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      “Carrie Ann Ryan knows how to pull your heartstrings and make your pulse pound! Her wonderful Redwood Pack series will draw you in and keep you reading long into the night. I can’t wait to see what comes next with the new generation, the Talons. Keep them coming, Carrie Ann!” –Lara Adrian, New York Times bestselling author of CRAVE THE NIGHT

      “Carrie Ann Ryan never fails to draw readers in with passion, raw sensuality, and characters that pop off the page.  Any book by Carrie Ann is an absolute treat.” – New York Times Bestselling Author J. Kenner
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      "Carrie Ann Ryan writes sexy shifters in a world full of passionate happily-ever-afters." – New York Times Bestselling Author Vivian Arend

      “Carrie Ann’s books are sexy with characters you can’t help but love from page one. They are heat and heart blended to perfection.” New York Times Bestselling Author Jayne Rylon

      Carrie Ann Ryan's books are wickedly funny and deliciously hot, with plenty of twists to keep you guessing. They'll keep you up all night!” USA Today Bestselling Author Cari Quinn

      "Once again, Carrie Ann Ryan knocks the Dante's Circle series out of the park. The queen of hot, sexy, enthralling paranormal romance, Carrie Ann is an author not to miss!" New York Times bestselling Author Marie Harte
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        To those lost in the darkness.

        There is a light, a break in the bleak.

        Don’t give up.
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      Five years ago when I wrote about Kade and Melanie in An Alpha’s Path, the first novel of the Redwood Pack series, I never thought I would one day be writing a book about their grown son living in a world where the terrors he faces are even more dangerous than a demon with a plan of world domination. From the cover colors, the title, and to the idea that there is an answer through the darkness, Finn’s story comes from his father’s path. I knew that going in, only I didn’t know I was on that same path as well.

      I’ll be honest and say Finn and Brynn’s story broke me. These two took a toll on my heart and my brain, but in the end, after rewriting their complete story three times, An Alpha’s Choice is ready for you.

      I want to thank Kennedy Layne for holding my hand during my drafting stages. You have no idea how much you helped me by just listening. Thank you Rebecca and Dr Hubby for your help along the way. Finn and Brynn are brighter because of you. The Sprinting Ladies are always there for me, so thank you Shayla Black, Carly Phillips, Julie Kenner, Lexi Blake, Kennedy Layne, Angel Payne, and Jenna Jacob.

      Also, thank you Steve Berry for listening to me talk while I tried to get through the plot issues I was having. Who knew a walk on the beach while we were searching for sharks, turtles, and sea glass would help spark the drive I needed to finish this book?

      As always, thank you readers for being here with me every step of the way. For those of you just starting on this journey I hope you adore Finn and Brynn as much as I do. For those of you who have been here since the beginning—Finn is waiting…
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      Brynn knows Finn is her mate. Only problem? His wolf doesn’t agree.

      The secret is out.

      Humans know about the world of shifters and magic and now Brynn and her Pack must walk the fine line of protecting their people and keeping on the good side of the humans.

      She and Finn, the Heir of his Pack, must work together to find a way for peace, even if his mere presence makes the mating urge rise to the point of pain.

      But Finn doesn’t feel the mating bond as she does and now, she might face a future with no mate if they can’t find a way to fix the problem.

      That is, if they have a future at all. Someone is watching them. Waiting. And if they take a wrong step, both Packs can lose everything before they even begin.
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      The echoes of helicopter blades chopping into the wind came closer with each passing breath. Brynn Brentwood fisted her hands at her sides, knowing there was nowhere to run, nowhere to hide.

      They’d come for her family, her Pack. They’d come for her.

      They’d come for answers no one truly wanted to hear, and yet, Brynn knew she’d fight to keep the truth at bay and keep what it revealed safe.

      That was her job, her passion, her life.

      The humans were coming for them, and the wolves at her back and at her side were as ready as they’d ever be. The reveal they’d always prepared for—and yet had prayed would never happen—was here.

      The world would soon know that shifters were real…and close.

      Brynn let out another breath, her eyes on the clearing around the wards of the den. When Leo, her now dead uncle, had shifted in front of a live-feed, he’d told the world—or whoever had been watching—that the things that went bump in the night were indeed real. Though her brother Gideon, the Alpha of the Talon Pack, had killed Leo, the ramifications were far from over.

      In fact, they were just beginning.

      “Brynn, you hear that? They’re coming.”

      Brynn looked over at her brother, Ryder, the Heir of the Pack and second eldest of them all. He’d fought by her side to defeat Uncle Leo, the elder named Shannon, and the handful of others who had tried to take over the Pack. He looked a little worse for wear with blood trickling down his side and dirt on his hands, but they all looked similar. They hadn’t been able to shift and use their full strength to defeat the others. She and her family had been so afraid of showing what they truly were to outsiders, that they’d won the battle without shifting. As it turned out, all that work was for naught, though.

      The humans—most likely soldiers—were coming. Were here. She could scent them on the wind, hear their feet pad along the forest floor. Oh, they might think they were being stealthy, but her wolf hearing could sense them.

      Another thing the humans would fear about them.

      Brynn thinned her lips and nodded at Ryder. “Gideon sent most of the Pack behind the wards and into the tunnels that connect to the Redwood Pack den. They’ll be safe there. The humans can’t see through the wards, nor can they even venture too close, but that won’t stop them from doing all in their power to figure out how to stop us.” They would find a way. Humans always found a way.

      “You called your friends at the local precinct?” Brandon asked. He was the Omega of the Pack, the one who helped their emotional aches and pains. He was also her brother—one of the triplets. She couldn’t hear fear in his voice, but there was the determination that came from being a Brentwood.

      Brynn nodded. She knew a few people on the local police force, as well as another group of humans in the FBI and Homeland Security. It was her job in the Pack to blend in with the humans when she could, and form connections that might help them if the secret of their existence ever got out.

      Only she prayed she’d never have to use those connections. There were wolves and humans who were on their side, strategically placed around the country to protect them if they were ever outed. Now they would have to use that web of protection and alliances and pray it did as intended.

      “We can’t just stay behind the wards and pray they’ll go away,” Gideon growled. “We need to go out there and show we won’t lie down, but we also won’t attack first.”

      Brynn agreed whole-heartedly. What they did this first day would set the tone for the rest of their lives. Or perhaps she’d wake up from this dream and everything would go back to the way it was.

      The first human crawled up the rise, a tranquilizer gun in his hand and his buddies by his side.

      No, this wasn’t a dream. This was the real deal. Humans versus wolves.

      “Come on,” Gideon growled, taking his mate Brie with him. The fact that Brynn’s big brother would even allow his mate to fight with him spoke of the importance of this first meeting.

      Brynn stood between her brothers, her chin raised as they moved past the wards. Standing behind them and hiding was never an option. Those weaker than her were safe and hidden. Now it was her turn to show the humans the Pack wouldn’t back down, nor would they attack without just cause.

      “Don’t kill anyone,” Gideon said as he moved forward. “Only defend yourself. There’s no hiding. Not anymore. But we can make this work. We will make this work.”

      She slid through the wards, the warm magic tingling across her skin. Witches and the Pack wolves had woven together the barrier to protect the Talons from the outside world. The strength of the wards relied on the strength of the Pack as a whole. Though her brother and the rest of her family had done their best to increase that strength, she knew they weren’t as strong as the Redwoods. Betrayals and a past paved in blood had seen to that.

      Brynn shook her head, exasperated with herself. She needed to get her head out of her ass and out of the past and onto the future. Or more accurately, the present. All they had to do was keep the humans from attacking them outright and keep things as calm as possible and maybe they’d have a chance at not ending up with a disaster on their hands.

      When the first tranquilizer dart flew by her head as she passed through the wards, she knew the latter would only be a pipe dream.

      Well, hell.

      Gideon pulled Brie behind him and his mate let him. When the Alpha was in the mood he was in, it was best for Brie, a submissive wolf, to do as he said. Brynn knew one of the only reasons her sister-in-law was out here, was because Gideon needed to know she was safe, and the only way to do that was if she were near.

      It felt like a blink of time later, and suddenly, Brynn had two humans flanking her, their guns raised, ready to pull the trigger. The others ducked and pushed at those who would take them in. Brynn did the same as she elbowed one man in the stomach, took his gun, dismantled it, then punched the other human in the face before he could shoot at her.

      She didn’t use her claws, didn’t growl, didn’t shift into her wolf form. She did all of this as the badass woman she was. Yet she knew it would never be enough. She’d fight, she’d scream, and she’d try to win, but unless their world found a balance as wolf and human, she’d never fully succeed.

      No one would.

      Another human soldier shot at her, and before she had a chance to duck out of the way, a human at her side tugged her closer. Her eyes widened, but he just frowned at her before nodding at some of his men.

      That didn’t make any sense. Why wouldn’t he try to take her down as some of his team was? She frowned and looked closer at the humans attacking her family. It seemed only half of them truly shot at them while the others seemed to only want to get closer for some reason. She didn’t understand why, but she knew it had to be important.

      Someday.

      She looked over at the man who had pulled her away, but he was gone, hidden among the trees surrounding the den.

      What the hell?

      “Stop what you’re doing and hold up your hands!” a human called out. “We don’t want to hurt you, but we will if we have to.”

      She tasted the lie on her tongue. Oh, this human wanted to hurt them and wouldn’t feel a little bit bad about it. Was this what they had to look forward to? Was this the life they would lead for being different?

      Her wolf pushed at her, and she tried to breathe. She didn’t know what to do. This was so unlike her, so unlike every other decision she’d made. There was only one other decision in her life where she still had yet to find the right answer, but she wouldn’t be thinking about him right now.

      She couldn’t afford to.

      Ryder pulled at her waist and brought her closer, just as another human shot at them. She glared at her brother but nodded thanks just the same. She hated to be saved by any of them, but she could at least be grateful.

      Standing here and getting shot at wasn’t helping anyone. They couldn’t just let themselves be taken in, but damn it, there had to be a way to talk to someone, make this…transition easier for everyone. It wasn’t as if they were a complete secret from everyone, but this was getting ridiculous.

      They weren’t in a clearing, but rather a gathering of trees that kept some of them hidden. Brynn leaned into Ryder, her wolf aching to get out and fight for the protection of their den.

      “They aren’t going to listen to us,” Ryder whispered. “The first people who showed up came with tranq guns that could actually work on us since those darts seem to be freaking huge. Not the best way to start.”

      Brynn frowned at the humans trying to surround her family. “They either knew we were already here and are using this as an excuse, or they just come in guns blazing at any threat.”

      “They aren’t using actual guns, Brynn,” Ryder said, his voice emotionless.

      “I know,” she whispered back. Something far more complicated than the fallout from a live feed of wolves changing into humans and back was going on here. “This was all an excuse to get us. Or something like it. They want us for some reason, and we don’t know what branch of military or government this is. I don’t like this, Ryder.”

      “None of us do, and Gideon holding us back is making it worse. Only I don’t know how to make it better.”

      Brynn let out a breath then checked her phone. “None of my contacts are calling me back. What the hell is their use after all these years if they aren’t going to help us.”

      “We don’t know what’s going on, Brynn. We don’t know who Leo showed the feed to, and we don’t know what others truly saw. The fact that those soldiers are here at all tells us it’s nothing good, but we don’t have the details.”

      And the details were where she and Ryder excelled. The rest of her brothers and cousins managed so many other intricacies of the Pack, but she and Ryder handled the details.

      “Brynn Brentwood?” a voice called out over the distance. Her wolf stood on alert. Ryder let out a curse, but Brynn didn’t feel the same.

      “Finally,” she muttered.

      Gideon was at her side in a flash, his mouth in a snarl. “Who the fuck is that, and what do they want?”

      Brynn wiped her hands on her pants and shook her head. “That is Alex Martinez. General Alex Martinez. And he’s here to help us.” She sucked in a breath. “At least I hope so. Trust me?”

      Her brother and Alpha studied her face before nodding.

      Her wolf whimpered at the show of respect, but Brynn pushed that away. She raised her chin and took one step forward, putting her body outside the coverage of the trees.

      “General Martinez, it seems we have a lot to talk about.”

      The man who looked much older than Brynn but was over a century younger than her gave her a nod, his jaw tight. “It seems we do.”

      The world had changed with one breath; one slip of security, and now Brynn and the Talons would have to figure out the next step.

      Or lose it all.
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      One Year Later

      The bitter taste of burned coffee couldn’t even be covered up by the heavy dose of sugar, caramel, and cream Brynn had added to her cup. Sometimes having an acute sense of taste really sucked.

      She licked the remaining whipped cream off her lips and set down her cup; fully aware she wasn’t drinking coffee in private. Nothing in her life was truly private. Not anymore.

      Brynn smiled softly and brushed her long black hair from her shoulder, trying to look friendly, innocent, and as if she didn’t have a care in the world. A total lie, but most people chose what they saw rather that what they should see.

      The past year had just cemented that reasoning to her. When General Martinez had stepped foot near the Talon land, the game had changed yet again. The humans knew they existed. They knew shifters roamed around them; knew that some turned into so-called monsters. But they didn’t know everything. It was Brynn’s job to make sure they didn’t know everything. Well, Brynn, the rest of her family, and the Redwoods.

      Uncle Leo and his men had shifted into wolf form and back again on camera. That was what the public had seen. They’d seen the painful transition of bones breaking and tendons tearing. They saw humans shifted into wolves with claws and fangs. Then they’d seen Brynn and her family fight them in human form. They’d seen the show of strength, but they hadn’t seen the death. The cameras had been destroyed by then. Thank the goddess. The humans had only seen a tiny part of who the shifters were. They hadn’t seen a loving mated couple care for one another, hadn’t seen a pup roll in the grass while chasing his tail.

      They’d only seen the pain and fear that came with shifting. Brynn felt that same agony each time she turned wolf, but the bliss that wrapped around her soul when she connected with her shifter half was worth any pain.

      Again, not that the humans knew that.

      Since the Unveiling—yes, it had a name, thanks to the twenty-four hour media news cycle—her life had been on a rocky path, but she counted herself lucky she hadn’t been strapped to a table to be studied…or killed outright for being different. It didn’t matter that humans called themselves tolerant of all people. To most, Brynn and her family weren’t people. In the hundred and fifty plus years of Brynn’s life, she’d seen the worst of humanity as well as the worst of shifters, but she’d also seen the best. She’d seen the struggles that came with tolerance and acceptance of race, religion, sex, and creed. Life had taken great strides in finding an equality people could live with.

      Only she wasn’t human.

      She’d never been human, not like some of her Pack and friends who had been turned later on in life. She’d been born to wolf parents and raised as a pup. She’d had her first shift at age two, and had roamed the den and surrounding areas with two natures. She didn’t know what life could be like without the constant struggle for control and the delicate balance that came with sharing a body with another spirit.

      While some days she wished she were human so she could breathe in safety and not have to deal with Pack dynamics, fighting, and mates—she held back a wince at that last word—she knew she would never let anyone take away her wolf. Well, not like they could, but if there were somehow a magic potion where she could suddenly be fully human, she wouldn’t take it.

      Despite the fact that her family wasn’t safe and her very life was on the line just being outside the den wards and in a public coffee shop, she wouldn’t change who she was.

      She was Brynn Brentwood, daughter of the former Alpha, sister of the current one. Dominant female of the Pack as her sister-in-law, Brie, was a submissive wolf. Brie held the title of Alpha female and ruled alongside her mate, Gideon. But no matter the strength Brie held and how she took care of internal matters in her own, gentler way, she would never be a dominant wolf. There was nothing wrong with that—no matter what some of the older wolves said. However, it made Brynn’s life a little more hectic.

      She ran a hand over her face. She couldn’t afford to dwell on that right then. She had to keep alert, all the while looking as if she were happy and on her way to some of the boutiques to shop.

      Yes. Coffee and shopping. That was how she was protecting her Pack at the moment.

      The thing was, it didn’t matter that it sounded ridiculous; she knew it would help in the long run. When General Martinez had taken control of the ‘dispute’ on Pack lands, he’d begun a new phase in the way of the shifter. Humans honestly had no idea what to do with them. Processing the concept of another species living amongst them, blending in with them, growing as one unit took time. They were at a standstill while people tried to come up with ideas regarding what to do about the ‘shifter problem.’

      Brynn rolled her eyes, knowing she probably looked like a lunatic. Probably not the best way to look calm and collected.

      Washington currently had a few committees either being formed or already complete where they were trying to decide if shifters would lose their rights as Americans—if they were ever considered human, if they had a right to live on their own…if shifters needed to be studied or killed or even be forced to join a military group and fight to protect the country. Most shifters weren’t out in the public as they hadn’t been caught on camera like Brynn and her family had been. It was easier for them to hide what they were—safer, as well. But everyone knew that peace such as that couldn’t last very long. Yes, some of those in Washington were actually shifters in hiding, but they had to be careful how they went forward. Deeply laid plans for the Unveiling only worked if people did their best not to create a war.

      No one knew what to think, and that gave Brynn and her family time to create a better image than a snarling beast out of control. While Washington and the like tried to figure out what to do, Brynn and the others would show that they weren’t evil, that they led normal lives.

      That they shopped and drank coffee at little coffee houses and didn’t bother a soul. And that was how Brynn found herself drinking her latte and waiting for a member of the Redwood Pack to join her. The Redwoods were the Talons’ allies and friends. They’d fought together in the Central war a couple of decades ago when a rogue Pack had called forth a demon to take over the world. And, of course, Brie had been a Redwood before she’d married Gideon, further strengthening their alliance.

      Brynn closed her eyes, trying not to think of the way they could have cemented their alliance yet hadn’t been able to. She swallowed hard, her hands fisting on her lap under the small round table. She lied to herself, saying it was only a way to bring the alliance closer.

      Her heartbreak wasn’t a threat to an alliance. It was a tactile piece of agony that pierced her body over and over again until the blessed numbness that came with defeat took over. She couldn’t even rile up the anger in her veins anymore—so unlike her.

      “What are you doing?”

      That voice. That scent—the spicy blend of wolf and man.

      Rage spiraled up within her, and she took a deep breath through her nose. It seemed she could get angry again. His presence broke through the numbness, the torture of knowing what she couldn’t have, no matter what fate told her.

      She forced herself to open her eyes and keep her emotions in check. She couldn’t lash out in public—nor could she in private. If she let go, she’d break, and he’d see her weakness. He couldn’t see her weak…couldn’t see her at all.

      He stood by her table, looming over her with the presence of an Heir to the Pack and the darkness of responsibilities layered on far too soon. He’d cut his hair since the last time she’d seen him. Usually, he liked to wear it long, brushing his shoulders like the Alpha of the Redwood Pack—and his father—Kade’s did. Now, it was still longer than most people wore, but he couldn’t put it up in a stubby ponytail like he had before. He also hadn’t shaved in a couple of weeks from what she could tell, so his strong jaw was covered in a dark beard that made her think of how it would feel on the sensitive skin of her inner thighs.

      Shit. She couldn’t think about that. He’d scent her arousal, and she’d be screwed—not literally in this case.

      She focused instead on the jade green of his eyes that seemed to bore into her soul and burrow beneath the layer of ice she usually wore. Yet the damn man couldn’t see what needed to be seen, needed to be felt.

      How the hell was that even possible?

      “Finn.” Her voice was low, husky. Damn it.

      He tilted his head, so like his wolf that she darted her eyes around the coffee shop, trying to see what the humans would do with two wolves in their midst. They might not know for sure if she were one, and they probably didn’t know Finn was one, but from the way he stared at her with such intensity, she was afraid the others might see. He was too dominant, too close to his wolf. He couldn’t hide it like the others, like she could, yet she wasn’t sure he knew that.

      Finn frowned at her then sat down across from her. “Why were you sitting like that when I came in? What’s wrong?”

      His voice was so low, so deep. She had to control herself and not let a shiver roll down her spine.

      You. You’re what’s wrong. You’re killing me with each breath; each word, and you don’t even know it. You took my future, and yet you have no idea that you broke me at the same time. You know nothing, and there isn’t a damn thing I can do about it because you can’t see me as weak.

      Yet she didn’t say any of that. How could she? He didn’t know why she felt empty inside. He didn’t know why her wolf pressed up against her, begging her for touch, for a chance at something that would never be. Honestly, she had no idea what he knew, what he felt, only that he didn’t feel the same as she did.

      If he had, she’d have known.

      “Nothing’s wrong,” she bit out. “Other than the fact you’re late.”

      Finn’s brows rose, but he didn’t comment on the lie. Since he was such a strong wolf, he’d have been able to taste it on his tongue, but she didn’t have the desire to deal with anything like that right then. All she wanted to do was get this day over with and get home. Once she was behind the wards, behind her own door, she’d shake and break and find a way to keep going. It wasn’t the end of the world, she told herself. She wouldn’t let it be.

      “If you say so. And I’m not that late. I hit traffic on the way over here. This place is closer to your d—home than mine.” She snorted at his near-mistake at the use of the word den. They didn’t want to advertise their species at the moment, but he’d caught himself in time.

      “You should have left earlier, then,” she snapped quietly. She sucked in a breath, aware her wolf was far too close to the surface. She needed to regain some semblance of control so she could get on with their day. Lashing out at him, or worse, letting her eyes glow gold and wolf-like wouldn’t help matters. “Sorry, the coffee tastes horrible, and, apparently, it’s making me act bitchy.”

      “An apology? How unlike you,” he said smoothly. He stood then and held his hand out. “Let’s get shopping, then. Throw out your cup and we’ll find you another place.”

      She stood without taking his hand, her chin raised. “I’m not one of your little groupies, Finn. I don’t need your help.” She tossed the cup and took another deep breath, aware others were watching. Of course, from the outside, it looked like a bitter woman fighting with a man, but still, she needed to keep her emotions in check. That would be easier said than done.

      Finn let out a sigh. “Let’s go, Brynn. I’ll get you something shiny.”

      She just narrowed her eyes but kept a smile on her face. She couldn’t scare the little humans. “Shiny is good,” she said, trying to rein her wolf in.

      Finn smiled back, but it didn’t reach his eyes. He knew something was off, but he’d never know the truth.

      It wasn’t like she could tell him, after all.

      The man at her side, who irritated her to no end, was the one man in all the world fate had decreed to be hers. He was her mate, her other half, her peace.

      Yet he didn’t feel the same pull, didn’t acknowledge that she was his other half.

      Finn was her mate, yet she wasn’t his.

      Fate royally sucked.
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      Finn Jamenson did not understand women. Oh, he might have tons of them in his family, and had had his fair share in his bed, but for the life of him, he couldn’t understand them. One minute they were smiling, the next they were snapping at him, ready to tear his throat out for daring to be late.

      Okay, so maybe he shouldn’t have been late meeting Brynn at the coffee place before they’d gone shopping earlier, but he’d spent twenty minutes in his car outside trying to calm himself down. And for once, it wasn’t him trying to calm his wolf down. Instead, his wolf did nothing while Finn tried to figure out how the hell he was going to handle this situation. The man wanted the woman inside that building. He wanted to cup her face, taste her lips, and kiss her until both of them were gasping for breath.

      He wanted to slam her against the nearest wall and slide his hand down the front of her jeans so he could feel how wet she was. Because damn it, he knew she’d be wet. He could scent her arousal every time she was near him, and it wasn’t like it was one-sided either. His damn cock had zipper marks along the side of it since he was hard all the freaking time around her.

      Yet neither of them had done anything about it. He figured it was because she just
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