
  
    [image: Panther Shield]
  


  
    
      Panther Shield

      Guardians of Chaos 4

    

    
      
        C.D. Gorri

      

    

    
      
        
          [image: C.D. Gorri]
        

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
        Panther Shield

        Guardians of Chaos Book 4

        by C.D. Gorri

        Edited by BookNookNuts

        Copyright 2021 C.D. Gorri, NJ

      

      

      

      
        
        To the stoics, the quiet ones, the ones who keep us up at night, we know what’s going on inside your head, and we love it…

      

      

      

      
        
        STOP! Before you go, sign up for my newsletter and get the latest on my releases, giveaways, freebies and more:

        SUBSCRIBE HERE

      

      

      

      
        
        This is a work of fiction. All of the characters, names, places, organizations, and events portrayed in this novel are either part of the author’s imagination and/or used fictitiously and are not to be construed as real. Any resemblance to any person, living or dead, actual events, locales or organizations is entirely coincidental. This eBook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. All rights are reserved. No part of this book is to be reproduced, scanned, downloaded, printed, or distributed in any manner whatsoever without written permission from the author. Please do not participate in or encourage piracy of any materials in violation of the author’s rights. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.
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      She’s a fierce Panther Shifter fighting to preserve the freedom of all magic. He’s a normal with a target on his back. Will she risk it all for him?

      

      Elena Soussa is the only female Guardian of Chaos in her group. A Panther Shifter, she is a loner by nature, but ever since the members of her crew started meeting their mates and gaining new powers, her curiosity has been piqued.

      

      When she finds a normal cornered by the enemy, she is compelled to save the ridiculously handsome man, but to do so means violating the Guardians’ code.

      

      He is not her problem, but her inner she-Cat sure wants him to be.

      

      Will Elena risk it all for one man's life?
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        I am the watcher in the storm.

        I am the iron shield.

        I protect against those who seek to control the wild nature of magic.

        I am the guardian of chaos.

        To thrive, we must be free.

        From chaos comes creation.
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      Elena grunted. She ducked the fierce blow coming from behind her.

      Yes, her father was one hell of a fighter, but he’d taught his only daughter well. Too well. She’d been noticed for her antics at school, and on the varsity basketball team. One of the only females to reach six feet in height, she’d been a shoe in for the position as starting point guard since she’d been a freshman.

      But this wasn’t a basketball game. This was training with her dad, and Anthony Soussa took no prisoners. He was one tough SOB, and his little girl was a chip off the old block.

      Elena fell into a defensive stance, gritting her teeth with the effort it took not to shift into her stealthy and more powerful Panther counterpart. That simply was not an option out in the streets where too many normals could witness such a supernatural feat.

      That was why all the hand-to-hand combat training. She had to rely on her human body to get the job done. A Shifter was faster, stronger, and deadlier than any normal. Elena knew that by heart. But relying on her animal side could prove fatal, as it had for her late mother.

      A police officer stationed in the rough city of Newark, New Jersey, Jasmine Soussa had been killed when a routine traffic stop turned deadly. The normals, group of hotheaded, low level drug dealers, had panicked and gunned down the female in broad daylight when Elena had been just four years old.

      Unable to shift to her sleek Panther because of the number of humans in the area, Elena’s mother had taken nine bullets to the chest and abdomen before succumbing to her injuries. It had been a horrible tragedy and had even made the papers. To this day Elena hated the sound of bagpipes and could still hear them playing in her head whenever she thought of that rainy Autumn morning when they’d buried her mother.

      Jasmine’s husband and Elena’s father, Sergeant Anthony Soussa, swore from that day on he would do everything in his power to see their only daughter grow up strong and fierce. But he’d accomplished much more than an increased sense of self-preservation in his child.

      By the time Elena turned seventeen, she was the deadliest Panther in the small group of like Shifters that roamed the city of Newark. They were their own task force, and it was her dealings with thugs, supernatural and not, that got her noticed by one of the most elite forces in all of the supernatural world. The Guardians of Chaos.

      She’d thought the legendary group of supernaturals was nothing more than a myth. The same thing went for Dragons and Vampires. That was, until she met one of each waiting for her after the brief high school graduation ceremony that had come and gone with no notice from her dad. Anthony Soussa had too much on his plate to worry about mundane human celebrations, so she’d been alone when they’d approached.

      The Vampire had looked at her with impassive eyes, and the Diamond Dragon had merely sized her up. After their introduction, they’d explained who they were and what they wanted.

      “You’re unique, Elena, but your antics will get you noticed by the normals, eventually. Let us put your substantial skills to better use. Help us defend magic. Help us keep it free for all beings. What do you say?” Byram, the Vampire, spoke first.

      “Do I get to kick ass?”

      “Fuck yeah,” Kingston, the Dragon and Alpha of the group, replied.

      “Then I’m in.”

      Elena had needed no time to think it over. She’d agreed to join them on the spot. Of course, she had yet to tell her father, and that was scary enough. Anthony Soussa swore his daughter would be tough, but he didn’t want her anywhere near law enforcement, normal or not. And what were the Guardians if not supernatural cops?

      He would never agree to it. Her father had already given too much to keep the people of the world safe, or so he always said. But this was her life and her choice. Elena stood up, accepting the bottle of water her father held out to her.

      “Good match,” he said, drinking from his own bottle. “But watch your reaction times, Elena. You seemed a bit off today.”

      “Dad? I have to talk to you,” she called to him just as someone knocked on the front door.

      “One moment,” he replied, and turned to see who had come visiting their small

      Shit.

      They were early.

      “Hello Mr. Soussa, we’re here to collect Elena…”

      And the rest was history.
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      “Elena, we’ve been through this,” Egros turned to her, his eyes changing from blue to green to silver as his anger flared.

      “I know, Eg, but there has to be something else you can give me to stop my stupid heat cycle!”

      “You’re just delaying the inevitable. You are a Panther Shifter, big cats go into heat once they reach adulthood. As you continue to deny yours, it will only get stronger and more frequent every time it comes upon you,” he added.

      The male Witch closed the alchemy book he’d been reading and slammed it on his desk. He’d been working with Jessenia, Furio’s mate and a kitchen Witch, as well as Holley, another talented Witch mated to their group Alpha, on finding a way to stop the symptoms of Elena’s heat cycle. But so far, nothing. The results of their inquiries and experiments were not good.

      It always amazed her the rest of the supernatural world hadn’t banded together, but most ignored the plights of their females. Pregnancy rates were notoriously low for supernaturals and there was no rush to deny what little chance they had at reproducing.

      Regardless of how unfair it was to the females involved. Elena growled angrily. She was no one’s fucking handmaiden. And she would not be forced to copulate and reproduce. It was barbaric!

      Holley had concocted a potion made of several wild herbs she’d found growing near the Keep, and so far, so good, but the effects were wearing off at an alarming rate. Instead of her heat hitting her once a quarter, it was more like every month for the past year. Looked like Egos’ grim predictions were right.

      Fury flooded her system, threatening to force a shift, but Elena was in control. Always. She reined in her inner kitty, pushed the snarling she-Cat back, and counted to three before meeting Egros’ curious stare.

      This simply was not fair. She was a warrior, a fierce Panther Shifter, a true Guardian of Chaos. They were neck deep in this war with the Loyalists, and she did not have time for this shit. Elena had been training for this her entire life.

      Hadn’t she left her father and her home before she’d turned eighteen for this reason? To protect the world of magic at all costs. She was not cut out to be a mother. Hell, she didn’t even have a prospect, much less a mate. Regardless of what tradition dictated, she wasn’t getting knocked up by some stranger simply to preserve the species. Fuck that.

      Elena had too much self-respect to be a damn incubator. If and when she had a cub, it would be on her terms. Not some biological imperative. Anger coursed through her, and she kicked at something on the floor, sending the box of whatever flying across the room.

      “Hey! Those are my files, thank you very much,” grumbled Egros.

      “Sorry. Ugh,” she moaned and sat down on a stool while he checked the data log on his computer.

      While she waited, memories of her own mother crowded her brain. She recalled the sweet way she used to brush Elena’s pale blonde hair and tie the laces on her patent leather shoes. Elena had loved her strong, fierce mother, especially all the attention the female gave to her only daughter.

      As a child, she had been ultrafeminine. Pink was her favorite color. She’d played dolls and pretended to be a mother with her own brood of beautiful babies. It was something she’d envisioned from a very young age, being a mother and having a mate, a family of her own.

      The sudden violent death of her mother had put a stop to that kind of innocent daydreaming. Elena’s warm and once happy home had instantly turned into a training dojo, and her once carefree father had become her brutally honest instructor.

      It was a difficult change for a teenage girl, but she’d learned to cope. More than that. Elena had excelled at combat. She had a real feel for it and had spent years training, perfecting the skill set coveted by organizations such as the Guardians.

      She’d been approached by the usual normal agencies, CIA, FBI, and a few black ops mercenary groups. But Elena was not interested in the petty wars of humankind.

      She was a Shifter, and her place was serving the supernatural world. Kingston Baldric, the Alpha of their group of Guardians, had offered her the job, and she’d never looked back.

      Where else could she use all of her power, speed, and the fierceness of her Panther to get the job accomplished? The Guardians of Chaos were more than her employers, they were her family. But this business with her heat was getting in the way.

      What started out as a way for her father to work out his grief and protect his daughter had turned into a way of life for the she-Cat. Elena had truly learned to love the deadly beauty and grace that accompanied her many mixed martial arts trainings.

      She was an expert with several black belts in varying degrees, having studied combat with masters the world over. Neela, the late wife of their leader and Alpha, Kingston Baldric, was one of her mentors.

      It had been difficult for Elena to accept Holley as his mate, but after she’d learned the circumstances of his first mating to Neela, the Panther Shifter understood and respected her Alpha even more. The complicated relationship he’d endured with the she-Dragon bespoke of a man of real honor and worth.

      Holley was lucky to have him. Hell, he was lucky to have her, too. In fact, it seemed as if more and more of their group of Guardians were finding their mates these days. Pregnancies were running rampant too, with Holley nearly ready to give birth and Fergie announcing her own coming pups just the other day.

      Elena was overjoyed for them, and yet, she felt sadness and grief, some guilt as well. She knew nothing like that would never happen for her. The Fates had not aligned to grant her a mate. Besides, she knew she was far from ready for cubs of her own.

      Imagine finding her own Fated mate? Ha! That was only a dream for someone like her. Which is why the whole thing with her heat cycle was especially cruel.

      Shifter males preferred human females, or even Witches, as they were nearly human. Shifter females, rare and precious, were typically coddled by whatever Pack, Clan, or Pride they belonged too. Elena had been none of those things.

      Panthers were lone creatures, existing in smallish family groups, but no real Prides. She had no affiliations with any other group than the Guardians. Just the fact she’d chosen to hone her warrior’s skills instead of finding someone suitable to impregnate her was enough to tell all males for miles and miles exactly where her priorities laid.

      It was not with a potential mate or family. It was with the Guardians. She had no one else, and that was okay with her.

      Keep telling yourself that.

      Shut up!

      Elena snarled at the snarky bitch inside her head. Her inner kitty was getting rather nasty lately. The beast was antsy and restless. Just other ways to say horny, she scoffed derisively. Then Elena clutched her stomach as a wave of pain almost sent her crashing to the floor.

      “Elena!” Egros rushed over and took her hand, but she pushed him aside, not wanting his touch.

      In fact, her Panther hissed and growled. She was not having any of that Witch. He was a friend, but nothing more. Not now or ever.

      “I’ll be fine.”

      “You’re not fine. Your heat is coming back already!”

      “So, what? I’m supposed to stop being a Guardian, now? I’m just supposed to stay home barefoot and pregnant cause fucking biology? Bull shit,” she snarled.

      “Here. Try this, but I warn you it will not stop it,” Egros said, ignoring her bad temper. He handed her a vial.

      “This is the last of Holley’s potion, but at the rate you are metabolizing the herbs, it will wear off within a few hours.”

      “Thanks,” she growled. Tossing back the bitter tasting shot of potion with a hiss of displeasure.

      “I could always, you know, help.”

      Egros’ voice was so low she almost missed it, but Elena was a Shifter with supernaturally enhanced hearing. The fact she could sense his lust made her beast growl angrily. The she-Cat would not have him. She wouldn’t even think about letting him touch her.

      Odd. Her reaction was so strong, but Elena thought about his offer, or at least pretended to. She shook her head. For a while now, she’d suspected the male Witch of having some sort of crush on her. But the cold hard truth of it was Elena did not reciprocate his feelings.to

      “No,” she replied, and shook her head. “That would not be wise, Egros, and you know it.”

      “I know, El. But I mean, you need me, and I am here. I can’t bear to think of you in pain⁠—”

      “No. I will be fine.”

      Elena walked out of the new potions room the Keep had magically whipped up for the now three resident witches and turned down the ever changing hallway. She shook her head, mindful of her destination, and walked until she stood before her door.

      “Shit,” she whispered, and walked into her sitting room.

      Each Guardian had their own suite of rooms in the Keep, and hers was perhaps the largest aside from Kingston’s, simply because she had been there the longest after Storm. Elena had been a Guardian almost fifty years now.

      Shifters aged differently than normals, sometimes hardly if at all. Guardians were granted longevity in return for their dedication and service to all species, and, of course, magic itself. In all that time, she had eluded her heat cycle successfully. She closed her eyes and sunk down on the plush purple couch. The color was dark, almost black, and fabulously soft.

      Despite being a rough and tumble warrior, Elena had to admit she liked her creature comforts. Sure, there was also a barre against one wall that she used for stretches and to strengthen her core and tonality. An old wing chun wooden dummy occupied one corner, and a ten-foot cat scratching post the other.

      She really had to replace that thing, she thought with a frown. Her inner kitty sure did love keeping her claws nice and sharp. Elena rolled her shoulders and closed her eyes.

      She only had precious few hours until the potion wore off, then her feline would be yowling and prowling for a male to sate her biological imperative to mate. Not to find her actual mate. Just mate. As in fuck.

      Sigh.

      Feeling all sorts of gnarly, she stood up and tore off her clothing, opting for a quick shift and stretch in the warm rays of sunshine filtering through the enormous oval skylight before she had to do what needed to be done.

      Elena welcomed the magic that transformed her nearly six feet of powerful woman to a sleek black Panther nearly triple her human weight. She didn’t know how the Keep did it since the outside resembled a medieval castle, but she was grateful all the same.

      Her inner kitty simply loved the sunshine. The idea of what she was about to do was both intriguing and somewhat nerve racking. She’d never been the type of woman who indulged in one night stands.

      But she couldn’t fight what was essentially her biological makeup. Elena was an unmated feline Shifter of the age to bear cubs, and her Panther was fully aware of that.

      Kitty cat wanted a cub, whether she’d found her mate or not was irrelevant. And if she couldn’t have that, she damn sure wanted to practice making one.

      Fuck me. Elena thought, whipping her sleek tail back and forth while stretching in the sunshine.

      Yes, please. Her feline pushed back at her.

      Looked like she was going to need a few minutes with Fergie, Holley, and Jessenia before she went out. The three females were mated to Elena’s fellow Guardians and were as close to gal pals as she’d ever had.

      They were pretty damn awesome. And Elena needed some advice. But first, she could take a little fortifying catnap, couldn’t she?

      Prrrrr.

    

  

OEBPS/images/guardians-of-chaos-logo.jpg






OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Blurb
      


      		
        Guardians of Chaos Pledge
      


      		
        Prologue
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Chapter 12
      


      		
        Chapter 13
      


      		
        Chapter 14
      


      		
        Chapter 15
      


      		
        Epilogue
      


      		
        Reading on a BUDGET?
      


      		
        Beware… Here Be Dragons!
      


      		
        Excerpt from Fire Wolf
      


      		
        Join the Pack!
      


      		
        Meet the original Jersey Bad Boys!
      


      		
        Also by C.D. Gorri
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Also by C.D. Gorri


      		About the Author


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/panther-free-download-png.jpg





OEBPS/images/cd-gorri-logo-2021-8.jpg
,

OB,
oM,

iy

s &

W,

%
2N St

WS





OEBPS/images/panther-shield-2025-copy.jpg
USA TODAY BESTSELLING AUTHOR

C.D. GORRI







