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About This Book


What happens when the very men—trained to make the hard decisions—come up against the rules and regulations that hold them back from doing what needs to be done? They either stay and work within the constraints given to them or they walk away. Only now, for a select few, they have another option:

The Mavericks. A covert black ops team that steps up and break all the rules … but gets the job done.

Welcome to a new military romance series by USA Today best-selling author Dale Mayer. A series where you meet new friends and just might get to meet old ones too in this raw and compelling look at the men who keep us safe every day from the darkness where they operate—and live—in the shadows … until someone special helps them step into the light.

Traveling to China to retrieve a kidnapped scientist shows Diesel the depths of human depravity. Not that he needs more proof. He’s been doing this type of work for a decade. This is the first time though the person he was rescuing was this interesting.

Eva Langston had been kidnapped while walking across the street and then locked up in a lab half a world away. Joining two other scientists, both letting her know there was no escape, she refuses to give up hope. When the rescue does come, it wasn’t smooth or easy.

Still she was damn glad to be free. Until she realizes that freedom is a long way off, as, one by one, her science team is picked off, leaving her the last one to be dealt with.

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


Prologue
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Diesel Edwards walked back into his small apartment, even as his cell phone rang inside. He quickly picked it up and answered. It was Shane. “Hey, I was just outside, washing the car.”

“And you didn’t have your phone on you?”

“No,” he said. “Sometimes I just don’t want to be connected.”

“Got it,” he said.

“How are you two getting along?”

“Well, Shelly’s back here in California, and we’re looking for apartments right now,” he said. “She’s looking for a job but not pushing it.”

“I wouldn’t push it either. Her last job was a bit of a killer.”

At that, Shane snorted. “You think? They did give her a nice severance package though, hoping that they wouldn’t get sued for the lack of security. But, all in all, we’re doing great.”

“Perfect,” he said.

“What about you?” Shane asked.

“Yeah, I’m back, normal, recovered,” he said. “I had a few days of rest.”

“That’s good.”

“Just a check-up call?”

“Well, I would invite you over for a barbecue,” he said, “but …”

“But?” Diesel walked to the small balcony and stepped out. He was just on the outskirts of San Diego, and the smog was not too bad today, but it was pretty muggy. “So, you got a job for me or what?”

“Well, it’s not me who’s got a job for you. The Mavericks do.”

“My own job?” Diesel asked in surprise.

“Yeah, if you’re up for it.”

“Any reason I wouldn’t be?”

“I’m not sure,” he said. “How do you feel about scientists?”

“No different than any other person. Why?”

“Because a specialist, an epidemiologist, has been kidnapped.”

“And that’s a Mavericks issue, why?”

“She was working on a new cure for a virus. Apparently China is looking to have the cure for themselves, and she is their best bet.”

“Is it part of that H1N1 that’s terrorizing Asia?”

“It’s one of the offshoots of it,” he said. “Anyway, she went missing twelve days ago.”

“Why are we getting called in so late?”

“Because her family didn’t report her missing.”

“What family would that be?”

“Her brother, who lives with her. When he finally did call it in, nobody really believed him because he was drunk.”

“Great, so how believable is her disappearance?”

“We checked the street cams, and two Asian males clearly escorted her, as soon as she left her home, into a black car.”

“And?”

“It went to the Chinese Consulate. However, the consulate says nobody arrived.”

“Did you show them the video?”

“Yes, but they say the car isn’t theirs, and honestly the camera doesn’t go clear onto their property.”

“So what are the chances that she was even taken by the Chinese?” he asked. “It’s pretty easy to blame them by taking her to that location but then sneak her off somewhere else.”

“Yes, it’s quite possible,” he said, “which is why you’re being called in for it.”

“And what’s the problem?”

“Well, I think at the moment she’s on a Chinese warship.”

“How did we go from the Chinese Consulate not having anything to do with her kidnapping to finding her on a Chinese warship?”

“Well, it gets better than that,” he said. “Her last sighting was on a Chinese junk boat.”

“Where?”

“Off China’s coast.”

“That’s not making any sense.”

“Nope, we’ll fill you in as you go,” Shane said cheerfully.

“Go where?”

“To the last sighting of her. How are your language skills? Like Chinese, possibly Vietnamese?”

“Terrible,” he said. “I suck at it, but things always work out.” As they spoke, he was already pulling out a duffel bag and packing up his clothes. He heard a vehicle outside and shook his head. “Are you telling me that that I’m leaving right now?”

“Aren’t you packed yet? You should have started when I first called.”

“I might have, if we hadn’t been talking about you guys and a barbecue that you owe me,” he said. Nonetheless he was packed within minutes.

“Make sure you’ve got your passport.”

“I’ve got it,” he said. “I still don’t understand why this scientist was kidnapped.”

“Well, she’s got a scientific background for one. She’s a renowned epidemiologist for another, and she’s got some head start on a cure for this … this virus.”

“That’s great, but then somebody wants her for a lab, right?”

“Well, that’s what we’re hoping for, but, of course, it could just as easily be extortion.”

“And we don’t know.”

“Well, that’s for you to find out,” he said. “In the meantime, we’re still tracking her movements. Please bring her home.” And, with that, Shane went to hang up.

“Wait,” Diesel said. “When am I leaving?”

“I thought I made it clear that you’re supposed to be packing.”

“Not only am I packed, I’ve locked up my apartment, and I’m standing outside.”

“Oh, well, do you see the little red car parked in front of you?”

He looked at the parking lot and found it. There appeared to be no driver. “Yeah?”

“The keys are under the floor mat.”

“Where am I going?”

“Head to the Coronado base. You’ll take a bit of a convoluted route.”

“Why is that?”

“Because the Chinese government says they don’t know anything about it, yet they’re obviously involved. So we’re staying under the radar.”

“Hey, that’s … We’ve still got to get there fast.”

“Yep. Don’t worry. You’ll get there fast. Your flight’s leaving in about forty minutes. Make sure you’re on it.”

And, with a laugh, he hung up, leaving Diesel to hop into the little red Mustang and to hurtle toward the airport on the base. He didn’t know whose car this was, but it was a hell of a way to leave town.

And, with that thought uppermost in his mind, he hit the gas and went forward to whatever life would bring.


Chapter 1
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Diesel Edwards stood on the surface of the destroyer and watched the land approach.

When Shane had said Diesel would be flying really fast, Shane had meant it. Diesel hadn’t quite expected his flight to be this fast, but he’d taken a base flight and was even now sitting on the destroyer, as they came upon the Chinese coast. The Chinese government wasn’t happy to have them as close as they were and had put out their own navy ships.

“Where to from here?” he muttered to himself. He pulled out his phone and the material he had on file. Eva Langston was still missing, and nobody had seen any further signs of her.

The latest intel found her disembarking the junk boat onto a vehicle traced to a lab just outside of a major Chinese port city. After that, she disappeared.

He figured she had been moved into some secret Chinese government lab, where they hadn’t let her out, so her face would not be picked up by facial recognition off any street cams or satellites. Diesel would go to the last-known location and see what he could find.

As he stood here on the destroyer, someone spoke from behind him.

He turned in surprise and watched as Jerricho Hickory walked toward him. “Jerricho?” He reached out a hand and shook the other man’s hand.

With red hair and a bright grin and enough freckles across his cheekbones to make him look like a fourteen-year-old, Jerricho was every bit the big capable seaman Diesel knew well. Besides, at six-two and two hundred pounds of lean mean fighting machine, no one could mistake Jerricho for an adolescent anymore. “What are you doing here?”

“Well, I might say that a Maverick called me.”

At that, Diesel’s eyebrows shot up. “Shit, really?”

Jerricho gave him a lopsided grin. “Yeah, really,” he said. “I just arrived. I saw a ship come in on the other side. I wasn’t exactly sure what that was about.”

“I landed on the other destroyer,” Diesel said, “but I’m here now.”

“I think we’re taking off soon too,” he said, as he turned to look back at the helicopters getting ready.

“Yeah, I hear that as well,” he said. “I’m ready to go.” He looked at him and asked, “How’s your Chinese?”

“Not bad,” he said. “How’s yours?”

Diesel winced. “Actually I suck.”

“Maybe that’s why they asked me to join in for this one?”

“Maybe, I’m glad to have you here regardless. Been a long time.”

“Well, let’s go see what kind of damage we can do.” Just then a shout came behind Diesel. He raised a hand in acknowledgment, turned, and snatched his duffel bag. He looked at Jerricho. “You ready?”

“Always,” he said, “you have to be in this business.”

“Isn’t that the truth,” he said.

The two raced over and boarded the Black Hawk helicopter that would take them closer to their target location. This US Black Hawk supposedly looked like the Chinese version. Diesel hoped so, for the safety of them all. It would be a short trip, which helped them too. As soon as they landed, the two disembarked and disappeared into the streets.

“That was pretty easy,” Jerricho said. “If we had landed and had to report to somebody, that would have taken us forever.”

“Definitely an advantage of this new system,” he said. “We report to nobody.”

“I like it,” Jerricho said.

“I mean, that’s why the Mavericks name,” he said. “None of us are particularly good at following authoritarian orders anymore.”

“I follow the orders that make sense,” Jerricho said, “but lately it just seems like some of the brass aren’t making any sense at all.”

“If they don’t have boots on the ground or haven’t had in a long time,” Diesel said, “it’s pretty hard to accept some of the stuff that they tell us to do. I wasn’t quite ready to quit, but I was thinking about it when I was approached.”

“Same here. I was trying to figure out what came next. I’m not sure that this is even the answer as much as, right now, this is what’s next,” he said. “I did hear talk about bigger jobs with the whole teams.”

“I think there are bigger jobs with multiple members. These are all smaller jobs with two men,” Diesel said. “But, if we need more manpower, of course, more men are available. The issue is that sometimes you need six or eight guys to do a job.”

“Got it,” he said. “And I’d be okay with that, as long as I respected the guys I was with.”

“And that’s always the answer,” Diesel said. “The last thing we want is to have somebody we don’t trust on the team when we’re out on a mission. And, if we haven’t worked with them for a long time, it’s pretty hard to find trust for them.”

“Exactly.”

They disappeared into the sights and sounds of the city.

“I don’t even know why Shanghai was chosen,” he murmured. “I would have thought the kidnappers were somebody other than the Chinese government. You know? Like, maybe to say another country did the kidnapping and then maybe took her here, if that was the original plan,” Diesel said.

“But it’s a little too obvious that China’s involved.”

“Meaning that somebody is trying to make it look like China?”

“Well, China is the easy bad guy, isn’t it?” Jerricho said.

“True enough.” Diesel thought about it for a moment and then said, “Well, we have to figure out who’s behind it for the scientist to be safe after her rescue. But, at the same time, I don’t think that’s today’s issue as much as it is finding her.”

“Maybe, but then we also have to make sure that we can get her safely away, and that might require finding out just who is behind all this.”

He nodded. “Suggestions?”

“I’m not sure how the information flows among the Mavericks, but we need intel, and we need it now.”

“Not only do we need intel,” he said, “we need some weapons.”

“That I can arrange,” Jerricho said with a grin.

“Legally?”

“Are you asking for that?”

“Hell no,” he said. “I just need to have what I need to have.”

“So give me a list of what you want,” Jerricho said.

“I can do that, as soon as I stop walking long enough to write it down for you.”

They headed toward their hotel and arrived shortly. They quickly registered, moved upstairs, and, once inside, searched for bugs. They tried not to take too long about anything, knowing that their progress would have been watched throughout the city. And Diesel sat down with a pen and paper and quickly jotted down what he thought they would need. Then he ripped off the page, handed it to Jerricho, and asked, “How’s that?”

“Perfect timing,” he said, looking at his watch. “We’re almost at the dinner hour.”

“Right. I haven’t eaten. How about you?”

“I’ll place an order for this stuff,” Jerricho said, lifting the list. “And I can pick up food at the same time, if you want.”

“Perfect,” Diesel said. “I’ll start ordering intel.”

“You didn’t already?”

“I did and got a lot of it, but you’ve got me thinking more about who’s behind it,” Diesel said. “So let’s see what else we can come up with.”

And, with that, Jerricho walked out of the hotel room.

Diesel logged into the Mavericks chat box, while he thought about Jerricho’s connections and how this might be very helpful in the job. And then how the hell did the Mavericks know about his connections? Diesel grabbed his encrypted cell and pressed a Speed Dial button. As soon as Shane came on the line, Diesel asked, “How did you guys know about Jerricho?”

“He’s been on the radar for a while,” he said.

“Makes sense, I guess. He seems to be the right person for here.”

“His stepmother is from China,” he said. “She took over his care when he was really little. So he’s fluent in their languages, and he’s been to China, particularly that area, for many years.”

“Well, his expertise will be welcomed,” he said. “Otherwise I’d be skulking through the shadows.”

“Skulking through the shadows is what we do best,” Shane said.

“That’s the truth,” he said. “I’m wondering about something that Jerricho brought up, as to who’s behind this. If it were the Chinese, wouldn’t they have used another party to kidnap her?”

“They’re getting bolder, and they’re getting a little more aggressive with that thumbing their nose attitude,” Shane said, “so I wouldn’t count that out at the moment. It took a lot to dig down and to find her current location—a random sighting at a Chinese harbor as she was moved onto land. We didn’t have a solid confirmation at the time, but we do now.”

“Okay,” he said. “I want all plans for the area, where she disappeared or was last seen. I believe several commercial buildings are in that area. What does the actual underground network here look like?”

“I’ll find out what I can,” he said, “but check out this first.”

And, with that, Diesel heard a chime and clicked the link he had in chat and was taken into the street views of Eva Langston’s home in Boston. It took him a moment, and then he saw her walk to her car. Another vehicle drove up, blocking hers. There wasn’t even a visible struggle. And the vehicle suddenly left, and she was no longer in view. “That’s the SUV that the Chinese Consulate denies was theirs, right? Even though they drove there, I understand.”

“We presume the Chinese used third-parties, so they could deny this initially. We tracked all their transport transfers, which were many, and most recently found her in Shanghai. See here.” Shane dropped another link, showing another black vehicle turn a corner into what looked like a huge commercial parking area.

“Near our hotel, I presume. And was that vehicle traced?”

“It was, and it was stolen.”

“Of course it was,” he muttered. “And who can park there?”

“Only those who work at this series of warehouses.”

“But it would be easy enough to steal a parking spot too.”

“Yes, and we find no other camera feeds showing her in or out.”

“It’d be too obvious that she’s in there though,” he said.

“Depends if they thought anybody would notice. The other thing is, she could have been moved out at any point in time further down the road,” Shane said.

“Yes. Any reason to suspect she’s in danger?”

“Not as long as she’s cooperative.”

“What’s her temperament like?”

“She lives for her science. She would not keep quiet about being pulled away from her projects, her research.”

“There could have been some consolation that she would continue to work.”

“Maybe,” Shane said. “She’s also a rebel, who doesn’t take kindly to authority, and only plays the game so she can get grant money.”

“Interesting. And her father?”

“He’s another big-name scientist, but he’s also very much an animal activist,” he said. “So she’s been raised with that similar attitude.”

“I guess,” Diesel said, “the question is, when we find her, if she would help in her rescue or if she will be a hindrance, and I’m better off to knock her out.”

“I would definitely give her at least a chance to let you know the answer to that on her own,” Shane said with a note of humor.

“I’ll give her at least three seconds,” he said. “First sign of trouble and she’s out.”

“She’s known to be very resourceful,” he said.

“So then the question is, is she doing anything to help herself?”

“When you find her, you can ask her yourself.”

“Got it,” he said.

As soon as he checked out the various related links, he brought up the additional history on Eva. A fair bit was in here. She lived a quiet life after her father was arrested for some activism, where he’d been arguing local politics. He’d taken his daughter on several of those trips. When he was arrested, it had been a traumatic experience for her, and she had stayed home more or less ever after and then had devoted her adult life to scientific research, rather than public protest.

Diesel could understand that. Especially as a child, that would have been rough.

On the other hand, she’d created a medical breakthrough, and mankind was desperate for it. She’d been working on a number of diseases from the basic building blocks of the malaria-carrying mosquitoes that started it all. And now she was working on something a little more definitive. He didn’t quite understand all this part, and it certainly wasn’t a disease currently emblazoning the world, but she had an awful lot of research that had somehow made a breakthrough with stem cells.

He wondered if it wouldn’t have been easier to just grab her research instead of taking her, depending on how well she was known to be a difficult person.

As he read through more, he learned she was single, had no children, had no living mother, was supporting her adult brother with known addictions. That would also be difficult for her as well. And since her father had retired and had moved away, she was left with nobody in Boston to defend her when she ran into trouble. Neither was anybody looking after her.

Frowning at that, he thought about what her life was like as a single person on her own, taking care of her alcoholic brother, trying to save the world from global diseases with no known cure to date. That couldn’t have been easy. At least the brother was living in a group home at the moment so that had to be easier on her.

When a knock came on the hotel door, he froze. But he got up, slowly walked to the side, and, as he got there, the door opened in front of him.
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Eva Langston took a long slow deep breath, studied the keyboard in front of her, even as she watched the guard walk behind the three different scientists. He was busy talking on his phone—yelling into his phone was a better description. The other two scientists, another woman and a man, looked at Eva and frowned. She nodded and kept her fingers moving on the keyboard. They had to show some results, or else it would turn out very badly. It was important to keep their heads down and to make it look like they were compliant, working. They were guarded every minute of every day. The guards switched out every eight hours, and they had a guard at nighttime. They were given food, time on their own in their rooms, but they had no electronic devices in their rooms. No way to call out for help, no way to do anything, and all their time on the lab computers was almost always monitored.

A team of security guards on the other side of the lab’s observation window watched them, even as this particular gunman walked back and forth, yelling into his phone.

She didn’t know how much longer she could do this. The strain was showing. One scientist had committed suicide. She wasn’t even sure how he’d done it but presumably had found a way. At least he committed suicide according to the guards. It was a reminder that their livelihood was dependent on the guards’ goodwill.

She didn’t know who was behind this, but they were in China, so it wasn’t hard to guess. But it was easy to blame the Chinese government, and she had no way of knowing if that were the case or not. But she’d heard enough horror stories of some of the things going on over here to make her blood curdle. Including the fact that the resistance and other religious groups opposing China had been plowed underground and were used to harvest organs for transplants for the Chinese citizens who could order up what they needed.

It was a scary thought, and one that made her blood run cold. If that were the case, that’s what their end would be as well.

Unless she could get the hell out of here.

She had no clue how to do that, and she had nobody in Boston who would call in the alarm or give a crap. Although she had a decent job, it was still just a job. And, if she didn’t show up one day, a few might cry about it for several minutes, but her five minutes of fame would quickly die out. And they had her research, so it’s not as if they would care about her personally.

She had had some major breakthroughs on the work that she was doing, but that didn’t mean that anybody there couldn’t just carry on with her research. That’s also the problem here; they had provided her with copies of a lot of her own research, which didn’t make her happy because it had been put in the wrong hands. Although she was a firm believer that, if her findings healed anybody, then they were in the right hands. But, if it were to hurt anybody, then it was in the wrong hands, and that seriously sucked.

She wanted her work to help people, not be weaponized into a global disease to be utilized against chosen civilizations. She kept working and then pulled her hands off the keyboard and rubbed her eyes.

“Are you okay?” Marge asked, beside her.

Eva smiled and nodded.

But the guard snapped, “No talking.”

Marge immediately turned her head back to her keyboard. Neither of the women handled any of this very well, and Paul, on the far side, was even worse. He just glared at the guard, and the guy raised his rifle, as if to hit him in the head with the butt.

“She just asked if I was okay,” Eva said immediately.

He again glared at her and said, “No talking.”

She sighed and turned back to the keyboard. It was hard to do what she needed to do when they didn’t have the same lab setup. She had told him that she needed certain equipment, and they hadn’t gotten it for her yet. Apparently it was coming, but, in the meantime, she was writing up her reports as best she could. But what she really wanted was to get the hell out of here.

She checked the timing, knowing that the guards would change out in the next two minutes. And, sure enough, just like clockwork, there they went. She smiled at that and relaxed a little bit, as she watched the smaller man come in. The dude was not really abusive, like the other one, who just seemed to enjoy pushing his power around.

Eva felt the other two scientists relaxing slightly as well. But this replacement guard was a little more agitated today. He told them, “No talking,” then walked to the security guards in the observation room next door, had a conversation with them, and then returned to the lab, where she and the other two were working.

“Make sure,” he said, in a ringing voice, “that you do not have anything to do with any strangers who have just arrived in the country.”

She looked at him in surprise. “Sorry?”

He glared. “They are coming to rescue you. If you leave with them, we find you, and we kill you,” he said succinctly.

She blinked several times. “We don’t even know what you’re talking about.”

He nodded. “Good.” At that, he turned and walked away.

But inside, hope flared. Was somebody actually coming to look for them? How would the Chinese even know? Did that mean they were watching all the airports to see who came and went? That would mean that this rescuer was somebody well-known to China. Was that even possible? Did they keep track of every anti-terrorist group out of the US? Surely they couldn’t do that. But then, thinking about the technology out there—once the faces, names, physical descriptions were input—it wouldn’t be all that hard to keep track of people. And that was a sobering thought.

This guard walked to the far side, on his phone as well, playing games, it seemed.

Marge beside her asked, “Does that mean somebody’s looking for us?”

“I don’t know,” she said in an equally low tone. “I wouldn’t count on it.”

Marge’s shoulders sagged.

“But we could get lucky,” Eva murmured, hating to see the older woman lose hope.

Marge nodded. “Anything would be better than this,” she whispered. She reached up a shaky hand to brush the gray tendrils of hair off her face.

“I’m sorry,” Eva said. “You’ve been here longer than I have.”

“Too long,” she said, “way too long.”

Eva thought Paul had mentioned how Marge had been here for about six months—Paul even longer—but Eva couldn’t be sure. She knew that the woman was suffering from her captivity regardless. The time didn’t matter; it was all about the effects of the time on someone under these adverse conditions. It was hurting Marge in a big way, and that would be hard. Eva nodded and smiled. “Keep strong,” she said.

“Don’t know if I can,” Marge said very softly. “It’s tough.”

“It is. I’m sorry,” she whispered.

“You’re younger,” Marge said. “I’m almost done.”

“Don’t talk like that,” Eva said, her voice a little sharper than she intended.

Instantly the guard raced back over. He reached out and pummeled her shoulder with the rifle.

Almost immediately her arm went numb. She winced, holding back the cry, as her arm fell from the keyboard, and she lurched forward.

“I said, no talking.”

“No,” she said, “if I can’t talk, then I can’t work, and, if I can’t work, then I’m no good here.”

“Then we kill you,” he snapped.

“Then kill me,” she said. “If you keep hurting this arm, I can’t work anyway.”

He just glared at it, hanging limp by her side, backed up a little bit, and said, “Stop talking.”

She rubbed her sore shoulder, while she pulled on whatever little bit of reserves she had. Marge was right. It was hard to stay positive when you had been through this day after day after day. And the longer it went on, the more that victim mentality overcame you. Eva needed to stand strong.

Because the mental strain was the worst.

Just as she checked her watch, she realized it was almost time for the day to end. They worked in the lab ten to twelve hours, but today they’d started late. So she didn’t know if they would be forced to stay late too.

A knock came on the door, and immediately the gunman was there, his rifle ready. The door was opened, and two businessmen stood there and snapped out orders in Chinese. Immediately the gunman raced toward the scientists, held up the rifle, and told them, “Stand up. Stand up. Stand up.”


Chapter 2
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Eva stood up immediately, her hands in the air.

The three of them were led out of the lab and immediately taken back to their rooms.

Not a sound was made as they followed obediently along. There were other white doors, potentially other labs; she didn’t know for sure.

There might have been other kidnap victims too, but again she didn’t know.
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      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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