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About This Book


In what circumstance wouldn’t a knight want to rescue a damsel in distress? A former SEAL working for Legendary Securities, North Dockter has found the very circumstance that challenges even his stalwart, chivalrous ways. Nikki Beckwith is a firecracker who butts heads with him at every turn, refusing to follow orders or listen to his experience unless doing so suits her.

When she discovers someone is smuggling drugs through her company’s warehouse and her life is threatened, Nikki flees to her aging grandfather’s home in England to lay low and regroup. He’s always been there for her, and, if ever she needed a bolthole to make changes in her life, it’s now. Maybe it’s time to return to the States…particularly after meeting North and realizing the attraction between them is more than she believed possible.

But Nikki soon realizes that no place is safe after her grandfather is attacked in his home. Even with her gorgeous guardian angel hovering close by, will she be too late to make all the changes she’s envisioned?

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


Prologue
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North Dockter was a sucker for a happy ending, which was good because Levi’s compound was a bloody mess of sappy stories. With Liam having his very own Lily, he traveled back and forth to visit her at the elephant sanctuary when he had days off. Liam kept a room here at Levi’s compound, where Lilianna was a regular visitor.

Her father, Jim, had stepped back into his world as if he’d never stepped out. And it appeared the sanctuary was thriving under his leadership once again. Press releases picked up his miraculous return to good health, and the funds poured back in again. North was proud of everybody’s contribution to that.

He was also particularly attached to one of the elephants: Billie. North spent more than a few hours a week visiting her. Once Jim had roped North into giving Billie a bath—one of the best days of North’s life—he was hooked. He’d never been much of an animal person before, but Billie had changed that.

Now all North needed to do was find a life for himself. He wasn’t sure how everyone kept coming up with partners. But they did.

Ice walked past just then. She stopped and studied him. “You okay?”

He nodded. “How about you find me a partner too?”

She looked at him in surprise. “Of course. You’re next. But I have to admit, most of the time the guys shy away from any active involvement in matchmaking on my part.” Her smile widened. “When they choose to go into these kinds of jobs, they seem pretty determined to not fall prey to the magic of love. Like the two don’t mix.”

He shook his head. “Yeah, but that doesn’t mean a whole lot. They end up completely in love by the end of one of their assignments. I’d like to believe in love at first sight, but it’s something I’ve never experienced. Yet, I did see it happening between Liam and Lily.”

“Given the relationships that have sprung up around you, there’s definitely enough evidence for you to believe in it. But I can’t promise anything.”

That made him chuckle. “Not expecting any promises.”

“Good,” she said gently. “Matter of fact, you’re heading to England in two days.”

He looked at her in surprise. “Why’s that?”

“Charles Beckwith, a good friend and supporter in England, has a granddaughter in trouble. Her name is Nikki, and she’s en route to his place. He couldn’t get the full story out of her but said she was in tears on the phone. It’s not minor, but he doesn’t know how major it is. He’s asked for our delicate touch to help her out.”

North frowned. “What kind of trouble?”

“No idea but…” Ice said sadly, “you’ll be perfect for the job.”


Chapter 1
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North got off the airplane, made his way through customs, and with his one big duffel bag over his shoulder, he stepped outside Heathrow Airport. Within seconds he caught sight of Anders Renau striding toward him. The two men exchanged greetings. Both were newer to Levi’s team, but they’d known each other for years.

“How was your flight?” Anders asked.

North shrugged. “Long. But then what do you expect? Texas to London isn’t exactly a two-hour hop.”

“Hey, just because I was already in Germany doesn’t mean it was a piece of cake for me either,” Anders joked.

“Ha! It was much easier on you. Besides you were over there visiting friends, weren’t you?”

Anders nodded. “More or less. Gathering intel for another job Levi is working on. We’re still in the collecting-information stage on that one.”

“What do you know about the job we’re on now?” North asked.

Anders shook his head. “Not much. Levi called me this morning and said I was booked on the next flight. Something to do with Charles’s granddaughter.”

“Yes, Nikki Beckwith.” North walked behind Anders. “Do you have a ride?”

“Charles sent a car for us.”

North followed Anders through the massive airport to the parking lot where the pick ups were. A black sedan with smoked-out windows waited for them, the driver standing outside the vehicle, arms crossed, enjoying the sunshine. But there was no doubt he watched everything going on around him.

“Obviously trained,” North said in a low tone.

“Charles has a history. He spends a lot of his time now helping a few of us who are active in the security business.”

“What you mean is, he is friends with Levi.”

Both men chuckled.

They were quickly in the vehicle and weaving through traffic. The driver never said anything; he just gave them a quick nod, never asking for identification. North thought that was odd until he realized, if their driver was as well trained as North suspected, the guy already had their photo IDs and flights confirmed. He glanced at Anders, who just shrugged.

“Apparently we were expected.” He had a big grin on his face, which was pretty typical of Anders. He always had a bright smile and a great sense of humor.

He was a good man, and, if you ever needed somebody to back you up, Anders was always there. North could say that for most of the men who worked for Levi. North knew a lot of them really well, and, even for those he didn’t, he still trusted their judgment.

North was delighted to be part of Legendary Security. He’d expected Liam to be traveling with him on this mission, but apparently Liam would be doing something else. That was par for the course with Levi too. Jobs were always coming and going; everybody had something to do. Two more men were available to help out in England, if needed, but, if they weren’t, they would head to Holland for something else. It was an exciting lifestyle. And one that, so far, North had found incredibly interesting.

His years as a Navy SEAL had been some of the best years of his life. But, after a couple go-rounds where he saw too much of humanity in its most miserable state and acting impossibly selfish and dangerous, he decided he needed a change. He wasn’t so sure Levi could offer North that. It seemed like security work would be so much more of the same military service North had experienced in terms of dealing with the horrors of men plus the incomprehensible bureaucracy at times.

But it wasn’t the same in terms of the hierarchy of bosses and the strict rules and regulations. That was something North really appreciated. The brass in the navy were pretty strict. Every layer had new supervisors, new commanders, new top men expecting something else. If you were told to go left, you’d better be already on your way turning left before the order was out of their mouths.

And North understood that at its basic level. It worked for everything that they’d had to do while serving their country in the navy. But, at one point, it became something North wanted to end. He needed something new, something different. So far Levi had been great to work with. North loved the guys he worked with, loved the way Levi’s company operated aboveboard, where he could question his orders and offer a better way and have his voice heard and his opinion considered. Although this was only his second mission away, it was interesting work.

“How was Germany?” North asked Anders, more for the sake of small talk than anything.

“Fun. I’ve had my fill of beer and sausages for a while though.”

North chuckled. “Can anybody really have their fill of that?”

“Yep,” Anders said, his grin wide and infectious. “Of course we’re in England now, so that means more sausages but boiled this time.”

North couldn’t stop the shudder inside. “I thought all sausages were supposed to be barbecued,” he said half jokingly. He kept his gaze on the traffic, unable to shake off his years of SEAL experience, working on dangerous missions.

He found no sign they were being followed. He’d not noticed anybody keeping track of him at the airport or in the airplane either. So whatever was happening with Charles’s granddaughter likely hadn’t been extended in his direction. Not that he would have expected it. Levi’s crew was relatively unknown over here. And those who were known, MI6 tended to jump on pretty fast. If North or Anders had been on England’s watch list, they would have known it once they deplaned.

The vehicle took several corners quickly, one after the other, and North wondered if the driver was shaking off someone tailing them. But then the driver turned into an underground parking lot, pulled up and parked. With a questioning look at Anders, North and Anders confirmed a silent communication between themselves with a simple look. They jumped out, leaving their bags behind and followed the driver.

They ended up at a large elevator going to the sixth floor. “This definitely isn’t where Charles lives,” North said, his voice low.

Anders nodded. His usual lighthearted laughter was absent. The driver led them to an apartment, where he gave an odd knock sequence, and the door was opened. They stepped inside and waited. Tense, but not terribly worried at this point, North studied everything going on around him.

One man walked forward and said, “What are you two doing here?”

North shoved his hands in his pockets. “Who is asking?”

“My name is Jonas Halpern. I’m MI6, and I’m tired of having way too many Americans coming over and shooting up my city.”

North raised his eyebrows. “We’re definitely American, but I didn’t bring a weapon, and I have no intention of shooting anything,” he said coolly. “And I don’t know who else you might be talking about.”

“So you don’t know Badger or Erick?”

North’s frown was fast and smooth. “Not by those names, no.”

Jonas looked over at Anders and asked, “You?”

“Maybe,” Anders said, his voice hard, tight. “What’s it to you?”

And that was when it clicked. Badger and Erick, and the rest of their seven-man unit, had been involved in a huge investigation, trying to track down who had betrayed them, causing the major physical and emotional trauma, including loss of limbs, that they’d all experienced in Afghanistan over two years ago.

“Badger was here not all that long ago,” Jonas said. “I want to confirm your visit is not related.”

“If you talk directly to Levi,” Anders said, “then you’ll have already received an update on the details in that case.”

Jonas glared at him. “I do talk to Levi. More than I care to. This is more of a friendly warning. Mind your Ps and Qs. No gunfire. No killing any British citizens.”

“But other citizens are free game?” North asked with interest. “Because I’m really not sure what nationality we could come up against here.”

Jonas’s gaze switched to him, and North stared him down.

“We didn’t come here to cause trouble,” Anders said, his voice deceptively quiet. “And, of course, you’re looking after your own country, the same as we would ours. But, if waylaying us from the airport to here is your idea of a friendly visit, I suggest you finish up whatever it is you have to say and allow our driver to take us to our intended destination.”

“What makes you think he was forced to come here?”

“I don’t think forced is the right word,” North said. “I’m pretty sure it was more likely suggested that he stop here first.”

“What are you doing with Charles?”

“Gee, I don’t know. Maybe it’s a friendly visit.” North crossed his arms. “We haven’t done anything wrong, so if you’ve got a problem with us…”

“I do,” Jonas snapped. “Just make sure I don’t have a bigger one.”

“So then, of course, you’ll help with any investigation we end up involved in, correct?”

“No investigations without MI6 involvement.” With that Jonas was implacable.

“I tell you what,” North offered. “When we find out exactly what the hell is going on, we’ll let you know if it involves any British citizens. How’s that?”

“When you find out what the hell is going on,” Jonas corrected, “you’ll tell me exactly what the hell is going on, regardless of who is involved.”

“Charles wouldn’t tell you?” North asked, sharing a glance with Anders.

“Or Levi? Interesting,” Anders said with a head tilt to North.

Jonas just glared at the two. He nodded to the driver behind them. Both Americans spun as the door opened, and they walked out.

When they headed toward the elevator, back down to the main floor, into the underground parking, North and Anders discussed this added stop on their visit. North noted, “Interesting guy.”

The driver still hadn’t said a word.

Anders shook his head. “How very like MI6. Completely cryptic, always watching over everybody, making sure nothing goes wrong. Now if only I was as confident that he was on our side…”

“Oh, I don’t think he’s on our side at all,” North said. “But I do think he’s worried about his country.”

“We didn’t come here to shoot up England or to kill any of its citizens, so he should rest easy with that.”

“Ha! If anything, this conversation will make him crazier,” North said, perfectly aware that either the elevator was bugged or that the driver was taping the discussion. They got back into the vehicle and waited while the driver exited the parking garage.

When they pulled up in front of a two-story brownstone fifteen minutes later, they got out, not saying a word to the driver, grabbed their bags and walked to the front door before the driver could get there. They hit the door hard with the knocker, and almost instantly Charles opened it. North recognized him from the photos. He’d also seen him on the wall screen at Levi’s compound as well.

Charles’s face lit up. “North, it’s good to meet you in person.” He shook North’s hand, then gave Anders a big greeting before ushering them inside.

North watched but realized the driver never came in. North filed that away for later. He knew Anders would have also taken note.

“So was that driver yours, or was that MI6’s driver?” Anders asked.

Charles sighed. “MI6 is definitely being difficult these days. Sorry about that. I presume you were redirected to talk with Jonas.”

“Oh, yeah. Given the standard warning. Don’t shoot any British citizens and no shooting up the city.”

Charles gave a stiff nod. North imagined, if Charles had been American, he would have given an eye roll. But there was just way too much properness about him for that.

Charles led North and Anders into the sitting room. They dropped their bags in the hallway. Charles said, “I’ll take you up to your rooms in a little bit. Come on inside, and let’s sit down and have a cup of tea.”

North almost choked on the word tea. But he was in England. He’d been working on getting a taste for the stuff, but it was a little hard. He was a born-and-bred coffee drinker. Tea seemed like a weak dishwater substitute.

They sat down in the small sitting room and waited until Charles returned with a tray. At least various huge pastries and some kind of a cake were offered on the side. Charles checked his watch, walked over and poured them each a cup. North found it interesting that Charles seemed to be timing the tea.

North accepted the cup with a smile. “Are you ready to tell us what’s going on?”

Charles sighed. “It’s circumstantial at best. More like an intuitive guess.”

“I’ve gone with my gut many times.” He shared a nod with North.

“It’s saved me from even worse disasters. Nothing wrong with an intuitive guess. That’s what we start with more times than not,” Anders said. “We still need to know what’s happening.”

“Something to do with your granddaughter,” North prompted. “She’s in trouble?”

He nodded. “She is, indeed. She doesn’t know how much or how bad, and I’m afraid we won’t get any warning on the upcoming retaliation. We’ll just have trouble on the doorstep in the middle of the night, with the intent to take her out and probably me at the same time. So I’ve spent the last few nights standing watch while Nikki slept. I would prefer that you not share that with my granddaughter. Now that you two have arrived, we can take shifts for any on-watch duty.”

“Of course.” North studied the older man’s face, seeing the lines of fatigue, the lack of sleep. According to Ice, Charles was normally one of those gentlemen always perfectly dressed, but, right now, as he kept running his fingers through his hair, stray hairs stood out at odd angles. “So tell us how she got into trouble, and what kind of trouble is this?”

“She works for a company in north London. It’s an import e-company. She was going over the receiving bills of late and noticed a discrepancy between orders and shipments received. More was received than ordered. Not knowing if she still had a shipment to pay for—or if they’d been overshipped and needed to return the product—she contacted her boss. She couldn’t get a hold of him, as he’s seriously ill, got his administrative assistant, Hannah, instead. Hannah said Nikki should make a trip to the warehouse to ensure everything was okay because the company didn’t have the money to be paying for extra shipments they hadn’t ordered. These were cases of wine coming out of France. Supposedly.”

“Okay, good place to start. Let me guess. She went to the warehouse and either saw something she wasn’t supposed to or, when she was tracking the cases, found out something had been shipped that wasn’t supposed to be shipped, and she was seen.”

Charles looked at him, and then he slowly nodded his head.

Anders and North both shrugged.

Anders said, “Considering it’s imports-exports and shipments, it tends to be drugs or something of value, like stolen artifacts.”

“It is, indeed,” Charles said with a heavy sigh. He replaced the teacup slowly to the saucer. “She is not sure what she saw though. She opened two of the crates because they were marked as being wine, and, when she got them open, they weren’t only wine. The top layer was, but underneath was something else. She didn’t have time to inspect these two crates further as she was accosted by two men who asked her what the hell she was doing. Her warehouse guy wasn’t there, so she presumed these people worked for the subleasee who shares the same warehouse space.

“When she explained the situation to these two men, they got extremely ugly and said it had nothing to do with her, and she shouldn’t stick her nose into something she knew nothing about. The one guy said she should go back to the corporate office and keep her mouth shut.”

“But she didn’t obviously.”

Charles gave him a sharp look and then a hard nod. “You don’t really tell Nikki what to do but especially not to keep her mouth shut.”

Just then a female’s voice erupted from the doorway. “Who are these men, Granddad?”

Charles looked up, a guilty look whispering across his face.

North straightened to greet the new arrival. She was tall, willowy, with red hair down to the middle of her back and a pinched, angry look on her face as she glared at him. He walked a few steps, held out his hand and said, “I’m North Dockter.” At her look of surprise, he gave a sad sigh. “I know, right? My parents’ idea of a joke.” He motioned at Anders. “This is my friend Anders Renau.”

She gave her head a shake, reached out and shook his hand. “I’m sorry for you. That must have been pretty rough in school.”

He nodded. “It was. But only for the first little while,” he said curtly. “I learned to fight off the bullies pretty darn fast.”

“Good, then you won’t have a problem with my temper,” she snapped. She turned and glared at Charles. “Granddad, why are they here?”

Charles straightened. “Levi sent them over to help. Two other men are close by and will come if we need them.”

“Why is it everybody goes to Levi for assistance?” she asked suspiciously.

“Because he’s a great help,” North said. “And, no, we aren’t taking advantage of your grandfather.”

She sniffed. “I think somebody else needs to be the judge of that.”

But Charles shook his head. “That is not under discussion, Nikki.”

She gave him a flat look. “And neither is my business.”

“I think it’s a little late for that,” Anders said gently. “The minute you start dealing with irregular shipments into the UK, you’re talking about having a major problem.”

“Can you describe the man who warned you away?” North asked.

She gave a clipped nod. “His name tag read Carl. I think the second man’s name tag was Phillip.”

North considered the names and then said, “Interesting. Do you think they were the right men to wear those designated shirts? Or were they wearing somebody else’s uniform? Not that it matters at this stage. More important is, why were they hassling you? You had as much right to be there as they did. Even more that they shouldn’t have known or cared about your company’s business.”

She shrugged. “I have no idea why they were upset about my visit to the warehouse.”

“Who have you told?”

“About what?”

North just stared at her.

She jutted out her jaw. “Okay, fine. I told my boss’s assistant, Hannah, and I told Granddad.”

“What did the assistant say?”

“She said she didn’t know anything about it. She figured it was just a clerical error.”

“And she had no solution as to how to fix it?”

“I don’t think she particularly cared to fix it,” Nikki said drily. “Our boss is dying, and she’s his close friend. The business is for sale, but I don’t believe there’s been much interest.”

“And how long have you been bringing this particular wine product into the country?”

“I don’t know,” she said. “It never occurred to me to look at that.” She stared, her gaze going from one man to the other. “Why? What do you think is happening?”

“Smuggling of course,” North said. “But whether it’s drugs or stolen goods, it’s hard to determine. If it’s drugs, then, of course, we want to know how long this product has been moved because it would give us an idea of how big the supply chain is.”

She paled, her lips pinched together. “I don’t like the way you think.”

“Well, the way I think tends to keep people alive,” North said. “In your case, you’ve already been threatened once. How long do you want to keep working that whole denial thing before you realize this is bigger than what you were expecting it to be?”

“I’m not sure I’m in denial. I just didn’t know what to do. I figured I overreacted when Carl threatened me, and I called Granddad. He’s dealt with a lot of this in his life, and I figured he would know what to do this time too.”

“Of course. I called Levi. I also called Bullard.”

“I’d like to go to Bullard’s just once,” North said appreciatively. “I’ve heard a lot about his new compound.”

“I don’t think it’s quite ready yet,” Charles said. “They stayed here recently when work was being done. And, of course, Kasha goes back and forth with Brandon all the time.”

“Those are the people you’ve not wanted me to meet,” Nikki said impatiently. “You never share much about your constant visitors.”

“I’m sure Charles appreciates them stopping by,” Anders said. “That’s part of your grandfather’s business.”

“So I’m supposed to share about my business, and he doesn’t have to share about his?”

“That pretty much sums it up,” North said cheerfully. “Besides, you haven’t given us a whole lot of information. So, if the crates only had one top layer of wine, with whatever else underneath, did too many cases come in or not enough cases?”

“Too many. I confirmed the tally on the wine because, at that kind of cost, my company doesn’t have the money to cover what ended up being thirty spare cases.”

“That would be a decent price tag, depending on which wine it was. But, if you do this on a regular basis, is that not something you can distribute to whoever your boss wholesales to? And who is that?”

At that question, she barked, “That’s confidential. I can’t really tell you who it is we brought it in for.”

“You’ll have to,” North said in exasperation. “Do you realize maybe that extra shipment was requested as well?”

“I already contacted them and confirmed their order, and it’s the same order I had on my paperwork. They ordered thirty cases, not sixty.”

“Sure, but have you checked the other orders for thirty cases to see if that was really wine being delivered or if it was simply a layer of camouflage for something else as well?”

Her gaze widened, and he could see she hadn’t considered this.

“Smugglers already have a system in place,” he said gently. “It could be that it was just a numbers mistake. But that doesn’t mean the original thirty shipped to you were the product you expected either.”

“And how does customs handle all these?” Anders asked.

“Everything is cleared on the shipping docks. We’ve never had a problem,” she said, “so I’m not sure what this is all about.”

“If they hadn’t threatened you, you wouldn’t have thought anything of it, would you?”

“No,” she admitted.

“But with Carl’s and Phillip’s extra attention on you and these particular cases, you would have investigated further, correct?”

“Of course.” She hesitated, looking at her grandfather for added reassurance.

“You can trust these men as much as you trust me, Nikki. They are here to protect you from whatever ugliness you have unwittingly discovered.” When she remained undecided, Charles added, “And they will protect me too, while you remain here in my home until this is all resolved. It is not safe for you to return to your apartment alone.”

With a soft nod and a grim set to her mouth, she finally opened up to the two strangers in her grandfather’s home. “I did wonder what else was in the case. If I could have confirmed that, I would have contacted the company, asked about the secondary contents, requested a corrected manifest and proper documentation. Then, if I was satisfied with the paperwork, I’d have asked if they were looking for any more cases, as we’d accidentally been shipped an excess amount.

“If they didn’t want the duplicated order, I’d look at other suppliers, see if they wanted them. If not, it would go back to the wholesaler,” she admitted. “When the men accosted me in the warehouse, I was escorted out. I started to head home to my apartment but got nervous, since I do live alone and don’t really know my neighbors at all. I called Granddad then, came here and called in sick the next day at work.”

“How far away is the business from the apartment where you live?”

“It’s about a half-hour drive in to work, depending on the traffic,” she said.

“And did you bring copies of the manifest? And the purchase orders?”

She frowned, her fingers clenching around her hip bones as if considering how to answer that question.

“We can’t help you if we don’t know all the details.”

“I don’t want to bring trouble down on the company that they can’t afford to handle.”

“What other stuff does this company import?”

“All kinds of specialty goods. Food, wine products, dry goods.”

“And how long has the business been open?”

“Over one hundred years,” she said. “My boss inherited the company from his father, who inherited it from his father.”

“And does your boss have a son who he will pass on the business to?”

“No. As I said, he was looking to sell it. He has no children and no close family. He’s planning to give the proceeds from the sale to charities.”

North filed away that information. “Interesting future.”

“Why? Don’t you believe a man has the right to do what he wants with his own assets?”

“Absolutely. The question is, who doesn’t want him to do that with his assets because they think they have a better use for them?”

“No one,” she said quietly. “Only a handful of us work for the company. There is no one else.”

[image: *]*

Nikki studied the men in front of her. She knew some of what her grandfather did but not the full extent of it. There was something military, unyielding, about these two men. As if there was nothing in life they couldn’t handle. She could really use some of that particular brand of confidence herself.

The men in the warehouse had terrified her. Something about their features, the tones of their voices, everything about them said that, if she said the wrong word sideways, they’d have broken her neck and tossed her into the river. She’d panicked; no doubt about it now. She currently felt foolish thinking she had made too much out of nothing back then. But she didn’t know quite what to do about it.

She didn’t even know how Granddad could possibly know men like this, like the pair in his home. But thinking about it further, she’d seen others of this same cut of cloth come through as well. But Granddad has done his best to separate her from them instantly. More often than not, she just knew they were coming through but hadn’t actually seen them.

Once her parents had moved to Switzerland, she’d spent more time with her grandfather. At the time she had thought it would be nice to keep the old man company but then realized he was far from lonely and far from an old man.

They had had an interesting relationship. There was a lot of affection on both sides, and she certainly wouldn’t want anything to happen to him. Not only that, when she had found herself in trouble, he’d been the first one she had called. Her parents still didn’t know.

She had a brother, but he was in med school in the US. He was also the opposite of these men in front of her. He lived for science, lived for every kind of surgical procedure. He would be a general surgeon at first but told her eventually he would focus on specialties of the brain. She couldn’t think of anything she wanted to know less about. The thought of someone cutting into her brain made her cringe. She couldn’t even watch those fake brain surgeries on TV as part of a police series, much less the real surgeries filmed for a documentary. The sight of the blood and exposed brain matter gave her the chills.

She was happy to be managing imports and exports. She didn’t have a problem dealing with all the related paperwork, although she would certainly get frustrated when the government stepped in and made her fill out yet more documents for various things. But she’d been doing this for the last five years, and she had become comfortable with it. Until this. And these men before her were right; she hadn’t pulled the records to see how much of this particular wine the company
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Typodermic Fonts Inc. End User License Agreement (02-2014)
THIS IS A LEGAL CONTRACT. Please read it before installing the Fonts. If you don’t
accept this agreement, don’t install the Fonts. This End User License Agreement
(hereinafter “Agreement”) is a legal agreement between you, or, if you represent a legal
entity, that legal entity (hereinafter “You”) and Typodermic Fonts Inc. (hereinafter
“Typodermic”). By installing the fonts, you accept this agreement. “Fonts” means the fonts
(i.e. font software) specified in your invoice or included with this agreement. THIS
AGREEMENT COVERS FREE FONTS AS WELL AS FONTS FOR SALE.
1. Installation
1.1: Your invoice indicates the number of workstations on which you may install the Fonts.
The basic license is for 1-5 workstations. If you need to use the Fonts on more workstations
than your invoice states, you must purchase an upgrade. Any number of printers or output
devices may be used. The licensed workstations need not be at the same business location.
1.2: Apart from the workstations licensed, you may also install the Fonts on a network
server. The number of workstations licensed means each and every workstation where the
Fonts will be used, not just the maximum number on a network that might possibly use it at
any one time.
1.3: For every workstation for which you are licensed, you may also install the Fonts on a
portable (laptop) computer, phone, tablet and/or a home computer, provided the Fonts are
not used on the secondary computer(s) at the same time. At home, you may not install the
Fonts on the computers of other family members.
1.4: If the Fonts are free, you may distribute the Fonts within the same company or
household, provided this license agreement is included.
2. Copyright
2.1: You have not bought the Fonts: you are licensed to use them, by the terms and
conditions of this agreement. Typodermic Fonts Inc. retains title and all copyrights to the
Fonts, and all copies and adaptations thereof in whatever media. The Fonts are intellectual
property, containing proprietary information and valuable trade secrets, and as such they are
protected by the copyright laws of many nations, and by international treaties. You may not
copy the Fonts, except as specified in this agreement.
2.2: Archival copies of the Fonts may be made.
2.3: You may provide a copy of the Fonts to your service bureau or commercial printer, with
the job files for output, but only if you are assured that the Fonts will be used only for
outputting your files and will be deleted subsequently.
2.4: Embedding of the Fonts in documents (e.g. PDF files) is permitted for viewing and
printing, but not for editing. If someone at a remote location wants to edit a document
which contains embedded Fonts, they must purchase their own license. Internal corporate
documents with embedded Fonts may of course be edited on licensed workstations.
2.5: You may not rent, lease, sub-license, distribute, disseminate, give away or lend the
Fonts. You may permanently transfer the Fonts provided the recipient accepts the terms of
this agreement, and if you delete all your copies of the Fonts.
2.6: You may modify typesetting produced by the Fonts in any way you see fit. You may
also modify the Fonts for your own personal or internal business use, but you may not
distribute, or transfer your adaptations; for instance, (a) you may not make customized
versions of the Fonts for use by your clients, (b) you may not adapt, or merge the Fonts to
create hybrid Fonts for resale. Each workstation where a modified Font is installed shall be
counted as one of your permitted number of users.
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2.7: Use by Employees and Freelancers. It is your responsibility to inform employees,
freelancers and any others who have access to the Fonts at your premises, of the terms and
conditions of this agreement, and to ensure that they abide by these terms and conditions.
3. Warranty & Liabilities
3.1: Typodermic warrants the Fonts to be free from defects in materials and workmanship
under normal use for a period of twenty one (21) days from the date of delivery as shown
on your receipt. Typodermic’s entire liability and your exclusive remedy as to defective
Fonts shall be, at Typodermic’s option, either return of purchase price or replacement of any
such product that is returned to Typodermic with a copy of the invoice or send a new
version of the Fonts. Typodermic shall have no responsibility to replace the Fonts or refund
the purchase price if failure results from accident, abuse or misapplication, or if any Fonts
are lost or damaged due to theft, fire, or negligence. Any replacement product will be
warranted for twenty one (21) days. This warranty gives you specific legal rights. You may
have other rights, which vary from state to state. EXCEPT AS EXPRESSLY PROVIDED
ABOVE, THE PRODUCT, IS PROVIDED “AS IS”. NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR
THE DISTRIBUTOR MAKES ANY WARRANTY OF ANY KIND, EITHER
EXPRESSED OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING, BUT NOT LIMITED TO THE IMPLIED
WARRANTIES OF MERCHANTABILITY AND FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR
PURPOSE.
3.2: The entire risk as to the quality and performance of the Fonts rests upon you. Neither
Typodermic nor the distributor warrants that the functions contained in the Fonts will meet
your requirements or that the operation of the Fonts will be uninterrupted or error free.
NEITHER TYPODERMIC NOR THE DISTRIBUTOR SHALL BE LIABLE FOR ANY
DIRECT, INDIRECT, CONSEQUENTIAL, OR INCIDENTAL DAMAGES (INCLUDING
DAMAGES FROM LOSS OF BUSINESS PROFITS, BUSINESS INTERRUPTION,
LOSS OF BUSINESS INFORMATION, AND THE LIKE) ARISING OUT OF THE USE
OF OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONTS EVEN IF THE DISTRIBUTOR OR
TYPODERMIC HAS BEEN ADVISED OF THE POSSIBILITY OF SUCH DAMAGES.
3.3: Because some states do not allow the exclusion or limitation of liability for
consequential or incidental damages, the above limitation may not apply to you.
4. Termination
This agreement terminates automatically without notice from Typodermic should you fail to
comply with any of its provisions.
5. Custom Agreement
If your requirements are beyond what is covered by this agreement, you may be able to
purchase a custom license through a font vendor. This includes but is not limited to web
fonts, eBooks, applications and OEM. Visit typodermicfonts.com/custom for details.
6. Governing Law
This agreement is governed by the laws of Canada and the province of British Columbia.
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

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

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

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

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

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

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




Copyright 2010, 2012 Adobe Systems Incorporated (http://www.adobe.com/), with Reserved Font Name 'Source'. All Rights Reserved. Source is a trademark of Adobe Systems Incorporated in the United States and/or other countries.

This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at: http://scripts.sil.org/OFL

-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership with others.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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