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Welcome to Crystal Creek in the Montana mountains this holiday season.
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Christmas in Crystal Creek continues the wholesome story of love, friendship, choices in life, and the horses that help those hear what’s in their souls at the Healing Hearts Ranch. This can be read on it’s own...books one and two of this series happen before the ranch officially opens.

The Healing Hearts Ranch series starts with The Letter Left (Book 1) – Raine Willows left her grandfather’s farm to find her way in life. His death brought her back to the farm and her first love–Luke Daniels. Grief reunites them, horses help heal their hearts, and gives them an idea to help others. The letter Jack Willows left, changed the direction of his granddaughter’s life and her heart.

Harvest Homecoming (Book 2) continues the wholesome saga as the lazy-hazy days of summer give way to shorter days and endless views of vibrant colors during the town’s harvest festivities. Introducing Crystal Creek High’s seniors, a horse show, and a promposal to the homecoming dance. Love is in the air as the festivities begin but a past romantic issue arises and may affect the opening of the ranch. 

This series is written in dedication to the most beautiful soul and strongest woman I’m proud to call my daughter, Shaylyn. Love you Boo! To the Moon and Back!

Wishing you the best this holiday season,

Ange
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Meet the Folks of Crystal Creek
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Raine Willows – Inherited the farm from her grandfather ‘Gramps’ (Jack Willows) and renovated it into the Healing Hearts Ranch for therapeutic riding. Engaged to Luke Daniels.

Luke Daniels – Grew up on the farm next door to Raine and Jack. He’s ex-military (Special Ops). Engaged to Raine Willows. 

Tom and Ellen Baker – Tom is the town’s lawyer. He and his wife, Ellen, never had children. Ellen inherited her family’s wealth and is the silent investor in the Healing Hearts Ranch.

Sandra & Ken Bentley – Sandra is Crystal Creek’s Mayor, married to Crystal Creek High’s football coach. They have one teenage son, Todd. 

Betty Bentley – Ken Bentley’s mother, and long-time best friend to Eva Denny.

Eva Denny – Long-time best friend to Betty Bentley.

Dr. Pam Whitfield – New to town – Healing Hearts Ranch’s Equine Therapist. Dating Jackson Knox. Known to the locals as ‘Dr. Pam’.

Kelly Brannan – New to town – Healing Hearts Ranch’s Head Therapeutic Riding Instructor. Olympic gold-medallist and European Show Jumper Champion. 

Cassidy Evans – Crystal Creek High Senior, volunteer at Healing Hearts Ranch, and Show Jumping competitor; as well as Equestrian Vaulting entertainer (gymnastics and dance on horseback) paired with her best friend, Kaitlyn. Dating Ben Miller.

Kaitlyn Janes – Crystal Creek High Senior, volunteer at Healing Hearts Ranch and Equestrian Vaulting entertainer paired with her best friend, Cassidy. Dating Todd Bentley.

Jackson Knox – Owner of Knox Farms and host of Crystal Creek’s October Fest as part of the harvest festivities. Also runs the town’s produce store, adjacent to his sister Maggie’s diner. Dating ‘Dr. Pam’.

Maggie Anderson – Owner of the town’s diner – Maggie’s. Married to Dr. Carter Anderson and sister to Jackson Knox.

Dr. Carter Anderson – Crystal Creek’s doctor. Married to Maggie (Knox) Anderson. 

Jeff Richards – Friend of Luke Daniels from the Military Special Ops brigade and Healing Hearts Ranch’s first guest.
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Chapter One
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“Fall in Montana is a magical season filled with harvest celebrations. This year, Crystal Creek kicked off their celebrations with a big win for the Grizzlies. Take advantage of the last vestiges of the balmy weather before winter changes and enjoy our annual Pumpkin Fest at the Knox Farm.” 

Pam, listening to the local radio station, agreed with the radio announcer’s recap of the harvest festivities and the high school’s football victory. But his next words made her heart skip a beat. The name “Knox” grabbed her attention. She noticed her reaction immediately and asked herself if it was possible to fall in love after two weeks? 

“Ha!” Her loud burst of sarcasm filled the cab of her truck. She definitely liked Jackson Knox, a lot, over a short period of time. She remembered him. His name had been engraved on her heart since that first time she saw him. That athletic build and those deep blue eyes. But she’d only seen the surface. People have layers. She argued with her own thoughts. Attraction. Infatuation. Something along that line defined that rush she felt when she thought of him. It also explained why she couldn’t get him out of her head. The reason she’d just signalled at the sight of the sign, Knox Farm.

Pam put her foot on the brake before she reached the end of the lane. She spotted an unfamiliar white car in-between the trees that lined Knox Lane. A blonde stood outside it, close to Jackson. They appeared friendly as Jackson laughed and from what Pam could tell by the woman’s body language, she was definitely flirting. Who was she? Then she asked herself why Jackson had shown interest in her if there was someone in his life. She thought back to his open invitation to text and also his dinner invitation once things settled at the ranch. Though she hadn’t yet sent him a text, she wondered if he’d given up on her and moved on. 

Without further assumption, she put her truck in reverse, backed up the lane and continued on her way into town. Heartbroken, she felt stupid for opening her heart just to be let down. Pam repeatedly called herself foolish for believing in the possibility that he could be the one she’d waited for. She remembered her chat with Raine the night before and how she’d mentioned she felt like she couldn’t wait to see him again. Raine had added, “Especially when he’s feeling the same and I can tell, everyone can. You’ve been bitten by the love bug, Pam. It’s thrilling, exciting, and scary all at the same time. You’re feeling vulnerable, that’s all.” For years she hadn’t opened her heart, in fear of this feeling. The sudden feeling of hurt coursed through her veins. She should have left her heart guarded like she had since the loss of her fiancé. 

The unmatched tapestry of golden hues complemented the big blue sky. Pam switched her focus to the vibrant season that surrounded her. She turned up the heat dial in her truck and opened her window a few inches to breathe in the cool mountain air. It relaxed her instantly. She switched her radio for her option to listen to the jazz CD, she knew would ease her mind away from him and that blonde. Pam thought about the ranch, the guests, and the harvest feast planned for later that night, under the full harvest moon. Her employer, Raine, had planned to go into town with her, but when Kelly, Healing Hearts Ranch riding instructor, appeared flustered, Pam agreed to pick up the last of the supplies needed for the feast and promised to meet them at Maggie’s Diner for lunch. Taking the job at the newly opened ranch had been a great decision. Raine Willows and Luke Daniels not only welcomed her as their equine therapist, but also as part of the family. She hadn’t had that in a long time. 

Luke had picked up the first ranch guests that morning at the airport, his ex-military buddy and the ex-military friends he’d made in group therapy. She’d only met them briefly before heading into town, but she was prepared for her upcoming sessions with her new group. She’d worked with patients with PTSD, but further researched with focus on those who suffered with it from the military world. She was thankful that Luke had opened up to her as a friend and not as a patient. His reluctance at first had told her to approach him that way. Being the ranch’s equine therapist, she assured him that their conversations would still be treated confidentially. 

After a few errands in town, she parked outside Maggie’s Diner, where she’d planned to pick up the homemade pies and meet up with Raine and Kelly to discuss their agenda for the week. The fresh local foods needed to complete that night’s feast; she’d grab after lunch at Jackson’s store. She could access it from inside the diner. At least she wouldn’t run into him there. He was busy with that blonde, she thought. Pam opened the door and as the chimes rang out to announce her entrance, she reminded herself,. Time to close the heart, put the walls around it again, and focus on work. 

Maggie waved from across the diner and lifted the coffee pot she held . Pam smiled and nodded. She definitely needed the caffeine and took a seat at the familiar table by the window. A sigh of relief came over her as she looked out at the town. She loved her new home, the friends she’d made, and her new job. She didn’t need a man. Pam heard Maggie approach and turned; her eyes levelled on her friend’s protruding belly. 

“Hi Maggie, how are you feeling?”

Maggie
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