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About This Book


Welcome to a brand-new series from USA Today best-selling author Dale Mayer, where dark-ops SEALs have special senses and skills, needed to solve intrigue, betrayal, and … murder. A series with all the elements you’ve come to love, plus so much more, … including psychics!

Everyone has the right to make a mistake, … but the one Naira made isn’t one Scott can forgive. He wakes from a coma, sure that the ex-love of his life had been at his side, but finds no sign of her. When he does see her, he can’t get past a long-ago decision she’d made that tore them apart.

Naira had hoped that Scott would protest her decision way back when, but he didn’t say anything to stop her. Heartbroken, she went ahead with the business marriage to appease her father, which ends in divorce. When Terk called, she came running to Scott’s bedside, even knowing he’d hate to see her when he woke up. But she has always loved him and can only hope he might find his way back to her.

But finding his way back to the team is on his mind, with Naira second. Except that the operatives who took down his team initially are coming around and trying to pick off everyone left alive—and all the people they hold dear, … like Naira.

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


Prologue
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Scott woke up. His gaze was fuzzy; his eyes ached, and he didn’t recognize anything around him. The woman sleeping in the chair beside him though, that was someone he knew. He blinked several times to be sure. “Naira?”

She bolted to her feet and raced to his side. “Hey. How are you?”

He drifted back under without answering; just knowing that she was here was incredible. It felt like he’d been climbing through the clouds to get back to her for a very long time. There was another woman though, a woman whose name evaded him, and that bothered Scott because he felt like she was important, and he didn’t know who or how she fit into things, but Naira was here, and that mattered in a way that he couldn’t even explain. He heard voices dimly in the background, and he tried hard to focus, but he couldn’t.

Another voice whispered in his consciousness. Relax. You’ve made the big jump. Now just calm down and rest.

Scott kept fighting toward consciousness, and, when it wouldn’t work, he felt himself panicking. A gentle touch reached out, stroked his forehead, and he was out cold.

When he woke the next time, he didn’t know what was going on, but more awareness was slowly returning. Had he just dreamed that Naira was here? He opened his eyes, and, sure enough, she sat at his bedside again. He stared at her. “What are you doing here?”

And damn if his voice didn’t sound like it was rocks in the water, gravelly and yet soft.

She bounced to her feet. “Terk told me that you were here and that you were hurt.”

Scott noted a little nervousness in her voice and her gaze. He closed his eyes again. “You’re not supposed to be here.”

“I know,” she admitted in a low voice, “but I couldn’t stay away.”

He tried to open his eyes, but, once again, he went under.

When he woke the next time, he was alone, and he hated to say it, but it was a relief in itself. He wasn’t sure what he had seen before, but no way Naira should have been here. She was married, with a husband and a whole different life, one that didn’t include Scott. He rested for a moment and then slowly shifted in the bed, searching, looking around. He didn’t know where he was.

Almost immediately the door opened, and Terk stepped in, along with another woman. Thankfully it wasn’t Naira. Scott wouldn’t mention Naira’s presence either, since it would show where his mental state was, and he couldn’t afford that. The woman stepped forward, placed a hand on his forehead, and he determined she was a nurse, although she didn’t wear the traditional scrubs.

She smiled at him. “My name is Cara. How are you feeling?”

He stared up at her, feeling a recognition that he didn’t quite understand, but he nodded. “I think I’ll live.”

“Good.” Terk stood beside him. “We’ve been waiting a long time for you to come back.”

Scott stared at his old friend. “How long?”

“Over a month,” Terk replied. “A few days longer, I guess.”

Scott’s gaze widened. “I’ve been out that long?” he asked in alarm.

Terk nodded. “And you’ll slowly recover. You know what happens when your body has been incapacitated for that long. It’ll take some time to recuperate.”

“Well, I’m sure you probably have some magic juice to help me get back on my feet faster,” he murmured. “The nightmares are the worst.” He shook his head. “God. It’s almost enough to stop me from going back to sleep.”

“We can’t have that.” Cara stood at his side. “Rest is what you need, and rest is what you’ll get.”

Something was in her tone. He looked at her. “As long as you don’t do anything to force me back to sleep again because I’ve had some of the roughest nightmares ever.”

“Not at all,” she replied gently, “but you do need to rest, and you do need to sleep.”

“Maybe.” He yawned, looked around. “Where’s everyone else?”

“Most of the team are back on their feet,” Terk noted. “I hate to say it, but you’re one of the last few to surface.”

He stared at him. “Seriously? Even as strong and fit as I was?”

“You also took part of that blast a little harder than anybody else.”

“I don’t even remember what happened.” But he felt the need to sleep taking over again. “I’d go back to sleep right now but for those damn dreams.”

Immediately Cara put her hand on his forehead and said, in a gentle voice, “Sleep.”

And just before he lost consciousness, he whispered, “Was she here?”

“Was who here?” Terk asked, his voice low.

He whispered, “Naira. Was she here?”

Scott waited desperately to hear the answer, only to go under—the question left unanswered.


Chapter 1
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Scott Little opened his eyes and stared around the room, frowning.

When an older woman walked in, she gave a startled exclamation and then smiled brightly. “You’re awake.”

He nodded slowly. This was not the gifted nurse accompanying Terk earlier. He remembered her coming to him two times. Cara. In his thoughts and in reality. “If that’s what you call it, yes,” he replied. “I feel like I got hit by a sledgehammer.”

“And maybe you did at that,” she agreed, with a bright smile. “However, a lot of people are excited to know that you’re coming back to the land of the living.”

He watched as she bustled about, taking away a water glass that was here, opening up the curtains. “Where am I?” he asked, an inane distrustfulness taking over his mind.

She smiled. “You’re in an apartment,” she noted. “And I’m Nancy, a private nurse hired to look after you.”

“Thank you.”

She laughed. “Don’t thank me, thank your friends who brought me on board. Honestly I’m not even sure how or why you’re awake right now, but I’m grateful that you are.”

“Meaning?”

“Meaning, we weren’t sure you would ever come back,” she stated. “It’s been touch-and-go for a while.”

He felt the shock of her words hit his brain, but it wasn’t making any sense. “Have my friends been here?”

“The one, yes,” she confirmed easily. “Terk’s been here many times.”

“And, for that, I’m very grateful,” Scott said. “I’m assuming he’s the one who hired you?”

She nodded. “Absolutely. He’s been very worried about you.”

“Is there a way to contact him? Is there a phone I can use?” Just knowing Terk was alive and well made some of Scott’s panic ease back. He needed answers, and that’s something he knew Terk would have.

“I’ll let him know that you’re awake,” she replied comfortably. “What I need you to do is stay in bed, relax, and, if you can sleep some more, do so. Now that you’ve surfaced, you’ll find that your recovery is not quite as fast as you want it to be. Thus you’ll need more rest than you expect.”

He didn’t say anything because, as far as he was concerned, nothing would be fast enough, and the last thing he expected to have was more time in bed. From the look on her face, she understood that’s how it would be too.

He smiled. “I’ll try,” he noted, offering a compromise.

She laughed at that. “I’ve seen plenty of men like you,” she confirmed. “I’ll be grateful if you at least try, and I know full well that your attempt to be as quiet as what I would hope for will fail.”

He shrugged. Disappointed, he lay quiet for a moment. What he had avoided doing was testing his muscles. He also hadn’t asked her very many details on how long he’d been down and all. This would be a challenge to not get more data. He could only hope that he was in way better shape than he appeared already. Still, regardless of his injuries, he wanted information on his team. But that could bring on way more pain.

After she closed the door, he pushed back the blankets and stretched his legs, relieved to see that they were both there and that they could move freely. And then he slowly sat up. He stretched, rolled his neck and back, wondering what had happened because he seriously felt like he’d been hit by something heavy, maybe even a train, and he was only partially joking.

He sent out a message to his team, only to have it rebound right back. He frowned at that. They’d become accustomed to using their abilities to stay together as a unit, and so Scott couldn’t understand when it returned, almost as if it were unanswerable. Not the kind of response he wanted. And it terrified him that there might not be anyone there to receive his message.

He tried again, but that message also came back. He frowned at that, hoping that his nurse would come back, with a phone that he could use.

Very gingerly, he stood and carefully made his way to the small adjoining room, hoping it was a bathroom. It was; with relief, he used the facilities. He wasn’t even sure how any of this worked because, although he felt decent, and he couldn’t see any injuries, his limbs felt like they were full of lead, and every movement was filled with pain. That surprised him. He thought he was in much better shape than this, especially after apparently having done nothing but slept for as long as he had. And what the hell had happened to drop him so hard?

When he walked out of the bathroom, Nurse Nancy stood there, glaring at him. He threw up his hands. “What? I’m not allowed to go to the bathroom?”

“Well, I guess, especially considering that I took your catheter out yesterday. On Terk’s orders by the way,” she noted.

He stared at her. “Terk told you to?”

She nodded. “Believe me. I wasn’t sure about doing it, but he insisted that you were waking up. Interesting, since he wasn’t even here at the time.”

He smiled at her. “Yeah, Terk is like that.”

“He’s freaky,” she muttered. “It went against everything in my training to follow his instructions, but he wouldn’t listen to my advice.”

“Well, he’s the boss, I presume?”

“Yes, but not for much longer, apparently.” She suspiciously studied Scott.

“Hey, it’s all right,” he murmured. “I have a history of doing really well, once I’m back on my feet.”

“Maybe so,” she admitted, “but don’t kid yourself. Your system went through a lot. It’s not healthy, and it’s not doing as well as you or Terk might like it to be. You are definitely not in any shape to be dancing around and to be causing trouble.”

He winced. “Wasn’t planning on dancing for quite a while.” He sank onto the bed. “And trouble has a way of finding me. Did you happen to get a phone?”

“I have mine,” she noted. “I sent a message and told Terk that you were awake.”

“And, for that, I thank you.” He was elated to know that there was at least one phone.

“We’ll see,” she said. “As far as I’m concerned, you need to be in bed for another week.”

At that, he raised one eyebrow and, in a deliberately mild voice, stated, “You’ll have to adjust your expectations then because that’ll never happen.”

She glared at him and then shrugged irritably. “What is it about all you strong guys?” she asked. “It’s like you’re all against spending time in bed. You don’t know how much I would love an opportunity to lay around and to relax in bed for a week.”

With half a smile, he looked at her. “I like to stay in bed if I’m not alone, but it’s another thing entirely to stay in bed because somebody considers me an invalid.”

She laughed. “You’re obviously healing if you’re thinking along those lines.” She gave a shake of her head.

“I’d like to be, yes.” He glanced around his room. “I understand that you’ve been looking after me, and I really appreciate that, Nancy, but what are the chances of getting some food?”

She stopped, stared. “I’m not sure your stomach is quite ready for that.”

“Unless you are willing to put the feeding tube and the IVs back in,” he argued, holding out his arm, “I’ll need food.” He noted that only now did she realize he’d pulled out all his remaining tubes.

“Good Lord.” She bustled forward. “You’re just determined to be in charge, aren’t you?” She shook her head. “Life would move along much easier for you if you would at least give your body a chance to recover.”

“It’s had way too long already,” Scott stated. “And that’s about as much as it’ll get.”

She sighed. “Nothing in life is quite that simple.”

“No, it isn’t, but you can bet that I want to be out and on my own,” he stated. “I’ll do as much as I can, as fast as I can. You never know when I’ll need my abilities again.” At the term, he winced because she was staring at him, clearly puzzled. He shrugged. “I was respected in my field,” he added, “so it’ll be hard to have people see me as not measuring up.”

“Get used to it,” she replied. “Everybody has that to overcome. We all have periods when we are in our prime, but too soon thereafter somebody else comes along, better and stronger than we are.”

“Maybe,” he admitted, “but some of us are still in our prime.”

She smiled. “Don’t worry. I’m not trying to knock you down or to tell you that you’re anything less,” she explained. “I can already tell you’re ready to go. Let me go see what I can rustle up to eat. Chances are, if I don’t feed you, I’ll come back and find you gone, out looking for food on your own.”

“Oh, I can cook,” he noted.

At the doorway she stopped and glared at him. “Young man, you put your butt back in that bed,” she ordered. “Otherwise I’ll go lock up the kitchen, and you’re not getting anything. Terk may be my boss, but you are not. So follow my instructions while you’re here, or we’ll have a problem.” And, with that, she disappeared.

He stared at her retreating figure in surprise, and then he chuckled. It figured that Terk would find somebody like her to look after him. He had a healthy respect for women of all ages and occupations, but some were exceptional. And she appeared to be one of them. He settled back into bed smiling, only to lose his smile when he realized his body was sagging with relief.

He shouldn’t be that tired. He shouldn’t be that worn out. Not just from walking to the bathroom and back. It was the first indication he’d had that whatever happened to him had been bad and that he was far from being free and clear from whatever this nightmare was. He sat back in the bed to relax, hoping she brought lots of food when she returned to his room. Aside from the pain he felt, he had a ravenous hunger building that threatened to take over everything in his world right now. He hoped she would hurry up. Even as he thought about it, his stomach rumbled loudly.

And he settled back to wait.
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Naira sat on the edge of her bed in her hotel room. Was there ever anything as quiet and unfriendly as a sterile hotel room? She’d gone to see Scott, and the visit had been harder than she’d expected. Normally she would have considered herself a very strong woman, able to handle stress like many people couldn’t. But seeing Scott, with all the tubes running in and out of his system, his body slack, his eyes closed, looking almost dead, had been more than she could handle. And seeing her own reaction had been devastating because she thought she could do so much better, so as not to show Scott how scared she was.

Instead it had taken everything she had not to burst into tears and collapse beside him. Yet Terk had seemed to understand.

He’d led her away and stated calmly, “I know you don’t want to believe me, but he is doing much better now.”

She shook her head. “That’s better?” she asked incredulously. “You’re right. I don’t believe you.”

“Well, whatever you’ve been doing,” Terk said, “has helped.”

She stared at him in shock. “I haven’t been doing anything,” she cried out.

He smiled. “Yes, you have. And I’ve noticed.”

She shook her head, yet again in confusion. “All I’ve done is pray,” she murmured. “I prayed from the time you told me that he was in trouble, how maybe somebody would help him.”

“Definitely people are helping him,” Terk confirmed quietly. “That’s a given. He is well loved.”

She smiled. “That’s good. He’s a good man.”

“Which is also why you’re here,” he noted.

“And I don’t know why,” she admitted, feeling bewildered. “When you called me, I didn’t even know who you were.”

“And you haven’t kept in touch with Scott all this time, have you?”

“No. After I got married, it was just more than anybody could handle,” she murmured.

“Does that seem out of line for him to not be in touch with you?”

“He’s always been strong, and he never really showed any emotions, so I wasn’t even sure how he felt when I told him that I was getting married.”

“I’m sure he did his best to hide his reaction, needing to keep it under wraps,” Terk explained. “I know the news devastated him.”

“No, you’re wrong,” she argued. “I don’t think he was affected at all.”

“Because he didn’t show it?” he asked her, with half a smile.

She nodded. “That, and it was just the way he acted. Completely nonchalant, as if he didn’t care at all.”

“And you believed him?”

“Of course I believed him,” she replied. “But it didn’t matter because I was already heading into a completely different stage of life.”

“And I get that,” Terk noted, “although I’m not sure what your relationship with Scott was like, yet obviously it wasn’t that close.”

“He was everything to me,” she whispered. “Absolutely everything. Then we had a fight, and we never quite seemed to recover from it,” she murmured, staring off in the distance. “And now, well, I’m not even sure what the fight was about.”

“Yet you came when you found out he was injured.”

“Of course I did,” she snapped, bristling. “And I would again. He was an important part of my life, and, if nothing else, he’s a solid human being. So, if I can do anything to help, I’m quite happy to.”

“I’m glad to hear that,” Terk said. “How do you feel about sticking around for a little while?”

She shook her head, looking confused. “Why would I do that?”

“Because he might need a friend when he wakes up.”

“Is anybody but you saying he’ll wake up?” she asked, staring at Terk. “I’ve got to tell you. Scott didn’t look like he was anywhere close to joining the living.”

“He’s definitely still living,” Terk stated, “but I can see how some doubts could be in your mind. I also know that he cared a lot for you.”

“Yeah, in the past tense,” she agreed.

“Did he ever mention anything recently about coming to see you?”

“No, not at all,” she said. “I haven’t had any contact with him, since I told him that I was getting married.”

“Maybe that’s to be expected,” Terk noted.

“I don’t know why,” she stated. “Lots of people stay friends after they split.”

“Sure, usually when they don’t care as much as they used to,” Terk added.

“Meaning?”

“I’m pretty sure Scott cares about you in a big way,” Terk replied calmly. “And your news pretty well devastated him.”

She laughed bitterly. “I don’t know what your game is, and here I thought you knew him. But the truth of the matter is, everything you’re saying right now sounds like a complete fabrication. If Scott cared, he never would have let me go ahead with it and get married.”

“I don’t think he felt like it was something for him to interfere in,” Terk said, studying her carefully.

“Interesting that you’d phrase it that way.”

“Did you get engaged, hoping Scott would stop it?”

She stared at him. “No, … not at all. I didn’t say that.”

“No, but you implied something along those lines that, if he really cared, he would have stopped it.”

“Sure,” she noted, “but he didn’t care. He didn’t say anything.”

“But you’d already made a decision, hadn’t you?”

“Yes,” she replied, “but he also knew why.”

“Why?” Obviously Terk was confused.

“It was a marriage of companies. A business arrangement,” she stated, with an eye roll.

“For you?”

“My father, and he was pretty adamant that I follow through.”

“So you did.”

“I did, and, yes, I regretted it from the moment I agreed, but, once I had, the ball was rolling, and I could really do nothing to stop it. At least not easily.”

“Did your father know that you already cared about somebody else?”

“Yes, but he wouldn’t have anything to do with Scott. Never did, never would. It was obvious that, for peace in the family, I needed to do this. If Scott cared, he would have tried to talk me out of it at least, but he just told me that, since I had made a decision, he would stand by it.”

“Of course he did,” Terk noted. “What else could he do?”

“Well, it would have been nice if he’d swept me up and taken me away to a new world,” she admitted bitterly.

Terk frowned. “I’m sorry, but were you really expecting that?”

“No,” she snapped. “I wasn’t expecting anything, and basically I got what I expected, which was complete indifference. He didn’t care what happened, so I got married.” She shrugged.

“Really? That is a strange way of putting it,” he murmured.

“Not if it’s a business arrangement,” she argued. “That happens way more than you want to believe. I’m not sure I even believe in happily ever after.”

At that, Terk laughed. “Now you sound like me.”

She shook her head free of that past conversation. Now here she sat, waiting. Waiting for what though? Going over old memories? First, she should stop rehashing all that nonsense in the past. And, second, she could do this at home more easily than here. She sighed, wondering at her sanity right now.

She stared at the walls of the hotel room around her, questioning what she was even doing here. It’s not as if Scott would be happy to see her, and now that she’d seen Scott in the hospital, then later in a special apartment set up for him, she didn’t know what she was supposed to do. When the phone rang, it startled her. Taking a deep breath, she answered, stunned to find it was Terk, as if he had heard her jumbled thoughts and was calling in response.

“He just woke up,” Terk announced, and such joy filled his voice that she smiled.

“I’m glad,” she said. “Now he should be okay, right?”

“In theory, yes,” he replied gently. “I want to pick you up, so we can see him.”

“No. That’s not a good idea. I came to make sure he was okay. Now that I know he is, there’s no point in my staying.” An odd sound of surprise came on the other end of the phone, but she shook her head. “I still don’t know what it is that you think is supposed to happen here,” she admitted, “but it’s obviously not something that I really want to be a part of.”

“What is it that you think is happening?” Terk asked curiously.

She frowned. “I don’t know, but it feels like it’s none of my concern.”

“Not for me,” he replied instantly. “My concern is keeping Scott alive.”

“But now he’s awake—and knowing him—he’s probably stronger than ever. It seems like, every time he falls, he bounces back even better.”

At that, Terk laughed. “You do understand him.”

“Maybe. I also understand that he won’t be happy to see me.”

“I think you’re wrong, Naira,” Terk argued. “And just because he’s there, and you’re afraid to go meet him, doesn’t mean that you should give in to that fear.”

She gasped in outrage. “I’ve done everything you asked,” she snapped. “And now that it’s obvious he’ll be okay, since he’s awake, you certainly don’t need me anymore.”

“Maybe I don’t, but what if Scott needs you?” And after a few seconds of silence, Terk added, “I’ll be there in a few minutes.” With that, he rang off.

She stared down at the phone in her hands, wondering at the foolishness that had brought her here. It had made so much sense when it happened initially because all she could think about was Scott and keeping him alive. She didn’t even know why she had been such an easy target, but it felt like she had been in some way. It was a very strange feeling.

A knock came on her door. When it opened, before she’d even had a chance to get there, she stared at Terk in surprise. “I didn’t even open the door,” she protested.

He nodded. “I wouldn’t give you a chance to say no.”

She glared at him. “That’s hardly fair.”

“Nothing’s fair in love and war,” he murmured. “And, right now, this is all about love.”

“Maybe it was about love once,” she admitted, with a shake of her head, “but it hasn’t been for a very long time.”

“I think you’re wrong,” Terk stated. “But regardless you need to come, so we can go see him.”

“I disagree. And this isn’t what I want to do.”

“So, what do you want to do?” Terk asked, his hands on his hips as he stared at her. “Are you prepared to walk through life without seeing him again?” She frowned because she hadn’t really thought about that. Yet, even as the thought penetrated her foggy, confused brain, her heart was screaming. She shrugged. “Maybe,” she replied, but it was a weak effort at that, and she knew Terk understood it too.

“Come on,” Terk said in a voice that she found herself automatically obeying. And how the hell did that work? “Let’s go see him.”

“And how do you even know he’s awake?”

“His nurse contacted me,” he murmured. “He’s confused, a little upset, and he doesn’t know the full extent of what happened to his team or what happened to him.”

“Well, it sounds like you’re the one who needs to go, so you can fill him in on those details,” she noted, with a shrug. “It’s got nothing to do with me.”

“It has a lot to do with you,” he murmured. “And he’s asking about you.”

She stopped and stared. “What?” she asked, shaking her head in disbelief. “What do you mean, he asked about me? He doesn’t even know I was there.”

“Well, that’s one of the reasons I think it’s important that you come,” Terk explained, “because he seems to remember that you were there.”

She shook her head. “That’s not possible. He was in a coma. Remember? You and I both know he was. He can’t possibly have a clue that I was there.”

“Scott asked the nurse about it. He believes you were there, and he’s confused. Is that how you want to leave him?”

She frowned, and of course the answer was no. “I feel so—” Then she stopped.

“Yes?” Terk asked helpfully. She turned and glared at him, saying nothing. After a few awkward moments, he broke the silence. “Confused? Irritated? Upset? Anxious? Uncertain? All of the above?” he asked, with a smile on his face.

She nodded slowly. “Yes, that’s part of it,” she murmured. “It’s not that easy, you know?”

“Nothing about relationships is easy,” Terk confirmed.

“Are you married?”

Immediately the smile faded from his face, and he shook his head. “No. I’m not.”

“Well, if at any time you do decide to go in that direction,” she murmured, “you might want to wipe that smug smile off your face because most women won’t appreciate it.” And, with that, she preceded him out the door.


Chapter 2
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The whole trip there, Naira fidgeted. Yet Terk never said a word. He just calmly drove back to where Scott was. She frowned. “You know, once he’s awake, he’ll just get up and bolt back to life again.”

“Of course,” Terk agreed. “His whole team is like that.”

“Of course they are,” she said, with an eye roll. “This whole big-strong-male thing really gets old. You know that, right?”

He chuckled. “We are who we are,” he murmured. “And, for one reason or another, you two were friends.”

“More than friends,” she murmured, as she stared out the passenger window. “It seems like a long time ago.”

“And maybe it’s time for second chances,” he murmured.

She shook her head. “That’ll never happen.” Terk didn’t say anything, but she almost heard that never-say-never refrain going through the vehicle. Thankfully they arrived sooner than she expected. She frowned, not at all ready for this. “I thought we were farther away.”

“No, Scott’s right here.” They hopped out, and she followed him inside the apartment. It seemed different.

“It even seems like another apartment.”

“We’re coming in from a second entrance,” he murmured.

She shrugged, not sure what to say, but almost immediately they reached an apartment door that opened under his knock. She smiled at the same nurse she’d seen before. “Is he really awake?” Naira asked.

The nurse nodded and beamed. “He is, indeed.” She looked over at Terk. “You were right. Good thing I didn’t bet on it.”

“Maybe so,” Terk noted, with a smile.

She snorted. “Somehow I don’t think you’re wrong very often.”

“Just enough to keep me humble,” he murmured.

The nurse stared at him. “I’m not sure humble and you go together in the same sentence,” she teased.

And Naira had to agree. Something was very assertive about Terk. It wasn’t that he had an arrogance to him but definitely an odd sense of power or authority that she didn’t recognize.

The nurse led the way into the kitchen, and Naira immediately saw Scott. He was sitting up normally, as if nothing had happened, working his way through a stack of pancakes. He looked up and blinked. And then he blinked again.

Stunned, she shook her head. “Good God,” she murmured. “When I saw you just yesterday, I could have sworn that you would never wake up again.”

He swallowed the pancakes, looked over at Terk, then back at her. “I thought I saw you,” he replied, disbelief in his voice.

“How is it that you saw me?” she murmured, staring at him in fascination. “You were in a coma.”

He nodded. “I was, but I was also very aware of what was going on around me.”

She shook her head, more than a little disturbed by that concept. “That’s not normal,” she declared.

Scott just smiled, as Terk laughed. “Remember now. Nothing’s normal about any of us.”

At that, the nurse nodded. “That’s for sure. Since Scott woke up, he’s done nothing but eat,” she noted, looking at Terk, with an accusingly stare.

Terk nodded. “And I warned you about that, didn’t I?”

She glared at him. “Well, there’s eating, and then there’s eating. That’s his third stack of pancakes.”

Terk assessed the food in front of Scott, then shrugged. “He hasn’t eaten for weeks and weeks,” he noted, “so I can see him trying to fill back up again.”

The nurse stared at him and frowned. “There’s no place for it.”

“He’s empty, that’s all,” Terk added. “He’s fine. He’ll eat until his body tells him to stop.” Just then it appeared that his body had spoken because, even as Naira watched, Scott put down his fork and looked as if he were suddenly ready to bolt.

Terk walked over and placed a hand on his friend’s shoulder. “It’s good to see you up.”

Naira watched, as if somehow a message passed between them, and Scott settled back at the table.

“It’s good to be back,” Scott murmured, then stared up at Terk. “We have a lot to discuss.”

“We do,” Terk agreed, “but not today. You still have a lot to adapt to, and your brain isn’t fully functioning.”

At that, he snorted. “My brain is always functioning.”

“You might think so,” Terk replied, “but you have an awful lot of information to assimilate.”

Naira took a deep breath and sat down at the table. She could be an adult about this. The decision to be here had come from her heart, and it was really good to see that Scott was doing so well, compared to what she’d seen yesterday. With that, she smiled at him. “I’m really glad you pulled through this,” she said, as she reached across and touched his fingers. “Terk called me,” she murmured. “Otherwise I wouldn’t have known.” He just gave her a flat stare, and, after a moment, she shrugged. “So you can be as unhappy as you want to be that I’m here, but, if you want to be pissed about it, you can be pissed at Terk, okay?” And, with that, she cheerfully threw Terk under the bus.

Terk snorted. “And it worked, didn’t it?” he murmured.
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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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---/----/----/___ /-----/__|----/___ /----/| /-|----/__|--------/--------|---/-----/____/----/__----
  /    /    /    /     /   |   /    |    / |/  |   /   |       /         |  /     /         /       
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This document is a legal agreement between you the end user, and Dharma Type.  
By using or installing Dharma Type font(s), you agree to be bound by the terms of this Agreement. 

1. You may use this font for both commercial and non-commercial works at no charge.
2. You may use this font to create images on the website or printed matter on papre, logomark.....up to you.
3. You may not sell this font without permission.
4. You may not redistribute this font without permission.
5. You may not modify, adapt, translate, reverse engineer, decompile, disassemble, or create derivative works based on this font.
6. This font are Copyrighted by Ryoichi Tsunekawa. All rights reserved. You may not claim copyrgiht rights for this font.
7. DISCLAIMER 
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Dharma Type give no warranty in relation to this font, and you use this at your own risk.
Dharma Type will not be liable for any damage to your system, any loss or corruption of any data or software,
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