
  
    [image: Icy Roads & Undeniable Signs]
  


  
    
      ICY ROADS & UNDENIABLE SIGNS

      EX-MILITARY, FORCED PROXIMITY, ROAD TRIP, HE FALLS FIRST

      
        FRONT LINES TO HOME FRONTS

      

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

    

    
      
        ALIYAH BURKE

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: Sensual Romance Publishing]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Icy Roads & Undeniable Signs

        Copyright © 2025 Aliyah Burke

        Cover illustration copyright © Sensual Romance Publishing

        Edited by Shawna Kingsbury

      

      

      

      
        
        ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.

        NO part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by an information storage and retrieval system-except by a reviewer who may quote brief passages in a review to be printed in a magazine, newspaper, or on the Web-without permission in writing from the publisher or author. NO part of this book may be used as data for “training” any language model or as part of neural network architecture or any machine learning. The unauthorized replication or allocation of any copyrighted work is illegal. File sharing is an international crime, prosecuted by the United States Department of Justice and the United States Border Patrol, Division of Cyber Crimes, in partnership with Interpol. Copyright infringement, including infringement without monetary gain, is punishable by up to five years in federal prison, a fine of $250,000 per reported instance, and seizure of computers.

        This book is a work of fiction. All characters, places and events are from the author’s imagination and should not be confused with fact. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead, events or places is coincidental. All trademarks, service marks, registered trademarks, and registered service marks are the property of their respective owners and are used herein for identification purposes only.

        Published by: Sensual Romance Publishing

      

      

      [image: Vellum flower icon] Created with Vellum

    

  


  
    
      To the ones who are always there, always calm, always at your back.
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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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        In the quiet after grief, he’s the warmth, strength, and love, she didn’t expect.  

      

      

       

      Nearly a year after losing her cousin—the one person who always believed in her—Iona Pennington is finally ready to fulfill his last wish: deliver a sealed letter to someone in the tiny mountain town of Frostfall, Vermont. It should have been a simple trip. A quiet goodbye. A chance to finally breathe again.  

      Then the snowstorm hits.  

      Nearly stranded at the airport with all flights canceled, Iona literally runs into Colton Hugh—a broad-shouldered, soft-spoken man heading the same direction. Instantly he knew she was the one made for him and convinces her to share her rental car with him offering to help pay and drive. The drive is slow, icy, and far too intimate. When they can't drive anymore because the roads are closed, the hotel room only has one bed. 

      Colton falls first, hard and fast, for the brave ex-military woman grieving a loss she tries so desperately to hide. Iona tries to keep her distance, but there’s something about him—steady, protective, quietly kind—that makes her chest ache in a way that feels dangerously close to hope.  

      By the time they reach Frostfall, the storm outside has nothing on the one inside her heart. Delivering the letter will change things. She’s sure of it. What she doesn’t expect is how deeply Colton becomes part of that change—how naturally he takes her hand, how fiercely he stands beside her, how easily he makes her believe love might not just be possible…it might be waiting for her.  

      In a small town blanketed in snow, grief finds healing, strangers become soul-deep connected, and one woman honoring a promise discovers a new one forming:  

      She’s not alone anymore.  

      Not with him.  

       

      This short read is MF with a guaranteed HEA.   

      Tropes for Icy Roads & Undeniable Signs include: Ex-military, Small Town, Forced Proximity, He Falls First, Road Trip  

       

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            
CHAPTER 1


          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Iona Pennington flexed her fingers around the strap of her backpack, waiting with patience she truly didn’t have within her as the line in the airport moved like molasses. All around her were the angry cries of people who had been stranded in the airport because of the weather.

      Should have believed the forecast.

      She didn’t feel for any of them. She didn’t have that in her anymore. Not much of any feelings really since she lost her cousin nearly a year ago while he’d been overseas in the Middle East. He had been her only family and they were more like brother and sister than cousins.

      Taylor Bishop.

      He’d definitely been the better half of their duo. But that duo was now a single. And she didn’t much care for that fact.

      Taylor had requested one thing of her in the letter she’d gotten from him, the lawyer had given her. It had taken her this many months to be able to pick up the letter much less open it and read the contents.

      He’d wanted her to deliver a gift to his best friend Izzy Barr. Iona knew the name and on one hand felt like she knew the woman herself, Taylor spoke—had spoken—of her so often and so highly. They’d never met but she had this thing in her backpack for the woman and since it was the last thing he’d requested from her, would ever request from her, Iona would do it.

      Even if it tore her heart out. Which it was doing, one hundred percent.

      Stop being a recluse, Iona. There are incredible people out there in the world, but to meet them, you have to leave the house and actually participate in life to meet them.

      Taylor’s words bounced around in her head like a ping pong ball.

      She flexed her fingers again and edged around the large family with the squalling children and made her way to the car rental area. Also crowded.

      And full of angry people.

      Someone shoved into her from the back left and she lurched forward, nearly hitting the ground only to find herself encased in a pair of strong arms.

      “Fuck,” she uttered as she looked up to find a man holding her she wouldn’t mind waking up beside for years to come. Sexy dark stubble lined a chiseled jaw. His face a beautiful blend of sharp lines and hard angles. Brutal in it’s beauty, the firm jaw, dark brows and enticing full lips.

      He grinned, white teeth flashing against his naturally tanned skin. “I’ll take that as a compliment. Do I get to know the name of my future wife?” His incredible eyes sparkled with humor and heat, the greenish-gray blend were reminiscent of storm clouds over the ocean. Over his right eyebrow she noticed a small scar cut in the skin, making him look harder. Yet he held her so gently.

      She flushed, grateful for her darker skin. Swallowing hard, she released her grip on his arms—more’s the pity—and stepped back enough there was a bit of space between them. To give herself a moment, she skimmed her fingers over the strap of the backpack, ensuring it was still there.

      “Thank you and I apologize for running into you.”

      He glared over her shoulder before turning his stormy gaze back to her. “While I’m sorry people are jackasses and can’t wait their turn, can’t say I’m disappointed about getting the chance to hold you in my arms.”

      She snorted, amusement pushing away her maudlin thoughts. “That line work?”

      A wink. “I’ll let you know.” He held out his hand. “Colton Hugh.”

      Setting her palm to his, she struggled to ignore the spark arcing between their touch. “Iona Pennington.”

      A strong shake before he flipped her hand over and brushed his lips along the back of it. She shuddered and shifted her weight, feeling a desperate need to squeeze her thighs together. You know, to simply stop the flood of moisture.

      “My pleasure.”

      The line moved and saved her from having to say anything more. He released her but didn’t turn around, he merely walked backwards until the space created had been removed. Those intense greenish-gray eyes remaining locked on her face.

      “Just going to walk backward the rest of the time?”

      “Trying to make sure the future Mrs. Hugh doesn’t run into another man. I’d hate to have to kill someone for touching my wife.” He gave her a wink but something in his expression made her think he wasn’t joking. At all.

      They were getting a few looks from those around them and she worked hard to keep her expression neutral. My wife. Holy shit her body nearly begged for his touch at the possessive tone and words. “And if you run into someone? Does that mean I lose my future husband?”

      He stopped so abruptly she didn’t have the chance to avoid colliding with him once more. This time, however, it was chest to chest. And, like the previous time, she enjoyed every blistering second of the time their bodies touched.

      “Baby,” he said in a low tone. “I’m not going anywhere. You’re stuck with me.”

      She smiled, grateful to have met this man here, it was nice to have a distraction from the shit her life had been. “Sure. At least until we’re at the counter.” Iona tipped her head to peer around him. “Which we are.”

      He rolled his eyes and spun around before stepping to the side and settling his hand upon the small of her back. “Ladies first.”

      She cut her gaze from the frazzled agent to him. “That a fact?”

      “With me, wife, you should know you’ll always come first.”

      Holy fuck.
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