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About This Book


Welcome to Tyson’s Treasure, book 10 in Heroes for Hire, reconnecting readers with the unforgettable men from SEALs of Honor in a new series of action-packed, page turning romantic suspense that fans have come to expect from USA TODAY Bestselling author Dale Mayer.

Tyson lost his wife and child several years ago, and he knows it’s time to move on… So when his wife’s best friend barrels into his new life and he finds out she’s in trouble – as in serious stalker trouble – he steps up because he owes it to his late wife. Only he quickly finds out he wants to be at Kai’s side – any way he can.

Kai has wanted Tyson for so damn long, but from the first moment her best friend saw him first, the two were like a lock and key. When Kai sets her eyes on him for the first time in years while doing a demonstration for a new training program her company developed, she realizes her feelings haven’t changed.

But her life has changed, and she has a huge issue she doesn’t want anyone to know about. After all, she’s got a badass skill set… She can handle a stalker on her own… right?

Or maybe not. As the two delve deeper into the Kai’s troubles, they find out things are much more complicated than they seem – and much more deadly.

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


Prologue
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Tyson Morgan sat in front of the compound’s dining room table. He hadn’t seen such an incredible collection of men and women in one place since he had left the military. He never expected to see them in the private sector.

Levi spoke up. “Everyone, this is Tyson. He and Jace will be joining us.”

Tyson glanced at Jace. They both turned to look at Michael.

Michael shrugged. “Hey, I said this was a good place to be. You’ve trusted me before. Trust me now.”

“We wouldn’t be here if we didn’t.”

Michael smiled. “Then take it easy and relax.”

A beautiful woman walked toward them and handed them empty cups. She pointed to the coffeemaker on the sideboard. “Go ahead and help yourself.”

Tyson glanced from the coffee to her. “Thank you.”

She beamed at him. “Don’t worry about those guys. Every one of them has a really ugly bite. But the only bite you’ll get is if you’re on the opposite team.”

Jace snickered. “Hopefully we’re all on the same team here.”

“We are. We’ve been lucky,” Levi said.

Just then Stone’s voice wafted through the house. “Vehicle approaching.”

Levi stood and took a look out the window. “Good. She’s early.”

“It’s Kai.” Ice chuckled. “What did you expect? Kai has never been late for anything in her life.”

Michael asked, “Kai? That’s a very unusual name. I’ve only known one person with that name.”

Jace and Tyson turned to look at Levi. “The weapons instructor?”

“She’s private now. Working for her own development company. But, yes, she’s coming here to discuss some additional training.”

Tyson felt a stir of interest inside. Which was an improvement over everything being just plain dead for so long. He had walked away from the military after his ideals had been shattered at the betrayal of several SEAL buddies of his. He hadn’t had anything intrigue him in a long time. Even coming here hadn’t been a decision on his own as much as it had been following Jace and Michael. But Michael had been a large part of it. If this place was good enough to bring him out of retirement, then maybe this was where Tyson belonged too.

Kai … Well, he remembered her as being a small dark-haired dynamo who could put a man in his place in seconds. Not just by her tone of voice since she was military all the way. Not one of the men would’ve crossed her. She held their respect and their admiration. And he knew more than a few guys who gave her the top spot in their wet dreams.

He glanced at Michael and saw laughter in his expression. Mercy, Michael’s partner, kissed him on the cheek. Michael wrapped an arm around her and tucked her up close. They were new in town. Apparently they were purchasing land together, building a place right next to the compound. Not a bad idea. There was some confusion about Mercy’s future, except for one part of it—she was firmly attached to Michael.

Tyson didn’t know what that felt like. He’d been alone for the last two years—since he’d lost his wife and child. His life had taken such a downward turn that he didn’t know which way was up anymore. He just put one foot in front of the other because that was what he needed to do. But his heart hadn’t been in it for a long time.

He’d have been lost without Michael this last year.

The door burst open, and the same dark-haired dynamo he remembered well strode inside, her grin flashing. “Good morning, all. Ready for a fun morning?”

Her gaze roamed from one to the other, almost mentally counting them off, adding names, judging and assessing. When she turned and studied Tyson, she said, “Hello, Tyson. How are you doing?”

She’d been his wife’s best friend when they were growing up. And the pain just never seemed to end. He nodded his head. “I’m doing great. You?”

She tilted her head to the side as if seeing the lie for what it was. “You aren’t doing great. You are doing barely okay. You’re still in survival mode.” She rubbed her hands together. “And that’s a good thing because I came here to kick somebody’s ass. You’re it.”


Chapter 1
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Tyson reached for a towel and wiped his face. He had to appreciate the huge weight room and open floor space Levi had built here. The new room to the side he didn’t understand yet but heard rumors that was part of Kai’s visit. Speaking of her, he’d been tossed, thrown and stomped by some half-pint demon female.

Kai hadn’t been kidding when she’d said she was ready to kick someone’s butt.

Only now she was up against Ice, and that wasn’t turning out the way Kai had planned. Tyson was handicapped with his moral code about hitting a woman. He knew it was also about skills, but he’d been unable to hit back as hard or as mean as he would have if he’d been up against one of the guys.

That had just pissed her off more.

He was who he was though, and Kai had been his wife’s best friend. No way would he hurt Kai.

Particularly not a woman he knew he could hurt. Now if she had been a terrorist holding a semiautomatic rifle on them, maybe. Well, no maybe about it. But he could no more hurt Kai or any of the women in this place. And he knew that, for all Kai’s skills, he was still physically stronger than she was.

The women might get mad and feisty and rib him over it. But the men understood. Tyson had yet to see any of them battle with Kai and come out winning the match. But Ice … Now she didn’t have the same issues. And she was giving Kai as good as Kai was giving her. Matter of fact, it was a hell of a fight. He admired the skill the two women had so equally worked for so they could unleash it on the ugliness in the world. As he thought about that, his heart filled with sadness. He’d spent his lifetime trying to heal and help, but every time he turned around, another war was going on somewhere else.

Much like his history, he liked to remember little else. Tracy was an entirely different story. Memories of her were painful, but still he smiled at the thought of her. Kai’s presence had stirred up the more difficult memories.

Kai had been very special to Tracy. And he’d always honored that. For the longest time he hadn’t thought Kai even liked him. Her abrasiveness showed whenever he was around her. He never really understood it but just accepted it. Tracy, on the other hand, used to laugh and say he had Kai all wrong. And she’d get over it. Whatever it was.

“And she did … eventually,” he muttered under his breath.

One of the guys beside him turned to look at Tyson. He shrugged and wiped his face. He had no idea what Kai was doing here. But, so far, she’d had a round with everybody. He was all up for any kind of martial arts training, but that couldn’t be exactly what she was here for. She was a weapons instructor so, unless she brought some new toys, he didn’t get it. How come she’d left the military? He’d sworn she was a lifer. Then life changed for all of them, him included. As he looked around the room at all the people here who left the military, he realized how normal that was. Now Kai worked for a private contractor. Why had she changed careers? And what was she doing here?

He grabbed a bottle of water off the counter and took several gulps. A round of cheers and clapping behind him had him turning to see Ice and Kai shaking hands—both tired, sweaty and glowing with triumph.

“A draw?” he muttered, not that it mattered both women were bad ass.

Kai grabbed a towel, wiped her face, tossed it around her neck and said, “Now that we got all that out of the way, let’s take a look at some of the new toys.”

Behind her she pointed at a rolled-up mat. “Rhodes and Merk, you want to roll that out for me?”

They grabbed it and, with a startled grunt, managed to drag it to where she stood.

She laughed at the surprised look on their faces. “Yeah, it’s heavy as it has a special resistance to it. Lay it down for me, will you?”

They stretched it out.

“Now walk across it to me.”

They walked across, shrugged their massive shoulders, turned and walked again. “Feels like a normal mat.”

She nodded. And then held up a remote in her hand. “Not quite.” She clicked the button and said, “Now walk across it.”

The two men exchanged glances but stepped onto the mat. They had to forcibly lift their legs off it to take another step. They stared at the mat, then back at her. Rhodes asked, “What the hell is that?”

“A new kind of platform so you can adjust the amount of resistance during a workout.” She handed him a thick leather belt. “Put this around your waist.”

She waited until he had it buckled in place, then pointed at the mat. “Drop and give me ten.”

Rhodes hit the floor and bounced up. By the second push-up he was swearing. By the third push-up the swearing had turned a whole lot nastier.

Kai chuckled. “I’ll lower the resistance. Now try again.”

Instantly he could do push-ups.

“Now watch,” Kai said as she turned up the dial and Rhodes strained harder. “Now this.” She turned the dial right to the end. Even with everybody cheering him on, Rhodes couldn’t get his chest off the ground.

“What the hell magic is this?” Merk roared.

“No magic about it. It’s a torture instrument,” Rhodes snapped. “You want to turn that all the way back down again please?”

With a chuckle Kai turned the knob down. “New special magnets on the inside affect your energy. It creates a stronger gravity pull. Think about how much weight you have to use when you’re powerlifting or doing machine work. This is resistance training at a whole new level. These mats, plus adding one or more of these”—she lifted smaller ankle and wrist bands—“will help you get more out of your workouts.” She turned to look at the fascinated faces and grinned. “It’ll make a huge change to the way you work out.”

Back upright, Rhodes took off the belt and handed it to Levi.

Levi shook his head. “I already know what these things can do.”

Rhodes handed it off to Michael as he strapped it on, this time with Merk holding the remote for practice. He sat up. “I wouldn’t have believed it. These things are deadly.”

“Sure, but it’ll also build and tone muscle faster, stronger, better than ever before.”

Michael grinned. “But at what cost? Our egos are not so easily replaced.”

Kai chuckled. “Maybe, but I do have a new virtual-reality set for you to try out.”

Murmurs hummed through the room.

Tyson wondered. He hadn’t seen anything like that yet, but he hadn’t been here more than forty-eight hours. He glanced at his buddy, looking back at him. Together the two men shook their heads, raised their eyebrows and focused again on Kai.

“This one is for target practice. We have specific VR programs which Levi is working on in the training room. What you have at the moment is the option of three training programs, which we will hook you up to. I can show you one of the programs right now. This one is nice and simple. I would like a volunteer.” She glanced around and said, “Tyson, you’re up.”

He stepped forward obediently, wondering why she was picking on him. She fitted him with the headset and gave him a belt plus what looked like a futuristic pair of gloves yet a realistic-looking weapon—only it was plastic with some weight behind it. And, instead of ammunition, it had a control panel on the side. He stared at her and said, “I don’t even play video games, so this will be totally new for me.”

“And while you’re playing,” she said, “we have a monitor for the others to see what you’re seeing. But you’re in the middle of it. So let’s just do this as a test run.” She turned to Levi. “Did you get the installation completed?”

Levi nodded. “Yes.” He motioned everybody to the back of the room where a clear wall separated Tyson from the rest of the crew. He turned and glared at what appeared to be a ten-by-twelve space. What the hell that meant he didn’t know.

Kai’s voice came through some kind of a speaker system in his head. “Okay, Tyson, not to worry. This will just be practice. Hit the button on the left-hand side of your belt.”

He hit the button and was on a slum street in a North American city. He turned slowly, stunned at the details showing up around him. There even appeared to be total interaction as a newspaper floated aimlessly in the wind in front of him.

“Tyson, you understand this program is just a simple training program to help you work on target practice, response times, cognitive discernment and a host of other things. So get ready.”

Suddenly out of the corner of his eye, he saw a motorcycle rip around the side of a building, the driver with a gun in his hand who shot off a round. It wasn’t that Tyson took a hit physically. But it was almost like he had. In fact, the scene around him went static instead of dynamic.

“That hit was a kill shot. You’d be dead in reality. You have two options. You can switch the settings. The entire scene disappears, and you’re back to the empty room, or the scene freezes. Why these options? One allows you to walk away, ending the game, maybe answer a phone call—whatever the situation. The other allows you to consider the scenario and assess performance. Now if you’ll stand back up …” Kai stared at him.

Tyson shook his head and realized he was down on the ground. His body had reacted as if he had taken a shot. He glanced at the odd gloves to see sensors flashing on his system.

“Now we’ll run that again. This time it’s up to you to decide if you take the hit or if you can shoot somebody.”

Within seconds a motorcycle came toward him. He raised his gun and fired. The motorcycle spun out of control, flashed past him with the driver rolling to the side. Tyson didn’t know if it was a direct hit, but, considering the guy still held his weapon, Tyson realized he would be a target if the man survived. Tyson raced to the alley and watched. The motorcycle driver didn’t make a move. Just as Tyson thought it might be safe to step back out again, another motorcycle came from the opposite direction. The driver screamed, “Asshole, that was my brother you just killed.”

And bullets hailed in his direction. For the next ten minutes he executed evasive maneuvers, firing shots to keep the gang from taking his life. By the time the program ended, Tyson was shaking, his adrenaline running through him, his body covered in sweat.

The glass wall slid to the side. Kai walked in, reached up and unbuckled the headset. She studied him. “How are you feeling?”

With his chest heaving and his breath coming out in rasps, he nodded. “I’m fine, but that’s quite a rush.”

She grinned. “It is.”

“Did you have anything to do with that invention?” he asked.

As she unbuckled his gloves and the belt and took the weapon away from him, she answered, “I didn’t do any of the technical work. But I was in on the testing from the beginning.”

He walked to the other side of the room, a big grin on his face, and for the rest of the morning watched as everybody had a chance to try out the new system. He turned to Levi and said, “That is a hell of a training program.”

Levi nodded. “What we can’t ever do is get soft. We can’t ever lose that edge that keeps us who we are in the field. So, yes, it’s a big financial investment, but then I’m investing in our lives. And that’s what counts the most.” Levi slapped Tyson on the shoulder. “You did a good job in there. Welcome to the team. It’s good to have you.” And he turned back to the others.

Tyson wasn’t exactly sure how to take that because, as much as he really enjoyed what he’d done this morning, it still wasn’t the same as understanding what life here as part of the compound would be.

Michael walked over. “That’s a hell of a deal Levi’s got going.”

“I can’t argue with that. Perhaps this is where we belong.”

“I’m positive.”

“Yep, you’ve made a home for yourself. I still feel like an odd man out.”

“And you will for a while. No doubt about it. But these are good people. Don’t forget that there are all kinds of people. Just be glad to know that others like us are out there.”

“Are they like us? Have they had the losses, the tribulations, the trials, the agony?”

The smile fell away from Michael’s face. “Yes, they have. Every last one of them.”

Tyson studied his buddy’s expression for a long moment and then nodded, something settling deep inside. “Good. Then maybe there’s a place for me here too.”
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Kai watched Tyson walk away. He’d done incredibly well, considering he was the new boy on the block and she’d been picking on him all morning. She’d beaten the crap out of him, trying desperately to get him to hit back. But she’d forgotten about their code. Not only was it a case of not hitting or hurting a woman but also the fact they had his late wife between them. Tracy had been Kai’s best friend since they wore pigtails and took tap dancing lessons as five-year-olds.

Tyson and Kai had both felt the loss when Tracy had died in childbirth, taking Tyson’s daughter with her. And Kai knew that memory was between them at all times. Even when on the mat. He would always be someone who took it easier on her because of that relationship. And that was the last thing she wanted.

She wanted to kick him out of that fugue state he was in. Bring him back to life. Tracy had been gone for two years. It was long enough. It was well past time for him to get his act together and rejoin the land of the living. She couldn’t believe it when she found out he was here with Levi.

It was a good thing. She’d heard Tyson had left the military. And, at the time, she thought that was the right decision. It was as if he had had a death wish. He took any and all missions, pushed himself to the edge, always just a hair past whatever, but he wouldn’t let them see him lose control. As if joining Tracy was the only way he could see a future for himself.

It wasn’t unusual in the military to see a reaction like that. Sometimes it went the other way with men getting freaked out and becoming too cautious. In other instances they became the opposite, as if daring fate to take them as well. She knew Tracy would be horrified if she saw how off the wall Tyson had gone after her death. He tried to launch an investigation into the hospital and the doctors responsible. There was possibly a case there, but Kai knew it wasn’t in his best interests to keep focusing on it.

Tracy had died from complications during labor. She’d been at home while he’d been off on a mission, and she’d gone into labor three weeks early. He’d planned to be home with her, but she’d been alone, until the last minute when Kai arrived. By the time Tracy got the help she needed at the hospital, it was too late. Kai figured guilt had to be what had driven Tyson to that destructive edge.

He hadn’t shared too much with the rest of his team. One of them flung him to the ground and sat on him until he could pound out of Tyson what the hell was going on. But even then they had treated him with kid gloves. But he wasn’t left alone from that time forward. He wasn’t going anywhere unless he was part of the buddy system.

She’d heard it happen before with other SEALs. She imagined it wasn’t all that uncommon. Some divorced guys felt like their world came to an end. Other times, divorce was like a whole new life. Losing a loved one, well, that was harder than anything else. But when you blamed yourself, that just made it even worse.

Tyson was a good man. It had taken her a long time to see it. She’d been sure no man was good enough for her best friend. But maybe that was more of a cover so she didn’t have to examine her own attraction to him. Feelings that appeared to be just as strong today. She sighed inwardly. She thought she’d stuffed all that away. But the sight of him, well, it was a sledgehammer to her heart, knocking down the wall she’d hidden behind.

He’d loved Tracy as much as Tracy had loved him. But it was too fast, their relationship. They were married within weeks. She’d been pregnant within that first month. Tracy never did things in a small way. She was flamboyant and passionate. Tyson probably had no idea what hit him. But the roller coaster ride had ended in disaster. Kai wasn’t sure if he even understood just how much he’d been through.

“Kai, these are some awesome toys,” Jace said.

She beamed. “Aren’t they? I absolutely loved being part of the testing. I helped set up the scenarios, the settings, the weapons. That’s my contribution to the research and design. And of course I’m now heavily involved in the marketing as I know many people in the industry. With the experience I bring to the table, it’s easy to tweak these prototypes for all our benefit.”

Jace nodded. “I never expected to see something as advanced here. Tyson and I have only been here a couple days. We came at Michael’s urging. And of course, Levi’s offer.” He gave her a crooked grin.

She remembered some of the stories she’d heard about this man. Lethal. But picky. She liked that part of him. “Levi’s done right by you,” she said quietly. “I’m delighted to see Tyson here.”

Jace slid a gaze toward his buddy and nodded. “It’s good for him. Will hopefully give him a new lease on life.”

“Doesn’t look like he appreciates it much though,” she said with a laugh.

“In truth, he hasn’t settled in yet. He sits off to the side, alone, in spite of all the welcome, and just studies everybody and often leaves the first chance he gets,” Jace said.

Kai turned to look up at him. “She was my best friend, but she was a hundred and fifty percent of everything to Tyson.”

“And Tyson … he’s a dragging-his-heels kind of guy.”

“He still stepped up to the plate when it was about marriage and fatherhood.”

“I always wondered though if it wasn’t too fast for them,” he said, his voice neutral.

She understood. “I had the same thoughts myself, but Tracy knew the minute she saw him and understood that was it. Everything else, as far as she was concerned, was wasting time.”

Jace smiled. “I remember when Tyson first met her. He looked completely shell-shocked. But not anywhere near as much as he did after she died. He’s never been the same again.”

Kai stood, took a sandwich from one of the many platters Alfred had brought to them and said, “Tyson had to adapt fast to all that was Tracy. Then he had to adapt faster eight months later. But he’s doing it. That’s what counts.”

Ice and Levi were having a heated discussion at the far side. Kai didn’t know if it involved her or not; she hoped not. The items they brought in today were done deals. She just wanted to make sure Ice and Levi were happy. But Kai sure as hell believed in these items for training. She had a few more tricks up her sleeve, but she figured the men were pretty well worked out for now.

She glanced at her watch and winced. “I have to leave within the next hour or so. If anybody has any questions, maybe we can do an informal session right now.” Instantly, she was surrounded.

“How many levels of difficulty?”

“How many more can you add on?”

“Can we change the weapons? Everything is different, depending on what weapon we have.”

“Can we play this outside?”

And the questions kept coming. She laughed. “Okay, let’s see if I can give you some kind of a fact sheet. There are handouts, but I know that’s not the same as getting it from the horse’s mouth. So, at the moment, there are three levels. However, within each level are several levels of difficulty for each scene. There are three current scenes—one in the woods, one in slums and one in an urban setting. We do plan to set up enemy lines, like behind terrorist lines. We also plan to set up one for a big city, as in skyscrapers, dealing with snipers. And we’re contemplating other scenarios like Coast Guard settings.”

She heard exclamations and murmurs over those suggestions, which made her smile. “I guess you guys like the new toy.”

“It’s freaking awesome,” Stone said.

She always had a soft spot for the big guy. That he walked through life now with his supremely awesome prosthesis the same way he walked when he had a flesh and blood leg just made her admire him all that much more. Of course, the fact that he had a partner who appeared to adore him as much as he deserved would have gone a long way to making that adjustment easier for him. Kai glanced around the room and realized almost everybody was paired up.

A group of women stood to the side. She knew some worked in town. The place was just a happening community. She didn’t know how Alfred handled it. What she had heard was one of the women now worked with him as well. Her thoughts pulled back to the men.

“Okay, as for weapons … you have several choices.” She walked over to one of the large cases she had brought with her. Laying it on the ground, she popped it open. “We have a crossbow, a Beretta, an assault rifle and a police-issued service revolver. Now should you want or feel the need for other weapons, then let me know. We’ll do what we can. We have to go through this whole process to set up a new weapon, but it’s getting easier. I do understand though. Like you, I have favorites.”

Stone asked, “How about a knife?”

She eyed him with surprise. “That’s an interesting suggestion.”

“We all carry them,” he said. “But it’s hard to get enough training using them.”

She sat back on her heels next to her case and thought about it. “That’ll be a whole lot more difficult.” She tried to work it through in her head but couldn’t imagine it herself. “I’ll tell the design team and see what they come up with. You guys have my email, and I’ll leave my business cards with you. Suggestions are always welcome. As you work your way through the programs and the levels of difficulty, etc., you can certainly send us whatever tweaks or suggestions you have. If you want to cuss us out as you’re getting your ass kicked on a daily basis, we’d love to hear that too.” At the snickers and snorts, she chuckled. “Honestly you’re the guys this is for, so it’ll be awesome to hear back from you about it.”

Just then her phone beeped. She pulled it out, checked the number, and her smile fell away. She read the text. What’s your decision?

She hurriedly returned her phone to her pocket and tried to regroup. She shouldn’t even be here with this asshole tracking her constantly. She just didn’t know whether he was serious or some kind of a screwball. She’d already contacted the police, and her company knew what was going on. She didn’t want to involve anybody here. It wasn’t her style. Besides, she’d yet to find a situation where she couldn’t look after herself. She wasn’t about to start looking for one now. The guys had more questions for discussion, and then a good forty minutes later she escaped to her vehicle.

She got in and turned on the SUV engine as she spotted Tyson in the open doorway, watching her. Her heart picked up a few beats. Damn that man. Even now he looked lost. And yet, she doubted anybody else would see it. Then again he wouldn’t appreciate anyone noticing. It had to have been a tough day for him. Even though she wished it wasn’t the case, just seeing Kai would bring back memories of Tracy. Kai could only hope at this point they wouldn’t be too painful for him.

But staying away hadn’t diminished her feelings. After seeing him again, she figured nothing would. Hopefully he’d dealt with his loss because he’d had all the time he would get. She’d been waiting. She could only pray she got the chance to find out if what she felt was real or not. And if Tyson could feel that way for her.

The trouble was, somebody else apparently felt the same way about her.


Chapter 2
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She drove back to headquarters and raced upstairs. She couldn’t believe she’d spent so much time in this cement building. When she’d left the military, she’d wanted a job that didn’t have her stuck in an office all day. And true, she did leave to meet people, but she was still here for many hours every day. Too many if she were honest. In the military she’d been a trainer and had spent lots of time inside and outside. “I got another one,” she said in a hard voice as she strode across the open space.

The designers lounging on the far side staring at something on the monitors jumped to their feet. “Another one?”

“Yes. Another one.” She pulled out her phone to show them the text. “See?” Her phone was passed from man to man.

“That’s ridiculous. What does he expect you to say or do?” Tommy asked. His flamboyant color choices for his wardrobe did not detract from the fact that he still had more acne than most eighteen-year-olds. He was one of those genius teenagers. He’d been caught hacking government files at twelve because he really wanted to see if UFOs were at Area 51. It’d taken more than a hand slap to stop him. Once they got him designing new military training programs, he’d taken to them like he should’ve taken to school. Once he turned eighteen, he was part of this company. A lot of money was invested in their new programs, and they were always working on new designs. When she came on board, she’d insisted on shares. That had led to an investment program they could all live with.
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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.
Typodermic Fonts Inc. End User License Agreement (02-2014) Page 2 of 2


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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