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About This Book


Running away can often lead to the same thing you were trying to leave behind …

Vince is not on board with the wave of romance happening at Legendary Security and so is happy to escape all that, but he soon finds himself aboard a research vessel off the coast of the Galapagos Islands, dealing with his own tide of emotions.

Vanessa loves her research trips. This latest one is finally coming to a successful conclusion, as she completes their data collection, when their vessel is boarded by pirates. She’s knocked unconscious and moved to an old sinking tub and left adrift in the ocean. She wakes to find the only other female member of the team is missing …

Worried, the team returns to shore, trying to sort out what happened. Vanessa insists on tracking her missing team member, even as the others vote to return home. Vanessa refuses. She’ll help or die trying. Vince can stay with her or go with the others—his choice—but no way is Vanessa’s lost researcher being left behind.

And, one by one, the other members of the team go missing too …

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


Prologue
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On his way to buy steaks for dinner, Vince Manor had been stopped with a phone call. As he stood in the compound, he heard Dezi and Diamond in a corner of the room.

He shook his head at Dezi. “Holy crap,” he said, watching the two. He knew it was serious, but he hadn’t realized just how serious.

Levi walked in to stand beside him and said, “You’re next.”

“That’s guaranteed to make me run,” Vince said. “This is freaking scary stuff.”

“No,” Levi said. “It’s the best thing that can happen to any of us. Don’t be scared of it. When it’s your turn, you’ll know it.”

“Nah,” Vince said, “everybody around me has all the good women. There isn’t another one left in the world, I’m sure. Knowing me, I’ll end up with some nutcase, a bitch, and I mean that in the nicest canine way.”

Levi chuckled. “No, but maybe what you need is somebody with a bit of spirit, somebody to help you laugh.”

“Oh, no,” he said. “No matchmaking.”

“No matchmaking required,” Levi said. “I’m pretty sure the next job with your name on it will find you the perfect woman.”

“Hell no. And, if her name starts with a V, I’m out of there. There will be no Victorias in my world or Valeries or Veras or anything else.”

Levi chuckled, then burst into great big guffaws of laughter.

“What are you laughing at?” Vince asked suspiciously.

“I know exactly what it’ll be. It’ll be Vince’s Vixen.” Then he went off in a storm of laughter again.

Vince stared at him. “Oh, hell no,” he said. The last thing he wanted was somebody who would argue all the time. He wanted spirit, yes, but he sure as hell didn’t want too much of it.

And he had a sad feeling it was just too damn bad. Levi had already forecasted Vince’s future. Whether he liked it or not.


Chapter 1
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The crackling static of the PA system shook Vince out of the computer work he was doing. He was in the office at the compound, handling some of the research he took over for Stone so he could upgrade the security system. With the advent of the completed swimming pool installation, they’d added in fences and made strategic use of plants from California in the yard too, so now they were taking a new look at security and who could see stuff going on in the pool area.

Of course, Reyes and Raina were handling that part. It was always about security here. And Vince understood that. Often meetings were all about new ideas, new concepts they were sorting out through research. He was currently looking at a different kind of sensor to allow them to see if anybody moved within one hundred yards of the perimeter of the compound. The problem with that, given the countryside they lived in, was the animal wildlife. Levi could put up a sensor and set a target weight for detecting an intruder, so anybody moving in the two-hundred-pound category would set off the alarm, whereas anything small, like a coyote, wouldn’t. And, of course, that would help, but would it be effective? And an awful lot of crazy-ass men were out there who were in the 150-pound range. Women too…

Vince continued going through the research, printing off and circling sections he thought should be reviewed.

“Full staff meeting in the kitchen right now please,” said Ice, her voice coming across the PA system. “We have a call coming in. Attention, everyone. A team is going out immediately. All hands on deck.”

Vince closed down what he was working on, stacked up the research paperwork and headed to the kitchen. Being on paperwork duty wasn’t his ideal task. He understood the necessity, but, if there was an op, he wanted in on it.

He really enjoyed being here, loving the camaraderie of working for Levi and Ice. They were now engaged, with no wedding date planned yet, but Ice’s face always held a smile. For that, Vince had to give it hands down to Levi. He’d done a good thing when he had asked her to marry him. Levi probably didn’t know how much it meant to some people, and maybe Levi didn’t even think it was important to Ice. She always seemed so independent and so capable. But then Levi must have realized how much their lives were entwined and that a commitment mattered to her.

And it had.

As Vince walked into the kitchen, a good seven people already waited. That was reassuring. His odds of going out on the job just went up. He frowned. “Not many are here, huh?”

Stone looked up. “Two headed out last night. We’re down to a skeleton crew. Instead of wondering when we’ll have some work, we’re in a constant state of not having enough men.” He wore a hard smile. “The world is in a sucky spot right now.”

“Isn’t that the truth.” Vince headed to the sideboard, poured himself a fresh cup of coffee, grinned when he saw the massive chocolate chip cookies and snagged two. As Vince sat, Stone munched away too. “I gotta say one thing.” Vince’s mouth was half full of cookie. “Bailey and Albert are one dynamite duo.”

Stone, his mouth too full to talk, just nodded.

Ice walked in toward the large screen, clicked on several buttons and picked up the remote. She stepped back and brought it online. The face of an older man appeared. “George, you’re live. Go ahead,” Ice said.

George’s eyebrows lifted as he surveyed the table. “This darn technology.” He shook his head. “I never would have figured this was possible. I’m sitting in my place, and you’re sitting all the way over in Texas.”

“For those of you who don’t know, George is a scientist working in the Arctic.”

Vince nodded. “Interesting place to be.”

George nodded. “My life’s work is here. If this global warming doesn’t stop, we’ll all be in trouble.”

Vince didn’t have anything to add to that because George was right. The world was in a crazy place right now. “I gather you have a problem there?”

“Not here,” he said. “My daughter is currently working in the Galápagos Islands.”

Vince sat up straighter, a grim look on his face. “Galápagos Islands? What is she doing there?”

“She’s working on a government-funded study to assess the ecological damage of the tourist industry,” he said heavily. “And I’m sure you can imagine her results will impact a lot of lives. It’s a protected area, and only specific tours are allowed in and out. The local officials do what they can to control the damage, but there’s been recent poaching.”

“And what does poaching have to do with tourism?” Stone asked.

Vince had to admit he didn’t quite understand himself.

“We’re not sure that one has anything to do with the other.” Then George stopped, frowned and shook his head. “No, that’s not quite true. We were considering they were connected. Until recently. Two tour guides had been left behind, to help with turtle counts. Both men turned up dead. It was thought they got in the poachers’ way.”

Slowly everybody in the room straightened. “Dead?” Ice asked. “How were they killed?”

“They were both shot in the head,” George said. “I’m sure you can see why I’m a little concerned about my daughter.”

“Have you spoken with her?” Levi asked.

“And have you talked to her about these concerns?” Vince was sure George had done that, but it still needed to be asked because why else was he calling Levi’s team?

“I would if I could,” he said. “I have spoken to her almost every day, but, for the last twenty-four hours, she’s not answering her phone.”

“Is she there with a team, or is she on her own?” Vince asked.

“A team,” George said. “A very experienced team. So, as you can see I might be a little concerned.”

“And because of the two tour guides being shot, you’re assuming the worst, is that it?” Ice asked, her pencil moving rapidly on a scratch pad in front of her. “Do you have any visuals on her team? Anybody else answering their phones? Anybody else popping up at the local hotels? I presume she and her team are not staying on the island?”

“No, they stay on board the research ship. By a special dispensation, they were allowed to spend four days there while counting the turtle population. And that went off well. They’ve done this every year for several years to see the impact to the turtle numbers. This year was no different. It went off without a hitch. She was due to come back in another week. She did send me a weird email not too long ago.” His voice was heavy. “In it she intimated this might be her last trip there. As she was struggling with some of the team members. Maybe it was nothing, I don’t know. It just seemed an odd thing for her to say as she’s not one to complain. She loves her work. She loves these animals. Normally she’d ignore everything else in order to help them.”

“Meaning, one of her team might have been involved in poaching?” Vince frowned. “It would certainly be easy for the team to be involved in illegal operations when they’re there and have such good connections.”

“Exactly,” George said. “But, like I said, the team is experienced, if not in the field then through their studies and their areas of expertise. She’s worked with them many times. So I’m not sure if she’s talking about poaching or something else.”

“Sure, but maybe one person on that team is not quite as experienced,” Levi said. “We’ve seen it time and time again, George. A team is only as good as its weakest link.”

“I know,” he said. “I’ve spoken to the local government. As far as they’re concerned, there’s absolutely nothing to worry about. I’ve spoken to other family members of the team, and again they all believe there’s nothing to worry about. It’s just something to do with me being me.” He wrinkled up his face. “Yes, I’m a father, and all my instincts say something bad has happened.”

“But there’s been no contact, like from kidnappers? No requests for ransom? No blackmail of any kind?” Vince asked. He hated to bring it up, but it was certainly one of the things first on his mind.

George shook his head violently. “No.” Then he added slowly, “Not yet. There is still time, if they’ve been taken captive somewhere.”

“And when you say somewhere,” Stone said, “what do you mean?”

“I mean, taken to a second ship. So much of the work down there is done on ships. My daughter’s team was on a big research vessel where they worked most of the time. It’s quite possible somebody has taken over the research vessel or alternatively just took off some of the crew.”

“To what purpose?”

“It’s hard to say. The government contracts alone are worth millions,” George said. “So who knows what kind of influence the team has, on both who gets the contracts and on whether the tourism dollars will get cut in order to allow the area to recover. There was open tourism until the government slapped those doors closed, and then installed just a few tours to bring some control back to the area. But, if that’s not enough to bring the animal numbers back up and to stop further damage to the ecosystem, then the government will do more. Maybe the Galápagos Islands are closed for ten years. In a way, I’d like to see that. But it’s very hard to determine what way they’ll go. I don’t have the data.”

Ice, as if sensing he was heading off into research mode, brought the conversation back on topic.

George hesitated and then said, “I have to admit. I’m really worried about pirates.”

There was silence in the kitchen.

Vince was the first to speak. “Okay, that’s a word to make every father’s heart crash.”

“Exactly,” George said heavily. “She’s very much like me. We both went after our passions, and, because of that, we’re often at opposite ends of the planet. I wasn’t there a ton while she was growing up, but, since her mother died, we’ve become closer. I don’t want to lose her. And if she’s suffering at the hands of anybody …” His face twisted up with anger. “Please make sure they pay for it.”

Ice looked up from her notes. “I need her full name, contact information for the entire team, anybody you know in the government—ours and the local authorities—who have given the okay for her team to work there, and whoever you spoke with to date. The more names and contact info you can give us, the more chances we have of tracking down somebody who is there on the spot and who knows something.”

“I’ll email them to you.” George smiled. “My daughter’s name is Vanessa, and she has three more researchers with her, so four total on the team.”

Stone chuckled. And then his face grew serious as George looked at him inquiringly. “The name,” Stone said. “It’s a great name for a woman.”

George smiled wistfully. “It is, indeed. She was named after her grandmother. And that woman was a hell of a vixen,” he said affectionately.

Ice turned to Vince, a smile on her face when she said, “Vince will head the mission to look into your daughter’s disappearance. Send me that information, George, and we’ll arrange flights to get him there as soon as we can.”

“You’re not sending him alone though, right?” George asked in alarm. “He’ll need a team.”

Ice smiled and nodded. “Not an issue. I’ve got one or two more guys we can send out.”

“I can go,” Stone said with a big grin. “I’ve never been there. I’d love to go.” He looked up to see the screen was black. “I guess it’s a good thing he was gone before I said that, huh?”

“You think?” Ice asked, raising her eyebrow. “But I get what you’re saying. I haven’t been either.” She looked like she was figuring out the schedule, who she could juggle to add to this op. She looked at Vince. “You don’t have any problem with that, do you?”

No,” he said. “I don’t. I can’t say I’ve been to Galápagos either.”

“You won’t go alone,” Levi said. “Give us a little bit, and we’ll figure out who’s going with you.”

Ice looked at Levi. “Not many are here to choose from, and I think you said you always need to have, what? Four on hand here at all times?”

Levi nodded. “Yeah, that’s what I said. We’ve got six now, but Merk is heading out tomorrow for California.”

“Anybody new coming in?” Stone asked. “Didn’t Ice say you had a transfer from Bullard’s side coming?”

“Johan Wagner,” Levi said slowly. “He is coming. I know the man from our visits over there. He was part of Bullard’s security team for the new settlement on the Tunisia border. So he’s got a lot of rough-and-ready and maybe even pirate experience.” Levi stayed calm. “I should give him a go.”

“We weren’t expecting him until next week though,” Ice interjected. “We’ll have to see what his schedule looks like.” She stood up. “I’ll start on this. I’ll let you know when and who and where.” And she disappeared around the corner, the hard clip of her footsteps fading down the hall.

Stone looked at Vince. “This one is yours.”

“Why is that?” Vince asked absentmindedly, his mind already considering the Galápagos Islands and pirates. He loved sailing. He loved the water. The Galápagos archipelago was on his list of places to see. He didn’t really want to do a lame civilian tour though. And, as luck would have it—something very nice for a change—this job had just dropped in his lap.

“Starts with a V,” Stone said with a smirk.

Vince stared at him in confusion. “What are you talking about?”

“The woman you’ll rescue,” he said. “Her name starts with a V.”

Vince laughed. “So?”

“And named after her grandmother who was a vixen. So, she likely is too,” Stone said with a head nod. “And that’s a V. That makes her Vince’s Vixen.” He laughed. Standing up, he refilled his coffee, grabbed two more cookies and headed back to the security room. He was still laughing as he went down the hallway.

“Didn’t you say something similar earlier?” Vince frowned at Levi who had half a smile playing at the corner of his mouth. “That really isn’t working for me.”

At that, Levi chuckled. “I did say that. But we’ll see. That’s not the issue. I suspect she won’t be the only one who needs rescuing. If she’s been separated from her team, maybe, but chances are the entire team has been taken out.”

“Then the families should have heard something. No one else appears worried.”

“George was always very intuitive of danger,” Levi said. “I’ve known of several of his other research projects. One time, in the middle of the night, he hustled an entire town to move out, against the government and even the villagers’ wishes. Later that entire side of the mountain came down in a mega-avalanche and buried eighty percent of the town.”

Vince shook his head. “Wow. In other words, you trust that if he says something’s wrong, it’s worth checking out.”

“Definitely. We can’t afford to let time slip by. We already have five hours of traveling distance to get there if you could leave this instant. But the time zone change gains us one hour. So the net time change is four hours. Regardless, in those four-plus hours to get you to Houston’s international airport and on a flight,” he snapped, “all kinds of trouble could go down. We might get a trace on her for right now, but, by the time you land, it’s a completely different story.”

“Anybody close by you can haul in earlier?”

Levi tapped the tabletop as if running through his list of jobs and where all his men were.

Vince glanced around. “With your growing team here, you may have this covered electronically, but I almost feel like you need a wall map of the world and colored flag pins to assign to each man and to track who’s in and who’s out, and in what country, or at least what continent they’re all in,” he said with a laugh.

Levi nodded. “We’re getting to that point, aren’t we? We also have time off, holidays, marriages, all kinds of stuff going on,” he said, in deep thought. “Have to make it work though.”

“Are you okay with Johan?”

“I’d take Johan in a heartbeat,” Levi said. “I’d also take his brother Jezeus. Both men are cut from the same cloth. They were raised in war times, turned into guerrilla fighters at the age of ten. Bullard pulled them out at fourteen, and it took until they were eighteen to stop the brainwashing, to straighten them up and to put them to work for him. Once they understood how allegiance actually worked, and the difference between the universally accepted concepts of right and wrong versus the skewed concepts of right and wrong of the man who had taken them prisoner, the brothers turned out to be incredible assets for Bullard.”

“So why are they leaving him?”

Levi shook his head. “They’re not leaving. We’re doing a temporary switch, the brothers for Kasha and Brandon, who wanted to work over here for six months then for Bullard in Africa for six months—like those student exchange programs in high schools and colleges.”

Vince nodded. “I might go for a deal like that too, down the road,” he said with a smile. “It’s a hell of a way to see the world.”

“It’s also a hell of a way to see that, no matter where you are in the world,” Levi corrected as he stood, placing his cup on the table, heading for the door, “it’s all the same.”
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She pulled the too-tight gag off her mouth, glad to breathe freely again. “Trussed up, tied up, whatever the hell you want to call it,” Vanessa said as she lay on a hard bunk, “we’re in a shit spot.” The rest of her team were in various states of consciousness, tied up around her. All of them had been gagged too, with their hands tied behind them. Like her. To begin with at least.

Only not all of her team was here as she studied those around her. Dr. Laura Sanchez was missing. Vanessa’s heart filled with dread. Vanessa had been alone in the lab when attacked by two gunmen. In the process she’d been knocked unconscious, only to wake up with her team around her—minus Laura.

These gunmen were serious, and they had nothing to do with the research her team was here to conduct. These men were either pirates or poachers. And that just broke her heart. Poachers were the bane of any research group looking to preserve the life of a species.

Species at risk was one of the areas that made Vanessa’s heart bleed. And to see poachers stealing eggs, shooting and killing the turtles, broke her heart and made her realize once again that the most dangerous predators in the world were its humans. Half the time they killed not for food or out of necessity but for sheer pleasure. And humans were one of the few species to kill each other as wantonly as they did everything else.

She tried once again to wriggle her hands free. They were in front of her now, only because she’d managed to slip them down over her butt and up in front of her legs. She was average height for a woman with fairly short legs, and that made the job a little easier. Across from her, Dr. Willard Walker watched her, hope in his eyes. She tried hard to bite the knots free, but the rope was nylon, and her teeth weren’t cutting through. She collapsed back down, breathing heavily.

They could hear footsteps above them. The boat itself was fairly rickety. She imagined whoever had kidnapped them had taken over their research vessel as spoils of war. And, if that was the case, what boat was she on now? The research vessel was a wonderful ship, and she’d do a lot to reclaim it. The last thing she wanted was to be treated as somebody who didn’t matter. Somebody who was just a means to an end.

She’d spent her lifetime looking for attention from her parents, who were both scientists, so involved in their own work sometimes that she had to be an outright nasty child in order to get them to look up at her. They’d been confused and surprised and never really understood her. Never understood what drove her. But then she hadn’t really understood what had driven them either, until she became a teenager and got hooked on saving as many animals as she could. Then she understood completely.

For that reason alone, she decided there was no way in hell she would have a family. She wouldn’t do to her children what her parents had done to her. She’d grown past that sense of insecurity and neediness but still had no plans to repeat the cycle.

A muffled sound came across from her. Her eyes flew open to see Dr. Walker motioning toward her bound hands again. She stared down at them as she lifted them up. They were already torn and bleeding, but she knew she had to get them loose. She studied the hard edge of the board where she lay, wondering if any frayed edges could saw away on her ropes.

She sat up, swung her legs over the edge and worked the ropes up and down the sides of the wood. She knew at some point it would work, but she didn’t know if she had enough hours or energy. She’d lost track of time. Surely they’d been kidnapped at least twenty-four hours ago, with very little food and water, only what they had on them. If she didn’t know better, she’d think the damn kidnappers planned on letting them slowly die down here.

She knew she and her crew were worth money. But, in order to exchange her team for said money, she’d have to let their kidnappers know her team had value. And that was a catch-22. Because, to gain the kidnappers’ attention, they took a chance on getting another beating.

She wasn’t sure what the kidnappers were smuggling. Because of the location, she wondered if it was turtles. But it could also be that the gunmen were just using a sacred spot to hold and move goods that had nothing to do with the actual habitat. Since the archipelago was shut down for tours right now, it made for very little traffic back and forth. As she thought about it, that was a smart move on the kidnappers’ part.

Tony made a strangled sound in the back of his throat.

She turned and looked at their valuable research assistant. This was his first on-site job, and he’d been thrilled to join them. That it had turned into his biggest nightmare was something she had no control over.

He lifted and humped his butt several times.

She studied his face, and he kept motioning with his head to his side. She hopped off the bunk, hobbled over with great difficulty, her ankles still bound, using the bunk to walk. When she got to him on the floor, she crouched beside him to see a shape in his pocket, then dove her fingers in and pulled out a penknife. She snapped it open, cut her own ties and then cut him loose and went around systematically cutting everyone else free.

Finally with everybody untied, they stared at each other. She handed the pocketknife back to Tony. “I’m so glad you thought to bring that,” she whispered. “Anyone see Dr. Laura?”

They all shook their heads.

Tony asked, “How do we get out of here?”

She bolted to look out the small porthole window. “There’s only water on this side,” she said.

Tony checked the other side and nodded. “Here too.”

“So, on three sides, we’re looking at endless ocean,” Dr. Walker said. “That leaves only one other direction. We don’t have any tools. We have no weapons except for a small pocketknife.”

She turned and smiled, baring her teeth, holding up the ropes she’d cut off. “And these.”

Tony nodded. “And rope. You’re right. If we can get behind the kidnappers, we could strangle them.”

“There’s four of us and at least two gunmen that I know of,” she snapped, her voice low and hard. “If need be, I’ll be the tease, bring them into the room. You guys will have to go after them.”

The men nodded.

Dr. Walker asked, “Do you really think their end game is our deaths?”

“How much water have you had in the last twenty-four hours?” Tony asked.

For that, Dr. Walker had no reply.

She checked her pockets. “Everybody see what you have. Phones, lighters, anything.”

“What would you do with a lighter?” Dr. Walker asked curiously.

“Torch the boat,” she said.

Just as she said it, they heard footsteps overhead once again. They stopped talking to listen, their ears strained to hear if anybody would come down below. So far they’d had one visitor the whole time, that they knew of, and that was to put a bucket of water down. And that was it. It was pretty damn hard to drink when your mouths were gagged, and you were tied up.

Vanessa dropped down, picked up the bucket and very gently sipped from it. She wrinkled her nose. “It’s not the best, but it’ll do.” She handed it around to the others until everybody had had a drink.

“You wouldn’t burn the boat, would you?” Dr. Walker asked.

She shot him a hard look. “If it’s our only way to get out of here? Yes.”

“That’ll throw us into the ocean,” he said, “where we could be ten times worse off.”

She smiled at him. That was the difference between her and Dr. Walker. He was all about the research, all about his glass of port in the evening and his lattes in the morning. Whereas she was all about Mother Nature. And, if there was one thing she understood, Mother Nature was a bitch. And she was very unkind to some animals. When your time was up, your time was up. But Mother Nature also allowed each and every animal to fight to the end. And, if that was the case right now, Vanessa had absolutely no trouble taking these assholes down with her.

“If it’ll be us or them, and we’ll die anyway,” she added quietly, “I’ll make sure I take them with me.”

Tony nodded. “I hope it doesn’t come to that—not to mention that Dr. Laura could be up there, captive as well—but I agree.”

They looked over at Jasper, another research student who was working on his PhD thesis. He was still out cold, but then he’d taken a heavy blow to the head, whereas the others had been not quite so bashed. Something about Jasper’s size always seemed to get him into trouble. Everybody wanted to challenge him, to see if they could beat him. That was hardly fair, but it didn’t really matter. Some things were a cross to bear. Jasper was at least six feet, five inches tall and weighed 280 pounds. But he was all teddy bear. Now if they could only get him to wake up.

She crouched beside him and smacked his cheek lightly. “Jasper, come on, wake up.”

He moaned gently.

She bent down, placed her mouth against his ear and said, “Don’t talk. Don’t make a sound. We’ve been kidnapped by a pirate ship or a bunch of poachers. We’re being held in the hull of their boat. But we have now cut all our ties, and we’re loose. You’re the only one not conscious.”

His eyes fluttered open, and he stared at her in confusion.

She smiled down at him. “You’re mostly all right. You got hit on the head though. Sit up slowly, and see if you can move around.”

He blinked several times. It took another moment for him to focus and then to react. He sat up slowly, wincing as the blood flowed again through his body with his movements. With her help and the bunk beside him, he stretched to his full height. He let his breath rush out and half closed his eyes. “It’s not too bad,” he muttered. “I’ve always had a hard head. I don’t know what they hit me with, but it hurts like hell.”

“Likely they hit you with the butt of a rifle because you wouldn’t go down. You always were someone who didn’t know when to quit,” Dr. Walker said.

Jasper’s lopsided grin slipped out. “Yeah, that’s not my style.” He looked around, and his gaze narrowed. “Man, my head hurts.” He rotated his head gently on his neck and groaned slightly.

“As long as you live through this, you’re good,” Vanessa said, “but there’s no sign of Laura. She’s not here with us. That’s all we know.”
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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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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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