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About This Book


Welcome to the all new K9 Files series reconnecting readers with the unforgettable men from SEALs of Steel in a new series of action packed, page turning romantic suspense that fans have come to expect from USA TODAY Bestselling author Dale Mayer. Pssst… you’ll meet other favorite characters from SEALs of Honor and Heroes for Hire too!

Tucker is always ready to fight for the underdog. So when he’s offered a mission to save the life of a dog unfairly judged and slated for termination, he can’t let her go down without a fight. Plus the dog is in Miami, where his sister lives, and … no way he can refuse to attend her upcoming wedding.

Addie knows her sister lied about being attacked by the dog, but Addie isn’t sure to what extent or how far her sister will go for revenge against an animal she hates. Yet Addie is determined to help the dog who she loves, even if no one else does. Finding a hero to champion her cause isn’t part of her plan, but she is quick to realize Tucker’s value when she meets him.

Now if only he didn’t have a nightmare scenario of his own … one that threatens to take them all down, including the dog.

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


Prologue


[image: ___]

Tucker Wilson walked across the property and stared up at the building, then gave a long whistle. “Man, you guys have worked fast,” he said. “The new house had gone up like a dream.” He looked over at Badger, who stood there with a clipboard, wearing a hardhat. “I didn’t think this was your deal?”

“Until all seven of us have houses,” Badger said, “it’s our deal.” He glanced at Tucker, noting the lifelike leg under his shorts, and asked, “How’s that prosthetic working for you?”

“Well, it’s one of Kat’s newest prototypes,” he said, stretching it out and twisting the ankle. “A waterproof model while on, apparently. I haven’t had a chance to try out that part. And, of course, I’ve got titanium knees and titanium hip joints now,” he said. “I’m almost a rebuilt bionic man,” he said with a laugh.

“Join the rest of us,” Badger said.

“I’ve got a hankering for heading home though,” Tucker said, looking at Badger sideways. “I didn’t say anything about it because I didn’t want to slow down your progress, and you’ve been such a great help getting me back on my feet.”

“That’s what we’re here for,” he said, “and, if it’s time to go home, then it’s time to go home. Nobody can tell you when and where, except for yourself.”

“Yeah,” he said, “it’s just one of those things I need to do.”

“Any particular reason?”

“My baby sister, Molly, is getting married,” he said. “There’s just the two of us. She’s marrying my old buddy Rodney.”

“That’s a good reason to go home then,” he said. “You thought about work?”

“Well, Rodney’s got a construction company, and he wants me to be a foreman.”

“Well, you’d do that quite nicely, wouldn’t you?”

“Maybe,” he said, “but personally I want five acres out in the middle of nowhere and an opportunity to just, … I don’t know, maybe raise a few dogs.”

“Dogs,” Badger said. “You’re a dog person?”

He looked at Badger and frowned. “Isn’t everybody?”

“Oh no, not everybody is.”

“You seem to be running a ton of dog operations through this place. I don’t quite understand what that’s all about.”

“No,” he said, “and it isn’t always all that clear. But the bottom line is, we’re doing a bunch of pro bono work for the War Dog Division.”

“I heard about that. You’re done though, aren’t you?”

“No, they dropped a bunch more files on us. We did the original twelve, and I guess our success has led them to give us a few troublesome cases.”

“Great,” he said. “Troublesome how?”

“I’ve got a couple dogs that need rescuing, depending on what quarter of the world you’ll be in?” he asked.

“Florida,” he said.

“Well, I’ve got one in Florida, held in a pound, about to be put to sleep in Miami.”

“What? A War Dog?”

“Yes, apparently it attacked a woman.”

“And is that confirmed?”

“No. I’m pretty sure nobody gives a shit, and it’s just another dog to them,” he said sadly. “I’ve been fighting with them for days.”

“Have you got anybody out there to fight on the dog’s behalf?”

“No. I’m trying to get them to do DNA testing on the bites, but apparently the woman’s refusing.”

“Well, that’s suspicious as hell.”

“She doesn’t like dogs,” Badger said with a sigh. “So she’s not being cooperative.”

“Well, Miami isn’t exactly my choice,” he said. “I don’t do huge cities like that. I’m actually from Saint Pete’s Beach originally, but, I mean, that’s a tourist town. Since my sister’s getting married nearby in Tampa though, I’m heading in that direction.”

“So no other family?”

He shook his head. “I’m not sure where I’ll end up settling. My sister and her soon-to-be husband and his company are based farther out, in a smaller town, where he’s doing a couple hundred-unit condo developments.”

“So potentially a place where a dog might have a better life?”

“If I have any say about it, yes. Is this one male, female?”

“Female and they’re not exactly sure why she turned on and bit her caregiver.”

“Aggravation or protecting someone or something,” he said immediately.

“Well, that’s typical animal behavior. We just don’t really know what happened in this case. Nobody’s talking. Nobody has any video, and nobody gives a shit. That’s the bottom line.”

“Yeah, but those dogs have given their lives to the military. The least they deserve is a chance at a decent life.”

“She was adopted by the family, and then apparently the parents went on a cruise, and they left her with a daughter, who was attacked.”

“And how long was the daughter with the dog?”

“Just a couple weeks.”

“Hmm,” he said. “Well, I can be there first thing tomorrow.”

“That would be good,” he said, “because I think she’s slated to be put down on Friday.”

“Two days, counting tomorrow? The dog will die on the same Friday as my sister’s rehearsal dinner? That’s cutting it really close. Not a whole lot of time.”

“Well, I won’t be at all upset if you somehow sneak that dog out of lockdown where she is,” he said. “We have a little bit of money to help buy her way out, if need be.”

“I’ll book my flight and head down there right now,” he said. “You’ll make my sister’s day.”

“Maybe,” he said, “but why don’t we make the dog’s day and not put her to sleep?”

“What’s her name?”

“She’s got a big long Latin name, but basically she’s Bernadette, and they’ve shortened it to Bernie.”

“That’s not a nice name for a beautiful dog,” he said.

“She’s big, heavily muscled. She’s a Malinois with a bit of shepherd thrown in there, typical army breed,” he said. “Very well trained and she was a fire dog.”

“Well, she should be sniffing out fires then,” he said with a frown.

“Wouldn’t that be nice,” Badger said. “There, you were looking for a dog, … for a job. Why not that one?”

“It’s not exactly construction work.”

“Maybe not,” he said, “but you have something to do in the interim, if you wanna look for something else.”

“Not a bad idea.” Just then his phone rang, and he frowned, as he stared down at it. “An SMS message,” he said staring at it. “Apparently my soon-to-be brother-in-law has a firebug at one of his condo complexes.”

Badger looked at him in delight.

Tucker raised an eyebrow. “You shouldn’t look quite so happy about that.”

“Maybe not,” he said, “but the dog would be perfect to assist on that problem, and we might get a stay on the kill order because of it.”

Then Tucker realized what Badger meant. “You got a point there,” he said. “I’m on my way. See if you can get us a stay order on the euthanasia.”

“Confirm or deny the facts as we know them ASAP,” Badger said, “and let me know when you arrive.”

“I’ll be on the next flight out,” he said. “So it all depends on the flight time.” He lifted his hand and said, “Nice job for me, by the way.”

“If you say so,” Badger said. “We’re just grateful to have somebody on the animal’s side.”

“I’m always on the animal’s side,” Tucker said. “The real predators in the world are the two-legged ones,” he said. “The four-legged ones? Well, their behaviors are simple. It’s the humans in the world you must watch out for.”

And, with that, he turned and walked out.


Chapter 1
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Tucker exited the Miami airport the next morning, breathing the heavy air inside. “Certainly not my favorite place,” he murmured. Still, it was a far cry from where he had been and where he would have chosen to be, if he had a say. But he was here for a job and his sister Molly’s wedding, and that’s what counted. At that thought, he heard a honk, and he looked out to see a white new model SUV, pulling toward him, and his sister waving frantically from the inside of the car. He smiled, raced to the passenger side door, and hopped in. “Wow,” he said, “that was good timing.”

“Of course it was,” she said. “I’ve been tracking your flight the whole way.”

“I could have just gotten a rental car here and driven straight to my hotel. A little happy to see me or something?”

“Or something,” she said with an impudent grin. “Plus I happened to be down here picking up my wedding dress. As it is, I’m cutting it close, with the wedding in just two days.”

“You couldn’t find a wedding dress you liked near you?”

“The designer’s a friend of mine,” she said. “So I came down here to have her do it. And it just so happened to be that you were flying into Miami, so I arranged to pick you up at the same time.”

“So you’re not staying in Miami?”

“I’ll head back to St. Pete’s Beach this afternoon,” she said, “and then I’ll see you there tomorrow.”

“Yeah, I’ve got to get a rental vehicle. I would have gotten that at the airport, but you stopped that.”

“We have a company truck for you, if you want to use that locally,” she said. “You’re okay to drive?”

“Yes. I’ve told you that many times. I’m fine to drive. I’ve been driving for a lot longer than you have.”

“Sure, but then I didn’t lose body parts and go through multiple surgeries,” she said. “I don’t know what you’re like now.”

“I’m fine,” he said with a smile.

She gave him a searching glance and then returned her attention to the traffic. “How have you been?”

“I’m fine,” he said with that same neutral tone he always used.

She nodded. “Of course you are,” she said. “You’d never tell me if you were anything other than that, would you?”

“Because nothing’s changed,” he said. “What’s the point of belaboring the fact?”

“You look better,” she said abruptly.

“You didn’t see me before,” he said with a half laugh.

“Other than initially in the hospital, no, but you’re better than I thought, than I expected,” she said. “You’ve got good color in your face. Your eyes are bright. You’re standing tall.”

“And all those things matter,” he said with a nod. “Still hasn’t been an easy journey, but I’m here.”

“And that’s what counts,” she said. “We thought we’d lost you there for a while. Of course it didn’t help that you wouldn’t let any of us come see you.”

“You all came and crowded me right after surgery,” he said. “I didn’t want to see anybody at that point in time, thanks.”

“Yep. I know. Rodney and I probably came on a little too strong, didn’t we?”

“You think?”

“Hey, it is what it is.”

“Did you have to bring Rodney’s mom and sister too?” he asked in a mocking tone.

“They were coming with us anyway,” she said. “So we just thought that everybody could go to the hospital.”

“I can’t believe they even let you in.”

“We lied,” she said cheerfully.

He groaned. “Well, it didn’t help my healing in any way.”

“And that’s why we left,” she said, “and it was very hard for me to do. I hope you appreciate the fact that I was looking out for you.”

“Of course,” he said gently. With just the two of them, it was not hard to see that that had been her motivation. He had just wanted them all to go away and let him sink back under the cloud of drugs. “And it wasn’t an easy recovery,” he said. “We did stay in touch, but I didn’t really want any visitors.”

“And I never really understood that, but, any time you got sick, you always wanted everybody to go away. You were like an animal, holed up to either live or die, and you wouldn’t come back out again until one or the other had happened,” she said, shaking her head. “When I get sick, I want to be held and cuddled. I want somebody to look after me.”

“That’s why we’re so different,” he said with a smile. “You’ve always been like that, and I’ve always been like I am.”

“I know,” she said, “but, for somebody like me to be around somebody like you and to not be able to help, it’s really frustrating.”

“Which is also why you weren’t supposed to come,” he said, “because you knew I wouldn’t want you there, more so because I just wanted to focus on my healing and either live or die, as you so eloquently put it,” he said with a note of humor. “Or I would be unconscious. Regardless, I didn’t want you there while I was trying to get back on my feet. It was a journey I had to take alone.”

“But you see? I don’t agree with that,” she said. “You didn’t have to be alone at any time.”

He laughed. “Having to be alone is a very different thing,” he said, “than choosing to be alone. That’s another thing entirely.”

“Right,” she grumbled. “And, for you, it’s always choosing to be alone.” She shook her head. “You know that’s not normal, right?”

He smiled. “It’s normal for me. It’s even got a name. Introvert.” It was an old argument that they had had—but not recently. “Anyway, once I was back on my feet and was capable of letting you guys know I was doing okay, I did contact you. We’ve been in touch ever since.”

“Yes, but you were alone when you needed somebody,” she said, frowning.

“No,” he said, “I was alone at a time when I needed to be alone.”

“It’s very strange,” she muttered.

“Only strange for you,” he said, “because you’re very different from me. But it’s the differences that make us work so well together.”

She snorted at that. “Basically you just want to be left alone to do your own thing,” she said. “You’re not a team player.”

“I’m very much a team player,” he said. “Yes, it took me a long time to get there, but once I realized that that was necessary for the kind of work I was doing,” he said, “I was definitely a team player. But, when you’re injured, there’s no part of … there’s no team in ‘I’m injured,’” he said. “It really doesn’t matter how much of a team player you are because your team becomes the medical team. And you have to trust that they know what they’re doing, or you have to argue your way out of whatever it is that they’re trying to talk you into,” he said. “At that point in time, there’s not a whole lot anybody can do. You have to make your own decisions and follow through.”

“But you don’t have to be a hard-ass,” she said in exasperation. “Other people can be there to help you make those decisions.”

“Maybe in your case, yes,” he said, “but I’m the one who has to live with the outcome. I’m the one who has to live with the process, the recovery, and whatever I’ll have at the end of the day.”

She nodded, looking at his leg.

“Missing one lower leg, but new titanium knees and hips,” he said cheerfully. “Missing a whole mass of muscle on the one calf, and my back is definitely not pretty, but then I’m not pretty anymore either.”

“And never did pretty matter to you before,” she said. Once again she shot him a long look. He pointed at the highway and said, “Keep your attention on the road. You’ll have lots of time to stare at my scars later.”

She shook her head. “See? You were always like that,” she said. “Even if there weren’t any scars, you’d say that.”

“Well, the scars are there,” he said. “No doubt about it. I’m no poster boy.”

“You are, though,” she said. “You’re a poster boy for courage and bravery.”

“I don’t think anybody gives a shit,” he said. “The world’s very much about me, me, me.”

“I’m sorry you see it that way,” she said. “Because we haven’t been through your experiences, it doesn’t seem the same for us.”

“I wonder,” he said. “Your soon-to-be husband might have a different take on that.”

“He might,” she admitted. “I’m glad you came for the wedding,” she said impulsively.

“Well, I’m combining it with another trip too,” he said. She raised her eyebrows. He shrugged. “What can I say? I’m here to also help a War Dog,” he said.

“But we’ll still see you in Saint Pete’s Beach tomorrow?” she asked. When he nodded, she added, “I’m just so glad that you survived all of it and that you’re here,” she said.

“Well, I wouldn’t miss my only sister’s wedding, particularly when she has no other family.”

“And I appreciate that,” Molly said mistily. “And you’re still okay to walk me down the aisle?”

“That too,” he said, wincing ever-so-slightly.

“You don’t have a suit, do you?”

He looked at her and frowned. “I thought I could rent one today.”

She snorted. “On such short notice? I’m not sure that you can,” she said, “and I highly doubt any suit you rent will look any good.”

“I’m not that hard to fit. I still take a standard forty-two long off the shelf,” he said.

She hesitated and then shrugged. “As long as you show up on time,” she said, “I’m fine with whatever.”

“Meaning, I could show up in Hawaiian shorts and a big T-shirt?”

“Please don’t,” she said with a wince.

He laughed. “Okay, I’ll try not to.”

She gave him a weepy smile. “It’s really good to see you.”

“Hey, stop the maudlin theatrics,” he teased, “and I appreciate the ride.”

“I wanted to spend more time here with you,” she said, “but just so much has to be done right now.”

“You’re getting married in two days,” he said. “You know that you’re expected to be rushed off your feet, but you’re supposed to have a lot of help for it.”

“I have help,” she said dismissively, “but I wouldn’t let anybody else pick up my brother.”

He smiled at her. “And, once again, I appreciate the ride.” They pulled into the hotel he had booked.

She looked at him and said, “You know you could stay with us in Saint Pete’s.”

“I could,” he said cheerfully, “but I can’t deal with the dog here in Miami that way.”

“I don’t understand the dog part,” she said, “but I’m grateful that you’re here. I was afraid you would find an excuse not to come.”

He winced at that because, of course, he had been half planning that. Only as the dog came to the forefront did he decide to grab the late flight to Florida. He’d been waffling over it the whole time. He hated to let her down, but he didn’t like crowds and particularly not weddings. As he grabbed his bag that he had kept on his lap, she looked at it and frowned. He said, “It’s fine. I’ll go shopping, and I’ll rent a suit this afternoon.”

She looked at him, grinned, and said, “Everything at the last minute, huh?”

He shrugged. “It’s not like I’ve needed a suit for the last few years.”

Her smile fell away. “And it wouldn’t fit anyway, would it?”

“Nope, sure wouldn’t,” he said. “I’ll rent a vehicle, rent a suit, and I’ll be at St. Pete’s Beach tomorrow afternoon in time for the rehearsal and afterward the dinner.”

With that, he hopped out, lifted his hand to wave, and walked into the hotel. He registered and then asked about a rental vehicle. Thankfully the hotel had arrangements with one of the big local companies, and he quickly arranged for a small truck. If he freed the dog, he needed a way to carry it. The hotel itself wouldn’t let him take the dog inside. That was a concern. But he could do some legwork throughout today—both wedding-related and dog-related—stay here tonight and then hopefully figure out what to do after that to rescue the dog tomorrow. He walked up to his room, dropped his bag, quickly searched on his phone for a suit rental, realizing that his procrastination had caused him some last-minute issues.

When he couldn’t find anything via a quick internet search, he headed back to the reception desk and asked someone there. The guy quickly sent Tucker down two blocks. As he walked into the store, everybody was friendly and happy, until he said he needed a suit in two days. At that, they stopped and looked at him in horror. He shrugged and said, “If you can’t help me, I’ll find somebody who can.” He added, “I don’t need anything but a black suit.”

Apparently asking for that was akin to asking for a full-on tux. But thankfully that wasn’t the requirement for this wedding. His sister, although she wanted a nice wedding, hadn’t required all the stops being pulled out for it.

By then the manager came out and said, “Let’s see if we have something in stock for you.”

Sure enough, they did. And what could have been a horribly painful and difficult exercise was settled within an hour. They arranged to send the suit to his hotel, which was also good because then he didn’t have to pick it up and bring it back. With that taken care of, he carried on back to the hotel, where he asked for directions to a pet store and the pound holding the dog. With directions programed into his phone, he headed out to the rental car area, picked up his truck, and drove to the pet store, just for food and treats. He didn’t take long, as he wanted to get to the pound as soon as possible.

It had a large parking lot and was one of those depressing cement buildings. He stared and frowned. “Talk about a lousy place for a War Dog to end up.”

He walked inside and approached the woman at the front desk. She looked up at him with a frown. He smiled nicely and said that he was inquiring after the War Dog.

“Ah,” she said, “you mean, that shepherd cross.”

“Yeah, that shepherd cross, who’s won several awards for her bravery in defending our heroes and saving military lives,” he said quietly.

She flushed ever-so-slightly.

He realized he was taking his ire out on the wrong person. “Where is she?”

“She’s in the back,” she said, but she hesitated.

“I’d like to see her,” he said firmly.

Again she hesitated.

“Are you telling me that she’s not allowed to have visitors? Even prisoners on death row are allowed visitors.”

“I just know that this case is being put to sleep,” she said.

“Which is exactly why she should be allowed visitors and exactly why we are working hard to get a stay order on her being killed.”

“That just extends our expenses to keep her alive,” she muttered.

“Meaning?”

“The bill to release her will be high.”

He stared at her. “Are you telling me that a dog who risked her life and saved several soldiers many times over isn’t entitled to a fair deal?”

She didn’t know what to say to that. She got up and hurried into the back office. She returned, following a big strapping male with a huge beer gut on him. He looped his thumbs on his belt loops and said, “What do you want with the dog?”

“First I must positively identify that she’s who we think she is,” he said, “and then I’ll pull a DNA swab from her and get it matched to the bite,” he said.

“The victim already has refused that,” he said.

“Good, I’m glad to hear that,” he said. “We’ll see what she says to me when I talk to her.”

Immediately the man frowned. “I can’t have you harassing her.”

“I’m sorry. Did you imply that I would harass somebody?” he asked sharply. “Did I, at any point, say that this woman would deal with something like that?”

“Hey, now, let’s just get along here,” he said. “We’re just following orders here.”

“Good,” he said. “Then you’ll follow US Navy Commander Cross’s order right now, which will allow me to see the dog and to confirm identity,” he said.

“Do you have something in writing?”

“Do I need it?” he asked in astonishment. “Are you seriously telling me that I can’t get in there and confirm who she is? Abuse of animals is a federal crime. Are you not aware of this?”

He just looked from him to the receptionist and back again, and then the manager shrugged. “I guess there’s no problem in letting him see her.”

“Thank you,” he said with exaggerated politeness. He followed the man through a double door to the back of a long hallway, where cages were stacked upon each other. Just seeing the animals caged like this made his heart hurt. He knew most of them would be put to sleep within the week. He just couldn’t imagine how a country that was so great and so huge and so wealthy hadn’t found a way to solve the lost and abandoned animal problem without trying to kill every single one of them.

As he stepped down the hallway to the second-to-last cage, he saw a large Malinois-shepherd cross curled into the corner, but her eyes were bright and glistening, and her ears were up. She watched every movement the manager made. She stopped, looked at Tucker for a brief second, and then dismissed him, before narrowing her gaze back on the gatekeeper.

Tucker almost felt insulted by that and then realized that she didn’t consider him a threat, whereas the gatekeeper was a known threat. “So how badly have you treated her?” he asked quietly.

The manager flushed with anger. “I haven’t treated her badly at all,” he said. “Why would you even say that?”

“Because of the way she’s watching you. She knows you as a threat, somebody who’s already caused her a lot of pain.” Tucker texted Badger. Need K9 military trainer ASAP here at the pound. Got anybody local? “You will see my navy rep soon on this matter. No more mistreatment of animals will be allowed here by you. And I’ll alert the other animal shelters, your local government, including the mayor and the governor.” Tucker tilted his head. “Naming you specifically.”

He flushed again. “She wasn’t cooperative,” he blustered. “We had trouble getting her in the cage.”

“And you wonder why?” Tucker said, shaking his head. “I need to find out how she ended up at this woman’s house in the first place.”

“The family adopted her, but they didn’t have any idea that she would be a danger to the daughter.”

“I want to see your file and the daughter’s statement.”

The beer-belly guy looked shock. “She told me. Verbally.”

“Are you a profit or nonprofit organization here?”

The manager’s eyes went wide.

“Do you have no idea about the records you are required by law to keep in relation to each and every animal that comes through this shelter?”

“Well, uh, …”

“Obviously not. I’ll be reporting you on that issue as well.”

He stammered about and then finally found his voice. “But her parents took off and left the dog with the daughter.”

Tucker stared at the sad excuse of a human being and said, “There are strict rules and restrictions for adopting War Dogs.”

“You take that up with them,” he said. “They left the dog with the daughter, but the daughter couldn’t handle her.”

“There’s no handling required of a well-trained War Dog, other than food, water, shelter, and love,” he said. “Unless the daughter did something to hurt the dog. In which case it doesn’t matter if it’s a War Dog or any dog, dogs under attack will defend themselves.”

“Anyway,” the gatekeeper took a step back and said, “there she is.”

“I’d like to inspect her, please.”

“What good will that do?”

“She’s microchipped,” he said, once again with that same exaggerated patience in his voice, “as anybody with any knowledge of most dogs would be aware of.” In the meantime, he saw the look in the dog’s eyes, one of broken trust and fear. “It’s okay, girl. The bad man won’t hurt you again.” Tucker glared at the abuser.

The manager hesitated. “Well, it’s your neck,” he said. “If she bites you, it just gives me a better reason for putting her down.”

With the cage open, Tucker waited for the manager to step back. Tucker stepped inside the cage and closed it and then stood and waited for the manager to leave.

The manager hesitated, and then he shrugged and said, “Hell, if she rips you apart, makes it even easier too.”

“She won’t,” he said with complete confidence, “because I don’t abuse animals.” Then he turned to sit down at the corner opposite Bernie and said, “Hello, girl. It’s been a pretty tough ride these last few months, hasn’t it?”
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Addie Rottenheim walked into the living room and looked at her sister, Bernie. “What’s the matter now?” Addie asked in exasperation. Her sister lifted a languid hand and brushed back a few tendrils of hair from her forehead. “I’ve got a headache,” she said.

“You’ve got a headache from the mess you caused,” Addie snapped. “What were you thinking?”

“I didn’t do anything,” she said. “That dog’s a menace.”

“That dog never hurt a fly,” she said. “I’m not even sure how the hell you got her to bite you. You must have been intentionally cruel to Bernie. This has got to stop.”

“I hate that dog,” she said. “Better that it’s long gone. I wish they’d already killed it.”
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   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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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.


FAQ

Q_ Can I use this for a commercial product?
A_ Yes, You can!

Q_ Can I use this on a web page via css @font-face?
A_ Yes, You can!

Q_ Can I donate $ to you?
A_ Yes, You can! ( Paypal: info@flat-it.com )
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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.
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"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the copyright statement(s).
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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.
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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
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