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      Casper is a weapon, nothing more, nothing less… until his fated mate jumps into his arms.

      Jasper stands alone as a tiger shifter sniper with a dark secret… One even his teammates know nothing about. Raised to be a weapon, he has never known love or connection. But all that changes when he meets his fated mate, Skyler.

      Skyler is a human nurse who spends her days running the emergency department at a busy hospital. She yearns for a shifter mate who can take care of her, especially when she's too busy to take care of herself. When Jasper enters her life, she knows he is the one she has been waiting for.

      Their attraction is immediate, but their happiness is short-lived when an old enemy returns with a vengeance, threatening to destroy everything they hold dear. Jasper refuses to let anyone harm Skyler and will do whatever it takes to protect her, even if it means facing his darkest fears.

      Jasper and Skyler must navigate their way through the dangerous world of shifters and humans, fighting to stay together against all odds. But when Skyler's life is threatened, Jasper's fierce protectiveness turns into a primal rage that threatens to consume him.

      Marked by the Tiger is the fourth in a series of steamy, black ops bodyguard shifter romances. If you love daring adventures, bearded heroes, and fated mates, then you won't want to miss out on this… Download Marked by the Tiger and claim your mate today!
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      What does Join the Resistance even mean? You just came here to read a book. Don't worry, I’ll let you read it in a bit, but bear with me for a moment.

      First of all, welcome to the world of Zoey from wherever you are, whether that's Earth, some other planet, a galaxy far far away, or locked in a bathroom hiding from your family.

      Before you jump into this story, I want to make sure you'll enjoy my quirky, laugh out loud, dark humor romances. There's nothing worse for a voracious romance reader than to get excited about a book, read the first few chapters, and then realize this isn't your jam. I know because I've been there. Hence this message.

      My sense of humor isn't for everyone, so if you're looking for a cookie cutter, written for PG tv, kind of romance, I think you took a wrong turn somewhere along the way. You're welcome to stay and see if this quirky new world is for you. Here's your warning though. I want you to know what you're getting into before you scroll down and invest your time in one of my alternate realities.

      So embrace the weirdness, let a little bit of your quirky side show, and shove reality away. Read a book, because you need a break from your life. Take a moment to practice some self care and laugh until you wet yourself, or cry until you've lost twenty pounds of stress.

      ^^^^^^^

      That right there, that's the Resistance. Be you, whether that's a badass bitch, a book reading babe, or you have an odd penchant for dressing up as a bee, I won't judge. I love cosplaying too. In Zoey's world, the only rule is to be yourself.

      Join the Resistance and my weekly email updates, and I’ll send you an exclusive, can’t get anywhere else, Shifter Speed Dating book.
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      To all the diverse individuals who walk through a less than perfect life and survive hard times, you are worthy. I appreciate all the hard work you’ve accomplished to be here and read my book.

      

      You are amazing, and don’t let anyone else tell you different.

      

      To the boyfriend that has learned to cook because I’m writing all night, thanks for the pizza! Lol.

      

      And that critique partner of mine, Dawn’s a bit crazy, but all kinds of amazing.
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        * * *

      

      Trigger Warning.

      While my characters are made up, they all have real world issues. For more details, go here: https://geni.us/ContentWarning
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      Thank you so much for reading Marked by the Tiger. The books in this series take place over the same time period, so some of the same scenes may appear in every book.

      In each book, I make an attempt to make the scene as fresh as possible since the point of view has changed, but you may experience a sense of familiarity or repetitiveness.

      I can assure you, the majority of the book is new content with lots of new drama, intrigue, and romance. There are even some new things learned in the scenes that line up in the books.

      Thanks for reading.
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      These are terms created for or specifically defined within my Fated Mates World, which means they may or may not be in this specific book. The first book in this world is Totally Spooked. It’s not required to enjoy this series, but it does connect with characters who appear in both series.

      

      
        	Agenati (A-gen-na-tee) - Hunter; usually refers to a shifter or kindred with abilities or training to hunt vampires.

        	Agenwi (A-gen-wee) - Shifter, regardless of animal.

        	Anila (A-nil-a) - The council of the wolves.

        	Asadne (A-sa-d-ne) - Witch wizard; a facilitator; Pandora.

        	Ayotaal (A-o-tall) - Ceremony and 24 hour grieving period for murdered shifters.

        	Didavado (Dee-dah-vah-doe) - Blessed Soul, a term used by shifters to refer to the kindred(blessed vampire) people.

        	Guardian - Shifter who lives their life as an animal. Usually domestic, they are sent on missions to protect at-risk humans from vampires. They work independently with a receiver to answer to. They have limited ability to change forms or magick in general, but usually have the ability to heal only their humans.

        	Hesolga (He-soul-guah) - Insanity disease that consumes males if they don't finish claiming their Tsigo (fated mate) before the end of the lunar cycle.

        	Kindred - Humans murdered by vampires, who were given the venom, but lacked sins in their heart. Blessed to have a second life. Term used by humans and vampires.

        	Liwozaq (Lee-whoa-zak) - The banishment hunt. When a pride leader calls for the hunt and execution or banishment of a pride member. They are forever forbidden to return to the pride or associate with any member of the pride. If they do, an instant execution order will be issued.

        	Receiver - Shifter who lives most of their time in human form and run teams of guardian shifters. They use their guardians to protect humans who could potentially be at risk of a vampire attack due to status or abilities. Usually magickly strong.

        	Retriever - Shifter who works for the council in charge of hunting down and retrieving shifters on council orders. Disliked by most of the shifter population.

        	Shaabacho (Sha-bach-oh) - Werewolf, a term used by a shifter to describe a fellow werewolf regardless of gender, mating status, location, clan, or pack.

        	Shaabacho/Shaabachan - Referring to shifters and their ancestors.

        	Tsigo (Tuh-sigh-go) - Love Forever, a term used by a shifter to describe being fated for mates by the shifter gods.

        	Tsvado (Tes-vaa-doe) - Evil soul; a term used by shifters to refer to cursed vampire people.

        	Vampire - The dead beings cursed by a distraught shaman, to live eternity with the sin of their soul. Term used by humans and kindred.

        	Wigi (Wee-gee) - Shifter healer who uses a combination of new age medicine and old spells. Usually a gift one is born with.

        	Yenayu (Yen-na-you) - Festival/celebration of ancestors and history. Mainly celebrated on the PNW islands.
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          AKE ME INTO THAT PRIVATE ROOM BEHIND YOU AND FUCK ME UNTIL THE MATE BOND BINDS US TOGETHER.

        

      

    

    
      JASPER

      "Hell yes!" the human woman who'd stolen my breath away the moment she stepped through the door shouted as she leapt into my arms. Then she wrapped her legs around my waist.

      My tiger pushed at me, demanding I claim this breathtaking human woman as my mate, but I couldn't seem to find any words to do that. Or move… or even breathe as she looked down at me with an intensity that shouted she felt the same thing I did. We were Tsigos, fated mates. Our souls had been together at the great creation, perfectly paired for the other for all of eternity. And like usual, I couldn't say a fucking thing. My voice failed me at all the worst times. It always had.

      "Don't be shy." Her words made it simple to wrap my arms around her.

      A soft smile pulled at the corner of my lips. It wasn't words, but at least it conveyed how I felt.

      Her fingers sank into my hair as she slid them around my head. Then she tilted my head as she claimed my mouth. Her lips branded me in an intoxicating kiss, like liquid fire that scorched through my veins. I was marked by her scent. It filled my senses, claiming my body and soul as if she was tattooed on my skin and seared into my memory.

      I never wanted to let go of her, nevermind letting her out of my sight.

      "Hey!" Felix's shouting pulled me back, stealing me from a reality where only the two of us existed.

      My gaze refused to budge. Felix wasn't a threat, and I didn't want to miss a millisecond with my Tsigo. She glanced over my shoulder.

      "What are you guys doing? It's time to start the event."

      A deep growl started in my chest. One that reverberated through the room. The sound echoed, the rumbling noise growing in volume until I realized everyone on my team was doing it in unison.

      "What the fuck?" Felix growled, but it was no match for us. We were powerful, feral cat shifters. Felix was a mere fruit bat. He couldn't match us even if he tried. "I don't know what's gotten into all of you, but this is a dating event. So let's go!"

      My tiger pushed us to bare our teeth at the mere thought of letting this woman go, I hissed at his audacity. The others matched me in an eerie warning. We didn't care how many shifters had shown up to meet these women, we wouldn't let any unmated males near our Tsigos.

      Felix grumbled before he opened the door again. "You'll never guess what just happened." He paused, and I assumed he'd spoken to his mate, Luna, since she was the driving force behind the shifter speed dating events. "Hey, are you all ready to get the event started?"

      The growl crescendoed until I roared with the rest of the team. I refused to let my Tsigo go until she was all mine. Which meant marking and claiming. While she'd kissed me, that was a far cry different from bonding with a shifter.

      "I claim him as my mate!" The woman shouted a fraction of a second before the woman in my arms met my gaze and said the same thing.

      The room vibrated with a deafening chorus of roars as each woman asserted her claim over one of my teammates. Deafening silence replaced the low rumble of menacing snarls as the women proclaimed their mating intent. The tension was palpable, fear almost tangible as they waited in anticipation for the outcome.

      This human had claimed me... as her mate, and we were Tsigos. Not even in my wildest dreams on the most peaceful of nights had I imagined I'd find a Tsigo. I'd been alone my entire life with no family to call my own. The team was great, but still I didn't feel like I belonged.

      Felix and Luna spoke, but I didn't care what they had to say. Nothing but my Tsigo would stop me from bonding with her. We stared into each other's souls as everyone went on around us. It wasn't until the door slammed closed behind me that I snapped out of my trance.

      "Right now."

      I knew what she wanted, but I wanted to hear her say it clearly. "What?"

      She gave me another mind shattering kiss before she pulled back enough to speak. "Take me into that private room behind you and fuck me until the mate bond binds us together."

      My human was bossy and knew exactly what she wanted, and wasn't afraid to say it. I was already falling for her. Damn. "Yes, ma'am."

      I carried her into the private room and set her down on her feet. She slowly peeled off her clothes, her hips and shoulders sashaying as she performed a little provocative dance that almost killed me to watch. She was gorgeous and beyond talented in the way she moved.

      I wanted to drop to my knees and taste her sweet cream between her thighs. More than that, I wanted her hand clamped onto my hair as I did it. The anticipation of what was to come felt like it would kill me before I ever had a chance to experience it.

      With far less extravagance, I followed suit, removing my own clothing until we both stood naked in front of one another. Her gaze traveled over my body, and I swear heat shot through me as if she were actually touching me.

      We stood in front of each other, the intensity of our need rolling over us in waves. I wanted to say something, anything, to break the silence, but nothing seemed appropriate.

      What was she waiting for? She'd been so dominant before, practically mauling me to claim me. So why did she seem to hesitate now?

      My lips parted to ask if she still wanted to do this, but as it always did, my voice froze in my throat. I'd always struggled to speak, but during intense moments like this, it was impossible.

      "I promise I still want this. I just struggle with..." her arms crossed over her chest, cutting me off from the magnificent view. "As counterintuitive as it is, I struggle to convey what I want. Sometimes even to myself."

      Instead of speaking, I reached out and ran my fingertips along her arm. She shivered in response and a hint of a smile curved her lips. So she wanted me to take charge. Whatever she wanted... I'd give her anything just to see that smile return.

      My gaze met hers and without words I asked her permission to take things further. She nodded, as if she'd been expecting this all along, and the moment was sealed when she leaned into my touch.

      I leaned down and gently nipped her neck before slowly licking my way up to meet her lips again. She moaned and ground her hips against mine, and I felt the need to feel more of her. Her hands eagerly roamed my body, tracing patterns of fire on my chest as I helplessly surrendered to her every whim. My fingers moved in a tantalizing dance over her skin as I explored and worshipped every curve of her body.

      After a final kiss, I dropped to my knees and pulled her hips against me until I felt the heat radiating from between her thighs. She gasped as I licked up the length of her, savoring the sweet taste of her arousal. She gasped as I took my time exploring every inch of her with my tongue, finding all the sweet spots that made her quiver in delight. My cock ached from the need to be inside of her, but not yet. I wanted to give her pleasure before my own.

      My concentration didn't waiver as I guided her hand to my head, helping her clutch my hair into her fist as she held me exactly where I wanted to be. My tongue moved in slow circles around her clit, occasionally darting inside as she arched into me and begged for more. Her moans grew louder and faster as I increased my pace, flicking back and forth over it until she was on the verge of orgasm.

      Her muscles quivered underneath my touch as I brought her closer to the edge of release. Inching forward, I spread her feet further apart, opening her for me even more. Her cream was sweeter than I'd imagined as I felt it cover my face and beard. The wet sounds of my frenzied devotion mixed with her breathing as it grew heavier and faster, until I saw the tension build in her body. This was it. Nothing would make me happier than making her come with my mouth. Aside from bonding with her, anyway.

      Suddenly, she let out a loud gasp and her whole body tensed up before shaking uncontrollably in my arms. Her grip was firm on my hair, never wanting me to stop as the waves of pleasure rolled through her petite frame.

      After a long moment, she swayed on her feet, but I stood and guided her against the wall. Hooking one arm under her knee, I lifted her leg until I pressed my cock against her opening. When her lips parted to speak, I cut off her words with a possessive kiss. She gasped when I pressed myself into her, but I swallowed her sounds as her body took mine in. My tongue pushed into her mouth as my hand slid over her skin, exploring every bit of her as I continued to pump into her.

      Her hands were a beacon of hope, pleading for me to accept everything she offered. Without any resistance I plunged into her depths, over and over, until I couldn't remember anything else existed except for the two of us. We moved together like we had been doing this for centuries, our bodies instinctively finding each other's rhythm. We kissed deeply as our hands explored one another's curves and contours until it felt like we were completely intertwined.

      The sound of our moans filled the room as I thrust harder and deeper into her. The pressure of my body against hers was intense, pushing us closer toward the brink of pleasure... closer to a mating bond that would never let us be alone again. With every stroke, I felt more connected to her, like nothing existed in that
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