

[image: Cover for Brody’s Beast]



[image: Brody’s Beast]



Books in This Series:

Damon’s Deal, Book 1

Wade’s War, Book 2

Gage’s Goal, Book 3

Calum’s Contact, Book 4

Rick’s Road, Book 5

Scott’s Summit, Book 6

Brody’s Beast, Book 7

Terkel’s Twist, Book 8

Terkel’s Triumph, Book 9


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!

The journey back to consciousness hadn’t been fast or easy but, once awake, with weird images and voices in his head, Brody is all about getting back to the team and into the action. His senses are dulled, but, even then, he’s strong enough to know he has to leave the building where he’s been recuperating from the initial team accident. Not knowing any of the details doesn’t help, but it does mean trust is now the issue.

Clary came on board to help when Brody was lost on the ethers—and to help her sister, Cara, who had taken on more than she could handle with Rick’s care. And even though Clary had been forewarned as to how this type of connection could work, Clary didn’t expect it to work with her and her patient, Brody.

Having a healing pathway was one thing; … having a connection where you could hear thoughts, feel the same emotions, was quite another. And seeing how Brody fights to surmount the attacks on the team he loves so well only shows her how much more is possible—but not the event where she must test out her theory, … unless it’s to protect those she cares about.
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Prologue
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Brody?

He shuddered.

Brody came the insistent voice yet again.

He tried to block it out. It had been yelling and screaming at him for what seemed like forever. He’d done everything he could to make it go away, but still it was persistent. He tried once again to shut it down, but it came back once more.

No, not this time came the calm voice. We need you. Get up, get out, come back.

Brody thought it was Terk’s voice. He wasn’t sure, but maybe? It was hard to tell what Terk’s problem was.

But, if Terk called, it meant that he needed something. And, if Terk needed something, Brody would be there for him. Except how could he be sure it was Terk?

It didn’t really sound like him; it seemed a long distance away. And then he heard that woman’s voice again. “Who the hell was that?” Again came the softer voice.

Come on, Brody. Wake up. Come on. It’s time to wake up. You’ve had a nice nap, but that time is over.

He sighed and twisted. He wanted to sleep some more. He wanted to tell them that he was still too tired and that he still needed sleep, but he didn’t think they would care. He tried to block them out yet again, but the male voice returned, insistent and hard.

No, that’s enough now. Come out now, on your own, or come out with our help.

Brody slowly opened his eyes, only to see nothing. It was just black out there. He snapped his eyelids closed again. “See? I tried,” he muttered.

The female laughed. Oh no you don’t. You don’t get off so easy, she murmured. Try it again.

“No.”

Yes.

“No.”

Yes. And I’m glad to see you’ve got enough strength to argue, Terk said telepathically.

Brody froze. “Terk?”

Yeah, bud. We’d sure like to see you come back out of where you’ve been hiding.

“Hiding?” he snapped. Struggling higher and higher through the fog, he fought. How dare Terk say Brody was hiding? He’d never hidden in his life. He always took every fight head-on. There was no hiding in his life. Ever.

When he slowly drifted higher and higher, he looked around. “Where am I?” he cried out, feeling the first vestiges of fear. “It’s dark.”

And this time, the woman’s voice, with something almost recognizable about it, soothed him. We’re here, she stated. We’re waiting for you.

He felt relief at hearing her voice again, but it was couched in a near panic because he didn’t know who she was or where she was. “Where am I?” he asked, his voice almost strangled.

You’ve been in a coma, she stated calmly. And we need you to come back now.

“And if I don’t want to?” he asked almost bitterly.

Too bad, she murmured. You need to. Unless, of course, you continue to hide.

He twisted, surging higher and higher again. “I don’t hide,” he growled, a darkness in his soul overriding everything that they were doing. “I don’t know who you are or why you would say that to me,” he snapped, “but I don’t hide.”

Then suddenly it looked like he was … here. He opened his eyes and saw a room. Relief washed through him. It wasn’t just darkness. It wasn’t a never-ending unwavering blackness surrounding him. As he fully opened his eyes, he looked around. He was in a room, a small bedroom. And he was alone. “Where am I?” he whispered.

You’re safe, a woman said quietly. And I need you to stay safe. All your friends are about to be attacked, and so are you.

He struggled to toss off all the cloudiness and a bit of fog in his brain. “I don’t understand,” he muttered. “Where are you?”

I’m here, she stated calmly. You can talk to me anytime.

Just then a woman walked into his room. She stopped, looked at him, and smiled. “There you are,” she greeted him.

He frowned. The voice is different. “You sound surprised.”

“Sure,” she replied. “I wasn’t expecting to see you awake.”

He looked at her hard. “Who were you expecting to see?”

She shrugged. “Good question, but not you. I thought you were a goner.”

“Well, I’m not,” Brody snapped, his tone harsh. “Where are the rest of my friends?”

“They’re around,” she said. “I’ll call the doc.”

“No doctor,” Brody muttered. “I’m fine.” And he slowly sat up.

“No, no, no, you don’t,” she cried out in alarm.

He glared and ignored her. “I’m getting up,” he declared, “and I don’t think you are capable of stopping me.” Then that voice, the one from his psyche, the one that kept talking to him, the one that called him home, whispered to him.

What about me though? she asked. I am capable of stopping you.

He looked around in alarm. “Who said that?”

The nurse looked at him in surprise. “Nobody said anything,” she noted cautiously, frowning at him. “That’s just a sign that you’re not quite back with us yet,” she murmured. “Please relax.”

He shook his head. “That’s not happening,” he argued, as he managed to get his legs over the side of the bed. But he was weak; damn, he was weak. He glared as he looked around at the room. “Where am I?”

The nurse looked at him. “I’ll call Terk.”

“You do that. And tell him to bring me some damn clothes.”

And, with that, she took off.

The voice in his head laughed. Cute, she said. You’re worrying about your hairy butt after everything you’ve been through?

He frowned. “Who the hell are you, and how do you know I’ve got a hairy butt?”

Because I’ve seen it, she teased cheerfully. It’s kind of cute too. We’ll talk when I get there.

“No,” Brody argued. “I don’t know who you are or what you’re doing, but my team is in trouble. I have to go to them. So, if you want to talk, it’ll wait until afterward.”


Chapter 1
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Something hit Brody and hit him hard. It was like an unseen force, sapping all the strength out of him. Brody collapsed back on the bed.

“I don’t know what the hell just happened,” he said out loud. He knew no one was in the room, but the question was more to himself than anyone else. He knew he was alone, yet …

“If somebody did this to me, … you’ll pay for it.” He tried to inject a serious threat into his tone. The conviction was evident, and, if anyone was out there at all, they had to know he wasn’t kidding. And he wasn’t.

He didn’t know what the hell was going on, but that voice in his head was beyond scary.

You shouldn’t ever be scared of the voices in your head, the woman stated calmly. I’m only here to help.

By knocking me out?

If you get up and run too quickly, she noted, you’ll knock yourself out.

I guess I’ll learn then, won’t I?

Ah! Stubborn, aren’t you?

Independent, he argued.

After a moment of silence, she continued. Fine, now try it again.

He groaned as he pushed himself up, but now it felt like he had weights around his ankles and his chest, all holding him down. I don’t understand. Why does everything feel like it’s so far away? So heavy?

Because you’ve been in a coma for a long time, she explained in exasperation. Do you remember me telling you that?

Sure, you might have told me, but that doesn’t mean I necessarily believed you.

She snorted. Of course not. I mean, why would you listen to anybody, especially anyone who is trying to help? Are you always this obnoxiously stubborn?

He almost smiled at that. Probably. After a moment of sitting upright, he said, There. See? I’m doing much better.

Sure you are, she quipped. You do realize you’re talking to yourself in your head, right?

He frowned at that. Aren’t you the one who just told me that I shouldn’t be afraid of the voices in my head?

Sure, she agreed, as long as you’re comfortable with it.

Well, I was comfortable, he noted in exasperation, until now. Sounds like you’re trying to put ideas in my head.

Nope. … I just want to make sure that you don’t do anything, too fast, and hurt yourself.

Now you sound like Terk and the rest of my team.

Good, she replied. I imagine those guys care about your condition and are just looking out for you.

Of course they are, but I also know that they need me. Something has gone wrong in our world, and I can’t count on anybody.

That’s sad, she murmured, but I do understand.

He frowned. How do you know what it’s like? he asked, a note of challenge in his voice.

I didn’t say I know what it’s like, she corrected him, but I do understand what it’s like to not trust anyone around you.

He nodded at that. That experience is not just unique to our team, I’m sure.

No, … and the minute you’re different, people are scared of you, she noted, with the same sadness.

You mean, like this ability to talk to people in their heads?

That and being able to knock you out, if I need to. A flat edge filled her voice.

He believed her. She was formidable. He frowned. I really would appreciate it if you didn’t do that anymore.

Don’t be an idiot, she snapped. And look after yourself, and I won’t have to. I’m only here to help you and to keep you safe.

He had to ponder that. And that would mean that you know Terk.

She laughed. Yeah, I do. Although it’s a bit more distant than that.

That’s confusing, he told her. What do you mean?

She hesitated. It’s really through my sister that I’m here.

Okay. … So Terk didn’t ask you to help me?

Terk asked my sister to help, she explained, but I’m here instead.

Your sister couldn’t help?

She could, but it was also taking a lot out of her. You have to know that she’s helping not just you. So I took over your care.

And the nurse out there?

It never hurts to have a physical representation of the medical profession, she noted, even if we don’t use them much.

Oh, wow. So are you not a medical professional?

I am, she stated. I’m a doctor but a fairly unusual one.

In what way?

Because I do this kind of energy work, she explained. My sister does it as well, but she’s not a doctor.

So, one trained and one not?

There’s no formal training for stuff like this, she added, with a note of humor. And you, of all people, should know that because you have very similar talents, if not necessarily in the same field.

He struggled with that for a moment. You know a lot about me, and that makes me uncomfortable.

Yeah, I understand that, she agreed, but really not a whole lot I can do to make you feel better about it. There are things that you need to do, things that you need to get a move on with, in order to keep everybody moving in your world.

He frowned at that. Are you deliberately trying to talk in circles?

She groaned. I don’t know the circumstances around your team. I was hoping that you did because you seem so adamant.

He was trying hard to follow her words. I just know that I went down in unusual circumstances, and, now that I’m awake, I suspect that there are way more problems than I even know about.

At that, another voice interrupted.

Clary, how is he doing?

He’s doing better. Clary addressed Brody. Meet Cara, my twin—well, triplet really, but our brother died. Clary shifted her attention to her sister. Cara, he’s awake, but almost combative.

Great. Cara gave a heavy sigh. That just means he matches up with the rest of this group.

Who’s Cara to my team? Brody asked.

Well, you could say, I’m Rick’s partner, she murmured gently. He was in the same kind of situation as you are. I went in deep to try and save him, and then, when I came out, well, let’s just say that we’d formed a bond that we hadn’t really expected.

It took a moment for Brody to digest it all. Wow, he murmured. Is he okay?

He’s recovering nicely, and hopefully you will too. Everybody has been worried sick about you.

You’ve been in and out, Clary noted, and, when Cara lost you in the ethers, it was pretty grim for a while.

Thanks for that, Cara said, with a gasp. Nothing like throwing me under the bus.

Hey, that’s what you told me, Clary stated. If you want to rephrase, go ahead.

Fine, Cara replied. Brody, when you came looking for help, I was busy with Rick at the time and wasn’t sure if you were a friend or foe. She paused. So I couldn’t give you much more attention, while I was trying to keep Rick alive. Then, when I found out who you were and went back for you, I couldn’t find you again.

That’s fine. Thanks for taking care of Rick. And I am here, aren’t I? His voice was warming. Rick and I are very good friends. I would never want you to prioritize me over him. Brody hoped he sounded sincere because he meant it.

After a moment of silence, Cara laughed. Well, he said something similar to me at one point as well, so apparently you guys are very much alike.

We are, and, as long as he’s doing okay, then I’m grateful, Brody stated, his tone more formal than he expected. But it was choking him up to think that Rick had been in the same kind of boat as he was. What about the rest of my team?

Well, you can talk to them yourself soon, Clary murmured. Terk is on his way to you.

He probably shouldn’t do that, Brody stated in alarm. I think our team is under attack.

It is, and it has been for days, Cara agreed, weeks, I guess. It’s ugly, but you’re the last one who needs to be brought back to full consciousness. You were lost for a while, which is one of the reasons I asked my sister to go fishing for you.

Fishing, Brody repeated, tasting the word. What an odd expression.

Maybe, but it’s what Clary does best, Cara added. She’s stronger than I am in some areas, particularly now that I’m much more connected to Rick.

Well, it’s a fascinating thing to talk about, and hopefully I’ll get a chance to see you face-to-face and to thank you. At that moment, Brody heard noises in the other room. At almost the same time moment, the voices in his head blinked out. He frowned at that, hating the sensation of potentially losing some grasp on what was going on.
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When the door opened next, Terk strode toward him, a big grin on his face. “Now that’s a sight for sore eyes.” His arms outstretched, Terk came right next to Brody.

Brody gave him a weak smile but was eager to accept and to return the hug. “God, I feel like I’ve been run over by a full fleet of semis.”

“You almost were,” Terk admitted, “and, if it weren’t for the talented women who have joined our team”—he seemed out of it for a second, then continued—“I don’t think you would have survived.”

“Well, if I was lost forever in that cold darkness,” Brody stated, “I can tell you that’s not a place that anybody wants to stay.”

“Do you remember anything?”

“Not a whole lot.” He studied Terk. “You look like you haven’t been affected at all, and yet I feel like I’ve been gone for weeks, if not months.”

“You have been,” Terk agreed quietly. “I did get through the initial attack better than all of you,” he added. “And I’m not even sure why necessarily, but finally now everybody but you is back on their feet.”

“Everybody?” Brody needed to be sure, and, at his question, Terk hesitated.

“Well, almost everybody. Of our team, yes, all eight of us are back on our feet.”

“Well, thank God for that,” Brody murmured. And then he stopped. “So who didn’t make it?”

“They attacked all three admins. Tasha was minorly injured and was able to hide until we found her. Wilson is dead, and Mera? … Well, she survived the first attack, though she was shot twice, but didn’t know who could be trusted and so wouldn’t come in. She was taken out when they came back around, while most everyone on the team was still comatose, and we were still trying to figure out what had happened.”

“Good God,” Brody asked, struggling with the bad news, “why would they take her out?”

“And Bob at the defense department, our contact there?”

“You mean, our ex-contact,” Terk noted, his voice harsh.

It dawned on Brody. “He’s dead.”

Terk nodded. “Executed at the same time but claimed to be a heart attack. Even Lorelei was in a hit-and-run, but she survived.” Terk sighed. “Exactly, our ex-contact. As you know, we were done and supposedly finished and officially disbanded, but then this happened.”

“Did our government try to take us out and clean up permanently in the process?”

“It’s something we’ve been kicking around. It will take quite a bit to bring you back up to speed. A lot’s going on,” Terk stated, “and, I mean, a lot. One of the things you need to know is there have been follow-up attacks on multiple fronts. On nearly all of us and we have followed each attack back to one particular group. They’re constantly cleaning up, exterminating their own ground forces, and, every time we turn around, hiring new footmen,” he murmured. “It’s frustrating because we’re always one step behind. As soon as you’re up for it, I’ll give you a short synopsis.”

At that, Brody shuffled up against the headboard, his body breaking out in a sweat. “Jesus, just even that much movement and I’m already exhausted.”

“If you can let Cara give you a hand,” Terk suggested, “you might get on your feet faster.”

“Cara or Clary?” Brody asked.

Terk looked startled for a moment. “Is Clary here?”

“She’s been keeping me sane on the other side,” Brody murmured, “or as sane as it seems I can be.”

At that, Terk whistled. “I’ll have to ask Cara about that.”

“Yeah, you do that,” Brody noted. “I’m not exactly sure what’s going on, but I do owe her my thanks. She was a beacon among all this.”

“Yes, exactly,” Terk agreed, “and, for that, we are most grateful to the whole group.”

“I gather there are more involved than just our team?”

“Not just more, … a lot more,” Terk murmured. “Let’s start with Damon. He was up first.”
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Brody sat here in shock, as Terk ran down the whole story. “Good God, you need to get me out of here now.”

At that, Terk smiled. “We’re working on it, but you’re not up to snuff, as you can tell.”

“I know,” he muttered, as he wiped the sweat off his face. “It’s pretty distressing to be this weak. But to think that you guys have gone through so much already and are so shorthanded, with a big finale of some kind to come, I don’t want to miss out.”

Terk chuckled. “Of course you don’t, as if you were likely to do that. The problem is, I can’t have you be a vulnerability.”

Terk was never one to pull his punches, and this was no different. But it really hurt when he said things like that to Brody. He stared at his old friend. “Well then, you need to find a way for me to get back on my feet and at your place, wherever the hell that is,” he murmured.

“And amid all the attacks, we have established a temporary compound.”

“Are we in England?” At Terk’s nod, Brody snickered. “I bet MI6 doesn’t appreciate that.”

Terk snorted. “They would like to see us gone, no doubt. However, at the same time, these guys after us are now on MI6’s turf and making a mess of their world. We’re doing something to help MI6, so they’re okay with that. But, yes, in the end, they want us gone.”

“Have you thought about afterward?”

“Oh, there’s lots of talk about afterward,” Terk noted, “just nothing solid yet.”

“Obviously, until this is done, there can’t be any solid planning.”

“Nope, there sure can’t. And it’s more complicated now that a lot of partners are involved and …” Terk hesitated.

“What?” Brody asked curiously. “Surely there can’t be more you haven’t told me.”

“Well, there is more,” he admitted. “It’s the first thing that I learned about after the accident that blew everybody up.”

“Accident?” Brody asked in a dry tone.

“Well, let’s just say, attack.” Then Terk proceeded to tell Brody about the woman named Celia back in Texas.

“So they’re attacking somebody in Texas, while we were all in France, getting attacked?” he cried out in astonishment. “And followed us here to England to continue to try to kill us?”

“Yes, but the real question is, how did they choose Celia? What do they know about Celia, and is she really carrying my child?”

“It’s not like you to be uncertain.”

“I’m not uncertain,” he replied, “but, since I don’t know this woman and obviously don’t recognize her, … it puts me in a tough spot.”

“Of course,” Brody agreed quietly. “Maybe she went to a bank?”

Terk raised an eyebrow. “I’ve never donated,” he said drily, “so that’s out.”

“Right, and when will you resolve all that?”

“When I’m sure that you guys are all safe and sound, without need for my support. At the moment, Celia is safe with Ice and Levi.”

“Where’s your brother in all this?”

“He’s been helping us out steadily on the ground,” Terk admitted. “We would have been lost without him. He’s flying solo, seeing what he can find and turning up when we need him, plus being our intermediary to MI6. As you can imagine, we can trust few people when the chips are down like this.” Terk shrugged. “It all comes down to family and close friends, anyone who is solid and has seen all the shit that can happen. They’re far more than just a necessity when it comes to chaos like this.”

“I understand,” Brody murmured.

“Exactly. So, with Ice and Levi handling as much as they can on their end, and giving us a hand with data searches and working with Tasha and Sophia and Lorelei,” he explained, “it’s pretty insane. Sophia had been doing the odd contract with them and had traveled over with Merk to help out. She’s paired with Wade now.”

“Which is also pretty un-fucking-believable.” Brody shook his head and smirked nonetheless.

“I know, but so much is unbelievable right now that it seems to be the name of the game. It’s all insane,” Terk muttered.

Brody shifted his body again, checking to see just how bad every movement was. “Did you bring me clothes?” he asked.

“I think you need to stay here for a couple more days, now that you’re awake,” Terk replied. “It’s too early for you to move much.”

“Because, if you didn’t bring me clothes”—he completely ignored everything Terk had just said—“it’ll be a little embarrassing for everybody else as I walk out to the vehicle, but have no doubt that I’m going.”

With that, another knock came at the door. The nurse stepped in, took one look at Brody, and sniffed. Turning to Terk, she stated, “Told you that he won’t be an easy patient.”

“No, he’s not,” Terk agreed, “and we really appreciate all that you’ve done for him so far.”

“Well, you might, but he certainly doesn’t.”

At that Terk’s lips twitched. “He isn’t necessarily the best of patients. He does come from the heart, and we do need his particular brand of expertise.”

“You can’t take him away,” she replied in alarm. “He’s only just gotten out of the woods, and it’ll take him weeks of therapy to get up and move.”

Terk shot Brody a look. “You heard that, right?”

“You talk to her,” Brody snapped, almost snarling at them. “You leave me to figure out what it’ll take.”

Terk shrugged. “You know you better than me. You can have a certain amount of assistance from me,” he added, “but that’s all I’ve got to give. I’ll need to recharge as it is.”

“Oh, you aren’t kidding,” Brody confirmed. “You’ve done nothing but give. You need all this to be over so you can get to Texas, before you’ll ever really get recharged.” Brody waved Terk and the nurse out of the room.

With them gone, he took a deep breath and tried to stand. Almost immediately his legs gave out, and he collapsed. Once again, back in his head, came that same voice.

I told you, she said cheerfully.

Well, instead of telling me, he growled, why don’t you help me?

What is it you want me to do? she asked, and there was such curiosity but no judgment.

She had no idea how to help apparently. What kind of doctor was she? I want to get up. I need to get dressed, and I want to get in the vehicle with Terk and go back to where my team is, he explained. Then I want to continuously heal going forward.

Hmm, she muttered. It might be possible, but it’ll take some assistance.

Yours to be exact, he demanded, sounding adamant.

Sure, she agreed. Not certain it’s in your best interests though.

Maybe you don’t get to make that decision, he growled.

Well, if you want my help, I should get some say in the matter, she stated matter-of-factly. I won’t return to back a losing horse.

He stopped at that. Do I look like a losing horse? he raged.

If I don’t assess this properly, it could go badly, and you’ll go back down again. It took an awful lot to bring you to this point. I get that you’re one of those big tough guys who figures, as soon as he’s awake, he’d better be back to normal. But the fact is, you’re not back to normal, she snapped and then continued. And no amount of your deciding that you should be back to work will help.

He growled in frustration.

She laughed. I’ll do an assessment, and, when I come back, we’ll talk. And, with that, she withdrew.

He cried out after her, I don’t know what kind of assessment you’ll do, but you better make sure it’s one that gives me the answers I want.

But only silence came on the other end.

[image: *]*

Clary heard him and laughed.

Just something about these guys, who were so tough and so angry at their bodies for failing them, that she wanted to kick him in the shins to make him smarten up. But she’d also heard from her sister a lot about this team and about everything that was going wrong in their lives.

Clary genuinely wanted to help as much as she could, but, as her sister had said, Cara had made a lot of decisions to save Rick, and so she was worried about what would happen if she went so deep again with somebody else. Thus Cara declined to help Brody.

Not believing her, Clary dived in to help Brody, after she realized that he was out there lost and that her sister wasn’t capable of reconnecting on the same level. But now? … Clary absolutely had to wonder if her sister was right after all. Clary had never seen it like this before. She was willing to do what was needed, and always had been, but it was a little on the bizarre side to see it play out in front of her like this.

Still, Clary was nothing if not curious, as she worked her way through Brody’s system, checking to see how he was doing. She soon realized that he really had come a long way and, even now, was able to utilize her energy at an efficiency rate that she’d never seen before. Most of the patients she worked with didn’t know how, whereas this whole team was amazing. Apparently they specialized in energy work, and it certainly made a difference from her perspective. It was incredible to see him healing and utilizing her energy, almost like an efficient machine, for his own needs.

The more she gave him, the more he grabbed, and at such a rate that she was in danger of running out, but for the abundance of the universe. Something to be said about understanding what was going on and what could be going on in his system.

When she came back out, he immediately asked, Well?

Wow, you don’t even give a person a chance to adjust, do you?

No. What’s the verdict?

You’re burning through a ton of energy, she noted. The good news is that you appear to understand how to utilize energy, and your body is using a lot of mine to make up for it.

That’s because Terk is running low, he said.

Terk has literally kept you alive, she stated bluntly, completely by himself for at least three weeks, until Cara could send him some, and then I took over. Clary huffed. So I get that you want to run off and take your place as a key man on your team, she murmured, but there’s an awful lot more to this than just you. She felt his shock at her words.

Terk did that? Brody asked in an odd voice.

Yes, she confirmed. My sister told me that, at one time, when all this happened, he was keeping all of you alive and protected.

Jesus, can you imagine what that took out of him?

And I know he’d do it again. Thankfully, one by one, you’ve all come back. It’s all due to his energy.

Yes. That’s Terk. And he’d do anything for his team.

And he has, but it’s also important that we don’t pull more from him now than he can provide. He’s also running his energy in ways that I’ve never seen anybody use before, as a defense system.

Yeah, that’s Terk, and that’s not all he can do, Brody stated. But you’re right, I can’t keep draining him.

Yes, I get that, and I agree, but you also can’t be on your own just yet.

So, what’s the workaround? he asked.

That’s what I’m still trying to figure out.

No, he argued. You’ve already figured it out. You just don’t like the answer.

She snorted. Whoever gave you that kind of confidence?

You’d be surprised, he snapped. I can feel a hesitation on your part, but I don’t know what the hesitation is.

The hesitation is easy, she stated. In order to do what you want to do, you’ll need me.

And the way she put it was so blunt, so clear, that he appeared stunned. No, he replied, I don’t think so.

That’s because you’re not thinking, she muttered, and that’s a problem because you’re reacting instead. And I get that, but, at the same time, we have a lot more to deal with here than just you.

So, he said impatiently, I’m not really somebody who likes to beat around the bush. You want to just tell me what the answer is then?

The answer is, … I can help you, but … I need you to make a few commitments to me.

Like? he asked suspiciously.

She snorted at that. Like, I need to make sure that you don’t overdo it, and, when I say you’re done, you allow me to knock it out.

Knock what out?

My energy going to you obviously, she stated.

Hell no, he growled, riled and irritable.

Well then, you’re not going anywhere. Then she disappeared.

Disconnected from his system, she sat here, thinking about it. She didn’t want her sister put in any jeopardy either, and, where her sister was now in this entire mess would cause trouble. Her sister was out there in this world, physically with Terk’s team, where everything was under attack, and that was concerning.

Very concerning, to be honest.

She would do anything to keep her sister alive. In fact, it’s one of the reasons they had developed their abilities as they had. She didn’t know if Cara had said anything to the rest of the team or to Rick at this point in time, but it was because of her sister almost dying that both of them had gone under and learned how to do this. First, Clary had gone under, and her sister had come in afterward, trying to save her, doing everything she could to call Clary back home again. Yet, as soon as Clary started to recover and come back up, Cara had gone down from the effort of keeping Clary alive.

These were hard-learned lessons, but, once the twins had learned them, they had developed and expanded on those initial findings and kept on learning more. Now they did what Clary and Cara had thought nobody else in the world could even do. But apparently there was a whole team of people just like them.

Clary desperately wanted to be part of Terk’s team. It was addictive having these kinds of abilities, but it was also lonely, and to know that others were out there who could do things like Clary could do was simply unbelievable. She needed to hold on to this group. She wanted to be a part of something bigger than a nine-to-five routine. But she also had to make sure that this Brody guy understood exactly what was required of her to keep monitoring his system.

If he wouldn’t cooperate, well, … she wouldn’t go there, at least for now. She heard him calling to her, but she kept ignoring him. Then she heard a desperate note to it. She popped back in. Now what?

Thank God, Brody said. Look. Terk is leaving soon, and he says that, if he doesn’t get the okay report from you, I can’t go with him.

Of course not. I won’t do that, she stated in a quiet voice. If nothing else, I am still a doctor, intent on healing you, not harming you.

He hesitated, Please, and she heard that plea from deep inside him.

The same conditions still apply, she noted calmly, and, if you can’t live with that, it doesn’t matter what we’re doing or what we have done so far to save your sorry ass because the answer will be a big and final no.

Are you always this hard to get along with? 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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EULA ( the End User License Agreement )

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 
This font is provided to you free of charge.
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,
or any other loss or damage that you may suffer as a result of downloading or using this font, whether it results from our negligence or in any other way.
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* Link http://dharmatype.com/ or credit "Dharma Type"
* Tell me what did you use this font for.
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