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      Nikki entered the kitchen and discovered me sitting with a brown paper bag cupped in my hands, blowing into it. Milo’s paw was on my shoulder. “Breathe in. Breathe out.”

      She dropped to her knees. “Lily, what’s wrong?”

      I gazed into her worried eyes. “The wedding is in less than a week.” I thrust a scroll of paper in her direction. “Just look at this.”

      It trailed from her hands to the floor. She looked at me, her eyes wide. “Is this your to-do list?”

      I nodded and blew into the bag again.

      She snapped her fingers and, holding a fragrant cup of chamomile tea, slipped an arm around my shoulders. “Drink this. It’s your mom’s blend.”

      “Nikki, it’s a good thing you’re here. My dear witch has been like this for half an hour.”

      I flashed Milo a grateful smile. “And my handsome familiar hasn’t left my side.”

      She eased the bag from my fingers. “You have an army of people ready to help you prepare for the wedding.” Scanning the list, she said, “I’m going to call our moms and pass off most of this to them. They’ll be thrilled to help. Your aunt has the bookstore covered, so we’re free today to drive into Drakes Bay and pick up our dresses.”

      “Maybe we should fly. We’d get there quicker.”

      With a shake of her head, Nikki pulled me to my feet. “Not a chance. We’re going to stop for lunch and enjoy our girls’ day.” Giving me a little push toward my bedroom, she gave me a pointed look. “Get dressed while I make some calls.”

      “How come your wedding was so much easier to organize?”

      She laughed. “How quickly you forget. A murderer destroyed my gown, treasure hunters were dressed as leprechauns, and a dead man was in my bathtub at the inn. It was anything but a breeze, but you took care of everything just like I’m going to do for you.”

      Milo said, “You can start by feeding me breakfast before I starve.”

      Instead of going down the hall, I whirled around and kissed him on the head. “Coming right up.”

      Nikki twirled me around. “I’ll take care of Milo. Now go.”

      I saw the rerolled scroll sitting on the table; her smile couldn’t mask the steely glint in her eyes that told me I didn’t have a choice.

      She pointed to my room. “Go. Today’s going to be so much fun.”

      I gave her a quick hug. “You’re right. It’s a perfect August morning, and I’m marrying the most amazing man in six days.”

      The back door opened, and my handsome fiancé strode in. Gage held a bouquet of wildflowers. “Hello there.” His eyebrows wiggled, and mischief hovered in his eyes. “I thought you ladies would be almost out the door by now.”

      Milo yawned. “We would have been if a certain witch hadn’t melted down before breakfast.”

      Gage glanced at Nikki. “Care to translate?”

      As a non-magical, Gage couldn’t understand familiar speak. I scooped Milo up. “All he said was we’re running late. I’ll be right back.”

      Leaving Nikki and Gage, I carried him down the hall and whispered in his ear, “I didn’t have a total meltdown, just normal bride stuff.”

      He tapped my cheek. “If you say so, but in all the years we’ve lived together, that was the first, and hopefully last, time I saw you blowing into a bag. You don’t do that when you find a dead body. What is it about weddings that make people get so uptight?”

      “I’m worried that everything won’t be perfect. I’ve waited a long time to marry Gage and for us to live under the same roof as a family.”

      I felt Milo’s body relax. “Perfection is overrated, and it won’t matter what happens if the ice melts too fast or we run out of food.” He held up a paw. “Which we won’t; we have too many witches at the reception for anything to go wrong. In the end, all that matters is you and Detective Cutie. And, of course, the most important familiar at the event.”

      I chuckled. My heart was lighter than it had been just moments ago. “I love you, Milo.”

      He wriggled from my arms and dropped to the floor. “Don’t get all mushy on me.” He stalked from the room. I wrapped my arms around my waist and sighed. How that little gray fur ball took away my worries with a few sentences was beyond me, but he was the best familiar a witch could have.

      I dashed through the shower, slipping into cropped linen slacks and a pale pink sweater set. Not bad. I tousled my short, sun-streaked hair. Since it was a girls’ day, I added a swish of mascara, a quick flick of blush, and bronze eyeshadow. Now, I felt more like a bride-to-be.

      When I entered the kitchen, Gage stopped talking, his mouth slightly agape. He crossed the room in three long strides and took my hands, leaning in to kiss my cheek. “You’re beautiful.”

      I felt the blush creep up my neck to my hairline. “Thank you.”

      Milo was perched on a chair eating breakfast and Nikki sat at the table.

      She grinned. “Now you look like you’re ready for an adventure. Gage, we’re going to shop until we drop.”

      He kissed my lips. “Steve and I are moving some of my stuff over today. I thought it’d be good timing with you and Nikki out and about. Also, I’ll wait for the living room furniture delivery this morning. Any specific instructions?”

      I placed my hands on his cheeks and pulled his face to mine. “This is your home, too. Arrange everything as you want, and if I don’t like it, we’ll chat later, but I’m sure it will be perfect, just like our future.”

      He chuckled. “I’m not sure if perfect is the best word, but our life won’t be dull.”

      “You two should settle for no murders before the wedding and call that perfection.”

      I laughed. “We have had our share, and nothing will mar our special day.” Giving Gage a quick kiss, I said, “Ready to hit the road, Nik?”

      Milo stretched out. “I’m going to stay here and supervise.”

      Gage grinned when Milo grumbled and lay down. “I have a boss?”

      “More like a guard.” My fingers trailed down his rugged jawline. A shiver of concern raced down my spine. “Be careful today.” I held up my hand. “Wait there.” I hurried down the hall into my office and spied the velvet pouch on the desk. I picked it up, kissed it, and softly said, “Protect this man that I love from the moment our hands fit like a glove. This is my wish on behalf of our family, by blood or by choice, and so it shall be.”

      I walked into the kitchen and glanced at Milo, who stood beside Nikki. He nodded solemnly. It wasn’t my imagination. He felt it, too. “Gage,” I took his hands and clasped them together like a glove with mine. “I was going to give you this on our wedding day, but why wait?” I handed him the white velvet bag and pictured him inside a protective orb of white. Before he untied the strands, I pressed my forehead to his. “Wear this at all times. It will protect and guide you.”

      His eyes met mine as he studied me. “What’s worrying you?”

      I shook my head. “Nothing specific, just promise me.”

      The amulet slid into the palm of his hand, and his brow furrowed. “Isn’t red for love?”

      I slipped the chain over his head and placed my hand on the platinum disc and inlaid stone over his heart. “Red Jasper is a stone known for energy and endurance and has long been a talisman for warriors. But it also represents a promoter of justice, protection, and life. This amulet will give you added strength and courage.”

      Milo and Nikki were silent.

      “You’ve named most of what I already stand for.” His voice was gentle, as if I needed to be reminded that he represented all good and noble things in this life.

      “That’s true. Just as I wear a necklace to enhance my protection, by giving this to you as a testament of my love, which is the strongest magic in the universe, it’ll give you protection—and me, peace of mind.” I tipped my head back and saw love and absolute trust in his eyes.

      “Until my last breath, I will wear this amulet.” He kissed me. “Thank you.”

      Milo grumbled. “Now he’s even more a part of the family, and it’s still not official for six days.”

      Nikki shushed him. “Did you need a ceremony to be a part of the family?”

      “No. I have Michaels blood in my veins.” He swished his tail. “Besides, remember, she chose me.”

      “Just as she and Gage chose each other.” Nikki ran a hand down Milo’s back. “She needed to do this today.”

      He slunk across the room and ribboned around my legs. “Lily, don’t worry. I’ll keep an eye on things around here.” With a quick scoop, I kissed him on the top of his head between his ears. He twitched them and gave me the Yoda look, the all-knowing character from Star Wars.

      Gage wrapped his arms around both of us. “I’ll look after things today. Have fun with Nikki.” He took Milo from my arms.

      “Like he can take care of witchy things.” Milo huffed, leaped from Gage’s arms to the floor, and stalked from the room.

      “Was it something I said?” His gaze followed my familiar as he left the room.

      “Don’t worry about Milo. He’s overly sensitive. All the changes, the construction happening, and now the wedding.”

      Nikki smiled behind her hand and picked up her bag. “Ready, Lily?”

      Gage kissed me one more time. “Have fun, ladies.”

      “When I get home, remember there’s no peeking in the garment bags. I’ll have my dresses for the wedding.”

      He shut his eyes. “I’ve been practicing.”

      I kissed his cheek and held out my hand, and my bag appeared.

      Nikki said, “You need to teach me that spell. I’ve never been able to master it.”

      The door opened, and I winked. “In the car.” With a flutter of my fingertips over my shoulder, I blew a kiss to Gage. “See you later.”

      

      An hour later, Nikki navigated the car down Main Street in Drakes Bay, a charming oceanside town.

      I pointed to the right side of the street. “Grant’s Gowns is on the corner of Main and Cade Street. It’s a yellow building with white shutters and black trim.”

      With a laugh she said, “Someone’s excited. I remember where it is.”  She slowed the car and peered through the windshield into the bright sun. “If you see a parking space, let me know.”

      I was surprised to see so much activity in the town this close to the end of August. Most kids were back in school, so vacationers had thinned out. Being closer to Portland, it was a busy coastal town. “Look, someone’s pulling onto the street from a spot right in front of the shop.”

      Nikki slid her SUV into the opening and rubbed her hands together. “I can’t wait to see the dresses on you.”

      “I wasn’t planning on trying them on again. I’ve had several fittings.”

      She shook her index finger in front of me. “Nope. You’re trying them on, and I want to double check the fit on my dress, too.”

      “I should have called Claudia to confirm our scheduled time.” I glanced at the door as the curtain fluttered.

      Nikki pushed open her door. “Not to worry, I took care of that yesterday.”

      I wanted to say that she didn’t have to do everything for me, but before I could, she grinned.

      “It was on my Matron of Honor’s list.” She snapped her fingers and held up the scroll I showed her at my place. “Now, this is my copy, and you have almost nothing to do other than keep worry lines from your beautiful face.”

      With a snort, I got out of the vehicle. “Easy for you to say.”

      When she came around the front of the SUV, she slipped her arm through the crook of mine. “When I got married, you took care of everything. I had nothing to fret about. Let me do the same for you.”

      My tummy flipped when I thought of the extensive list. Then, unexpectedly, all the tension I’d been holding in my shoulders and neck evaporated. “On one condition: if you need my help, you’ll ask?”

      Beaming, she held the door open. “Of course.” The door whooshed closed behind us. We entered a large salon where mannequins dressed in glorious gowns stood like women waiting to be asked to dance at the ball.

      A young, curvaceous woman patted her long blond hair, that was tied in a blue silk ribbon that matched her eyes. She greeted us with a warm smile and extended her hands. “Lily, Nikki, I was just putting your gowns in the dressing rooms. Who’s first?”

      I looked at Nikki. “She is.”

      Claudia Grant whisked Nikki into the next room and closed the door after them. I wandered around the soothing space, letting my fingers trail over the dress fabrics, captivated by the intricate lace work on one gown. “This is stunning.”

      Claudia came up behind me. “I found it in Uncle Herman’s workbasket. He must have either created or purchased it and never used it. I decided it must be on a dress.”

      I nodded. “It’s beautiful.” A light breeze slid over my arm like someone brushed past me.

      “Nikki’s ready if you want to have a seat.” She gestured to an upholstered chair.

      I sat down and crossed my legs. I felt like I was being watched. When Claudia left the room, I looked around but was alone. The lacy curtains wafted from the breeze in the open window.

      Claudia stepped into the room. “Here she is.”

      Nikki floated in and stopped, making a slow turn, swishing the skirt from side to side. “Well, what do you think?”

      The sage green chiffon dress was perfect. From the sweetheart neckline to the sweep of the cascading skirt. “Nikki, you look stunning.”

      Her eyes were bright, and she grabbed my hand. “Put your dress on so we can stand side by side like we’ll be at the altar.”

      I knew what she was thinking. How would our dresses look together?
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      Claudia zipped the A-line chiffon white dress. Its sleeveless V-neck bodice was embellished with white pearls and quartz crystals to a floor-length skirt with a sweeping train. My amethyst and black tourmaline amulet was cool against my skin.

      “I have the perfect pair of earrings to go with your necklace if that’s what you’ll wear at the wedding.”

      I had no intention of taking it off. “I’d love to see them.”

      She slipped quietly from the room as I studied my reflection in the three-way mirror. This was the first time I truly felt like a bride. I brushed my hair into place and looked to make sure I was alone before saying a quick spell to sweep it from my face. I finished in the nick of time before Claudia returned.

      “Your hair looks great like that.” She handed me a pair of chandelier earrings featuring three stones. The first was a black tourmaline with two oval amethyst encased in silver filigree. I held them up to my ears and looked in the mirror. “They do match.”

      “Try them on. They can be your something borrowed.”

      I secured them to my ear lobes and felt a surge of energy rush through me. “Are these yours?” And more importantly, was Claudia a witch?

      “They are, and I’m happy to loan them to you.”

      “Thank you. I’d like that, and you must come to the wedding, too. We can introduce you to our family and friends.” I looked in the mirror, and she was right; they were perfect.

      “Are you ready to show Nikki?”

      I nodded as I wiped my cheeks dry. “Thank you, Claudia. I wasn’t planning on trying on the dress, but I’m glad I did. I can’t believe I’ll be a bride in less than a week.”

      “And a beautiful one at that.” She gave me a quick hug. “You still have the other dress to try on, too.”

      I fanned myself with a magazine. With a giggle, I said, “I’m not sure I can take the excitement.”

      Nikki tapped on the door. “Lily? If you’re not coming out, I’m coming in.”

      I pulled the door open and sashayed into the main room. Holding my arms out and with a dramatic spin, I grinned. “What do you think?”

      She clapped her hands together and sighed. “Oh, Lily. You were meant to be a bride. The gown is perfect. When Gage sees you, his heart’s going to stop beating.”

      “I certainly hope not.” We stood arm in arm, gazing into the mirror. “Every day of my life has led me to this point.”

      She nodded and sniffed. “You’re meant to be together. If nothing else, the events over the last couple of years prove that.”

      Claudia’s brow creased, but she was too polite to ask the question.

      With a shrug, I said, “I’ve helped Gage, along with Nikki and others, solve a few murders in town.”

      Nikki scoffed. “A few. We’ve had eleven murders and, without Lily’s help, some murderers might have gotten away with it.”

      Claudia’s eyes bugged wide. “Sounds scary.” She looked over her shoulder before turning back to us, her lips in a thin line. “I’m sorry. Would you excuse me for a minute?”

      “Sure. I’ll put the other dress on.”

      She hurried from the room, and I tipped my head. “Do you think she’s okay?”

      “I’m sure she’s fine. Come on. I’ll help you try on dress number two.”

      
      Nikki and I left the bridal shop carrying white garment bags over our arms. She pushed the lock on the hatch, and we laid them flat in the back. I frowned. “Do you think Claudia’s all right? She seemed jumpy, don’t you think?”

      “Not really. She moved to Drakes Bay a couple of months ago and has poured time and energy into getting the shop ready to open. I’m sure she’s excited to see three of her dresses leave the store, knowing word of mouth is the best advertisement. When people get a look at you in either of those gowns, you’re her walking billboard.”

      I placed a hand on her arm. “You have to say that, you’re my best friend. But,” I looked at the tidy dress shop. “Something’s not quite right in there.”

      “Stop looking for a mystery. You have a wedding to prepare for, and we don’t have time for anything other than the rehearsal dinner, then the ceremony, and after that, it’s time to party!”

      I chuckled and tried to forget that hinky feeling I had a couple of times inside. Nikki was right; it was time for a celebration. “We should skip lunch and get an ice cream cone before going back to Pembroke Cove.”

      She shook her head. “I have a better idea. I have all the fixings to make hot fudge sundaes at my place. I’ll text the guys to let them know we’ll be back soon and they can meet us if they want. If not, we’ll wrap up girls’ day with overflowing bowls of decadence.”

      When we got in the car, I relaxed.  “That will hit the spot.” Looking out the window as Nikki drove, we merged onto the highway. “Claudia is a talented dress designer. I hope she does well.”

      “Like I said, you’re going to be great advertising for her business wearing two designs.”

      I half turned in my seat. “Nik, do you remember when you were getting married and mentioned something about other types of magical beings around Pembroke Cove?”

      She nodded and glanced my way. “Why?”

      “No one talks about them. Not even at coven meetings. When I tried to bring it up with Aunt Mimi, she said that when the time was right, we’d chat about them. What’s the big secret?”

      “No secret, exactly. We don’t get along with the others. They can be,” she exhaled, “challenging.”

      “Who are the others?” Now she had my undivided attention.

      “We shouldn’t be talking about this. After your wedding, Mimi was going to tell you everything.”

      “There’s more?” My voice trailed up an octave.

      She threw up one hand, and the other remained on the steering wheel. “There are three small communities nymphs, fairies, and the elementals. Fairies are more mischievous and get along with everyone, but they’re shy and stick to themselves. Nymphs adore the communities they live in, but we rarely see them, as well.”

      “I’m going to guess the elementals aren’t quite as reticent?”

      “Nope.”

      I heard the P pop when Nikki answered me.

      “You’ve gone this far; why don’t you fill me in?” My insides vibrated. I wasn’t sure if it was nerves or excitement but, either way, I was dying to know the scoop.

      “Your aunt wanted to be the one to tell you. There’s so much more at play here.”

      “I might bump into one and make them mad. Just tell me. I’ll act surprised when Mimi brings up the subject.”

      She gave me a side glance. “All right, but I want to go on record that I’m telling you against my better judgment.”

      I couldn’t help but grin. Nikki was easy to wear down and spill the tea. “Noted.”

      “The elemental witches can only control one aspect of nature. In comparison, the witches in our coven are multifaceted. The story goes that years ago, we all lived in harmony. A few of the elemental witch families grew jealous of the powers some of the older families possessed.”

      “Like the Michaels family?” A lead weight dropped to my stomach. Maybe I didn’t want to know what was coming.

      “Yes, and my family, too. It goes back generations. The elementals moved out of town vowing that when the coven’s hierarchy weakened, they’d be back to take their rightful place and have prominent seats on the council.”

      “Where did they move to?”

      “In and around Pine Valley.”

      “My parents live there.”

      She gave me a reassuring look. “Your mom’s a Waterson.”

      My jaw went slack. “She’s not a witch.”

      Nikki tipped her chin down. “No. The Waterson family’s skills have diminished over the years. There are four main families, most of which have limited magic. Waterson, Erikson, Ashton, and Rockford.”

      “Erikson, like Gage’s family?”

      “Yes. They could control the air. Ashton was fire, and Rockford was earth, and of course Waterson”

      “Was water.” I looked out the windshield and composed my thoughts. Why wouldn’t my parents have told me once I knew I was a witch?

      “Don’t forget your dad never told you what he was when you were growing up. They said nothing since you never exhibited signs that you were powerful in your own right.”

      I didn’t bother to ask how she knew what I was thinking. She was always in tune with my thoughts, especially when trying to puzzle something out. “They must have assumed Mom’s genes dominated.” My comment was more my inner voice talking than my need to discuss it. “Why will Aunt Mimi tell me all this after the wedding?”

      She gripped the steering wheel tighter. “I can’t tell you that.”

      “Nikki.”

      She lifted her shoulders and dropped them. “Lily, do you trust me?”

      “With my life.” My heart quickened. “Is Gage in danger? Or my family?” My breath came in short gasps.

      With a flick of her blinker, Nikki eased the car to the side of the road and put it in park. She took my ice-chilled hands in hers.

      “Breathe in. Breathe out.” She locked eyes on mine and breathed in and out very slowly.

      I mimicked what she was doing.

      “Good. Now, your family isn’t in any danger. But there is about to be a shift in the coven’s council. You must believe me when I say I am sworn to secrecy. Mimi must be the one to tell you.”

      “You’re. Scaring. Me.” I couldn’t contain the quiver that laced each word.

      She squeezed my hands. “I promise this is good stuff. It might be scary at first, but I’ll be beside you just like since we’ve been kids. And when I say what’s ahead is nothing compared to you solving murders, I mean it.”

      I nodded and forced the lump in my throat down. “Why after the wedding?”

      She gazed out the window. “You’ve got a lot going on and don’t need this on top of it.”

      I pressed my lips flat. “Avoiding my stare isn’t going to cut it.”

      Her face paled. “I can’t tell you. I’m sorry. I wish we never talked about the elementals. Please, don’t push this any further.” She wrenched her hands from mine.

      I wanted to erase that pained expression from her face. “No, I’m sorry. I won’t push you, and you’re right. If Mimi wants to tell me, I can wait.”

      She threw her arms around my neck. banging her elbow on the dashboard in the process. With a wince, she said, “Thanks for understanding.”

      “I would never make you break a promise or, worse, go back on a vow.” Satisfying my curiosity wasn’t worth the anguish it was causing my best friend. “We should get back on the road. There’s an ice cream bowl waiting for us.”

      Nikki hugged me and said, “We should go all in—skip dinner and indulge.”

      I laughed as she double-checked traffic before pulling back onto the highway. “Sounds good to me.”

      
      When we returned to Nikki’s place, we carried the garment bags inside and hung them in her guest room closet. “Thanks for letting me keep the dresses here. I’m not about to tempt fate by having them at my house, just in case my future husband gets curious.”

      “You don’t need to worry about Gage. That man observes every tradition and doesn’t want to tempt bad luck in your direction.”

      “True.” I tipped my head. “I think I hear Milo calling to me.” I hurried to the back door, and my familiar was patiently waiting on the porch.

      “We have to go back to our house. Now.”

      “Milo,” I scooped him up. “You don’t have to hang out with Murphy if you don’t want to.”

      “It’s not that. Four people have been sitting across the street from our house since before noon. We need to get back, and Mimi needs to meet us there. Nikki can drive while you call her.” He trotted off the deck and paused. With a tip of his head, he said, “What are you waiting for? Time is of the essence.”

      “Nik,” I called inside. “We need to get to my house; there are some people hanging around. Milo said I need Mimi, too. Can you drive me?”

      She grabbed her bag and tossed me mine. “Did he say who it was?”

      When I opened the passenger door, Milo hopped up to the console and said, “Tell Mimi it’s company from Pine Valley.” He placed a paw on my arm and applied pressure. “Please tell me you have your wand in your bag.”

      I nodded. “Yes.”

      “Good. Dial.” He focused his attention on the windshield as Nikki drove faster than usual.

      I prayed my aunt would answer the phone. On the fourth ring, I heard her say, “Cozy Nook Bookstore.”

      “Aunt Mimi. Milo said that you must get to my house right away. We have visitors from Pine Valley.” That’s when the enormity of what he said washed over me. “Four people.”

      She sucked in a breath. “Where are you?”

      “Nikki’s driving me home.”

      “Good. Do not engage anyone when you get there, and wait for me.”

      I heard a click and put my phone in my bag. “Milo, these four people are the elementals?”

      He shot a sour puss face at Nikki. A similar look he’d used on me plenty of times when I didn’t want to read my book, Practical Beginnings. “What makes you ask?”

      “You asked if I have my wand. Which means they’re not non-magicals waiting for me; therefore they’re either witches or elementals.”

      “You’re quick today and spot on.” He stood up. “Where’s the car?”

      The street was empty except for regular traffic.

      “Nikki, park in the driveway. We need to investigate.”

      Despite the heat from the mid-afternoon sun, a ripple of goosebumps raced down my arms. The breeze was heavy. The moment she parked, I was out of the car, leaving the door open. With my wand at the ready, I looked both ways on the street and hurried across, stopping my forward motion when I
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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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