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            QUOTE

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Appear weak when you are strong, and strong when you are weak.
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      How the hell had things gone so horribly wrong so fast? After Liam received the news from his mother and the initial shock had worn off, things moved in fast-forward. Liam’s dad was dead. My mate was now the alpha of a pack that was over two thousand miles away from mine, and I had no idea how we were going to work around that.

      Aiden got us on the earliest possible flight, but we still didn’t leave until four o’clock the next morning. I barely saw Liam before the departure, but I knew his brothers needed him more than I did. I figured we’d have all the time together on the plane, but I was wrong.

      Liam remained near his brothers, even on the flight, so I stayed close to Jamie. She didn’t seem concerned with their silence, but it was killing me. Regardless, I had done my best to give him room to grieve in his own way without pushing him to let me in. Maybe that hadn’t been the best way to handle things, because when his mother met us at the airstrip and gave me the cold shoulder, I was gutted. I was nobody. Or at least, that had been the way I took it.

      When we arrived in the Catskills, I hadn’t known what to expect, but it certainly wasn’t what happened. The four of them embraced each other while Jamie and I stood back. We glanced at each other, unsure of how to proceed until Caleb finally pulled back and introduced Jamie.

      “Mom, this is Jamie. My mate.” He pulled her close to his side. “Jamie, this is my mother Sera.”

      Sera wiped the tears from her eyes and embraced Jamie tightly, murmuring about how glad she was that at least one of her sons was finally growing up, but how devastated she was that Elijah wasn’t here to see it.

      I waited for Liam to introduce me and correct her, but he was speaking quietly with Aiden, paying us no attention.

      Sera didn’t acknowledge my presence before turning to her sons again. “Let’s head back to the house. I’ll have Addie show Jamie and her friend to your house when we arrive at the pack house.”

      Jamie’s friend? What the fuckery? I jerked my head toward Liam, but he still said nothing. Caleb glanced from Liam to me and shrugged his shoulders apologetically. This wasn’t going how I had imagined, not one shitty bit.

      “I’m sorry,” Jamie whispered as we began walking toward a waiting van.

      “It’s okay.” I tried to school my features like I didn’t care, even though my heart was being slowly ripped from my chest.

      “Liar.”

      Apparently, I didn’t hide my emotions very well.

      Aiden cut in front of Liam for the front seat. “Don’t you want to sit in the back?”

      Liam shook his head as if he was trying to clear it. “Oh, yeah. Sure.”

      My mate had just lost his father. I was trying to be considerate, but my patience would only go so far if the behavior continued. I was walking a fine line between being the understanding mate and being a selfish woman. Losing his father so suddenly had not been something we could have anticipated.

      Caleb and Jamie climbed into the back row, and I slid in the middle with Liam. He gave me a small smile, but still, no words were spoken between us. I reached out a hand toward him to offer some comfort. He took it, but his grip was limp as if he didn’t really want to be touching me.

      I tried to focus on something other than my frustration and took the opportunity to study their home. The land was similar to Raven Point, but the trees were spread further apart, almost sparse in comparison to our lush forest. It wasn’t quite as vibrant as the Oregon terrain I was used to.

      We drove past a few outbuildings, but nothing was marked to tell me what they were. I had wanted to ask what they were used for, but for the first time in my life, my self-confidence was lacking. I kept my mouth shut and waited, hoping things would begin to look up once we got settled.

      The house we pulled up to was easily twice the size of ours back home. Large river rock ran up several accent walls, and the remainder of the house was painted a soft beige.

      When the van came to a stop, Liam got out and shut the door behind him before I could get out. It was my last straw. Choice words began slipping from my tongue, but Caleb put his hand over my mouth.

      “Easy, Firecracker,” Caleb whispered as he removed his hand. “Give him some time. When you met Liam, he might have seemed like just a playboy, but there was a reason he wanted to speak with our parents in person. He carried a lot of responsibility on his shoulders for our pack. Expectations for his future were high. Right now, he’s struggling between hurting his mother even more after losing her husband and choosing you. I know it’s hard, but please have some patience.”

      I took a deep breath, glancing behind me to make sure the others were out of the car already.

      “I’ll try, but I won’t stick around here and be ignored for long. He might be my mate, but we’re not bonded. I won’t be treated as if I don’t exist. I might not have lost my father, but I did recently lose a brother. I get grief. I’ll do my best to keep your advice in mind, but patience isn’t my strong suit.”

      He nodded, and I opened the door for us both to get out. Liam was already several yards ahead of us, his arm wrapped around his mother’s hunched form. She was a small thing, maybe five feet tall, with short, blonde hair, and eyes that seemed to be a cross between Liam’s green ones and Caleb’s blue.

      I pushed away my frustration the best I could, knowing it wasn’t her fault she didn’t know who I was. Deep down, I knew she wasn’t to blame for our current predicament, but it didn’t stop the hurt that coursed through me. Or the rejection that was eating away at my confidence, making me doubt the last six weeks with Liam.

      Jamie took my hand in hers, and we followed Caleb into the massive house. I was grateful for her presence and friendship now more than ever. She’d been the only reason I’d held my shit together for the last twenty-four hours.

      I paid little attention to the interior of the house as I tried to keep an eye on Liam, but Caleb and Aiden stopped in front of us, distracting me.

      “Instead of having Addie take you to our house, I think we’re all going to stay here,” Aiden said. “Mom is a lot worse than any of us expected, and it’s better that we’re close to her while still sticking together.”

      Jamie grinned. “I don’t think it will be a hardship for us to stay here.”

      Ha! She’s not the one without her mate. At least if I was at a different house and Liam wasn’t around, I could justify not spending time with him. If we were under the same roof and he continued to ignore me, I was going to have a hard time swallowing that.

      As Aiden led us to wherever we would be staying, my phone buzzed with a text.

      Augie: Did you make it to the house okay?

      Me: Just arrived. It’s been interesting to say the least.

      Augie: Behave, Taya, and get home soon. I’m making your alpha training schedule.

      I had nothing to say to that. I knew I would lose my shit if I said too much, and I needed to hold it together for a while longer. Augie made a good point, though. I needed to start my training and pick up my responsibilities around our pack. If Liam couldn’t work things out here, I may just be going back by myself. I shuddered at the thought, and my wolf whimpered inside me. Neither of us liked that scenario, but Liam and I both had people counting on us. It might be unavoidable to be separated, but I feared that if we parted ways, we might never find our way back to each other.

      I shook off the dark thoughts as we entered an office. It was three times more prominent than my dad’s, and I wondered why they felt the need to make everything so immense around here.

      “Aiden, will you keep Mom company while we show the girls to a room?” Caleb asked.

      “Sure.” Aiden guided his mom to the couch against the wall.

      Liam appeared torn between coming with us and leaving his mother, but Caleb tugged on his arm, giving him no choice.

      Liam fell into step beside me as we followed Caleb and Jamie silently down several hallways. My mind raced as I tried to think of something comforting to say, something to break the tension that festered between us, but nothing came.

      When words failed me, I reached for his hand once more. He held on tighter this time and offered me a slight smile. My heart soared for the small victory.

      Caleb pushed open an oversized double-door entrance. “Think you ladies will be comfortable in here until we work out the details later?”

      The room was bright and welcoming. There was a flat-screen TV on the wall with movies and games placed beneath it. A reading nook in the corner held an overflowing bookshelf and the French doors next to it appeared to lead out to a garden.

      “We’ll manage, but do you two think I could have a moment alone with Liam?” I asked.

      “Taya…” Liam drawled. “I have to get back to my mom.”

      “Two minutes. Can you spare your mate that much?” The attitude was evident in my voice, but I couldn’t seem to help it.

      Before Liam could answer and risk getting kicked in the balls for making the wrong choice, Caleb and Jamie slipped out the door and closed it behind them.

      “What’s so important that it couldn’t wait?” Liam asked, seeming to be annoyed with my request.

      “I really am trying to have some patience here, I promise, but it’s been over a day since your mom called and you’ve barely spoken to me. Forgive me for wanting to check in on my mate. Privately.”

      My voice had risen, and he shushed me. He actually raised his finger and placed it on my lips. He was going to pay for that. My blood went from simmering to boiling in less than a second.

      “Don’t say things like that so loud until I’ve spoken with my mother. She needs to hear it from me.”

      “And when will that be, Liam? Caleb didn’t have a problem introducing Jamie as his mate.” Coldness dripped from my words.

      “When I believe she can handle it. You saw how fragile she is. You have no idea what this kind of news will do to her.”

      I pressed my finger into his chest. “Yes, Liam, I do. I knew from the first moment I thought of a future between us. I thought of all the ways this would be too hard for you to leave your family, but you convinced me otherwise. You said everything would work out. I trusted you with my heart, and you are slowly tearing it to shreds.

      “I understand it’s only been a day since your dad died. I know the agony that accompanies that grief. My brother died, and for a while, I thought my dad wasn’t too far behind him, but I didn’t push those I loved away. You need to decide if you’re capable of doing the same. If you’re not, then maybe I should be on my way back to Oregon instead of being in your way.”

      Liam took a step back from me, eyes heavy with fury. My words had hurt him, and guilt instantly slapped at me. I considered apologizing even though it had been the truth, but before I could try, he opened the door, slamming it behind him as he walked away from me. Shit!

      None of this was working out how it was supposed to.

      Jamie came back in. “What the hell just happened?”

      “I’m an idiot. That’s what. I’ll be right back.”

      I stepped into the hallway, but Caleb and Liam were nowhere in sight. I followed the path we had taken to get to the room, making my way back to the office.

      I had been selfish with my words. I still believed I had every right to feel hurt by Liam, but I also knew I should have been more patient with him. It wasn’t fair of me to expect him to pull the rug out from under his mom so soon after getting here. I would try to be more understanding, but only if he showed an effort as well. Compromise was key to getting through this.

      How things were currently playing out wasn’t fair to either of us, and we each needed to give a little to the other. Even if he only introduced me to his mother as his girlfriend, I’d be happier with that than being labeled Jamie’s friend.

      When I got closer, I heard raised voices and quieted my steps, letting my curiosity take over. I missed whatever had begun the conversation, but the last of it was more than I needed to hear.

      “Liam, if you hadn’t been off screwing Gerald’s daughter, maybe things would be different. Your pack needs you now. Make sure to take care of whatever drama you’ve brought home.” Sera’s words were harsh, and I waited with bated breath for Liam to refute them.

      “I’m sorry, Mom,” was all he said.

      I took back every remorseful thought I’d had on my way to the office. I was done with Liam. Grief or not, it was inexcusable for him to allow his mother to talk about me that way. I was supposed to be his mate. I would not be treated as some bitch he had a fling with. I turned away from the door and ran back toward the room as hot tears streamed down my face. I was leaving their territory with no intention of saying goodbye to Liam.
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      I stormed into the room to find Jamie half-asleep on the bed. She called out to me, but I headed for the bathroom and slammed the door shut behind me. I needed a minute before I faced her. I pulled out my phone and sent a text to Augie, letting him know I would need him to pick me up from the airport later that day. I ignored his immediate replies of concern, afraid of snapping at him if I chose to respond.

      “Taya?” Jamie’s voice was hesitant through the door. “Can I come in?”

      I glanced in the mirror before answering her. My lilac eyes were wide and wild with anger, and my auburn locks were a tangled mess from the earlier flight. I splashed some water on my face and ran my fingers through my hair before pulling the door open.

      I brushed past Jamie and leaned against the bed. “I’m leaving. I can’t stay here anymore.”

      “You just got here. What happened out there?” she asked.

      “Liam is a dick and I should have never trusted him.” I growled. “I’m going to head for the main road and find a ride to the airport. I need to get back to Oregon.”

      Jamie walked over and sat next to me on the bed. “Are you sure that’s the right choice?”

      I huffed. “Well, when your mate’s mom basically blames you for her husband’s death and he does nothing to defend you, it seems ridiculous to stay. Don’t you think?”

      “Oh, Taya. I’m so sorry. He’s not thinking clearly right now. None of them are.”

      I knew she was right, but how many punches to the heart was I supposed to take before he was thinking clearly? I couldn’t imagine treating him as he had me, no matter how much I was hurting.

      “I went to apologize for acting like an immature brat. When he stormed out, I immediately knew I had overreacted earlier and felt horrible, but then I heard his mom… I just can’t deal with that.”

      Jamie turned me toward her. “I get it, but please don’t make a big decision while you’re both upset. It won’t end well for anyone. I can promise you that.”

      I sighed. She was making good points, but my pride was not agreeing with her. I needed some one-on-one time with my wolf to help me sort through everything.

      “I’m going for a run. I’ll be back and decide then.”

      She smiled at me. “I think that’s a good choice. I’ll be waiting here when you’re ready.”

      I hugged her tightly, thankful for her friendship, then left the room to head outdoors. I passed by a few others on my way outside, but nobody paid me any attention. Everyone seemed to be in their own haze, and I wondered how many shifters they had lost when Declan attacked.

      I truly did feel awful for being so selfish before, but I hadn’t been able to control myself. I had feared Liam not being able to choose me over his family from the beginning, and when he ignored me, my insecurity reared its ugly head. I couldn’t manage to rein in my reactions to the shitty situation we were dealing with.

      I headed for the trees to the left of the house and undressed when I was further into the forest. I sent another text to Augie, telling him I was okay and would call him later before tucking my phone into the pile of clothes I made on the ground.

      I stretched my arms out and let the shift take over. When I was on all four legs, I shook my fur out and let out a deep howl.

      Hurt, was my wolf’s first thought.

      I know, girl. Me, too.

      My wolf took off into the woods as fast as we could go, and I reveled in the challenge of the new terrain. Rocks bit at my paws as we took a path less traveled. I smelled water somewhere within the vicinity and decided without much thought that it would be a good place to go to sort through the conflicting emotions within me.

      After a few wrong turns and double-backing on the trails, we finally made it to a small waterfall and stream. My wolf reached the edge, lapping up the water after our rigorous run. Once her thirst was satisfied, we surveyed the area more clearly.

      There was a canopy of trees above us, casting a shadow over the area and blocking out most sounds except the water and a few animals skittering across the forest floor. The creek was clear with a pebbled bottom, and small fish darted around the shallow waters.

      I laid on the cool ground, taking everything in.

      Liam’s dad had been killed just as my brother had. His pack had suffered significant losses. He had completely shut me out, and my dominant personality didn’t like that one bit. Neither did my wolf. She tossed around the thoughts and we both came back to the same conclusion.

      We needed to let Liam go.

      Not out of anger like I had been feeling earlier, but because it was the right thing to do. His pack needed him and mine needed me. I would have resented him if he had ever asked me to choose my pack over him, so I couldn’t ask him to.

      We would go our separate ways for now and hopefully, one day, we’d find our way back to each other. But if we didn’t, I’d have to learn how to be okay with that.

      My wolf stretched out, and with our minds made up, we headed back to their pack house with less urgency than when we had left. Even if I knew it was the right thing to do, I was in no hurry to have my heart ripped from my chest.

      After I got dressed, I checked my phone to find another flood of messages from Augie and several missed calls. I hit the call button and he answered on the first ring.

      “What the fuck is going on over there?” he snapped.

      I smiled. I loved when he cussed. He so rarely did it.

      “A lot. I’m sorry for worrying you, but I’m okay now. Or at least, I will be one day. I won’t be home today like I said, but tomorrow instead. I’ll catch the first flight out.”

      He let out a loud sigh. “Why does it sound like you and Liam won’t be coming back together?”

      “I don’t really want to talk about it right now, but his pack needs him. Things are bad here, Augie. It’s been made clear I’m not welcome and it would be better to give their family some space. I need to focus on Raven Point and finding Declan, while Liam handles his pack.”

      “Taya…” Augie warned. “Are you sure?”

      “No, but it’s the only option I can see. I need to go back in the house and sort out a flight. I’ll text you the details later, okay?”

      “I love you, Tay.”

      “I love you, too. Talk soon.”

      I hung up and put the phone in my pocket. Saying the words out loud had solidified my decision, but also had my heart pounding and palms sweating. If I didn’t get out of this pack soon, I wasn’t sure I would be able to keep my resolve in check.

      When I arrived back in the house, I purposely walked past the office Liam had been in earlier, but the door was shut and I couldn’t hear any voices. I continued toward the room we had been shown earlier and, true to her word, Jamie was still waiting for me.

      She stood from the bed, making her way to me before wrapping her arms around me. I returned the embrace, needing the support more than I realized.

      She pulled back. “What did you decide?”

      “I’m still leaving, but for different reasons. And it won’t be until tomorrow morning. It’s the right thing to do.”

      “The right thing for who?” she challenged.

      “For both our packs. They each need us to finish cleaning up the messes Declan left behind. Maybe when it’s all over, things can be different, but for now, this is it.”

      “I see where you’re coming from, but I don’t agree with you. The two of you are stronger together, and defeating Declan is going to take a team effort. Splitting everyone up now isn’t going to do anyone any favors except Declan.”

      I nodded but didn’t say anything else. I wasn’t going to change my mind and I didn’t want to argue with Jamie. I knew she meant well.

      A knock sounded at the door and Caleb walked in without waiting for our reply. He went straight to Jamie and pulled her into his arms like his life depended on it. I could see the sorrow in his stormy blue eyes, but also saw how being near his mate eased the tension in his body. I wished I could have been that comfort for Liam.

      I turned to walk away, but Jamie called for me. “Are you at least telling them?”

      “Telling who what?” Caleb asked.

      “Taya’s leaving. Without Liam.”

      Caleb let out a low whistle. “When are you telling him?”

      “Whenever I see him later, assuming I do.”

      “He’s not going to be happy,” Caleb said.

      “Well, sometimes we all have to deal with things that don’t make us happy. It’s called adulting. He’ll be fine.”

      Caleb laughed. “Whatever you say, Firecracker. I just came to check on you guys. I have to get back, but we shouldn’t be too much longer. You ladies still good here?”

      “Yeah, Addie brought our bags earlier and said we could join her in the kitchen if we were hungry.”

      Huh. She must have done that when I was gone.

      “Alright, see you soon.” Caleb kissed Jamie and waved at me as he walked back out the door.

      The reminder of food made my stomach growl. The run had taken a lot of energy and it was well past dinner now.

      “Care to show me who Addie is, so I can get some food?” I asked Jamie.

      “Sure. I’m hungry, too. Maybe a full belly will knock some sense into you.”

      I smiled, because I knew she was trying to lighten the mood, but I also knew there was nothing that was going to change my mind.

      I instinctively slowed as we made our way past the office and noticed the door was cracked. I strained my hearing to see how things were going, but I soon regretted it. I should have minded my own damn business.

      “Why did she even come? Liam, you need to clean up your mess and get it together. An alpha doesn’t have mistresses. We’ll be finding you a mate first thing.”

      Jamie sucked in a breath as she tried to pull me along, but I locked my legs once again and waited for Liam’s reply.

      “That’s enough, Mother. Taya is not a mess to be cleaned up. She is Liam’s mate.” Aiden’s voice was full of frustration, sounding similar to what I had brewing inside me.

      “Is this true, Liam?” She ground out the words with rage.

      Before I could hear his answer, someone came around the corner and outed us.

      “What are you two doing?” the man demanded.

      The deep voice made me jump, but Jamie was the first to react.

      “We’re looking for the kitchen or Addie. I’m Caleb’s mate. Can you show us the way?”

      At the mention of Caleb, the young man straightened his shoulders and softened his hard state. “Of course. Right this way.”

      I took a quick glance back, just in time to make eye contact with Liam as he was staring out the door at us, but he didn’t follow, and I didn’t say anything. I had no doubt my face portrayed everything he needed to know. Jamie held on tightly to my hand, and I let her lead me away. I hadn’t heard Liam’s response, but maybe it was for the best. And just maybe, there was no happily ever after for us.
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      I paced the kitchen as Jamie ate her food. I was no longer able to think about food. I was twisted up in knots on the inside. Yes, I knew leaving Liam here was the right thing to do, but it didn’t lessen the agony storming within. Now that the decision had been made, I was ready to disappear. Sitting around the house without Liam by my side was slowly killing me.

      "You're giving me a headache," Jamie complained. "Will you sit down?"

      I rolled my eyes at her. "No, hurry up and eat, so we can go back to our room. I need to book my flight for tomorrow."

      "Sure. Whatever you think is best."

      She was placating me, but I didn't care. The woman was lucky I adored her. If it had been anyone else, I might have thrown something at them.

      Jamie finished her meal right as Addie skipped back into the kitchen. She had been in there when we arrived but given us some space, which I appreciated, because she was far too happy for my current mood.

      She had a pixie cut, and her brown hair spiked out at the ends. Her smile was wide and inviting, but I didn't have the energy to pretend to be happy around her.

      Her smile dimmed when she noticed my food was untouched. "Was the food okay?"

      I nodded. "Of course, just not as hungry as I thought I was. Thank you for making it. Sorry I wasted it."

      She tsked. "Not to worry, Taya. I'm just not used to food being left over. The shifters around here usually never leave a crumb behind." She laughed, and the sound was like bells.

      I smiled back at her. I couldn't help it. Her energy was contagious.

      Jamie pushed back from the counter. "Thank you, Addie. We're going to head back to our room for the night. We'll see you in the morning."

      "Certainly. I have breakfast ready by six each morning. Any special requests?"

      "Whatever you already have planned will be perfect," Jamie said.

      Jamie and I left the kitchen, and a shadow of gloom covered me again. Addie really had some positive juju going on. She and Augie would have gotten along swimmingly.

      Thinking of him made me miss home. Miss how things were before Cord died and I met Liam. My life hadn't been perfect, but I was content. I knew what to expect out of my days and I was happy with that. Now, everything was screwed up. My heart hurt worse than it ever had, and I had no idea what the future was going to bring me. I didn't like it.

      Jamie looped her arm through mine as we got closer to the office. I really wished I knew of another route to the room, but I was afraid we'd get lost in the labyrinth of a house. Thankfully, when we passed the room, the door was open, but nobody was in there
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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.



OEBPS/images/shades-of-deceit_fa.jpg
RAVVEN POWNIT PACK
@/—* BOOK THREE ""\Q





