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        La Famiglia

        Marco (Capo) & Gloria Moretti

        Son: Nero

        Daughter: Grazia

      

      

      

      Nero (Future Capo) & Felicia MorettiLuciano (Consigliere) & Grazia Donatelli

      Children: Antonio, IsisChildren: Ciara

      Nero’s Parents: Marco & Gloria MorettiLuciano’s Parents: Paolo (deceased) & Francesca Donatelli

      Felicia’s Parents: Mario & Teresa BianchiGrazia’s Parents: Marco & Gloria Moretti

      Nero’s Sibling: Grazia MorettiGrazia’s Sibling: Nero Moretti

      Felicia’s Sibling: Emiliano BianchiLuciano’s Sibling: Cara Donatelli

      

      Aris & Nina LanziaEros & Serafina Palloma

      Aris’s Parents: Cosimo & Carla LanziaEros’s Parents: Armando & Monica Palloma

      Nina’s Parents: Gino & Domenica VassiloSerafina’s Parents: Egidio (deceased) & Vera Candida

      Aris’s Sibling: Evangeline LanziaEros’s Sibling: Miranda Palloma (deceased)

      Nina’s Sibling: Ricardo VassiloSerafina’s Sibling: Giusto Candida

      

      
        
        Nostra Casa

        Moreno (Capo) & Anna Viale

        Children: Samuele, Simona (twins)

        Reno’s Parents: Giovanni & Clara Viale (both deceased)

        Anna’s Parents: Franco & Angela Corelli

        Reno’s Siblings: Sebastian Viale, Dante Viale

        Anna’s Sibling: Giorgio Corelli (married to Sara and they have a child Franco Jr.)

      

      

      

      
        
        Sebastian (Consigliere) & Olivia Viale

        Children: Marcella

        Sebastian’s Parents: Giovanni Viale & Magdalena DeLupa (both deceased)

        Olivia’s Parents: Orlando & Diane (deceased) Micelli

        Sebastian’s Siblings: Reno Viale, Dante Viale

      

      

      

      
        
        Dante (Consigliere) & Elena Viale

        Dante’s Parents: Giovanni Viale & Magdalena DeLupa (both deceased)

        Elena’s Parents: Dario & Gina Ciello

        Dante’s Siblings: Reno Viale, Sebastian Viale

        Elena’s Siblings: Elio Ciello, Zano Ciello

      

      

      

      
        
        Leonardo (Underboss) & Lucia Conte

        Children: Joseph

        Leo’s Parents: Martina Conte, father unnamed

        Lucia’s Parents: Giuseppe & Natalina (deceased) Ferrante

        Siblings: None

      

      

      

      
        
        Zano & Allegra Ciello

        Zano’s Parents: Dario & Gina Ciello

        Allegra’s Parents: Oscar & Bettina Vinette (both deceased)

        Zano’s Siblings: Elio Ciello, Elena Ciello

        Allegra’s Siblings: Victorio Vinette

      

      

      

      
        
        Il Destino

        Alessio (Capo) & Josephine Cassini

        Children: Nico

        Alessio’s Parents: Alfredo & Maria Cassini (both deceased)

        Josephine’s Parents: Germano (deceased) & Nina Cucco

        Alessio’s Siblings: Mara Cassini, Mia Cassini

        Josephine’s Sibling: Mona Cucco (married to Bruno Berto)

      

      

      

      
        
        Niccolo (Consigliere) & Valentina Divotti

        Niccolo’s Parents: Roberto (deceased) & Santa Divotti

        Valentina’s Parents: Joe & Lilliana Fontana

        Niccolo’s Siblings: Davide Divotti, Sienna Divotti

        Valentina’s Siblings: Joe Jr. Fontana (deceased), Julian Fontana, and Fausto Fontana

      

      

      

      
        
        Julian & Milana Fontana

        Julian’s Parents: Joe & Lilliana Fontana

        Milana’s Parents: Vito & Giovana Manille (both deceased)

        Julian’s Siblings: Joe Jr. Fontana (deceased), Valentina Fontana, and Fausto Fontana

        Milana’s Siblings: None

      

      

      

      
        
        Ultimo Morte

        Raffaele (Capo) & Evangeline Di Morte

        Raffaele’s Parents: Cicco & Flora Di Morte (both deceased)

        Evangeline’s Parents: Cosimo & Carla Lanzia

        Raffaele’s Sibling: Claudio Di Morte (deceased)

        Evangeline’s Sibling: Aris Lanzia

      

      

      

      
        
        Ivo (Consigliere) & Elisa Avante

        Ivo’s Parents: Ignazio & Cinzia Avante (both deceased)

        Elisa’s Parents: Luigi & Veronica Zotteri

        Ivo’s Siblings: None

        Elisa’s Sibling: Leno Zotteri

      

      

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Prologue

          

          I’LL FIND HIM

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Nero

      

      

      “What do you mean he got away?” Marco exclaims angrily.

      Only he, Luciano, and I are in the room, and this is the only reason I dare call him Dad. “Dad, Wan got away, but we wiped out his entire crew. It’s not anyone’s fault. Raffaele’s men were at every entrance and window. Wan had an escape plan just in case. Who the fuck would have guessed he would climb into the sewers like a rat?”

      “It doesn’t negate the fact that this man, Wan Kwok, walks free, and he’ll be back,” Marco grits out through clenched teeth.

      “We’ve got all his merchandise and the half million dollars he had hidden in the safe. His bosses aren’t going to be too pleased with him. He’s got nowhere to go and very few places to hide,” I remind him. “It’s only a matter of time till it all catches up to him.”

      “I want him found!” Marco shouts, slamming his fist on the desk.

      A knock on the door gets our attention, and my father gruffly tells whoever is on the other side to come in. When Eros comes through the doorway, my father regains his composure and sits back in his chair.

      `“You’ve come to collect your reward,” my father states plainly.

      “That was the deal,” Eros replies, his piercing green eyes sharp on my father. His wavy dark hair is messy, but that’s the way Eros is. His clothes have always been pristine, but his mussed-up hair is his trademark look. He’s never cared to look like a businessman. Even in his dark Armani suit, he’s a cross between male fashion model and biker dude.

      “Before you do this, I want you to take a look at this,” Marco says, tossing a file folder toward him.

      Eros flips through the pages. “What? Are you pleading his case? He raped my sister, and for that, he lives the good life, and my sister died by her own hand because she couldn’t live knowing Giusto was gloating over getting away with what he’d done.”

      “I’m showing you the file so you can see how many other lives would be affected by ending him,” Marco tells him.

      “He beats his wife, his daughters are terrified of him, and his father raised a man without honor,” Eros states. He’s done his homework, and he’s not wrong. My father only fights this because of a promise made a long time ago.

      Suddenly, Eros stops at a photo of a young woman with flowing dark hair and big brown eyes, a wide, sensual mouth, and high cheekbones. “Who’s this? His newest mistress?” he scoffs.

      “That’s Serafina, his sister,” Marco responds. “Since her father’s death, she’s been looking after her mother. She’s a good girl and helps Bianca with the kids as much as she can.” Eros glances up, and I can see he wants to ask more about the girl, but doesn’t. “Killing Giusto will bring disgrace on his wife and children, as well as his mother and sister. They already have to hear the rumbling of Giusto’s indiscretions. I’m not sure his mother, Vera, will survive another dark cloud over their family’s head.” Dad lets out a sigh. “However, I made a vow, and if this is what you choose, I will have Nero go and fetch Giusto right now.”

      Eros rubs his chin and jaw, his eyes moving back to the photo of Serafina. “Giusto will die, this is a fact. But I believe there’s a way to satisfy your oath to Egidio. I will find Wan Kwok for you, but when I do, Serafina is mine, and I take over Guisto’s territory. He will work for me, until he decides to take me out, then he dies.”

      “Wan Kwok has disappeared. What makes you think you can find him?” I jump in. Rafaele has his best men scouring the city and has come up with nothing so far.

      “I will find him,” Eros says with steely determination. Then he glances back at my father. “Well?”

      “You will come back to La Famiglia? As an underboss?” Dad lifts his brow.

      “Only if we have a deal,” Eros responds.

      Dad extends his hand, and Eros takes it. “Welcome back, Eros.”
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      My father gazes upon me with astonishment. He blinks his eyes once, sits back in his chair, and stays like that for two long minutes before he leans forward, placing his elbows on the desk, opening his hands wide, fingers extended, and asks, “Why? A long time ago, you walked away from La Famiglia. It was not a choice that most men would get away with, alive, anyway. Now, voluntarily, you walked into his office and are taking over as an underboss? What the hell is going on in here?” Dad points to my head.

      “I’ve never been completely out, and you know it. They’ve had eyes on me whenever they could. Yeah, I’ve been able to stay out of sight for most of it. And Nero and I have been in contact from the very beginning. My training came in handy when I had to take mercenary jobs, and I’m good at what I do. Do I need to take this on? No, but I will, because finally, Miranda’s killer is going to get his.”

      “Nero knows the course of your life because the two of you have been friends since childhood. I assumed that you both decided to keep your relationship separate. I never knew that Nero was aware of what you were doing to earn your keep,” Dad responds.

      “I sent every check they ever sent me back to Marco Moretti. Then they got smart and put the money directly into an account in my name. I haven’t touched a dime of that money. Nero figured out that I put my talents to good use. He also knew that nothing less than avenging Miranda’s death would bring me back to La Famiglia.”

      “He’s going to hand Giusto over to you, just like that?” Dad snaps his fingers.

      “I’m going to find Wan Kwok and kill him. My payment will be to become underboss in Guisto’s place,” I tell him, then add, “As an added bonus, I’ll be making his sister, Serafina, my wife.”

      Dad’s lips tighten. “Have you lost your mind?” he shouts. His fist thumps his desk, rattling the objects on it. In Dad’s place, I’d be upset too. After Miranda died, my father sought vengeance and was denied because it was Miranda’s word against Giusto’s. Giusto maintained that the sex was consensual between him and my sister, and she committed suicide because he decided to marry Bianca instead. When in reality my sister’s spirit was broken, and her death was a result of the rape. Miranda was young and impressionable and was fooled by an older man paying attention to her.

      One day after school, he picked Miranda up and took her to a secluded hotel outside town. He raped her that night, and not just once. Miranda was so shaken and hysterical that Guisto left her there and told her no one would believe her. Although Miranda was despondent, she called me.

      I’ll never forget my baby sister falling apart in my arms. Miranda explained that she refused to enter the hotel, but Guisto convinced her that they were only going to have a romantic dinner he arranged in a private suite. I only saw the bruises on her arms, but I know she had many more.

      After I drove my sister home, my father nearly lost his mind. My mother saw to Miranda. My sister refused to see the doctor and didn’t want to talk about what happened. While we were taking care of her, Guisto went to his father, knowing that my father wouldn’t let this go. Guisto and his father, Egidio, did damage control. They approached Marco first, and because of the close relationship Marco had with Egidio, he made a promise to a dying man.

      My father was never an underboss, but he was a high-ranking soldier and well respected. Egidio, being an underboss, also played a role in Marco’s decision. To Marco’s credit, he tried to smooth things over once he saw the severity of the situation. However, Marco made a promise, and breaking that promise meant he would be admitting to having made a mistake.

      Instead, Marco took my father and put him in a prestigious role within La Famiglia, and Egidio gave him a large financial payout. My father knows that there is no leaving the family. Refusing would only make matters worse. I, on the other hand, refused to give in and turned my back on the family. Normally, this would result in certain death, but when Miranda committed suicide, Marco’s guilt kept me alive.

      Miranda’s funeral was the last time I saw Marco Moretti, until today.

      “What’s going on in here?” Mom comes in through the door, concern written all over her face.

      “Your son intends to marry Serafina Candida. That’s what’s going on around here!” Dad says, his voice continuing to rise.

      Mom whips around to look at me. “Eros, is this true?”

      “Listen, both of you. I want Guisto to feel the same pain I felt when he destroyed my sister. What better way of doing that than taking his job as an underboss and marrying his sister?”

      “He’s a snake,” Dad says.

      “That’s what I’m hoping for. If he makes his move, I can take him out, and it would be self-defense.”

      “Eros, I would like to see that man pay for what he did to my baby girl, but Serafina is a good girl. She is an innocent young woman and nothing like her brother. She was a child when all this happened. Serafina is not close to her brother, but she adores her nieces. Rumors circulate, and it has been said that Serafina and her brother argue often about the way he treats his wife and children. One day, the argument became so heated that he struck his sister with such force, she fell to the ground. Now she only goes over when Giusto is out. Taking your anger out on her will make you a monster, just like Guisto,” Mom says, taking my hand. “Caro figlio mio, do not involve this girl. Two wrongs do not make a right.”

      The thought of Giusto striking Serafina makes my blood boil. By Mafia code, the eldest male rules the family, and as such, Serafina is under his rule. This also means that he decides her fate when it comes to choosing a husband for her. In the photo, Serafina holds her two young nieces in her arms. They looked up at their aunt with such love and joy, I can see they adore her.

      This does not alter my plan. Serafina will have a choice. She can marry me, behave badly, and live a life of hell, or she can be an obedient wife and live well. “I have no intention of beating the woman. I’m going to marry her, and then her future depends on her choices. She can be a devoted wife and receive all respect and protection, or she can be a shrew, and I will end her. It’s Giusto who I intend to make miserable. First, I’ll take his job, so he’ll work for me, then I’ll take his life. Miranda may have ended her own life, but everybody knows it was Giusto who drove her to her end,” I tell my parents. “I can understand if you do not want Serafina in your home⁠—”

      “Stop!” My mother holds up her hand. “If you are taking a wife, then she will be our family.” Mom turns to my father. “Armando.” She urges my father to speak up. Dad looks up at the ceiling, then back at my mother. “She’s a good girl, my love. Serafina should not pay for her brother’s sins,” Mom insists.

      “My baby girl is gone. Accepting the sister of the man responsible in my house is not something I can do lightly. However, I will get to know Serafina before making my decision,” my father decides. Dad has always had sound judgment, and I can appreciate that he will reserve his thoughts until after he’s spent time with Serafina.

      “All this works only if I find Wan Kwok and end him,” I say. My mother raises her brow, obviously worried for me. Dad emits a loud sigh, but he’s resigned to the idea that I’m doing this. “I’ll be gone for a few weeks. I leave tomorrow.”
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        * * *

      

      It’s taken ten fucking long days to find Wan Kwok. He covered his tracks well, but not well enough. The only thing standing between me and getting what I want from Marco is Wan. It’s more than revenge that drives me to end the man. As stupid as it seems, I have loyalty to La Famiglia. It’s been my life since birth. The Mafia family is rooted in me. I grew up knowing that I would be serving the family, and I was on the path until the day Miranda was raped.

      I swore to turn my back on La Famiglia, but it wasn’t so much that I turned my back than it was that I decided not to participate. Nero tried to talk me into coming back many times, but I always refused, reiterating my stipulation time and time again. Nero offered me a prime position working with Luciano and him, but I was set on what I wanted. I didn’t need their money or power. I was making more than enough money selling my own private services and had acquired a reputation for getting the job done.

      As the years passed, Nero and I stayed in touch. I knew Nero kept his father abreast of my whereabouts, but I didn’t care. My father continued to work for Marco, and the two men seem to have made peace with the past. Marco is good to my parents. He’s also been a good leader; his only real hiccup was Egidio and his agreeing to let Egidio’s son get away with raping an innocent girl. I’m not sure if I’m right or not, but I think Marco regrets his decision, but as capo, he cannot go back on his word. That would make him seem weak, and a capo can never be weak in the eyes of his men.

      Marco promised me Giusto and was ready to send Nero to fetch him, but he was smart enough to show me the file first. It’s like he knew that once I set eyes on Serafina, I would have second thoughts. Her eyes are filled with sadness, and yet, there’s a hint of defiance in her soul. I feel it. I keep asking myself, why marry the woman when Giusto was offered up without a fight? The answer is both simple and complicated. I want Serafina. Her beauty is beyond that of any other woman I’ve ever laid eyes on.

      This doesn’t mean I won’t end her brother. There has never been justice for Miranda’s death, and I intend to see this through. The idea of having Giusto work under me and taking his title as underboss of the West Side is exceptionally satisfying, and it will also be the beginning of his end. Slowly, I will make his life miserable, and then he’ll make his move. I know that he will because he’s a pompous ass. His title of underboss was handed down by his father. He didn’t earn it, but he’ll have to earn his keep under my watch.

      I’m close to getting what I want. Wan Kwok escaped underground and is making his way back to his home country. To get out of the US, he needs safe passage, and that means a fake passport. My connection has paid off, and I was called with the time and place Wan was coming to pick it up. Time is running out. I must make my move tonight.

      After following at a distance, I end up at a hotel by the airport. I’m careful to stay out of his line of sight but remain cool as I approach the reception desk standing before me across the massive lobby. As the young female attendant prepares my key card, I hear the man at the other end say as he hands a card to Wan, “As requested, eighth floor.” Before the front desk man can continue, Wan swipes the key card from his hand and, with a heavy accent, replies, “I’ll find it,” then quickly turns to see who is nearby. I pretend to flirt with the woman serving me, paying no mind to Wan, who turns and heads toward the elevators. Wan enters the elevator with two other men by his side. Easy pickings for me to take out, but I want to keep this as quiet as possible. This means finding a way into his suite while his men are outside guarding his door.

      Time is running out. Now he has a passport in hand and with his choice of hotel by the airport, at best, I have the night to do what needs to be done. I could call Nero, and he’d send reinforcements immediately. Still, there’s no guarantee that they would get here in time.

      I climb the stairs up to the eighth floor, then open the stairwell door slightly. I see that one of Wan’s henchmen is pacing outside his door, giving evil stares to anyone coming off the elevator. He’s a big man, but slow. I also see that Wan asked for a room without another room next to him. Luckily for me, there’s a janitor’s closet.

      My plan is coming together.
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        * * *

      

      Several hours later…

      A needle of Midazolam to the bodyguard in the hallway puts him out quickly. I drag his body into the janitor’s closet. I could have killed him, but I want to keep the mess to a minimum. Next, I need to gain access to Wan’s suite. I called in a favor and had the hotel blueprints sent to me. As luck would have it, the air vent directly links into Wan’s room, and based on the layout of the suites, it’s right over his bed. The vent also allows me to hear what’s being said in his room.

      When Wan says he’s taking a nap and to wake him in a couple of hours, I know this is the time to strike. I wait until I hear Wan snoring, then pump gas into the vent to incapacitate him. It’s odorless and undetectable. Even if he wakes up, he’ll be too disoriented to do any damage. If I wait long enough, the gas will waft through the suite and take care of his bodyguard too, but I’m not willing to wait that long. This leaves me to deal with his other bodyguard.

      I casually walk to Wan’s room and knock on the door. His second henchman cracks the door open, and before he can slam it shut, I push my way through and slam my hand into his face. It’s meant to stun him, and it does, long enough for me to pull out my stun gun and knock him out.

      The rest is a piece of cake. I roll a large laundry hamper from the hotel and dump Wan into it, covering him with the sheets from his bed. My car is parked right outside the side door. I knocked out the video camera earlier, and this gives me time to pile Wan into the trunk. He’ll be out for at least a couple of hours.

      I climb into the driver’s seat, turn on the engine, and make my call.

      “Hey, where are you?” Nero answers quickly.

      I answer with a question of my own. “Where do you want him? I can deliver him dead or alive.”

      “Fuck me, you got him!” Nero exclaims. “Jesus! You really are a secret weapon.” Then he lets out a laugh.

      “Wan is a means to an end. Choice is yours. Do I deliver him dead or alive?” I ask again.

      “Hold up,” he replies, and I can hear him walking across a tile floor. “Dad, Eros has Wan. He wants to know if you want him dead or alive.”

      “Alive. I want to be there when the final blow is delivered,” I hear Marco say.

      I want confirmation. “My reward doesn’t change. The prize is the same. Serafina and my new job as Giusto’s underboss.”

      “We keep our word, Eros. La Famiglia always keeps their word,” Nero insists.

      “The deal was I kill him,” I remind him.

      “This is better. All the capos get to see his end.” I know that Nero put me on speaker, because Marco’s voice comes through loud and clear.

      “La Famiglia is looking forward to welcoming its newest underboss, and a wedding celebration is always a festive event,” Marco says, and it sounds like he’s got a smile on his face.

      “Where do you want him delivered?” I ask.

      Nero rattles out an address. I recognize the place and tell him I’ll be there in forty minutes. I’ve done my part, and I’m going to reap the rewards. The capture is complete, and I didn’t even have to get my hands bloody. Not that I’d shy away from the killing. God knows I’ve killed plenty of men.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
            TWO

          

          
            We Have Business to Finish

          

          NERO

        

      

    

    
      Eros is one of a kind. He was the guy who never gave a shit what anyone thought of him, and he’s still that man. Eros was a made man at a young age. Not by choice, but because our gym, owned and operated by our Mafia family, was attacked by the Bratva. My father was visiting the gym to see me fight, and the Russians thought it would be an opportunity they couldn’t pass up to get rid of La Famiglia’s capo.

      Our family is always prepared for the worst, especially when the capo is present. However, one Russian soldier thought to take out all the future soldiers of the family, and he would have killed many of the young boys training that day if it weren’t for Eros.

      Some would call it stupid, but I call it fearless. Eros climbed the rope in the center of the gym, swung off to the edge of a platform, then dove head-on into the Russian, knocking him to the ground, then he plunged a knife he had sheathed at his ankle into the Russian’s femoral artery, killing him. Eros herded the rest of the boys into the back room, where the guns and ammo were kept, and he led us back out to defend our territory.

      My father and his men had it all under control, and there was nothing left for us to do. But he saw Eros kill the Russian and called Eros over to him.

      I remember it as clearly as the day it happened: Dad put his hand on the back of Eros’s neck and pulled him close, bending to meet Eros at his level. “You’re a born leader, Eros. Your father will be very proud of you. Tell your father to come to the house tonight with your family.”

      That meant something to Eros. But then, in one fell swoop, the passion for La Famiglia died the day Miranda committed suicide. He blames my father for letting Giusto get away with what he did. Giusto sullied Miranda’s name, and that sent her into a deep depression that ultimately took her from this world.

      There are very few secrets I’ve kept from my father, but there’s one that Luciano and I share that we’ve never told a soul. Giusto is not a man who is faithful to his wife. Everyone is aware of his infidelities. He’s always maintained that sex with Miranda was consensual, but I don’t believe him. One night, Giusto drank far too much at the club in town, where Luciano and I happened to also be. Giusto was too far gone and told us how Miranda begged him to stop and how he held her down by the neck until he got off. That’s rape!

      I lost a good friend because of Giusto’s lies. He would have been punished, and Miranda might still be here today with her family
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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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