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            ABOUT SAVING SABER

          

        

      

    

    
      He’s losing control of the beasts inside him… and she might be the only one who can save him.

      Hybrid shifter Saber has spent his entire life fighting the animal instincts created in a secret lab experiment gone wrong. With his inner lion and tiger growing more unstable by the day, he retreats into the wild territory of the lion pride, desperate for peace before he becomes a danger to everyone he loves.

      Felicia only wanted a quiet run through the forest. Instead, she crosses paths with a dangerously powerful stranger who awakens something primal inside her the moment their eyes meet. The chemistry between them is instant, fierce, and impossible to ignore. But when Saber’s enemies close in and the truth about the lab that created him resurfaces, Felicia realizes the man she’s falling for is running out of time.

      Saber never planned to claim a mate. Not when his control is slipping and the darkness inside him threatens to destroy everything around him. But Felicia’s scent calms the chaos in a way nothing else ever has, binding them together with a connection neither of them can deny.

      Now Saber must choose between pushing her away to protect her… or risking everything to fight for the future they could have together.

      

      Saving Saber is the third installment of the Hidden Breed series and a steamy paranormal shifter romance filled with danger, obsession, emotional bonds, and a hero willing to fight his own nature for the woman destined to be his mate.

      

      Perfect for readers who love:

      Fated mates

      Hybrid shifter with two animal spirits

      Protective alpha hero

      Touch-her-and-die energy

      Tortured hero with a dark past

      Forced proximity

      Secret labs & dangerous experiments

      Emotional mates bond

      Found family vibes

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER ONE

          

        

      

    

    
      Saber could feel the irritation building as his skin felt too tight during lunch. He needed to get away from the watching eyes. He moved stiffly through the pack buildings, needing out. Saber’s tiger and lion were about to break through his skin; they pushed at him so hard to move. Hearing his name being called, Saber ignored them, even his parents. Reaching the edge of the forest line, he abruptly turned, knowing someone had followed him. He didn’t need a damn babysitter.

      His anger subsided at the sight of Jasmine backing off. Damn it. It took everything within him to calm down enough to talk to his sister. “What is it, Jas?” His voice came out rougher than he expected.

      He watched Jasmine take a tentative step forward, unsure of her welcome. “I was planning on going with you. To keep you company. You would get bored without me….”

      Saber didn’t give her time to finish the sentence as leaves floated down on his head like rain. He wanted to roar or growl at her for what, being her? “Stay here, Jas. I need to be alone. I’ll see you when I get back.”

      Saber didn’t wait for a response and took off into the forest. He ran with the extra speed of their kind, putting distance between Jasmine and him as fast as possible. His siblings were the only ones able to keep up with each other. Being created to shift into more than one animal allowed them to see and hear farther and run faster. He ran out of pack territory and promptly entered Luke’s pride territory.

      He followed the river upstream and came across a small waterfall. He could hear an echo and moved closer to the falls, where he noticed a cave behind the water curtain. “Perfect.”

      Saber glanced around, making sure no one followed before entering. To his shock, the inside was completely dry, except for a foot at the entrance. He moved cautiously into the depths and found only large rocks and a smooth, sandy floor. Approaching a fork, he took a right only to find a dead-end after ten feet. He doubled back to take the left path. This path wound around several times before he came to a rocky ledge overlooking a dense forest. Saber sat on the edge, closing his eyes, listening to all the sounds, and reaching for calm.

      Birds' wings flutter through the trees, looking for food or nest-building materials. Squirrels scurried on the forest floor, and a herd of deer moved slowly together. Saber’s Siberian Tiger wanted to go hunting while his Lion was swiping his massive paw at him.

      Why did those people in the lab create us? To kill for them? Or to see if they could create shifters with two inner animals?

      “Well, they created us, and now we get to lose our minds at twenty-five.” Saber ran his hands through his hair. His hair was getting long, and he needed a haircut. Why did he think about getting a haircut? “I’m losing it.”

      Saber sat, hearing his lion roaring at his tiger. Then out of nowhere, his lion’s claws broke through his nails. Tiger stripes began to appear along his arms. The fight between his inner cats and his human half was starting, and he wasn’t twenty-five yet. Why was this happening to him early? He hadn’t told anyone, but Saber believed Gunner suspected something was wrong.

      He wanted to search for the second lab in lion form and start fighting them all. He might go down if luck was on his side, so his father didn’t have to put him down when he lost control. Saber and his siblings agreed they wouldn’t allow their father to come after them if they lost control. They didn’t want the last memory their father would have of them to be losing control over their inner animals.

      Saber, where the hell are you, you furry hairball? Dad isn’t happy you’re alone, and Mom is worried, along with us. Please tell us what is going on with your furry ass. Or so help me, I’ll hunt you down, find you, and make you hurt.

      Saber almost smiled at Harper. Why would she ask him a question, knowing she couldn't hear him even if he wanted to answer her? For some reason, only the family can hear her, but she can’t hear them. If he wanted to be honest with himself and his family… he was scared of what was happening to him.

      He wanted to see Ari’s and Max’s babies, both due soon. Saber wanted to see who his sisters mated with and ensure their happiness. He was more worried about Piper. She was becoming withdrawn and staying away from them more and more. Piper was making more trips to the coven than ever; why? What was going on at the coven that Piper would need to be there so much?

      Saber heard rustling on the lower right, something big and a predator, judging by how the deer began to run. Breathing in deeply, he scented a lioness close to them. The scent of fresh rain and forest evaded his senses, and his lion and tiger sat straighter, more alert. He used his lion’s vision to see at a distance. With help from his tiger, he can see even further.

      Another scent reached him. It smelled of sickness and moved silently toward the lioness. The worst scent was the lion’s and jaguar's scent within the invader. The lioness must be a shifter, she would be taken if he didn’t do something, just like Maxx’s mate. She wasn’t aware of the danger approaching.

      Saber had to do something. He wouldn’t let another female be taken and live as he once did. His lion and tiger clawed at his chest, urging him to move. Get rain. Spotting a way down, he shifted into the stronger of his inner cats, a Siberian Tiger.

      The tiger moved as fast as he could until he reached the forest floor. The lioness was approaching from his right with the lion behind her. No, he shifted into his jaguar, closing in. He knew the jaguar would scent him now, and so would the lioness. She stopped, but the jaguar didn’t, so Saber’s tiger forgo any silence and raced to intercept the jaguar.

      The tiger and jaguar reached the lioness simultaneously, but the tiger jumped over her, lowering its front half and growling loudly. The jaguar stopped showing his teeth and clawing at the ground. Saber watched through his tiger's eyes and noticed the disc on the side of his neck. Tig, he’s from the second lab and is a puppet. See the disc? So, where is the master holding his strings? They needed to take him down fast. The rest were hiding and would soon shoot darts at him to paralyze him. He wished he had Harper’s ability to send messages with his mind. Saber would tell her to run back to her pride.

      When his tiger glanced back at the lioness, the jaguar pounced, digging its claws into the lion's shoulder. Saber cursed at his tiger for making such a big mistake. His father would be furious with him. The tiger had to dodge its bite because it was stronger than his own. His tiger had the advantage of being larger and stronger than the jaguar. His lion pushed the tiger for supremacy, knowing the jaguar couldn’t overpower him. But the tiger wouldn’t back down.

      Tiger lifted on his hind quarters with the jaguar and swiped at his neck, trying to dislodge the disc, but missed. Tiger lowered his head and charged, ramming his head and shoulder into the jaguar’s side, causing him to fall onto his side. Tiger roared at him, but he got up, shaking his massive head, and shifted into his lion.

      Saber pulled on his tiger. Let the lion take over, you big fur ball. You're injured. He turned to his lion within and pushed on him. Go. It will be lion and lion, but you'd better win. Tiger pulled back, letting the shift overtake him from Siberian tiger to lion. When the shift was slow, Saber knew the injury must be deep. It will hurt like a bitch when I shift into my human half.

      The lion in front stepped back. Saber’s lion was larger than the other lion shifters. Full-blooded tigers are larger than lions, but Saber’s lion was the same height as his tiger. His mom couldn’t explain why, but this will work to his advantage now.

      The other lion began to shake his head and paw at the ground. The master puppeteer must be sending messages that this lion can’t or doesn’t want to do. Saber’s lion roared loudly and long, hoping to scare the intruder. From behind him, his lion scented other lions. He hoped they were from Luke’s pride and not the lab. If they were, he was outnumbered.

      Saber’s lion then recognized the scent of Luke, the Lion Pride Alpha. He moved the side, giving a low rumble, warning him to stay back. How did he know? Piper. His little sister must’ve had a vision and sent Luke. Well, this was his fight, not Luke’s.

      The two lions collided, almost making the ground shake. They used claws and teeth to gain the upper hand, yet they were evenly matched. He wanted to get the disc off, but it wouldn’t release. The lion may go feral if he’s over twenty-five and the disc got dislodged. Then, he could overtake Saber’s lion and tiger.

      He pushed Saber’s lion against a tree. He locked eyes with the lioness, and with a roar, he used his hind legs and pushed the other lion off. Saber’s lion bit down on his upper leg and held on. Then he felt the shift from lion to jaguar, and Saber pulled on his lion, ordering the switch to his tiger.

      When a large rock came down on the jaguar’s head, Saber knew only one person could accomplish that. Jasmine. Sure enough, a spotted jaguar rushed in, helping his tiger to take him down. Off to the side, a coyote sat watching with a bored expression. I told you to come home or else. Piper called. We’re here to help, so don’t get hurt, furball. Should I say, don’t get hurt worse than you already are? Well, I’m here watching for any darts.

      Saber’s tiger and Jasmine’s spotted jaguar circled the jaguar, waiting for him to move, and he would. Hearing a low growl coming from Luke, Jasmine bared her teeth. The jaguar attacked Jasmine, and Saber’s tiger jumped and sank its teeth into its neck. Jasmine moved, running her claws down the jaguar’s side.

      The jaguar fell to his side, bleeding from his sides and puncture wounds from his neck. Saber, Jasmine, and Harper shifted into human form, intent on gathering information from the intruder before he died. Harper had a bag with her and handed them both clothes. Luke, the Lion Alpha, and the lioness moved next to them. Who was she? He could get lost in her honey-gold eyes.

      “What did you think you were doing? Jumping into a fight like that? You trying to get yourself hurt, Jasmine?” Luke scolded her.

      Jasmine just stood there staring at Luke. When she didn’t say anything, Luke continued. “Well, what do you have to say?”

      Saber wanted to tell Luke to shut up, but Jasmine would make him regret everything he said. Sure enough, a large pile of leaves and twigs fell on Luke’s head.

      Well, Jas. The poor Alpha will have to get the leaves out of his hair now. I hate when I get leaves and twigs in my hair. Harper gave Luke a little wave, and when she got to Saber, she punched him in his injured shoulder. “That’s what you get for not answering me.”

      “You can’t hear us. So, how am I supposed to answer you?” Saber asked.

      That isn’t my problem. That’s yours. Harper replied.

      “I’m Felicia, Healer and Luke’s sister.” Felicia came up next to Saber.

      Saber just stood there, not able to say a word. It was Jasmine who spoke. “I’m happy my big bro saved the Healer of the pride, but I’m sorry to hear you are his sister.” Jasmine jerked her thumb at Luke.

      Saber turned to the jaguar, “Shift into your human.” To his surprise, he did. “Why are you here? Who sent you? Where did you come from? Where is the Lab?”

      His breathing was ragged, “I’m a creation like you. I came for the lioness and to draw you out. They are watching to see how powerful you have become. The lab tech will find you and take you. Thank you for setting me…”

      “Free.” Jasmine finished the sentence. “We are in deep shit.”

      Saber stood scanning the area. “Whoever was here has left. But now they know about me and probably the two of you.” He turned to Harper. “Get a hold of Dad and tell him what happened here.”

      “What should we do with him? We didn’t even get his name.” Harper knelt next to the invader. Normally, Harper would joke around and was also a smart ass, but sometimes Harper, even Jasmine, and Piper had a big heart when it came to the death of any shifters. They could also be vicious when our family is threatened.

      “Leave him. The lab won’t let him stay here.” Saber told Harper as he knelt next to her. “Put the disc.”

      Jasmine joined them, “Should we stay here and wait for them? We can hide out and follow them to the other lab.”

      “No,” Luke said, crossing his arms.

      “We haven’t received the last dose from the coven to counteract the effects of the darts. So, even though I hate to agree with him, we should leave. I’m not willing to risk…” Saber stopped and stood, not wanting to finish the sentence.

      Harper rushed at Saber, pushing him back. Not willing to risk us, you mean. You would risk yourself. You selfish son of a bitch. We aren’t fragile and can handle anything or anyone. So, don’t you dare sacrifice yourself? It would be best if you told us what is happening with you. Now!

      Saber closed his eyes and tilted his head back, “Not now and maybe never. I believe Gunner knows.” Before Jasmine could say anything, “I can’t talk about it right now.” His eyes darted to Luke, then back to his sisters, hoping they'd gotten the message.

      Luke moved to Jasmine, “Why don’t you all come to my pride, and we can conference everyone in. We would meet in a few days to head for… your first home.”

      Harper tilted her head, “Will we be welcome in your pride?”

      Luke didn’t like the question, but Saber wondered the same thing. “Yes.”

      “The three of us stay together,” Saber told Luke.

      “Your sisters can stay with me, and I’m sure Luke won’t mind you staying with him.” Felicia smiled. “You don’t have a problem with them staying with me, do you?”

      Saber stared, unsure how to say, ‘I don’t want to stay with the pride at all.’ Or ‘Yes, I have a problem, so my sisters stay with me.’

      Saber, we'll be fine with her, but if we’re not, my coyote will be happy to take care of her. It’s you being with Luke that is the problem. Oh, and what is wrong with you? You are clamming up every time Felicia talks to you. Stop being an ass, or act like an ass.

      Saber knew she was right, and Luke wanted Jasmine. He knew it, and so did everyone. He didn’t know why Luke was in denial. Saber didn’t know what he wanted to do. He’d have to wait and see how he felt later. “I’ll consider it.”
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      As they returned to the pride's den, Felicia walked next to her brother, Alpha, and Luke. Luke was stealing glances at Jasmine. In a lower voice so that no one could overhear, she whispered. “So, Jasmine? Why didn’t you tell me about her? Do Mom and Dad know?”

      Luke glared at Felicia, “You know they have better hearing and can hear everything you’re saying. Plus, we are not going to discuss this.”

      “Oh, please, Luke. She’s pretty.” Felicia whispered the last part, ignoring the fact that they had better hearing. She didn’t care if Jasmine did hear.

      “I haven’t noticed,” Luke said through his teeth.

      Felicia jumped back as leaves and loose dirt rained down on Luke after a stick tripped him. She had to turn around so her brother didn’t see her laughing at him. Jasmine walked past her and winked, and Felicia couldn’t help but smile. Oh, she will be perfect for my brother and a good Alpha. Now to get my brother in line.

      Luke busted out of the leaves, and Felicia thought she might have to intercept him from going after Jasmine. But the big, golden brown-haired male swiftly moved first. “Don’t touch her if you know what’s good for you. Alpha or not, I don’t care.”

      Felicia placed a hand on Saber’s shoulder, and a spark shocked them both. “Luke would never hurt Jasmine.” She leaned into Saber and told him, “He’s all roar, no bite.”

      Saber opened his mouth to respond, but nothing came out. Felicia smiled at him, “Cat… sorry, cats’ got your tongue?”

      “So, it doesn’t bother you that we… Saber and I have two cats. Oh, and Harper has a wolf and a coyote?” Jasmine forced a smile at Felicia.

      Felicia only had one word to say, “No.”

      No one said anything as they entered the heart of the pride. In the middle of the clearing stood a large four-story rustic lodge building. Small cabins surrounded the sides and back with a stone driveway. Felicia loved their pride and hoped peace would come fast.

      She knew her brother would have questions about how a shifter followed her, and she wasn’t aware. Her lioness pushed for the shift, and Felicia agreed. Her lioness must’ve somehow scented Saber. But how did she not know?

      She found her mate. Saber didn’t seem too happy about finding her, or was he just nervous? Her brother Luke and Alpha told the pride about the shifters that could shift into two animals. At first, no one responded, waiting for their Alpha to say ‘Just kidding,’ but it never came. There were many questions and concerns about these shifters coming here. Some wanted them to stay with the Wolf pack. But when Luke's voice rose slightly and explained that one was a lioness and one was a lion and shouldn’t be shunned by their kind, everyone seemed to back down.

      Luke and their parents, Lee and Shasha, took the time to address everyone's questions and concerns. Some Pride members still struggled to imagine how a shifter could have two animals.

      Pride members paused to watch them enter the den. It bothered her when Saber, Jasmine, and Harper stiffened and unknowingly moved closer together. They ended up walking in a triangle formation with Saber leading and Jasmine and Harper beside each other, but right behind him.

      Felicia slowed, so she was next to Saber. “No one here will attack. They're just curious.” When Saber only knotted at her, Felicia added. “Are you ever going to talk to me?” She was disappointed when Saber continued to say nothing.

      “Oh, he has his tail in a twist. When his lion gets its head on right, Saber will talk.” Harper reached up to pat Saber’s head. “Isn’t that right, kitty?”

      “You can always send him to the kitchen. He makes the best cookies and pies.” Jasmine had to jump away before getting hit.

      “Saber cooks? I’m not that good, but I would love to learn.” Felicia told Jasmine, but her eyes never left Saber.

      “Welcome to the pride.” Elder Lee and his wife, Shasha, Luke and Felicia’s parents, opened the double door to greet them.

      Felicia watched as Shasha rushed down the stairs and hugged Harper. When she reached Jasmine, Shasha placed both hands on her face. “It’s so good to see you again.” Turning, she addressed Saber, “How are you, Saber?” Then, to Felicia's surprise, she kissed him on the cheek.

      “It’s nice to see you again,” Saber told Shasha, even though it sounded like a question.

      Felicia wanted Saber to say something, anything, to her. How can she get Saber to talk to her? She’s just going to keep on trying, or she will have to speak to him privately. As she watched Saber enter the main building, she heard her mom calling for her. “I’m coming.”

      Felicia would be the last to reach the conference room and hoped to take the chair next to Saber. He will probably ensure he sits between his sisters so she doesn’t take the seat on his side.

      The conference room was located on the first floor in the back. It had a large rectangular table Luke had made to fill the space, seating twenty comfortably. Quinn, our Head Enforcer, hadn’t taken the empty seat next to Saber. Felicia normally sat between Luke and their father, Lee, with Quinn and Cole, her brother and Beta, directly across from them. She was in luck when no one was seated yet. They were all talking to Quinn.

      When Luke, Cole, and Quinn decided to sit down, Felicia had already taken the vacant chair next to Saber. Luke raised an eyebrow as if to say, ‘Do you have something to tell me?’” She knew she would have to tell him, but not yet. Felicia wanted to talk to Saber first
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