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      Nile sold his soul for power… until Rye threatens everything.

      Nile, a jaguar shifter, made a deal with the devil to gain control over dark magick. He bartered his chance at a fated mate for power, believing that the only way to master the art of healing was through magick. But when his fated mate, Rye, shows up unexpectedly, he refuses to claim her, even going as far as locking her in a closet to keep her safe.

      Rye, a human in the know, always believed that finding her fated mate was her true purpose in life. But when she finally meets Nile, he rejects her and keeps her locked away. As she learns the truth about Nile's dark secret, she realizes that he needs her now more than ever. And she'll do anything to protect him, even if it means lying to the ones she trusts most.

      As Nile and Rye struggle to navigate their complicated relationship, they must also confront the forces that threaten to tear them apart. Nile's magick draws the attention of dangerous enemies, and Rye becomes a pawn in their twisted game.

      With danger lurking at every turn, Nile and Rye must fight to keep their love and their magick safe. Will they be able to overcome the obstacles in their way, or will the darkness consume them both?

      Marked by the Jaguar is the fifth book 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… Read Marked by the Jaguar 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 learning how to predict what I want from DoorDash. You’re the only reason I eat dinner. <3

      

      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

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            SHARED SCENES

          

        

      

    

    
      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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          DON'T RUN AWAY FROM ME!

        

      

    

    
      Death was the best thing I could hope for… because what they would do to me would be far worse. My worst nightmare stood mere feet from me. My gaze drifted over the beautiful woman. She was the one thing I'd always hoped for but never expected… Unlike my friends, who seemed happy for whatever cosmic mindfuckery was happening, I was not.

      This woman was my Tsi…

      Nope. Not even going there. I couldn't admit it, even silently to myself. She was my doom.

      She was drop dead gorgeous and made my balls ache just from the sight of her. I wanted to drop to my knees and bury my face in her pussy, lapping at her until her fingers sank into my hair and she screamed my name while she creamed all over my face.

      Except, if I dared to admit who she was, what she was to me, it would relegate me to a fate worse than death. Honestly, death would be a mercy compared to what would happen to me. This was not how my first day as security and bodyguard was supposed to go. I was here to protect the fragile human women from the lonely shifters trying to find their fated mates.

      She crossed her arms, making her arms press against her breasts. The low cut of her shirt revealed the swells of them. My mouth went dry at the sight of them. I was torn. Part of me wanted to cover them so no one else could see them, but another part of me wanted to bury my face in them.

      Damn. She was already fucking with my head and I didn't even know her name. It was better if I didn't. The less I knew about the woman fate threatened me with, the less she tempted me to claim her and ruin both of our lives. I needed to get the hell away from her.

      The woman stepped closer to me. Immediately, I retreated from her. Step after step, I backed away from her until the wall pressed to my back.

      My ears hummed, drowning out everything around us as I stared at her. I was in deep shit. No matter how hard I tried, I couldn't figure out how to fix this. She shouldn't exist… I'd sacrificed everything, including the possibility of a fated mate. So how was this happening?

      Felix's voice finally forced its way past my spiraling thoughts. "I don't know what's gotten into all of you, but this is a dating event. So let's go!"

      Oh right, I was at a speed dating event for shifters… except I was supposed to be security instead of finding a woman who represented the one thing that meant the most to me… the one thing I'd sacrificed for power.

      Before I knew what I was doing, a hiss slid out of my mouth. I didn't want her to date someone else. She was mine.

      Dammit.

      I was so fucked.

      A door opened, but I couldn't tear my gaze from the temptress woman.

      "You'll never guess what just happened."Felix paused for a moment. "Hey, are you all ready to get the event started?"

      A low growl rumbled in my chest even as I silently cursed myself for the possessive move. It grew louder as I realized the rest of the team was also growling for their new found ma… uh, humans. I wasn't admitting out loud or in my mind.

      "I claim him as my mate!" The woman shouted as her gaze bore into my soul.

      Shit, I was so dead. Low growling receded as the women announced their mating intent.

      Felix's mate, Luna, spoke up. "This is better than we ever expected. I can't believe it. All five of you?"

      Panic seized my chest as my vision blackened around the edges. Cold sweat beaded up as ice flooded my veins. She'd claimed me as her mate. It was too late. Everything around us disappeared as I fought away the panic threatening to seize me. A vice squeezed my chest, refusing to let me breathe. I wasn't sure how long it lasted, but when I finally forced my breathing under control and my vision returned to normal, everyone in the room was in a different spot.

      The laughter and easy conversation from my teammates and their humans grated my nerves. I was happy for them, but at the same time, they flaunted the one thing I'd never have. I tried my best to maintain a grin, to play the part of the easygoing playboy everyone expected. But as her gaze remained locked onto mine, my façade crumbled. I hadn't been doing a good job before now, anyway.

      "Is everything okay?" she asked, her voice soft yet firm. Almost like she sensed  something I didn't care to examine.

      "Of course," I lied, injecting false cheer into my tone. "Just enjoying the atmosphere."

      Her eyes searched my face, and for a moment, I feared she could see through my persona I showed the world. To let her in, to truly let her know me, would mean exposing the darkness that lurked beneath the surface. I'd never risk her like that. But there was something about her, something magnetic that I couldn't resist.

      "Really?" she pressed, raising an eyebrow. "You seem… distracted."

      "Ah, you caught me." I chuckled, trying to deflect her probing. "I guess I'm just not used to such captivating company."

      "Nice try," she smirked, but her eyes remained intense, filled with curiosity and challenge.

      My heart raced, torn between the desire to get closer to her and the fear that I'd be exposed at any moment. The room felt like it was closing in on me, the air heavy with the weight of unspoken secrets. Retribution for this revelation was rushing toward me, but I had no idea when it would reap its payment. My breath hitched as I realized that if I didn't do something soon, I might lose control, and that was a luxury I couldn't afford.

      As laughter erupted nearby, I seized the opportunity. In one fluid motion, I slipped away from the group, making a beeline for a private room on the side of the room. It was a desperate attempt to escape the pull she had over me, but it was the only thing I could think of.

      The door to the private room was within reach, and as I closed in on it, I felt the distance between us growing, providing a small measure of relief.

      "Hey!" she called out, but I couldn't afford to look back. I had to keep moving, to put as much space between us as possible before my defenses crumbled entirely.

      The steady thud of my heartbeat filled my ears as I burst into the dimly lit room. My hands shook as I clenched them into fists, struggling to suppress the whirlwind of emotions that threatened to consume me. An anxiety attack was the last thing I needed right now.

      "Damn it," I muttered under my breath, cursing my own weakness. "Why does she have to be so...?"

      As I tried regaining control of my thoughts, the sound of hurried footsteps approaching the door sent a shiver down my spine. My heart sank as I realized she was hot on my heels, leaving me with no time to shut the door and lock myself away.

      "Wait!" she shouted, her voice betraying a hint of desperation that matched my own. "Don't run away from me!"

      I gritted my teeth, cursing myself for letting her get this close. She appeared through the open doorway, and I knew I couldn't simply stand there and wait for her to enter.

      "Give me a minute!" I demanded, trying to buy myself some time. But she wasn't having any of it. I reached for the door, but she stepped in my way.

      Her eyes fixed on mine, filled with determination and daring me to face her head-on. "Talk to me, dammit!" her voice remained steady as her gaze seared me. "Why are you afraid of me?"

      "Leave me alone," I hissed, not knowing if I was really trying to push her away or begging her to stay.

      "Like hell I will," she shot back, stepping into the room. The door closed behind her, sealing us in together.

      My mind raced with conflicting emotions, desperate to maintain my carefree façade while being confronted by her unwavering presence. It was a dangerous game we were playing, one that could very well end in ruin for both of us.

      "Get out," I whispered, feeling the weight of doom crushing me like an unrelenting vise. "Please, just go."

      The moment her back pressed firmly against the door, I knew I was trapped. My frustration surged as I realized there was no escape from her. The dimly lit room seemed to shrink around us, its walls closing in like something from a horror movie.

      "Move," I gritted through clenched teeth, my voice barely concealing the tempest of emotions threatening to break free.

      "Make me," she challenged, her eyes glimmering with defiance. She crossed her arms over her chest, an immovable force standing between me and the exit. Her breasts swelled from the position, tempting my resolve to leave her. I couldn't claim her. Never.

      A surge of adrenaline pulsed through me, fueling my resolve. "I don't have time for this."

      "Neither do I," she shot back. "So we might as well get it over with."

      "Get what over with?" I snarled, unable to keep the edge from my voice.

      "Talk. Tell me why you're running away from me. " Her words cut through the air like a knife, demanding my attention.

      "Who says I'm running? Maybe I just needed some air."

      "Save it," she snapped. "It's all over your face. You're scared… pure terror."

      "Scared?" I laughed bitterly, my hands balling into fists at my sides. "You think I'm scared of you?"

      "Not of me, no. Of what I represent."

      "Which is?"

      "Something real." Her gaze pierced through my defenses, unearthing the fears I'd tried so hard to bury. "It's obvious that you push a carefree image of yourself even though deep down you're hurting. You can't hide from me. And I won't let you suffer alone."

      "Who are you to decide that?" I countered, my heartbeat slamming in my ears. "You don't know anything about me."

      "Maybe not," she conceded. "But I want to."

      "Trust me, you don't." The words slipped out before I could stop them, the truth in them chilling me to the bone.

      "Give me a chance," she implored, her expression softening. "Please. It's obvious you're more complex than you let on. There's more to you than that. A side to you that you don't show anyone, especially those guys out there you call friends. Let me help you."

      "Help me? You don't know what you're asking for," I warned, my voice low and dangerous.

      "Maybe not," she agreed. "But I'm willing to find out."

      I stared at her, caught between wanting to push her away and pull her closer. The room seemed to hold its breath, waiting for my decision. My heart ached with longing as I weighed the risks and rewards of opening up to this enigmatic woman who had turned my world upside down.

      Her gaze locked onto mine, as if she could see past the layers of armor I'd carefully constructed over the years. Her eyes held a mix of curiosity and challenge, daring me to be real, authentic… the very thing I'd fought so hard to avoid.

      "Enough games, mate," she said, her tone firm yet gentle. "What are you afraid of? You came to a shifter speed dating event to find your fated mate, and yet you're petrified now that I'm standing before you. It doesn't make sense."

      My body tensed, my mind racing with conflicting emotions as I struggled to maintain my composure while being confronted by her unwavering presence
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