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About This Book


Welcome to the all new K9 Files series reconnecting readers with the unforgettable men from SEALs of Steel in a new series of action packed, page turning romantic suspense that fans have come to expect from USA TODAY Bestselling author Dale Mayer. Pssst… you’ll meet other favorite characters from SEALs of Honor and Heroes for Hire too!

Staying in town suited Bauer. Dealing with Kat and Badger’s matchmaking? Not so much. But, when a mutual friend calls to say an injured War Dog was dropped off at her clinic—only to then be stolen during the night after she completed surgery to fix his injured stump—well, Bauer is all over it.

Mags always liked Bauer, but she kept her personal relationships short and sweet. After all, commitments were too often broken and the resultant pain horrific. However, Bauer refuses to leave her in trouble and is here for her every step of the way; plus they share the love of animals. How can she ignore all that? Plus he is a hell of a package. But is she willing to take a chance on being hurt again?

The escalating danger—surrounding Toby, her injured War Dog—catches Mags and Bauer in a web of risk that can only end one way…

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


Prologue
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Kat stared at Badger. “There’s such a miraculous note to these endings,” she whispered.

Badger nodded, his voice equally soft as he spoke, after the phone call ended. “Who would have thought that Declan would have wrapped that up so nicely. Not only a cold case on her family’s murder but the attacks against Carly leading up to this, and he secured the War Dog.”

Kat shook her head. “I know it’s a twisted world out there, but, Dear God, that’s quite a story.”

“And yet here we are, doing our part to fix things.”

“Declan wants to keep Shelby then?”

“Oh, I think it’s probably the best answer in this case, as they get to share the dog.” Badger smiled. “Shelby might do well with the hospitals too, but she will definitely do well in terms of various K9 work.”

“That’s huge, absolutely huge. My God.” Kat gave a big sigh and placed her hand on her chest. “My heart swells, I’m so happy.”

He smiled at her. “That’s because you’re such a good person.”

She chuckled. “This has been one hell of an experience. I know we’re not making any money on it, and money isn’t the point, but, wow, are we ever affecting lives.”

“In a good way.” Badger nodded. “It’s all very hard to imagine.” Then he looked down at the file in front of him. “It makes we wish we could help others, even if not through this K9 program.”

“You’re thinking of Timber, aren’t you?” Kat smiled at her husband. “He’s doing very well.”

“I know he is. That man seems to be able to do anything when it comes to construction work. I did ask him if he found out more about that property he was interested in, and he said yes. And that was it. No update. No further response.” Badger laughed. “I can’t even consider him unfriendly, as he answered me with a smile.”

“There you go. When he’s ready to share, he will.”

“We’ll miss him, if he decides to do something other than help us.”

“Maybe we should consider a construction side to our current businesses.”

Badger snorted. “As if we don’t have one now. Although, if Timber wanted to do something along that line, I’d support him. He really knows what he’s doing.”

“So maybe bring it up with him. I know he’s fighting his own demons, but it never hurts to remind someone that they aren’t alone.” She smiled at Badger, watching as he fingered the file in front of him. “You’ve got another one, don’t you?”

He nodded. “I do. I was wondering about Bauer.”

“Not Timber? Bauer, huh? Wasn’t he setting up a search and rescue operation around here?”

“He was thinking about it, but something holds him back. He just keeps talking about it. I’ve asked him to take one of these jobs over and over again, but he keeps saying no, tells me that he’s not ready.”

“Any reason why not?”

“Because he had a K9 dog, who saved Bauer’s life, but he lost the dog. Of course Bauer lost a leg and a hand in the deal, so overall, it left him with a bad taste for the military.”

“Right, we’re still working to get that one prosthetic right, but otherwise he’s been doing really well.”

Badger nodded. “I’d like to see him do one of these jobs and get him over the hump and to see if that kind of work is really what he wants.”

“It’s funny because I do remember you talking to him about this last year.”

Badger smiled. “Yeah, because I know that’s where his heart is, and I wanted to see if he could get past being stuck and help one of these animals.”

“Does he know it’s something that he needs to get through?”

“I don’t know. I’ve talked to him a bunch of times, but—”

“Where’s the dog?”

“That’s another reason for it. Otherwise I’d be tempted to do it myself.”

Kat looked at her husband in surprise. “Do you want a War Dog? I mean, I’m sure one of these dogs could become yours if you wanted one.”

“I don’t know,” Badger admitted. “I’ve been thinking about it. I mean, you hear these stories, and you wonder.”

“Oh, wait, hang on a minute. I get it. You’re looking for a new woman, aren’t you?”

He grinned at her. “Oh, dang, busted. Come on. Do you think you aren’t more than enough woman for me? Not to mention the kids,” he added, with an eye roll.

“Absolutely. So, come on. Tell me about this one. Then let’s give Bauer a call.”

“That’s the thing. This War Dog is a big male, missing a back leg. It was adopted, then he had more medical problems, and that’s when they took off the leg. Then they abandoned it at the vet clinic.”

“Seriously?”

He nodded.

Kat frowned. “And it’s local, right? So this really isn’t a search and rescue or a hunt-and-retrieve type thing.”

“Not really, no, but I talked to the vet about it, and you do know the vet.”

“Sure, if we’re talking about Mags. Or Magrit Wilden.”

“We are, indeed, talking about Mags,” Badger confirmed, “and I know she’s a good friend of yours, but, hey, she is single.”

At that, Kat stared at him in surprise. “You’re not actively matchmaking, are you?”

“No, of course not,” he declared.

She rolled her eyes. “Of course you are. How else do you explain all these happy-ending K9 cases?”

“They weren’t solely about matchmaking,” he replied in a dry tone. “I know Bauer wants to stay local with his new job, but I thought maybe he might want to work with this dog some.”

“But why did it end up in our files, if it’s local and if it’s already here?”

“Because, in this case, the dog doesn’t have a home.”

“So we’re supposed to do an adoption for it? That’s hardly within the scope of how we started.”

“As you know, everything here that we started has kind of changed over time, but it’s also because Mags phoned me this morning.”

She looked at him in surprise. “When?”

“Yeah, I would have told you about it, but Declan called when you walked in, so I haven’t had a chance.”

“What’s the matter?”

“His name’s Toby, the War Dog, I mean. Mags had a stranger come into her place yesterday, who took a real shine to the dog, and she told the guy that all the adoption information had to go through us. He apparently got really ugly about it. So, when she came in this morning, there had been a break-in, and the dog is missing.”

“Ah, shit.”

“So now she feels guilty as hell, and Toby is missing.”

Kat stared at him. “And you’re thinking Bauer is the guy for the job?”

“Bauer knows the area. Bauer knows dogs. Bauer knows Mags.” Then he shot Kat a sideways look.

She stared at him for a long moment. “You know what? It just might work. Mags is pretty definite about not getting involved again, though. She says she only wants to be around animals.”

“Which is also Bauer’s point. He isn’t in any hurry to get involved with anyone again, not after his wife walked away with his best friend while he was overseas.”

Kat winced at that. “Right, I had heard that. Mags is a veterinarian, with a kind heart, who looks after animals. Then there’s Bauer, who is a little bit on the rough side, yet—you know something?” Kat looked at Badger in surprise. “You’re getting pretty good at this.”

“Bauer hasn’t said yes though.”

At that came a laugh at the doorway, and they both looked up to see Bauer, leaning against the door.

“What are you two hatching now?” he asked in disgust. “It better not have anything to do with my love life.”

“No, not at all,” Badger replied. “Do you know the vet here, Mags?”

He straightened. “Sure, why?”

“Her clinic got broken into this morning.”

At that news, Bauer straightened and glared at Badger. “What?”

“Yeah, and the War Dog that I mentioned to you is now missing.” Badger then explained what Mags had told him on the phone this morning.

“That little punk bastard isn’t taking a dog that’s already struggling and go out and do what with Toby? If that’s how this punk treats the vet, you know he’ll treat the dog like shit.”

“I know, and you know what will end up happening with a guy like that.”

“Yeah, the dog’ll go after him, after it’s taken all it can handle.”

“So, Mags really needs a hand,” Badger said, looking at him. “She feels terrible.”

Bauer glared. “I’m heading to the vet clinic right now.” He spun back to the doorway.

“So, does that mean you’re taking the case?” Badger asked.

Bauer turned and asked, “What do you mean, case?”

“Remember? I talked to you about all these War Dogs?”

“Sure, but I wouldn’t do it.” Then he frowned and asked, “Is that what this is?”

Badger nodded. “It is. Mags was just checking the dog over because it was abandoned. Someone had brought it to her. When she scanned it, she realized it was a War Dog and contacted us.”

“Well, hell,” Bauer muttered. “Looks like you’ll get your way then.”

“And what does that mean? I really need you to be clear about this,” Badger said.

Bauer glared at him and saw the grin on Badger’s face. “Hell yes, you know I won’t let a loser punk steal a War Dog like that. Besides, Mags is one hell of a vet. If she needs a hand, I’ll be there.” And, with that, he stormed off.

Kat looked over at her husband and smiled. “That was dirty.”

“Hey, it worked, didn’t it?” Badger noted, with a smile. “Now we just have to let nature take its course.”


Chapter 1
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Bauer Armstrong hopped into his truck and headed over to the vet clinic. He got along well with Mags, but there was kind of a reserved energy between them. It was all business and nothing more, and that’s the way he preferred it. Yet always this undercurrent. This awareness between them. He had a huge distrust of women in general. He knew it wasn’t fair, but, when something has colored your past, it was hard to not let it color your future as well. Not being the kind of person to do a lot of self-analysis and figure it out, Bauer didn’t want to even think about it because it was too painful and required way too much of that touchy-feely stuff.

He could get as emotional as the next guy, but it hurt when it came to some events in his life, and he just wasn’t prepared to go there. The loss of his wife. The loss of his War Dog.

Bauer shook those thoughts from his head, as he pulled into the parking lot of the veterinary clinic. He watched a window company employee taking measurements. Bauer wandered around the outside of the clinic to see just what kind of damage had been done to the place. When one of the window guys looked at him with a raised eyebrow, Bauer shrugged. “I heard about it this morning and came by to see how bad it was.”

“Went in through a window,” he said. “Don’t know whether they had security on or not, but, if they did, it didn’t do them much good.”

That was a critical point, and something Bauer would ask Mags about, though she may not take it in the way it was intended. Still, this might shake her up too. Bauer walked back around to the front entrance of the clinic, pushed open the door, and stepped inside.

Mags stood behind the counter, going over files with her receptionist. Mags looked up and acknowledged him, with a short nod. “Hey. What can I do for you today?”

“Badger sent me over.”

Her eyebrows popped up. “Why?”

That was her attitude, blunt and right to the point. She was known for not bullshitting around. He kind of liked it. He could handle anybody who was straightforward and honest. It didn’t matter what the questions were, but, when people started playing games, Bauer had a tendency to get irate. “Because of the break-in and the War Dog.”

“Right,” Mags let out a sigh. “Don’t get me started on poor Toby.”

“What kind of physical condition is he in?”

“We just took off his back leg,” she shared in frustration. “It’s bound up, but his pain meds must be wearing off by now. The drainage and threat of infection are major concerns.”

Bauer frowned at that. “And a hurt, angry dog won’t be easy to control.”

“No, he sure won’t. Toby is pretty exceptional though. I never saw the slightest hint of aggression out of him the whole time I had him here.”

“I didn’t get a whole lot of history from Badger,” Bauer noted. “Do you have a photo?”

She nodded, then pulled out her phone. After swiping around, she located one. “Here. He’s a handsome guy, a big Malinois-shepherd cross. Other than missing his back leg and being almost totally midnight black, the only other distinguishing features are the lighter ear tufts and the matching one at end of his tail.”

Bauer studied the photo. “Interesting. Any more information on file?”

“Not much at all,” she replied. “Toby was found close by, and it looks as if somebody probably just dumped him here close to us, maybe so he would at least get the help he needed. Then they took off, probably so they didn’t have to pay the bill, I suppose.”

“I’m looking for information on the family who originally adopted him,” Bauer added, “but, so far, I haven’t gotten that data.”

“Badger will have it,” Mags stated. “Or, if he doesn’t, he probably knows where to get it, at least. It would be good to know what happened on that end, but that’s not today’s issue. Right not, we just need to get Toby back and fast.”

Bauer nodded. “Did you have the security system on?”

She nodded. “I did. I personally close up every night, especially when I have animals here.”

“Were any other animals taken?”

She shook her head at that. “No,” she muttered. “Toby is the only one that went missing.”

“Okay, so what can you tell me about the guy who came here asking, about the dog?”

She snorted at that. “I can do one better and show you a picture from the security camera. I went looking for it first thing.”

She led the way back into a small room, where the security system was set up and connected to a laptop, which she quickly accessed, bringing up the image of the man who she had been talking to the day before. “This is him.” She pointed at the image. “Not the best angle to get a good look at him. He was kind of unassuming in a way, but he didn’t really like anything I had to say.”

“Was he aggressive? Was he difficult or threatening?”

“Things got ugly in that he got mad, yet he didn’t directly threaten me. He was argumentative. On every point of the adoption process, he didn’t want to hear what I had to say.”

“Did it seem as if he knew the dog?”

She frowned. “I don’t know about that. He certainly had heard about it, but I’d had the information out on the news media, trying to find somebody who might know what was going on with Toby.”

“Right, so maybe he was ex-military and just wanted to do something.”

“Maybe, though he wasn’t some do-gooder, happy to help. He was no philanthropist, in my opinion. He had another motive here. Plus he didn’t look like he had a whole lot of money. He didn’t look like he was homeless either, by any means, but I don’t know for sure.” She shrugged. “I don’t want to make a judgment call solely based on appearances, but let’s just say, I didn’t think he could afford Toby’s vet bill.”

“So, is that what you were looking for? Someone who could cover Toby’s medical expenses?”

One eyebrow lifted, and her gaze narrowed. “No, I wasn’t. In this case, I’d already taken on Toby’s case as a kindness to an animal that needed help.” She gave a one-arm shrug. “I can only do so many of those a year, without running into trouble myself, trying to pay my bills.” Again she sighed. “However, in this case, no way I wouldn’t help.”

“Right, because it was a war animal.”

She looked at him and nodded slowly. “How would you know that would make a difference to me?”

“I don’t,” he admitted, “but it sure makes a difference to me.”

“Why?” she asked.

“Because of my own naval service. Any animal that went through even a portion of what I went through deserves as much help as it can get. Those animals worked hard and trained hard, so to think of Toby out there suffering now makes me sick.”

“I get that,” she agreed, “which is another reason why we were here, trying to help him.”

He looked at her and frowned. “Are you sure there wasn’t another reason? Are you attached to Toby already?”

She gave him a flat stare and then ignored him.

He grinned at that. “I like how you can just shut down a conversation with a glance,” he admitted cheerfully.

“Apparently not, because you’re still right here, bothering me,” she said, but her tone was lighter, as if realizing that he wouldn’t go away just because she wanted him to.

“You and I both know that I need to get out there and find this dog, and I need to locate him fast.”

“I won’t argue with that,” she said. “It would be great if you could find Toby before all his pain meds wear off.”

“Which is when?”

She glanced at her watch, grimacing. “Two hours ago.” He winced and she nodded. “Considering how much pain Toby may have been in before, it’s possible that he may do okay for a time without the medicine,” she suggested. “Yet you and I both know what could happen when that pain kicks in to the point that he can’t handle it anymore.”

“I do know, and it’s the same for any animal. He’ll try to run. He’ll hide if he can, holing up somewhere, and either heal or make life very difficult for whoever is around.”

“And you can’t blame Toby for that either,” she declared, looking at him intently.

Bauer just let her stare, not sure what her problem was but still quite okay with her checking him out. He needed her to trust in him, when dealing with anything she had to offer in this case. “I’m all about being on the dog’s side,” he stated calmly.

“I’m sure glad to hear that. I knew Badger was handling War Dogs, and, once I’d scanned Toby and realized what I had, I reached out. I didn’t expect it to go sideways like this. I did the surgery as soon as I could but had to stabilize Toby first, just to confirm he could even get through it. He was terribly dehydrated, and that leg was a disaster. And then, as soon as I get him through the damn surgery, some asshole comes in here and takes him.” She shook her head. “Believe me. I’ve been kicking myself ever since. That dog is not out of the woods by any means, and, if we don’t find Toby soon, he won’t make it, and somebody is likely to get hurt.”

“Sounds like you did all you could and more. Can I take a look at this video feed on my own?”

She stepped back and nodded. “Have at it. I’ve got to get back to work anyway.” She stopped and added, “I don’t know if you can even do anything, but please keep me informed, if you get anywhere on this.”

“Will do. Hey, Mags. If I find him, he’ll need treatment pretty quickly, right? So, are you available, like twenty-four/seven?”

“Of course,” she declared. “It’s my handiwork the dog is dealing with right now, and I’ll need him back here, where I can ensure he is okay. Pain isn’t the only issue. If Toby’s out on his own, he’s likely to be wet and dirty. Therefore, the odds of getting an infection started are pretty high. You call me the minute you find him.”

Bauer nodded at that. “Wouldn’t it be nice if it were that easy?”

With that, she gave him a look. “Make it as easy as that.” Then she turned and walked back out again.

He knew what she meant, but it just wasn’t that simple. Sometimes these things were not very easy at all. He quickly went through the security camera footage, and it wasn’t much help. There was no sign of a camera on the parking lot or by the broken window. He walked back out to the receptionist and, finding her alone, asked her a couple questions. “So, the guy who came in asking about the War Dog, did you happen to see his vehicle?”

She shook her head. “No. Believe me. I wish I had.”

He nodded. “That’ll be a theme, I’m afraid, on this one. I was hoping for a lead so I would have something to track. I have a not-so-clear picture of his face, but that won’t get me very far.”

“He must have a place big enough to hold the dog.”

“Which doesn’t help much either, and, with an injured dog like that, depending on his condition at the time of the dognapping, it wouldn’t have been that hard for this guy to take Toby away somewhere. Do you know whether the War Dog was awake, walking, or whatnot?”

She winced. “He should have been in a deep sleep for most of the night, but I don’t know what kind of constitution this particular dog has.” She looked back at Mags’s inner office. “I don’t know if you asked her, but she was the one who did the 2:00 a.m. check.”

He frowned and looked back at her office. “She didn’t mention that she’d seen the dog at that hour.”

Now the receptionist’s voice dropped. “I know she feels terribly guilty about the whole thing. It’s just killing her to know that the dog is out there, suffering, and that she wasn’t here to protect it.”

“So, what is the system here, when you have patients that stay overnight?”

“Mags lives on the property, so she comes back and forth. Before she had the house here, she would stay here in the clinic.”

He nodded. “I guess that’s what I would have expected.”

“And you would be right,” Mags said, from the inner doorway. “I was here. I checked on Toby, and he was sedated. He was doing fine, yet I increased the pain meds ever-so-slightly, as I could see him shifting in his sleep. It’s always better to try and keep the pain meds stable and steady, rather than trying to play catch up.” She shook her head, “I definitely didn’t expect to have the place broken into and the dog stolen right out from under my nose.”

“Nobody is blaming you, Mags,” Bauer said.

“It doesn’t matter whether they are or not,” she stated bluntly. “I blame myself.” And, with that, she turned and walked away again.

“Whoa,” he called out.

She stopped in the hallway, then spun around to look at him, one eyebrow raised.

“Did you see any vehicles around here?”

She frowned. “I walked across the property, directly here.” She stared out a window thoughtfully, “I wouldn’t have seen the front of the clinic and its parking lot from the house, so I guess the answer to that question is no,” she replied reluctantly.

“And no cameras are anywhere along the parking lot, right?”

“No, but believe me, that will be changing now.”

He nodded, knowing that changing it now wouldn’t be enough to help the War Dog. With that little bit of information, several photos of Toby, with images of his injuries—so Bauer could confirm he had the right dog—Bauer headed back outside again. The window guys were long gone.

Although a few vehicles pulled in for the clinic’s services, the area looked relatively untouched—except for the fact that a break-in always changed things, including the whole concept of safety and security. He didn’t know if Mags realized it yet, but it would get a lot harder for her to be so blasé about it. He already could tell how twisted up she was about Toby’s fate. He pulled out his phone and sent her a text message, asking if she could contact the other vet clinics.

Instead of responding by text, she phoned him. “Where are you?”

“I’m outside, checking the security options.”

“Oh,” she said, nonplussed.

“Why?”

“I thought you had already left.”

“I’m still doing what I would consider due diligence before I leave,” he explained. “It had just occurred to me that, if this dog needs help, and the guy finally decides to do something about it, he’ll have to get another vet to look at Toby.”

“Yeah, that’s quite true,” she agreed. “I did consider that, and I have an email half drafted. I’ll get it finished up and sent out to everybody else in the area.”

“Don’t be shy about expanding the range here,” Bauer suggested. “I wouldn’t be at all surprised if this guy travels one hundred miles, if not more. He could just be on the road and traveling God-only-knows how far. I don’t know what kind of network you have, but it’s worth a shot to put it to good use.”

“Quite a big one, actually. I belong to the vet association for New Mexico. And we have quite a collection of people here,” she shared thoughtfully, “so you’re right. I’ll contact everybody and ask them to keep a look out. Let me know if you find anything, please.”

He heard the note of desperation in her voice. “I will,” he reassured her. “In the meantime, I’ll check to see if we can access the traffic cameras and try to find a vehicle that would fit the time frame.”

“Oh, that’s a good idea,” she noted. “I hadn’t considered that.”

“You did phone the cops though, right?”

She hesitated, then went on, sounding reluctant. “I did, but they weren’t terribly happy with me.”

“Why?”

“I guess they figured I should have stayed in the place overnight.”

“What? But you were here on a regular schedule and had recently checked Toby. If you had thought staying was medically necessary, you would have slept here, right?”

“Sure, but Toby’s vitals were stable, and everything was fine. However, knowing what I know now, it would have been better if I’d stayed here and—”

Bauer interrupted her immediately. “Don’t even go there. If this guy was serious, and he wanted that dog, it wouldn’t have mattered if you were here, and it could have gone really badly for you. As much as I hate to say it, this is better than having you injured in the process.”

“I wondered about that,” she muttered, “but it’s pretty hard to reconcile the grief of the loss with a minor plus in all this.”

“I get it,” Bauer said. “Still, you need to stay strong, and no good comes from you feeling guilty. I’ll let you know if anything turns up.” And, with that, he ended the call.
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Mags worked her way through the day, struggling with the sadness and the guilt. It had been over eight hours now. Toby was a hell of a dog, and she’d connected with him from the first moment he’d arrived. But then she always had a hard time not connecting to animals, particularly animals in need. She’d been working with Toby for a good week if not ten days now, hoping to save that leg before confirming it was best to remove it. She would have to check her records, but it seemed as if he’d always been here; yet she knew she would need to get him adopted by another family, which was when she had called Badger.

The break-in last night had been shocking, since it seemed it was planned, with Toby as the target. It was also surprising since she hadn’t had any security problems at all, up until then. It bothered her, since it came on the heels of the one stranger yesterday, who’d come in asking about Toby. She’d been quite happy to talk about Toby with the man, including explaining about the whole adoption process. Obviously he didn’t like the sounds of that, and, although Mags couldn’t be sure he was the guilty party involved in the dognapping, it sure seemed likely.

But seeming likely also wasn’t a conviction. Supposedly people were innocent until proven guilty, but, in her heart of hearts, she understood perfectly well that this guy, whoever he was, had wanted that dog and hadn’t been too particular about how he went about getting Toby. The question was, why? When she’d pressed him for more details, he hadn’t been forthcoming.

He had been dressed in camo gear, and she wondered whether he was one of those prepper types, who were very popular in the US now—or those who really personified the military but hadn’t actually served. She knew there was probably a word for them but didn’t quite know what it was. She also didn’t understand that mentality. I mean, if you love the military, then go sign up. Of course not everybody was eligible. Not everybody passed the physicals. Plus there were all kinds of other reasons why some couldn’t get in.

But Toby, as a War Dog, had done his time. Judging by his scars, Toby had worked damn hard, had trained, and had suffered badly while in service to the nation—not to mention whatever had happened that resulted in him being left near the clinic, badly injured and abandoned. Bauer and Badger probably never would figure out that part.

She just didn’t want Toby to suffer anymore. This guy who dognapped Toby might know how to look after the dog, but he might not. And the fact that the dognapper had intentionally taken Toby away post-surgery was unforgiveable, considering that pain management and the potential for infection typically required close follow-up care.

As far as Mags was concerned, it was one thing to take an animal but quite another to cause it unnecessary hardship. And, in this case, the dognapper just didn’t care.

That guy knew perfectly well the War Dog would need both time and care because Mags had spelled that out for him. If he was a prospective adopter, he must know all the responsibilities entailed with Toby. The guy also didn’t appear prepared to put any kind of money into the War Dog’s care or to help cover current costs. He sure didn’t make any such offers.

She didn’t know the criteria to adopt a military dog like Toby, but maybe it was something she should look into, just so she had a better idea how the system worked. But honestly, at the moment, she was still too overwrought over the poor missing dog to even contemplate what would need to happen for Toby to get adopted out of here safely. They had to find him first.

She wandered through the surgery area, where Toby had been recovering in an open crate. She frowned at the sight of the tubes and other items scattered about, then immediately picked up her phone and called Bauer. When he answered, sounding distracted, she said, “I don’t know if there is funding for such a thing, but I just realized that the dognapper had ripped out the IV lines and everything else from Toby, so there could potentially be fingerprints or DNA left behind.”

“Interesting. Let me check on that, and I’ll get back to you.”

When she looked up at a noise, Sarah walked in. “Problems?” Mags asked, as Sarah looked at the empty cage, and her bottom lip trembled. “I know,” Mags said, with a nod. “I was just wondering if they could get fingerprints or anything off any of this.”

Sarah frowned at her. “I didn’t even think that was possible.”

“Honestly I don’t know that it is,” Mags noted, with a shrug. “Not to mention the cost factor involved.”

“Right. But if they could—”

“I just asked Bauer, and he’ll check and get back to me.” Her phone rang almost immediately.

“I’m on my way over to take fingerprints,” Bauer announced.

“Can you do that?”

“I can.”

He didn’t elaborate, and she didn’t ask. He had ended the call already. She pocketed her phone. “He’s on his way back. Apparently he can take the fingerprints.”

“That would be good. I suppose it still costs money to get it run though.”

Mags grimaced, while nodding. “Just one more thing we’re up against right now.” She looked around and asked, “Did the security guys talk to you before they left?”

Sarah shook her head. “Just to say they would be back this afternoon though.”

She shrugged. “Of course they will. Nothing is ever as simple as getting to the bottom of anything in one trip anymore. It takes multiple visits every time now, which I never understand.”

“I think it was something about stock issues for the replacement window that they were looking into and to get you a price.”

“As much as I don’t want to pay for that, it’s not something I have a lot of choice in. I’m sure my deductible is more than the replacement costs. Plus I can’t have my windows busted out and expect anybody to trust me with their animals. And, right about now, I’m not sure I even trust myself.”

“Hey, it’s not your fault,” Sarah stated.

“I know, and yet, at the same time, it is.” Mags groaned. “What does our afternoon look like?”

“It’s still relatively calm,” Sarah noted. “You’ve got several more appointments, but it’s lunchtime now.”

Mags smiled. “That’s a good thing because I do need some coffee.” And, with that, she
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

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

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

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

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

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

   Unless required by applicable law or agreed to in writing, software
   distributed under the License is distributed on an "AS IS" BASIS,
   WITHOUT WARRANTIES OR CONDITIONS OF ANY KIND, either express or implied.
   See the License for the specific language governing permissions and
   limitations under the License.


____________________________________________________________________________________________________
    _____     _     _    __      ____      _   _     __        ______    _     _    ____      _____ 
    /    )    /    /     / |     /    )    /  /|     / |         /       |    /     /    )    /    '
---/----/----/___ /-----/__|----/___ /----/| /-|----/__|--------/--------|---/-----/____/----/__----
  /    /    /    /     /   |   /    |    / |/  |   /   |       /         |  /     /         /       
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                                                                          /                         
                                                                      (_ /     DHARMA TYPE FREE FONTs


EULA ( the End User License Agreement )

This document is a legal agreement between you the end user, and Dharma Type.  
By using or installing Dharma Type font(s), you agree to be bound by the terms of this Agreement. 

1. You may use this font for both commercial and non-commercial works at no charge.
2. You may use this font to create images on the website or printed matter on papre, logomark.....up to you.
3. You may not sell this font without permission.
4. You may not redistribute this font without permission.
5. You may not modify, adapt, translate, reverse engineer, decompile, disassemble, or create derivative works based on this font.
6. This font are Copyrighted by Ryoichi Tsunekawa. All rights reserved. You may not claim copyrgiht rights for this font.
7. DISCLAIMER 
This font is provided to you free of charge.
Dharma Type give no warranty in relation to this font, and you use this at your own risk.
Dharma Type will not be liable for any damage to your system, any loss or corruption of any data or software,
or any other loss or damage that you may suffer as a result of downloading or using this font, whether it results from our negligence or in any other way.

Here is a list of things you could do, Only if you want to:
* Link http://dharmatype.com/ or credit "Dharma Type"
* Tell me what did you use this font for.


FAQ

Q_ Can I use this for a commercial product?
A_ Yes, You can!

Q_ Can I use this on a web page via css @font-face?
A_ Yes, You can!

Q_ Can I donate $ to you?
A_ Yes, You can! ( Paypal: info@flat-it.com )
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