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About This Book


Welcome to a new stand-alone but interconnected series from Dale Mayer. This is Bullard’s story—and that of his team’s. All raw, rough, incredibly capable men who have one goal: to find out who was behind the attack on their leader, before the attacker, or attackers, return to finish the job.

Stay tuned for more nonstop action as the men narrow down their suspects … and find a way to let love back into their own empty lives.

Stronger than he had any right to be after the plane explosion and still angry about it all, Garret’s seriously unimpressed to fly to London to speak with an ex-fiancée who’d screwed him over with his own brother. But she had information on his missing brother, who was a link to the plane crash that sent Garret into the ocean.

Yet Astra, not Amy, waits in London for Garret, to explain the little she knows, hoping he’ll let go of some of his resentment and help her look for her sister, Amy—who disappears just before Garret’s arrival. Some coincidence there. Then her sister hasn’t faced the music for any of her actions in a long time. Today is no different. Too bad Amy and Garret hadn’t broken up much earlier. It might have given Astra a chance with the man she has loved since forever.

Still, if finding Astra’s sister leads Garret to finding his brother, who might be able to give them answers regarding the sabotaged plane, then Astra’s happy to play the game. However, it’s not that easy, as the men who failed to kill the two team members are still looking for their chance to finish the job. And to take out anyone who is close by …

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


Chapter 1
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Garret Balderson and Kano walked toward the front doors of the airport. They carried only duffel bags with them, and Garret hadn’t even had a chance to regroup from his last trip, still dealing with the aftermath of his coma, yet powering through that too. But he was here now, walking into the same airport that he’d only left a few minutes before. He never made it out of the parking lot before being informed of his newest destination. Once on the plane and in the air, he finally started to relax. Without realizing, he slipped into a deep restorative sleep.

Kano shook Garret gently, as the plane began to descend. “Okay, time to get busy. So, how bad is your relationship with Amy?”

“It sucks,” he said grimly.

“Wonderful,” he said. “She didn’t ask for you specifically. Is that important?”

“No, she wouldn’t,” he said. “Not unless it was a dire emergency.”

“Well, with your brother missing, it potentially is.”

Granted, they worked on different teams for Bullard but, with compartmentalized ops, there wasn’t any crossover, unless one team had to bail out another. Garret didn’t respond because he, Amy, and his brother, Gregg, had all been caught up in a nasty triangle that ended with Garret being the odd man out, once he discovered his fiancée was having an affair with his brother.

As far as he knew, his relationship with Gregg was still strong but maybe not. Maybe Garret just used that as a way to keep his mind clear and to help his heart disengage.

As they walked out into the hazy, rainy day, Garret stopped and sighed. “I wonder if London has ever once looked sunny with clear skies?”

“Not any time that I’ve landed here,” Kano replied. “Come on. Let’s grab a rental.”

“Isn’t it already arranged?”

“Supposedly but waiting on confirmation, as my messages download. We seem to be having some network trouble since we landed.” Just then both of their phones went off, showing the updates that had come in. Kano looked at his phone and said, “Oh, we have a ride here waiting for us.”

“As long as it’s not Amy,” Garret said, with feeling. “I’m not quite ready for that.”

“Maybe not,” he said. “Charles sent a car.”

Garret stopped, looked at him, and said, “Charles? How did that work out? Are we staying with him?”

Kano shrugged. “Potentially. Have no idea as yet.”

“That means MI6 is already aware that we’re here,” Garret said.

“No surprise there,” Kano said. “I’m sure they flagged us as soon as we came through security.”

“And yet no need for them to know,” he said.

“Doesn’t matter that there is or isn’t. We’re on their home turf, and we sometimes do property damage while we’re here,” Kano said, with half a smile.

“I don’t really think that’s a fair assessment,” Garret said, with a chuckle of his own.

“No, you’re right,” he said. “We always do property damage when we’re here.”

“Not intentionally though,” Garret clarified. “It’s not like we intend to leave a path of destruction in our wake.”

“No, but, whenever we’re here, we’re after bad guys, and they are the ones causing damage.”

“A much better way of looking at it,” he said, with a smirk. When they made their way outside, they saw a black luxury car waiting, its driver leaning against the door, his arms crossed.

They stopped, looked at him, and Kano said, “Ah, it’s Jonas.”

“Wow,” Jonas said, walking toward them. “Did you think it would be anybody else?”

“Don’t you have somebody else better to babysit?” Garret said, complaining.

“You land in my country, then you land on my turf,” he replied in a reasonable voice. But his jaw muscle twitched.

“We thought somebody else was coming to get us.”

“Maybe, but you’re not going anywhere before you talk to me,” Jonas said, and his tone brooked no argument.

So they stood at the side of the vehicle. “Here and now?” Garret asked.

“Sure, and then I can drop you off wherever you want to go.”

“Of course you can,” Garret said, with a sigh. The three men got inside, Jonas driving, with Garret and Kano taking the back seat, but the car was not moving.

“What are you here for?” Jonas asked.

“To talk to my ex-fiancée,” Garret said in a hard voice. “You got a problem with that?”

Jonas twisted around in the front seat to look back at him. “Why the hell would you want to do that?”

“Apparently she has some information for me,” he said. “I don’t know if I believe her or not because I don’t trust her.”

“Nice relationship,” he said.

“Yeah, maybe.”

“That’s Amy, huh?”

Frowning, Garret looked at him and asked, “How do you know that?”

“Hey, we’ve got sources too,” Jonas replied.

“Sure, you do,” Garret said, rolling his eyes. “The bottom line is, I’m not exactly sure what it is she wants to tell us or even if it’s coming from her or someone else. But, either way, what difference does it make to you?”

“Well, for one thing, she’s gone missing,” he said, “and her sister’s here, raising hell.”

“What do you mean, Amy’s gone missing?”

Again came that look from the front seat. “Just what I said. She’s gone missing.”

“Who reported her missing?”

“Again, just what I said. Her sister,” Jonas replied. “Do you know her?”

“Astra, yes,” Garret said. “I do.”

“Good, because we need to talk to her, and she’s not being very cooperative.”

“Huh, it’s almost like she knows you,” Garret said.

“Funny. We need to find out if she knows anything about her sister’s disappearance.”

“If she’s the one who called it in, then she’s probably already told you everything she knows,” he said.

Kano looked at Garret. “Who is this Astra?”

“Amy’s kid sister,” he said.

“How much of a kid sister?”

“Four years maybe,” he said. “I don’t remember exactly. She was there when it all blew up. I told her that I was walking, and she just shrugged and said that she would too.”

“Interesting take on it.”

“Yeah, Amy and Astra don’t get along very well,” he said. “So it’s interesting that she’s the one who called it in.”

“Maybe,” Kano said.

“Let’s go have a little talk with her, shall we?” Jonas said.

“What are we, inseparable now? But, if I don’t have a choice, then I don’t have a choice,” Garret said. “Let’s get on with it. But, Jonas, it would have been nice if I’d had a choice.”

“Dream on,” he said. “You know how we feel about giving you too much of a choice.”

“You didn’t have to meet us here.”

“Not to worry,” he said. “We’ll drop you off at Charles’s later.”

Garret settled in his seat and said, “So you’ll put Charles in the spotlight over this too?”

“Of course not,” he said. “The way we get along with Charles is that he keeps us in the loop.”

“And did he tell you that we were coming?”

“Doesn’t matter if he did or didn’t,” Jonas said cheerfully, as they pulled up in front of a hotel. “We would have heard from other channels.”

Garret looked at the hotel and asked, “Astra’s here?”

“Yes.”

“And you expect our presence to loosen her tongue?”

“It’s worth a try,” Jonas said.

“You’re not treating her like the family of a missing person, which I find interesting. You treat all your crime victims this way?”

“Why would she be a victim?”

“Well, her sister’s missing. Yet you think she has intel that she’s not giving up? Isn’t that counterproductive? The sister would want you to find Amy. So what gives, Jonas?”

“Yeah, I don’t understand that either,” Kano said. “Something else is behind this.”

“There is,” Garret said, “no doubt. But Jonas here, he likes to play things close to the vest.”

“It’s the only way to operate,” Jonas said.

“Not true,” Garret said.

“With you guys, it is,” Jonas said. “You are nothing but consistent—consistently right in our way.”

“I wouldn’t worry about it,” Garret said. “It’s not likely to stay that way.”

“Says you, but we need something to break here.”

“Twenty-four hours already gone by?”

“Almost,” Jonas admitted.

“Well, I’m glad that she’s deserving of at least that much attention,” he said. “Anybody mention my brother?”

At that, Jonas got out of the vehicle and leaned down, looking at him with a frown. “What about your brother?”

“Well, apparently he’s missing,” Garret said. “That’s why I’m here to talk to Amy. She supposedly had information on his disappearance.”

At that, Jonas started to swear.

“What’s the matter?” Garret said. “Did you think you were the only one with access to intel?”

“I was hoping I had access to the right information, at least,” he said, “but you guys keep hiding stuff from us.”

“I’m not hiding anything,” he said. “I was sent over to talk to her. I only found out my brother was missing moments before we got on the plane that landed here.”

“How long has he been missing?”

“Our intel is a little short on that,” Kano said smoothly. “But we’re looking at thirty-six hours, possibly forty-eight.”

“Which means not very long, and, knowing you guys, maybe he’s not missing at all.”

“Maybe not,” Garret said. “I don’t know much, but I for damn sure wouldn’t have made this trip on the back of another if I’d thought something wasn’t behind it.”

“Good point,” Jonas said, as they all got out of the vehicle and walked into the lobby.

“Is Astra expecting us?” Garret asked.

“No,” Jonas replied.

“So how do you know she’s here?”

“I called ahead, while I was waiting for you guys.”

“And don’t tell me. I can guess. She still doesn’t know that you’re here, right?”

“I don’t know if she does or not,” he said. “It would be really nice of you guys to help us out though. I understand no love is lost between you and your ex-fiancée, but, if her sister can lead us to answers on your brother and Amy, that would be worth your while.”

“I still want to know why you’re tracking Astra, the sister,” Garret said, feeling the hair on the back of his neck going up at the thought. “She’s not in this industry.”

“Says you,” he said.

“What does that mean?”

Jonas hesitated, then shrugged. “Our intel says she’s pretty high up in the government, the US government. We want to know what’s going on, but nobody’s talking.”

“So, if you’re asking us,” Garret said, “then chances are she’s in one of those little secret divisions.”

“That’s what we’re assuming because we find no sign of her on any of the websites. Also, when we Google her, we don’t get anything.”

“Sounds like little sister’s grown up,” Garret said. “You could be completely wrong though, you know?”

“It happens,” Jonas said, “but not very often.”

“Doesn’t mean it’s not happening now.”

“Like we said, if it is, it is.”

“Damn,” he said. “I hope she isn’t involved in that shit. She was a pretty nice, innocent young girl.”

Just then a cold crisp voice with a hard edge cut across the lobby. “I still am, only now, I’m a woman.” And she walked across, her gaze on Garret.

He stopped and stared. “Okay, little sis, you grew up.”

She gave him a big hug. “We came very close to being family,” she said, “but all that went by the wayside.”

“I thought you would have been family by now, through my brother instead,” he said.

“Your brother isn’t too eager to move forward.”

At that, Garret stopped and stared at her. “Seriously?”

“He said he wanted to straighten things up with you before he took any further steps in that direction.”

Something inside Garret settled a little at that. “I can’t imagine he loved Amy, what with the way it happened,” he said. “But still, that’s no excuse.”

“No, it isn’t,” Astra said. “The only thing I can say is that I thought my sister was growing up a little bit.”

“Well, there’s definitely room for that,” he snapped back.

She winced. “You still pining for her?”

“Hell no,” he said. “She’s just another life lesson, that’s all.”

“Maybe so,” Astra said. “But not all lessons have to be bad.”

“They’re never good though,” he said. “So, enough of that. What are you doing here?” He motioned at the two men at his side. “Do you know these two?”

She looked at Kano, frowned, and said, “You work with Garret, don’t you?”

Kano reached out a hand, introduced himself.

She nodded. “That’s what I thought.” She turned to look at Jonas and frowned. “You’re the one who’s been bugging me for information that I don’t have.”

Watching their interactions, Garret found nothing in her crisp assertive mannerisms even slightly reminiscent of the young girl he used to know. It was all he could do to not stare at her bemusedly.

At that point, Jonas stepped forward. “We do have a few questions.”

“And I don’t have any answers,” she said. “Maybe now that Garret’s here, we can find some though.”

“What is it you think Garret can do for you?” Kano asked curiously.

Garret had to admit he was looking forward to hearing that answer as well.

She looked at Kano, then at Jonas and finally back at Garret. “He’s the only one who has answers, at least according to my sister.”
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Astra watched their faces when she said that. She knew that Garret had already been shocked at her presence. But she wasn’t the young woman he used to know. She’d grown up a lot over the last few years, becoming a little more directed, a little more focused on getting what she wanted. And what she wanted now—and in the past—was Garret, and she wanted her sister out of his life completely. But she hadn’t wanted her sister to disappear.

The minute Amy had emailed, saying Gregg had gone missing and that she might have some information, Astra immediately contacted her sister, but Amy hadn’t answered her phone. Neither had she given any inclination as to divulging what that information was.

As she studied the MI6 officer in front of her, Astra said, “I really don’t have anything more to tell you.”

“If I believed you,” he said easily, “I wouldn’t be here.”

She glared at him.

He just smiled genuinely back at her.

“Okay, enough with the in-house fighting,” Garret said.

“My sister said she had information that might help find Garret’s brother, but she gave no details,” Astra said coolly. “I’ll forward the email to you.” She pulled out her cell phone, brought it up, and showed it to Jonas. Then she said, “Give me your email.” When Jonas supplied it, she forwarded the message to him. “That’s it. That’s all I have. Talk to Amy.”

Jonas studied her for a long moment, then gave a clipped nod. “We don’t have any details or even a report about Gregg being missing,” he said. “But, now that we know she’s involved in something to do with him, that’s a whole different story.”

“That’s quite a leap,” Astra said. “We don’t know that she’s involved in Gregg’s disappearance.”

“Maybe not,” he replied, “but it’s a likely deduction.”

“Possibly,” she admitted. Then she glanced at Garret. “I’m sorry. She didn’t give me any details, only that stupid email.”

“Did you call her?”

“Yes, several times, and I got nothing.” Just enough bitterness was in her voice that he was coming down on the side of believing her, and she could see it.

“That’s why I flew over,” she said. “I was actually in France for a conference at the time.”

“Are you in the government? Like, high up?”

She gave a bitter laugh. “No,” she said. “I used to be.” She looked at Jonas. “Your intel’s a little outdated.”

He shrugged.

“I now work for a private security company,” she said.

“Please tell me it’s not Kingdom Securities,” Garret said.

She smiled. “No, it’s not them, and it’s not Bullard’s team either, or you would know.”

He nodded slowly. “Not too many other big players. Legendary Security out of Texas being the other.”

“Different kind of intelligence,” she said. “I’m working with an international cybersecurity company.”

“Okay,” he said. “So you know about my brother being missing—your sister too—but have you done anything to find them?”

“Outside of contacting you?”

“Yes.”

“Not a whole lot,” she said. “I’ve sent out some feelers, but I don’t have any answers at this time.” She looked back at Jonas. “So, as I said, I really don’t have anything more to offer you.” Then, adding an unexpected twist to the conversation, she asked Jonas a question of her own. “Do you have anything to offer me?”

He shook his head. “No, we don’t.”

She nodded., “In that case, I guess you can leave then, right?”

“I guess so,” he said, frowning. He turned to the other two men and said, “I can give you a ride.”

“No need,” Garret said. “We’ll be fine.”

Jonas nodded and turned to leave. After a few steps, he stopped and did a half turn, looking back at Garret and Kano. “You will keep me apprised of your comings and goings, correct?”

“Of course,” he said. “I’m here to find my brother.”

“See that you stay in touch,” Jonas replied, and, with that, he walked out.

Astra turned to Garret. “Do you want to go to the coffee shop or up to my room to talk?”

“Upstairs,” he said immediately. “We also need to get our own lodging taken care of.”

Kano nudged him gently. “I’ll go ahead and give Charles a call,” he said, already on his phone.

“What room are you in?” Garret asked, as he turned to Astra.

“Room 212,” she replied, then led the way to the stairs.

Kano nodded to Garret, still on the phone, indicating he would join them soon.

Astra walked up one flight of stairs, then turned to the left. Garret followed behind her. “Are you doing okay?” Astra asked Garret.

“It’s been a rough few weeks,” he replied.

She shot him a glance. “I heard about the plane crash. Are you really okay? The reports varied wildly from one side to the other. I didn’t know what to believe.”

“I’m sure the intel was all over the place. I’m fine now though. A few extra metal pieces, some residual headaches, but I’m back to work.” He shrugged, as little could be done now but give his body time to heal. Too bad the bad blood between his brother, Amy, and Garret couldn’t heal quite so easily. He and his brother had barely spoken in the last three years. Same for Amy. “I wondered why my brother wasn’t there when I came out of the coma.”

“I’m thinking he didn’t know,” she said. “And even Amy seemed shocked, when I mentioned the accident.”

“Yeah, but that would imply that Gregg was in trouble even then.”

“It hasn’t been that long, has it?”

“Four weeks,” he said.

“Should you even be back to duty?”

“Good luck to anyone trying to tell me not to be,” he said, his voice hard.

She nodded. “Understood.”

“How are your parents?”

“Both are deceased,” she said, her tone short. “It’s just Amy and me now.”

“I’m sorry,” he said.

“We’ve never been close as a family, but, after her split from you, there was a rift between all of us,” she said, with a shrug.

“Understood,” he said. “You weren’t exactly happy about what she did, as I recall.”

“No, I wasn’t,” she said. “I’ve tried to talk to your brother about it a couple times, but he won’t discuss it. He always has this kind of haunted look on his face.”

“That sort of explains it,” Garret said, with a smile.

“I think Amy took him by surprise.”

“Yeah, she has that effect on people,” he said.

“In all fairness to the two of them, I honestly think what they have is something that they may make work.” He looked at her in surprise, as she shrugged. “I know. I wasn’t happy about how they started their relationship without your knowledge, but, now that I see them together, I think it’s a better match than the two of you were.”

“No doubt,” he said. “No way I want to be married to somebody I can’t trust.”

“That always meant a lot to you, didn’t it?” she said, as she unlocked the door.

He walked in behind her, as she tossed her purse and keys on the small counter, then headed to the small coffeemaker and set it up for a pot. She watched him as he surveyed the room. He was tall, dark-haired, lean, and looking a little stressed from everything he’d been going through. His color was a little pale, but, all in all, he looked almost back to full strength.

His gaze suddenly pierced through her. “So, do I pass muster?”

She nodded. “Sorry. I was just checking to see how physically exhausted you were. That was a major accident.”

“Well, I can tell you one thing. Anger, outrage, and the need for revenge are great motivators,” he said. “I’ll make it through.”

“I have no doubt about that,” she said, with a half smile. “No doubt at all.”


Chapter 2
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Astra knew she shouldn’t say anything, but she’d never been any good at staying quiet. “That also doesn’t mean you should be putting yourself into more danger than you need to be.”

“And I won’t,” Garret said, his tone cool. Then got to the point. “So you obviously wanted me alone. What is it you wanted to say?” She hesitated, and he shook his head. “I don’t have time for games here, Astra.”

“None of us do,” she said. “It’s my sister too.”

“Got it. We’re both in a position of having to look for our cheating siblings. Siblings that we’re currently on the outs with.”

She gave a bitter laugh. “You could say that,” she said. “What I don’t know is what we’re supposed to do about it?”

“All that drama aside,” he said, “we still have to figure out what’s going on and try to help them.”

“I don’t even know where to start,” she said, raising her hands in the air.

“Where has Amy been living?”

“In Belgium was the last I knew,” she said, “but she was looking to relocate. I don’t know where. But the last time I actually saw her, she was in Paris.”

“So maybe we need to go there,” he murmured.

“No, that was a few years ago. I think she left Belgium because of some danger. I just don’t know what or why. She wouldn’t tell me,” she said.

“Listen, Astra. I get that you’re frustrated, and God knows your sister has an exceptional ability to do that to both of us. But, if she came from Belgium, then chances are that’s where we need to start our investigation.”

She frowned at him. “I don’t work in quite the same field as you, but I wanted to start tracking her online.”

“What you mean is that you’ve already started, right?” he said, studying her carefully.

She smiled. “You know me so well.”

“In many ways I do,” he said. “For a while there, it seemed like I was spending more time with you than with Amy.”

“I know,” she answered, trying to keep her feelings out of her expression. “So why the hell did you even keep waiting around for my sister?”

“I don’t know. I should have seen what she was like from the beginning.”

“What I think you should have seen was the attraction between Amy and your brother and the fact that they were hiding something,” she said.

“Yeah, I know, but it’s hard to see that kind of stuff when you’re locked inside your own feelings,” he said. “I honestly didn’t see it.” Realization dawned on his face. “Are you saying that you did?”

She nodded. “I did.”

“Did you think that maybe you should have said something to me?”

“Are you kidding? Nobody could tell you anything,” she said in exasperation. “Especially me.”

He burst out with a laugh. “Well, that hasn’t changed. I’m still pretty bull-headed.”

“Surprise, surprise,” she murmured.

He just looked at her, as she shrugged. Then came a knock on the door. “I imagine it’s Kano.”

At that, the knock continued with an odd pattern to it.

Garret nodded and said, “Definitely Kano.” He walked over, opened the door, and smiled when he saw his buddy.

“Good thing you’re still around,” Kano said. “I had visions of you getting a hot lead and taking off on me.”

“Not yet, but we need to get some intel pretty quickly.”

“It’s possible we could get some from Jonas,” Kano said, “and Charles is expecting us tonight.”

“Good, at least we have that locked down.” Looking at Astra, he said, “So, outside of Belgium, what do you have to offer?”

“I’m not even sure Belgium has anything to offer,” she said. “All I can tell you is that none of my sister’s credit cards have been used in the last twenty-four hours and neither has her cell phone.” Hesitating, she finally added reluctantly. “Your brother’s phone hasn’t been used either.”

“You tracked it?”

She nodded. “That was the easy part. After that, it gets much harder.”

“That’s true,” he said.
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Garret didn’t know what to make of Astra at this point. She was so different, and it was hard to see the young girl he recognized from before, yet she came out in little glimpses. He took a deep breath. “Why do I feel like you’re holding something back?”

She hesitated and then nodded. “Part of the reason for Amy moving from Belgium to London was that she’d given your brother an ultimatum.”

“Why?”

She sighed, then shrugged. “Amy’s pregnant.”

That news was like a punch to his gut. “Jesus,” he said. “Did my brother know?”

“I don’t know if she told him or not. What I do know is that she wanted a different life, and it was important to her.”

“So it’s my brother’s child?”

“It’s your niece or nephew, yes,” she confirmed.

He stared off in the distance, still getting his mind wrapped around it.

“So, whatever feelings you may still have for her,” she said, “you probably need to walk away from them completely.”

He waved a hand at her. “I walked away a long time ago.”

“But I still get the feeling that you’re emotionally affected.”

“Not by her but by her deception, her affair with my brother,” he said. “However, for my brother, a pregnancy would be a big deal.”

“Any reason why?”

“He’s always said he didn’t plan to be a father,” Garret murmured.

“Plans change when the facts hit the fan,” she said, her voice cool. “I wouldn’t think he’d be somebody to ditch his responsibilities though.”

“Oh, I don’t think he would either,” he said. “I’m not sure that we know what’s going on in their personal life, outside of the fact that a big change is happening.”

“Exactly,” she agreed.

“And, if my brother is missing and if it’s something suspicious, it would make sense that she would reach out to me through my team,” he said.

“Why not the cops?”

“Because of the type of work my brother does, which is very similar to what I do for Bullard—meaning we avoid local law enforcement at all costs and only communicate with the big agencies as a courtesy. Also we heard some suspicion or a theory that he might have had something to do with the plane crash.”

At that, Astra looked at him in shock. “The plane crash you were in?”

He shrugged. “I wouldn’t have thought my brother hated me that much, but honestly I don’t know. Maybe he does.”

“I would say that he did not, but you’re right. We don’t know because we haven’t seen them in years,” she said heavily. “I do talk to Amy at times, but only because she’s called me to complain. And you have to take her words with a grain of salt.”

Garret nearly growled.

Astra nodded. “People change, but I would hope not to that extent.”

“You and me both,” he said, with a hard look.

She nodded and said quietly, “I get that you don’t like hearing about any of this going on between Amy and Gregg, but it’s still totally possible that Gregg had nothing to do with it. I’d like to believe he’s better than that. Especially as I heard he wanted to reconcile with you.”

Garret was still dealing with the shock of thinking of his brother as a father. Gregg was younger, a little wilder, and didn’t have quite the reasoning ability that Garret had. But they’d always been close—until Amy came between them. And, for that, he would always hold Amy off to the side because she’d been the thorn that festered.

Kano, quietly listening from the corner, joined the conversation. “That also explains why she may have disappeared now,” Kano interjected.

“How so?” Garret asked.

“Hormones. Pregnancy sets off a storm of hormones, and she may well be seeing things that aren’t there,” he said, “or interpreting them differently that she would otherwise. Or seeing her life as it is and wanting more. Needing maybe time alone to think.”
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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.


The Vic Fieger fonts are freeware, to be downloaded and used by anyone who wants them for free. I didn't put them here so people couldn't use them! You don't have to ask for my permission, though it's always good to receive an e-mail from somebody to show me what they are using them for.
If you wish to write to let me know how a certain font will be used, and for what purpose, send your e-mail to: vic@vicfieger.com




Copyright 2010, 2012 Adobe Systems Incorporated (http://www.adobe.com/), with Reserved Font Name 'Source'. All Rights Reserved. Source is a trademark of Adobe Systems Incorporated in the United States and/or other countries.

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at: http://scripts.sil.org/OFL

-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

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.



OEBPS/cover.jpg
USA TODAY.







The StarFont font is created by BB eBooks Co., Ltd., a registered company in the Kingdom of Thailand. This font is intended to supplement glyphs in various eBooks. It is freeware and may be used either for commercial or personal use.

http://bbebooksthailand.com 


