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About This Book


When several members of a search and rescue team die in an accident, followed by several more team members who are murdered, Jace is ordered to sort it out.

Working for a large insurance company had always been great for Emily, until she is handed several files all from the same family. Men she knew… intimately. Afraid there is too much going on in the background she contacts Legendary Securities for help.

As the investigation develops, more bodies turn up, along with jealousy, greed and insurance payouts that just maybe shouldn’t have been paid.

She pairs up with the sexy Jace as they delve into the twisted and personal cases and race to stop another murder from taking place right in front of them…

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


Chapter 1
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Jace Colley sat at the end of the long dining room table at the compound. It had taken him one week to adjust to being part of a large group again. He had regained that sense of brotherhood he’d had in the military. That sense of belonging to a bigger cause. When Michael, a good friend and teammate from his old unit, had called and told Jace about Levi, Jace had jumped at the chance. As had Tyson. Jace had done a few jobs for Levi, and each one confirmed Jace had made the right decision. Rory was dragging his feet, as were Liam and Brandon. But they’d come around eventually.

Jace couldn’t believe how many lived and worked here. Levi had invested heavily in living accommodations.

The first of the couples were moving into the finished apartments this coming weekend. Levi had rehabbed one of the buildings to accommodate his men. It was a great idea. And it certainly ensured people would remain with the company. Not that it was an issue as far as Jace could see. Loyalty shone from the men’s faces.

Levi walked in, talking on his phone. “Terkel, I’m putting you on the monitor.”

He reached for the remote below a large screen on the dining room wall as a man appeared in front of them. Jace studied the face and gave a slow smile. “What the hell, Terkel?”

Terkel had been quiet, his gaze roaming the faces in front of him. When he saw Jace, his face cracked into a big smile. “Jace, what the hell, man. You found your way here, like a homing pigeon. Damn, you’re looking good.”

“Well, I got out before I ended up in pieces,” Jace said with a smile. “What the hell are you doing with this lot?”

“I’m always around,” Terkel said. “You never know when or where I’ll pop up. Besides Merk’s been part of this company since the beginning. I have to keep an eye out for my brother.”

“Good thing, considering it’s a third eye,” Merk said with a grin. He leaned back in his seat, raising the front legs off the floor. “What’s with the haircut?”

Terkel shook his head. Long dark-brown curls shifted in waves. “I’m heading undercover.”

Merk sat forward, his chair legs coming down hard. “What the hell?”

Terkel’s face hardened. “Don’t even try to talk me out of it. I can’t explain, as you well know. But I could be a free agent at the end of this,” he joked. “If you’re looking for new hires, I might be in a position to apply.”

Levi’s voice was quiet but clear. “I always have room for you here, Terkel, but I know you. You’d want to have your own supersecret spy agency, working black ops missions off the books.”

“Something that couldn’t happen of course,” Terkel said. “On the other hand, the brass is bubbling in my ear about a similar topic.”

Merk shook his head. “I don’t like the sound of this.”

“It doesn’t matter if you do or not, bro.” Terkel’s face cracked into a smile. “I’ll be fine. Besides, that’s not why I’m calling.”

Levi snorted. “Of course not. What do you know?”

“This is not through my military channels but through my underground network. TxSAR, the Austin Texas Search and Rescue team, was called in to help when Austin’s Blanco River flooded its banks. A bridge went down there on the rivers that feed into it. In the process, two of the TxSAR men were swept away in the floodwaters. Another two members died, not while on duty, but definitely due to foul play.”

Jace studied Terkel’s face. “What happened to them?”

“One death looks like a hit-and-run.”

Several of the women at the table winced.

Jace narrowed his gaze. “But?”

“He was already dead. It was made to look like the vehicle ran over him accidentally. Water is involved in the fourth case, but …”

Levi leaned forward. “And why do you think any of it ties in?”

Terkel gave an approving nod. “All I can tell you is they do. But what I can’t tell you is how. That’s for you guys to figure out.”

Ice snorted. “Terkel, I love your sixth sense, or whatever you want to call it, but I need a little more than that to justify a team looking into these deaths.”

His gaze shifted to Ice, and his face lit up. “Damn, you get better looking every time I see you.”

“Time to get yourself a partner, Terkel,” Levi said jokingly.

He shook his head. “Not yet. Timing is not quite right. But soon.”

“If anyone of us had listened to that same line, none of us would’ve ended up with the partners we have,” Merk said. “I’d love to see you settled down, bro.”

“It’s coming.” Terkel got a far-off look in his eye. “And faster than I had expected,” he admitted. “But it won’t be easy, and it won’t be sweet. She’s in trouble but doesn’t know it.”

The room went silent.

“Who?” Ice asked. “Who’s in trouble?”

“I have no idea.” Terkel laughed. “Welcome to my world. However, that’s not today’s issue. She doesn’t show up for a few more months. And you guys will all be instrumental with helping her.” Terkel’s gaze sharpened. “Right now we have four TxSAR men dead, and I highly suspect there could be more – or if not stopped – will be more. Not all were in paid positions. Several were volunteers.”

“I still need a reason or something that links them together to make it worthy of a full-scale investigation,” Ice said patiently. “And the TxSAR units have their own ways of investigating issues like this. They will bring in the police if need be.”

He nodded. “All I can tell you is, they are from the same family.”

Jace straightened. “They’re all brothers?”

“They’re all cousins. And I’ll give you the heads-up. The TxSAR organization will call you any moment.”

Ice shook her head. “Not likely. Again they have their own protocol in place within their system.”

Terkel gave her a ghost of a smile. “Oh, Ice. You have so little faith.” And just like that, he hung up, and the screen went black.

Ice turned toward Merk. “He gets a little weirder every day.”

Merk chuckled. “He does indeed. But, as we well know, he’s special.”

Jace said, “Four cousins?”

Levi nodded. “Chances are he’s right.”

Merk and Levi exchanged looks.

“He usually is,” Merk said.

“But it still doesn’t mean we have any right to step in.”

The phone rang in Levi’s hand. He checked it, looked at Ice, then said, “Do you want to talk to TxSAR, or do I?”

She glared at him, snatched the phone from his hand, and introduced herself. “How can I help you?” She put it on Speakerphone.

“This is Conway Dunlap of TxSAR. I have a delicate situation here, and we could use some help.”

She smothered a laugh but took the phone off Speaker and left the room.

Under his breath Jace whispered, “Damn. I forgot how on the mark Terkel so often is.”

Merk, at his side, leaned over. “You have no idea.”

Over the compound’s loudspeaker boomed Stone’s voice. “Incoming.”

Jace knew it would take a while to get used to that. To him, incoming still meant enemy attack. Here it meant company. But they didn’t get a ton of that for Stone to announce.

“A lone female, late twenties, driving a Mercedes,” Stone continued. “And her marital status is single, based on a quick run of her plates and a glance at her social data. Better make sure Jace is around. He’s the only single male left among us.”

“I’d like to stay that way too,” Jace said. “So now that we know she’s likely pretty and wealthy, do we make other guesstimates before she gets here?”

Merk laughed. “It’ll be connected to TxSAR.”

“Terk has been a busy boy lately,” Jace said.

Logan walked in then from the garage. “My father is nothing if not busy too. He just called. He’s sending someone our way but wouldn’t go into details. This could be them arriving now.”

Levi told him about Terkel’s phone call.

“Interesting.” Logan walked over to the front door and stepped out, leaving the door open.

Jace could hear voices, but he raised an eyebrow at the sound of the deep female voice. Smoky and sexy, it hit his libido with a hard bang. And that brought more of the same to mind.

He watched as a tall willowy brunette walked in. Dressed in slacks and a light sleeveless top of sky blue, her stride said she had a purpose.

Logan said, “This is Emily. Dad sent her.”

Emily spoke up. “I’m Emily Leacock. I work for America Plus Life Insurance. I live and work in Austin. Gunner Redding suggested I contact your group.” She frowned as she stared at the sea of faces in front of her. “I’m looking for Levi.”

Levi raised a hand. “I’m Levi. Ice will be here in a few moments.” He motioned at the empty chairs in front of her. “Take a seat.”

“Does this have to do with the four dead TxSAR members?” Jace asked.

Emily looked startled, but she quickly sat down. “I hadn’t heard there were four. I was looking into the death of the first two. We carried life insurance policies on both of them …”

“But?” Jace asked when she hesitated as if she wanted to say more. “Is there a reason not to pay out?”

She gave him a ghost of a smile. “That’s the question. I was closing the files when the third man died. And that’s when I became very suspicious. After checking further, I found the third man had the same amount of life insurance.”

“Of course it’s way too simplistic to consider that all three have the same beneficiary.”

She gave a clipped nod. “Exactly. They are all different.”

Levi leaned forward. “How can we help?”

“I need to know if they’re related, if these men were murdered. Or if they were suicides.”

“Does it make a difference to the payout one way or the other?” Levi asked.

“It depends on who ends up receiving the money at the end of the day. If they were accidental or murdered by another party, then the payouts are not an issue. If any of the beneficiaries have a hand in a person’s death, then, yes, it makes a huge difference. However, if it was suicide, then there is no payout. Hence the great lengths some people go to hide their actions so their loved ones receive the insurance monies.”

Jace leaned forward, studying her face. “What else?”

She looked startled for a moment but recovered quickly. With a glance around at the sea of faces, she locked onto Jace’s and asked, “Why does there have to be something else?”

“Because of the fear I see in the back of your eyes. Something deeply unsettles you about this.”

“Murder is an unsettling business.”

Jace narrowed his gaze. “You’re hedging.”

She gave him a flat stare, definitely trying to put him in his place and shut him up, but that wasn’t happening.

He leaned back to open his body language and stop her from feeling quite so threatened. “Did you know the men?”

She took a deep breath and nodded. “Yes, and you’re right. That’s a huge issue for me.”

“How well did you know them?” Merk asked.

She turned her gaze on him, but still Jace could see the whisper of pain cross her face as she said, “Very well.”

“All of them?” Jace asked incredulously. Again that stare of hers was turned in his direction, and he realized how his comment had come across. Still, to think she had an affair or a relationship with four cousins was a bit much. Or was it?

“I was married to the first victim,” she said. “Straight out of high school. We were divorced one year later. In the small community we were from, divorce was frowned upon. I headed for college. He went off and did his own thing. In college I had a relationship with the second victim. I didn’t know he was related to my ex-husband as they hadn’t lived in the same town at the time I was there. That relationship lasted about six months. A couple years later the third victim and I met at a party. He introduced himself as my ex-husband’s cousin. We were engaged until I found him in bed with another woman.” She shrugged. “I didn’t know anything about a fourth murder until I got here. So I’m really hoping it’s not somebody I know.”

“I don’t have any names yet,” Levi stated. “But you’re extremely involved. Possibly in the center of it all.”

She nodded. “It’s quite possible that I am,” she confessed. “And that’s terrifying. And that’s why I need someone independent to investigate these cases. I can’t appear to be biased in any way.”

Silence descended on the group.

“A large insurance settlement is involved in each case. This needs to be resolved. If nothing criminal is involved, that’s perfect. I’ll close all these files and write checks so people can get on with their lives and try to deal with the loss of a loved one. However, if something else is going on …”

Jace heard the pain threading through her coming out in her voice and thought about the position she was in.

She settled back. “I’m hoping you can help me.”

“You shouldn’t be handling the cases at all,” Jace said bluntly. “Not if you know these men personally.”

She nodded. “Normally I wouldn’t, but we’re crammed with claims right now from the two recent hurricanes, and we’re terribly short-staffed. So my boss is overseeing my work on this one. And, yes, he knows about my personal relationships with each.”

Ice studied her for a long time.

Jace knew both Levi and Ice would decide, but, when it came to assessing people—particularly women—well, that was all Ice’s specialty.

Ice said, “We need more information. And why did Gunner send you to us?”

“He said you can make discreet inquiries and get to the bottom of this fast,” Emily said bluntly. “I’m hoping he’s right.”

“TxSAR has already asked us to look into it,” Ice said. “Naturally we would’ve uncovered your relationship with the three men, so it’s good you’re here.”

“My company is also prepared to hire you. We need to know what happened.”

Ice stood. “Come to my office.” She picked up her cup, realized Emily didn’t have one, motioned to the pot, and said, “Bring a cup with you if you want.”

Emily nodded gratefully. She stood, walked over to pour a cup of coffee, then turned to Ice, cup in hand. “Lead on.”

The two women disappeared from the room. Jace sat there for a long moment, then said, “Anybody else think that’s weird?”

“It’s weird, but it’s not that weird,” Merk said. “Most people have relationships with those they know. And that usually means the extended family of those they know. That’s how people meet. You go to a family gathering or a party and meet somebody. You have a relationship with them, but, in the process, you meet their extended family and friends, so the circle of who you know widens. Within that group you meet someone else. But she’s been in a relationship with three who have died with possibly large insurance payouts. That is weird. And puts her right in the middle of it all. But what we need to do is get the names of the latest deceased and find out if she knows the fourth man.”

“It’s a good thing she’s the one writing the checks, not the one cashing them.” Jace snorted. “She’d be at the top of our list.”

When Levi’s phone rang, he got up and left the room to answer it.

Jace watched him leave, but his mind was spinning with all they didn’t know. “We also need to find out if any other men from the same family are in the TxSAR ranks. And do any of them have a large life insurance policy? While we sort out the victims, we have to make sure there aren’t any more potential targets.”
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Emily took a seat in Ice’s office, a large space with six desks in the room and still vacant space for more.

“This is quite the operation you have here,” she said.

“It’s coming along nicely,” Ice responded. “I’m sorry you’re in this mess. It appears you’re in the center of it all.”

“And that’s not where I want to be,” Emily said, her voice thin, wan. “Who would?”

“True enough.” They fell into a discussion of what Emily’s company needed from Legendary Security. Finally done, Ice turned her light-blue gaze on Emily. “Before you leave, is there anything else you need to tell us?”

Startled, Emily looked at her. “What do you mean?”

“Through this investigation we will get into everybody’s lives. And although I’m sure you telling us about the three men wasn’t the easiest, if there’s more, things you don’t want to tell us, we will find out. So it’s much easier to tell me now.”

Emily winced. “It’s not even bad.” She groaned, then studied Ice. “It’s just, growing up, I went through many different stages. This is my natural hair color now. When I was younger, I hated who I was, so I was always changing, trying to be someone else. Each of the men knew me as somebody else.” She shrugged. “I don’t even think it’s important that you know that. But it’s something I didn’t do particularly well. So, when you hear about their wives, girlfriends, know that one was a redhead, one had black hair, and one was blonde, but they were all me.”

Ice nodded, pulled out her notepad and jotted this down.

Emily found this painful, going through the names of the men she’d been with.

“The other thing is they all have different surnames. They don’t look alike. They don’t act alike. You wouldn’t know they were related.”

“And no need to feel bad even if you could tell they were related,” Ice said firmly. “We’re not in the Victorian times where you’re not allowed to have relationships out of wedlock.”

Emily laughed. “A darn good thing. Otherwise I would be in jail or worse.”

“So would most of us. Now let’s get to the men, one at a time. Can you remember what hair color you were using with each?”

“In high school I was a redhead. That was with Ronnie.”

“Ronnie?”

Emily pulled a notebook from her purse. “I made notes myself to figure out what the hell was going on at each time.” She flipped to the right page. “Ronnie Williamson was my high school sweetheart. We married one week after graduation. Split one year later.”

Ice nodded. “Next?”

Emily went to the next page. “That was Howard. His last name was Waterton. We only dated for about six months. I went with black hair at the time. Very short, cropped, like a pixie cut.”

Ice smiled and kept writing.

“The third man was Lyle Cowichan. And I was a blonde then.”

Ice laughed. “Did you find it made any difference?”

“Not one bit,” Emily said. “I still couldn’t change what was on the inside.”

Ice studied her. “Why would you want to?”

Emily winced. “I’ve always blamed myself for my little brother’s death in a house fire when we were growing up. I hated myself. So I spent decades trying to change into someone other than the person I saw in the mirror. The horrible big sister who couldn’t save her baby brother,” she said quietly. “I went through a number of shrinks and relationships where I tried to outrun my past. Finally I came to terms with the fact that I was only ten, and I probably wasn’t capable of doing very much more than I did, which was to get myself out.”

Sympathy filled Ice’s gaze. “The trials of childhood. They seem to follow us right into adulthood, no matter what we do.”

“In my case it didn’t help that my parents blamed me. They reminded me of it day in and day out for the rest of my growing years. Until my father drank himself to death, and my mother remarried. But I was part of her painful past, so let’s just say that I don’t see her at all.” Emily shook her head. “Why am I telling you this? I guess maybe it will help you understand why I need to know what’s going on with these cases. To make sure that three men I cared for, however briefly, who are now dead, have not died because of me.”

“Understood. I need your full name and the contact information for these men if you have it and how they’re related.”

“Their family tree is a little complicated. They are first cousins. Six daughters with eighteen children between them. All married so have different surnames. Several family members have since died.”

“Right. So I’ll draw a family tree. Do you have that information on you?”

Emily picked up her briefcase to pull out her file. “This is what I pulled together from the records.” She held out a copy. “You can keep it.”

Ice picked it up, took a look, and nodded. “This is helpful.” She turned toward Emily. “And how much are the payouts?”

“One million each for the three men.”

Ice nodded. “Do you know if any other family members are in TxSAR? And do you know if any other family members have life insurance policies?”

“I don’t,” Emily said. “I don’t have access to answer your first question. And we have hundreds of thousands of policies to sort through, with different surnames in the mix. I’ll look into it when I return to the office.”

“And how many children did the eighteen children have?”

“Twenty-two.” Emily laughed as Ice winced. “Exactly. And I don’t have all those names either. I’m trying to build that level of the tree. Then I’ll see if we hold policies on anyone else in the extended family.”

Levi walked in then. Emily turned and smiled at him. He leaned against one of the desks close to them. “Do you know a Richard Manton?”

Emily looked at him and frowned. “I’m not sure. I know several Richards.”

Levi gave a nod. “Maybe that’s a good thing.

“Why’s that?”

“He’s the fourth victim. The one they know was definitely murdered.”

Inside she could feel relief blossoming through her. That meant these men weren’t targeted because of her. “I’d have to see a photo of him to be sure, but the name isn’t ringing any bells.”

“I’m bringing up a photo now.” He tapped the tablet in his hand.

“This is what I have.” Ice turned the laptop her way. “Do you know this man?”

Emily looked at it and gasped. “Oh, my God! I do.” She sank back in the chair, a look of horror on her face. “He’s dead?”

“Yes. How do you know him?” Ice asked.

She shook her head. “Because Lyle had to get a restraining order against him for his wife.”

“Lyle, your ex-fiancé, the third dead man?”

“Yes. His wife was the girlfriend I found him in bed with. But apparently her ex-boyfriend wasn’t done with her yet. That’s him.”

“So you’re involved but not on a personal level this time. Good,” Ice stated. “How did you hear about the restraining order?”

“Friends in common. He was pointed out at a restaurant we were at one evening.” Bewildered she added, “I’m not sure what you mean by that first part, but, if you’re asking if I ever slept with Richard, the answer is no.”

Levi nodded. “Good enough. Make sure we have a way to contact you at all times. Everyone and anyone could be involved. We don’t know exactly what’s going on yet,” he said with a sharp look at her. “Stay safe.”

A little shaky she rose, shook hands with both of them, and followed Ice to the kitchen, Emily’s mind washed in pain. She understood Levi’s need to warn her, but it never occurred to her that this killer could be a threat to her. She didn’t love easy. To know three of the dead men were people she had cared about—two deeply—was a blow she struggled with. Knowing the fourth man was someone she knew also, well …

In the dining room again, she mustered up a smile for those gathered at the table. She didn’t quite understand how, or even if, they all belonged to this place, but she’d heard from Gunner that they were a large team.

As she walked toward the front door, one of the men hopped up, walked over, and held it open for her. In a low voice he asked, “Are you okay?”

“I’m not sure,” she admitted. “Levi said I needed to make sure I stayed safe. There could be a connection, and the killer could be coming after me.”

“I’m sure he was saying that more as a warning. You’re not in TxSAR, and you’re not a part of the same family.”

She took a deep breath, nodded, and smiled. “Thank you for that.”

He held up his hand. “I’m Jace. If you need to get a hold of anybody here, you can contact any of us. We’ll be happy to help.”

She smiled. “Thank you.” She walked on alone to her vehicle.

He still stood there when she reversed out of the lot and headed to the main road. Once again she wondered at the wisdom of doing what she’d done. Should she have contacted them? Or had she opened herself up for a whole lot more pain?


Chapter 2
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By the time Emily returned to her office, her boss, Wilson, waited for her. “Where were you?”

“Out in the field,” she said. “I spoke to Gunner about Legendary Security, then drove down to see them myself.”

“Do you think they’re reputable?” Wilson asked nervously.

She smiled. Dimpled and pudgy—everywhere—Wilson was one of the nicest men she knew. That he was blissfully married to an equally pear-shaped woman and had five children made Emily love him that much more. But when it came to the job and the company, he was a worrywart. And she was sure a heart attack awaited him somewhere in the next few years.

“They’re very reputable. We’re right to do this. It’s also won’t cost us much at all because TxSAR has already brought them in.”

At that Wilson’s eyebrows popped right up. “So they are also wondering if these deaths were suspicious?”

“I’m sure they are,” she said simply. “I’m equally sure TxSAR is covering their asses in case lawsuits come in.”

Wilson rolled his eyes at that. “What would we do without all the lovely lawsuits to keep the judicial system flowing?” he muttered and walked back into his small office. “We have a lot of other cases so don’t spend too much time on those,” he warned. “The head office is chewing on my butt again.”

She chuckled to herself. She wanted to say, Lots to chew on, but that was mean, and she wasn’t mean-hearted. But he made that comment probably once a day. And by now it had lost its bite.

Back in her cubicle, she sat to update her notes on the cases. She opened her own file and added the information on the fourth victim. Part of her job did require running down all kinds of information on people, and she was amazed at how much fraud existed in insurance claims.

The things people did to each other over money. She understood the appeal of having lots of money, but she’d much prefer to have friends and family rather than kill them off. Plus she earned her money the old-fashioned way, by working hard.

As she returned to her email, she found her in-box full, plus the physical folders on several pending investigations were stacked high on the side of her desk. She groaned at the sight. The topmost folder was an especially volatile subject. An elderly woman who’d been paying faithfully on a life insurance policy had now passed away. Her daughter was the beneficiary, and the grandchildren declared the daughter incompetent—just to get their hands on the life insurance proceeds. Emily had emails from lawyers on both sides of the issue. Technically it had nothing to do with her. The paperwork was legal and binding. The daughter was the beneficiary. That’s all there was to it. Only it was never that simple. Not with everyone trying to work the system to their advantage. The one grandson in particular was being very vocal about the mental state of his mother and why she shouldn’t get the money. Still it wasn’t Emily’s problem. Legal precedents had to be followed. But these kinds of issues kept crossing her desk and chewing up her time, which ate into her productivity.

By the time she closed the last folder, doing as much as she could on several different cases, the back of her neck was tight, and her forehead pounded with the start of a headache. She stood and realized the office was already empty. In fact, it looked like everybody was gone.

With a frown she checked her watch. She was a good forty minutes past her normal quitting time. “Crap.”

She’d take the time off another day because Wilson hated it when she claimed overtime. He was of the opinion that everyone should get their work done by closing time. The trouble was, in this job, the work was never done as she always had more open case files than she could possibly close. Right now she didn’t have any checks to write because she had no cases cleared. And she’d been doing this work for the company for four years. She found it fascinating and depressing at the same time. She loved writing checks she knew would make a difference in people’s lives. But it always came at a cost. In order for them to get the money, somebody had to die.
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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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