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About This Book


Burke, desperate for a fresh start, heads to Timber’s place, hoping to exchange bed and board for some work around the refuge. He’s trying to heal from a costly toxic relationship, but it seems the past isn’t ready to let go. His ex has somehow secured credit cards in his name, determined to make him “pay” for the breakup.

The shocking details came to light when Shirley, his ex’s sister, reaches out. She risks her own safety to warn him, putting herself on her sister’s bad side—and, even worse, in the crosshairs of her sister’s new boyfriend.

Amid the serenity of the Haven, Burke is caught in a whirlwind, trying to untangle this new mess while ensuring Shirley’s safety. He’s always had a soft spot for her. She is the shining light in that family, consistently proving her kindness and loyalty.

When the town becomes too dangerous for Shirley, Burke offers her refuge, knowing no one would dare trouble her here at the Haven. As they navigate these challenges together, a deepening bond begins to form between Burke and Shirley, a love that promises to heal old wounds and to offer a new beginning. Yet they both know she can’t stay hidden forever …

Sign up to be notified of all Dale’s releases here!


Prologue
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As Timber Woodland stepped outside, with the usual circle of happy dogs at his feet, a truck pulled in, and a man his age stepped out. Timber stared at him, confused for a moment. “Holy crap. Burke?”

Burke headed toward him, a big grin on his face. “I would give you a hug, but it looks as if you’ve got your hands full of—what is that, pancakes?”

Timber snorted, shoved the pancakes in his mouth, then reached out and grabbed Burke in an absolutely massive hug. “What the hell are you doing here?”

“I was talking to Badger and heard you’d gotten yourself into a big mess.”

“Not so much now, but, honest to God, I feel as if I’ve just been released from a huge mess.”

Burke nodded. “I heard that part too. Anyway, I’m kind of at loose ends, so I thought maybe … you could use a hand for a few days.”

“Oh my God, I would absolutely freaking love it if you could stick around,” Timber said. “We haven’t had a chance to visit in a very long time.”

“Not sure it’ll happen now either. I’ve been told by more than a few people that you’ve got yourself a lady friend.”

“Yeah, I do,” he confirmed, with a beaming smile.

“Even with the leg?”

“Even with the leg, it doesn’t seem to make a damn bit of difference to her.”

“She’s a veterinarian, I hear.”

“She is a vet, and she’s worked with Kat on some prosthetics for animals too.”

“Dang, if she’d only seen me first,” Burke boasted, “you would have been out of the running.”

“I know. That’s why I’m really glad that you didn’t show up until now because she’s already mine.”

“Damn. She got a sister?”

“Nope, no sisters.”

“How about a cousin?”

“I don’t think so, but you can ask her tonight. She’s coming for dinner.”

At that, he slapped him on his head. “Man, I am so happy for you.”

Timber smiled and nodded. “Thanks, buddy. It seems a long time coming.”

“In so many areas,” he agreed, “and I can’t believe you’ve got all this.”

“And so much more,” he murmured. “It’ll be a massive, massive sanctuary for animals.”

“And what kind of animals have you got?”

“Oh, a few you may not expect,” he replied, with a smile, “but that’s okay because that’s what a refuge is all about. It’s a home for all. It’s a safe haven.”

“And is it just for four-legged animals?” he asked, his tone a little off as he looked at his friend.

“It can also be for two-legged animals,” Timber stated, with a wry smile, “particularly ones in need.”

“Yeah, I was kind of hoping you would say that. You got a place where I could bunk for a day or two?”

“Sure do,” he replied, looking over at him. “Troubled times?”

“Not so much troubled times, just maybe time for a rest.”

“That’s good enough for me,” Timber said. “You know you’ve always got a home wherever I am.”

“Thanks for that, man. I really needed to hear it.” And, with that, the two men stood on the front porch, enjoying the bright sunshine. The dogs stretched out happily in front of them, Dodger sitting contentedly on the railing close by. Birds trilled and flew by, cutting through the trees.

Timber looked out and smiled. “It really is a brand-new day.”

“Amen to that,” Burke replied. “I could use a whole new day.”

“And if you need a hand with something …”

“Maybe, … I’ve got to work my way through it first.”

“Good enough. I won’t push.”

“Yeah, you will,” Burke countered, a knowing smile on his face. “Just don’t do it today.” And, with that, he slapped him on the shoulder and added, “I heard there’s work to be done.”

“Yeah, there’s plenty of that.”

“And you pay in grub.” Then, laughing and joking, they headed out to join the rest of the men who were already swinging hammers in the wind.

Timber never thought he would see anything quite so fine. So he picked up a hammer and joined them, a smile on his face and his heart full. His life had never looked quite so good. This place, aptly named the Haven, wasn’t just for him, but for everybody else just like him, and that was even better.

From a short distance away, a doe with a spotted fawn by her side looked on, happily grazing.


Chapter 1
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Several weeks later Burke Thomas sipped his coffee on the deck as he watched the sunrise. Thankfully this arrangement had worked out for both him and Timber’s massive log house. Dodger, the ever-faithful squirrel that had adopted Timber and now Burke, sat on the railing nearby, working on a peanut Burke had placed there. He smiled, reached out a finger, and stroked the squirrel’s back, which didn’t seem to faze him one bit. At this point in time, it seemed as if Dodger was more comfortable being hand-fed than foraging on his own. Hearing footsteps behind him in the kitchen, Burke looked up to see Timber stepping out onto the deck beside him.

He glanced down, smiled at Dodger, then reached up and stretched.

“Had a good night?” Burke asked him.

Timber nodded. “It was pretty decent. I have to admit, nothing like a day full of physical work to give you the need for a good solid rest at night.”

“Agreed. Still, even knowing how many men you have here, I can’t believe how fast some of this is going up.”

“True, the basic structures are going up quickly, but a ton of finishing work will be left to be done, and you know how time-consuming that can be.” He placed his hands on his hips, did a few more stretches, then walked over to the top of the steps. He stared out at the newly constructed bunkhouse, specifically for any long-term ranch hands. “That bunkhouse has a roof and four walls, but that’s it.”

In the meantime, Kat had shipped out here some smaller temporary units for sleeping quarters, some of which might remain for the more transient helpers who passed through the Haven. Now those residents had a communal space with multiple bathrooms and a kitchenette. A laundry unit at the back was currently in progress.

“And yet, what have you got, six guys sleeping in the unfinished bunkhouse?” Burke asked, with a laugh.

Timber glanced at him and nodded. “Hard to believe, isn’t it?”

“It’s a great thing though. You’re doing a lot of good here, man.”

“I started this for animals like Dodger,” he noted, with a laugh. As Little Toby came out, wagging his tail, Timber bent down and scrubbed his ears and smiled at the dog.

“How many dogs are you aiming for?” Burke asked.

“I have five of my own, and that will be it for a while. With the other dogs that belong to the crew, all of them can be a bit much when they’re loose like this all the time. Little Toby here belongs to Big Toby.”

“Oh, right. And didn’t Tiffany bring home another one?”

“She did, but he needs medical care and to get his strength back. As soon as he’s healthy enough, he’ll get a pen in the back, and we’ll probably have one or two others with him, who are also medical rescues,” he added, with a smile.

“Imagine you hooking up with a vet.”

“I don’t know about the hooking up part, but she’s definitely a partner in this operation,” he clarified, with a wave of his hand. Then he chuckled. “Badger and Kat have a fair share in it too.”

“Is all the paperwork done for the new parcel of land yet?”

“Nope, … not yet. The lawyers are still working on it,” he noted, with a smile, “but we have a contract. Now it’s just a matter of finishing off the details.”

“What about water on the new place?”

“There is a small lake and potentially a second one, with an underground spring,” he shared. “So I’m hoping that would be a huge boon.”

“And when you say a small lake …”

“Yeah, … I think it’s stretched out over eight acres or so.”

“That’s hardly small.”

“It’s enough, and it will have its own ecosystem of wildlife. I’ll get over there eventually and will figure out how to get that parcel fenced in,” he muttered, with a groan. “It was quite a job to fence what we have now.”

“I can imagine,” Burke agreed, a bit envious.

“You’re right though. It was great having all those guys out here to help us over the initial hump of development, and to buy that much more land is huge,” he admitted.

“It is, but everything you’re doing is for the right reasons, so I have no doubt that it will all end up in a good way.”

Timber laughed. “I’m not a naysayer, and I definitely work on positive thinking,” he explained, “but sometimes you just have to let go and to let life happen, then see how the cookie crumbles.”

“That’s one way to look at it.”

When a shout came from inside, Timber turned around and then told Burke, “That’ll be Dwight, so breakfast is probably up.”

“I’ll go tell the guys at the bunkhouse.”

But before he could make a move, the bunkhouse door opened, and men made their way toward them. Burke laughed. “These guys don’t miss much, do they?”

“They never miss a meal, especially with Dwight and Toby cooking.”

“Yeah, you sure lucked out with your cooks.”

“I did, indeed—not what I was expecting either.” Timber looked back and shrugged.

Burke asked, “Was Dwight supposed to be here for only a few days?”

“Yeah, just like a bunch of the other guys,” Timber confirmed, with a big smile. “I’m so grateful for anybody who is working here, especially since none of them are getting paid,” he muttered, shaking his head. “That’s just amazing.”

“But most of them are here because either they physically need to test out their prosthetics or need to psychologically be here helping others. One way or another they want to help out, or maybe this place is providing them with something they didn’t have before.”

“Sometimes all of the above,” Toby interjected, as he stepped out on the deck and looked around to confirm people were coming.

Timber nodded. “You can never discount the benefit of what this place means to each individual person, nor their reasons for being here,” Timber stated. “We all have our own reasons, and some of them are even good ones.” And, with a good chuckle, he called out, “You guys better come inside. Dwight frets if no one eats his cooking.”

Burke joined Timber as they headed into the kitchen, grabbing plates and loading up generous servings of bacon and eggs, hash browns, and toast, with some waffles on the side.

“How the hell did you make waffles?” Timber asked Dwight.

“Kat sent over a waffle iron via Tiffany. Waffles are pretty damn easy to make, and sometimes a little variety is good,” he muttered. “They’re also pretty fast, and, when you feed gangs of men like we do here, anything that’s fast works for me.”

“If you need anything else, just let me know.”

“Yeah, don’t worry. I’ve already got a list going that I need to hassle you about.”

“Great,” Timber muttered. “Are we getting more deliveries?”

“I don’t know if you’ve paid for the last one,” he noted, with a smirk, “but, as soon as you have, you can bet that we’ll need more, … yes.”

“Right, I’ve got to get to the office and start paying some of those bills.” Timber shook his head. “I get caught up in the work out here, and it’s so easy to forget about the office work.”

“Oh, you can’t forget about that,” Burke declared. “Once the money stops flowing, the supplies do too.”

Timber smiled and nodded. “I hear you there. I’ll get at it first thing this morning.”

“Good enough,” Dwight said, “and, yeah, we do need more supplies.”

“Anything major? Do I need to go into town and get anything?”

“No, I spoke to Tiffany last night, and she’ll bring some of it out with her tonight.” When Timber frowned at that, Dwight shook his head and asked, “What do you want me to say? She’s coming here anyway and doesn’t mind bringing stuff, as long as it’s ready for her to pick up. Plus, they load it for her. That way it’s not putting her out much. Plus, it’s on her way,” Dwight added, his gaze speaking volumes, “so it’s even easier.”

“I know,” Timber muttered, but disquiet filled his tone.

Dwight looked at him, serious now, and added, “If you’ve got a problem with that, you better talk to her because you know as well as I do how she feels about you not letting her help.”

Timber raised both hands in frustration. “She already does a lot.”

“Of course she does, but not only does she want to help, that woman loves you, you moron,” Dwight declared, with a snort. “You would think, after all this time, you would stop being an ass about it. Keep this up, and she’ll realize you’re a lost cause.”

“Really?” Burke asked, with a laugh. “A lost cause for her or for Timber?”

“Both,” Dwight muttered, with a headshake. “Now hurry up and eat. You guys got work to do.”

“Yeah, that’s true enough,” Burke agreed. “We do have plenty of work to do.”

[image: *]*

With a sigh Timber gave Little Toby another scratch and a piece of bacon, hiding it so Big Toby wouldn’t see. Yet Big Toby saw it all and grumbled. Timber noted, “Little Toby still needs to fatten up a bit.”

“On bacon?” Big Toby asked.

“Sure, why not?” Timber asked, with a laugh. After finishing his own breakfast, he got up and made way for a couple guys who were still coming in from the bunkhouse. He said good morning to all of them with a bright smile.

When they sniffed the waffles, they beelined for them.

Timber lifted a hand in a wave to all. “I’ll head to the office first and get after those bills then, I guess.”

“Good idea,” Dwight agreed. “We need more grub.”

Timber shook his head at that because it seemed as if nothing but groceries were brought into the house. Having lived alone for as long as he had, it was still a shock to see just how much was required to feed everybody. He would never argue about it though, especially since their labor was free. The price was right, and these guys were a godsend right now, and that was all Timber needed. It was enough to know that these men were well-fed and looked after while they were here, helping him.

As he stepped into one of the rooms in his cabin, now designated as his office, his cell phone rang, and he looked down with a smile to see it was Tiffany. “Good morning,” he greeted her. “It sure would be nice if you lived here full-time.”

“So you’ve mentioned,” she quipped, followed by a laugh, “a few times.”

“But you keep ignoring me.”

“I’m not ignoring you,” she stated, “but, for the moment, it’s not exactly a doable idea.”

“Sure, it is,” he muttered, with a groan. “You spend nights here anyway.”

“I spend some nights there,” she clarified, correcting him. “So I don’t spend every night there, and, while being there is a lovely prospect, I just don’t want to push our relationship to the point that we jump into anything.”

“We’re hardly jumping into anything, but I hear you,” he grumbled, “so I’ll give you a little more time.”

“Gee, thanks,” she replied in a teasing voice.

He groaned in response, but a smile still popped up on his face. He looked up to see Burke stopping in the doorway.

Burke apologized for interrupting. “Hey, I need to help the men, but I hear from Toby you’ll be out tonight, right, Tiffany?”

“Yeah, I’ll talk to him about picking up the supplies and confirm he’s got everything ordered and waiting on me by then.”

“Good enough. See you later.”

And, with that, Timber disconnected and looked over at Burke.

“Can’t get her to stay here?” Burke asked.

“Not full-time anyway,” he replied, “but it won’t be long.”

“No, it won’t, and you’re lucky you’ve got her.”

“I am,” he agreed. “Any problem?”

“No, but the guys were just wondering how you wanted to organize the day.”

“Right,” he noted. “I’m coming.”

“They were about to head out and continue the work assignments from yesterday, but I thought you told me there would be a change in plans.”

“Yeah,” he said, with a sigh, “that was the thought process, but I’ll see how it goes.” Timber and Burke headed out via the kitchen.

“It will probably go as well as you want it to,” Dwight interjected, having overheard most of their conversation. “As long as Tiffany is picking up groceries and coming out again tonight, no reason to change very much, is there?”

“No, she isn’t involved in any of the work-schedule changes anyway,” Timber noted.

Big Toby shook his head. “Except that her clinic will be in the works on the property too. So, you’ll need to get her input on any changes in the design.”

“Some changes, but thankfully not a ton, as she had a lot of input in the initial planning. We have lots of framers right now, so we’re trying to take advantage of that and get as many of the structures up as we can. I was thinking we would do the other work as money, time, and the requisite skills came along,” he shared. “I know that sounds like a strange way to run a business but—”

“It’s not a business though, is it?” Burke asked.

“It’s a passion,” interjected Jaxon, as he joined them, a cup of coffee in hand. “Getting the structures up so other trades can take over is huge.”

Timber nodded. “I know a lot of people look at this and wonder what I’m up to, but I never really gave a shit what anybody else thought before, so not planning on starting now.” As all the men were grabbing coffee, Timber announced, “Okay, let’s sit down and get our plans going for the morning.” And, with that, he lined up what the next stages of each project would be, with everybody adding in their suggestions. When done, the men got up to head out to their designated spots for today’s projects.

Timber smiled at Toby and Dwight, finally seated and having their own breakfasts. Timber asked them, “What do you think?”

“I think it’s coming along great,” Dwight declared. “You’ve got a way to go on some of it, but you’re a hell of a lot farther along than I ever could have imagined at this point in time. It’s been amazing.”

“It has been, hasn’t it?” Timber asked, with a grin. “We’ve still got some of the men Badger sent our way.”

“Yep.” Dwight nodded. “Plus, you’ve got Burke here for anything else you need done.”

“I can give you a hand on some of the electrical,” Toby offered, pushing back his plate, “which I guess you’re close to needing next, aren’t you?”

“Since the foundation and the framing are all set up in the bunkhouse already, we’re just finishing off the small inner areas. We need the bathrooms and the lighting done in there, for sure.”

“Okay, so I’ll go work on the electrical today,” Big Toby confirmed.

“You need any help with that?” Burke asked.

“If you’re okay to let me have Sam, I’ll pull him in to help me. He was an apprentice electrician, and he’s damn good,” Toby stated.

Burke added, “I think we should help that kid get back into trade school again.”

“Is that what he wants to do?” Timber asked.

Burke nodded. “I think so, but he just figured he wouldn’t be able to.”

“Why not?” Timber asked.

“Because he’s got a prosthetic,” Burke muttered, looking at him.

When Timber frowned, Toby shrugged behind him. “We both know how that works, and, if it’s not fully functioning, we tend to think it’s a huge handicap—until we figure out that it’s not.”

“If the problem is the prosthetic itself, we should hook him up with Kat. If the problem is more about Sam’s mind-set, that’s something different. So will his injury be a handicap for him?” Timber asked, staring from Burke to Toby, then glancing over at Dwight.

“I don’t think so,” Toby declared, with a shrug. “Honestly, he’s doing just fine.”

“What do you want me to do?” Timber asked them, serious now.

Burke suggested, “Outside of having Kat check over Sam’s prosthetic, do we know any electricians in town who could take him in on a part-time basis?”

Timber nodded. “I can find out and give it a shot. Toby, do you know how Sam feels about it? If he wants to go back to school?”

“I don’t know,” Toby admitted, “but I’ll see if I can find out.”

“Okay.” Timber nodded. “I’ll sniff around and see if we have any prospects. I’m starting to have a little pull around here, just not a whole lot,” he noted, with a laugh, “but that’s not an issue. We’ll see what we can get to help out Sam.”

With that, Toby grabbed his work belt off the hook by the door and announced, “I’ll be working in the bunkhouse today, if you need me.” With that, he headed off.

Timber turned to Burke. “And what about you?”

“I can work over there too, or I thought maybe I could get some of the basic plumbing done at the medical clinic in those intake rooms.”

Timber frowned at that. “I forgot that you had a lot of plumbing experience.”

“Yeah, I do, and you’ve already got a great septic system, which is a huge boon, but we’ll have to run a few more pipes before that addition gets poured.”

“Right, we’ll need to expand that too, based on Tiffany’s input.” He winced. “That’ll be a huge project. Yet it’s definitely the right thing to do, but getting there all at once wasn’t what I expected.”

Burke shook his head at that. “I know. Getting there will be expensive, but you’ll still be way better off in the end.”

“I agree.” Timber smiled. “No doubt it’s the right thing to do, it’s just …”

“You mean, it’s the right thing to do, and, if it was somebody else’s money, it would be a whole lot easier to agree to it.”

Timber laughed.

“And yet, you’re loving it. I know that you absolutely love having that medical center here.”

“I do,” Timber conceded. “It’ll probably be my favorite building of all, but this has all moved a lot faster than what I imagined. And keeping on top of the to-do list, the expenses, and the timeline for each project is a huge headache.”

“Of course,” Burke agreed, with a smile, “and yet it’s part and parcel to creating the Haven right here, coming into reality.”

With that, the two of them headed toward the medical center and got to work. A lot of plumbing work had to be laid out, setting in big sinks for washing animals and additional sinks for the surgical sites. Two surgery rooms would be in here.

“You’ll need somebody to help Tiffany too, you know?” Burke pointed out.

“What do you mean?” Timber asked, turning to him.

“If she’s planning on doing surgeries here, and presumably moving her business here, she’ll need an assistant, if this will be a full-time deal.”

“I hadn’t thought about that. I think she was thinking more along the lines of it being full-time because there would be enough animals here to supplement those in her existing practice, which would make it full-time,” he muttered. “It seems foolish to consider right now, but you’re correct. It could get very busy, very quickly.”

“I think it’ll get busy as soon as you get the word out that you’re open for business, and I suspect that you’re trying to hold that off as long as you can.”

“I am,” he confirmed, “because you’re so right. As soon as anybody knows my place is open for business, it’ll get a little chaotic, and we’re not set up for it yet. We’ve got a bunch of dogs, and that’s all good and easy, but …”

“And the horses?”

“Sure, we’ve got Andy’s horses now, and we’ve got Danny the donkey,” he added, with a smile, “and they’re all staying. They’ll be lifers here. Now that we also have acreage for quite a few more horses, we’ve contacted some of the local rescues. We’ll be offering land, at least on a temporary basis, until some of the animals have other homes or get other locations they can be moved to.”

“I never thought of that. I guess that’s an important thing too, isn’t it?”

“It is, as not everybody has space for them, but that is something I can now offer,” he stated, with a smile. “We’ve got several acres over here in pasture now, and we’ll have a lot more.”

Just then his phone rang, and he looked at it and smiled. “This is somebody I was talking to the other day. I’ve got to take this.” Then he turned and stepped off to the side.

Burke heard the conversation, but he continued working on the list of supplies needed for this job that he was taking on. He thought about everything that Timber was building and the size and the scope and how quickly it had enlarged, and Burke realized just how much life could be like that for him as well.

You take one step forward, and, all of a sudden, it’s seventeen steps to the left that you hadn’t really expected. Yet it would probably bring on a passionate outpouring for Timber and his rescue, the Haven. Burke hoped Timber had enough money to handle it because this was starting to take on a life of its own.

Burke was buried in water lines when Timber returned to help him out. “Everything okay?” Burke asked.

“Yeah, but we’ve got more horses coming, apparently fourteen of them.”

“Fourteen?” Burke repeated.

Timber nodded at him. “These are seizures from a local rancher, and the nearby animal rehab facility is hoping to move out some of the animals, but the intake needs to happen soon. They can support a bunch of the horses, but they need to bring some of them to a place that’s got space. So, they were talking to me and then checked in with Tiffany to confirm I was a viable option. She apparently gave us a clean bill of health, so they’ll be coming sometime this afternoon.”

“Fourteen horses though? Good God,” Burke muttered. “As I said, this acreage will fill up quickly.”

“This won’t be permanent for these fourteen, but I hear you,” Timber agreed, with a smile. “Then we have to consider whether all fourteen horses can be kept together in one area or if we need to separate some of them.”

“Right, and what about stallions?”

“Hopefully there aren’t any,” Timber stated, “but, if there are, each will need his own pen.”

With that, the discussion continued for a while. Then they fell silent, as they got deeper and deeper into the physical work.

When they were finally done laying all the plumbing pipes and connecting them and making sure none leaked, Timber sat back with a big smile and declared, “Just in time.”

“Only if we can get these sinks connected today. Do you have them here?” Burke asked. Timber pointed out the large boxes off to the side. Burke turned around and nodded. “Perfect, that can be the work for this afternoon,” Burke said.

Timber frowned. “If we can get all the sinks and the faucets up and running, that would be huge.”

“Except you’ve got animals coming this afternoon.”

“Hopefully we won’t have to do an awful lot for the horses, but if we do? … We just do,” he stated, with a smile. “You’ve got lots of experience with horses, don’t you?”

He shrugged. “I’ve got some, but it’s been a while.”

“That’s fine. I just need people who are comfortable around them.”

“Oh, I’m definitely comfortable around them,” Burke added, “and, most of the time, they like me too.”

Hearing a bark, both men turned to see Little Toby and another one of the new dogs, Max, at the doorway, both barking at whatever was happening in the front yard.

When Max had arrived, the men wanted to change his name immediately, since obviously there was residual animosity toward Max Killerman—a rogue veteran and the son of Andy, the rancher who had sold Timber the land. That Max had made life a living hell at the Haven, ultimately kidnapping Tiffany to torment Timber. Max was ultimately shot and killed in a standoff.

At the end of the day, they decided changing the dog’s name would have confused him, so they decided against it.

Timber got up, took a look outside, and then whistled. Burke was unpacking and sorting the boxes of supplies designated for this building, but he froze when he turned to see a bobcat slink inside the door.

“It’s okay,” Timber muttered quietly. “This is Billy Bob. Just stay calm and don’t make any sudden movements.”

“Billy Bob? That’s a hell of a name for a bobcat.”

“Yeah. Hey, nobody ever said I was original.”

Burke added, “You mentioned the other day that you saw him again, but I didn’t expect him to get in so close and personal with us.” As he continued to watch their visitor, the bobcat just stared at him, unblinking. “So, … is he thinking I’m his next meal or is he looking at me and wondering what the hell I’m doing here?”

“It could be both,” Timber noted cheerfully. Then he laughed at the look on Burke’s face. “Don’t worry. Billy Bob’s fairly well-fed, and he hunts on his own, which is a good thing. However, that just brings up another issue, considering I run a rescue and have some animals he might want to catch and eat.”

“Yeah, like Dodger.”

“That squirrel’s probably too small for Billy Bob to bother with. If he was really hungry, … maybe he would trap a squirrel, but, then again, he is just a cat. A giant one at that, but still a cat. And we have to understand that he lives his life the same as anybody does.”

“Got it,” Burke noted, as he watched the bobcat, now stationed under the window, still staring at him. “Can you pet him?”

“Billy Bob? Oh, absolutely,” Timber shared, with a smile, as he walked over and crouched in front of the bobcat. Immediately the cat turned into a big purring engine, walked over a few steps closer to Timber, and almost fell against his hands and his legs, rubbing up against him.

Burke gave a soft whistle. “That’s not what I was expecting when it came to the animals here.”

“I know, but what was I supposed to do? He had an injured tail and a nail sticking through his paw. It took a little bit to get close enough to treat him, but, once we were there,” Timber said, “he’s been a grateful soul ever since.”

“And he sticks around,” Burke muttered, as he continued to stare at the bobcat.

“He does, sometimes a little more than others, and lots of times he’s just here for the ride and wants to keep us company,” he stated, with a smile. “He and the dogs have to work things out once in a while, but it seems to be going okay.”

“Unbelievable.” As Burke bent to duck back under the sink to connect some pipes, he added, “I’ll need a hand to get this into the wall over here.” After installing the stainless-steel counter along the side with the sink at the front, they had that one treatment room finally fixed up. Burke stepped back and smiled. “How about that?”

“Good. Now we do it eight more times,” Timber noted, with a sigh.

“Eight?”

“Not eight more treatment rooms, but eight more sinks with a similar layout. Some are just a little more extensive, as those rooms will be set up for animals that need long-term care, animals that we’ll need to keep a little bit longer than normal, and we don’t necessarily want them in cages.”

“Right,” Burke muttered. “Obviously I have a lot to learn, but I’ll have fun watching you.”

“Hey, you can stay as long as you want, particularly when you’re giving me all this free labor.”

“Not so much free labor, as you’re giving me a place and a purpose right now,” he clarified.

“It’s a weird combination,” Timber admitted, a smile playing on his lips. “Yet somehow it does seem to be working for people.”

Burke looked over at him and smiled.

“Of course some people are probably hiding out here,” Timber casually commented.

Burke stilled, then turned to face him. “Was that directed at me?”

Timber narrowed his gaze. “If need be, it can be.”

Burke snorted at that. “I’m not hiding from anything,” he declared, “but that’s not the same thing as avoiding something, and that I’m doing. I am definitely avoiding.”

“It’s your business,” Timber replied. “Anytime you want to talk, I’m here, but I’m not trying to pry.”

“You might not be trying to pry, but there is definitely a sense of … something going on here that I hadn’t really expected.”

“And what is that?”

“A sense of community, a sense of purpose, a family maybe? A commonality of why everybody is here,” he noted, with a smile. “That’s not what I was expecting.”

“Whatever it is, it happened naturally. I’m only here setting up a refuge for animals, and I hadn’t even determined what animals and or how any of it would work. I figured I would be building it all myself, but somehow things snowballed.”

“I can see that, and, in your case, the snowballing was probably a good thing.”

“Sure, but it still needs managing, and somehow I have to keep directing it to flow in the right direction”—he laughed—“and that’s not necessarily an easy thing.”

“No, but I don’t think it’s a hard thing either,” Burke declared, looking over at him. “You’ve doing a great job.”

Timber smiled, straightened up, and announced, “Okay, this room’s done.”

As Burke stood back to look at the finished treatment room, he pointed to the window. “I see Billy Bob left.”

Timber came up behind him and nodded. “Time for a lunch break.”

“Thank God for that.” Burke groaned, straightening up again. He stood for a moment, waiting for the pain in his leg to settle.

“Leg that bad?”

“Just because I was in a weird position.”

“And you’ll take it easy, right?” Timber asked, his voice deep, his tone darkened with concern.

“Of course,” he said, smiling over at his buddy.

Timber studied his friend and murmured, “If I can do anything to give you a hand, just let me know.”

“Yeah, I hear you, but, unless you’ll bring out a masseuse or install a hot tub,” he shared, “I don’t really think anybody can do anything.”

“Sometimes just getting out and getting busy working on something else is a good help.”

“Yeah, I’ve been focusing on that,” he agreed, with a smile, “and it’s doing great things for the mental health, but it’s a little rough on the physical side.”

“Some good fitness trainers and physiotherapists are in town, depending on what you need, even some new people I hadn’t seen before too,” Timber shared.

“You checked them out?”

“I only went because Tiffany was talking about how this guy and his assistant were quite something. I don’t understand it, or even know how to explain it, but they do some kind of energy work on the muscles. Something about engaging the muscles, turning off the right ones and turning on the other right ones,” he explained, followed by a laugh. “Anyway, it’s made a difference for me.”

“Oh good.” Burke frowned at him. “Sometimes you think nothing else can be done, and then, all of a sudden, somebody mentions, Oh, have you tried this? So maybe I’ll make a trip into town to see those energy workers.”

“If you want, I can set you up with an appointment with them. I don’t know what their schedule is like, but I’m pretty sure they’re busy.”

“Of course they’re busy.” Burke sighed. “Seems as if anybody who’s any good is busy. That’s the way of it.”

The two of them walked back toward the kitchen, where Dwight was busy cooking.

So far, Burke hadn’t had a bad meal, and that just amazed him because Dwight was cooking on his own. Surely there were plenty of days where he probably wished somebody else would take over the cooking. Burke was a fine hand with a steak, but, when it came to so much of the other stuff, it just wasn’t the same. Toby was a great cook himself, and Burke knew that, between Dwight and Toby, the rest of them would get along just fine. Even without those two main cooks, these guys would somehow make it just fine, even cooking for themselves. Yet it was really nice to have Dwight around, taking on the bulk of the cooking, with Big Toby helping when he could, since a lot of guys were here to feed still.

OEBPS/i/i1.png
USA TODAY B

Dale Mayer

= Howedv

BURKE 02





OEBPS/i/i2.gif





OEBPS/i/i3.png








Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

      "License" shall mean the terms and conditions for use, reproduction,
      and distribution as defined by Sections 1 through 9 of this document.

      "Licensor" shall mean the copyright owner or entity authorized by
      the copyright owner that is granting the License.

      "Legal Entity" shall mean the union of the acting entity and all
      other entities that control, are controlled by, or are under common
      control with that entity. For the purposes of this definition,
      "control" means (i) the power, direct or indirect, to cause the
      direction or management of such entity, whether by contract or
      otherwise, or (ii) ownership of fifty percent (50%) or more of the
      outstanding shares, or (iii) beneficial ownership of such entity.

      "You" (or "Your") shall mean an individual or Legal Entity
      exercising permissions granted by this License.

      "Source" form shall mean the preferred form for making modifications,
      including but not limited to software source code, documentation
      source, and configuration files.

      "Object" form shall mean any form resulting from mechanical
      transformation or translation of a Source form, including but
      not limited to compiled object code, generated documentation,
      and conversions to other media types.

      "Work" shall mean the work of authorship, whether in Source or
      Object form, made available under the License, as indicated by a
      copyright notice that is included in or attached to the work
      (an example is provided in the Appendix below).

      "Derivative Works" shall mean any work, whether in Source or Object
      form, that is based on (or derived from) the Work and for which the
      editorial revisions, annotations, elaborations, or other modifications
      represent, as a whole, an original work of authorship. For the purposes
      of this License, Derivative Works shall not include works that remain
      separable from, or merely link (or bind by name) to the interfaces of,
      the Work and Derivative Works thereof.

      "Contribution" shall mean any work of authorship, including
      the original version of the Work and any modifications or additions
      to that Work or Derivative Works thereof, that is intentionally
      submitted to Licensor for inclusion in the Work by the copyright owner
      or by an individual or Legal Entity authorized to submit on behalf of
      the copyright owner. For the purposes of this definition, "submitted"
      means any form of electronic, verbal, or written communication sent
      to the Licensor or its representatives, including but not limited to
      communication on electronic mailing lists, source code control systems,
      and issue tracking systems that are managed by, or on behalf of, the
      Licensor for the purpose of discussing and improving the Work, but
      excluding communication that is conspicuously marked or otherwise
      designated in writing by the copyright owner as "Not a Contribution."

      "Contributor" shall mean Licensor and any individual or Legal Entity
      on behalf of whom a Contribution has been received by Licensor and
      subsequently incorporated within the Work.

   2. Grant of Copyright License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      copyright license to reproduce, prepare Derivative Works of,
      publicly display, publicly perform, sublicense, and distribute the
      Work and such Derivative Works in Source or Object form.

   3. Grant of Patent License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      (except as stated in this section) patent license to make, have made,
      use, offer to sell, sell, import, and otherwise transfer the Work,
      where such license applies only to those patent claims licensable
      by such Contributor that are necessarily infringed by their
      Contribution(s) alone or by combination of their Contribution(s)
      with the Work to which such Contribution(s) was submitted. If You
      institute patent litigation against any entity (including a
      cross-claim or counterclaim in a lawsuit) alleging that the Work
      or a Contribution incorporated within the Work constitutes direct
      or contributory patent infringement, then any patent licenses
      granted to You under this License for that Work shall terminate
      as of the date such litigation is filed.

   4. Redistribution. You may reproduce and distribute copies of the
      Work or Derivative Works thereof in any medium, with or without
      modifications, and in Source or Object form, provided that You
      meet the following conditions:

      (a) You must give any other recipients of the Work or
          Derivative Works a copy of this License; and

      (b) You must cause any modified files to carry prominent notices
          stating that You changed the files; and

      (c) You must retain, in the Source form of any Derivative Works
          that You distribute, all copyright, patent, trademark, and
          attribution notices from the Source form of the Work,
          excluding those notices that do not pertain to any part of
          the Derivative Works; and

      (d) If the Work includes a "NOTICE" text file as part of its
          distribution, then any Derivative Works that You distribute must
          include a readable copy of the attribution notices contained
          within such NOTICE file, excluding those notices that do not
          pertain to any part of the Derivative Works, in at least one
          of the following places: within a NOTICE text file distributed
          as part of the Derivative Works; within the Source form or
          documentation, if provided along with the Derivative Works; or,
          within a display generated by the Derivative Works, if and
          wherever such third-party notices normally appear. The contents
          of the NOTICE file are for informational purposes only and
          do not modify the License. You may add Your own attribution
          notices within Derivative Works that You distribute, alongside
          or as an addendum to the NOTICE text from the Work, provided
          that such additional attribution notices cannot be construed
          as modifying the License.

      You may add Your own copyright statement to Your modifications and
      may provide additional or different license terms and conditions
      for use, reproduction, or distribution of Your modifications, or
      for any such Derivative Works as a whole, provided Your use,
      reproduction, and distribution of the Work otherwise complies with
      the conditions stated in this License.

   5. Submission of Contributions. Unless You explicitly state otherwise,
      any Contribution intentionally submitted for inclusion in the Work
      by You to the Licensor shall be under the terms and conditions of
      this License, without any additional terms or conditions.
      Notwithstanding the above, nothing herein shall supersede or modify
      the terms of any separate license agreement you may have executed
      with Licensor regarding such Contributions.

   6. Trademarks. This License does not grant permission to use the trade
      names, trademarks, service marks, or product names of the Licensor,
      except as required for reasonable and customary use in describing the
      origin of the Work and reproducing the content of the NOTICE file.

   7. Disclaimer of Warranty. Unless required by applicable law or
      agreed to in writing, Licensor provides the Work (and each
      Contributor provides its Contributions) on an "AS IS" BASIS,
      WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or
      implied, including, without limitation, any warranties or conditions
      of TITLE, NON-INFRINGEMENT, MERCHANTABILITY, or FITNESS FOR A
      PARTICULAR PURPOSE. You are solely responsible for determining the
      appropriateness of using or redistributing the Work and assume any
      risks associated with Your exercise of permissions under this License.

   8. Limitation of Liability. In no event and under no legal theory,
      whether in tort (including negligence), contract, or otherwise,
      unless required by applicable law (such as deliberate and grossly
      negligent acts) or agreed to in writing, shall any Contributor be
      liable to You for damages, including any direct, indirect, special,
      incidental, or consequential damages of any character arising as a
      result of this License or out of the use or inability to use the
      Work (including but not limited to damages for loss of goodwill,
      work stoppage, computer failure or malfunction, or any and all
      other commercial damages or losses), even if such Contributor
      has been advised of the possibility of such damages.

   9. Accepting Warranty or Additional Liability. While redistributing
      the Work or Derivative Works thereof, You may choose to offer,
      and charge a fee for, acceptance of support, warranty, indemnity,
      or other liability obligations and/or rights consistent with this
      License. However, in accepting such obligations, You may act only
      on Your own behalf and on Your sole responsibility, not on behalf
      of any other Contributor, and only if You agree to indemnify,
      defend, and hold each Contributor harmless for any liability
      incurred by, or claims asserted against, such Contributor by reason
      of your accepting any such warranty or additional liability.

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

   APPENDIX: How to apply the Apache License to your work.

      To apply the Apache License to your work, attach the following
      boilerplate notice, with the fields enclosed by brackets "[]"
      replaced with your own identifying information. (Don't include
      the brackets!)  The text should be enclosed in the appropriate
      comment syntax for the file format. We also recommend that a
      file or class name and description of purpose be included on the
      same "printed page" as the copyright notice for easier
      identification within third-party archives.

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

   Licensed under the Apache License, Version 2.0 (the "License");
   you may not use this file except in compliance with the License.
   You may obtain a copy of the License at

       http://www.apache.org/licenses/LICENSE-2.0

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.


____________________________________________________________________________________________________
    _____     _     _    __      ____      _   _     __        ______    _     _    ____      _____ 
    /    )    /    /     / |     /    )    /  /|     / |         /       |    /     /    )    /    '
---/----/----/___ /-----/__|----/___ /----/| /-|----/__|--------/--------|---/-----/____/----/__----
  /    /    /    /     /   |   /    |    / |/  |   /   |       /         |  /     /         /       
_/____/____/____/_____/____|__/_____|___/__/___|__/____|______/__________|_/_____/_________/____ ___
                                                                          /                         
                                                                      (_ /     DHARMA TYPE FREE FONTs


EULA ( the End User License Agreement )

This document is a legal agreement between you the end user, and Dharma Type.  
By using or installing Dharma Type font(s), you agree to be bound by the terms of this Agreement. 

1. You may use this font for both commercial and non-commercial works at no charge.
2. You may use this font to create images on the website or printed matter on papre, logomark.....up to you.
3. You may not sell this font without permission.
4. You may not redistribute this font without permission.
5. You may not modify, adapt, translate, reverse engineer, decompile, disassemble, or create derivative works based on this font.
6. This font are Copyrighted by Ryoichi Tsunekawa. All rights reserved. You may not claim copyrgiht rights for this font.
7. DISCLAIMER 
This font is provided to you free of charge.
Dharma Type give no warranty in relation to this font, and you use this at your own risk.
Dharma Type will not be liable for any damage to your system, any loss or corruption of any data or software,
or any other loss or damage that you may suffer as a result of downloading or using this font, whether it results from our negligence or in any other way.

Here is a list of things you could do, Only if you want to:
* Link http://dharmatype.com/ or credit "Dharma Type"
* Tell me what did you use this font for.
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