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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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      Dawson signed his life away... Until Xia shattered his reality.

      Dawson, a bobcat shifter, never expected to find love. Convicted of a crime he didn't commit, he signed up for an experimental military trial that gave him fledgling wizard powers. But when he discovers his fated mate, Xia, moments before being abducted by the same enemy who ruined his life, he'll stop at nothing to save her.

      Xia, a flying fox shifter, lost her arranged mate to the enemy who now has her in his clutches. With her life in shambles, the last thing she expects is to find her fated mate, Dawson, who swoops in to save her. But she's not sure she can trust him, and her son hates him on sight.

      As Dawson and Xia navigate their tumultuous relationship, they must also face the enemy who threatens their very existence. Dawson's powers make him the perfect spy, but he must decide whether to continue following orders or follow his heart and protect Xia at all costs.

      With danger lurking at every turn, Dawson and Xia's love is put to the ultimate test. Will they be able to overcome the obstacles in their way, or will their love be the one thing that destroys them both?

      Marked by the Bobcat is the sixth and final 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 Bobcat and claim your mate today!

    

  


  
    
      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, I knew you could do it! 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://books2read.com/b/bWGl11
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      Thank you so much for reading Marked by the Bobcat. 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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          I'LL STALK YOU, SLOWLY MAKING YOU MORE PARANOID BEFORE I DECIDE TO PLUCK AWAY YOUR LIFE WITHOUT YOU EVEN REALIZING IT.

        

      

    

    
      Dawson

      The coffee burned my tongue as I took a slow sip, but I didn't care. For the first time in years, I felt optimistic about my future.

      "Shit hit the fan with the Warden, so Casper's on his way with Skyler." The calm shattered as Grimm burst into the kitchen, his human mate Lilith on his heels. His face was taut, etched with urgency.

      I froze, mug halfway to my lips. Welp, so much for that. Tension crackled through the room. What crisis could bring Grimm stomping in here so early? Moreso when he should have been celebrating his recent win with his mate, Lilith. "Good morning to you, too."

      "Don't fucking give me that smartass bullshit. I'm not in the mood for it." Grimm grabbed a cup and poured coffee into it, then gave it to Lilith before he repeated his actions for himself. "Someone we agreed to watch over has been taken and we need to go rescue them."

      Someone knocked on the door, then it swung open as Casper and his human mate Skyler joined us. Skyler took a seat at the kitchen table and took in the scene. Casper crossed his arms and stood silent at her side.

      "As I was saying. Lilith and Skyler will stay here while Casper and I go help the Warden."

      "So, I'm going with you, right?" Fine, if I couldn't start today on a hopeful note, then I could beat the shit out of someone until I felt better.

      "No, you're staying here with Lilith and Skyler," Grimm snarled as he shoved his finger at me. "If anything happens to either of them, we'll personally make sure you regret it."

      "I'd do more good if I went with you." Ignoring his threat, I focused on the real issue. I was better suited to fight than be a protector. But Lilith's wide eyes stopped my protest. She meant everything to Grimm, and in a way, me too. Years ago, I'd witnessed some shifters trying to abduct her, but I'd saved her before they harmed her. Ever since, I'd been her friend and confidant in the Agenwi world. I'd explained anything I could about shifters from lore to fated mates while leaving out anything sensitive until I'd been called in by the council to assist the group to locate a missing shifter friend. I wouldn't fail her. "But I understand why you want me to stay here. I'll protect them with my life."

      Casper, who had been quietly observing the interaction, spoke up. "If you fuck up, Grimm with beat the shit out of you, but not me. No. I'll stalk you, slowly making you more paranoid before I decide to pluck away your life without you even realizing it. You'll be dead before your body begins to fall." Everyone turned on Casper with a shocked look. Fucking sadistic snipers. Though I didn't plan to let anything happen to Lilith or Skyler.

      Skyler jumped on Casper and plastered kisses all over him. "That is so fucking hot. You better come back to me in one piece."

      Those two were made for each other. From the few interactions I'd had with Skyler, I wasn't sure who was more terrifying... her or her tiger shifter mate.

      "Let's focus." Grimm grabbed everyone's attention and turned it to his custom security system, walking them through everything several times.

      A bad feeling niggled in my gut. Grimm and Casper were acting like this wasn't a simple locate and retrieve mission. If anything, it seemed as if there was a decent chance we'd get attacked while waiting for them to return.

      "Alright, we need to go." Grimm announced as he stood up from the table where he'd sat for the rest of his explanation. "Xia and Ian need our help, then we'll be back."

      "Grimm." Lilith's voice stopped Grimm as he headed to the door. "Be safe."

      Grimm pulled Lilith into a deep kiss, one that only had my hackles raising. There was definitely more going on. Then he broke the kiss and scooped up his gear. "Come on, let's go kick some ass." He growled as he stomped toward the door.

      Casper nodded, then followed Grimm out, the door shutting behind them.

      I looked at Lilith and Skyler before taking a sip of my coffee. Silence filled the kitchen, only broken by the ticking clock on the wall.

      Skyler glanced between Lilith and me, lips pursed. "So, what now?"

      "We wait." I shrugged and refilled my coffee mug, the familiar aroma calming my frayed nerves.

      "Cooooool." Skyler drew out as she went over to the fridge and retrieved orange juice. She poured herself a glass before settling at the breakfast bar.

      My brain circled around to what Grimm had said. "Who are Xia and Ian?"

      "Xia is the mate and widow of Arric, Felix's brother. Ian is her son." Lilith waved her hand in dismissal. "So Skyler, what do you think happened to Nile and Rye?"

      "Ugh, I haven't heard a thing from Jasper. He doesn't seem to know. If he did, I would have broken him by now. That man may be the silent type, but I know exactly how to make him talk." Skyler relaxed into her chair as a mischievous grin pulled at her lips. "What about Grimm? Has he said anything at all?"

      I averted my gaze as I focused on my coffee. Unbeknownst to them, I knew exactly what happened with Nile, but wouldn't utter a word. The Northwestern Shifter Council was losing their shit over recent events in the magickal world, including the brand new power vacuum created when Nile killed Rosque. But it was illegal for shifters to use magick unless the council gave special permission like with me. Hell, they were the ones who'd forced me to accept them. Not that it had done me much good, but it kept my ass out of prison. When I found the person who framed me, I'd rip them limb from limb for the hell they'd made my life.

      I listened with half an ear as the women talked, scanning the room for any signs of intruders. But for now, all seemed well. The wards and security system were intact, and I would do everything in my power to keep it that way.

      Skyler said something that made Lilith laugh, the sound ringing through the kitchen. I offered a thin smile, even as my thoughts drifted back to the rescue mission Grimm and Casper were on. I understood why he was cagey with the details. But still, keeping me in the dark didn't sit right. I was damn good at my job, and not giving me details made it harder to protect Lilith and Skyler.

      The conversation lulled as Lilith stood to refresh her coffee. In the brief silence, the fine hairs on my neck prickled. Something wasn't right. The wards remained intact, no alarms had been triggered... and yet, the air felt different. Charged.

      I straightened, senses straining. Across the room, Lilith paused, coffee cup halfway to her lips. She met my gaze, eyebrows drawn together. She felt it too.

      In a flash, I was on my feet, my chair scraping loudly against the tiles. My hands flexed, ready to unleash my magick or my claws. Lilith's coffee cup slipped from her fingers, shattering on the floor.

      "Get down!" I barked.

      Then all hell broke loose.

      The kitchen exploded into chaos as tear gas canisters crashed through the windows. I shouted to the women, the acrid smoke burning my eyes and searing my lungs. Beside me, Lilith and Skyler screamed, the ear-piercing sounds cutting through the bedlam.

      Blinded, I relied on my other senses, reaching for the familiar tingle of magick beneath my skin. I hurled a burst of energy toward where I guessed our attackers might be, but my aim was wild. Laughter and taunts echoed from multiple directions. We were surrounded.

      Rough hands seized my arms, wrenching them behind my back. Something metal slid around my neck, then clicked, sucking the strength out of me. I thrashed violently, every muscle straining, but I was no match for their brute strength and the shifter dampening effects of the negation collar. More hands grabbed at my legs, knocking my feet out from under me. I hit the tile hard; the wind punched from my lungs.

      "Dawson!" Lilith's terrified voice pierced through the smoky haze.

      "If you hurt them, I'll gut you!" I choked out, though my words were empty. I was pinned, helpless.

      A boot connected with my ribs, and I grunted in pain. My thoughts raced wildly. How had they breached Grimm's security system and my wards so effortlessly? Who were these people?

      As I struggled for breath, a scent cut through the chaos... rich, earthy, with a hint of cinnamon. It stirred something primal within me, resonating on some intrinsic, soul-deep level. A fated mate. My Tsigo. Here? Now? It couldn't be... could it?

      My mind reeled, even as the assailants hauled me to my feet. One leaned in close, foul breath hot on my cheek.

      "Give the Council my regards," he sneered. Then he tucked a piece of paper into my pocket.

      His fist slammed into my temple and everything went black. But in those final moments of consciousness, I clung to that scent... and the destiny it promised.
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