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About This Book


When former Navy SEAL Liam O’Brian joins Legendary Securities, he looks forward to being shipped somewhere exciting for his first mission with Levi and his crew. Instead, he learns exotic and enormous aren’t exactly synonymous when he stumbles upon the oversized pachyderms inhabiting his new backyard. Still, conflicts are universal and Liam’s troubles are only just beginning once he finds himself falling for a woman deeply rooted in her family’s livelihood and problems.

Go-getter Lilianna Howell is a biologist who believes all problems can be reduced to minor ones if only they’re nipped in the bud early enough. When her dad can no longer deal with the loss of his son and his detachment threatens the elephant reserve, Lilianna steps into a much larger role, handling the marketing and fundraising. Being close to her sister and her husband—once Lilianna’s fiancé—forces her to struggle with distrust from that past experience and a growing attachment to a man who appears in her life like a dream come true.

Mammoth issues escalate as Liam and Lilianna team up to save the gentle giants, their newfound love… and their own lives.

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


Prologue
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Liam O’Brien peered out the garage window, watching as Brandon parked nearby. Rory and Michael stood at Liam’s side as they watched their friend Brandon arrive with Kasha. They’d heard from Ice how crazy things got while saving Bullard and how it had ended up with another of their own finding a partner.

“Told you, Liam. Our unit is all here,” Michael said quietly.

“And, except for you, Liam—and North—we’re all taken,” Rory added to Michael’s comment.

“And it’s a good thing too,” Michael said. “We were all lost long enough. I never thought to find anyone who’d accept me or put up with me. But it’s all good.” He slapped Liam on the shoulder.

“I’m not sure I’m ready for this,” Liam admitted. “It’s one thing to be a part of this family connection you guys have going on, but it’s a completely different issue to be standing on the outside and looking in. I’m not sure there’s a place for me here. And, even if there is, I have no idea how to fit in.”

“That’s the thing. None of us did before we arrived. You have to trust you’ll find your way.”

Just then Brandon got out of the truck and stretched.

Damn, he looked good. Liam had been close to him—Rory and Michael too—but there’d always been an extra connection between Liam and Brandon. And to see his buddy looking so happy, … so fit—both emotionally and physically—well, it was a joy.

Liam would love and accept Kasha for that alone. They’d all had a hell of a last year with Levi and Ice establishing their new business—each member hiring on and finding their own perfect partner. Or almost everyone. Liam and North were both unattached. Then they were brand new to the team.

Brandon and Kasha, the happy couple, laughed and talked as they moved toward the kitchen door. Liam could hear their conversation.

“It’s a good thing we took a week off before coming here.” Kasha beamed at Brandon.

He chuckled. “In truth that week was like a mini-honeymoon.”

Liam grinned at the flags of color blooming on Kasha’s cheeks, but she didn’t hide them. Instead she nodded. “It was indeed. It was also nice to see my family.”

The huge double garage doors opened then. Liam glanced at Levi, who was manning the controls. Levi waited for the doors to lift fully, then stepped out.

“So much for being here when I arrived.” Liam grinned at the blank look on Brandon’s face before it lit up in joy.

The two men hugged each other.

Brandon stepped back to study Liam’s face. “When the hell did you get here? You said you were considering it, not that you’d made up your mind.” He slugged Liam on his shoulder. “Damn, it’s good to see you.”

“You haven’t missed me at all,” Liam scoffed, nodding to the stunning woman at Brandon’s side.

“This is Kasha.” Brandon held out his arm for her. She stepped close enough that his arm slid around her shoulder. “Kasha, this is my good friend Liam. He and I were in the same unit in the navy.”

The smile Kasha flashed his way was both delightful and compassionate. Enough for Liam to know Brandon obviously cared a lot about this woman, especially if he’d shared some of these last few years’ events.

Liam shook her hand. “Nice to meet you.” He’d heard plenty about Kasha and Bullard and the nightmare Levi’s team had gone through as they’d flown over to help out in Africa. “Too bad I didn’t meet you first,” he said in a teasing tone.

“There’s a reason I overwhelmed her with my charms so fast.” Brandon laughed. “You have a reputation with women …”

Kasha laughed. Liam gave her a lopsided grin, and her eyes widened. “Wow, that’s a lethal smile.”

Brandon tugged her close. “See?” he complained. “Women drop at his feet.”

She sent Brandon a sideways glance. “I’m still standing.”

He leaned over and kissed her. Then they both broke out laughing.

Just then Levi and Ice walked over. Ice smiled and said, “About time you two got here. We’ve got a crapload of work to do.”

More of the clan arrived to greet the newcomers. Liam still struggled to remember everyone’s name, and he’d been here a week already.

But Kasha walked in confidently, shaking hands with those she didn’t know yet as she introduced herself.

“A lot of new faces around here,” Levi said to Liam.

“It’ll take me time to learn everybody’s name,” Liam replied.

Levi finished the introductions. He turned to both Brandon and Rory and asked, “You guys up for work? We weren’t kidding about the jobs. We’ve caught several hot ones this morning alone.”

Both men nodded, their faces brightening with interest. “We are so ready.”

Levi turned to Kasha. “Are you on field duty or office work?”

She snorted. “Am I dead yet?”

Ice laughed. “That’s my girl.”

Levi gave her a wide smile and said, “Welcome. And goodbye. All three of you are leaving in the morning.”

Liam looked from one to the other with a big smile. “What about me? Do you have something for me?” He’d done one short security job for Levi since he’d arrived, but, other than that, Liam had been setting up the new security-alarm-system side of the business. That had been fun, as he’d gotten to know several of the locals and had enjoyed being around the animals at Anna and Flynn’s place. The puppies at the compound were adorable too. He was afraid to care and get his heart broken when they were adopted out—if they were adopted out. Something he knew Alfred and Bailey were fighting pretty hard against.

Levi chuckled. “If you want to go out on this one, you’ve got it.”

Liam nodded. “I’m in.”

“Be ready to leave by six a.m.”

A collective groan ensued but not from Liam. He was energized. “That’s awesome. Where are we going? Somewhere exotic, like Thailand? Maybe a sandy paradise, like the Sahara? How about foggy Scotland?”

Ice, standing in the doorway, called out, “How about a big-animal reserve in Texas?”

He turned to her. “But we’re in Texas now. There’s nothing exotic about that.”

She grinned. “Just you wait. Something very exotic is ahead for you.”

On that cryptic note, she walked back inside, leaving Liam staring at her. He wasn’t sure what she meant by that.

Levi smacked him on the shoulder. “Don’t worry about it. Ice is good at this sort of stuff.”

Liam looked at him suspiciously. “What sort of stuff?”

Levi had already stepped inside the house. He tossed back, “You’ll find out soon enough. Just keep an open mind—and heart—and you’ll be good.”

At the open-heart comment, the others grinned, then laughed.

Liam stared at them. “What the hell did he mean by that?”

Everyone walked away, some laughing, others whistling.

Liam glared at Brandon, waiting for clarification.

Brandon shrugged. “Trust me. Like Levi said, you’ll find out soon enough.” Then Brandon walked inside with Kasha, leaving Liam alone to contemplate what everyone else already knew and what he had yet to find out.


Chapter 1
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“Our first job together, working with Levi, that is. Interesting how that worked out.” Liam turned to look at North sitting beside him, as Liam drove the double-cab pickup to their assignment. “Brandon, Rory, Kasha and I were supposed to be on this one, then another job came in, and they were reassigned.”

“It happens.” North chuckled. “Luckily, even with our delayed start, we’ll still make it to meet the client on time. I highly suspect this job is a test,” he said. “They figure, if we can handle this, we can handle anything.”

“But really? An elephant sanctuary?” Liam asked. “I know I said I wanted to go to exotic places, but I wasn’t thinking exotic animals in common places.”

North laughed. “Honestly I’m delighted about spending some time in Texas. But this whole elephant thing? Well, that’s a different story, although it is kind of exciting.”

“Right? I wonder what kind of trouble they’re having.”

“You can bet, if it’s a sanctuary, chances are it’s probably a charity job. Levi and Ice are known for doing pro bono work.”

“So they send the two new guys.”

“Exactly. Still, the details are a little sketchy.” North added, “I know we’re supposed to see a Lilianna Howell.”

Liam filed the name away in the back of his mind. “And what has she got to do with this?”

“She’s a biologist on staff at the sanctuary started by her father.”

“Why elephants?”

“I guess they have the land for them. And that’s a major part of what’s required for elephants. Lots of space.”

“I can see that,” Liam said. “When you think about it, if a dog needs a certain amount, then a horse needs a proportionally larger amount, and an elephant? Wow, they’ve got to need hundreds of acres.”

“I believe they have several square miles.”

Liam took his glance off the road in front of him and shot North a look. “Seriously?”

North nodded and tapped the page in front of him. “Apparently.”

“Well, that explains why we’re in the middle of nowhere,” Liam said. “And will be spending the next few days deeper in nowhere.”

“Levi didn’t say much about what the problem is,” North said, flipping through the file.

“What he said just before he left was they suspect sabotage,” Liam explained.

“Sabotage? I thought he said something about donations dwindling.”

“Somebody was blackening their name to stop them from receiving charity donations, right?” Liam guessed.

“Ultimately Lilianna’s afraid somebody’s trying to shut them down,” North said.

“Why would somebody care if she has a half-dozen elephants?”

“You and I both know it’s never that simple.”

“And since when are we investigating issues like that?” Liam asked. “You know how many interesting cases have crossed Levi’s desk?”

“I do.” North laughed. “I’ve been hearing about them for a while.”

Liam groaned. “Of course you have. I was thinking, you know, how we could go to Africa, maybe England, do something fun.”

“I’m kind of thrilled about the elephants,” North said.

Liam thought about that for a long moment. “I don’t think I’ve ever been close to one.”

“Neither have I. That’s why I’m thrilled.” North pointed at the sign up ahead. “End of Days Rest Home.” He laughed. “That’s got to be a joke.”

“I doubt it. When you think an elephant can live longer than humans, that’s a hell of a name. How far did the sign say the ranch is?”

“Seven miles.”

Liam settled in for another few minutes’ drive. The traffic was almost nonexistent. “Any coffee left?”

North nodded. “Alfred set us up with enough coffee for the two-hour drive. He wanted to send us off with a basket full of all kinds of goodies.” North laughed. “I talked him out of that. But he was worried about us eating, since no Alfred exists where we were going and how pizza probably isn’t delivered out here.” North lifted the cloth insulated bag from the back seat to his lap, unzipped it, pulled out one of the two thermoses and refilled Liam’s travel mug.

Liam murmured, “Thanks,” and sipped his coffee with a pleased nod as he drove the truck just over the speed limit. When he saw the second sign up ahead, he slowed. “Looks like we’re almost there.”

Sure enough, another couple miles down the road he saw the turnoff. He slowed even more, put on a signal, took the corner and headed toward what looked to be an official tourist building with a massive barn to one side and a huge residence on the other side. He pulled up out front of the business and sat inside the truck, staring at the size of the barn. “Will you look at that?”

“Like I said, proportionately, elephants will need a lot more space.”

They hopped out and shut the truck doors. The barn rose high and wide. The fences were massive. Not just simple timber but appeared to be four-by-fours clamped together. Even at that, Liam imagined steel girders were inside for strength and the wood was more for a visual effect.

“What does it take to stop an elephant from going where the elephant wants to go?” Liam wondered aloud.

“There’s not really anything man can do to stop an elephant who wants to go in a certain direction,” a woman behind him said in a light and melodious voice.

He turned to see a woman with jet-black hair in a long braid down her back—tall, slim, dressed in jeans, a T-shirt and cowboy boots. He smiled, reached out a hand and said, “Liam O’Brien at your service.”

She nodded to Liam and then turned, her eyebrows rising slightly at Liam’s companion.

North stepped up and introduced himself.

She looked at them both and said, “Levi sent you?”

Just enough anxiousness was in her voice for them to immediately nod yes.

Relief washed over her face. “Well, thank heavens for that. He said he’d send someone, but …” She shrugged.

“If Levi says he will, then he will,” Liam said quietly. “I hear you’ve got yourself a spot of trouble.”

“I just don’t know how big a spot of trouble,” she said with a nod. “It could be nothing. Maybe it’s my imagination.” She stared off in the direction where the highway went past her place. “It’s just so hard to understand.”

“If you’ll fill us in, we’ll do what we can to help you get to the bottom of it,” Liam said with a smile.

North motioned toward the office and said, “Shall we go in?”

Her face cleared. “Oh, my goodness, yes. Of course. I’m so sorry for making you stand out here.”

Liam shrugged. “It can be here or there. It doesn’t matter. But the sooner we understand what’s happening, the sooner we can help you.”

She nodded and ushered them toward the door.

Liam didn’t know if it was the way she always moved, but her long legs ate up the distance quickly. Inside she didn’t slow down. She kept on toward the back of the building. He vaguely saw a reception area and what looked like a tourist section with information on elephants in the bookcases against the wall. “Do you do public tours here?”

She nodded. “We do some. Mostly schools and educational trips. We’ve got a lot of seniors who come out once a week.”

That surprised him. This place was a long way from anywhere. But, of course, it was only an hour from the closest city. Or rather the outskirts of Houston. Levi’s compound was on the other side of Houston, about an hour away. So that made their one-way trip at least two hours long.

Inside a small room, she motioned at two chairs, then walked around behind the desk. “Please have a seat.” She reached behind her and pulled out a large file. She flipped it over on the desk so they could reach it. “This is what I have. I’ve sent most of it to Levi.”

Liam picked up the folder, and, with North looking on, Liam opened it up and flipped through the various pamphlets. There was a bunch of printed screenshots. “What is it you’re disturbed about here?” He tried not to look as confused as he felt. “I see a lot of screenshots from a website.”

She nodded. “Yes, various pages are showing up when they shouldn’t be,” she said. “I’m confused myself. But a lot of people have said they have tried to make donations, and, when they go through the payment process, a warning sign comes up, saying the place has been known to be a scam and to send the money elsewhere.”

“It directly called you a scam and redirected people to donate elsewhere?” North asked. He shook his head. “That makes no sense.”

“Right? That’s what I told my sister,” Lilianna said. “I think we are being targeted because there’s no other reason to deliberately stop donations from coming in. It doesn’t say it’s a security alert to get people to walk away, but it’s a deliberate this site is a charity scam.”

“Any idea how much money you may have lost?”

She shook her head. “It’s hard to know,” she admitted. “Normally I would have anywhere between $6,000 and $8,000 brought in at this time of the month. We’re at less than $1,000.”

Liam stared at her. “You get that kind of donations?”

She nodded. “And we need them. Keeping the animals, vet bills, feed …” She shook her head again. “It’s very expensive.”

He stared out the window. “I guess my first thought would be, maybe a disgruntled employee?”

She sagged back. “That’s what I thought too, but we don’t really have any.”

He wondered at the truth of that. Whether she knew it or not, very few people were ever 100 percent satisfied with their jobs.

“How many people do you employ?”

“Four permanent employees right now, several more on contract, like the vet, and of course I have secondary workers also on contract—a bookkeeper, tax man, stuff like that. Plus a webmaster and people who do marketing for us.”

“Well, the webmaster would be the first place to start,” North declared. “Do you have contact information for him?”

She nodded, dug through an old-fashioned Rolodex card file on the side of her desk while they watched in astonishment. She glanced up as she pulled out the card. “I know, right? But I haven’t had time to make my system digital yet,” she confessed. “This is my father’s old system. He never trusted technology.”

Liam smiled. “That’s not unusual.” He was relieved to see an email address, phone number and a physical address were all on the card. “Can you copy this for us?” He glanced around. “Do you have a printer?”

“I do. I insisted on one for the business. But my father didn’t like it.” She chuckled, turned around to uncover the copier, copied the card, handed it to him and then refiled the card where it belonged in the Rolodex.

He took the sheet and added it to the file. “We’ll begin with him. What else do we have as options?”

They went through the file folder, and, although it was thick, it seemed to be more like a marketing package.

Just then an alarm rang.

Lilianna bounced to her feet. “I’ve got to run.” She raced out of the building through a back door. Liam was up and after her in a heartbeat. He knew North was following, presumably with the folder in his hand, but Liam didn’t stop to look. He raced behind her, catching up to her with some effort as she could clip along at quite the pace.

“What is that alarm for?”

“We’re having trouble with one of the elephants,” she said, “and that’s the handler calling out a distress signal.”

She bolted into the barn through the large doors, and he stopped. These were no normal stalls. They were made of four-inch pipe aligned into what would have been the equivalent of a horse barn stall. The ceiling was at least twenty feet high above him, if not thirty feet. The barn was more open than usual with walkways through the center, but the pens for the animals were huge, and each one had a rear door leading outside.

In one pen he could see an elephant, but the noise it made caught him by surprise. The trumpeting. The elephant had its trunk held up, and it was crying out.

A man looked up as Lilianna walked in. “There you are,” he said with relief. He looked at the elephant’s foot. “We need the vet here. She’s got something in her foot.”

Lilianna let herself into the pen, walked over as she gently talked to the animal. “Let me take a look. Take it easy, Billie. You’ll be just fine.”

But Billie wasn’t having anything to do with it.

Finally Lilianna got the elephant to calm down enough that she could check the foot. Liam had been around enough horses to know how to lift a hoof to check for rocks in the shoes, but he’d never, ever seen the size of a foot like this elephant had. Lilianna knelt, taking a close look, and between her and the handler, they managed to pull out something that was stuck.

With that removed, they cleaned out the wound, and Lilianna stepped back. The elephant nudged her big head, plowing into Lilianna’s chest gently. Lilianna wrapped her arms around the trunk and laid her head against the huge animal’s face and said, “It’s okay. It’s not that big of an owie.”

With an odd chuffing sound, the trunk wrapped around her.

Liam stared.

North, standing beside him, said, “Just a big overgrown puppy.”

Liam shook his head. “Good Lord.”

With her arms wrapped around Billie, Lilianna took her out the stall’s rear door, and, as if knowing now she would be okay, Billie walked into the sunshine, with no sign of a limp. Lilianna stood there for a long moment, checking her gait; then she came back over and said, “Thanks, Daniel, for giving me a call.”

“You know? I keep thinking I can handle these guys. But honestly they’re so attached to you, they don’t really like anybody else working on them,” Daniel said. “As soon as I realized she was injured, she caterwauled like a baby and wouldn’t let me even touch her foot.”

Lilianna chuckled. “She is a big baby.”

Daniel nodded. “She is the worst for that. I can get almost any of the others to cooperate. But Billie wants you.”

“Billie is also the oldest here,” she explained to Liam. “She’ll be twenty-one this year.”

Liam looked at her. “That’s an old age for any pet.”

She laughed. “Elephants are notoriously long lived.”

“Her foot seemed to be healthy though,” North said. “Outside of whatever it was you pulled out.”

“It was a big piece of glass,” she said, anger in her voice. “And I have no idea where she picked it up.” She turned to Daniel. “Was she just in the yard?”

He nodded. “Yes. And you know we’ve gone over that yard with rakes a dozen times. I don’t know where she got it from.”

Lilianna walked to where she’d placed the offending piece and picked it up, taking it to the men. “This is the third piece we’ve picked up. I found one in the yard. One of the dogs got cut on another one.”

“Where did you find the one in the yard?” North asked.

She motioned toward the entranceway. “It was right at the front entrance, where it was pretty hard for anybody to miss.”

“Do you think it was done deliberately?” Liam asked. He glanced at the four-inch piece of glass. “That’s a hell of a weapon.”

“I know,” she snapped. “And it pisses me right off.”

“How many people have access to this area?”

Daniel spoke up, answering, “Just those of us who work here. That’s the problem. It’s like somebody’s deliberately making it look like it’s one of us.” He shook his head. “I’ve spent ten years here. I’d never do anything to hurt them.”

“After ten years, Billie still won’t let you touch her feet?”

Daniel laughed. “Exactly. She is Lilianna’s baby.”

Lilianna grinned. “I have to admit, she does have her fancies. But she’s a good-hearted girl. She’d never hurt a soul.”

“Where are you getting all these elephants from?”

She sighed and brushed a few loose tendrils of hair off her forehead. “Anywhere, really,” she said quietly. “A couple are from circuses. A couple are from zoos. We had one come down from Canada. It’s a long journey for these animals. It can easily take a week to truck them. But it’s the only way to get them to us. Here they get to live out the rest of their lives in peace and quiet.”

Liam was stunned. He’d heard about places like this, but he had never thought to be in one. “Do you think whoever is doing this actively hates that you’re helping elephants? Or do you think it’s a personal affront against you or perhaps your father?”

The other three looked at him in surprise. Daniel was most stunned. “Well, that’s a horrible suggestion.”

Liam gave him a bland look. “If somebody’s doing something to destroy the name of the sanctuary, the end result is the animals will suffer. So you have to consider that maybe it’s done for that reason alone. The other option is that it’s done to ruin the good name of the people involved.”

Lilianna took a few steps until she was out of the pen. She motioned at Daniel. “Are you done here? Or will you stay with Billie a little longer to ensure she’s all right?”

“I’ll clean up here for a bit,” he said. “I’ll keep looking for more glass, check on Billie.”

Lilianna led the way back through the stalls. “I can’t imagine any reason why somebody would do this, but then I don’t understand that mind-set anyway,” she said quietly.

“Right,” Liam said. “So we have to consider all options.” He stopped and looked around the barn. “How often do you get a new elephant in?”

“Not very often. The logistics to bring them here are a nightmare.”

“I remember hearing something in the news about trucking three elephants down from Canada. The cost was like a half-million dollars, although I believe those three went to California.”

“I know. It shouldn’t be that expensive. But, by the time you add in the trucking fees, the couple dozen men required and all the transportation costs, it comes to something like that. I believe that was for two elephants though.”

Liam shook his head. “And all the money was donated in that case?”

“Yes. Gunner donated to the cause. A television personality put the charity event together to make it happen. They get a little more publicity because they’re a little more well-known, but still any organization who needs donations to keep functioning has to continually publicize. That’s why we do the schools. But some of the animals don’t do all that well with people. Even though two of ours were circus animals, it’s like, once they managed to get away from people, they didn’t really want anything to do with humans again.”

“And Billie?”

She chuckled. “Billie? …Well, she’s a people person. It’s not that she loves to perform, but she’s like a big puppy dog. She loves attention.”

“So you let people touch her, things like that?” North asked.

She nodded. “Absolutely. Mandy is here too, and she’s very similar. She and Billie are best friends.”

“Is it true they remember each other if they haven’t seen each other in a long time?”

“Mandy and Billie were from the same herd out of Africa, and, when they saw each other again for the first time here, they recognized each other immediately and were inseparable. The first thing they did when they got close enough was wrap their trunks around each other. We had to separate them in order to get them out of the transport. Once they were outside, they wrapped their trunks around each other and just stood together. Honestly it was incredibly heartwarming and brought tears to my eyes.”

“And where would Mandy be now?”

Lilianna pointed toward the yard, the other side of the door Billie had walked out of. “She’ll be out there.”

“How much space do they have access to here?”

“A lot,” she admitted. “Almost two thousand acres. And they do travel at various times. But they always like to come back home again. The other three stay together a little farther away from the barn. They come back on a regular basis. We check them over, make sure we can still handle them, but, unlike Mandy and Billie, they’re enjoying retirement. And, of course, that means something different to everyone. In their case, they just want time out in Mother Nature without any interference.”

“It’s an amazing concept you have here,” North said. “Do you have other animals?”

She nodded. “We do. We have some horses, which makes it easier for us to check up on the elephants. We have two goats that are always with the three elephants, and of course we have dogs.”

“But you’re a sanctuary only for elephants?” Liam asked.

She nodded. “For the moment, yes. I’d like to expand our concept to accept other big animals. But it’ll take a hell of a lot more money than I have right now to do that.”
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Lilianna stared at the two newcomers. She chewed on her bottom lip, wondering how much she should tell them. She’d seen their assessing gazes and realized they were no slouches. But then what would she expect? Logan had recommended Levi. And Logan’s father, Gunner, had contacted Levi on her behalf. She didn’t know what she would do without Gunner. His donations went a long way to keeping these elephants in great shape. She wanted to expand to assisting more animals. But it required a certain expertise and more money for pens and housing. Not to mention ongoing funds for food and medical attention. And yet she was driven to do this. She wasn’t here on the land as much as she should be as she was constantly traveling to drum up funds.

Her sister Brianna was here most of the time. Since they were identical twins, it was easy to get them confused. Her sister had often stepped into her place, not necessarily in a good way. And of course Lilianna’s mind immediately went down the rabbit hole to her ex-fiancé who was now her sister’s husband. Her sister was devoted to this place, but Lilianna wasn’t sure that her husband, Carlos, was devoted to anything but himself.

It had taken her too long to understand, and it had taken even longer to realize what he was up to. By then her sister was fully hooked and even more so because Carlos had been Lilianna’s first. She turned to the two men. “I don’t know what you need to figure out what’s going on,” she said, “but you should understand there are a few other players here.”

Liam faced her, nodding slowly. “I would suspect there are,” he said with a drawl.

Something about his accent sent shivers down her spine. She forced a bigger smile and said, “There are some hard feelings around here, but nothing that isn’t normal within a family.”

“And what family would that be?” North asked.

Just then a bang came from the house on the other side. The men turned at the noise to watch another woman striding toward them. Instead of watching her sister arrive, Lilianna focused on Liam’s face, caught the surprise as he narrowed his gaze in assessment. It was an interesting look. She wondered what was going through his mind.

Brianna arrived just then and glared at the men. “Who the hell are you?”

Lilianna sighed. “This is my twin sister, Brianna.”

The men nodded, and Liam offered an explanation. “We’re here to investigate the problems in the sanctuary.”

Brianna sniffed, raised her nose in the air and said, “Then you can get the hell off the place because nothing’s going on here. My sister is just a worrywart. She has no clue how to run this place.”

Lilianna rubbed her temple. If there was one thing she would like her twin to do, it would be to stop belittling her in front of everyone. But it had always been that way. Brianna was the bigger, more outgoing, bossier type of person. Lilianna was reserved, one of the doers of the world. She always did the work behind the scenes so other people could step up and take the spotlight from her. She didn’t mind. She was a worker. She’d rather be with the animals than dealing with people anyway. But, at the same time, this wasn’t the time or place for sibling crap.

“Brianna, we talked about this,” Lilianna said. “You know perfectly well we are having trouble.”

“So what? You bring in these two?” She waved her hand carelessly at the two men. “For what?”

It was hard not to miss the two men’s stiffened backs, as if dismissed as some useless laborers.

Brianna snorted and stormed toward the barn. “They’ll just screw up everything. I told you, you shouldn’t come back. Everything is fine.” And her sister slammed the door going into the barn.

In the distance Lilianna heard an elephant trumpet. She shoved her fists into her pockets and sighed. “As you can tell, there’s a little bit of disagreement.”

The two men stared in the direction Brianna had gone.

“How does a reaction like that affect the elephants?” Liam asked.

Startled at the question, she shrugged. “Like any household, strife ripples outward. The elephants are much better away from all of it. However, Brianna does share in their care, depending on Daniel’s schedule. I would normally, but she wanted to handle the business side and to stay here all the time, so I’m now doing the fund-raising and need to travel a lot.”

“You’re the one who knows Gunner?”

She nodded. “And Logan.”

The men smiled.

She grinned at them. “And, yes, I can see you guys are the same as he is. The thing is? My sister doesn’t have any use for Logan either.” She gave a half grin. “He turned her down. She doesn’t take rejection easily.”

A curious light came into Liam’s gaze as he studied her. “And you? Do you take rejection easily?”

She laughed a real laugh. “I’m used to it. I take rejection just fine,” she said, her voice dry. “But then I’m always the one in the background. I don’t expect very much. So, when I get rejected, it’s just the norm.” With the men staring at her as if waiting for an explanation, she raised both hands in mock surrender and said, “I’m always the worker. I’m not the face on the brochures. Even though you probably look at them and see me, it’s her. Some history is in there. We also had an older brother, but he passed away a couple years back in a fire.” She had a sad smile now. “And I think Brianna felt like she had to step in to take care of what would normally have been his role.”

“Was he as passionate about this job as your father?”

She nodded. “He was indeed. I am too. I love to be around the animals. But the family situation isn’t the best, and I’d rather not leave my sister here to run this. I’m here as much as I can be though.” She ended that on a laugh. “Other than that, I’m always traveling around, trying to drum up money.”

“That can’t be easy.”

She shook her head. “No, it’s not. I’m also the one who updates the website.”

“Not the webmaster?” North asked, his tone hard.

She shook her head. “No, the webmaster is there if I need help. But you got to pay them by the hour, so I do as much as I can by myself.”

“And let me guess? Your sister blames you because of the website issues?”

She winced. “How did you know?”

Liam didn’t say anything as his gaze searched the surrounding area. “Are there any other houses on the property?”

“I have a small cabin in the back,” Lilianna said. “My sister has the family home with her husband.”

They studied her carefully.

She shrugged. “It’s not like I can turn around and build a second house on the sanctuary.”

“Would you want to?”

“If I were to do that, I’d bring my father back out here,” she said softly.

“Where is your father now?”

“In town.” She refused to elaborate. There was only so much personal stuff she wanted to deal with in the first thirty minutes of meeting these men.
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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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