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About This Book


Welcome to Hathaway House. Rehab Center. Safe Haven. Second chance at life and love.

It was Aaron who convinced Percy to take a chance on Hathaway House. Yet, when he arrives, Aaron is back at school, and Percy’s alone after all. The place is everything Aaron said it was, but the trip getting here set his progress back, from slow to nonexistent.

Giada has worked at the center for several years and always went home happily to her brother at the end of the day. Only now her brother is engaged and planning to marry in six months. Change is happening, whether she likes it or not. And, in this case, it brings up a lot of turbulence in the family dynamic. Dani offers Giada a place of her own here at Hathaway’s staff quarters, but the path forward is not so easy. Thankfully Percy is there as both a comfort and a friend.

Now if only he could find the progress he’s looking for, and she could find the new beginning of her own …

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


Prologue
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Percy Erwin stared down at the application. It had come in the mail from his old friend Aaron. He read the letter that went with it, looked at the application, and shook his head. He immediately picked up his phone and sent a text to Aaron. Got your application.

Good, fill it out.

Are you sure, man?

Get your butt to Hathaway House, he texted. With any luck, I’ll be there too.

You still healing?

No, read the letter. I’m almost a vet by now.

Animal vet? At that, his phone rang.

“I’m almost done with school to become a veterinarian,” he said. “And I’m marrying the owner of Hathaway. But you need to be here because here’s where the magic happens.”

“I’m not sure I’m up for it, man. That last surgery was three months ago, and I’m still not back on my feet.”

“Which is why you need to be here,” he argued. “Besides, you’re missing a foot. How can you be on both feet if you’re missing one?”

“Ha, ha,” Percy said. “The leg’s all messed up.”

“So, if you don’t have a leg, you don’t have a leg. If you got a bum leg, you got a bum leg. Come here and start dealing with it.”

“What makes Hathaway so special?”

“You know what? I’ve been trying to explain that to a lot of people for a long time,” he said. “I don’t really have anything as an answer. Except for incredible results. What I can tell you is, it is special. I guarantee it.”

“Hmm,” he said.

“Just deal with it, get that application in, and come.”

“If it’s that good, I’m sure there’s a heck of a waiting list.”

“There is,” he said. “But I put your name down when I heard you went back in for surgery again.”

“You what?”

“Yep,” he said. “I know you weren’t ready three months ago, and you still had a lot of work to do, but you’re only as healed as much as you feel it.”

“And that isn’t very much.”

“Which is why you need to come here,” he said. “I can’t force you. So, fill it out and send it in. Or better yet, just fill it out, take a photo of it, and send it to me.”

“It’ll hardly be that fast,” he said.

“No, there’s all kinds of other paperwork to be done.”

“I don’t do paperwork.”

“Stop being difficult,” Aaron said. “I mean it, man. I carried your sorry butt through the jungle to save you one time, and I’ll do it again, if I have to.”

“This is hardly to save me.”

“And that’s where you’re wrong. This is to save you. You have no idea what a different person you’ll be after a few months here.”

“Are you serious?”

“Never more serious in my life,” he replied. “Please, if you can’t do this for you, do it for me.”

“Man, I don’t think I’m ready for more of this.”

“Like I said, you don’t know what you’ve got, and you don’t know what you’re capable of, until you’re here.”

He sighed and said, “Okay, but I’m only going to fill this out, take a photo of it, and then I’ll come whenever it’s approved.”

“Good,” he said. “I’ll do the rest.”

“Not likely,” he said. “There’ll be all kinds of things to deal with for this to go through.”

“But it’s worth it,” Aaron said cheerfully on the other side.

“I’m only doing this because you say so.”

“I saved your life back then,” Aaron said, “and, honest to goodness, this will save your life too.”


Chapter 1
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Percy Erwin was already in bed in his assigned room at Hathaway House and glared at the email on his phone. “Why are you not here, Aaron?” he snapped to no one in particular. When a cough came at the open door to his room, he lifted his gaze to a young woman, a bright, cheerful smile on her face and a clipboard in her hand. He groaned. “Sorry, I shouldn’t be showing my impatience,” he muttered.

She stepped forward, gave him a gentle smile. “I’m Dani, and Aaron was really hoping you would get in last week before he had to leave for school. But we had a mix-up on the beds and had to postpone your arrival.”

“And”—he lifted his stump—“I had an infection that held me back anyway.”

She nodded. “Aaron will be back for a long weekend here soon. Next month I think.”

Percy settled back into bed and studied her. He’d heard so much from Aaron over the last few months about his Dani, but, at the same time, it didn’t do her justice. “You’re really marrying him, huh?”

A beautiful smile beamed once again from her face, and she nodded cheerfully. “I sure hope so. We just have to get through a little bit more first. We’ve got plans happening all the time.”

“This year?”

“I think next spring,” she replied. “He’s in an accelerated program, and, with any luck, he should be done come April.”

Percy’s eyebrows shot up at that. “Hard to imagine the guy I used to know as a veterinarian.”

“In a way,” she murmured, “he always was a vet. It was his first love.”

“And again that seems hard to believe too. I knew him in the navy,” he murmured. “And he was definitely not the same person.”

“No, he went in because of his brother,” she noted.

“I remember hearing something about him. Levi, I think.”

“Yes, Levi,” she confirmed.

And didn’t her dimples peek out when she tilted her lips in a certain way. He was fascinated and, at the same time, envious of everything that Aaron had found. “A wife and a new career and apparently, according to him, a whole new view of life and health.”

At that, she chuckled. “He was one of our first success stories,” she admitted, “but I’m grateful to say that we have hundreds of them now.”

“Well, I’m hoping I can be another one.” Percy shifted in bed.

She studied him. “It’s not just the leg, is it?”

He shook his head. “A piece of shrapnel is in my spine that they can’t remove for danger of paralyzing me.”

She winced at that. “I’m sorry. That’s a tough one. Have you gotten a second opinion on that?”

“No, I haven’t bothered.” He reached out an arm to snag the water, but, as sometimes happened, he overreached and, instead of grabbing it, knocked it over.

She immediately walked forward and picked it up. “And that’s one of the reasons why we keep lids on them,” she noted cheerfully, as she handed it to him.

He took it and had a long sip of water, before relaxing again.

“You’re having some arm coordination problems too?”

He nodded. “It’s all in the folder.” He closed his eyes, took in a long heavy breath, and let it out very slowly, as in tiny increments.

“And back pain,” she added, with a nod.

He opened his eyes, studied her. “Why don’t we just say that all of me is a mess? Top to bottom.”

“The good news is,” she replied, “we specialize in that.”

He searched her face to see if she were serious, but she appeared to be. “Aaron told me a miracle is here for me.”

“Miracles require help though,” she pointed out in a sweet voice. “That is something for you to remember.”

“Meaning?”

“We can offer the miracle, but it’s up to you to reach for it and to make it your own.” And, with that, she gave him the gentlest of smiles. “I’ll see you later. Press the Call button on your bed if you need anything.” And she stepped out of his room.

But she left him with something to think about—something he hadn’t really considered. Yet she was right. If he wanted a miracle here, he would have to reach with both hands to accept what was offered and would have to do the work required. Too bad Aaron hadn’t warned Percy about that. With a shake of his head, he snatched his phone and sent Aaron a quick text message, saying he had just met Dani. She has a definite way about her …

Not expecting an answer, he put his phone back down and reached again for the cup, this time a little more carefully, knowing that, if he were the one who had to get out of bed to pick it up off the floor, he would regret it. In fact, it would stay on the floor, as that effort was just more than he could handle. He had finished the water and had set aside the empty cup, when a tap came at the door. He looked up to see a tall and very fit male standing in the open doorway, smiling at him. “Hey. Who are you?”

“Shane,” he murmured. “I’m on your team. Has Dani been through here yet?”

“She was just here.”

“Good. As long as she’s introduced herself, I’ll go over the formalities.” He picked up the folder that Dani had left. “And I’ll explain the Hathaway House system to you.”

By the time Shane finished talking, Percy could almost feel his head trying to explode. “So the gist of it is, everybody assigned to me will come to me to introduce themselves. Then I’ll follow the schedules in my tablet, when I have the time and energy to look at it.”

“That’s just about it,” Shane replied in a cheerful voice.

“Is everybody here so cheerful?” Percy groused.

Shane laughed, shaking his head. “Nope, not always. You’ll find a lot of the other patients know exactly how much it takes to make them cry,” he noted quietly. “As far as the staff, we try to be compassionate, caring, and upbeat.”

“The upbeat part gets a bit much.”

“Then you’ll be happy to see it some days because everything else in your world may look like storm clouds otherwise.”

“Sometimes it’s nice to know that the sun’s on the other side,” he muttered, staring at the tall, very fit man that Percy already didn’t want to be around because Shane was just a reminder of who and what Percy used to be. “Yet we don’t want it to break through because that means we have to face it.”

Shane stopped and looked at him quietly for a long moment. “Interesting philosophy. You can also turn that around and see that the rays of sunshine mean that you can break through the cloud to the other side.” He looked at Percy, handed him the folder, gave him the iPad, and turned it on for him. “I’ll leave you to go over your schedule. Sounds like we’ll have a lot of fun here.”

“What in any of that means fun?” he asked.

At the doorway Shane stopped, turned, and looked at him. “You might need a little attitude adjustment, but I have no doubt that you’ll get that soon enough.”

“And what would bring that on?” he murmured. “I used to be like you,” he admitted. “Fit, strong, could bench press incredible weights. Gymnastics, sports, whatever. It didn’t matter. I was up for it. From heavy physical sports to martial arts.”

“Good to know,” Shane stated. “I guess that’s what the goal is then, isn’t it? Which one of those really matters the most?”

“What do you mean?”

“Well, does sports matter most to you? Or do the martial arts matter more? Does it matter to return to snowboarding or skiing? Do you want to paddleboard? What is the one thing that you really miss the most and that you would really strive for?”

“I don’t think there is just one,” he murmured, staring at Shane in puzzlement. “Why? You can’t give it to me.”

“Absolutely I can give it to you,” Shane argued, his voice calm, patient. “It just depends on how much you really want it.”

And, with that, just like Dani, Shane left with that heavy-weighted shot that gave Percy so much more to think about. As he wondered about that, he had to question if it were really possible. He stared down at his phone. Even though Aaron had yet to answer Percy’s last text, he quickly texted his friend again. Is weight-lifting even possible again?

When the response came back, Aaron texted Yes. You might be surprised. Find the one thing that you really care about. That, if you could return to it, you would feel recovered. Get it clear in your mind and use that as a goal post. When you reach it, we’ll both celebrate.

Percy stared at his phone, as he slowly laid it on the bedside beside him. “Jesus.”

To even think that something like that could be possible again was almost too much for him to believe. As far as he was concerned, these were all pipe dreams.

His previous doctors had told him that he’d never walk normally again. Other doctors told him that he would never sit for a long period because of the shrapnel. Still another one stated that disability benefits were for people like him. Like how was any of that geared to make Percy feel like a man again? A whole, healthy contributing-to-society and functioning man? Where in all that doom and gloom did Hathaway House find any hope for Percy? So what was so different about this place?

Yet he’d already seen something was different. Yet his tight ball of anger remained in his throat, locking down his chest, tightly locking in the words that he wanted to get out. But, for the first time, he had to wonder if he hadn’t tripped into a wonderland of some kind. As if the people here were talking in a language that he didn’t recognize, as if they saw something in him that he didn’t see in himself.

None of it made any sense. And yet, for the first time—and maybe because none of it made sense—he could see that he was somewhere completely foreign. Maybe because it wasn’t exactly what he’d been through over and over again, maybe this time the end result could be different.
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Giada Tiasco pushed the cart down the hallway, watching as Shane left the room that she was heading to, with a supply of new towels, just delivered this morning. At the open doorway she knocked, stuck her head around, and asked, “Do you mind yet another interruption?” The patient looked at her, and she noted not anger so much but a sense of loss maybe.

“I have fresh towels and a couple spare blankets for you,” she stated, ignoring the look in his eyes. She quickly brought in the towels, stocked up the bathroom, and placed one of his blankets over the end of the bed. She noted the missing foot and completely ignored it. She’d seen so much worse in this place. With the second blanket, she walked over to the closet and stored it there. “In case you don’t know, your personal belongings are in here, and I’ll put this extra blanket for you here too.”

“Thank you.”

She nodded and stepped towards the door.

“I mean it, thank you.”

“Not a problem.” She tossed him a gentle smile. “It looks like you aren’t having a good day.”

“I just arrived,” he muttered.

“Ouch. Those are the worst days.”

He looked at her with interest. “You mean, there are bad days?” he teased. “It seems like everybody here is living on sunshine and roses.”

She chuckled. “Not always. This isn’t my normal job, but I’m doing this today. We’re short-staffed right now because, you know, somebody’s day wasn’t sunshine and roses. But that doesn’t matter because we all pitch in to help.”

“You don’t mind running laundry carts around the place?” he asked doubtfully. “Unless of course your other job would be to grab cleaning cloths.”

She crossed her arms, leaned against the open doorway, but she smiled. “I guess to you it probably seems that way, doesn’t it?”

“I would do a lot to avoid scrubbing anything,” he admitted.

“And sometimes it’s just nice to do something that’s menial. It’s mindless, and you don’t have to focus on it because you already know how to do it, like riding a bike, so it’s no pressure, no extra stress in your day.”

“Agreed,” he stated. “Just never been anything that I’ve really needed to do.”

“You might find something you like that’s good for you. That’s why some people do puzzles or crosswords or just something mindless to take them away from the scenario that they’re dealing with daily.”

“Maybe.” Percy shrugged. “I can’t say I’ve ever found anything like that which works for me.”

“Or that you haven’t tried to find something yet because you haven’t needed to,” she noted shrewdly. He looked uncomfortable, even as he lay in the bed, as if stiff and sore. “You are obviously in a lot of pain. Do you want me to get you a nurse?”

He looked up at her and asked, “How can you tell I’m in pain?”

“Just the way you’re positioned in bed.”

“You’re the second person to comment on how uncomfortable I look. It seems normal to me.”

“It’s normal because you’re out of tune with your body,” she noted. He glared at her. “Sorry.” She held up a hand. “And I’m known for being blunt.”

“Generally I don’t mind blunt,” he muttered. “But it’s a little rough when everybody here seems to know something about me that I don’t even recognize.”

“And again,” she stated, as she walked toward him, “everything inside you is out of alignment. I’ve been here long enough to know.”

“And are you like a physio or a doctor or something, when you’re not pushing laundry carts around?”


Chapter 2
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“Nope, I’m the purchaser for the place,” Giada replied, chuckling. “Dani’s job got too big, and she had to split off a bunch of her job duties to other people.”

“A purchaser?”

She smiled, as she leaned against the small table at his bedside. “Yes. I’m responsible for keeping stock of everything on the property, of everything in the place. And watching the budgets.”

“Interesting,” he murmured. “So it’s a business-type job.”

“Yes, and again that’s not a negative in my world.”

“No, it doesn’t have to be,” he replied. “I don’t even know what I’m thinking anymore. I’m sure this place needs a lot of supplies.”

“You have no idea.” She laughed again. “It’s huge. And getting bigger all the time.”

“Well, I’m here now,” he noted, “so I’ll add to the usage of toilet paper and soap.”

“And, if you need anything special,” she murmured, “tell me.”

“Special?”

“Absolutely. Something that would make this place easier or a little bit more like home for you. You only have to let me know.”

“That’s not normal,” he stated.

“No, it’s not, but we don’t run Hathaway House like it’s normal,” she murmured. “Same as with the food.” At that, his stomach growled. She smiled. “Have you made it down there yet?”

“No.” Percy shook his head. “I won’t be making it anywhere today.”

“How about I get you a tray?”

He frowned. “No, I think doing laundry duty is enough. You don’t have to be the waitress too.”

“Hey, you,” she said, pointing at him, while smiling, “you don’t know enough about how this place works yet to make that kind of a decision. Honest to God, we all do whatever we need to do to make it work.”

“I can’t ask you to get me a tray,” he protested.

“And why not?” she asked, giving him a flat stare. She watched as the color rose up his neck. “Or I can wheelchair you there, and you can pick out something for yourself.” She watched the immediate negative reaction on his face. “Got it. In that case, I’ll go find you some food. Do you want a hot cup of coffee?” When she mentioned coffee, she saw the want in his eyes. She nodded. “Okay, so coffee it is. How do you take it?”

“Black,” he replied instantly. “And I really, really would appreciate a cup of coffee.”

“Oh, that’s a done deal for me too,” she murmured. “I start my day with that every morning. I’d be lifeless without it.”

He smiled. “Well, that’s nice to know that we have something in common,” he mentioned, with a gentle chuckle. “Now if only … Do they have other food there too?”

She understood what he meant. “Yes. Are you on a special diet?”

“No, except I’m always hungry these days.”

“That’s a good sign,” she noted. “It means your body’s healing.”

He frowned at her again.

“That’s all right. They’ll figure it out here, and they’ll get you on the straight and narrow again. Now when it comes to food …” She looked at her watch. “It’s two-thirty. How about something like a cinnamon bun, or do you need real food? Like a bowl of soup and a sandwich?”

He studied her to see if she were serious and then shrugged. “Something a little more solid would help. I didn’t eat any breakfast because I was traveling this morning.”

“And you came by ambulance?”

He nodded. “I gather that’s the most popular way.”

“Well, it’s the best way,” she noted. “I’ll leave my cart here and go see what Dennis has on offer.”

“Dennis?”

She laughed. “Dennis runs the front of the kitchen. Whatever you want, he’ll get you.”

“Well, if you see Dennis, and he’s got any food, I’d appreciate it.”

And, with that, she turned and walked back out again and headed toward the dining room. As she pushed open the doors to the dining area, Dennis was vacuuming. He saw her, shut down the vacuum, pulled out his earplugs, and she heard Beyoncé coming through, loud and clear. She smiled at him. “Listening to anybody as high energy as her, I wonder that you aren’t dancing while you do this.”

He chuckled. “Well, if you hadn’t come in, I probably would be dancing any moment. What can I do for you?”

“Anything for a new arrival? He didn’t have breakfast, hasn’t had lunch, and he was hoping for some real food. However, I think light is the way to go. I suggested soup and a sandwich, but I’m not sure if that’s even doable. However, he definitely wants a black coffee.”

Dennis frowned, as he walked to the back. “I’ve got a few things here that might work for him. I knew we had a couple people coming in today, but I hadn’t heard that they had arrived.”

“He’s in room 314,” she noted. “I think he’s a friend of Aaron’s.”

“I think you’re right. Not that that’ll make any difference around here, but I do know that Aaron said to treat him right.”

“Of course we’ll treat him right,” she replied. “We treat them all right. The question is whether we have anything to offer him right now or whether he needs to wait a little bit.”

At that, he stared at her in shock. “Wait? For food? I mean, you did come to me, right?” She laughed again. “I’ll take it to him, if you’re busy,” Dennis offered.

“He probably should meet you anyway, but he’s too tired and beat for a trip to the dining room.”

“In that case, I’ll come back with you, introduce myself, and we’ll see what he wants for dinner.”

“Well, right now, I’m pretty sure he could use something to hold him over.”

He agreed. “I’ve got a nice beef and barley soup back here. Let me get him a bowl to take with us. What about food allergies?” he asked over his shoulder, as he headed into the kitchen.

“Not any that he mentioned.”

When Dennis returned, he had a large bowl and off to the side was a big thick ham and cheese sandwich. It looked like every vegetable under the sun had been tucked between the two slices of bread. She stared at the sandwich in awe. “How come things like that aren’t on offer when I come in for lunch?”

“They are,” he replied. “You just have to ask.”

She shook her head. “I would never ask you for special dishes. You’re always so busy as it is. I won’t add to your workload. I work here too. I’m not even a patient.”

He gave her a hard glance and wagged a finger at her. “And I don’t ever want to hear you say that again because, without the staff, we are nothing.”

“Got it,” she admitted, with half a sigh. “And I do get that. I just feel bad taking food that’s supposed to be for the patients.”

“There’s enough food for everybody, the staff included. You know that’s how it works.”

“I … know,” she hesitantly agreed.

“It’s because of your particular job,” he noted, shaking his head. “You know what the bills look like, so you’re always trying to keep your portion down.”

“You know what? You could be right,” she admitted. “Just like the rest of us, we’re invested in this place, and we want to make sure it runs for a very long time.”

“You’re not kidding,” he declared. “Now”—and he picked up the tray—“lead the way.”

She led him back down to where the patient was. “I don’t even know his name,” she admitted. “I was delivering towels and blankets and spoke to him a bit.”

Dennis looked at her, laughed, and asked, “What are you doing delivering towels and blankets?”

“Two of the housekeeping staff called in sick today,” she replied.

At that, Dennis rolled his eyes. “Yep, that explains it. A couple illnesses around town have hit people pretty hard. I know we’re not the only place that’s been hit.”

They were already at the door. She tapped it gently, stuck her head around the open door again, and announced, “Food delivery.” She stepped inside.

Dennis followed, and he walked closer to the small bedside table, placed his tray there, and shifted it closer to where the patient was.

Giada stepped forward. “This is Dennis. He’s the one who runs the kitchen. If there’s anything you want, you just tell him.” Then she looked down at the patient, the man who even now stared up at the huge man at her side in surprise. “I didn’t catch your name when I was first here.”

He looked at her now and replied, “I’m Percy.”

“Good. I’m Giada, and, like I said, this is Dennis.” Then she studied the position of Percy’s bed. “You can’t eat like that though. I can either help you reposition the bed or do you have the remote?” She looked around for it and saw it on the window ledge. She walked over, grabbed it. “Here. You can adjust the bed as you need to.” He grabbed the remote with relief and pushed some buttons to shift the angle of his bed. She watched as some of Percy’s pain eased back. “I’m sorry. I should have mentioned this earlier.”
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Reglas de uso

Usted puede:
-Instalar las fuentes tipograficas en tantos dispositivos como desee.
-Distribuir las fuentes tipograficas a quienes desee.
-Utilizar las fuentes tipograficas en documentos comerciales y no comerciales.
-Guardar las fuentes tipograficas en un formato que se adapte mejor a sus propositos.

Pero no puede:
-Modificar las fuentes tipograficas en un programa de edicion tipografica.
-Vender o rentar las fuentes tipograficas.

Notas:
-Las fuentes tipograficas y cualquier otro material escrito o electronico que las acompañen se proporcionan en su estado actual sin garantia de ninguna especie, expresa o implicita. Los autores no garantizan que las funciones contenidas en las fuentes tipograficas seran las mismas que las requeridas por el usuario.
-Los autores no seran responsables por danos directos, indirectos, consecuentes o incidentales (incluyendo los danos por perdida de ganancias, interrupcion del negocio, perdida de informacion y similares) que surjan del uso o incapacidad de uso de las fuentes tipograficas.

---

Conditions of use

You may:
-Install the fonts on as many devices as you wish.
-Distribute the fonts to anyone you wish.
-Use the fonts in any commercial or non-commercial document.
-Save the fonts in a format that would best fit your purposes.

You may not:
-Modify the fonts in a font editor software.
-Sell or rent out the fonts.

Notes:
-The fonts and any other accompanying written or electronic materials are provided "as is" without warranty of any kind, expressed or implied. The authors do not warrant that the functions contained in the fonts will meet the user's requirements.
-The authors shall not 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.
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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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