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About This Book


Reconnect with unforgettable secondary characters from SEALs of Honor in a brand-new spin-off series. Previously Levi and his team were caught unaware by a cartel in Mexico and suffered the consequences of betrayal. That event drove Levi to establish his own company, Legendary Securities, on property inherited from a reclusive uncle. In the pursuit of life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness, he employs former SEALs he trusts implicitly to work with him on dangerous, covert private missions.

Book 12: Rory’s Rose

Rory is an animal lover. In his mind, any veterinarian who does as much pro bono work as Louise, the local vet, deserves his help when she gets into trouble…

Louise works long hours at her own veterinarian clinic. When she receives an unexpected delivery one day, complete with a dead deliveryman, a domino-series of events puts her and her clinic full of precious animals in danger.

Rory is the first to volunteer to keep her safe. Professional reasons quickly become personal. Louise is everything he’s ever wanted and never expected to find in a single woman. He’s looking forward to a future together, and the only way to ensure that is to stop whatever’s endangering her and her animals.

Unfortunately, the killer isn’t leaving a witness to his crimes. At first, Rory and the team at Legendary Securities make headway in discovering what’s going on, but the tables turn in an instant and, for the first time since he joined the team, Rory’s vision of a satisfactory resolution—and happily-ever-after—may not be in the cards.

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


Prologue
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As he drove toward the property, Rory Bellamy knew he should have told Jace and Tyson outright he wasn’t interested. Nothing about the look of the massive cement compound, rising in the darkness of night before him, could make him feel this was his place, not even temporarily.

It wasn’t the most welcoming sight he’d ever seen. Nothing like the family ranch.

But was that important at this stage of his life? Besides, it wasn’t like he wanted a ranch for himself. So that whole scenario—while great to step back into his roots a bit to help out—wasn’t his future.

Hell yeah, like the other men in his unit, he’d been lost this last year. Maybe more lost than they’d been. Michael had his own place where he’d holed up, and Jace had come to the ranch to help Rory’s family for a few months. Rory greatly appreciated it, considering he had kept the family ranch afloat while his brother recovered from a bad tractor accident.

Rory would have gone to the ranch sooner if he’d known he was needed. But, damn it, how was he supposed to know if no one said anything? He didn’t live in Texas anymore. He’d stuck to California, even after leaving the military. Mostly because he didn’t know where else to go. Having a reason to come home made it seem less like an excuse and more like a purpose.

How could he tell his father and brother how lost he’d been? That he wanted—no—needed to return to his roots? That line of conversation would bring up a mess of questions he had no intention of answering.

Thankfully his father had called and told him what happened. Rory had flown home immediately to help until Dennis was back on his feet. Rory had intended to be there for only a few months but had ended up staying almost nine. He’d enjoyed those months, and then it was time to go.

His brother was strong enough to take over again. The ranch had the boss back, and Rory was an unpaid ranch hand, getting in the way and struggling to let go of the reins and to return control to Dennis.

After one particular argument, he realized the problem was him. This wasn’t his place. He was always welcome to visit, but it wasn’t his home.

He didn’t have one.

The sense of being lost returned in a vicious wave.

He turned off the engine and stepped from his battered pickup truck. He tilted his beat-up cowboy hat off his forehead and looked at the imposing structure. The longer he looked at it, the better he felt. It was massive, ugly and cold-looking, but it had timelessness to it. It was solid. It had been built to withstand the world, the elements, time and anything Mother Nature could throw at it. It no longer looked ugly as much as it looked immovable. A certain comfort existed in that.

But he had to remember it wasn’t his home either. Michael might have bought the property bordering it, but that was Michael. Not Rory. Michael had put down roots.

Rory was afraid he didn’t have any to put down.

A nearby door opened suddenly, and he could see shadows as several people walked out. A security lamp turned on, highlighting the men standing in front of him.

Jace, Tyson, Michael. Easy men to identify. So many more stood beside them. And women …

Suddenly shy, he tipped his hat and in a husky drawl said, “Good evening.”

“About time you got here,” Jace said, stepping forward to slap him on the shoulder. “I was hoping you’d make it. How’s Dennis doing?”

“He’s back on top, so I figured maybe you guys could use a hand.” Rory stepped forward, only now seeing Ice and Levi.

Ice’s face lit up. “Rory?” She raced toward him and threw her arms around him. “I’m so happy to see you. Levi told me that he’d offered you a job, but he didn’t say you’d accepted.”

“I didn’t. I just arrived,” he apologized and dropped his arms from Ice, smiling at her. Ice had adopted him into her friend group a long time ago. He studied her face. “This suits you.”

She beamed. “It does indeed.” Her gaze was intense, searching, and she wouldn’t let him evade her focus. Ever since she’d heloed in and picked him up, badly injured from a mission gone wrong, she’d kept an eye on him. She’d dragged him out for a few beers with her friends time and time again.

Levi stepped forward and shook Rory’s hand with a grin on his face. “About time you got here.”

Some of Rory’s initial uneasiness dropped away.

Ice turned to look at Levi. “You didn’t tell me he was coming.”

“I didn’t know when he’d get here. I just told him the door was always open. I figured he’d find his way eventually.”

Ice’s smile was so damn beautiful as she stared at Levi that Rory suddenly wished someone was in his life who looked at him the same way. But he needed to get his own shit together first.

Levi swung his arm toward the doorway. “You’ve got a lot of friends here. Welcome home.”

The wording stopped Rory for a long moment. How did Levi realize exactly what Rory was missing? A sense of home and someone in it to share his life with.

Then a series of odd yips filled the air. He glanced down to see a fat puppy barely walking with several siblings behind it, all waddling toward the group.

“Sorry,” a tall brunette woman said. “They’ve had their bottle, and now they need to go to the bathroom, so I brought them outside. I didn’t realize you were all out here.”

“No problem. Louise, come meet Rory, the newest member of the team,” Ice said.

Rory squatted down as one of the puppies struggled to make it to him, its nose quickly pushing into Rory’s hand. He chuckled and scooped up the pudge. “What’s this guy’s name?”

“We’re trying to come up with some,” Levi said. “These guys are from Anna and Flynn’s place. The mother has no milk, and Anna needed help feeding them, so we’re fostering them until Anna can find homes.”

Louise laughed. “Good luck with that.” She smiled at Rory and reached out to shake his hand. “I’m a vet. I came to check out these little guys.” She walked to her car as she said, “I can see they are all well looked after. I’ll come back in a few days.”

Rory, his arms full of adorableness, watched her drive away. When he turned to the others, he found a speculative look on Ice’s face. He raised an eyebrow. “What’s the matter?”

Jace snorted and said, “Don’t worry about it. Give in now. It’ll happen no matter what you do, so surrender to it from the start. It’s easier that way.”

Rory stared at him in confusion.

Levi grinned. “Come on inside. Looks like you’ll fit right in.”


Chapter 1
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Weeks later Rory walked back into the compound, surprised at how easily he had fit in. He had a duffel bag over his shoulder and a second travel bag in his hand, his trusty hat perched on his head. He’d been looking forward to getting back since he left. Some jobs were like that. And it had taken way less time than he’d expected to look at the compound as his place. Everyone had been open, friendly. Accepting. After an initial few days of wandering the compound, he’d been put to work with a vengeance. And he’d loved every minute of it.

He’d been part of a dozen jobs since he’d arrived. He loved the diversity, the change of pace, and, most of all, he loved being busy. It had helped put his time on the ranch in perspective.

Somehow in the last few weeks he’d found another calling, showing him once again the adaptability of the human spirit. Thankfully …

Still, he looked forward to walking inside and seeing the puppies. One in particular. That dratted puppy had found the hole in his heart and had filled it with her saggy jowls and her face washes with her huge tongue and her loving acceptance. He’d named her Rose without realizing it.

She was just too incredibly sweet to be believed. She still slept with her mom, and, so far, Alfred, Levi and Ice had managed to keep the puppies on the main floor and not up in the bedrooms on the second and third floors. But he wondered how long it would be before that changed.

They were trying to avoid having all six adopted away from the compound. Anna, who ran the rescue center around the corner and had brought the puppies here, had been by a couple times, and Rory had had a chance to meet her. So many people were in this compound—it was not only a family, it was an extended family. He likened this group to the big Italian and Greek families. Except all the members of this family were relatively the same age, which made it a unique experience.

They could set up their own baseball team or soccer team or football team. Considering a recreational spot in the backyard had been mapped out as part of the new development, Rory wondered if they should form a water polo team. He loved water sports himself. Ice and Levi were putting in tennis courts and a swimming pool, plus a hot tub and a field for a good scrimmage. He laughed at the term. Maybe it had more to do with the thought of taking Rose out there. He had to stop thinking in terms of her being here permanently.

He knew she would be adopted. She was too adorable not to be. He walked into the kitchen area and smiled. Alfred caught sight of him just as he set a big platter of muffins on the table. With a scolding finger, Alfred said, “Don’t touch.”

“Oh, you’re a cruel man, Alfred,” Rory said with a smile. He glanced around. “If nobody needs me right now, I’ll head upstairs and grab a shower.”

“Good idea. Coffee and muffins in thirty minutes.”

“I’ll be back.” He walked through the kitchen to the big hallway leading to the elevator but stopped and turned to look at Alfred. “How are the puppies?”

Alfred’s face beamed. “They’re doing great. And, yes, Rose is wonderful.”

“I’m sure she is,” he said with a smile. “I know I shouldn’t get too attached, but it’s pretty hard not to.”

Alfred nodded. “I’m feeling that way myself.”

“Any word from Anna as to their futures?”

“Not yet. But she’s done pretty well adopting out most of the animals that come through her place.”

“I know. Sadly, I know.”

Refusing to look in on them yet, Rory picked up his bags and headed to his room. Once there he stripped down to his skin and stepped into a hot shower. By the time he was cleaned, shampooed, shaven and dressed again, he’d used up all of his thirty minutes before breakfast. He looked at his dirty laundry and shrugged. It would wait until later. He stepped outside his room and saw several women who lived in the place walking down the hall. They stopped and smiled at him.

“Are you back in Houston for now?” Sienna asked.

He nodded. “I think so.”

“Have you seen the puppies since you got back?” Katrina asked.

“Not yet. I’m just about to head there,” he admitted with a sideways grin. “It’ll be hard to let them—Rose in particular—go.”

“I know. We’re working on Ice and Levi to let us keep two.”

“Like anybody can agree which two,” he scoffed. Inside, he had to admit it was a hell of a good idea—as long as Rose was one of them. “If you convince Alfred that he needs them, you know they would give in then. He’s the one who looks after them the most anyway.”

“Not to mention they’d be good company for him.”

“Right, like he’s alone at any point,” Merk said, joining them. He smacked Rory on the shoulder. “You’re getting all the easy jobs lately.”

“I am,” Rory said. “Not a bad way to get my feet wet though, I suppose.”

“This is small stuff,” Sienna said. “He’ll get hit with some of the tougher ones. I know a lot of different jobs are coming across our desk right now. Not exactly sure what’s happening, but I suspect people will be leaving today or tomorrow.”

Merk looked at her with interest. “Anything I might want to snag?”

“It’s not like you get your choice,” she said gently.

Merk just gave her that grin. Rory knew Merk did get his choice. That was the benefit of having been here since the beginning. Merk, Stone, Rhodes and Levi. They were Legendary Security. By now Levi and Ice had to have at least sixteen to eighteen men working for them. Every one of them had a life partner—except Rory. That really sucked. But, if his partner could be little fluffy Rose, he’d be good.

Instead of taking the elevator, they all walked down the big wide staircase and arrived on the main floor together as a boisterous happy group. That was what Rory liked. As they all walked into the dining room, the puppies came out from the kitchen. Instantly they were picked up and cuddled. Their little yelps filled the room.

Levi walked in, straight to the coffeepot, poured himself a cup before looking at Rory. “It was a really bad idea to foster these guys, wasn’t it?” he asked.

Sienna chuckled. “Not necessarily. Everybody needs love.”

“Uh-huh,” Levi said. “We aren’t keeping them,” he warned.

Ice walked in. Seeing Levi with a cup of coffee, she poured herself one too. She had barely put it on the table before she opened her arms and one of the puppies was handed to her. She cuddled it close and scratched its chin and around its eyes. The puppy obligingly licked her face and every other body part it could reach. With a wink to the other ladies, she dropped the puppy into Levi’s arms. “Don’t be such a grouch,” she said. “Love a puppy.”

She took the mug from his hand so he didn’t spill it and turned her back on him just so he could spend a few minutes with the puppy. Rory watched and laughed. Ice knew exactly how this worked. Rory pulled up a chair, sat down and put Rose on the floor. She wandered off, looking for something to chew. Lately it had been somebody’s shoe underneath the table. No matter where they sat, the puppies looked for footwear to chomp on. Ice handed Rory a cup of coffee. He looked at it with surprise. “Thanks.”

Bailey entered with two platters of muffins. She looked flushed from the heat of the stove. Rory glanced over at her and smiled. “Thank you.”

She laughed. “You haven’t even tried them yet. Maybe they’re awful.”

“I haven’t eaten anything from you and Alfred that wasn’t wonderful.”

She smiled.

Dakota joined her. He snagged a muffin off the tray in her hands, kissed her on the temple and said, “Thanks, sweetie.”

She rolled her eyes at him and handed the tray around. “They are not just for you.”

When a vehicle drove up, Stone’s voice was heard over the PA. “The vet’s here.”

That just added to the excitement. When Louise walked in, Rose waddled over to greet her. Louise picked up the pudgy puppy, chuckled, gave her a good scratch and said, “I figured if you were too close to Alfred, that you’d gain weight very quickly.”

As it happened, Alfred walked in with a platter of some fancy Danishes.

Rory laughed because it seemed such an appropriate time for her to complain about Alfred’s rather wonderful cooking.

“Am I interrupting something?” Louise frowned.

Ice walked over with a big smile and a puppy and said, “Absolutely not. We’re just having coffee. Will you join us?”

“I’d love to.” Louise sat down and asked Alfred, “Any problems with the puppies?”

With a proud fatherly smile he shook his head. “They’re doing just lovely.”

“I can see that.” Louise checked over the puppy in her arms while Ice retrieved a cup of coffee for her. “This one looks healthy.” She handed her off to Rory and said, “You’re still here, are you?”

Rory laughed as he juggled the furry ball of love in his arms. “Yeah. I’m adjusting.”

“This place is a zoo,” she said with a laugh. “But it looks like you’ve settled in fine.”

“I’m adapting.” He chuckled and hugged Rose. Maybe the excitement got to her, or maybe she hadn’t had enough sleep, but she’d given up squirming to curl into the crook of his neck and fall asleep. He just held her close.

The vet gave him a knowing look.

He nodded. “I know. It’ll be painful to let her go.” He cuddled her close, not ready to put her in her bed with her siblings.

Drinking his coffee, enjoying being at the compound, he settled back. The conversation shifted from animals to security before shifting lightning fast to muffins, pool engineering and back to renovations. He loved that here. Myriad topics were always covered on the go. Immense brainpower was housed here, and intelligent debate was everywhere. He loved the stimulation and openness. Only after the coffee did Rory realize something was bothering Louise. As soon as the idea caught hold, he studied her carefully, noting the pinched look on her face, the tense grip on her cup of coffee. He didn’t know her well, but she seemed ill at ease. As if she wanted to say something but didn’t feel she should.

“Is this just an animal visit, or is something else behind it?” he asked in a low voice.

She glanced at him and then quickly away.

“A lot of people are here with a lot of skill sets, if you need help.” He leaned in closer. “And it’s confidential.”
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Silence fell in the room as others tuned in. Louise looked around nervously, yet she only saw curiosity and acceptance. She settled into her skin somewhat. She hadn’t planned to talk about this, but, having seen this place, knowing the people, there was just something secure and dependable about them.

“I don’t even know what I need.” She winced because that would only bring on more questions. “It’s probably a matter for the authorities anyway.”

Ice was seated on the other side of the table. She leaned over and asked, “What’s a matter for the authorities?”

“I think somebody is mixing up the wrong drugs for animals.”

Silence returned as everyone stared. “What do you mean?” Levi asked, his voice stern.

Louise took a deep breath. “I got a shipment of drugs from my usual supplier but with different labels on them. When I asked the driver about it, he couldn’t give me a decent explanation. He hurriedly grabbed the case from my arms and reloaded it on the truck. He apologized, saying it was a wrong shipment. Then he was gone damn fast.”

It was probably a mistake to bring it up, but she couldn’t let it go in her head. At least Levi’s team would let her know if she was making something out of nothing. “The thing is, he left one of the cases behind. I tracked it back to the company and called them. They said they didn’t know anything about it. How it was obviously a mistake. I took a closer look. The medicine looked to be in the company’s packaging. As if somebody had opened the packages, dumped the contents of the bottles, filled them with something else, then resealed them.”

“Is that possible?” Ice asked.

“I never thought about it until I ended up with this case. So I’d have said no before, and now I feel like I need to say … maybe,” she admitted.

“What made you think the wrong drugs were inside the containers?”

Rory’s tone was calm, without making it sound like she was making this up. She appreciated that. As such it was easy to answer. “I used to sell a lot of veterinarian supplies. So I do know the company’s products. Plus I use them for my own work. The one I opened had a different texture to the powder. I checked with the company, and they confirmed they haven’t changed their formula. I don’t know if it was my imagination, but I don’t want to use the drugs, just in case, and now I can’t get it out of my mind.”

“Do you still have them?”

Louise nodded. “Yes.”

Silence once again fell in the big dining room. Even Alfred, who just arrived, froze midstep with a tray of something else delicious looking in his hands.

Louise looked around the room and asked, “Why?”

“Several reasons. First, if something is wrong,” Levi said, “we want to make sure the drugs aren’t administered to animals. What color is the substance inside the bottles?”

“That’s part of the problem. When I looked at it, my mind immediately thought of something else. Because it was white.”

“As in cocaine? Heroin?” Levi leaned forward, studying her face intently.

“I don’t know the difference,” she admitted. “I’m not sure about anything. For all I know, it was my imagination. Like, when you notice someone who looks at you in a shifty way, as if they’re nervous, and they just want to get away. As if they realize they’ve made a mistake, and it’s a big one, and they quickly grab and run?” She shook her head. “The delivery man didn’t waste any time leaving the parking lot.”

“What kind of vehicle was he driving?”

“An old delivery truck. I don’t remember what was printed on the side of the truck, but it was one of the standard brown trucks we see everywhere. I didn’t look that closely,” she admitted. “Why would I? And when? After he took off, I couldn’t see anything on the back panel of the vehicle.”

“So, like a pickup truck, a delivery truck or a big semi-truck?” Rory asked beside her.

“One of those smaller panel delivery trucks. But it wasn’t as big as what I’ve seen before.” She frowned, then she shrugged. “I really don’t have any way to measure it. I just gave it a passing glance.”

“But you couldn’t see the license plate when he took off?” Rory asked.

“I didn’t look. I’m not sure if it was even there. The truck was pretty muddy.”

“Do you have security at the clinic?” Ice asked.

Louise turned to look at her in surprise. “Yes. I do. I haven’t checked the feed to see if the truck shows up there or not.”

“Somebody will go back with you. He can take a look, run through the camera feed and look for any sign of a license plate or what kind of truck it was and possibly catch the driver’s face.”

“As for a description, all I can really say is he was Hispanic-looking and dressed in black jeans and a gray T-shirt. I don’t think he spoke English very well.”

“So, no uniform?”

She stared at Rory in surprise. “Actually no. He didn’t have on a uniform.”

The others nodded.

“You really think they’re smuggling drugs? Why deliver them to a vet clinic then?”

“They could also be making regular deliveries, and the shipments got mixed up.”

They asked her dozens more questions, but she was hard-pressed to answer any of them. Finally she stood and said, “I have to get back. I’ve stayed longer than I intended to.”

Rory glanced over at Levi and raised an eyebrow.

Levi nodded. “Rory will follow you back. Give him access to your security feed, and let’s see if he can find anything.”

She hesitated. “Do you really think it’s something serious?”

He gave her a flat stare. “If it is, and you don’t do something about it, it could be bad.”

“In what way?” she protested. “I didn’t have anything to do with it.”

“No, but that is the second issue we didn’t discuss. If one case of the product was left behind, is that driver or his boss coming back after it? If it’s drugs, like cocaine or heroin, it’ll have a high street value. Whoever is moving these drugs will want them back. They’ll retrieve them no matter what they have to do.”

She could do nothing but stare at him. She hadn’t once considered that.

“In other words,” Rory added quietly, “your life is in danger until this is settled.”


Chapter 2
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Louise was still numb by the time she got into her small truck. She pulled out slowly from the compound and onto the main road. Rory was in another truck behind her. She could see the cowboy hat perched on his head. She didn’t know what to think. It was just unbelievable to consider it was illegal drugs. However, the more she thought about it, that had been her instinctive reaction. The driver’s movements and attitude had just been too nervous. As if he was doing something wrong. She honked the horn, as they all did, as she passed Anna’s place. Louise was due to stop in there in the next couple of days. Right now she needed to return to the clinic and make sure everything was okay. It was only a ten-minute drive, but it seemed like forever.

She walked into the front office and smiled at everyone to let them know she was here. She had another vet working at the clinic. Thankfully he was in and working his way through the steady stream of patients. With Rory at her side, she headed to the rear of the clinic. It took her a moment to find the case of product, as she’d tucked it in the back with a sign not to open it. She pulled it down and showed it to him. “This is it.”

She watched as he studied it carefully. “It looks professionally produced,” he announced. “Was the packaging still all around the bottles before you cut it open at the corner?”

“Yes, I just cut the corner so I could get out the one bottle. It was very professional looking.” She nodded. “They are fair-size bottles though. Too big actually. That’s one of the things that made me suspicious.”

“What size would you expect these to be?”

“About one-third of that size.”

He nodded. “Show me the video camera feed.”

She led the way through to the office and brought up the cameras. He quickly ran through the security feed back to the time she had mentioned and watched as the delivery truck driver came into view. It was a simple exchange, but even Rory could see how nervous the driver was. “Well, he certainly takes off fast,” Rory said.

“I know, right?”

“Can I print some of these pictures?”

“Sure. Whatever you need.” She walked to the door. “Do you need me for anything?”

He glanced at her in surprise, then at the full waiting room and shook his head. “Go. You’re needed in the clinic now.”

With a smile, she entered the waiting room, picked up the top file off the counter and started on her schedule. She did a lot of fieldwork and was often gone, but she always tried to get back in time to at least take some of the stress off Jimmy. He’d been working with her for close to a year now. He was help she desperately needed. The place was a beehive of animals. She loved her job, and the last thing she wanted was to have any dangerous drugs in circulation that could harm her animals.

A few hours later, Nancy, her receptionist, walked into Louise’s office with a stack of folders as Louise returned after her last patient of the morning. “Okay, you get an hour’s break. Almost,” Nancy said with a cheerful smile as she dropped the stack on the corner of Louise’s desk. “No more patients for at least forty minutes.”

Louise sat down with a sigh and rubbed her temple. “Now that’s good to hear.”

The receptionist walked off, then turned at the doorway and said, “Your boyfriend left a long time ago. He had a note for you. Let me go get it.”

Startled, Louise wondered who the hell Nancy was talking about. Louise didn’t have a boyfriend. Hadn’t had a boyfriend since she started the clinic five years ago. Who had time for that? When she’d hired Jimmy, she’d briefly wondered if he might be boyfriend material and quickly found out he was boyfriend material but already had a boyfriend himself. She chuckled at that. The two of them were good together. She, on the other hand, was alone, and she’d been alone for a long time now.

Nancy returned and held out a small piece of paper. “You may not play around much, Doc,” she teased, “but when you pick one, you really pick a good one.”

Louise looked up from the note as she unfolded it and frowned. “I don’t even know who you’re talking about.”

“Rory.”

“Oh.” Louise could feel the heat rising up her neck. “He is cute, isn’t he?”

“Cute isn’t the word I’d use. He’s adorable. That smile of his, well, that’s quite a heartbreaker there.” Nancy hesitated and then said, “Is there something between the two of you?”

Hearing an odd tone in Nancy’s voice, Louise lifted her head and looked at her longtime friend and assistant. “Why?”

Nancy grinned with impudence. “Because, if you aren’t interested, I might be.”

“No,” Louise responded a little too sharply for her liking.

Nancy took off, laughing.

Louise just sat there and stared at the doorway. Rory was a nice guy, but why had she been so strong to deny her interest? Trying to refocus, she stared down at the note. It was short and to the point.

Louise, I’ve printed out several images from the security feed, and I’ve taken photographs of the case of product. I’m pretty sure Levi will want this white powder sent out for testing. I didn’t want to disturb you while you were working, so I can come back later this afternoon and pick it up, if you agree to this. I can come back for any other reason too!

Followed by a happy face.

Wearing a foolish grin, she stared at that last line, trying to figure out what he meant. She tucked it against the side of her large writing pad and picked up her files, but it was hard to focus on work. She wondered about the sense of giving the drugs to Levi. At least they would be off her hands. Somebody needed to get the contents tested. That was the only way for sure to know what was going on.

She hadn’t tracked down anybody missing the case. Now she didn’t want to raise any alarms by asking too many questions. Things were touchy enough. Her gaze kept straying to Rory’s note. Finally she had to tuck it out of sight before she could get down to work. Just before she was due to resume her appointments in the clinic again, her phone rang. “Hi, Levi. What’s up?”
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Fonts will be used, not just the maximum number on a network that might possibly use it at
any one time.
1.3: For every workstation for which you are licensed, you may also install the Fonts on a
portable (laptop) computer, phone, tablet and/or a home computer, provided the Fonts are
not used on the secondary computer(s) at the same time. At home, you may not install the
Fonts on the computers of other family members.
1.4: If the Fonts are free, you may distribute the Fonts within the same company or
household, provided this license agreement is included.
2. Copyright
2.1: You have not bought the Fonts: you are licensed to use them, by the terms and
conditions of this agreement. Typodermic Fonts Inc. retains title and all copyrights to the
Fonts, and all copies and adaptations thereof in whatever media. The Fonts are intellectual
property, containing proprietary information and valuable trade secrets, and as such they are
protected by the copyright laws of many nations, and by international treaties. You may not
copy the Fonts, except as specified in this agreement.
2.2: Archival copies of the Fonts may be made.
2.3: You may provide a copy of the Fonts to your service bureau or commercial printer, with
the job files for output, but only if you are assured that the Fonts will be used only for
outputting your files and will be deleted subsequently.
2.4: Embedding of the Fonts in documents (e.g. PDF files) is permitted for viewing and
printing, but not for editing. If someone at a remote location wants to edit a document
which contains embedded Fonts, they must purchase their own license. Internal corporate
documents with embedded Fonts may of course be edited on licensed workstations.
2.5: You may not rent, lease, sub-license, distribute, disseminate, give away or lend the
Fonts. You may permanently transfer the Fonts provided the recipient accepts the terms of
this agreement, and if you delete all your copies of the Fonts.
2.6: You may modify typesetting produced by the Fonts in any way you see fit. You may
also modify the Fonts for your own personal or internal business use, but you may not
distribute, or transfer your adaptations; for instance, (a) you may not make customized
versions of the Fonts for use by your clients, (b) you may not adapt, or merge the Fonts to
create hybrid Fonts for resale. Each workstation where a modified Font is installed shall be
counted as one of your permitted number of users.
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2.7: Use by Employees and Freelancers. It is your responsibility to inform employees,
freelancers and any others who have access to the Fonts at your premises, of the terms and
conditions of this agreement, and to ensure that they abide by these terms and conditions.
3. Warranty & Liabilities
3.1: Typodermic warrants the Fonts to be free from defects in materials and workmanship
under normal use for a period of twenty one (21) days from the date of delivery as shown
on your receipt. Typodermic’s entire liability and your exclusive remedy as to defective
Fonts shall be, at Typodermic’s option, either return of purchase price or replacement of any
such product that is returned to Typodermic with a copy of the invoice or send a new
version of the Fonts. Typodermic shall have no responsibility to replace the Fonts or refund
the purchase price if failure results from accident, abuse or misapplication, or if any Fonts
are lost or damaged due to theft, fire, or negligence. Any replacement product will be
warranted for twenty one (21) days. This warranty gives you specific legal rights. You may
have other rights, which vary from state to state. EXCEPT AS EXPRESSLY PROVIDED
ABOVE, THE PRODUCT, IS PROVIDED “AS IS”. NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR
THE DISTRIBUTOR MAKES ANY WARRANTY OF ANY KIND, EITHER
EXPRESSED OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING, BUT NOT LIMITED TO THE IMPLIED
WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY AND FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR
PURPOSE.
3.2: The entire risk as to the quality and performance of the Fonts rests upon you. Neither
Typodermic nor the distributor warrants that the functions contained in the Fonts will meet
your requirements or that the operation of the Fonts will be uninterrupted or error free.
NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR THE DISTRIBUTOR SHALL BE LIABLE FOR ANY
DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, OR INCIDENTAL DAMAGES (INCLUDING
DAMAGES FROM LOSS OF BUSINESS PROFITS, BUSINESS INTERRUPTION,
LOSS OF BUSINESS INFORMATION, AND THE LIKE) ARISING OUT OF THE USE
OF OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONTS EVEN IF THE DISTRIBUTOR OR
TYPODERMIC HAS BEEN ADVISED OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH DAMAGES.
3.3: Because some states do not allow the exclusion or limitation of liability for
consequential or incidental damages, the above limitation may not apply to you.
4. Termination
This agreement terminates automatically without notice from Typodermic should you fail to
comply with any of its provisions.
5. Custom Agreement
If your requirements are beyond what is covered by this agreement, you may be able to
purchase a custom license through a font vendor. This includes but is not limited to web
fonts, eBooks, applications and OEM. Visit typodermicfonts.com/custom for details.
6. Governing Law
This agreement is governed by the laws of Canada and the province of British Columbia.
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

      "License" shall mean the terms and conditions for use, reproduction,
      and distribution as defined by Sections 1 through 9 of this document.

      "Licensor" shall mean the copyright owner or entity authorized by
      the copyright owner that is granting the License.

      "Legal Entity" shall mean the union of the acting entity and all
      other entities that control, are controlled by, or are under common
      control with that entity. For the purposes of this definition,
      "control" means (i) the power, direct or indirect, to cause the
      direction or management of such entity, whether by contract or
      otherwise, or (ii) ownership of fifty percent (50%) or more of the
      outstanding shares, or (iii) beneficial ownership of such entity.

      "You" (or "Your") shall mean an individual or Legal Entity
      exercising permissions granted by this License.

      "Source" form shall mean the preferred form for making modifications,
      including but not limited to software source code, documentation
      source, and configuration files.

      "Object" form shall mean any form resulting from mechanical
      transformation or translation of a Source form, including but
      not limited to compiled object code, generated documentation,
      and conversions to other media types.

      "Work" shall mean the work of authorship, whether in Source or
      Object form, made available under the License, as indicated by a
      copyright notice that is included in or attached to the work
      (an example is provided in the Appendix below).

      "Derivative Works" shall mean any work, whether in Source or Object
      form, that is based on (or derived from) the Work and for which the
      editorial revisions, annotations, elaborations, or other modifications
      represent, as a whole, an original work of authorship. For the purposes
      of this License, Derivative Works shall not include works that remain
      separable from, or merely link (or bind by name) to the interfaces of,
      the Work and Derivative Works thereof.

      "Contribution" shall mean any work of authorship, including
      the original version of the Work and any modifications or additions
      to that Work or Derivative Works thereof, that is intentionally
      submitted to Licensor for inclusion in the Work by the copyright owner
      or by an individual or Legal Entity authorized to submit on behalf of
      the copyright owner. For the purposes of this definition, "submitted"
      means any form of electronic, verbal, or written communication sent
      to the Licensor or its representatives, including but not limited to
      communication on electronic mailing lists, source code control systems,
      and issue tracking systems that are managed by, or on behalf of, the
      Licensor for the purpose of discussing and improving the Work, but
      excluding communication that is conspicuously marked or otherwise
      designated in writing by the copyright owner as "Not a Contribution."

      "Contributor" shall mean Licensor and any individual or Legal Entity
      on behalf of whom a Contribution has been received by Licensor and
      subsequently incorporated within the Work.

   2. Grant of Copyright License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      copyright license to reproduce, prepare Derivative Works of,
      publicly display, publicly perform, sublicense, and distribute the
      Work and such Derivative Works in Source or Object form.

   3. Grant of Patent License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      (except as stated in this section) patent license to make, have made,
      use, offer to sell, sell, import, and otherwise transfer the Work,
      where such license applies only to those patent claims licensable
      by such Contributor that are necessarily infringed by their
      Contribution(s) alone or by combination of their Contribution(s)
      with the Work to which such Contribution(s) was submitted. If You
      institute patent litigation against any entity (including a
      cross-claim or counterclaim in a lawsuit) alleging that the Work
      or a Contribution incorporated within the Work constitutes direct
      or contributory patent infringement, then any patent licenses
      granted to You under this License for that Work shall terminate
      as of the date such litigation is filed.

   4. Redistribution. You may reproduce and distribute copies of the
      Work or Derivative Works thereof in any medium, with or without
      modifications, and in Source or Object form, provided that You
      meet the following conditions:

      (a) You must give any other recipients of the Work or
          Derivative Works a copy of this License; and

      (b) You must cause any modified files to carry prominent notices
          stating that You changed the files; and

      (c) You must retain, in the Source form of any Derivative Works
          that You distribute, all copyright, patent, trademark, and
          attribution notices from the Source form of the Work,
          excluding those notices that do not pertain to any part of
          the Derivative Works; and

      (d) If the Work includes a "NOTICE" text file as part of its
          distribution, then any Derivative Works that You distribute must
          include a readable copy of the attribution notices contained
          within such NOTICE file, excluding those notices that do not
          pertain to any part of the Derivative Works, in at least one
          of the following places: within a NOTICE text file distributed
          as part of the Derivative Works; within the Source form or
          documentation, if provided along with the Derivative Works; or,
          within a display generated by the Derivative Works, if and
          wherever such third-party notices normally appear. The contents
          of the NOTICE file are for informational purposes only and
          do not modify the License. You may add Your own attribution
          notices within Derivative Works that You distribute, alongside
          or as an addendum to the NOTICE text from the Work, provided
          that such additional attribution notices cannot be construed
          as modifying the License.

      You may add Your own copyright statement to Your modifications and
      may provide additional or different license terms and conditions
      for use, reproduction, or distribution of Your modifications, or
      for any such Derivative Works as a whole, provided Your use,
      reproduction, and distribution of the Work otherwise complies with
      the conditions stated in this License.

   5. Submission of Contributions. Unless You explicitly state otherwise,
      any Contribution intentionally submitted for inclusion in the Work
      by You to the Licensor shall be under the terms and conditions of
      this License, without any additional terms or conditions.
      Notwithstanding the above, nothing herein shall supersede or modify
      the terms of any separate license agreement you may have executed
      with Licensor regarding such Contributions.

   6. Trademarks. This License does not grant permission to use the trade
      names, trademarks, service marks, or product names of the Licensor,
      except as required for reasonable and customary use in describing the
      origin of the Work and reproducing the content of the NOTICE file.

   7. Disclaimer of Warranty. Unless required by applicable law or
      agreed to in writing, Licensor provides the Work (and each
      Contributor provides its Contributions) on an "AS IS" BASIS,
      WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or
      implied, including, without limitation, any warranties or conditions
      of TITLE, NON-INFRINGEMENT, MERCHANTABILITY, or FITNESS FOR A
      PARTICULAR PURPOSE. You are solely responsible for determining the
      appropriateness of using or redistributing the Work and assume any
      risks associated with Your exercise of permissions under this License.

   8. Limitation of Liability. In no event and under no legal theory,
      whether in tort (including negligence), contract, or otherwise,
      unless required by applicable law (such as deliberate and grossly
      negligent acts) or agreed to in writing, shall any Contributor be
      liable to You for damages, including any direct, indirect, special,
      incidental, or consequential damages of any character arising as a
      result of this License or out of the use or inability to use the
      Work (including but not limited to damages for loss of goodwill,
      work stoppage, computer failure or malfunction, or any and all
      other commercial damages or losses), even if such Contributor
      has been advised of the possibility of such damages.

   9. Accepting Warranty or Additional Liability. While redistributing
      the Work or Derivative Works thereof, You may choose to offer,
      and charge a fee for, acceptance of support, warranty, indemnity,
      or other liability obligations and/or rights consistent with this
      License. However, in accepting such obligations, You may act only
      on Your own behalf and on Your sole responsibility, not on behalf
      of any other Contributor, and only if You agree to indemnify,
      defend, and hold each Contributor harmless for any liability
      incurred by, or claims asserted against, such Contributor by reason
      of your accepting any such warranty or additional liability.

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

   APPENDIX: How to apply the Apache License to your work.

      To apply the Apache License to your work, attach the following
      boilerplate notice, with the fields enclosed by brackets "[]"
      replaced with your own identifying information. (Don't include
      the brackets!)  The text should be enclosed in the appropriate
      comment syntax for the file format. We also recommend that a
      file or class name and description of purpose be included on the
      same "printed page" as the copyright notice for easier
      identification within third-party archives.

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

   Licensed under the Apache License, Version 2.0 (the "License");
   you may not use this file except in compliance with the License.
   You may obtain a copy of the License at

       http://www.apache.org/licenses/LICENSE-2.0

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.
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-----------------------------------------------------------
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.
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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 


