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About This Book


Welcome to Rhodes’s Reward, book 4 in Heroes for Hire, reconnecting readers with the unforgettable men from SEALs of Honor in a new series of action packed, page turning romantic suspense that fans have come to expect from USA TODAY Bestselling author Dale Mayer.

Second chances do happen… Even amid evil…

Rhodes knew Sienna years ago. When she’d been young and gawky, more elbow and carrot hair than style, but she’d had something special even then. Now she’s all grown. But she’s a trouble magnet, and even at the compound it finds her…

Sienna had a super-sized crush on her brother’s best friend years ago. Now he’s hunky and even hotter than she could have imagined. Only she’s new and doesn’t want to jeopardize her position. When asked to help out on a job, she agrees…and triggers a sequence of disastrous events no one could foresee.

But someone will stop at nothing to silence everyone involved, especially the two of them…

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


Chapter 1
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A shit job. A shit trip. A shit deal.

But he was home. Thank God.

Tired and haggard, Rhodes Gorman walked in the front door and headed straight for his suite on the second floor. He opened the door to his bedroom, dumped his bags and collapsed fully on his bed. He didn’t bother undressing, and the thought of a shower was a lot more than he could handle right now. He closed his eyes to let the world take him away.

But instead his mind filled with the scenes and pain of the last few days. He and Harrison had gone overseas, tracking down a person with some intel. Now they were both home, but it hadn’t been an easy job and the trip back—brutal. But they’d made it, and all he needed now was a chance to sleep.

Even with his door closed, he could still hear other people in the main house, the voices filtering through his head. One male. One female. Ice used to be the only female in the group, but that was rapidly changing. In his tired mode Rhodes couldn’t understand or identify who that female was. Until she spoke again. Sienna. So she was still here. Good. Saved him a trip to haul her back again. They had unfinished business, whether she knew it or not.

“Why would you want to stay here?” asked the guy.

Who was that? Rhodes wondered.

“Because it’s different. I feel safe here, “Sienna said. “I like the people.” Her voice had shifted there—softening. “I enjoy the work.”

“Safe?”

Yeah, that word caught Rhodes’s interest too. But the change in tone at the word people was something else altogether.

“Yes, even though the compound has been attacked twice,” she said, “everybody handled it so well. It was just like military clockwork.”

“That’s because it was,” the man said.

Whoever the man was, he had influence over Sienna, and from the way she talked to him, she obviously knew him well. There was respect and familiarity in her tone … and love. Rhodes frowned. Who the hell was this guy? Jealously crept in.

“Jarrod, you can’t rule my life.”

Rhodes’s eyes flew open. Jarrod? Jarrod Bentley, Rhodes’s navy buddy was here? He’d been gone for two different four-week tours overseas. Planned to come by here each time he returned to the States. The first time he’d talked Sienna into leaving with him. But he was not fully informed. Rhodes heard she was just tying up loose ends to move here. Permanently. Figured Jarrod had come back while Rhodes was gone. Slowly he sat up, his head cocked to better hear the conversation out in the hallway.

He had met Sienna years ago, since he and Jarrod were brother SEALs. But he hadn’t recognized her when she first came to the compound. Maybe because she had been a pimply face, awkward-arms-and-legs, bony-knees-and-elbows gangly teenager back then. Not the striking beauty who’d walked into the house with Ice that day. Even though she had said she was Jarrod’s sister, he really hadn’t made the connection. Not until hours later when he’d caught sight of that long-ago teenager inside the beautiful woman.

And then he didn’t know how to bring up their earlier meeting. He’d never forgotten her. In fact, Jarrod had warned him away back then, already seeing Rhodes’s interest, but who knew she’d turn out to be such a beauty?

Between the two attacks on the compound, the op in Afghanistan—rescuing Lissa—and then a series of jobs covering for Merk while he was busy protecting his ladylove, Rhodes had been more than a little busy.

With Sienna here, there’s no way he would sleep now. Plus he didn’t want to miss out on seeing his old friend, Jarrod. Rhodes sat up, then stood, stripped and stepped into the shower.

Soaking under the hot water gave him a sense of renewal. When he was done, he quickly dressed.

Nobody was in the hallway when he walked out. At the kitchen, he stopped to see Alfred and found him pouring a cup of coffee, which he handed to Rhodes. “I didn’t know if you would choose a shower and some food or just sleep.”

“I tried sleeping. That didn’t work so well,” he joked. “I figured coffee and some grub would hit the spot.” He glanced around. “Did I hear Jarrod’s voice?”

Alfred nodded. “Jarrod is indeed here. He came back to check on his sister.”

“Rhodes?” The man’s voice came from behind him.

Rhodes spun, and sure enough there was Jarrod. The huge carrot top had been a new recruit when Rhodes had joined Levi’s SEAL unit. For some reason Jarrod and Rhodes had become great friends. He put down his cup and greeted his long-time buddy. “What the hell? I go away and come back to find you’re trying to step into my place.”

“Not quite,” Jarrod said with a smile. “Although Levi has made it very clear there’s a spot here, if I ever need it.”

“Damn, that would be great.” As Rhodes studied his friend’s face, he realized Jarrod wasn’t quite ready to make that change yet. “Being a SEAL is the best, but there comes a time … not many make it past ten years.”

“Understood.” Jarrod nodded. “It’s always in the back of my mind, just not yet.”

“Who knows? Maybe Levi will open a second compound on the West Coast. We certainly end up crossing to that side a lot to handle business. We almost have enough to keep us there full time.”

Jarrod’s eyebrows rose. “You guys are that busy?”

Rhodes nodded. “I just got back from one overseas. After I’ve had a bit of a rest and get filled back up, I’ll be bugging Levi to get me out of here again.”

“Who knew?” Jarrod shook his head.

“The world’s in bad shape right now,” Rhodes said soberly.

“What kind of work are you doing mostly? Hate to think of becoming nothing more than a glorified bodyguard.”

“Some of it’s foreign security stuff, and then there’s all the private kind for the elite. Ex-princes. Billionaires. Dot.com geeks. We do a lot of domestic work.”

“Any military stuff?” Jarrod asked.

“None that’s ever spoken about publicly.” Rhodes studied his friend. “Let’s just say we haven’t lost all ties.”

He realized that had been the right thing to say because Jarrod’s face lit up. He’d been a military man since forever, and it was really hard to walk away from that lifestyle. When one took pride in defending his country, everything else paled in comparison. But if Jarrod knew he would be able to do the same thing he was already doing, there was a chance he would join them. Rhodes motioned toward the long table in front of him and said, “Have a coffee with me and tell me what’s going on with your sister. How the hell did she end up here anyway?”

Jarrod shook his head. “I still don’t know, even after my first visit here. I thought she was safe and sound at home. Next thing I know, Levi’s texting and saying Ice brought her into the compound.”

“It’s what any of us would do,” Rhodes said quietly. “We might have helped her initially, but she stayed because she’s good at what she does. Ice and Levi wouldn’t allow anything less. And Alfred, I’m sure he’s run her ragged, testing her in ways she didn’t know.”

Jarrod grinned. “Yeah, she doesn’t quite get all that.”

“If she can do what she does and handle living here with us, then she’s got to be an angel.”

“If she is, I didn’t see it growing up.” Jarrod chuckled. “No, that’s not quite true. She was just so different. We treated her like a china doll because we didn’t know what else to do with the only sister to four brothers. We were afraid she’d break.”

Rhodes smirked. “I don’t think that treatment here will work. She wouldn’t appreciate it.”

“No, I wouldn’t,” said Sienna from the doorway, her tone exasperated and a little too loud. She sat down on the bench beside her brother, literally bumping against him and saying, “Move over.”

Jarrod gave a shout of laughter and nodded his head at Rhodes. “We might want to treat her as a china doll, but she won’t let us.”

Rhodes studied them, seeing the same closeness he’d noted a long time ago. “I met you way back when, you know?”

She shot him a shuttered look and nodded. “I remember.”

“I didn’t at first,” Rhodes said in confession. “Besides, you’ve changed a lot,” he said in an admiring tone. “You used to be this gangly teenager—all elbows, knees and freckles, with red hair going everywhere.”

Jarrod snorted. “She still is.” But he wrapped an arm around her shoulder and hugged her close. “Now, if she would stop being so damn independent and let us know when she gets into trouble, it’d make us all happy.”

“You’re always so busy,” she said quietly. “Besides it wasn’t anything I couldn’t handle.”

Jarrod turned to her and, in a much harder voice, said, “Ice found you at the gas station with a backpack, sitting under a tree, lost. You had no place to go. You were out of money and had no wheels. How was that ‘handling’ the issue? The least you could have done was call. We would’ve been happy to help.”

She stared at the table but didn’t answer.

Rhodes understood. Independence was a hard battle. When life beat you down, you didn’t want anyone to know.

“At least Ice was the one who found Sienna,” Rhodes said calmly. “We’re not axe murderers. Once she got here, we were quite happy to invite her to stay.”

Other thoughts rippled in his head, but to add more was taking the chance he would just piss her off. She shot him a grateful look, and he realized he’d said the right thing. A good thing. He glanced at Jarrod and got a nod of approval from him too. Rhodes sighed. This family stuff was rough. He was an only child, and his parents had retired to Tucson, Arizona where they liked to do morning brunch beside the pool with the rest of the retirees who lived in the complex and then play Scrabble and other board games in the evening. They were happy, so he was too. He’d been a very late-in-life child for them, and his decision to join the military was one they both approved of. He didn’t see them very much, but called them often.

“Besides, Sienna has taken over the office work. And if you try to take her away from us, Stone may have something to say.”

“Stone?” Jarrod asked with a frown.

“Yes, office work was his punishment whenever he pushed his recovery too much. We’re always building new prototypes for that leg of his. Somehow he’d keep his stump more or less sored up. And that meant office work—and a lot of it.”

Jarrod gave a subtle laugh. “I keep forgetting he’s missing a leg. He’s adapted so well,” he said in admiration.

“It was a hard adjustment,” Rhodes said in a low voice. “He never let anybody know, but it wasn’t easy on him.”

Jarrod nodded. “I don’t imagine it would be.” He studied Rhodes’s face. “And you’re okay? I heard the whole unit got blown up. But when I realized you were all ambulatory and then created this company together, I figured you were fine.”

Rhodes said, “I’m fine now. Merk and I were injured but not anywhere near as badly as the other two. For us it was a couple broken bones. We were in traction for a while, lots of soft tissue damage, bruises on the liver, things like that.”

“Sounds horrible,” Sienna said.

Rhodes caught Sienna’s sympathetic look. He quickly turned away. Sympathy was the last thing he wanted. Although his gaze kept straying back toward her, he realized he deserved a special reward for keeping his hands to himself. Because dammit she was hot.

He swallowed hard and turned as Alfred walked in at the right moment, carrying a plate of roast beef, gravy, and veggies and put it down in front of Rhodes.

“Alfred, this looks delicious,” he said in relief. “I didn’t realize how hungry I was until now.”

“Just leftovers. They all had it last night.”

“Wow, they actually left me some?” But he was already busy with his knife and fork, cutting into the moist tender meat. He put the first bite in his mouth and closed his eyes as he chewed. “Oh, my God, this is so good.”

Jarrod said, his voice envious, “You guys are so lucky to have Alfred.” He turned to his sister and said, “So that’s the real reason you want to stay here.”

Sienna laughed. “Alfred is a dream. If he were thirty years younger, I’d consider going after him myself.”

Rhodes smirked. “Do you think we haven’t thought of that? I don’t twist that way, but I might consider it for a man who can cook like this. … Hmm-hmm.”
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Something was just so damn attractive about a man who enjoyed his food. But he wasn’t eating; he was savoring every bite. Rhodes had come to her house a couple times with Jarrod way back when. Once, when Sienna had lived with her brother, Rhodes had spent five days at their place. She hadn’t taken her eyes off that big tough badass male. And yet he’d never once made her afraid.

In fact, the longer he’d stayed, the more she’d followed him around just to be in his presence. He oozed confidence and power. Back then, she’d felt ugly and awkward. To make it worse, she’d been fascinated by him but clueless as how to deal with it. Now, of course, she understood so much more.

They were both adults, free of relationships and living in the same place.

She couldn’t help but consider it. She again dropped her gaze to the table and played with the coffee cup in front of her. Odd to realize that, after all these years, the attraction was even stronger. She daren’t let Jarrod know because he’d fight tooth and nail to keep her away from Rhodes if that’s what she was staying for.

And Rhodes was only a small part of it, though he definitely factored into it. No way would he seek her out if she left. But while she was here, she could see if there was something to the attraction or not. She needed time to let Rhodes get past that code of honor that said friends’ little sisters were out of bounds. And Rhodes was the kind of guy who would see his good behavior as part of his honor system. Unlike a lot of men who would look upon her as prey, Rhodes would see her as untouchable, someone to protect while her brother wasn’t here.

A tiny smile played at the corner of her mouth. Or maybe it wouldn’t be an issue … if he found something he wanted badly enough.

“You okay, Sienna?”

She stopped and turned toward Jarrod. “Sorry, was lost in my thoughts for a moment there.” She stared directly into her brother’s eyes, knowing perfectly well that if she didn’t pass this test, her life could get very difficult.

He searched her gaze for a long moment, then as if satisfied, he turned back to Rhodes. “So catch me up on your ops over the last year,” he said.

Sienna sat quietly and listened to the two men share the events they’d gone through over the past twelve months. She wanted to hear as much as she could, but at the same time, she had work to do. Sienna stood up, patted her brother on the shoulder and said, “I’m not sure when you’re leaving, but I have to get back to the office.”

He reached out and caught her hand and said, “I leave in the morning.”

She bent down, kissed him on the cheek and gave him a quick hug. She stepped away and tossed back, “I’ll let you two old ladies sit here and gossip.” She smiled at Alfred as she filled up her coffee cup, then headed to the office.

She still didn’t understand everything that went on at Legendary Security, but she was starting to. Her first few days here had been hairy, but it had given her an interesting insight. Initially it had been unnerving, wondering what she had gotten herself into and with whom, but then she quickly realized how much and how well they took care of not just her but the entire place.

And how similar they all were to her brothers.

There was a certain freedom in being here. In an odd way she hadn’t been free for a long time. She’d also met a kindred spirit here—Katina, Merk’s partner, who was also an accountant. Not a programmer like Sienna was, but still Katina understood the financial world. And she’d been to hell and back herself.

In Sienna’s case it wasn’t her job that had done her in, but the people around her. She’d worked for an independent contractor looking into a series of banking irregularities inside the programming, hackers stealing within the system. Very detailed work. And a special niche career.

She found what she thought was proof and handed it over but hadn’t realized that her lover was part of the same criminal organization. When things had blown up, and the dust had settled, she’d been blamed for all kinds of things, like sleeping with the enemy. She’d lost everything, including her good name.

She’d walked away and started fresh.

Now nobody knew who she was, what she’d done, and where she’d gone. She told Jarrod some of it, but outside of it being a bad deal, there was no going back.

In fact, compared to what Lissa and Katina had been through, Sienna’s life was bland and boring. Sure, she’d lost her job and had been betrayed by her lover, and was pretty damn sure her boss had been involved in the whole deal too, but all that was mild when compared to their lives.

Back in the office she settled down at her desk, pulled out her cell and checked the time. She was surprised it was so late already. She buckled down and started on the bookkeeping.

Compared to what she used to do, this was incredibly simple. But the mindlessness of it was also a joy. She didn’t have to study lines of endless code or worry and fret over patterns she could see but not yet understand. She was fine not having to dig and follow trails and puzzles in order to ferret out the information needed. No subterfuge was here, and that alone was a relief. When her phone rang an hour later, she didn’t think anything of it. She picked it up and answered, “Hello?”

“Sienna?”

“Yes, who’s this?

“Bullard.”

She sat back with a grin. “Hey, Bullard. Normally you don’t call me directly.”

“Nope, I don’t. But this time I have a question for you.”

“What’s up?” She tossed down her pencil, leaning back in her chair. She liked Bullard, from the little bit she’d seen of him. He planned on coming back soon. She looked forward to that.

“You used to troubleshoot financial systems—banking software, accounting discrepancies—didn’t you?” His voice gentled. “I remember Levi mentioning something like that.”

She frowned. “I used to do something like that,” she said. “I don’t anymore.”

“Any reason why?”

“Yeah, it didn’t work out so well,” she said in a dry tone. “Sometimes keeping your nose clean is better than digging for dirt.”

He gave a bellowing laugh. “So true. But the business we’re in doesn’t keep our noses very clean. If I sent you some files, could you tell me where they’re from?”

“Not necessarily,” she said with a frown. “What type of files? And what do they have to do with my skills?”

“It’s a little bit confusing. A friend, part owner of an African bank in Ghana, has found some discrepancies in their accounting. He has someone in mind who could be responsible, only that employee’s son has worked with them for about a year as well, and both family members make up their IT department, doing all the upgrades and tweaks to the banking software. So he’s reticent to have those guys look at the problem in case they are involved. He sent us access to the back end and several sheets found in the old man’s desk. Only my computer specialist isn’t accessible, and we aren’t making heads or tails out of this.”

In spite of herself she was intrigued. Impulsively she said, “Feel free to email them to me, but that doesn’t mean I’ll help.”

“Done,” he said triumphantly.

She rolled her eyebrows as she realized the email sat in her inbox, staring at her. “Is this something Levi knows about?”

“He’s been giving me a hand on this case.”

She nodded. “In that case, I’ll look.”

“Can you do that while I’m on the line?” he asked hopefully.

She double-clicked on the email and then opened the attachment. Instantly the lines of code appeared. She leaned forward to study it. “Do I get any contextual reference?” she said with a laugh. “This means nothing with so little.”

“Money, drugs, and/or weapons,” he said succinctly. “We think money is siphoned from a bank here in Africa, then transferred into a US account, where it’s used for drug deals and buying weapons—to ship possibly back over here again. The trail led to Dallas.”

“Oh.” She winced.

She studied the figures, rapidly scanning the columns, her mind quickly interpreting the data. “Okay, so these are from the back end of a banking program. They are transactions, but very little information is here.”

Silence came first. “Wow. That was fast.”

“Fast but useless,” she said cheerfully. “You need more data than this, a lot more.”

“Did you check the second attachment?”

She quickly opened and scrolled down to see a PDF of spreadsheets, potentially from a ledger book. What he’d given her was just a drop of water in a missing lake of knowledge. She took a couple minutes to assimilate the information, then said, “I need so much more, preferably the program itself.”

“It’s all about the gold standard.”

She returned her attention to the code. “Right, I can see it now.” Indeed, on the last page she found one of the identifying banks, a small regional bank in Ghana. She continued to peruse that line of code. “This is old COBOL code. With a lot of updates …” Her voice petered off as she studied the subsequent lines of code. “Interesting. It’s quite an antiquated system. I’ve seen a lot similar to this, but still wince every time I find some.”

“Wow, again so fast. No wonder Levi hired you.”

“No, he doesn’t really know I can do this type of work.” She laughed. “My skills are not a highly prized skill set in the world of private security companies.”

“You’d be surprised. But for Levi’s company, he’s more interested in security on the human level. Mine on the other hand, is more interested in software security. So, any programmer who can see what and how code has been hacked, … that’s worth a lot.”

She shook her head, even though he couldn’t see it. “Nah, I’m sure your guys would’ve figured this out. I might’ve gotten it in ten minutes, but they would’ve in twenty.”

Bullard laughed. “We’ve had it for hours and had no idea what we were looking at.” He added, “If you find anything else, please give me a ring back.”

“The snippets aren’t enough if you want me to see exactly what the developer has done,” she said. “I’ll need full access.”

“Not sure that’s possible. My guy sent me several videos of code streaming. I can send that to you. What we’re really looking for is a connection to the spreadsheets and some explanation as to what they mean.” He quickly said good-bye and hung up.

She studied the sheets on the screen but really needed them as a hard copy, so she clicked on the correct icon and pulled them from the printer. She wanted to study the code, but had her own work to finish first.

She settled back to her usual job. She had tons of bookkeeping transactions to enter and then papers to file. By the time she was done, she felt like she’d accomplished something.

Levi stepped into the room as she put away folders. She glanced at him and said, “Bullard called and asked me to look at some code snippets he had for a banking scheme.”

“Good. I told him you might help.”

“I just printed the sheets off, actually.” She pointed to them on the side table. “But they are nothing that I need.”

He looked at them. “He sent them to me too.”

She finished clearing off her desk and said, “I’m putting in a shorter day because Jarrod’s here.”

Levi waved a hand at her. “I don’t care how short your day is. When the work’s done, it’s done.”

She laughed. “In this job the work is never done. There’s always something for tomorrow.” She quickly told Levi what she’d said to Bullard. She liked the way Levi’s eyebrows shot up and how he studied the pages, as if seeing what she said. He’d have to know programming for that. But with Levi, who knew the extent of his knowledge. He might understand a dozen languages—even computer ones.

“Nice.”

Bullard’s email came in just then with more attachments. She quickly opened the first and clicked on the video. Instead code streamed on her monitor. Her gaze danced across letters and numbers she was very familiar with. She opened up the other two, both shorter.

“Interesting.” Levi studied the monitors behind her. “Does the code mean anything to you?”

“Maybe,” she said, her focus intense, all three videos running at the same time.

She sat back and pursed her lips. She could see the transactions running through the code and accounts, but at the moment, it meant nothing to her. At least not yet.

“We’ll be late for Alfred’s dinner if we don’t get going.” She grabbed up the sheets and stacked them on her desk. They would take a lot longer. While the remnants of code still whispered through the back of her brain, she headed to the doorway.

“I’m right with you.” Together they walked downstairs. “Are you okay that Jarrod visits?” Levi asked. “With the two attacks here on the compound, it’s natural for all of us to call family when someone could be in trouble.”

She gave him a shuttered look. “Yet—twice—nobody considered asking me beforehand.”

He grinned. “That’s family. It often takes somebody else to point out what we should’ve done in the first place.”

She rolled her eyes at him, stepped into the dining room and sat down at the table. Jarrod came in with a bunch of the other men, taking a spot beside her. Instantly the room filled with boisterous conversation. Once Alfred carried in platters of food, the conversation slowed down. She caught Rhodes eyeing the roast pork coming his way and smiled. He looked like he planned on having the whole thing.

She glanced around the room, unable to hold in her smile. How lucky that she’d landed here. She could have ended up so many other places. But Ice had been a godsend. Sienna focused on the table and served herself some food—and froze. She slowly raised her head to stare out the window on the far side. There was just something about one of those lines of code, … and now she understood.

With her mind spinning, she realized something else. She’d seen similar entries in one of the classic textbook cases she’d been taught years ago. She pulled out her phone and quickly hit Redial on Bullard’s number.

“It’s Sienna. The program is converting currencies and rounding them up and down. I won’t know for sure unless I have access to the entire system, but at a guess, I’d say the fractional differences were moved to a third account. Fractions of a cent add up damn quick and are almost impossible to trace like this.”

The entire room froze, and maybe she shouldn’t have made the call in the dining room. She lifted her gaze and caught sight of Rhodes. He frowned at her.

But Levi leaned across the table and said in a hard voice, “Sienna, are you sure?”

Slowly, she nodded her head, hearing Bullard’s exclamation on the other end. She answered, “I’m as sure as I can be without having access to the program. But a developer would be doing this. The code is robust but antiquated. A programmer would need to know COBOL and the more modern languages. It’s been heavily upgraded and patched but still based on that system.”

“Why is that?” Rhodes asked.

“Because it’s too expensive for most institutions to change from the original, and as it is robust, it’s a great foundation block. Then, like any old infrastructure, it needs updating, debugging, and constant testing. Myriad third-party products support these issues, but again you need a good developer who understands COBOL in the first place. Or several, depending on the size of the bank, the job done originally, and the maintenance.” She glanced around the table. “Whoever is doing the tweaks on their end, chances are he’s older and looking for a way to retire. And he’s likely been doing this for a long time …” She added, “He’s not making much off the system initially but over time …”

“Oh, very nice,” Bullard said. “I’ll be in touch with the bank and get back to you.”

“Wait,” she cried. “I haven’t looked at the spreadsheets yet. I don’t understand the connection to the code.”

“Maybe there isn’t one, but we’re hoping so.” He chuckled. “After this I’m expecting great things from you.” And just as quickly he was gone.

She groaned. “Great.”

But she got no help from the others. They were too busy grinning at her.


Chapter 2
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Sienna woke the next morning tired and achy. Instead of enjoying a peaceful dinner last night, the place had erupted with questions and phone calls. She hadn’t meant to create such a stir, but when she had connected the sequences in her head, she realized she could look at them in a completely different way. And apparently, that made a difference. She still had to study the spreadsheets …

The group had discussed the issue at length even though she’d said, “I could be wrong.”

“But you could also be very right,” Jarrod said, sounding impressed. “I didn’t know that was the kind of work you did.”

“I was doing all kinds.” She smiled at him. “It was fun until it blew up in my face.”

“Time to tell me exactly what went wrong,” Jarrod said in a hard voice.

“It’s over.” She shrugged. “What difference does it make?”

Katina reached across the table and covered her hand. “I’ve been there, and it sucks,” she said. “But it’s much better if these guys know exactly what happened to you in the past.”

Sienna frowned. “It’s just so … embarrassing.” The last thing she wanted was to air her dirty laundry in front of anybody else.
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server. The number of workstations licensed means each and every workstation where the
Fonts will be used, not just the maximum number on a network that might possibly use it at
any one time.
1.3: For every workstation for which you are licensed, you may also install the Fonts on a
portable (laptop) computer, phone, tablet and/or a home computer, provided the Fonts are
not used on the secondary computer(s) at the same time. At home, you may not install the
Fonts on the computers of other family members.
1.4: If the Fonts are free, you may distribute the Fonts within the same company or
household, provided this license agreement is included.
2. Copyright
2.1: You have not bought the Fonts: you are licensed to use them, by the terms and
conditions of this agreement. Typodermic Fonts Inc. retains title and all copyrights to the
Fonts, and all copies and adaptations thereof in whatever media. The Fonts are intellectual
property, containing proprietary information and valuable trade secrets, and as such they are
protected by the copyright laws of many nations, and by international treaties. You may not
copy the Fonts, except as specified in this agreement.
2.2: Archival copies of the Fonts may be made.
2.3: You may provide a copy of the Fonts to your service bureau or commercial printer, with
the job files for output, but only if you are assured that the Fonts will be used only for
outputting your files and will be deleted subsequently.
2.4: Embedding of the Fonts in documents (e.g. PDF files) is permitted for viewing and
printing, but not for editing. If someone at a remote location wants to edit a document
which contains embedded Fonts, they must purchase their own license. Internal corporate
documents with embedded Fonts may of course be edited on licensed workstations.
2.5: You may not rent, lease, sub-license, distribute, disseminate, give away or lend the
Fonts. You may permanently transfer the Fonts provided the recipient accepts the terms of
this agreement, and if you delete all your copies of the Fonts.
2.6: You may modify typesetting produced by the Fonts in any way you see fit. You may
also modify the Fonts for your own personal or internal business use, but you may not
distribute, or transfer your adaptations; for instance, (a) you may not make customized
versions of the Fonts for use by your clients, (b) you may not adapt, or merge the Fonts to
create hybrid Fonts for resale. Each workstation where a modified Font is installed shall be
counted as one of your permitted number of users.
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2.7: Use by Employees and Freelancers. It is your responsibility to inform employees,
freelancers and any others who have access to the Fonts at your premises, of the terms and
conditions of this agreement, and to ensure that they abide by these terms and conditions.
3. Warranty & Liabilities
3.1: Typodermic warrants the Fonts to be free from defects in materials and workmanship
under normal use for a period of twenty one (21) days from the date of delivery as shown
on your receipt. Typodermic’s entire liability and your exclusive remedy as to defective
Fonts shall be, at Typodermic’s option, either return of purchase price or replacement of any
such product that is returned to Typodermic with a copy of the invoice or send a new
version of the Fonts. Typodermic shall have no responsibility to replace the Fonts or refund
the purchase price if failure results from accident, abuse or misapplication, or if any Fonts
are lost or damaged due to theft, fire, or negligence. Any replacement product will be
warranted for twenty one (21) days. This warranty gives you specific legal rights. You may
have other rights, which vary from state to state. EXCEPT AS EXPRESSLY PROVIDED
ABOVE, THE PRODUCT, IS PROVIDED “AS IS”. NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR
THE DISTRIBUTOR MAKES ANY WARRANTY OF ANY KIND, EITHER
EXPRESSED OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING, BUT NOT LIMITED TO THE IMPLIED
WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY AND FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR
PURPOSE.
3.2: The entire risk as to the quality and performance of the Fonts rests upon you. Neither
Typodermic nor the distributor warrants that the functions contained in the Fonts will meet
your requirements or that the operation of the Fonts will be uninterrupted or error free.
NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR THE DISTRIBUTOR SHALL BE LIABLE FOR ANY
DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, OR INCIDENTAL DAMAGES (INCLUDING
DAMAGES FROM LOSS OF BUSINESS PROFITS, BUSINESS INTERRUPTION,
LOSS OF BUSINESS INFORMATION, AND THE LIKE) ARISING OUT OF THE USE
OF OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONTS EVEN IF THE DISTRIBUTOR OR
TYPODERMIC HAS BEEN ADVISED OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH DAMAGES.
3.3: Because some states do not allow the exclusion or limitation of liability for
consequential or incidental damages, the above limitation may not apply to you.
4. Termination
This agreement terminates automatically without notice from Typodermic should you fail to
comply with any of its provisions.
5. Custom Agreement
If your requirements are beyond what is covered by this agreement, you may be able to
purchase a custom license through a font vendor. This includes but is not limited to web
fonts, eBooks, applications and OEM. Visit typodermicfonts.com/custom for details.
6. Governing Law
This agreement is governed by the laws of Canada and the province of British Columbia.
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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.
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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.
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The StarFont font is created by BB eBooks Co., Ltd., a registered company in the Kingdom of Thailand. This font is intended to supplement glyphs in various eBooks. It is freeware and may be used either for commercial or personal use.
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