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About This Book


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

Jaden Hancock is blessed to still have two arms and two legs, but the one leg is so badly damaged as to be virtually useless. Until he came to Hathaway House, he’d never expected that it might become a vital part of his future. He’s willing to work for it, it’s just hard to see the lack of progress even after weeks. He knows he needs to accept his current state, but that feels like giving up. And that’s something he’s not prepared to do. But as defeat, and hope, and depression and final triumph he sees a future he’d never been able to envision before.

Brianna Kole slowly adjusted to Hathaway House. She’d crossed the country to get away from her old life. As the newest staff member, she was polite but not overly friendly. She’d built walls to protect herself from getting hurt again. Only she’d arrived close to the same time as Jaden and in spite of her reservations they’d hit it off instinctively gravitating to the other new guy. But it wasn’t long before she was questioning her feelings… and his.

It seems one step forward, then one step backwards. Will these two figure out what’s really important? Before it’s too late?

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


Prologue
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Jaden Hancock stared at the email from his buddy. He typed in a quick response. Is this for real, or are you just full of it? He sent it back just as fast. He watched and waited until he got a reply. Iain had been at Hathaway House for several months now. Jaden had heard a few intermittent responses but nothing major—until this one, where Iain said he was a new man, and life was great. If there was any way Jaden could make it happen, he would be coming to Hathaway House too. But, instead of an email coming in, his phone buzzed. He stared at it in surprise and said, “Iain, is that you?”

“It is,” said the boisterous voice of his old friend. “And, no, I’m not full of shit. I’ve done a tremendous amount of growth and improvement here. Coming to Hathaway House was the best thing I could have done.”

“Just because it was good for you doesn’t mean I should do it,” Jaden said cautiously. “I don’t travel well.”

“Then don’t take a truck, like I did,” Iain urged immediately. “You know how I felt about that. It was the worst mistake ever. It put me back weeks.”

“Well, I don’t have a whole lot of choice,” he said. “I’m not sure exactly how I would get there, but just traveling alone would probably kill my back.”

“And I also know that you think this is as far as you can go and that you’ve already adapted and that you’ve already moved on, so why bother? Right? I’m here to tell you that you can go a whole lot further physically.”

“Says you,” Jaden scoffed.

“Absolutely, I say so. I’ve got a call in to Lance too because I think both of you in particular could do well here.”

“Maybe. But just the thought of having new medical staff and of starting all over again, explaining the problems, the difficulties, and the pain …”

“I get it,” Iain said. “I really do. I just don’t want you to shortchange what could be much improved on a physical level. I’ll send you some photos here in a minute. Of course they’re not terribly pretty, but they show the progress on my leg. And it exceeds the progress as we were told to expect.”

“Sure, but you had surgery. You’ve had lots of improvements. You’re as good as you’ll get.”

“No, that’s the mentality from where you’re at,” Iain said quietly. “I’m at a much further place.”

“So, does that mean you’re done with rehab now?”

“No, not quite,” he said, “but I can see the end in sight.”

“You certainly sound different,” Jaden said with a frown. His buddy really did sound good, healthy, happy. He sounded like he was a completely new person. “What brought that about?”

“A lot of things,” Iain admitted. “A partner for one. My physical health back for another. My future. All of those things are dead important.”

“Did you land a partner?” Jaden sagged in his wheelchair in a daze. “I thought you figured that would never happen?”

“And I figured wrong,” Iain said firmly. “Along with my mind-set, I needed to shift a lot. And sometimes, when you’re stuck in the same place, you just don’t see how different some other place can be.”

“It’s not so bad here.”

“You want to stay there?”

“No,” Jaden said, looking around. “It’s pretty damn crowded, and it’s starting to look like we’re all the same.”

“So come here,” Iain urged. “Try something different.”

“How different?” Jaden asked. He stared down at his hands and wondered what happened to the big, stalwart, and strapping young man he’d been, up for any new adventure possible. Ever since he’d been injured, his world had coalesced into this little tiny circle around him.

In a way, it was how he liked it. It was safe. The thought of moving to a new state, moving to a whole new medical team where he’d have to be reinterviewed and reexamined and poked and prodded all over again was enough to make the bile rise up the back of his throat and to give an instinctive and immediate no to the plan. But he also knew that Iain had been in a very similar position as Jaden. And, if Iain had had progress, what were the chances of progress for Jaden?

Then he shook his head. No, there wouldn’t be any because this was definitely a case of where was no progress available for Jaden. He’d already become as good as he could get. He wouldn’t get any better, even if here—or there—a little bit longer.

While he listened, Iain talked about the food and the pool and the people and the animals. Jaden was more than a little shocked. When he finally put down the phone at the end of their conversation, Jaden stared out the window. He was sitting in a large lounge, and about twelve of them were watching a football game on TV. All of their wheelchairs were lined up, like geriatric patients. People had gotten into the same mind-set here, and that’s what he understood now that Iain had seen for himself in places like this.

Jaden had become part of the norm, and that norm became his reality, and anything else looked scary and different and impossible to achieve. He wheeled himself back ever-so-slightly, distancing himself a little bit, to see just what was possible.

When his phone buzzed again, he looked down to see images of Iain’s leg—the original leg, which he’d certainly seen right after his buddy’s surgery. That hamburger blue-black and red gross-looking thing was supposed to be a leg, and then several more photos popped up, showing the improvements. Jaden stared in surprise. Of course his own leg would heal naturally anyway, and it would look a whole lot better with time, even if he stayed here. But when he got to the next picture of Iain’s leg, where it showed a strong and fit, heavily muscled leg, followed then by the picture of Iain himself standing on a prosthetic, with no wheelchair or crutches, and a beautiful woman at his side, Jaden’s heart lurched.

Damn, he badly wanted something like that for himself. His one good leg was okay. As for his other leg, the doctors had managed to save it, but it was a facsimile of the hamburger that Iain had started with. But just to think that maybe Jaden wouldn’t need crutches or a wheelchair down the road? That would be incredible.

He stared at the wheelchair in the first picture of Iain’s leg for a long moment. And then, with determination, Jaden headed back to his room. Somewhere online had to be an application or a phone number that he could call and see about getting in that same center. He sent his buddy a text. Put in a good word for me, he said. If there’s a space, I really want my name on that next available bed.

It’s as good as done came back the instant response. Now, phone them, and then send in your application with whatever medical documents they need. You won’t regret it. I can promise you that.


Chapter 1
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The trip had been brutal, but Jaden was here. At least he would be, as soon as he got checked in and out of this front reception area. People were coming and going, and for some reason he hadn’t expected this much movement inside. A huge orderly was behind him and patiently stood to the side as a group wandered outside. Jaden looked around the reception area. Offices were on the left, and great big hallways headed off in two directions, with him sitting at the right-hand corner. A woman stepped out of one of the offices and smiled at him. He looked up and frowned.

“I’m Dani Hathaway,” she said, as she reached out a hand.

His eyebrows shot up in surprise. “Hi,” he said. “Thank you for accepting me.”

She nodded with a big smile. “I have to admit that Iain gave you a great reference.”

“Yeah,” he said. “He gave you a really big reference too.”

“I have your Hathaway House introductory packet here,” she said. “Let’s get you settled into your room.”

She led the way down the hallway, and he followed, only because the orderly behind him was pushing. Jaden wasn’t sure he was up for much more than that. The pain in his right shoulder was agonizing, and he was leaning away from it by constantly slouching in the wheelchair. He had been told before how that wasn’t a good thing, but it’s pretty hard not to favor his right side.

“Let me tell you a little bit about how the process here works,” she said.

He listened intently, accepting the Welcome folder and iPad as they walked. He’d heard some about this from Iain, and so Jaden understood a full team would look after him, and everybody would come to see him after he’d procured his room.

When he had told Iain the good news, Iain had spent hours on the phone with him, filling him in on how the system worked. But that wasn’t the same thing as actually being here and seeing it for himself. When they got to one of the rooms, she pushed open a door, and he was wheeled inside, noting a large comfortable-looking bed and all the overhead equipment that went with anybody who was physically disabled.

He stared and studied the bars. “One day, I’d rather not have those there.”

“When you leave here,” she said, still smiling, “it’s our hope that we don’t have to worry about getting any of this installed in your future home.”

He looked at her in surprise and then slowly nodded. He didn’t say what was in the back of his mind, which was that he never really expected to return to independent living. He’d been living in the VA system for so long that he forgot another world was out there.

This was a new world.

He wheeled himself slowly to the window, almost floor to ceiling, low enough that he saw out, even in his wheelchair. “Green grass and horses,” he murmured. But his eye caught a great big Newfoundlander dog, walking beside a man. And the dog, although it only had three legs, didn’t appear to be impeded at all. “And injured animals,” he muttered. He shook his head. “You’ve put together quite a place.”

She smiled a warm all-embracing smile that had him settling back and relaxing that much more. “It’s been a labor of love,” she admitted. “My father was in a similar situation to you and was not getting the help he needed. We decided that we had to do it ourselves then.”

“This all came out of helping your father?” he asked in astonishment.

She smiled and nodded. “That’s exactly what happened. And, once you start down that pathway, there’s no option to get off. It was a merry-go-round for a long time. Now, it’s as well-run a business as we can possibly make it.”

He placed his tablet on the nearby nightstand, and Jaden realized that the orderly who had brought him in had long gone.

Dani asked, “Is there anything else you could use right now?”

He groaned and said, “Honestly, I’d like to get out of this chair and up on that bed. And I’m not sure when meals are delivered.” But then he stopped and frowned. “Or do I have to get my own?”

“Not today, you don’t,” she said. “And, in fact, not any day, if you’re not able.”

Just hearing that last word had his back stiffening.

“After a long trip, we don’t expect anybody to make it down there on their own. However, if you would like to get a tour, I’d be happy to take you.” He hesitated, then there was a bang on the door. And in walked Iain, a great big grin on his face. Dani smiled and said, “Or I’ll let Iain take you for a tour.”

“That sounds great, thanks very much” Jaden muttered as Dani turned and walked away, but he was in shock. Iain looked robust and healthy. Jaden stared at his buddy and shook his head. “My God, look at you.”

“I know,” Iain said. “And I look at you, and I see how far I’ve come because, when I arrived, I was the same as you. So, you take a look at how I am right now and know that this is possible.”

Jaden was too dazed to even come back with a joke, but it was almost impossible to envision that much progress in his own body. He slowly shook his head.

Iain said, “Let’s go for a ride.”

“Okay,” Jaden said, “but I can’t handle too much.”

“A cup of coffee out in the sun? A bite to eat? Ice cream?”

“All of the above,” he said with a smile. “I might manage that long.”

“If the wheelchair is too uncomfortable,” Iain said, “we can get you some pillows too.”

At Jaden’s headshake, his buddy pushed Jaden down the long hallway that he had seen from the front entrance and now his doorway and then turned a corner, where a large open game room area was. Jaden saw dozens of men in various stages of recovery. This looked more like what he was used to, but Iain kept pushing him forward to a huge dining room cafeteria.

As he took him up to the front, Iain said, “You would probably do well not to eat yet because dinner is in about an hour, but we can do coffee and something right now.”

Jaden’s stomach grumbled, but he also knew that his stomach was pretty touchy. If he ate too much rich food at one time, he would pay for it.

“Hey, Dennis,” Iain said to a huge man on the other side of the cafeteria line.

“Hey. How you doing, Iain. New guy, huh?”

Iain quickly made the introductions. Dennis leaned on the counter and reached over to shake Jaden’s hand. “Welcome to Hathaway,” he said. “You’ll love it here.”

Jaden was already finding it different and unique, especially having this level of personableness. He smiled and said, “Apparently dinner is coming up. Is that true?”

Dennis nodded and said, “We’ll start serving in about an hour and twenty minutes. If you’re hungry right now, let me know. Otherwise we’ve got coffee and some stuff over here.” And he led the way to the coolers, where bottles of juice and milk and water were. When here, he said, “We always have hot coffee, hot tea, and boiled water. You can have soup, noodles, and anything along that line if you want it at any time. Plus, in this display case,” he said, “we’ve always got muffins and cookies and cakes. Something is around at any time. But, if you’re hungry for breakfast, lunch, or dinner outside normal mealtime hours, just let me know, and I’ll get you something.”

Jaden smiled, shook his head, and said, “Coffee right now would be lovely.” Then he paused and pointed at Iain. “He did mention ice cream though.”

Iain gave a big laugh. “Dennis, you got any ice cream left?”

“What do you guys want? Bars or a cone?”

“A cone would be good,” he said.

Dennis grinned and said, “Go on outside with your coffees. I’ll bring them.” And he disappeared into the back.

And, with the coffee carried by Iain, the two of them slowly worked their way outside to where more tables were. And then Jaden realized that the whole back wall to the dining room opened up to a deck. “Wow,” he said. “So, we can sit outside?”

“That’s why the tables are here,” he said. “I sit out here quite a bit. But you’ve got to watch the afternoon sun. It can be brutal.” As it was, today was an overcast day. It was still hot, but they found a table partially in the shade. It would take Jaden a bit to adjust to the Texas heat.

“You really are happy you came?” Jaden asked Iain.

“I am, indeed,” Iain said. “Now I feel normal again. I don’t feel like I’m disabled.”

At that, Jaden dropped his gaze to his cup and nodded.

“Hey, I understand,” Iain said, leaning forward. “I really do. When I got here, I wasn’t in very good shape. I was stubborn, prideful, and I needed to understand that it was up to me.”

“Got it,” he said. He smiled as he looked around. “And what’s this about a girlfriend?”

“She works at the vet’s clinic downstairs,” Iain said comfortably. “If you’re up for meeting her at dinnertime, we can do that. But, if you need to rest, then just say so.”

“It depends on how much longer and what else is on my day,” he said, while stifling a yawn. “Still seems like a lot of traveling and wreckage to my body.”

“It is,” Iain said. “And we still have to take things slow and build you back up to your pretrip strength, but you will see people like me here too.”

“I have seen a couple,” Jaden said. “They don’t look like they belong.”

“Chances are they are leaving any day,” Iain said. “Like me.”

Jaden stared at him, his stomach sinking. “You are getting discharged soon?”

“I’ve got another ten days,” he said. “I was really hoping you’d get here before I left.”

“What about the girlfriend?”

He grinned. “I’m getting a place in town, which is only a twenty-minute drive away,” he said. “I’ll set up a center for veterans somewhere here and help them find what they need to do with their life after rehab and get them either training or jobs.”

“Aren’t there government centers for that?”

“There sure are,” Iain said in disgust. “And, to the greater extent, they’re useless. I’m hoping that I can end up helping out some of these guys.”

“Will you charge for this?” Jaden asked with interest. “Because you know we all get pensions and whatnot, but it’s not a whole lot to live on.”

“My pension is doing okay,” he said. “And I do have other money saved, and it’s earning interest. So I’ll see what I need initially to set up a free training center. It’s the overhead that might kill me. I’ll need an office too.”

“Right. You have to pay rent and power and water, et cetera.”

“So I’m talking with a couple charities in town, plus with a group of men in New Mexico, one of whom I know. Do you know Badger’s group?”

Jaden frowned as he thought about it. “You mean Erick’s group?”

“Yep. Badger and Erick and about five other guys. They have a similar setup out of New Mexico that they started. Titanium Corp.”

At that, his confusion cleared, and Jaden nodded. “I’ve heard of Titanium Corp. If you could do something like that here,” he said, “wow.”

“Well, they’re doing a lot of security business and hiring the guys for jobs like that, even some government assignments. Also they have this side gig where they rehab homes, specifically for vets in mind,” he said. “That’s not what I’m heading into. At least I don’t think so.” He stopped and stared out the window, frowning as if the ideas were rolling around in his head.

“I think the world is your oyster,” Jaden said. “If you can make it happen, then go for it.”

“It’s just me though,” Iain said. “I might need somebody at my side to give me a hand.” He studied Jaden thoughtfully.

“Depends how I progress through this place,” Jaden said. “But if you’re interested in a partner down the road, think about me.”

“Will do,” Iain said. “First and foremost, you have to look after yourself though. That’s the rule here. If it’s part of your healing and if it’s necessary for your growth, it has to happen. But, if you’re doing it for somebody else, Hathaway House wants you to stop right now and to reassess what it is that you want in life.”

“That’s odd to think about,” he murmured, remembering how, long ago, his dad took off with his brother to places unknown, leaving him with his mother, who was killed in a car accident soon afterward, forcing Jaden into foster care. “My foster dad passed away about six months ago,” he said. “And then my motivation stopped. I didn’t know what I was doing any of this for. When you lose your entire family …”

“I get it,” Iain said. “The thing is, now it’s really clear for you what you’re doing and who you’re doing it for because there is only you. Maybe that makes it easier. I don’t know. Maybe it makes it worse.”

“It is what it is,” Jaden said in a tired voice. He looked around, realizing that this cafeteria felt more like a restaurant. Not quite like resort dining but maybe a country inn. He nodded toward the fields outside. “It’s really nice to see all the green lands.”

“Not more apartment buildings and other structures and institutions all around you?” Iain teased.

“Isn’t that the truth,” he said. “As far as I can tell here, I haven’t seen any other people but those associated with Hathaway House.”

“Right. Just those tied to the center. Dani has quite a few acres here. I’m not sure how she ended up with it all, but it’s not all green, that I can tell you. Just this section around here.”

“It’s nice to see the horses,” Jaden murmured.

“It’s even better to ride them,” Iain said with a note of satisfaction. “When I got back on a horse again here with Dani at my side, I thought I’d won the lottery,” he said.

Jaden looked at him in surprise. “I didn’t even know you rode.”

“Well, I do,” he said. “Like a lot of things in life, we forget because we don’t think we can get there again.”

“Well, I used to do an awful lot of woodwork,” Jaden said. “And I have to admit that I was pretty damn grateful to still have my hands. But this one arm and this one leg …”

“Yeah, your entire right side took a blow, didn’t it?”

“Well, if that’s what you call it,” he said with a half laugh. “But, yeah, that’s the side that took the battering from the accident as we flipped.”

“A roadside bomb, right?”

“Yep, sure was,” he said. “And, although that shrapnel killed one of my buddies, Tom and I were tossed, burned, and then I ended up half squashed under one of the vehicles. That was the major damage done to the shoulder. The fire pretty well destroyed part of the leg. The shrapnel didn’t help either.”

“But the other leg is okay?”

“One leg is solid, and one leg is not,” he said. “It doesn’t make a whole lot of sense, considering how close I was to the bomb and then with the fire raging around us.” He shook his head.

Just then Iain’s gaze went past his buddy, and his face lit up. “Wait until you see these,” he said, a note of satisfaction in his voice.

Jaden twisted ever-so-slightly to see Dennis coming toward them, holding up cones with three scoops of different kinds of ice cream.

He handed them out and said, “You look like guys with appetites.”

“Well, I did,” Jaden said, “but I’m worn out from the long day of traveling …”

“Make sure you get some muscle relaxants for the night,” Dennis warned. “I’ve seen so many guys arrive and think that a good night’s sleep after their transfer here will put them back on the path, only to have a terrible night.”

Jaden accepted his ice cream with a big smile and said thank-you sincerely to Dennis.

Dennis nodded and said, “Be back here for food in an hour. You have a two-hour window though. So if you need that nap first, you take it.” And he disappeared.

“Coming back to the problem of your accident,” Iain said suddenly, “how much of it is in your head?”

Startled, Jaden looked at his buddy and raised his eyebrows. “No more than anybody else’s accident is in their head,” he said.

“Good,” Iain said. “It should make it easier for you to heal.”

“Says you,” he said. “I’ve had no improvement or very little improvement in the last many months.”

OEBPS/i/i1.gif






Copyright (c) 2010, Pablo Impallari (www.impallari.com|impallari@gmail.com),
Copyright (c) 2010, Igino Marini. (www.ikern.com|mail@iginomarini.com),
with Reserved Font Name Dancing Script.

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.


[The English version of this License is reproduced below.]
[El texto en espanol se presenta sin acentos ni diacriticos de modo intencional.]

Reglas de uso

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

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

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

---

Conditions of use

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

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

Notes:
-The fonts and any other accompanying written or electronic materials are provided "as is" without warranty of any kind, expressed or implied. The authors do not warrant that the functions contained in the fonts will meet the user's requirements.
-The authors shall not be liable for any direct, indirect, consequential, or incidental damages (including damages from loss of business profits, business interruption, loss of business information, and the like) arising out of the use of or inability to use the fonts.




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 BESTSELLING AUTHOR

Dale Mayer







