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About This Book


When opposites attract… anything can happen…

Dezi was a plain-and-simple type of guy. He loved working for Levi’s company and had enjoyed the jobs he’d been given so far. When a businesswoman contacted Ice over, well, ice, … things got interesting.

Diamond was an exclusive jewelry designer, born and raised in the industry, working within her father’s diamond company. When a custom-designed item was checked before shipment, she realized the piece wasn’t her workmanship. Somehow someone had forged her work and had slipped it in the shipment as a replacement.

However, the theft and forgery quickly escalate to kidnapping and armed robbery. Dezi and Diamond need to figure this out fast, before something else gets added to the list: murder.

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


Prologue
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Dezi Arnold couldn’t wait for Ice to show up. She’d flown in about an hour ago. Apparently a lot of plants were arriving on this second load, and this time she would come back with Reyes and his new girlfriend, Raina. Dezi had been teasing Reyes by text since finding out the news.

When the truck finally pulled into the gate, Dezi stopped and stared as people stepped from the vehicle. Raina’s long waves of auburn hair reached her midback. She was slim, with a hint of freckles across her peaches-and-cream skin. She never looked at anyone but Reyes.

Stone walked up and nudged Dezi. “You’re next,” he said with a fat grin.

Dezi shook his head. “If you could find me another one of those, hell yes,” he said fervently. “But I never seem to find them myself.” Real sorrow was evident in his voice. “Reyes said it wouldn’t happen for him, but …”

“Yeah. You see? He went with Ice. That’s a guarantee it’ll happen. So the next time Ice asks for a volunteer to go on a mission, you might want to be the one who steps up to the plate.”

Dezi tossed him a look. “Yeah, but Ice travels all over the world. You don’t find girls like this everywhere.”

Stone’s grin flashed. “No, but Ice knows how to find the diamonds in the world. She may have had to go to California for Reyes to find his, but you can bet one is out there for you.”

Dezi shook his head again. “No. All I ever see are uncut gems or high rollers who need fancy settings to keep them happy.”

At that, Stone laughed. “That’s pretty funny,” he said. “But what ye of little faith don’t understand is the magic that’s Levi and Ice.”

“Oh, I see the magic,” Dezi said. “I see it all the time. With every frickin’ one of you.”

“Sure,” Stone said, “and you’re the next one to find it.”

Vince got out of the vehicle behind Reyes and Raina, the three laughing together.

“I see Ice decided to hire Vince too?”

“Absolutely,” Stone said. “We’re always shorthanded. You know that.”

“Yeah. You see though,” Dezi said with a fat grin, “Vince is single.”

Stone turned to look at the new arrival with an assessing gaze. “Yeah, Ice will hook him up in no time too.”

“He’ll be next,” Dezi said. “Not me. I don’t have that kind of luck.”

Stone laughed again. “You don’t understand,” he said. “Luck has nothing to do with it. It’s all about Ice. Don’t you worry, Dezi. She’ll find a diamond just for you.”

But Dezi didn’t look convinced. Still, he watched Reyes and Raina coming toward him and wondered if it was possible.


Chapter 1
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Dezi was still getting used to being at Levi’s compound. He’d been on an out-of-state job for a few days, came back, and then flew out again to his next assignment. The lifestyle was both interesting and exciting but in many ways tiring because he’d yet to settle in. He’d be happy to be home here for a little bit. He didn’t know if he had the right to ask for something like that or if the constant trips would be his life until he decided he couldn’t do it anymore.

He had barely unpacked his bag from a trip to Columbia when he heard the PA system throughout the large house, asking everybody to go to the conference room. Dezi headed downstairs, took a swing through the kitchen, grabbed a coffee, two muffins and a few pats of butter, and headed to join the others.

The conference room was one of the newer completed rooms in the compound, located downstairs beside the clinic and the weight room. For a while no one had determined what was best to do with this large room; then the conference room had been the end result. It was a fabulous idea. Instead of filled with terribly uncomfortable chairs, this room at one end had tables and boardroom chairs around each, with the other end set up to accommodate a huge computer screen. Dezi figured the room would seat sixty in a pinch. Currently, as he walked in, somewhere in the vicinity of twenty individuals had gathered.

He acknowledged the grins from the others and a couple high fives, then sat beside Vince. “Hey, how are you doing? You settled in?”

Vince chuckled. “Getting there. I’ve done a couple jobs, local small ones,” he admitted. “This is a hell of a place.”

Dezi nodded.

Then Ice stepped forward and called the room to attention. “We have an unusual case,” she said. “Although that seems to be the norm now.” She clicked on an overhead projector and brought up a picture, filling the huge screen in front of them, quieting everyone.

“Wow,” Dezi murmured to Vince. “She’s impressive.”

“This jewelry store is owned by the woman in the photo, Diamond Liechester,” Ice said.

At her name, Dezi quickly turned toward Stone. He just shrugged and raised his eyebrows.

“Diamond herself is part of the family who started and owns the worldwide Liechester Diamond chain. She’s made a name for herself as a jewelry maker and struck out on her own to establish her own business. This is her only storefront, and it carries her designs exclusively.”

Silence ensued as everybody absorbed that.

For Dezi it was a fascinating insight into a famous jewelry lineage. Diamond was born with a silver spoon in her mouth, and it was a natural gravitational move on her part, if she was creative at all, to start making jewelry. But he could imagine it was not the easiest thing to set up her own business in direct competition with her family’s business, which she likely had shares in. So the lady’s got guts and brains besides her creativity. Not a bad mix.

“Some of her designs are sold in her family’s stores, but this is her own store.” Ice walked back and forth, as if collecting her thoughts. “I’ve known her for a few years.” She held up her left hand, showing a large engagement ring. “Levi had her design my ring.” She smiled. “Obviously we have a personal connection with her, and we’re willing to help her out now that she’s in a spot of trouble.”

Nobody asked any questions, knowing Ice would work her way around to what the real issue was. Dezi had seen Ice look at her engagement ring many times since he had arrived here, always with a soft smile on her face as she studied it. She and Levi hadn’t set a date for the wedding yet. Dezi knew it would be one hell of a party whenever it happened, and he was happy for them. In the meantime maybe the wedding ring itself—and Ice by extension—would be in jeopardy if the creator’s reputation were in trouble. But then all of the people here in the compound were often targets due to the work they did. Still, most people were smart enough not to engage anyone who was part of Legendary Security.

Dezi broke one of his muffins in half, buttered it and munched away as Ice continued.

“A bit of backstory about Diamond and her three sisters. All of them are named after jewels. We have Emerald, Ruby, Sapphire and Diamond.” Ice gave a quirky smile. “To be expected, I suppose, when you’re part of the Liechester Diamond chain. Diamond herself is the youngest and a bit of a rebel. All the others went into the family business one way or another, whether sales or management, but Diamond appears to be the one with a creative bent and was always working in the back, designing jewelry. Their parents fostered her creativity, and she’s world-renowned for her work. Up until now, she has never seen any forgeries of her work, although there have been attempts at copying her designs. However, her style is unique, and, just like any good-quality antique, it’s fairly easy to identify her work.” She dropped a stack of papers on the first table. “Spread these around.”

She walked back to the front of the room and clicked on another image to reveal a necklace. It had several small diamonds, inlaid in what appeared to be platinum strands, with both elements woven together into a heart shape.

Dezi studied the necklace, struck by the originality and beauty of the piece. “She’s extremely talented to do work so intricate. That’s a very delicate-looking piece,” he said.

“Delicate, yes,” Ice said with a head tilt. “But almost all her pieces have that same almost-filigree look to them. She is adamant they are meant for long-term wear, but, of course, most women do not wear pieces like this for more than one evening at a time.”

“Is that a single piece? An exclusive piece?” Dezi asked, assuming this had something to do with a heist.

“Yes,” Ice said, surprising him. “A custom order for a client—something Diamond does almost exclusively now. She also designs pieces for her store to sell. Not to say she has anything mass marketed though, thus each piece is still unique.” Ice glanced at her engagement ring. “People pay for her work, and they pay big.” She lifted her gaze to the room, pointing to the photograph on the screen. “This necklace itself is worth over a half million dollars.”

Dezi’s heart slammed against his ribs. “Wow. Okay, so any piece somebody can steal would have a huge market resale value, particularly on the black market.”

“Exactly,” Ice said quietly. “And that appears to be what’s happening.”

He continued to eat his muffins as he listened to the details.

“In this case, Diamond went to pack up the piece, since payment had already been received, but she noticed something on the design. Something she hadn’t done. She appraised the piece top to bottom and then called me.”

“It’s a forgery, is it?” Stone asked.

Ice clicked on the screen again; this time two images came up side by side. Identical images but obviously taken at different times, different angles. “You tell me,” she said to Stone. “She swears the one on the right is the one she made. The one on the left is the one she was left with to mail out.”

Stone, being Stone, got up and walked closer to the images. The screen itself was a good six feet tall by eight feet wide. He took several steps back and forth, turned to look at Ice and said, “There’s one spot on the top diamond.” He pointed to what he was talking about. “But, other than that, it is a pretty damn perfect copy.”

Ice snorted. “That’s the spot Diamond found herself. So we need to look for high level forgers. Even if just to rule them out.” Ice walked over to stand beside Stone. “This is the original. She takes photographs of every piece at every stage. She says it’s part of her insurance policy. And I don’t mean that is required as part of the insurance requirements for her policy, but she’s quite paranoid about anybody stealing her work, so she takes photos after she has completed her day’s work. It allows her to check every step of the work in progress. And, if any piece comes back to her, she can see if somebody has modified it. She guarantees her work. But, if another jeweler works on it or makes any kind of change or adaptation, she won’t touch it. In this case, she didn’t need a photograph to determine something was off about the piece. When she weighed it, it was slightly lighter than her original piece—also something she documents—and the quality was, of course, nowhere near the same. The diamonds themselves—yes, they are real—are not the quality of her own. She would estimate the value of this necklace at about fifty grand. One tenth the cost of the necklace she was due to mail out. One tenth of the cost of the necklace she made every step of the way by her own hands.” Ice turned to look at them. “However, the damage to her reputation, should this have gone out, and potentially other forged pieces that may have already been delivered, well, that’s devastating.”

“So this is an inside job then?” Dezi asked, mumbling around another bite of muffin. He dispatched the last of his second muffin as he waited for Ice to answer.

“Not sure,” she said. “Diamond has top-of-the-line security. She has worked with two full-time staff members for the last four to five years. She swears they are not involved. On top of that, she has several part-time employees.”

“But somebody close to her has to be involved,” Stone objected, “because they’re stealing her design in progress, making it side by side as she makes the original, and then somehow switching out the product.”

Ice nodded. “Exactly. We’ll start with the assumption that her computer network has been hacked, and potentially the design sketch itself was stolen. We cannot prove that the fake piece was created in the same time frame as hers, but obviously it needed to be completed before hers was done so the switch could be made before it was sent off.”

“And that implies somebody inside,” Stone said. “How many employees in total does she have?”

“Five,” Ice answered. “Diamond has taken a deeper look at their histories, had already hired a private detective. He found nothing.”

“Why didn’t she come to you first?”

Ice chuckled. “Because I’m also a customer, so she didn’t want to do anything that would stop me from coming back to her. Which is understandable. But she lives in a world and operates with jewelry at a level way past my expectations, like we are some of the best in our particular business, so she finally decided she had to talk to me.”

“The detective found nothing?” Dezi asked.

“Correct. He’s gone through all the histories of the employees and everyone’s families as much as he could. Potentially a Liechester family factor is involved. Although Diamond herself hasn’t mentioned it, some jealousy exists among the sisters. However, all three of the sisters live abroad. Di’s the only one who has the creative bent and has made a success in her own right. The others still work for the family company in various countries, which is a massive success, but that doesn’t have the same cachet as being your own jeweler and making that kind of money off your own designs. Diamond has worked extremely hard to get where she is, and she’s young, not quite thirty yet, and likely, due to her connections and to her own talent, has created a multimillion-dollar business out of her work.”

“This still has to be an inside job,” Stone repeated, “for anybody to have made that switch.”

“Maybe not,” Ice said with a chuckle. “The original piece was occasionally off the premises.”

“Where was it offsite? And someone inside would still have known,” Stone said.

Dezi grinned. He really liked that everybody here had the opportunity to challenge anything Levi and Ice said. Sure, today only Stone spoke up, but Dezi had seen previous arguments fly hard and fast. It was always done with respect, but there was absolutely no I’m the boss, so you’ll do as I say type orders. They all understood the company functioned by having a boss at the top. But, when it came to the individual cases, everybody was entitled to ask questions and to offer suppositions, all coming from their particular areas of expertise. And Dezi had to admit. It appeared like this had to be an inside job. How could it not be?

“She got an email alert from one of her part-time staff, who was archiving the documentation for the latest custom piece, asking that Diamond rephotograph that piece before it was shipped out, as a few of the pictures Diamond had taken hadn’t turned out. Only the necklace had already been packaged and delivered to the courier company.”

“Courier company …” Stone rolled that around in his brain.

Dezi knew where that could lead. “So somebody who works for the courier company could have easily made the switch.”

The others stared at Ice, stumped.

Merk asked the questions on everybody’s mind. “How could Diamond not know, with all her safeguards, that she wasn’t shipping her original? On the other hand, hasn’t she vetted her courier company and its employees?”

Ice nodded. “I know that’s a little confusing. After just telling you how she takes all these photographs and is very meticulous about that, she didn’t check a couple of them before shipping the piece. I believe something was wrong with the lighting. Anyway, seeing those defective pictures, Diamond wanted the piece back, so she could retake the photos. Then to reship the piece.”

“So, hang on. Somebody told her to check the design? Or to check the photographs?” Harrison asked.

“Somebody checked her photographs,” Ice corrected, “saw they weren’t up to Di’s usual quality, told Diamond to contact the courier, and they stopped the delivery at the last moment. Apparently it was already on the truck heading for the airport. But, because she does such a regular business with the courier company, and she’d paid for the shipment already, they returned the parcel to her. She brought it home, opened it, was quite prepared to finish the photographs and send it out again when she noticed it was not her original piece but a forgery.”

“Still should be a fairly open-and-shut case, with just a few insiders involved,” Stone said. “And, like you said, a lot are disgruntled family members.”

“The money alone to be gained would bring out all manner of lowlifes,” Merk said, sitting by Stone. Then Merk added, “But you put a family dynamic like that together—rich, successful, competitive—and you’re bound to get some hard feelings.”

“I’ve asked her about that,” Ice said. “It’s not that she’s reluctant to talk, but she is reluctant to bad-mouth anybody in the family. We understand that because honor is a big thing with us. However, to get to the bottom of this case …”

Dezi spoke up. “Then we need the truth. No matter how ugly.”

Ice looked at him and smiled. “Which is why you’ll be on this case.”

His eyebrows shot up. “Why is that?”

“Because you’re very good at getting to the bottom of all that’s dirty,” she said.

The others chuckled.

He stared at her. “I’m not exactly sure where that’s coming from. Outside of getting caught in a couple cases here with some pretty ugly bottom lines …”

“Exactly,” she said. “Ugly is a good fit for you.”

He groaned. “Not that I have anything against it, but I’m not a good fit with the diamond world. You know that, right?”

“You’ll have to clean up,” she said cheerfully. “And we’ll send Vince too. He cleans up real well.”

Vince snorted. “This sounds like fun. You’re gonna take two swamp dogs and stick them in with the diamonds?”

At that, the others laughed too.

Ice nodded. “Nobody’ll recognize you for anything other than what you are, so you won’t be mistaken as part of the glitter,” she said with a grin.

Levi walked in at that moment, stepping up to the front beside Ice, then speaking to the roomful of people. “You need to understand that Diamond is a friend. It’s not that she requires special handling, but you will treat her as a VIP client.”

Dezi’s heart sank.

Levi nodded at the look on his face. “We’re not asking you to use kid gloves when dealing with her, but we do need you to be as discreet as possible and to get to the bottom of this very, very quickly.”

“Where is she located?” Dezi asked.

“That’s another reason you were chosen,” Ice said. “She’s local. You’ve taken a lot of long-distance trips lately and could use a break. She’s in Houston.”

At that, he sat back and smiled. “Perfect. I’m in.”

Vince snorted. “Sure, but you should still get yourself into a three-piece suit to do the job.”

“Like hell.” Dezi shook his head. “She might be a diamond of the first order, but I’m a diamond in the rough. We’ll deal just fine, even if I’m wearing jeans and a T-shirt.” He turned toward Levi and Ice and added, “My best pair of jeans of course.”
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Diamond received the computer link by email from Levi and Ice, not having had much luck previously with this online video chat process. Diamond followed Levi’s instructions and watched as her monitor filled with what appeared to be a conference room. And there were Levi and Ice. Diamond smiled with relief. “Hey, I wasn’t sure I could make all this technology work.”

Levi gave her the gentlest of smiles.

She’d always loved and respected that man. He had a heart of gold, and he and Ice were perfect together. It delighted Diamond to see the ring flash on Ice’s finger. The matching wedding band was in Di’s vault, still in progress, waiting for Levi’s final confirmation.

Diamond looked around the room; at least a couple dozen men sat around the tables. She became a little more formal and said, “Good morning. My name is Diamond Liechester.”

Two men at the back of one of the tables stood. “Good morning,” the first man said.

He was stocky, with big wide shoulders but that lean-and-mean tough look she always associated with Levi’s men.

“I’m Dezi, and this is Vince. We’ll be helping you on this case.”

She smiled. “Thank you. I hope we can resolve it fast,” she confessed. “I can’t have word of this getting out. If anybody were to suspect their pieces were forgeries, my business would go under immediately.”

Dezi shook his head. “You can count on all of us here to keep your secret,” he said, “but I do need all the data given to your private detective. And we also need information on your family.”

Her face twisted. “I’m not …” She turned to look at Levi. “Levi, isn’t that something you can handle on a more delicate level?”

“We still need that information,” he said gently. “I can guarantee you that such details won’t go past this room.”

She looked at the whole room and winced. “An awful lot of people are in there.”

Ice stepped forward. “They’re all our men, and they’re all guaranteed to be solid. You can’t tell us via this link anyway. What we’ll do is flag your emails for security, and only one or two of us will work on your family’s background, sharing it only with Dezi and Vince. I understand this isn’t something you would choose to go through if we didn’t need to. But, in this case, we do need to,” she said firmly. “We don’t want you sabotaged by a family member who you think is loyal.”

Diamond’s shoulders sagged. “I know,” she said softly. “That’s why I’ve come to you. I know everybody assumes it’s an inside job, but, for the life of me, I don’t believe it’s any of my employees or my sisters.”

Dezi spoke up again. “The courier company could also be involved.”

She looked at him in surprise and frowned. “How would that be possible?”

“Because, when you gave the piece to the courier, it was the original, right? When you got it back, it was a forgery. Is that not correct?”

She nodded. “But how would they have gotten the counterfeit piece?” And then her expression changed. “So you’re thinking the switch might have happened at the courier office. That makes a lot of sense. But how would they have gotten my design to begin with?”

Levi said, “I’ll get a couple of my best IT guys on this. I’m pretty sure someone hacked your computer network and likely your security system. Once they got the design sketch from you, they’d make a forgery with a good jewelry maker themselves. And then, knowing you’re shipping these pieces out and when—again probably by hacking your email or your ordering system—they could have the reproduction ready at the same time. Plus they get the double benefit of receiving the original piece.”

“Oh, good Lord,” Diamond said, rubbing her forehead. “You know I don’t like technology. It’s one of the reasons I make all my pieces by hand. I design them by hand too. But I know a lot of jewelry companies run everything through software.” She shook her head. “So you need to come here to my business?”

“We can,” Levi said. “I hate to say it, but I bet we can get into your computer network from here.”

She gasped. “That’s possible?” In the corner of the room she saw a very large, heavyset, bald man waving at her. “Stone …” Her face broke out in a grin. “How are you?”

“I’m fine, but I’d feel better if I hadn’t just accessed this.” He grabbed his laptop and walked to the front so she could see the screen displaying the ordering database from her own store.

Her heart sank. “That’s supposed to be confidential. How could you access it so easily?”

“Because I was looking for a hack job,” he said. “Once a door has been opened, it has to be closed very securely in order to stop somebody else from coming in behind the original hacker. Your network has definitely been compromised. We don’t want to close that loop until we know who has compromised it. Because, right now, while it’s wide open, or at least open enough, we should be able to track where that information has been coming from and where it’s going to.”


Chapter 2
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Diamond ended the call. She sat back in her office chair and could feel tremors racking her spine. While not technologically inclined, it had never occurred to her that somebody would hack her computer network, her ordering system. To think somebody was sophisticated enough to break through that was terrifying. Not to mention Stone had done it in the short time they’d been talking. She wondered what other damage the hacker had done. Panicked, she checked her bank account, relieved to see everything appeared to be normal there. That made no sense. Surely a hacker would go after the money. But, of course, several layers of encryption were involved with the online banking software. Probably not on her network.

Just to be sure, she changed her password and made it as convoluted as she could. Then she was forced to write it down and to put it somewhere safe so she wouldn’t forget it. “What the hell is the world coming to?” she muttered. “All I wanted was to make jewelry.”

When her success had taken off, with it had come all these extra problems. It had been tough even hiring her first assistant. Now she had a staff of five who relied on her for their monthly paychecks. It was daunting to think that, if Diamond went under, all those people’s jobs went under too. And yet, what was she supposed to do when somebody else was trying to take her work? Not only take her work, which would be a theft in itself, but to pawn off inferior work as her own. It was a sophisticated operation, and that scared her.

She hated the fact her family would come under a microscope, not to mention her employees. Diamond was pretty damn sure her employees were decent people but understood that was the logical place for Ice and Levi and their men to look. She did like Dezi’s suggestion about the courier company and noted down her reasons.

A) They were somebody she didn’t deal with on a personal level.

B) They had the opportunity.

C) They knew when her designs were shipped.

D) They had access to her original piece.

And that was huge.

Her phone rang. She glanced at her Caller ID and stopped the call coming through. The last thing she wanted was to talk to her sister—any of them. Diamond rarely spoke to them, and only recently had Emerald had shown any interest in Di. But then Emerald had married not too long ago and was now pregnant, so maybe that was why she was reaching out now. Since their father had had Diamond’s DNA tested and found out she wasn’t his genetic daughter, her sisters had ostracized her.

Not that Diamond didn’t want anything to do with Emerald, but it just seemed odd after so many years without any contact for her to suddenly be friendly, with a baby on the way or not.

These suspicious thoughts were now everywhere Diamond looked and added to her pain. It wasn’t who she was. She didn’t do people. She did jewels. To her, the gems were much more valuable and much more fascinating. People always let you down eventually, whereas, with diamonds, you knew exactly what you were dealing with from the beginning. They had the capacity to become something so much more than what they were when you first saw them. But, even if they didn’t, she would always accept the gems’ lack of clarity or their lack of jewel tones due to Di’s own skill—or lack thereof. She didn’t blame the diamond.

But, when it came to people, she didn’t understand them, and she never seemed to make the good things inside them shine. All she ended up with were strange relationships, like with her family. She’d been the odd duck from the beginning and knew they all felt the same about her.

Finding out your father isn’t your father, and hearing about it from your sister in a moment of spite, … well, it didn’t make for warm familial relationships. She looked like her sisters. She’d been named the same as the others. But since the DNA test had shown Diamond was another man’s child, Di’s life had not been the same. This secret was not discussed, except when her sisters were angry at her or when Diamond was at her lowest moments, feeling ostracized from the others. Her mother had walked away when Diamond had confronted her. And, if one of the girls wasn’t her father’s daughter, who could say for sure any of them were? Her mother had enjoyed many men.

It wasn’t Diamond’s fault her mother had had a dalliance, and her mother would say it wasn’t her own fault either because her husband had ignored her so much that she’d been forced to go elsewhere for some fun and excitement. Again something else Diamond didn’t understand. And still another reason she tried to avoid the whole family dynamic.

She’d found out when she had just turned sixteen—what a horrible time to have that dumped on a girl in the midst of her awakening hormones and the normal teenage angst and trying to fit in at school and with the added pressures of her family business and …

She and her father had managed to maintain a close bond. After her mother had failed to respond to Di’s questions about paternity and DNA, Diamond had not asked her father about the results, afraid then that her sisters would be tested, breaking her father’s heart again and again. Once she’d asked him point-blank how he would feel if he found out he wasn’t her birth father, and he’d looked at her with so much love in his gaze, as if he knew. But his response had been instant. “It wouldn’t make any difference in the way I feel. But you are mine so it’s not and never will be an issue.”

And that told her that her father didn’t know. Everything had changed for her then. At least in the beginning.

She’d been a little needier. Clingier. And much more interested in his business, as if to find a place for herself in his passion if not in his blood.

She had buried herself in her jewelry, finding the betrayal of her parentage hard and the jewelry something she could sink into and divert herself from this focus on her DNA. Now she butted up close to thirty, with a business of her own, her father still here in her life, even if their bond was different, and her mother, … well, her mother was no longer married to her father and was off gallivanting around Italy with some young guy from Rome. Whoever he was, he was the current flavor of the month.

Her sisters said they didn’t mind what her birthright was, but she didn’t believe them because they’d changed toward her. Laughing behind her back, making comments that hurt. She was no longer their full-blooded sister but an impostor, an observer, somebody who had access to the family money and connections and didn’t deserve them. Maybe if she’d been born to somebody her father had had a dalliance with, it would have changed things because it was his company, his family business. Not her birth mother’s business.
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Fonts will be used, not just the maximum number on a network that might possibly use it at
any one time.
1.3: For every workstation for which you are licensed, you may also install the Fonts on a
portable (laptop) computer, phone, tablet and/or a home computer, provided the Fonts are
not used on the secondary computer(s) at the same time. At home, you may not install the
Fonts on the computers of other family members.
1.4: If the Fonts are free, you may distribute the Fonts within the same company or
household, provided this license agreement is included.
2. Copyright
2.1: You have not bought the Fonts: you are licensed to use them, by the terms and
conditions of this agreement. Typodermic Fonts Inc. retains title and all copyrights to the
Fonts, and all copies and adaptations thereof in whatever media. The Fonts are intellectual
property, containing proprietary information and valuable trade secrets, and as such they are
protected by the copyright laws of many nations, and by international treaties. You may not
copy the Fonts, except as specified in this agreement.
2.2: Archival copies of the Fonts may be made.
2.3: You may provide a copy of the Fonts to your service bureau or commercial printer, with
the job files for output, but only if you are assured that the Fonts will be used only for
outputting your files and will be deleted subsequently.
2.4: Embedding of the Fonts in documents (e.g. PDF files) is permitted for viewing and
printing, but not for editing. If someone at a remote location wants to edit a document
which contains embedded Fonts, they must purchase their own license. Internal corporate
documents with embedded Fonts may of course be edited on licensed workstations.
2.5: You may not rent, lease, sub-license, distribute, disseminate, give away or lend the
Fonts. You may permanently transfer the Fonts provided the recipient accepts the terms of
this agreement, and if you delete all your copies of the Fonts.
2.6: You may modify typesetting produced by the Fonts in any way you see fit. You may
also modify the Fonts for your own personal or internal business use, but you may not
distribute, or transfer your adaptations; for instance, (a) you may not make customized
versions of the Fonts for use by your clients, (b) you may not adapt, or merge the Fonts to
create hybrid Fonts for resale. Each workstation where a modified Font is installed shall be
counted as one of your permitted number of users.
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2.7: Use by Employees and Freelancers. It is your responsibility to inform employees,
freelancers and any others who have access to the Fonts at your premises, of the terms and
conditions of this agreement, and to ensure that they abide by these terms and conditions.
3. Warranty & Liabilities
3.1: Typodermic warrants the Fonts to be free from defects in materials and workmanship
under normal use for a period of twenty one (21) days from the date of delivery as shown
on your receipt. Typodermic’s entire liability and your exclusive remedy as to defective
Fonts shall be, at Typodermic’s option, either return of purchase price or replacement of any
such product that is returned to Typodermic with a copy of the invoice or send a new
version of the Fonts. Typodermic shall have no responsibility to replace the Fonts or refund
the purchase price if failure results from accident, abuse or misapplication, or if any Fonts
are lost or damaged due to theft, fire, or negligence. Any replacement product will be
warranted for twenty one (21) days. This warranty gives you specific legal rights. You may
have other rights, which vary from state to state. EXCEPT AS EXPRESSLY PROVIDED
ABOVE, THE PRODUCT, IS PROVIDED “AS IS”. NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR
THE DISTRIBUTOR MAKES ANY WARRANTY OF ANY KIND, EITHER
EXPRESSED OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING, BUT NOT LIMITED TO THE IMPLIED
WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY AND FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR
PURPOSE.
3.2: The entire risk as to the quality and performance of the Fonts rests upon you. Neither
Typodermic nor the distributor warrants that the functions contained in the Fonts will meet
your requirements or that the operation of the Fonts will be uninterrupted or error free.
NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR THE DISTRIBUTOR SHALL BE LIABLE FOR ANY
DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, OR INCIDENTAL DAMAGES (INCLUDING
DAMAGES FROM LOSS OF BUSINESS PROFITS, BUSINESS INTERRUPTION,
LOSS OF BUSINESS INFORMATION, AND THE LIKE) ARISING OUT OF THE USE
OF OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONTS EVEN IF THE DISTRIBUTOR OR
TYPODERMIC HAS BEEN ADVISED OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH DAMAGES.
3.3: Because some states do not allow the exclusion or limitation of liability for
consequential or incidental damages, the above limitation may not apply to you.
4. Termination
This agreement terminates automatically without notice from Typodermic should you fail to
comply with any of its provisions.
5. Custom Agreement
If your requirements are beyond what is covered by this agreement, you may be able to
purchase a custom license through a font vendor. This includes but is not limited to web
fonts, eBooks, applications and OEM. Visit typodermicfonts.com/custom for details.
6. Governing Law
This agreement is governed by the laws of Canada and the province of British Columbia.
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

      "License" shall mean the terms and conditions for use, reproduction,
      and distribution as defined by Sections 1 through 9 of this document.

      "Licensor" shall mean the copyright owner or entity authorized by
      the copyright owner that is granting the License.

      "Legal Entity" shall mean the union of the acting entity and all
      other entities that control, are controlled by, or are under common
      control with that entity. For the purposes of this definition,
      "control" means (i) the power, direct or indirect, to cause the
      direction or management of such entity, whether by contract or
      otherwise, or (ii) ownership of fifty percent (50%) or more of the
      outstanding shares, or (iii) beneficial ownership of such entity.

      "You" (or "Your") shall mean an individual or Legal Entity
      exercising permissions granted by this License.

      "Source" form shall mean the preferred form for making modifications,
      including but not limited to software source code, documentation
      source, and configuration files.

      "Object" form shall mean any form resulting from mechanical
      transformation or translation of a Source form, including but
      not limited to compiled object code, generated documentation,
      and conversions to other media types.

      "Work" shall mean the work of authorship, whether in Source or
      Object form, made available under the License, as indicated by a
      copyright notice that is included in or attached to the work
      (an example is provided in the Appendix below).

      "Derivative Works" shall mean any work, whether in Source or Object
      form, that is based on (or derived from) the Work and for which the
      editorial revisions, annotations, elaborations, or other modifications
      represent, as a whole, an original work of authorship. For the purposes
      of this License, Derivative Works shall not include works that remain
      separable from, or merely link (or bind by name) to the interfaces of,
      the Work and Derivative Works thereof.

      "Contribution" shall mean any work of authorship, including
      the original version of the Work and any modifications or additions
      to that Work or Derivative Works thereof, that is intentionally
      submitted to Licensor for inclusion in the Work by the copyright owner
      or by an individual or Legal Entity authorized to submit on behalf of
      the copyright owner. For the purposes of this definition, "submitted"
      means any form of electronic, verbal, or written communication sent
      to the Licensor or its representatives, including but not limited to
      communication on electronic mailing lists, source code control systems,
      and issue tracking systems that are managed by, or on behalf of, the
      Licensor for the purpose of discussing and improving the Work, but
      excluding communication that is conspicuously marked or otherwise
      designated in writing by the copyright owner as "Not a Contribution."

      "Contributor" shall mean Licensor and any individual or Legal Entity
      on behalf of whom a Contribution has been received by Licensor and
      subsequently incorporated within the Work.

   2. Grant of Copyright License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      copyright license to reproduce, prepare Derivative Works of,
      publicly display, publicly perform, sublicense, and distribute the
      Work and such Derivative Works in Source or Object form.

   3. Grant of Patent License. Subject to the terms and conditions of
      this License, each Contributor hereby grants to You a perpetual,
      worldwide, non-exclusive, no-charge, royalty-free, irrevocable
      (except as stated in this section) patent license to make, have made,
      use, offer to sell, sell, import, and otherwise transfer the Work,
      where such license applies only to those patent claims licensable
      by such Contributor that are necessarily infringed by their
      Contribution(s) alone or by combination of their Contribution(s)
      with the Work to which such Contribution(s) was submitted. If You
      institute patent litigation against any entity (including a
      cross-claim or counterclaim in a lawsuit) alleging that the Work
      or a Contribution incorporated within the Work constitutes direct
      or contributory patent infringement, then any patent licenses
      granted to You under this License for that Work shall terminate
      as of the date such litigation is filed.

   4. Redistribution. You may reproduce and distribute copies of the
      Work or Derivative Works thereof in any medium, with or without
      modifications, and in Source or Object form, provided that You
      meet the following conditions:

      (a) You must give any other recipients of the Work or
          Derivative Works a copy of this License; and

      (b) You must cause any modified files to carry prominent notices
          stating that You changed the files; and

      (c) You must retain, in the Source form of any Derivative Works
          that You distribute, all copyright, patent, trademark, and
          attribution notices from the Source form of the Work,
          excluding those notices that do not pertain to any part of
          the Derivative Works; and

      (d) If the Work includes a "NOTICE" text file as part of its
          distribution, then any Derivative Works that You distribute must
          include a readable copy of the attribution notices contained
          within such NOTICE file, excluding those notices that do not
          pertain to any part of the Derivative Works, in at least one
          of the following places: within a NOTICE text file distributed
          as part of the Derivative Works; within the Source form or
          documentation, if provided along with the Derivative Works; or,
          within a display generated by the Derivative Works, if and
          wherever such third-party notices normally appear. The contents
          of the NOTICE file are for informational purposes only and
          do not modify the License. You may add Your own attribution
          notices within Derivative Works that You distribute, alongside
          or as an addendum to the NOTICE text from the Work, provided
          that such additional attribution notices cannot be construed
          as modifying the License.

      You may add Your own copyright statement to Your modifications and
      may provide additional or different license terms and conditions
      for use, reproduction, or distribution of Your modifications, or
      for any such Derivative Works as a whole, provided Your use,
      reproduction, and distribution of the Work otherwise complies with
      the conditions stated in this License.

   5. Submission of Contributions. Unless You explicitly state otherwise,
      any Contribution intentionally submitted for inclusion in the Work
      by You to the Licensor shall be under the terms and conditions of
      this License, without any additional terms or conditions.
      Notwithstanding the above, nothing herein shall supersede or modify
      the terms of any separate license agreement you may have executed
      with Licensor regarding such Contributions.

   6. Trademarks. This License does not grant permission to use the trade
      names, trademarks, service marks, or product names of the Licensor,
      except as required for reasonable and customary use in describing the
      origin of the Work and reproducing the content of the NOTICE file.

   7. Disclaimer of Warranty. Unless required by applicable law or
      agreed to in writing, Licensor provides the Work (and each
      Contributor provides its Contributions) on an "AS IS" BASIS,
      WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or
      implied, including, without limitation, any warranties or conditions
      of TITLE, NON-INFRINGEMENT, MERCHANTABILITY, or FITNESS FOR A
      PARTICULAR PURPOSE. You are solely responsible for determining the
      appropriateness of using or redistributing the Work and assume any
      risks associated with Your exercise of permissions under this License.

   8. Limitation of Liability. In no event and under no legal theory,
      whether in tort (including negligence), contract, or otherwise,
      unless required by applicable law (such as deliberate and grossly
      negligent acts) or agreed to in writing, shall any Contributor be
      liable to You for damages, including any direct, indirect, special,
      incidental, or consequential damages of any character arising as a
      result of this License or out of the use or inability to use the
      Work (including but not limited to damages for loss of goodwill,
      work stoppage, computer failure or malfunction, or any and all
      other commercial damages or losses), even if such Contributor
      has been advised of the possibility of such damages.

   9. Accepting Warranty or Additional Liability. While redistributing
      the Work or Derivative Works thereof, You may choose to offer,
      and charge a fee for, acceptance of support, warranty, indemnity,
      or other liability obligations and/or rights consistent with this
      License. However, in accepting such obligations, You may act only
      on Your own behalf and on Your sole responsibility, not on behalf
      of any other Contributor, and only if You agree to indemnify,
      defend, and hold each Contributor harmless for any liability
      incurred by, or claims asserted against, such Contributor by reason
      of your accepting any such warranty or additional liability.

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

   APPENDIX: How to apply the Apache License to your work.

      To apply the Apache License to your work, attach the following
      boilerplate notice, with the fields enclosed by brackets "[]"
      replaced with your own identifying information. (Don't include
      the brackets!)  The text should be enclosed in the appropriate
      comment syntax for the file format. We also recommend that a
      file or class name and description of purpose be included on the
      same "printed page" as the copyright notice for easier
      identification within third-party archives.

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

   Licensed under the Apache License, Version 2.0 (the "License");
   you may not use this file except in compliance with the License.
   You may obtain a copy of the License at

       http://www.apache.org/licenses/LICENSE-2.0

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.
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PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives, however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting, or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify, redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components, in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled, redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole, must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply to any document created using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND, EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY, INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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