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        Front Lines to Home Fronts

      

      

      They’ve traded combat zones for small towns—but they’re still wired for intensity. 

      This instalove romance series follows ex-military heroes and heroines starting over across the country, taking on all kinds of jobs and building lives rooted in loyalty, grit, and purpose.

      The men don’t fall slowly. They fall first—and when they do, it’s intense, consuming, and impossible to walk away from. 

      Fast love. Alpha devotion. Emotional fire. 

      Expect raw emotion, fierce devotion, and heat that flares fast and burns deep. The women they fall for are strong, real, and unforgettable—including curvy heroines who are wanted, worshipped, and claimed without any hesitation. 

      These men love hard and protect harder. The moment she enters their world, she becomes their priority, their weakness, their forever.

      

      Each book is a standalone—new couple, new professions—with threads of found family woven throughout. You’ll see familiar faces, meet new ones, and jump in anywhere—no reading order required. 
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        One look and he’s done. One kiss and she’s his. 

      

      

       

      Waylynn Hull came to the luxurious, snow-covered resort of Moonlight Haven, CO, to spend the holidays with family and avoid all the noise. She certainly didn't expect to run straight into Leonard, her cheating ex, and his "new flavor of the month" draped on his arm. Recently transitioned to civilian life after being deployed in the Army, the fiery veteran finds her anger ratcheting up, knowing she’s been bailed on by her brother and left to face her past alone. 

      Barton Gillespie, a multimillionaire CEO  who might even be a billionaire now, usually prefers to spend the holidays in solitude, far from matchmakers and talk of his wealth. The one who decided this meeting should be over the holidays should be shot. But when he catches a scent of cinnamon and lemon, and then hears Waylynn’s frustrated rant, he is instantly—and fiercely—aroused. 

      In a moment of possessive attraction, Barton strides across the ballroom, claiming Waylynn by kissing her and declaring to her ex that he is the man "lucky enough to be engaged to this incredible woman". 

      The fake holiday engagement heats up instantly. Waylynn realizes she's falling for her brother's best friend. Their chemistry is undeniable. 

      But when Waylynn slips away to help a friend in trouble, she attempts to give Barton an out. Too bad the fiercely protective man doesn't want one. Ignoring incoming storms and his pilot's warnings, Barton charters a helicopter to follow her, determined to prove that their holiday hearts and hidden desires are already cemented by love. 

       

      This short read is MF with a guaranteed HEA.  

      Tropes for Holiday Hearts & Hidden Desires include: Ex-military, Fake Relationship, He Falls First, Holiday, Older Brother's Best Friend, Millionaire 
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      Moonlight Haven, CO

      Barton Gillespie rolled his shoulders and kept to the edge of the luxury resort’s ballroom. He didn’t want to be here. At all. He wanted to be alone, as he preferred to be for the holidays. Not out and about where his parents tried to matchmake and seemed to thrive while talking about how much money he had. Even though they weren’t coming this time, they still meddled.

      The high walls had crown molding, the deep midnight blue velvet drapes were pulled back from the large French windows, offering the occupants a spectacular view of the surrounding mountains as well as the rest of the resort.

      The upper levels provided observation balconies that were curved to not stick out harshly from the fluidity of the room’s feel. The gold accents, scrollwork, sconces, over the top decorative inserts, all of it screamed wealth.

      Those who came here had money to burn or were trying to pretend they had it. People moved through the room, women dripping in jewels had updos which seemed to be shellacked on for they never moved. Men wore tuxedos.

      Most did. He spied a few who were in suits and a few women who didn’t look like they bathed in diamonds and other jewels.

      Tall circular tables draped with white tablecloths and gold tapers in crystal holders that glinted in the light from the massive tiered chandeliers above had some people gathered around, talking in small groups.

      His stomach rumbled and he grunted as he began walking again. The tiny hors d’eouvres did nothing for him.

      What I wouldn’t give for some steak fries and a nice half pounder covered in smothered onions, bacon, and a bunch of other things most of the people here wouldn’t be caught dead eating.

      The overpowering scents of perfume and cologne, combined with sweat and those with bad breath or the ones who had just popped out for a smoke were giving him a headache. Tinkling laughter, forced and unforced, rustle of dresses along skin, the tapping of heels on the floor. All of it pushed him to the limit.

      A cool breeze moved by his face and he instantly faced the refreshing air, gulping it in gratefully. Hungrily. It stopped but something else reached him. Cinnamon and lemons.

      Like he was tossed back into the past, his body reacted immediately. Fiercely. And he couldn’t grasp why.

      Wracking his brain to figure out what the hell had just happened he trailed the scent, needing to find who it belonged to. Perhaps then, he could get some answers as to why his world had just been rocked on it’s axis.

      Sticking to the shadows he walked to an alcove on the first floor.

      “I’m here, Jen. Don’t want to be and you fucking owe me for being here and you’re bailing on me.”

      The voice, low and husky took his mind down another road he’d not been on for a while. Arousal.

      No, he wasn’t lacking in female companionship, but he had become far more selective in his bed partners. Women wanted a piece of him because of his money. It would be nice to find someone who liked him for him.

      “No, but what you neglected to tell me was that my ex is here with his new flavor of the month.”

      Intrigued, he leaned against the wall and crossed his arms.

      “You and my brother deserve to go to hell for this shit you’ve got me into. I can’t be all happy for Christmas when I’m going to have to see that bastard and the whore he cheated on me with.”

      He stepped closer to her and found her…well, not where he thought she would be. Turning his head to the left, he found her watching him warily with one hand on a fire poker that she held with remarkable ease and comfort. The phone was up to her ear as she continued listening to Jen.

      He skimmed her with his gaze, taking in the deliciousness that was this woman. Fire red hair, pale creamy skin that he believed to be dotted with brown freckles especially across the bridge of her nose. Long lashes that hid her eyes, he thought were green but couldn’t be positive in the lower lighting.

      Something about her was familiar but again, he couldn’t pull the memory to the forefront of
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