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      “Vegas baby!”

      

      That was the sound which echoed through the back of our complimentary limo.  We had just arrived at the Las Vegas airport thirty minutes earlier and I found that the entire group shared my excited excitement.  John and Erica had planned this whole trip in secret and the rest of us had no idea what to expect.

      Our friend Erica had recently sold her business and she announced that they wanted to celebrate the sale by organizing and paying for this get-together of our close-knit circle.  The eight people in this limo were definitely my best friends and we had been through a lot together.

      “Kelly” my husband Rob said as he gave me a gentle elbow trying to wake me from my daydream.

      “Do you want some champagne?”

      “Absolutely!”

      The champagne was included in the limo ride and set the tone for an amazing weekend.  Once everyone held some bubbling intoxicant in their hands John raised his glass to propose a toast.

      “Here’s to good times with great friends, and just remember what happens in Vegas stay’s in Vegas.”

      We all let out the appropriate giggles, tilted our glasses, and took a liberal swig.  The acidic bubbles of our pale golden beverage slid down my throat with ease.  The champagne that had been provided for our toast was obviously not of the cheap variety.  I knew that Erica had made out pretty well in the sale of her company but I wasn’t sure exactly how well.  Savoring the tingle on my tongue one thought swirled around my head, “So this is what seven figures can buy you”.
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      Driving down the Vegas strip we all stared out the windows trying in vain to guess our destination.  With every hotel that passed I felt a little disappointment.  There we so many incredible looking hotels and I wanted to try them all.  The limo slowed and I turned my head to look behind me.

      Outside the tinted windows of our luxurious chariot was the warm glow of lights bathing the entrance to our hotel which I was definitely familiar with.  Caesar’s Palace is classic Vegas and has been portrayed in many movies.  I had never been here in real life but it was everything I imagined it would be.

      The bellmen promptly swarmed our limo opening doors and offering their services for anything we might need.  The whole experience so far had felt like being a character in a movie.  I mean who has a friend hit it big, plan a mysterious trip all expenses paid, and provide seemingly every luxury amenity along the way.  John and Erica were amazing and I was so glad they were willing to do this for us.

      The eight of us assembled underneath the awning and the stewards took our baggage.  John and Erica told us to go hit the bar while they checked us in.  Following instructions my husband Rob, Chris, Abby, Brian, Monica, and I headed for the raised circular platform beckoning from the middle of the casino floor.

      As the cocktail waitress took our drink orders I scanned the room taking in the rush of sights and sounds that weave together to form the fabric of Vegas.  It is truly like nowhere I had ever been before.  The thrill of hearing people hitting it big definitely stoked my fire to lose a little money to the Casino machinery.  I was very glad that Rob and I had saved up a large chunk of change to play the slots and throw down at the tables.  Gambling is always more fun when the dollars crossing your palm are of the larger variety.

      Sipping the cool sweet liquor that composed my Cosmo I caught sight of Erica and then John.  They waved us over and we set off to see our rooms.  Our group followed the two of them into the elevator and John slid his plastic key card into the slot allowing the correct button to be pushed.

      “Our floor is key card protected so you will need to use your room key to get up there” John said.

      “We were able to get all of us on the same floor.”

      Everyone laughed and joked as the elevator slowly climb the length of it’s cable.  I was starting to feel the effects of my drink and made a conscious decision to slow down.  I didn’t want to fall asleep before the night even got started.

      When the elevator stopped and the door opened we were greeted with small foyer and a signal large door in front of us.  There was no hallway and no separate rooms.  We all looked to John and Erica in confusion.  With a sly smiled on his tanned chiseled face John turned to us and explained.

      “Surprise number two.  We will not be staying in four separate hotel rooms on this trip.  We will be staying in something called the Absolute Suite.  It’s a four bedroom high-roller suite the casino keeps for VIP’s.  This will allow all of us to stay together this weekend.”

      Our collective jaws dropped.  This was definitely not something I had seen coming.  We excitedly shuffled towards the door and after stopping for dramatic pause John opened the door.
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      “Holy Shit!” I said rather loudly.

      Walking through the door you instantly enter a two story living room.  The 20 foot high wall in the back was made entirely of windows and looked out on the Vegas strip.  Now we truly were living in a movie.  The entire room was splashed in reds, pinks, and black.  There was no doubt this was set up to be a party suite for some very important people.  I was scanning the rounded architecture when my eyes caught the spiral staircase leading to an upstairs area.

      “Holy shit there’s an upstairs!” I said again probably a little too loudly.

      The suite has several main sitting areas as well as a couple of bars.  The four bedrooms had been decorated to each correlate with a different flavor of vodka.  Everything in the Absolute suite was just so grandiose and amazing that my head started to spin.  I ran over to Erica and wrapped my arms around her.

      “Thank you so much for doing this.  This whole thing is beyond my wildest dreams.”

      “Your welcome, it’s my pleasure.  I figure if we were going to do Vegas then we should do it right.  Plus we need a good base camp for all of the trouble we are about to get into.”

      Erica gave me a sexy little wink before turning to accept thanks from the others.  She was an amazing woman who I don’t know if I fully understood.  While running her business she was one of the most brilliant, dedicated, and straight-laced people I had ever seen.  Erica worked from the time she woke up until the time she went to bed including what seemed like every weekend.  However, when the work was done and it was time to play she played hard!

      John on the other hand was everything that Erica was not.  He was probably the most even-keeled person I had ever met.  He was always relaxed, took everything in-stride, and was an incredible listener.  You would often find yourself in conversations with him for hours before realizing that you were doing all of the talking.  Usually the only thing that would distract me from our talks was his ridiculously sexy rugged good looks.  He was gorgeous in a very subtle way.  John looked like one of the guys that you would find climbing a mountain in an outdoor gear advertisement.  When it came time to party though he was a man you would find sitting in the corner with a scotch in his hand watching.  Having a similar aversion to crowds I would often find myself in his company.

      After all the thank you’s had been exchanged it was time to unpack.  Rob and I selected our room and opened the suitcase.

      “How crazy is this?” Rob said.

      “I know.  I can’t believe they did all this.  I knew Erica did well with the sale of her company but damn!”

      “Do you know what the schedule is tonight?”

      “No, Erica just told me that we needed to be ready by six.”

      “So that gives us about an hour to get ready right?”

      “Yes, that sound’s about right.”

      I grabbed my socks from the pocket inside the top flap of the suitcase and turned to add them to the dresser drawer.  My actions were impeded by Rob who now stood between me and the dresser.  He had a sly smile on his face and an intensity in his eyes.  I knew those eyes and my body tingled in anticipation of what came next.

      Rob pushed me backwards as I went limp and sprawled onto the bed.  He quickly joined me and wrapped his soft lips around mine.  Our passions mixed as my body slid against his.  Softly his hand caressed my face and Rob slowly withdrew his lips.

      “Lay back and relax” his words trailed off as I felt his weight lift off of me.  For a few seconds we sat staring into each others eyes.  Then with steady deliberate progression Rob used his tongue and lips to trace his way down my trembling form.  I felt the button release on my jeans and heard the sounds of the zipper teeth releasing their grasp.  I closed my eyes and lost myself in the moment as his tongue slowly teased and swirled it’s way through my sensitive folds.
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      After our session breaking in the bed and a long hot shower I was about ready to head out.  Like the rest of the trip the details of our first night were a secret.  The only thing we had been told was that the men and woman would be going their separate ways tonight.  I hated to say goodbye to Rob on our first night in Vegas but a evening with the girls sounded fun.

      All of the couples slowly made their way out into the living room area where the now darkening sky was set ablaze by the neon lights of Vegas.  The site of the strip through our floor to ceiling window wall was stunning.  Monica’s husband Brian was already behind the bar mixing up everyone’s favorite drinks.  He was always our designated bartender and he made a mean Cosmo.  As I walked over I could see he had anticipated my needs by the pink hue radiating through the slightly frosted martini glass.

      The camera’s were starting to come out and we snapped pictures of the room and the view.  Couples each lined up in front of the windows and once everyone had emerged from their bedrooms we set a timer to grab a group photo.  All of the members of our group looked stunning and had dressed their best for our first night on the town.

      “Alright, boys let’s ride” John said loudly.

      He had received confirmation that their limo was waiting out front ready to whisk them off to a night of adventure in Vegas.  Rob came over and pulled me into a hard embrace.  I loved the feeling of his arms around me.

      “Alright sir, you go have fun with the boys tonight but please leave it on the strip.  I don’t want you bringing the girls back here…..unless of course their cute” I said giving him a wink.

      Rob smiled back and then the boys were off.  I must admit I had somewhat mixed feelings about Rob going out for a night without me in Vegas.  We had no idea what John had planned and although I like to think of myself as pretty easy going there was a tiny streak of jealousy rearing it’s ugly head.

      In an attempt to silence that annoying voice of doubt I tipped my glass and removed all of it’s contents in one swallow.  The boy’s may be heading off to get in a little trouble but our group had just as much potential to stir things up.  As if she read my mind Erica turned and spoke to the group.

      “Alright ladies, our ride is here.  Is everyone ready?”

      “Hell yes!” rang out in unison from the group.  We were in Vegas in an unimaginably beautiful suite.  The group had been properly liquored up and the anticipation of the unknown had all of our senses heightened.

      We left our private floor and proceeded through the casino and lobby.  Out front an extra long white limousine waited for us.  As I approached our chariot for the evening one thought rang through my nervous brain “Vegas baby!”
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      The hours that followed were a blur of alcohol, laughter, and sexual tension.  After taking our picture in front of the Las Vegas sign we were transported to the Ghost Bar located on top of the Palms Hotel.  The venue is an exclusive  darkly lit rooftop hangout that is trimmed in black leather furniture and very beautiful people.  In fact, the line to get in was extraordinarily long with most being turned away.  Luckily Erica had paid for a VIP service which accompanied us all night long and walked us straight past the lines into even the most exclusive of clubs.

      The bar itself is half indoors and half outdoors with an incredible view of the strip.  Our attentive bartenders kept the drinks flowing and it wasn’t long before our group was approached by hormonally charged men.  We brushed off the first few but as the night continued and more drinks were consumed our boundaries began to crumble.  It probably wasn’t fair to lead all these guys on but it felt good to be wanted and pursued.

      It had been so long since I had been single that I forgotten the rush that you can feel.  The sensation was intoxicating and I found myself allowing the suitors to get closer and closer.  It wasn’t long before my inhibitions were gone and I was on the dance floor with a hard cock pressing through his tight khakis against my hip.  I looked into his lustful eyes and found myself almost with out thought leaning in to meet his lips with mine.

      About that time Erica grabbed my arm and led me off of the dance floor.  She smiled and looked at me with surprised eyes.

      “You bad girl!  I didn’t know you had that in you.  This night is going to be more fun than I thought.”

      I looked at her horrified just now realizing what I had done.

      “Oh god, what have I done.  What is Rob going to say?”

      “Kelly, don’t worry.  We’re in Vegas and you have a pass.  Trust me, Rob is out having fun tonight and you should do the same.  You guys love each other and when the night is through you will end up in each others arms.  But for now it’s all about having new experiences and fun.  I promise that what happens tonight will forever stay a secret between us.”

      Her words comforted my guilty heart and I tried to rationalize what she was saying.  My thoughts were interrupted as she spoke one more time.

      “Come on Kelly, it’s time to head to our next destination.”
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      We continued on through the night bouncing from one club to the next.  Every destination involved VIP booths, bottle service, and sexually charged men in pursuit.  Some men were granted limited access to our bodies while others were teased and turned away.

      One man in particular was very persistent in wanting my attention and I couldn’t seem to shake him loose.  I was walking to the dance floor again after a short break when this same man stepped in front of me and began to close the distance.  Considering my options on how to extricate myself I felt a hand land on my shoulder and spin me around.  It was Erica staring at me with an expression I did not recognize.

      “Sorry guy, but she is mine” Erica said authoritatively.

      Then without warning she pulled me in close to her warm body, laid her soft hand on the side of my face, and guided me towards her lips.  Erica’s tongue met mine and swirled around it in excitement.  I was as shocked as the man who she had rescued me from.  I did not pull away but instead found my body wanting more.  Maybe it was the alcohol or the heightened sexual tension of the evening but her body against mine felt so good and my mind wanted more.

      Time seemed to stand still and after what seemed like an eternity Erica finally released me.  She grabbed my hand, gave me a wink, and led me back to our private booth.  I looked at Erica not quite sure what to say.

      “Thanks” I said awkwardly.

      “My pleasure” Erica responded in what seemed like a rather seductive tone.

      The rest of the night continued to ramp up in both craziness and fun.  Erica had planned an amazing evening and my brain struggled to try and process the surreal feelings that enveloped me.  The whole experience seemed dreamlike.  As Caesar’s Palace came back into view my mind started to clear and I began to wonder about Rob’s evening.

      I hoped that he had fun but knowing the contents of our evening I hoped that their fun was a little more tame.  Upon arriving at the hotel we stumbled out of our limo and proceeded directly to the elevators.  The doors closed and Erica turned around to address the group.

      “Alright girls you know the old saying about Vegas.  So everything that happened tonight stays between us.  Got it?”

      We all nodded our heads in agreement and giggled at the sheer madness that had transpired.  Erica’s little make-out session with me was only the tip of the iceberg.  We had left it all out there on the strip and made memories that would live forever secretly tucked away in our minds.
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      The door to the elevator opened and we proceeded into our ridiculously plush accommodations.  The boys had beaten us back and were lying around recovering from what must have been an exhausting evening.

      “So what have you guys been up to?” Abbey asked.

      Erica turned quickly to look at Abbey and spoke

      “Now Abbey that is against the rules.  We had our evening and the boys had theirs.  What happened out there stays out there.  If you want to talk about something how about discussing what you are going to go do to your husband Chris in that bedroom of yours.  Don’t you think he has waited long enough?”

      Abbey smiled and walked over to Chris taking his hand.

      “Come on honey, Erica thinks we need to go fuck and I think that is a fabulous idea.”

      They proceeded off to their bedroom and the rest of us looked on stunned.  The evening’s tone was ending in a very different place than it started.  Copious amounts of liquor and an adventurous night had lowered everyone’s inhibitions.

      “Well Erica I think I am going to second that idea” Monica said as she lead Brian into the darkened recesses of their bedroom.

      As the door shut behind them we started laughing uncontrollably.  John and Erica remained in the living room with Rob and I.  Looking across at Erica I found my gaze uncontrollably fixed on her shiny lips.  If only these boys knew what we had been doing earlier.  I wasn’t sure if they would be upset or turned on.  I still had some mixed feeling about it myself.

      “So does anyone want a drink?” Rob asked the group.

      “Actually we had something we wanted to talk to you about.  John and I were talking about how much we enjoying hanging out with you two before we came out to Vegas.  I even admitted to John that I thought Rob was hot and had a little crush on him.”

      The room was now silent except for the occasional distant moans emanating from behind closed doors.  We stared at Erica transfixed as she continued.

      “Well when I told John my secret he admitted that he had a bit of a thing for Kelly.  We both agreed that if we were ever going to give each other a free pass it would be for the two of you.  Maybe it is the liquid courage talking but we wanted to know if that would be something you were interested in?”

      Rob and I starred at each other in stunned silence not quite sure what to say.  We were both frozen and trying to figure out each other’s interest before speaking.  Rob began to stutter a response when I spoke.

      “Absolutely!”

      It happened so fast that I didn’t even realize what I had said until Rob’s mouth dropped open.  I panicked, worrying about what I had just done.  Rob was going to hate me.  What the hell was I thinking?  My drunken brain quickly sobered as I tried to interpret Rob’s response.  Then Erica spoke.

      “Thank’s sweetie.  I will take good care of him.  Trust me when I say that you have an excellent partner in John.  He is very talented.”

      Erica grabbed Rob’s hand and started to lead him upstairs.  As he walked away Rob mouthed to me “Are you sure?”  I responded with a silent “yes” plus a wink and a smile.  Rob’s face was a mixture of shock and excitement as he looked to the door of Erica’s bedroom.

      “Who the hell are you?” I thought to myself.  I did not even recognize myself but as I looked upon John’s stubbled face and incredible body I felt my skin tingle.  Ready or not I knew that this was something I wanted to try and it was now or never.  I shook my head trying to erase all rational thoughts and proceeded with John into the darkness of my room with only lustful thoughts intact.
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      John wrapped his arms around me and I felt his hardness press between the cheeks of my ass.  His fingers slowly ran down the length of my short black dress and I could feel a wetness arise between my legs.  My nerve endings were on fire and every touch felt like an explosion of sensations.

      As John’s fingers reached the end of the silky fabric his touch moved to the skin of my inner thighs.  My knees bowed and waves of anticipation surged through my body.  Upon meeting the hem of my panties his fingers traced their length.  His hands were large and my body felt wrapped in their embrace. John’s hand lifted the elastic waist of the fabric and powerfully pushed his hand between my legs hovering just above my swollen mound.  Motionless I waited for his touch but was denied such an easy pleasure.

      My sensitive clit was left wanting as he teased me and continued up my body.  The removal of my dress was halted once more when his hands reached my breasts.  John again went to work torturing me with his fingers slowly circling my nipples but never quite touching them.  The build-up was almost more then I could take.

      Just as I was about to grab his hands and take charge myself John pulled hard and dress went flying across the room.  My bra and panties were next to go after which I found myself self-consciously standing naked in front of the man I lusted after.

      John looked me up and down before giving a sexy smile and pushing me onto the bed.  John followed my backwards fall onto the bed.  Looking down I could see his face between my legs and felt his warm breath against my wetness.  His eyes locked with mine and I tried to will him into me.

      The anticipation had become too much.

      “Please” I beg in agony.

      John finally relents and plunges his tongue inside me.  The sensation sends an electric jolt up my spine and I instantly feel the build to an orgasm begin.  I close my eyes and try to focus on making this last .

      Pulling his tongue from inside me John traced his way around my sensitive folds until finally his touch meets my clit.  With incredible skill John works his strong muscle swirling and flicking my swollen mound.  I am unable to contain myself and let go.

      “I’m going to cum!” I announce loudly unable to moderate my volume through gasping breaths.

      The enthusiasm does not go unnoticed and John’s intensity picks up.

      “Oh my God.”

      His speed increases.

      “Oh fuck!”

      He presses his face into me ready to receive my now impending release.  With muscles tightening I feel the tingling sensation build until finally the waves of orgasm take hold.

      I can feel my orgasmic wetness splash against John’s face and he excitedly moans in appreciation.  The taboo sight of John between my legs sets my mind ablaze.  Oh God how I want more.

      “John, I want you inside of me.  Please, fuck me.”

      Quickly disrobing John is on top of me in a matter of seconds.  I feel the hardness of his tip pressing against my still pulsing pussy.  John leans down and as his lips lock with mine I feel the thick head of his cock slide inside my sensitive passage.

      John’s cock is large and his girth fills me.

      “Holy shit that feels so good.”

      John begins to thrust in an out and I can tell that another orgasm is quickly on it’s way.

      “Oh John, fuck me hard.  Please don’t stop.”

      Following instructions he grabs my hair and thrusts harder into me.  The intermingling of pleasure and pain feels incredible and I urge him on.

      “Oh fuck yes John.  Harder.  Harder!”

      The intensity I see on his face shows me that the testosterone has taken over and he is no longer in control.  His tensed six pack glistens as he pounds his thick shaft deeply inside me.  The sensation of his hard cock rubbing against my nerve bundles combined the visuals of his sweaty muscular body is just too much and I know that I am now only seconds away.

      Just then John speaks “I’m going to cum.”

      He starts to pull out but my body won’t let him.  I squeeze my muscles around his shaft and reach up to pull him farther inside me.

      “It’s ok, I’m on birth control.  I want you to cum inside me.”

      John grabs one of my hips and one of my shoulders bracing himself for his final thrusts.  My body already at it’s tipping point quivers in anticipation of his release.

      Then with a loud moan I feel the warmth of John’s cum explode inside me.  In response my body squeezes around his twitching cock and releases it’s own cascading orgasm.  We both scream loudly and then collapse into each other exhausted.

      Breathing in the foreign scent of another man lying on top of me in this state produces a strange mix of emotions.  The spent sexual satisfaction my body feels is counter-balanced by the thoughts of what is going on upstairs.  I wonder to myself what on earth have we just gotten ourselves into.

      John turns to me smiling and my worries quickly fade.  I don’t know what this is but it’s exciting and it feels good.  I am not sure what tomorrow holds for the four of us but tonight I am going to explore this sexual adventure to the fullest.  I roll John over onto his back and climb on top of him.

      “Alright I hope your ready.  It’s time for round two!”

    



OEBPS/images/break-section-side-screen-fixed.png





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


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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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


OEBPS/images/sincityomnibus.jpg
OMNIBUS - (VOL. 1-3)

=it D E
Sl

lgAINDY“‘






OEBPS/images/face.jpg





