

[image: Cover for Nico]



Nico


The Mavericks, Book 8

Dale Mayer

Books in This Series:

Kerrick, Book 1

Griffin, Book 2

Jax, Book 3

Beau, Book 4

Asher, Book 5

Ryker, Book 6

Miles, Book 7

Nico, Book 8

Keane, Book 9

Lennox, Book 10

Gavin, Book 11

Shane, Book 12

Diesel, Book 13

Jerricho, Book 14

Killian, Book 15

Hatch, Book 16

Corbin, Book 17

Aiden, Book 18

The Mavericks, Books 1–2

The Mavericks, Books 3–4

The Mavericks, Books 5–6

The Mavericks, Books 7–8

The Mavericks, Books 9–10

The Mavericks, Books 11–12


About This Book


What happens when the very men—trained to make the hard decisions—come up against the rules and regulations that hold them back from doing what needs to be done? They either stay and work within the constraints given to them or they walk away. Only now, for a select few, they have another option:

The Mavericks. A covert black ops team that steps up and break all the rules … but gets the job done.

Welcome to a new military romance series by USA Today best-selling author Dale Mayer. A series where you meet new friends and just might get to meet old ones too in this raw and compelling look at the men who keep us safe every day from the darkness where they operate—and live—in the shadows … until someone special helps them step into the light.

With barely enough time to recover from helping out Miles in London, Nico is off to Australia … and a secret mission involving a US covert operative …

When an American undercover operative’s sister goes missing in Australia, Nico has to find out if this is connected to the operative or to the sister’s own activist background. Apparently she made enemies easily.

Charlotte hadn’t wanted to make this trip in the first place, preferring to communicate her polarizing messages through writing her books now. But, bowing under pressure, she finally arrives in Australia, only to be attacked within minutes of reaching her hotel room for the night. After her rescue, she’s forced to dig deep into her family and public life to find the mastermind kidnapper and to stay safe as the bodies pile up.

Nothing makes sense in this twisted mission, but Nico is determined to keep Charlotte safe, even as things take a more personal turn …

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


Chapter 1
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Nico Stratus stared at his phone in disbelief. A message from Miles. Nico had been expecting it but, at the same time, hadn’t really been expecting it. Like one of those things that he knew was coming, yet he just didn’t know when. But days ago he’d expected it, and, when it didn’t come, he’d relaxed. The timing was really crappy right now. He had groceries in his shopping cart in front of him, and he was just halfway through the list in his hand. But then he hadn’t been planning on buying very much. Still it was too much. The message from Miles was clear.

Leave now.

Swearing softly, Nico walked away from his shopping cart, knowing that’s the last thing he would normally do. He shrugged, not having much choice. When he got outside to his car, he found a 9x13 envelope in the front seat. He snatched it up, read the cover note atop a folder, informing him that he was flying to Australia to a military air base. Also enclosed was one burner phone. He swore.

The flight would be fifteen-and-a-half-hours long. Then the time zone change would add on another seventeen hours. When he landed, the clock would show thirty-two and a half hours later. For him. But, for their kidnap victim, it would be closer to twenty hours later by the time he landed in Sydney. Never a good thing in a kidnapping matter to not find the victim in the first twenty-four hours. Still she could be long gone. Dead already. Shipped out to another country. Sold into sex slavery. He shook his head. The travel-related delays can’t be helped when we work all over the world.

He drove home quickly, parked his vehicle in the underground parking, then headed to his apartment and snagged his go-bag. He checked to make sure everything had been replenished though, before he turned and walked out. He had no idea when he’d be back. He was currently living in San Diego, close to the Coronado military base. That meant a fast military flight out. He was grateful for that. Like having his own private jet at his disposal.

As he hopped into the cab awaiting him—thanks to Miles and the Mavericks—and was driven to the airport, Nico studied the files in the folder. His itinerary was there, as well as a dossier. He stared at it and shook his head, whispering, “Seriously, an American activist is in trouble? Isn’t that understood in that line of work? Why the hell am I involved in something like this?”

Just then his new burner phone beeped, and a series of texts rolled through. But they were all from Ryker.

Parcel waiting for you at the airport. More burner phones. All communication must be dark.

He quickly texted back. Does anybody know I’ll be there?

Only your partner.

And the Australian government is okay with this?

Not likely but they don’t know. And we’re not telling them at this time. If we can keep this op a secret, we need to.

Seriously?

Yes. There are added layers to this issue that we can’t put down on paper. We need this to be a totally blacked-out version of black ops. You’ll get all the help you need regardless.

And why aren’t the Australian police handling this on their own?

We prefer to keep this in-house.

Can’t we use them without telling them about the layers?

We may. Later. But, for now, we are relying on you.

And what happened? Start from the beginning.

A prominent activist has gone missing.

Great. No lack of suspects then. He shook his head. When and where?

She was over there for a big rally in support of the indigenous people and their problems, plus the injustices to all humanity in the face of the climate issues. She was supposed to give a big speech. Only she never showed.

She just disappeared?

From her hotel room, yes.

And she’s been reported as a missing person?

Yes. The local police are aware of this, but our government has asked theirs to let us be the primary investigators.

He waited because, of course, if the local cops were looking into this, even in a secondary capacity, why was he called in? And? he finally texted in exasperation when there was no answer. He looked around outside the cab’s windows to see that they were maybe ten minutes away from the airport.

His phone beeped again, and the text read, She’s the sister of somebody high up in our government who is undercover at the moment.

“So then I’m sure the Australian government and their police authorities will be happy to cooperate,” he muttered to himself.

But the answer came back. And it’s top secret.

Shit. So I can’t ask for help?

Not from the regular channels. The American government has already expressed their concerns with the Australian government, and everybody is open and cooperating … but …

But this undercover element is specialized?

Very. They have their own black-op operatives working that end. You will be working the kidnapping end.

Ransom demand?

Not yet. We have very little information on our own.

Do we have any clue as to where she’s being kept and why her?

Hope to have a better idea about where she’s at when you land. Possibly taken because of her highly public outburst against the treatment of the indigenous people in Australia.

Oh, yeah. That could do it.

Possibly, but then she’s been fairly outspoken for a long time, Ryker texted. She’s an anthropologist working around the world to promote better treatment for the original people of every country. And she just happens to be in Australia now.

Is she the activist author who’s been in the news a lot? Nico asked.

Yes, that’s her. What we’re really concerned about is that our undercover man’s been compromised and that she’s been taken to control him.

“Shit,” Nico said as he picked up his bag and the file and exited the cab, and the driver drove away without even allowing him to pay. He headed to the counter. There, he quickly checked in and ended up in the boarding area, where he had only five minutes before moving onto the flight itself. He had just enough time to pick up the package awaiting him and to stuff it into his carry-on bag. He pulled out his first burner phone and called Ryker again. “I need more information on her and on him,” he said.

“You can have more information on her,” Ryker said, “but you already know what it’s like trying to get any information on him. It’s top secret.”

“Top secret, my ass. His sister’s been taken. Is nobody even considering that maybe it’s not so top secret anymore? That the bad guys know more than I do about it right now?”

“That’s exactly what they’re considering,” Ryker said. “But they’re not letting out any more information just because of that. She’s also caused quite a stir herself with her books anyway.”

“She’s young, isn’t she?”

“She’s thirty-three,” Ryker said. “Old enough to have caused a lot of people to rethink their treatment of the needs of the people in their lands.”

“Or to say that they’re rethinking it,” Nico said drily.

“Exactly.”

“When did she last check into her room via her key card usage?”

“Eleven-thirty last night.”

“And when did anybody find out she wasn’t there?”

“Eight o’clock this morning, her time. One of her coworkers knocked on the door to meet up for breakfast and to go to the rally.”

“And her key wasn’t used in the meantime or any master key?”

“Apparently not.”

“You and I both know how easy it is to make it appear that way, when it wasn’t.”

“It’s possible, but we don’t know anything yet for sure, which is why you’re on your way over there.”

“By the time I arrive …”

“You’re on the fastest flight. We’ll get you there,” Ryker said.

“As our Mavericks team grows, we need a man in each of the main continents.”

“Working on it.”

“We’ve already got Kerrick in France, Beau in NYC on the opposite coast, Asher in Geneva, Miles in London. I presume the rest of the guys and their women are open to moving as long as they are together.”

Ryker laughed. “That’s what I understand too. Miles will be your Mavericks contact once you land in Sydney.” And, at that, Ryker hung up. The military plane took off not long afterward. With his laptop, Nico did as much research as he could on the long flight, finding out more about the missing woman.

What really interested him was all the online information which said she was an only child.

Yet according to the information he’d gotten from Ryker, this top secret man working undercover was her brother. So, somehow that information had been erased from the records. It always amazed Nico how people thought that would work because, once it was fact, it was somewhere. Still there. Even now.

He just had to find it. He kept digging down, going as far back as into her elementary school years. And there, he found a sibling. But it wasn’t at the regular elementary school. She’d gone to another one for just a few months. A casual mention of her and her brother noted them as new members of a chess club, and Nico sat here and stared at that. Wasn’t Kerrick’s partner, Amanda, the cancer researcher, also a chess player? Something to do with being ultrasmart?

He shook his head, not sure if this had anything to do with that. Our missing activist, Charlotte, had been in grade four at that time, for God’s sake. What could genius kids in grade four even do? Apparently they played chess.

Nico kept working his way through the rest of the information available online. She’d been married for five years to Rowe Browning from Arizona. He had been a long-time supporter of Native American rights, and she was halfway through her degree to become an anthropologist. After this marriage, she’d become an ardent protester of the treatment of all the Native people, then her husband had died, six years ago now, and she’d continued the cause afterward and had reverted to her maiden name of Ankerby.

He kept reading, looking at the Australian rally she was to attend and how well advertised it was, only to find her announcement as a keynote speaker at this big event was splashed all over the website. So thousands, if not millions, knew that she was coming here.

Nico was also registered at the same hotel where she had disappeared. That gave him the best access to look for her. She did not travel with security, according to the notes that he had, so, up until now, her own safety hadn’t been an issue. He was pretty damn sure that, after this though, that would change. On the other hand, maybe it would calm her down, and she wouldn’t be quite so visible. Nothing like the threat of losing your own life—or that of one of your family—in this level of danger for you to rethink your life’s plans.

Yet, if this kidnapping was connected to her brother and his secret undercover world, then a whole lot of government rethinking needed to be done here, in Nico’s opinion. Not only had the brother been compromised but he had put his sister in danger too. However, if this was connected to the sister’s activism, then she could have added another level of danger to her brother’s undercover activities. Like her brother needed more reasons why somebody would go after him. If he was black ops and undercover, it meant he was working deep and dealing with other governments.

Somebody somewhere would want him dead no matter who, how, or why. That was just a given, and learning anything more about that wouldn’t necessarily help with finding his sister. The information was sketchy on the rest of her life, like who exactly was her husband. A name was here but nothing about what he was like. Why and how did he die? There were again no details.

Nico hated to question his death and life like that but hated even more not having answers. Where had they lived in the US? Just because the husband’s family was from Arizona didn’t mean they had resided there once they married. That was also where she had gone to school though. He kept digging and finding different layers upon layers and taking his time.

When he finally ran out of questions, most still unanswered, he closed his eyes and tried his hardest to get some sleep. Because, once he landed, he would be filled with an adrenaline rush. Go, go, go. And that just reminded him of something else. He quickly sent a message on one of the six burner phones he’d brought with him.

Am I alone?

No. He’ll meet you at the airport.

Nico smiled at that. He had no clue who he was supposedly working with from here on in. He wanted to ask the Mavericks chat window for more details but realized the plane would be landing soon anyway. Nico set his watch to match the current Sydney time zone. It was now Friday, early evening. Regardless, it still felt like the wee morning hours of Coronado to Nico.

By the time Nico got off the flight, he headed straight for the exit and outside. He hadn’t been there ten seconds, looking around to see if he recognized anybody, when a vehicle drove up. It was a sports car, something that he’d have picked up himself. He took one look at Keane in the driver’s seat and hopped inside. “Well, thank God, it’s you.” Nico immediately handed him one of the burner phones.

Keane nodded, pocketed the phone, grinned at him, and smacked him hard on the shoulder. “This way you don’t get to hug me.”

“I’ll just hug you when we exit the vehicle,” Nico promised.

“Keep your hands to yourself,” Keane said with a laugh, as he pulled away from the airport.

“How did they reach you? I haven’t seen you in years.”

“Apparently they have feelers everywhere, finding guys who are ready for a change.”

“Right.” Nico nodded. “I helped Miles out in the last job. Jesus, that was a nightmare.”

“I hear you. This one’s just … I’m not sure what it is though.”

“Ryker said it could be worse than Miles’s job finding that serial kidnapper who turned out to be a serial killer. But seems two jobs were pending. So we didn’t get assigned that one and got the other one instead.”

“Yeah, I think that’s a different one,” Keane said. “Ryker said a hold was on that job for a few days. So this one was more pressing, time-wise.”

“Good,” Nico said. “You can help me on this one, and then that horrid one can be yours. That serial killer last time was enough to finish me. Luckily the collector killed the serial killer. I’d have gladly taken him out myself with a quick bullet between the eyes and saved the government and all the people the pain of keeping that guy alive.”

“Well, he’s dead, so that’s the good thing. But he got an easier and faster and less painful ending than any of those poor women. I heard the details from Miles.”

“You know him too?”

“Yeah. He was part of my briefing.”

“I’m not quite sure how this Mavericks system works, even after this much time,” Nico said. “I was asked to come and help Miles, and, of course, I jumped at the chance.”

“They didn’t give me many details either on the Mavericks system,” Keane said. “They were pretty closemouthed about it. But they did tell me something to go on for our op. Heard we also had some government interference on this job.”

Nico snorted. “Isn’t that always the kicker? I don’t get why this woman was taken from her hotel.”

“You should,” Keane said. “She’s an activist, and somebody wanted to shut her mouth.”

“But you heard about the family connection?”

Keane nodded, and his face turned grim. “We need to know if it is connected to her kidnapping. Because, wherever that guy’s name is listed, there’ll be mentions of other US operatives too.”

“In which case they’re all compromised.”

“Apparently they were all over the world, including Russia. If someone finds them, they’ll get a bullet.”

“Well, if we hear of anybody showing up dead or missing over the next couple days, we’ll know why.”

“Unless they’re smart enough to spread out the killings,” Keane said. “And these bad guys are getting pretty damn smart.”

“Well, let’s hope it’s not connected,” Nico said. “This could be just a simple kidnapping.”

“Could be. She’s also an anthropologist.”

“So she studies dead societies and dead people’s lifestyles,” Nico said, shrugging.

“Something like that, yeah, which is also why she doesn’t want the current aboriginal groups to become extinct.”

“We’ll all be dead here in another couple hundred years with this climate change and the political distresses,” Nico said. “The world’s a mess.”

“Well, we can agree on that,” Keane said.

Nico stared out at the huge vistas full of vivid colors all around him. The one thing about Australia that always got him was how everything seemed to be in Technicolor. The sun was super bright, and the leaves seemed greener, while the yellows seemed more yellow, and the oranges looked almost neon. “She was taken from her Sydney hotel. There were no last-minute changes to her hotel or to her flight info. So no sign of any known issues or threats facing her?”

“Not that anybody has told us,” Keane said. “Not that I found online. But I researched a lot of the more recent rallies where she was in attendance. Of course, with these groups, whether she’s there or not, injuries and arrests are commonplace. I remember finding an incident a few years ago at a rally she attended. A couple guys throwing bottles tried to get past security, and it got pretty ugly but nothing worse than at any music concert. Still I did run across an article about a death at another rally. Accidental of course.”

“Only one? That’s not as bad as what could happen at these events.”

“Apparently she was distressed by it and stepped back out of the limelight. It took a lot to convince her to return to Sydney.”

“She should have followed her instincts and not come here,” Nico said.

“Yeah, that won’t work so well,” Keane said. “I’ve heard her speak. She’s very compelling.”

“Well, I listened to a couple of her videos on YouTube and also a TED talk,” Nico said. “I had a long flight, and it gave me the chance to delve into her life.”

“What do you think of her?”

Nico was silent for a moment and then said, “I think something started her on this pathway, and I think it was an impassioned route. Probably something to do with her first husband’s death.”

“I couldn’t find much about his death.”

“Right,” Nico said. Pulling out his phone, he quickly texted Miles. I need to know the details of her husband’s death. And he left it at that. “I think something pushed her in this direction. She’s very obsessive about her subject.”

“I think she’s also passionate about saving the planet and saving the people. Maybe she’s just that kind of a person.”

“Maybe,” Nico said in a more noncommittal tone. The information came in almost immediately via the chat window. Nico whistled. Then shared the info with Keane. “Makes sense now. Maybe. Apparently she lost her husband to brain cancer and he’d been big on aboriginal and environmental issues. She’s more or less picked up his battle as he couldn’t any longer.”

“Sounds like she’s carrying the torch for her dear departed hubby.”

Nico nodded.

They were only a few minutes from the hotel. They pulled up, and Keane said, “Hop out. I’ll be up at the room in a few minutes.”

“Good enough,” he said. “I’d like ten minutes of shut-eye, and then I’ll need some food.”

“Already arranged for food,” Keane said, handing over one of the hotel cards. “Good luck getting a nap.”

“Did she have the same kind of a security key card?” Nico asked. “To get in and out of her room?”

“She did, but there had been problems with it,” Keane said. “They couldn’t lock it properly and ended up giving her a different key that eventually worked.”

“Of course there had been problems,” Nico said. He hopped out of the car and grabbed his bag, then walked into the hotel and completely ignored the front desk. He headed to the elevator and up to the room. Much better nobody knew he was here. He wasn’t sure what names they were registered under, if even names had been used. Often the Mavericks members operated under aliases and sometimes fake company names. But Keane got here earlier this morning, as he had been closer, and already had their room set up. Nico tossed his bag on the bed to see a gun case sitting on the floor beside it.

He opened it up and smiled. A long-range rifle and a handgun. Both already fitted with silencers. Perfect. He quickly picked up the handgun and checked that it was loaded, then put it back down again on the table beside where he would be working. Not back in the case. A gun was no good if packed away. He was one of those who never pulled it unless he needed to shoot. And, when he shot, he never intended to hurt. It was always to kill. As far as he was concerned, if he was in such a scenario where he needed a damn gun, then it was bad news, and he would take whatever way out that he needed to.

As Keane walked in, he pushed a trolley.

Nico smiled, looking at Keane, and asked, “Was it waiting out there?”

Keane shook his head. “It was just arriving.”

Nico nodded, and they quickly served themselves from the trays. Steak, vegetables, and potatoes. “Looks good to me,” he said. He glanced down at his watch. “Who are we working with for an update?”

“No one local,” Keane said.

Nico swore. “I still don’t understand that. Even with the undercover brother issue, why can’t we tell the locals to just do their jobs as usual, get their help, and never mention the brother?” Still shaking his head, he brought up his laptop. Into the chat window, he typed, We need an update for the last twelve hours. Are we working with anyone locally? Does anybody know we’re here?

None, no and no.

No update?

None yet.

Nothing from the cops?

No. But Keane was first on the scene and asked us for the basics, like to run facial recognition against all street cams focusing on the hotel and even satellite footage of our crime scene. So far we haven’t seen her anywhere. Keane’s been running through the traffic cams in and around the hotel, looking for anything suspicious. Ask him for particulars.

When Nico pointed at the latest text for Keane to read, he just shook his head.

Nico swore again. Does the hotel have a security camera on her floor?

The two hotel security cams on her floor were covered up with something before she went missing, right before midnight on the day of her arrival, Thursday.

And uncovered, I presume, afterward?

Yes.

And, of course, nobody saw her or the person who covered up the cameras. What are the chances she’s still here at the hotel?

Since we can’t confirm her leaving the hotel, it’s possible, Miles said in the chat window. But I doubt they’d keep her that long at the scene of the crime. It’s been twenty hours and counting since they took her.

Nico thought about that as he cut another piece of steak.

Keane read the exchange on Nico’s laptop. “Yeah, but,” Keane added, “I was in the neighborhood and was already here, scouting out the place, as soon as we got word of her being missing, as soon after eight this morning as I could get here. Of course I’m not in uniform. But, because of the rally’s presence in their city, the cops were everywhere. I noticed an uptick of uniforms here in this very hotel. Maybe our kidnappers didn’t take that into account.”

“But still, held for twenty hours at her hotel? Surely you’d want to get her spirited away as fast as possible. What’s the easiest way to do that?”

Keane gave him a one-arm shrug and said, “That’s easy. Take her down into the laundry room, must be in the basement, and go out that way.”

Nico thought about it, then nodded, and said, “That’s almost too cinematic, but it is the simplest because how else would you move an unconscious woman? She had to be unconscious. Otherwise, no way they’d have gotten this one out of here quietly.”

“No, I think she’d have been very vocal about being mistreated.”

“I also didn’t see any martial arts skills in her file.”

“No,” Keane said, “none that I know of.”

Nico nodded and brought up the chat window again, then asked Miles about the laundry theory.

I’ll check into it. And Miles signed off.

Nico finished his steak and jotted down more requests into the chat box. With the laundry theory, let’s get fresh eyes on this and expand our viewing area. I need a four-block radius on the video feeds from an hour before she went missing to several hours afterward up until today. Like until right now, considering she may not have left the hotel as soon as we expected, he said. The easiest way to take her out would have been via the laundry chutes or a laundry bin and then with a laundry truck. I’ll sweep through them and have one of your people do the same. I’m sure a room-to-room search was already done by the hotel management or its own security staff, since the local cops aren’t in on this investigation, but that would be pretty easy to avoid anyway.

Shouldn’t have been, Miles said. But, yes, without you two doing the searching, then we must remember that the others wouldn’t have been as experienced or as good.

Nico didn’t add anything to that and just waited. He cleaned off his plate and put it on the trolley, then waited until Keane was done and said, “We need to set up a plan of action. We’re gonna look again at satellite feeds, and I’m getting more traffic cams from this area.” He stopped as he looked around. “What about helicopters?” He glanced at Keane. “We need to find out if this hotel has a helicopter pad on the roof and if it’s been used in the last twenty-four hours.”

Keane immediately brought up his laptop and started looking. “I might just have to go downstairs to the reception desk for that.”

“Go ahead. Let’s see if we can find out who has the penthouses in this hotel. It could be long-term residents. It could be a standard booking. Or it could be empty. Empty is also good.”

“Yeah, because empty to the registration desk doesn’t mean it’s truly empty.”

Glad that he and Keane were on the same wavelength, Nico waited for the links to come in. The first one arrived, and he started in on the feeds from the nearby streets to the hotel. This batch started at seven o’clock last night—three hours before the time she initially arrived last night at this hotel—around ten o’clock. He checked, writing down notes as the vehicles came and went. It was a large hotel, and it was busy. Nothing seemed suspicious.

The second link was more street cam activity from earlier today, which gave Nico a good idea of the standard activity at this hotel. At five o’clock in the morning, the laundry trucks and delivery trucks arrived. The laundry trucks went to one bay area, while the delivery trucks went to another in a completely different section of the hotel, and cameras definitely watched them come and go.

What Nico couldn’t see was what was being loaded or unloaded. They all backed up to their respective loading bays, and so he asked the chat window for a hotel camera view from inside these loading bays, only to find out there weren’t any. He didn’t understand that. “Why wouldn’t you have a camera if you have materials being moved from your own damn hotel? Isn’t that the easiest way to keep track of theft? Particularly employee theft?”

“Ours is not to wonder why,” Keane said.

Nico snorted at that. “We’re supposed to find answers, and yet places, like this hotel, go out of their way to stop us from getting them.”

“According to the hotel manager, Charlotte used the key card to unlock her door a couple times. However, the last time she used her key, she supposedly held the door open—probably for her night visitor or her friend who she was with—while she grabbed something and left.”

Nico stopped and thought about that. “I suppose that would work. What about her luggage?”
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      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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