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About This Book


Noah heard the woman’s cry for help through Levi’s phone, and he was already in the car and moving before anyone could stop him. He hated for any woman to be in distress, and this one sounded devastated. Having helped her once, he was determined to keep her safe, while the team tracked down her attacker.

Dianne was looking forward to her upcoming weekend seminar and even more to the few days with her friend, Ice, at the compound. Dianne wanted to talk over a business idea she was ready to put into place. Being attacked wasn’t part of the plan. Neither was Noah. Still she was happy to have him as a babysitter, given the circumstances.

Only someone has a grudge against Levi and sees Dianne as a way to get back at him.

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


Prologue
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Noah Wilkerson walked into Levi’s kitchen and sat down, hoping for a midmorning snack and more coffee.

“Hey, Noah. Even your buddy Bonaparte is hooked up now, isn’t he?” Levi asked.

Just then Bonaparte walked into the kitchen. “What’s this? I heard my name, didn’t I?”

“Yeah, how is Angela doing?” Levi asked him.

“She’s doing amazing,” Bonaparte said, with a big grin.

Noah stared at him. “I haven’t seen that smile on your face before.”

“Hey,” he said, “you haven’t met Angela.”

Noah laughed. “Nope, but I do hear that you were pretty resistant to the idea, before you went out there.”

“I sure was, but she changed my mind pretty damn fast.”

Noah looked over at Levi, just as Ice appeared. “So, you guys are running quite the matchmaking service, it seems.”

“Sometimes it works out that way,” Ice said, with a smile. “You interested?”

Noah thought about it, shrugged, and said, “Well, if you can find me a partner like the ones you’ve found for these guys, maybe,” he said. “I can’t say I’ve really been thinking about it though.”

“Of course not,” Ice said, her smile growing bigger. “Nobody really thinks about it, unless they’ve been trying for a long time.”

“Nope, not me. I broke up about a year ago from a long-term relationship and haven’t really found anybody interesting since.”

“What broke it up, Noah?” Bonaparte asked.

“She wanted a family, and, in the four years we were together, she couldn’t conceive. So she decided she wanted to change the herd sire.” They all just stared at him, and finally he shrugged, picked up his cup of coffee, and had a sip. It was the first time he’d really told the truth about it.

“Wow,” Ice said. “I’m sorry. Did you ever get tested? Or did she?”

He shook his head. “I didn’t. Don’t know about her. Maybe she did and didn’t tell me. I don’t really know. But that was the reason she gave for the breakup.”

Just then a phone call came in, Ice taking it.

“What’s going on?” Levi asked Ice, when her expression changed.

“Remember Di?” Ice asked Levi, while listening to the caller on the other end too.

“Which one? Diamond?”

“No, Dianne from Australia.”

“Oh, yeah, sure. What about her?”

“She’s in Houston, and she said—Wait, Dianne. I’m putting the phone on Speaker.”

“Okay,” Di said, and they heard her taking several deep breaths.

“Are you okay?” Ice asked.

“I’m not sure I am,” she said, with a tearful tone. “I was just attacked in my car.”

“Uh-oh,” Ice said. “Did you call the cops?”

“I would have,” she said, “but he, the guy, had a strange message.”

“What message?” Levi asked.

“Oh, good. Levi, I’m glad you’re there,” she said in relief.

“Dianne, are you hurt?”

“No,” she said. “Well, yes, but not badly.”

“Take it easy,” Ice said calmly, her tone measured and comforting. “You’re safe now.”

“Well, I am now that he’s gone,” she said, with a hysterical laugh. “Unfortunately he didn’t leave fast enough. He cut me.”

“How bad?” Levi asked sharply.

“My arm, my shoulder, and a slice across my belly,” she said. “None of them look bad. They’re just stinging and painful. I’ll have to get them checked.”

“So tell me again. Why call us and not the police?” Levi asked curiously.

“Because the attacker, he had a message for you.”

“For me?” Levi asked, standing now and walking closer to Ice. “What did he say?”

“He said, it was for—for past sins.” Then she started to cry.

“Jesus,” he said, staring at Ice. “Did you recognize him, Dianne?”

“Yes,” she whispered. “It was Maxwell.”

“Maxwell? Maxwell who?”

“Do you remember the guy who approached us on the boardwalk in Sydney a while ago? The really angry man, who lashed out verbally at the two of you? We were talking about me coming to Texas, when he ran up to us, screaming at you. Something about losing his son and it was your fault?”

“That Maxwell?” Levi asked.

“Yes.”

“But that makes no sense,” he said.

“No,” she said. “None of it makes any sense. But it was him. He was right here, attacking me moments ago, and something about past sins was your message.”

“But we didn’t have anything to do with the death of his son.”

“No,” she said, “but remember? He wanted your help, when his son was used against him.”

“And you really think that’s why he’s after us?”

She started to cry again.

Noah stared at the three of them in shock. “Hey, Dianne. This is Noah.”

“Noah? Do I know you?”

“I work for Levi,” he said. “I’m not sure if we’ve met before or not, but do you want me to come help you?”

There was silence as Levi looked at Noah.

Noah shrugged. “I don’t want to see her alone right now.”

“Where are you?” Levi asked Dianne.

“Just give me an address,” Noah said to her, “and I’ll head your way. What are you doing there anyway?”

“I’m here for a conference,” she said, “and, when I went to the underground parking lot for my rental, wanting a break, just to grab a coffee or a quick bite, that’s when he attacked me.”

“Sit tight. I’m coming.” Noah turned to Ice and said, “Can you get me as much information as you can, then hook me into the conversation, while I drive there?”

She nodded. “On it,” she said. “Dianne, I’ll call you right back. Noah is on his way.”

“Okay,” she said, her voice small, her tone teary. “I just don’t know why Maxwell used me to get to you.”

“Wrong place, wrong time,” Levi said.

“I don’t think so,” she said, her voice getting stronger. “The way he cut me, it felt like so much more than that.”

“Don’t worry. We’ll get to the bottom of it. Noah is headed your way.”


Chapter 1
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Noah Wilkerson was in one of Levi’s vehicles and out the front gate of the compound, racing toward Dianne’s location within a few minutes. It had been instinctive to grab one of the vehicles with bulletproof glass. But, if somebody was after her, it would be hard enough to deal with all the possible issues without getting sidelined by something unexpected. Sure, it was an abundance of caution—too much, perhaps—but that wasn’t a problem for him.

After spending several years working for people like Levi and Bullard all around the globe, Noah had settled back in his home country and had found that the violence was just about as bad in the USA as everywhere else he’d been. It was second nature for him to look around every corner for it. He didn’t think he’d ever met Di before, but he’d heard about her from their mutual friends. Then he thought about it again, and they may have crossed paths in Australia, but he just couldn’t think of the details right now.

The fear in her voice had been compelling. She was absolutely terrified. They didn’t have anybody in town right now, one of the few days nobody was running errands or picking up supplies or anything. Dianne just had to hold tight, stay on the phone, and talk to Levi and Ice, while Noah drove into Houston proper. He wasn’t even a few minutes out of Levi’s compound when his phone rang. He quickly punched buttons and was connected into a conference call between Ice, Levi, and Dianne.

“Any news?” Noah asked.

“Nothing yet,” Levi said. “She’s sitting still. The car doors are locked. She’s just terrified.” A gentle sob came in the background and then obvious efforts on Dianne’s part to regain her breathing.

“I’m … I’m okay,” she said.

“Just hold strong,” Noah said. “Fifteen minutes, that’s all.”

Levi said on a humorous note, “Unless, at that rate, you get pulled over.”

“Naw, not happening,” Noah said. “The angels are on my side. They know I have to help someone.”

“I hope they are,” Di said, and then her voice gained strength. “And then I’ll want to know where they were an hour ago.”

Noah smiled at that, loving the grit in her voice. “Well, messages sent like Maxwell’s are never very nice,” he said. “And the reasoning behind all this, if we’re correct in our thinking, is even harder. When a man loses somebody very close to him, somebody he obviously cares deeply for, it’s understandable that he’d go off the deep end, but he can’t stay there. Levi, how long ago was it that his son died?”

“It’s got to be at least a year, I would think.”

Ice stepped in and said, “I think it was about eleven months ago.”

“So, long enough to recover from the initial wave of grief, yet not long enough to establish a new world order in your life,” Noah murmured. “And just long enough for something like revenge to grow.”

“Yes,” Levi said heavily. “We weren’t responsible for his son dying though, so I’m not sure why he’s latched on to us.”

“It doesn’t really matter, since it appears that he has chosen us, rational or not,” Noah stated. “What’s interesting is that he’s using transference and sees Di as a way to get at you.”

“I’m thinking that must have been something off the cuff,” Ice said. “Maybe he just saw Di, and it was a flashback of us together joined with Maxwell losing his son, and everything just aligned itself into this being what he had to do.”

Dianne gave a choking laugh at that. “My God,” she said, “that just makes me wonder how many people are out there who have a screw loose and are ready to blow.”

“Well, think about it,” Ice said in a calm voice. “Say he’s going along in life, doing the best he can to find a new way to live, then all of a sudden he sees somebody related to the worst horror he went through, and she’s sitting there in a fancy hotel’s parking lot, having a happy successful life, while he’s struggling, and his anger and rage just lashes out. It’s a simple case of transference. He knows you’re connected to Levi and me, so unfortunately you became an easy target that he could reach, instead of hitting out at the two of us.”

At that, Dianne calmed a little more. “I guess,” she said. “He seemed so angry.”

“That’s because he hasn’t dealt with his issues,” Ice murmured. “He’s still looking to lash out.”

“Survivor’s guilt?” Noah asked.

“Hey, I’m sure we could get into tons of psychological stuff here. The bottom line is that Maxwell’s targeting us and our friends,” Levi said. “Noah, you need to keep an eye out and make sure that somebody isn’t targeting you now.”

“Well, this vehicle doesn’t have any identifying symbols on it, and nobody knows that I’ve worked for you for years overseas,” he said.

A thoughtful tone came into Ice’s voice, as she said, “You know what? You’re right. You could be the best man for this job, since you are relatively unknown here now.”

“Except for a few of your guys, I’ve worked with,” Noah said, “nobody here will have any clue.”

“And the fact that Maxwell’s already targeted Dianne for his anger is interesting,” Ice said.

“I think either he’s just warming up or it doesn’t matter. As long as he can start on the fringes and hurt us, he’ll be happy,” Levi said.

“The question is, who might he see as his next target?” Noah asked. “Because Maxwell’s obviously in town here, so who all is in danger?”

“Everyone,” Ice said. “All of our team and their partners will immediately be put on lockdown.”

“Great,” Dianne said. “They’ll all love me for that.”

“Not if they understand what’s just happened,” Ice said. “It’s one of the rules of being here. You’ll always be on the edge of some kind of attack or another.”

“You know something? I used to think the USA was safe,” Noah said, with a laugh. “But it seems like, in some ways, it’s just as bad or even worse than anywhere else.”

“An awful lot of domestic violence is here,” Ice said. “But usually that’s targeted much closer to home than something like this.”

“Well, I’m just hitting the city limits,” Noah said, “so hold tight, Dianne.”

He clicked off the phone and maneuvered through the traffic just starting to build. He was an expert driver, and he needed to shave off as many minutes as he could getting to Dianne. He knew that she had calmed down and was doing much better than she had been, but he didn’t want the attacker sitting off to the side, waiting to come back and torment her again. Because Noah had seen that happen too. Sometimes an attack happened, and the perpetrator retreated, enjoying seeing the victim deal with the aftermath and the trauma, only to go after them again. That wouldn’t wash with Noah today.

Still, the traffic was just heavy enough that, for every minute he shaved off, he lost a couple more in lights and idiots. Never any way to deal with the bad drivers on the road and elsewhere, except to smile kindly and to keep going. What he wanted to do was take a battering ram and clear the freeway for his own use. It seemed like, anytime he tried to get anywhere, many more people were trying to get someplace too. And they were always in his face.

Still, by the time he drove down the designated street, looking for the hotel and the connected car park where Di was, he had made good time overall. He set up his phone again and called Ice. “I think I’m about thirty meters away.”

“We just got off the phone with her,” she said. “Second layer, spot D42.”

“Okay, I’m going in now.” He hung up, pulled into the car park, swung up to the second loop, and slowly drove ahead. When he found the spot, he stopped and frowned. He called Ice again on his phone. “Hey, what was that number again?”

“D42,” she said. “She’s got a dark green Honda SUV.”

“Well, a dark green Honda is here, but it’s empty,” he said. He turned off the engine and hopped out, his phone in his hand, as he walked over to the vehicle. “No sign of her,” he announced, followed by a moment of silence.

“I just got off the phone from her,” Ice said. “Not a minute ago.”

“And she sounded okay?” He looked around the area but saw no sign of anybody walking nearby. “The place is deserted.”

“Dammit,” she said.

Noah said, “Let me check inside the vehicle.” He opened up the driver’s side, surprised that it wasn’t locked. It was empty and so was the other side, and then he heard something in the back. He flipped the front seat forward, swore, and raced around to the back, where he popped the hatch.

“I found her,” he said, bending over the unconscious woman in the back. “She’s been stuffed in the back of her vehicle.”

“Goddammit,” Ice said. “Is she okay?”

“Well, I’m checking her out.” He laid down the phone, as he quickly checked her over. “It doesn’t look like anything major was broken, though she has some head trauma, and the cuts she mentioned. She’s moaning ever-so-slightly.”

“Let’s get her to the hospital.”

“Yeah, it’ll be easier if I take her.”

“No, not easier,” she said, “but faster and away from the bastard, who can’t be too far away from you.”

“You want to call ahead?” Noah asked, as he looked all around for anybody suspicious. “I’ve already got her in my arms. I’ll take her in the truck.”

“I don’t like this at all,” Ice snapped, and he heard her fretting on the other end of the phone.

“Well, we found her. She’s alive, and we’ll move on from here,” he said. “I’ve got her.” He struggled to open the truck door, but, when he finally did, he gently put her in the passenger seat and buckled her in tight, then shut the door, setting the car alarm. He raced back to the Honda, closed up the SUV, checked it, but he didn’t see anything useful other than her purse. She’d want that. “You might want to get her vehicle combed for evidence.”

“Yeah,” Ice said, “we’ll get it towed out of there.”

“Unless the cops want it for forensics.”

“I think we’ll handle this one internally,” Ice said.

“Well, send somebody for it then,” he said. “I’m getting out of here and heading to the hospital.” He raced back to his truck, turned on the engine, and quickly departed the car park. He checked on her several times, but there was no change; her pulse was slow and steady. As he flew toward the emergency entrance to the hospital, she opened her eyes, looked at him, and started shrieking.

He parked in the first available spot and said, “Calm down. Ice sent me.”

She looked at him and started to shake and quiver. “My God,” she whispered. “Are you Noah?”

“I’m Noah,” he said. “I came to get you but found you in the back of your vehicle.”

She stared at him, her eyes wide. “I just got out to stretch my legs,” she said. “I was so nervous and getting worried. I knew you were coming, but, at the same time, I felt trapped inside that vehicle. It just—” And her voice fell off. “It was stupid.”

“No, not necessarily,” he said. “It’s hard to realize that people out there are just waiting for you to make a vulnerable move like that.”

“It’s sick.”

He saw the tears in her eyes, but she was holding them back. “What I need to do,” he said, “is get you checked over. So, let’s get you inside.” She stared at him and blinked owlishly. He shut off the engine, then hopped down, went around to her side, and gently helped her down.

She looked up at the hospital. “Oh, I don’t need to go to a hospital,” she said, her voice getting stronger.

“You need those wounds cleaned and maybe stitched, but especially someone needs to see that head wound,” he said.

“No,” she said. “That’s not necessary. The expense and all.”

“Don’t you have traveling insurance?”

“Sure,” she said, “but it’s a pain in the ass.” She shook her head, wincing. “I feel fine, really.”

“That’s not the point,” he said firmly. “We need to make sure you’re okay.” She glared at him. He shrugged and said, “I’ll take you in there.”

“Against my will?” she challenged.

He raised both eyebrows. “If necessary, yes,” he said. “You don’t know what happened while you were out. You don’t know how bad that head wound of yours is, and those cuts are still bleeding and should be looked at.”

At his words, immediately her hands went up to her head. “Head wound?”

“Exactly,” he said. “You’re probably in shock and don’t even know you’re hurt.” She frowned at him, and he said, “If you can walk in a straight line, without any hesitation, to that front door, like you’ve got some oomph and some meaning behind it,” he said, “I might reconsider.”

She glared at him and muttered, “Who made you the boss?” Then she strode forward to the front door. But she made it about four steps and started to pitch forward.

He caught her as she went down and said, “Case closed.”

“Hate you,” she muttered.

“Love you,” he snickered. “Even though you’re not very nice.”

“I’m very nice,” she said.

“Normally I’m sure that’s true,” he said. “But, when you’re hurt and argumentative and cranky—which, I understand, is not quite your normal personality—I have to assume something’s going on.”

“Doesn’t matter,” she said, yawning. “I won’t stay.”

“You don’t have to stay. We just need their equipment and their expertise to inspect your wounds.”

“I’m sure Ice has the same equipment.”

“Maybe, but we aren’t at the compound now. This hospital was the closest,” he said. He took her into the emergency entrance, and a medical team was already waiting for him. He loved that they could get such perfect service. But then Levi and Ice donated a lot of money to the place—and unfortunately donated a lot of patients too.

When the staff came forward with a gurney, Noah sat her gently there and explained what had happened. She was taken away, while he did paperwork and called in to Levi with an update. “I’ve got her at the hospital. They’re checking her over right now. She took four steps and collapsed, so I couldn’t not take her in, even though she really, really didn’t want to go.”

“No surprise there,” Levi said. “She’s always been like that.”

“Cranky?” Noah said, with a note of humor. “I figured that was the head injury.”

Levi laughed. “Well, maybe, but she tends to be a little contrary, always has been. It’s part of her charm,” he said. “But we needed to get the head checked anyway, so you’re right on.”

“So, am I bringing her back there to the compound?”

“Yes, Ice and I have already discussed it. We need to get more details from her and figure out what’s going on.”

“Are you still thinking it’s the same guy?”

“Well, Di remembered Maxwell and recognized him. I’m just not sure what’s driving him or how far he’s prepared to go.”

“It seems like he’s already prepared to go pretty far, especially if he’s the one who came back and attacked her afterward.”

“That’s the curious thing about it. Why? Why not just leave her there in a panic?”

“Maybe he thought she was just way too lively,” Noah muttered. “I mean, who knows what makes these guys tick? Something’s broken.”

“Something’s broken is a good way to look at it,” Levi said, “and, if it’s broken, everybody wants to try to fix it.”

“But some of these guys are beyond fixing,” Noah warned.

“That’s all that awesome global experience of yours speaking,” Levi said in a light tone.

“Maybe. As soon as I know more,” he said, “I’ll call you back. Otherwise, expect us home this afternoon.”

“Good enough.”

“Did you pick up her vehicle?” Noah asked Levi.

“I did,” he said. “That’s in progress right now.”

“Good.” Noah hung up from the call and turned to see the doctor walking toward him.

“Light concussion and no serious side effects. She can go home with you, as long as she’s not left alone.”

“She’s going back to the compound with Levi and Ice.”

The doctor smiled. “That sounds great. Ice has a fabulous facility, with practically everything I have here, and more,” he said enviously.

Noah smiled at the doc. “You know that you only have to ask for what you need.”

The doc nodded. “It’s just not that easy,” he said. “Hiring extra personnel, training, space, and upkeep must be considered. Sometimes it’s all just a big headache.”

“So, no lasting injuries, nothing else except the head?”

“Yeah,” he said, motioning Noah to the curtained-off rooms. “The cuts are largely superficial, except for a couple spots she needs to watch, where we put in a few stitches. If she has any further negative symptoms, don’t hesitate to bring her back in again.” At that, he pulled open the curtain.

Dianne was sitting up, looking a little worse for wear. She glared at him.

Noah smiled. “You ready to go home?”

At that, she looked at him. “Home?”

“To Levi and Ice at the compound.”

She smiled and said, “Yes, that I would like, although I do have a hotel room. They know that, right? I don’t need their largesse.”

“That’s got nothing to do with it, and you know it,” he said in exasperation.

She shrugged. “Just so that everybody knows I’m not on the street or anything.”

“You’re visiting the country.”

“Actually I’m not,” she said. “I’m on my—I just moved back. And I’m attending this conference at that hotel, while I figure it out.”

“And why move here?” he asked, as he led her back to the truck.

“I don’t know,” she said. “I spent a lot of years here when I was in college. I’ve always felt like I needed to come back here.”

“And often that’s the only reason we have,” he said. “Otherwise you could have stuck a pin in a map and gone anywhere.”

“I could have, but I have friends here.”

“Ice and Levi, you mean?”

She nodded and smiled. “And several others at the compound. I’ve met a lot of them over the years that I’ve known Ice and Levi. They’ve always been big on health and fitness, hence them crossing over to my area. We met when they were working in Australia on a job years ago. Ice and I just hit it off, and we’ve been friends ever since.”

“Did you ever ask Ice for a job?”

“Wasn’t sure I wanted one, honestly. I was thinking about setting up my own business, but, right now, I can’t even think straight.”

“And, right now, you don’t even need to,” he said cheerfully. He helped her into the truck and said, “Just rest, okay? We’ll be about forty minutes.”

“I thought you said it was a fifteen-minute drive?”

“Because I was coming to help a woman who was injured and in trauma,” he said. “Now I have that same woman in the vehicle who doesn’t need any extra trauma or stress from the drive,” he said. “So we’ll slow down and take it easy.”

When he got in, she rolled her head to the side and looked at him, and said, “Since when did you become such a knight in shining armor?”

He looked at her. “I thought it was a prerequisite for working for Levi.”
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Di burst out laughing at that. “Oh my,” she said, as she grabbed her head. “That’s the best line I’ve heard yet.”

He grinned at her, an all-too-endearing grin, as he reached over, patted her gently on her knee. “Just shut your eyes and rest. Don’t laugh, until your head stops hurting. And don’t worry. Just rest.”

“Yes, boss,” she said, closing her eyes, as he pulled out of the hospital parking lot into traffic. It was nice being in a big truck like this too, high above the traffic, not feeling like she would get hit by any other vehicle. She wasn’t a nervous driver, but sometimes the traffic here in Houston really got to her. And she’d driven in Ho Chi Minh City in Vietnam and some parts of Thailand that were completely uncontrolled. Yet this was very different, had an aggression to it here that she didn’t like. As she settled into her seat, she wondered at the turn of events that brought her here and to this.

“Heavy thoughts?”

She rolled her head ever-so-slightly to him. “Just wondering about that strange attack.”

“And yet he knew who you were?”

“Well, I presume so,” she said. “After all, he had a message for Levi.”

“Yes,” he said, “so that makes some sense, if any of this does.”

“That’s the thing though. None of it does,” she said.

“You know that Levi and Ice will need all kinds of information from you, when we get you there.”

“I don’t have anything to give them,” she murmured. “Some idiot came out of nowhere, attacked me, told me it was a warning for Levi, and took off. And, even then, I don’t understand why Maxwell would attack me a second time.”

“Any reason to think it wasn’t the same guy?”

Her eyes widened. “Oh God,” she said, “I really need it to be the same guy. To think that I was attacked by two separate people, that’s too much.”

“I hear you.”

He kept his thoughts to himself, and she appreciated that; yet his question ate away at her. “Do you think it wasn’t the same guy?”

“I don’t know what to think,” he said. “We just need to stay open to ideas as we get on top of this.”

She sank back against the seat and wondered. The fact that she would see Ice and Levi earlier than planned was huge because they were really good friends, and she never really got a chance to visit them at the compound. It always felt like coming home whenever she saw them. It didn’t matter where in the world they were; they always had the ability to make her feel like she was a part of their family. Dianne really appreciated that.

Di didn’t think Ice came into that easily. Only since she became a mother was it something she became really natural at. Di had connected with Ice several years back. Maybe that had been part of the reason she had come to this part of the world. Texas hadn’t been a destination that jumped out at Di as a place she really needed to go, but apparently she did. As she sat here, she wondered at the strange vagaries of fate that brought her to a place where she was immediately attacked.

“Hard to imagine,” she said, “that I came this far safely, and then I’m sitting in a parking lot, and I’m attacked.”

“I know,” he said. “Sometimes you have to wonder.”

She smiled, and, when she saw a coffee shop up ahead, she said, “I don’t suppose I could get a cup of coffee, could I?” He nodded, changed lanes, and wheeled into the coffee shop, where he ordered her a beautiful hot cup that she huddled over, as he continued to drive. “Are you cold?” he asked in concern.

“Just maybe a little shocky still,” she said.

“Understood,” he murmured. “Do you want heat on?”

She shook her head. “No, it’s not that bad.” He smiled and kept driving, and she felt herself nodding off. When the cup was pulled from her hand, she opened her eyes again and murmured, “Sorry.”

“No need to apologize,” he said easily. “Just close your eyes.”

She looked at him for a long moment, and, almost as if he’d had the power to make it happen, she closed her eyes and fell asleep.


Chapter 2
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Dianne woke with a start, fear racing through her heart. She bolted upright, Noah driving still.

He grabbed her hand, saying, “It’s all right. I’m Noah. You’ve just woken up. Take it easy.”

She stared at him, as she tried to reorient herself, and then sagged back in place. “My God,” she said. “I just wanted to sleep, but it seemed like that’s almost worse than staying awake.”

“Sometimes it can feel that way,” he said, “but you’re doing fine.”

“Where are we?” she asked, as she sagged back.

“Almost there,” he said cheerfully. “You know how to make a trip very short.”

“And here I thought it was supposed to be a very short trip anyway,” she teased.

He grinned at her. “And it is. We’re getting there.”

Di looked out her window to see that they were, indeed, at the little town just outside of Levi’s compound. “I’ve always wondered about their location,” she said.

“I think an inheritance started the whole thing here. Plus, Levi and Ice wanted a place off in the countryside anyway.”

“Maybe,” she murmured. “But they’ve sure built it into something incredible.”

“That they have. Very incredible,” he said. She shifted her position, reached for her coffee, and winced. “You got half of it down,” he said, “but the rest went cold.”

“Maybe I can get a cup when I get in.”

“Are you kidding? Once Bailey and Alfred realize you’re here and that you’re hurt, believe me, you’ll be almost sorry you brought it up.” She burst out laughing. He looked at her and smiled. “You seem to be feeling better.”

“I am,” she said. “My head isn’t killing me nearly as much.” A few minutes later he pulled into the large double gates, and she looked around with interest.

“Have you ever been here?” he asked.

She shook her head. “No. I know bits and pieces from Ice.”

“Interesting,” he said. “I assumed you’d been here before, since you recognized the town back there.”

“I recognized it from photos Ice has shared. I’ve also looked online and checked out the satellite feed for it. Ice always has these great stories to tell.”

“They live great stories here,” he said, with a smile. “It’s made it a pleasure to be around.”
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Typodermic Fonts Inc. End User License Agreement (02-2014)
THIS IS A LEGAL CONTRACT. Please read it before installing the Fonts. If you don’t
accept this agreement, don’t install the Fonts. This End User License Agreement
(hereinafter “Agreement”) is a legal agreement between you, or, if you represent a legal
entity, that legal entity (hereinafter “You”) and Typodermic Fonts Inc. (hereinafter
“Typodermic”). By installing the fonts, you accept this agreement. “Fonts” means the fonts
(i.e. font software) specified in your invoice or included with this agreement. THIS
AGREEMENT COVERS FREE FONTS AS WELL AS FONTS FOR SALE.
1. Installation
1.1: Your invoice indicates the number of workstations on which you may install the Fonts.
The basic license is for 1-5 workstations. If you need to use the Fonts on more workstations
than your invoice states, you must purchase an upgrade. Any number of printers or output
devices may be used. The licensed workstations need not be at the same business location.
1.2: Apart from the workstations licensed, you may also install the Fonts on a network
server. The number of workstations licensed means each and every workstation where the
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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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.
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