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      For my readers.

      Long Live The Pack!
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      “Count on Carrie Ann Ryan for emotional, sexy, character driven stories that capture your heart!” – Carly Phillips, NY Times bestselling author

      “Carrie Ann Ryan’s romances are my newest addiction! The emotion in her books captures me from the very beginning. The hope and healing hold me close until the end. These love stories will simply sweep you away.” ~ NYT Bestselling Author Deveny Perry

      "Carrie Ann Ryan writes the perfect balance of sweet and heat ensuring every story feeds the soul."  - Audrey Carlan, #1 New York Times Bestselling Author

      “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

      “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

      "With snarky humor, sizzling love scenes, and brilliant, imaginative worldbuilding, The Dante's Circle series reads as if Carrie Ann Ryan peeked at my personal wish list!" – NYT Bestselling Author, Larissa Ione

      "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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      Conner Jamenson knows two things:

      One day he might turn rogue.

      And he can never risk his mate.

      Romy Temple knows what it means to be lonely.

      She’s spent ninety-nine years in the Talon Pack, not part of the hierarchy, and not quite old enough to be elder.

      She’s the wolf no one remembers.

      With a rogue on the loose and the winter season approaching, two wolves who promised they would never fall find themselves on the brink of doing what could cost them the most.

      Each other.
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      “I’m not doing it.” I shook my head and stared off into the distance. “It just doesn’t feel the same without her.”

      My brother Nico sighed heavily next to me and leaned further back onto the rock face. We sat at the edge of a cliff, our feet dangling but decently safe. We had been doing this since we were kids, both of our fathers coming to our rescue and teaching us exactly how to sit, as wolves and in our human form, and not fall to our deaths.

      The Redwood Pack was located against a giant rock face, the tallest peak of the den not quite as tall as Mount Hood, but close enough. When the sun shone, that flat edge of the face of the mountain sparkled and glowed and seemed otherworldly. It was the perfect match for a Pack of supernatural wolves.

      Nico and I were near the top, at the flattest part where you could sit and perhaps even have a picnic, although no human in their right mind would make it up here.

      The fact that my witch mother and nearly human dad had done so was more a testament to who they were and their love for my other father, who happened to be a wolf shifter, than anything else.

      “She’s mated. That’s what you do. You find your mate. And if they’re not in your Pack, sometimes you stay there.”

      “But she’s a Redwood.”

      “Yes, she is a Redwood. She will always be a Redwood. But Kaylee is making decisions. She’ll be back soon.”

      “This will just be our first holiday without her if she’s not back in time.” I knew I was grumbling, but my twin was the closest person to me.

      Considering I had six siblings and three parents in a loving triad relationship, there were many people in my life. I had over a dozen cousins, all of us having grown up together and still growing up together. Considering that wolves were long-lived and could live to a century or more, my parents and the rest of my aunts and uncles were probably not even done having children yet. Most just liked to have children all grouped together so that way their kids could grow up feeling like siblings rather than farther apart, but my mother had been mentioning how much she missed having babies in her arms.

      Considering that my twin Kaylee was the first one to get mated, and had done so at a decently early age since we were only in our thirties, I didn’t know if my mother had been talking about grandbabies or babies for herself.

      I wasn’t sure, and I would welcome another sibling, but no matter what they would never be as close as I was to my twin. We had a literal twin bond that connected us. It wrapped around the bonds we had to our Pack and to our Alpha.

      All wolves were connected to their Alpha with a strong bond that could either be woven into the Pack bond itself or a separate entity, depending on what your wolf needed. My cousins, the Heir, Beta, Omega, Enforcer, and Healer, all had similar bonds to our Alpha, but the way they were connected to the Pack wasn’t necessarily a bond, more like threads that wove together a giant web. At least that’s how I had always pictured it.

      I didn’t have a connection to others like that. I was an enforcer, a lowercase E. It meant that I worked directly for my cousin Gina, the Enforcer, capital E. The moon goddess blessed her to be the one with heightened senses to the bond and her wolf in order to sense if there was an outside threat to the Pack. It was her job to protect our den and the Alpha. It was my job to ensure she had protection and helped her in everything that she did.

      I wasn’t chosen by the moon goddess, but by our Alpha. It was just how things worked. If I had wanted another job in the Pack, I could’ve worked towards it. I could’ve gotten a job outside of the Pack, made money that way, and helped the Pack blend into the human world that knew we existed even better. There was always a role and duty for each Pack member to make them feel as if they belonged. That was who we were. We were wolves. We were Pack.

      Right then, I felt far too off kilter for my own good.

      My twin had gone to Texas to find a lost Pack member. She was a Tracker and had the same power that our father, Josh, did. They could see a photo or image of anyone in the world and search for them. It worked better with those you were fated to meet. At least, that’s what they said.

      Sometimes it was hard to imagine that fate could be real. Even though we were blessed by a moon goddess, much like other shifters—that we were just now learning about—were blessed by other goddesses.

      It was hard to believe that there was a purpose in the rogues, in the ones that were so close to their wolf that they lost all accountability, all sense of who they were, and attacked without resistance.

      It was horrifying and something I wanted to talk to my twin about.

      Yes, I loved Nico, yes he was a steadying force in my life and in the lives of so many others, but he wasn’t Kaylee.

      “You’re pouting. And a pouting wolf isn’t an attractive wolf.”

      I flipped Nico off. “Fuck off.”

      “No, I’m not going to. Yes, you miss Kaylee. We all do. But she’ll be back.”

      “And she’ll be mated.”

      “Okay, now you’re getting grossly grumbly.”

      I winced. “That’s not what I meant.”

      “That’s good, because you’re getting creepy.”

      “I’m about to push you off this damn mountain.”

      “You could try. You may be strong, you may be the wolf that can shift faster than anyone else we know and without as much pain, but I still have tricks up my sleeve.”

      Considering our mother was a witch, Nico did indeed have some tricks up his sleeve. “You’re wrong about the pain,” I grumbled.

      Nico frowned. “What?”

      I hadn’t meant to say that out loud, but since I had, and I was in a piss-poor mood, I shrugged.

      “I have the same pain as you guys do. I just have it all at once. So it’s excruciating. I can shift quickly, so there’s that.”

      Nico blinked at me, then shoved at me. I gripped the ledge of the mountain and cursed.

      “What the fuck, man? You trying to kill me?”

      “Of course not. I would’ve caught you if you’d fallen. What the hell is wrong with you? Why didn’t you say that you hurt? We all just assumed it didn’t because it was so quick.”

      Shifting into a wolf wasn’t a bright spark of white light and happiness. It twisted your tendons, broke your bones, and altered your body from one form to another. The laws of mass and thermodynamics did not work when it came to magic. Sometimes our bodies didn’t want to listen to the magic
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