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      To the vertically challenged.

      Climb him like a fucking tree!
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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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        Her mother has a plan. He has a promise: she’s his forever.

      

      

       

      Dr. Snyder Manning is the dedicated vet running the only clinic in Frostfall, Vermont, but she has one persistent problem: her mother is determined to marry her off, going so far as to take out embarrassing ads in the local paper. Snyder, a feisty woman used to giving orders, finds her patience running thin.

      Her world tips on its axis when Nash Diggory—the massive, bearded, ex-Spec Ops soldier who works as a topper at Vaska Timber—bursts into her clinic carrying a gravely wounded wolf. Known around town as a grump who barely speaks, Nash is instantly obsessed with the "tiny" vet, experiencing an overwhelming, primitive need to claim and possess her from the moment their bodies brush.

      A raging mountain storm strands Snyder at Nash's secluded cabin after she attempts to check on the wolf's recovery. With the bridge washed out, they are trapped together, and the fierce desire Nash has tried to repress explodes. He is commanding, possessive, and unapologetic about his sudden claim over her.

      Nash doesn't care that her mother is trying to sell her to the highest bidder; he knows Snyder Manning is the woman created just for him. The quiet mountain man has finally found his voice, and he’s using it to dictate how she spends the rest of her life. Now, Snyder must decide if she’s willing to trade her independence for a lifetime of being his—the possessive man who will protect her from anyone and everyone if needed.

       

      This short read is MF with a guaranteed HEA.

      Tropes for Sawdust & Soulmates include — Ex-military, Small Town, Logger, Forced Proximity, Matchmaker, He Falls First, Veterinarian
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      Thump. Thump. Thump.

      Snyder Manning paused, allowed the silence to overtake her before she began again. Banging her head against the counter.

      Thump. Thump. Thump.

      “You’re going to end up hurting the counter, Snyder, if you continue to smack your hard head into it.”

      Without stopping the methodical meeting of head to counter, she flipped off the man who’d made the comment. “We’re closed and I know a smart mouthed carpenter who can fix this.”

      Jonah Balin, resident genius with his hands and wood, well known—to her—carpenter who sold all over the world, nudged her with his shoulder. When she didn’t stop, he physically moved her back and positioned himself between her and the front counter.

      Rolling her eyes at the big brother behavior, she sank to one of the chairs and glared up at her ginger friend. He smirked, his smoky gray eyes twinkling. Beyond him, the large windows of the clinic allowed her to view the cloud-graced evening sky. Crayola-pink steaks were intermingled amongst yellows and a few violets.

      It was going to be a beautiful sunset.

      “What did she do now?”

      She. Her. Snyder’s mother, Cressida Manning, who seemed hellbent on getting her adopted daughter married off as soon as possible.

      “Can we not talk about it? I’m sure you’ll read all about it in the paper.” She pinched the bridge of her nose. “I should pack up and move across the country. Perhaps I’ll be able to hold my head up again.”

      He snorted. She snapped her head up and glared at him. Jonah sobered up for all of three seconds then he laughed again. Holding up his hands he tried, she’d give him that, he tried to stop it.

      Failed.

      Massively failed.

      Huffing, she crossed her arms, leaned back in the chair and spun in two circles while she waited for her friend to try and get himself under control.

      Midway through her third spin, he gripped the back of the chair and slowly brought her back to face him.

      “I’m sorry.”

      “No you’re not.”

      He smirked and shook his head. “No I’m not.” Jonah grabbed another chair and straddled it, facing her. “It’s funny as fuck and if it weren’t happening to you, you’d agree.”

      “It is happening to me.”

      His gray eyes softened. “I know. But it’s your mother. What are you going to do?”

      “Dad would not be happy if I committed matricide.”

      He gave a solemn nod. “And while I know you enjoying watching that jail show with the women in orange I don’t think that should be your color.”

      “I feel like this is a not so subtle knock against my choice of shows that I watch.” She flattened her lips.

      “Izzy watches it.”

      “And you’d never say anything bad about her.”

      “The love of my life? Never.” He winked.

      She was pleased that Jonah had found his forever after. Izzy Barr was a solider who had been injured in the line of duty and come home to Frostfall. They weren’t close, but were getting closer due to Jonah.

      Her wrist buzzed and she turned to look at her watch.

      
        
        I’ve had three people call and offer money for you. This could be it.

      

      

      “Are you fucking kidding me.”

      His larger hand covered her wrist and angled it so he could read the message from her mother.

      “Wow, selling you off then I see. Do I want to know where she put her ad?” He didn’t even try to hide his amusement at her expense.

      Everywhere. “No.”

      Bang. Bang. Bang.

      They both adjusted and looked out the front door where a man stood. Holding something in his arms.

      Her own personal hell swept aside in a flash as she recognized an emergent situation and she bounded up from the chair. “Call Schuyler, Jonah. Tell her to get here asap.” Rushing around the counter, she unlocked the door and swung it open. “What’s going on?”

      The man holding the dog, wolf maybe, shouldered by her. The instant brush of his body to hers had her sucking in a breath, demanding her hormones settle down.

      Newsflash. They didn’t listen.

      She knew him, not well but she heard things about him. Nash Diggory. Ex-Spec Ops soldier who came here and now worked at Vaska Timber as a topper. She knew he didn’t exactly live in town but
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