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          Reign Of Shadows Book Three

        

      

    

    
      Seraphim, lords of hell, angels, demons, corrupted mortals, hell spawn, and the dark creatures of nightmares.

      

      The battle of the realms continues!

      

      Lela’s a warrior of light. As a warrior of light her mission is to protect the world from the legions of demons, corrupted mortals, hell spawn, and the dark creatures of nightmares.

      

      Cracks in the veil have opened up the war of shadows and brought it to the mortal plane, opening up the seals to the realms of angels and hell.

      

      Lela’s latest orders are to close the rift near a rundown human settlement. Ambushed by demons during her mission, she finds herself squaring off against a massive demon covered in tribal tattoos.

      

      Tonamech—known as Mech— a tat-covered demon is one of the elite fighters under one of the nine Lords of Hell. HIs mission is to capture souls and return them to hell and fight off angel attacks.

      

      Mech could do without angels. Any of them. Now he’s fighting an angel bearing a very specific branding mark on her shoulder signifying her high rank. He takes her captive. She could provide valuable intel.

      

      Lela’s hope is to build up a burst of holy light to help her escape the demonhold. She didn’t count on Mech’s tenacity.

      

      Warning: Unputdownable action-packed fantasy, with a touch of romance which features seraphim, lords of hell, angels, demons, corrupted mortals, hell spawn, and the dark creatures of nightmares.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 1

          

          Mech

        

      

    

    
      I thought I knew what pain was. Damn, was I wrong. Every inch of me screamed. I opened my mouth to snarl and rage, but all that came out was a hoarse grunt. Images of the battle slammed into me. Seeing Hadariel morph into Zeraxin. Realizing we’d walked into a trap.

      What of my father, Koreth? Had he lived? Had Remiel? Some of the fight was missing from my memory. Black voids blocked those moments from my mind. I needed to open my eyes and figure out where I was. Vaguely, I remembered hearing Lela shouting my name. I pictured her at the falls, but knew that had to be a dream. She couldn’t have been there. No one would let her leave Dakota. Was I dead? No, the pain was too intense. I wondered if I’d been captured, but when my eyes finally fluttered open, my brow wrinkled in confusion.

      “Where—” I coughed on the next words, unable to force them out. A lump formed in my throat, and the more I hacked, the worse it became. My chest was in agony. Then someone was sitting me upright. I growled at the tearing in my wounds that seemed to stretch from my neck to my ankle. A glass was pressed to my lips. Cold water was poured a little at a time into my mouth.

      “Easy, Mech,” a voice that was clearly not Zeraxin’s said. “Easy. You’ve been out for a few days.”

      “Days?” I sputtered, shoving the glass away. The room slowly came into focus, but I had to be wrong. Why was I in Koreth’s bedchamber? Bobby stood beside me, keeping one arm around my shoulders. The only thing keeping me sitting up. “How…” I swallowed with a grimace, hating how weak I was. The rest of the words were trapped behind more coughing that left me dizzy.

      “Just rest, alright? You've not finished healing. Going to take a while.”

      I grabbed for him, tugging him closer. “Lela.”

      “She’s safe, Mech, and she’ll be pissed if she knows you’re pushing yourself. Lay back down and sleep.”

      I had to get to her. Something wasn’t right. She’d been there at the ravine. Had she been in the fight? Was she hurt? I attempted to swing my legs over the edge of the bed, but Bobby blocked me. Usually, he wouldn’t have been able to stop me. I was hurt worse than I first thought.

      “Keep your ass in bed,” Bobby ordered. “We’ve got it under control.”

      I wasn’t sure what he meant, but then I was lying back, my eyes closed.

      I tumbled back into darkness.
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      When I awoke, soft light flickered around the chamber. Koreth’s chamber. I still had no idea why I was in my father’s rooms instead of my own. Or the infirmary. I remembered seeing Bobby’s face, but maybe that had all been a dream. A hand held mine and when I glanced to my left spotted a familiar head of hair. Lela. From the steady rise and fall of her back, she was sound asleep, clutching my hand in hers as if afraid to let me go. Her face was hidden by a swath of hair that had fallen from her messy bun. I brought my hand over to move it, but the motion tugged at my side.

      Pain.

      A growl rumbled through my chest.

      Lela shot upright. “Mech?”

      I attempted to smile, but my lips wouldn’t cooperate. “Hey.”

      She leaned into my open palm, eyes shining with tears of relief. She stood and kissed me. “I was worried you weren’t going to wake up again.”

      My head was still a bit fuzzy, and when I glanced around, worry gripped me. “You’re in Hell.”

      “You think I’d let you stay down here alone?”

      “Lela, you can’t,” I argued, but she placed her hand gently over my mouth.

      “I’ve been coming down in shifts, don’t worry, alright? You just need to focus on healing.”

      She pulled her hands from mine and began checking over the bandages that were loosely laid over my whole right side. When she reached my hip where the blanket was, her cheeks reddened, and that time I did grin until she tugged the blanket aside enough to reveal my hip and thigh.

      I flinched when her fingers gently prodded the wounds. Suddenly, I was back in the ravine as Zeraxin’s claws tore into me. I dug my fingers into the mattress fighting to stay in the moment with Lela and not go back to that dark place.

      She was saying my name, but the room spun around me. She called for Bailey, and the healer was at her side a second later. They were talking, but the words couldn’t penetrate the sound of my pulse thundering away in my ears.

      Then Bailey was pouring something down my throat.

      I fought against it, knowing it was a sedative. I didn’t want to go back to sleep, not now. Lela rested her forehead to mine, her eyes studying me. Having her here calmed me, and I let myself relax. She smoothed her fingers through my hair as I shut my eyes and fell into a dreamless sleep…

      Koreth stood in front of me. Blood Falls were at his back. I knew what came next but had to stop it. I rushed forward as bony hands shot from the ground and trapped my feet. I shouted for Koreth to run, get out of there only he didn’t seem to hear me.

      Zeraxin towered over Koreth, and then his fist was punched through my father’s chest. Blood spurted on my face as I bellowed furiously, trying to get free.

      Zeraxin hefted Koreth’s body into the air and flung my father aside as if he was a piece of trash. Zeraxin stalked toward me, his arm drenched in blood. He grinned revealing rows of sharp teeth.

      “Your turn,” he said with a sneer.

      My hands were bound at my sides by invisible ropes. His fist plunged through my chest—

      A yell shattered the silence in my chambers. I smashed a hand to my chest, expecting to find a massive hole. But there was nothing. The bandages Lela had tended to were gone. Only faint scars remained on my skin, cutting through the tribal tattoos that marked my body.

      I threw back the blanket and studied the path of scarred flesh to my ankle. The stab wound on my left thigh had also healed enough to have the coverings removed. Warm hellfire flowed to my palms. I was more than healed. I was fully recharged, more than I had been in weeks.

      The door opened, and two demon guards in black armor rushed in. “Lord Tonamech?”

      I held up a hand to let them know I was alright. “Lela, where is she?”

      “Commander Lela had to return to the surface,” the first guard answered. Travis, that was his name. “We were to alert her when you woke again.”

      “How long have I been down here?”

      The guards exchanged a long look. “Six days, my lord,” Travis replied.

      “Stop calling me that.” I rubbed a hand down my face to wipe away the last slivers of my nightmare. “And why am I in Koreth’s chambers? Where is he?”

      Travis whispered to the second guard, and he rushed from the room. “My lord,” Travis said quietly, “your father didn’t make it. You are the new Demon Lord of Olem.” He bowed as he said it. “I am sorry.”

      It hadn’t been a nightmare then. Koreth had been killed by Zeraxin. So many demons were dead. The realization weighed heavily on my shoulders, and I wanted to fall back into bed, bury my head, and pretend I hadn’t woken up yet. What was I supposed to do now? We had gone to that damned ravine to kill Hadariel and instead we were ambushed by evil.

      “Can I get you anything, my… Mech?” Travis corrected himself when I glared.

      “Clothes would be nice. And maybe a bath.” I might be healed, but I stunk of battle, even after six days. My hair was tangled, and my muscles were sore. I had no desire to leave my father’s chambers yet, but just the thought of making the trek to the showers in the barracks made me tired.

      Eventually, I had to accept it, I supposed. These were my chambers now. Damn it. Why hadn’t I been able to save Koreth? Guilt left me feeling sick to my stomach.

      “Right away, Mech.” Thankfully, Travis rushed out of the room. I stood, wrapped the blanket around my hips, then walked slowly around the room.

      I’d grown up running into this room to wake my parents. That was before the war when life was happy. I ran my hand over the wooden chest along the far wall and my gut clenched. Koreth was gone from this world. I’d always known I’d one day take his place, but I never expected that day to be so soon.

      I was lost in memories of the great Demon Lord of Olem that my father had been when Travis returned with fresh clothes brought from my chambers. A copper tub was set up and filled with steaming, hot water. Once I was alone again, I stepped into it and sank beneath the surface.

      The hot water eased my muscles but did little to soothe my churning mind. Slowly and methodically, I used the cloth to wash my body, pausing at every new scar Zeraxin gifted me with. I stayed in the bath as the steam slowly dissipated.

      A subtle shift in the air had me opening my eyes.

      Someone was here.

      Before the door even opened, I knew it was Lela. She said nothing as she approached the tub and ran her fingers through my wet hair around my horns. I reached up and held her hand, squeezing it hard. Neither of us said a word; we didn’t have to. I sensed her worry and pain right at the loss of so many lives.

      We stayed like that for a long while until the water began to lose its heat. I released her hand, and she washed my hair. When she finished, she held out a towel for me. I stood and stepped out. The moment I had it wrapped around my hips, she was in my arms.

      I breathed her in, her hair smelling of oranges and vanilla. “How did you know?” I finally asked. “I never had a chance to send a message.”

      “I’m not sure,” she replied, staring up at me. “I just knew you were in trouble. I had to get to you. Shit, Mech, if I’d been any later, if I hadn’t convinced Bobby to go with me…” She trailed off, standing on her toes to kiss me.

      “Thank you,” I murmured against her lips. “You saved my ass, again.”

      “But Koreth. We were too late for him.”

      Anger rose within me as I recalled exactly how my father had died. “We should never have gone. Somehow, he knew. Zeraxin, or maybe Hadariel, found out about our plan. It was a damned trap and we waltzed right into it.” I was annoyed that Lela had come after me even though I ordered her to stay behind in Dakota, but that faded quickly. If she hadn’t, I’d probably be dead. “How many did you save?”

      “You, Remiel, twenty-three others.”

      “That’s it?” I asked alarmed. “What about Kexan?”

      “Wounded, but he’s recovering. He’s down here, too. As are all the demons who were wounded.”

      At least he survived. I’d lost sight of him so quickly into the fight.

      “We brought back over thirty alive, but their injuries were too extensive. The abominations did a number on them. We weren’t sure Remiel was going to make it, but he pulled through the last couple of days.” She pressed her face to my chest, shaking her head. “I thought I lost you.” Then she hauled off and punched me in the arm. “Don’t you do that to me again, got it? Ever. I can’t see you like that. I won’t lose you.”

      I tilted her chin up. “Now you know how it feels.”

      “That’s not funny.”

      “Isn’t meant to be.”

      This was going to be our lives until the war ended. We’d constantly be in danger. How many more times would I have to watch her heal from wounds? Or wake up to find her watching over me as I healed from mine? We’d both already almost died too many times, and the war wasn’t going to get better any time soon.

      It was just going to keep getting worse until we were dead. Or they were.

      “What happened?” she whispered. “Do you remember?”

      “I remember everything,” I replied through gritted teeth.

      She guided me back to the bed, and we sat down at the foot of it.

      “I don’t know how he did it, but Zeraxin had an army waiting for us. He appeared as Hadariel, but then he shifted, and his true form came through. He cut off our hellfire again. Made us nearly defenseless.” She squeezed my hands when the words became lodged in my throat. “Koreth was the first to be attacked. We were heavily outnumbered, and there was no way to get back to Dakota.”

      Somehow, that rotten bastard managed to hide an entire army from our scouts. He was powerful, possibly stronger than Hadariel.

      “You think he was there on the high general’s orders?” she asked.

      “I don’t know. Didn’t get a chance to ask.” I held my face in my hands, a shudder rushing through me as the fight played out again in my mind. There was so much blood and death. I almost expected my hands to be stained with it, but they were clean. “I thought I was dead,” I whispered. “I was sure he killed me.”

      “I won’t let him.”

      “Lela.” I lifted her onto my lap and, for a while, let myself get lost in her arms. In the back of my mind, all I kept seeing was Zeraxin coming for us both. Lela wouldn’t stand a chance against him. No matter what happened next, I had to keep her out of it. One of us had to survive this war.

      She drew back, and her eyes fluttered like she was fighting to stay conscious.

      “What’s wrong?”

      “Been down here longer than I thought.” She sighed. “I’ll be fine for a few minutes longer.”

      “No. I’ll come with you.”

      “You’re not leaving Hell until Bailey gives you permission,” she argued. She gave her head a hard shake. “Mech, really, I’ll be alright.”

      “You shouldn’t even be coming down here.”

      “As if I could stay away. You’re funny, you know that?” she teased and patted my cheek. “Fine, I’m going, but you better keep yourself in Hell. I won’t have you returning to the surface if you’re not prepared for it.”

      She started for the door, but I caught her hand, unwilling to let her out of my sight. I knew she had to get back, but my heart tugged at the thought of her leaving. She leapt into my arms. I caught her, and my raw emotions coursed over us both. I’d been too damned close to death this last time, too close to leaving her behind to face whatever darkness was still coming. She pulled away too soon and was out the door a second later.

      I walked toward the door, telling myself I was strong enough to follow her to the surface. Dizziness came over me, and my knees shook. I staggered to bed and sat down heavily. It took far longer than I liked to get dressed. When the dizziness stopped, I stood again, and this time made it out the door and down the hall until my strength gave out. I slumped against the stone wall, grinding my teeth as I willed myself to stand upright and keep going.

      “Mech?”

      I glanced up to find Kexan and Bobby hurrying toward me.

      “Glad to see you up and moving around,” Kexan commented. His face bore a large gash running down his right cheek, and his hands were bandaged. Otherwise, he looked better than I did.

      “Glad to see you’re alive,” I replied.

      Kexan laughed, but the sound was far from happy. “Yeah, me too.”

      “You had us all worried.” Bobby’s voice was rougher than normal, and he wouldn’t meet my gaze. “Sorry about Koreth, Mech.”

      I stopped short and stared down the long stretch of corridor. This was my place in Olem now. A demon lord. I was no longer going to be waiting for orders from Kexan. I would be giving them, which put even more weight on my shoulders. “Where are the others?” I asked stiffly, not willing to give into panic. Yet. “The lords?”

      “Waiting to hear word from you,” Kexan told me. “They’re already massing their armies for a counterattack.”

      “Against who?” I scoffed. “Zeraxin? We don’t have a way to kill him, not yet.”

      “I’m sure if we relieve him of his head—” Bobby said.

      I interrupted him with a laugh. “Tried that once, remember? He’s stronger now. They can’t just go after him without a plan.”

      “They’re working on one with Commander Lela.”

      My eyes flicked from Kexan then back to Bobby. “She said nothing about working with the lords on a plan of attack. What’s she up to?”

      “If she didn’t tell you yet, then she doesn’t want you to know.”

      I growled, but neither said anything else. “I need to get to the surface.”

      “Not yet, you don’t. We have our orders.” Kexan nailed me with a firm glare. “Lela said you’re not to leave until you’re fully healed. So unless you can convince Bailey to sign off on your state of health, you’re stuck in Olem.”

      And Lela had already returned to the surface. Just as I’d been able to sense her when she arrived, I felt her absence. She was still there in my mind, but her presence was faint. “Where’s Bailey?”

      “Why don’t you meet with the other lords first?” Bobby suggested until my growl grew louder. “Or you can be stubborn. That’s fine, too.”

      “She’s in the infirmary,” Kexan said, not sounding happy about it.

      “Good, then we’re going there first.”

      Whatever Lela thought she was up to, I had to stop her from doing something rash, like tracking down and going after Zeraxin. She had conveniently not told me about whatever she was doing in Dakota. Anxiety replaced the weakness in my limbs. I was able to walk on my own by the time we reached the western corridor and headed toward the infirmary.

      Bailey glanced up from a worktable as we walked in. “Ah, my lord Tonamech. I’m glad to see you up and moving around.”

      “I’d like to return to the surface. Now.”

      Her brow rose. Bobby and Kexan backed up a step, the zombie whistling quietly under his breath.

      “Is that so?” Bailey crossed her arms and stared me down.

      “Yeah, it is. I need to leave before Lela does something stupid.”

      “You think she’s going to what, run off and get herself killed?”

      “I think she’s planning to go after Zeraxin and she’s not about to do that without me.” I crossed my arms, too, not about to back down. “Am I healed or not?”

      “In my opinion? No.”

      “Am I healed enough to head to the surface?”

      Her lips thinned. “Mech, you were on death’s door when you were brought to me. You can’t rush the healing process.”

      “Am I well enough to return or not?” I repeated loudly, begging her silently to just say yes.

      “Stay here one more night and first thing tomorrow, you can return to Dakota. I won’t try to stop you.”

      I wanted to get back to Lela now, but her request wasn’t unreasonable. “Deal.”

      “Good. Then if you’d be so kind” she addressed Bobby and Kexan “take Lord Mech out of the infirmary and somewhere he can continue to recoup. It would be much appreciated.”

      Kexan and Bobby laughed quietly as they spun me around and we exited the infirmary. I wasn’t about to go back to Koreth’s old chambers, so I led them out to the grounds. Our forces were indeed gathering. Soldiers rushed from one end of the barracks to the other. Supplies were being collected and infused with hellfire. Commanders shouted orders.

      “Alright, what’s the plan so far?” I asked once we’d sat at a stone table outside the main fortress. I tried not to remember how I used to eat meals here with my mother or share mugs of strong ale with Koreth after long days of training.

      Kexan leaned back, watching the soldiers run through formations. “We’re preparing for the final battle,” he said quietly. “No idea where it’s going to be or when, but the lords aren’t going to take another chance at being caught off guard. Neither is Commander Lela.”

      “You keep calling her Commander Lela.”

      “That’s what she is. After we brought you back, she took up the mantle of commander again,” Bobby said. “The depressed Lela is gone. She’s taken control. She’s even gotten Ilran to listen to her.”

      “Seriously?”

      “Yeah. She and the demon lord seem to be hitting it off. Not sure if that’s a good thing,” Bobby added with a wink.

      “How often has she been down here?”

      “Every day, for as long as she can stand it.”

      “And you let her?” I snapped.

      Kexan shrugged. “As if we could stop her. She might be mortal, but she’s got quite a few of the younger demons scared of her.”

      “The toll on her body is too high.”

      “Try telling her that.” Bobby scratched at his bare skull. “Dakota’s changed. Shit, Hell’s changed. She’s got a few plans being worked out.”

      “Such as?”

      “I think I’ll let her tell you tomorrow when you go back to the surface,” Bobby told me, talking over me when I started to argue with him. “After she gets done yelling at you for returning too damned soon.”

      Now I regretted making that deal with Bailey. I could always make my own portal and sneak out of Olem, but something told me Bobby and Kexan weren’t about to let me out of sight. And as strong as I felt, my hellfire was already drained from simply moving. Opening a portal would deplete it all over again. I might make it to the surface, but I’d be weak. Then Lela would really have a reason to be pissed at me. Might be worth it. She was quite attractive when she was angry.

      “What are you grinning about?” Kexan asked.

      “What do you think he is?” Bobby answered for me. “Damned demon finally found the love of his life.”

      I smiled, though my mind was elsewhere. Tomorrow, I’d be back on the surface, preparing to take the fight to Hadariel and Zeraxin. But for a few hours, I was going to let myself have this time with my friends.

      Koreth was gone as were many others. There’d be a time to mourn them all, but not yet. I’d give myself this chance to heal because soon, there was only going to be time for killing.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter 2

          

          Lela

        

      

    

    
      I stepped out of the hellfire portal and found myself in the heart of Dakota. The compound was just as busy as Olem. Humans and demons worked around the clock to gather weapons and supplies as well as fortify and increase the defenses of our new home base. Six days was a long time for Mech to be out of commission. Time hadn’t stopped, and neither had Zeraxin or Hadariel.

      Shit was a lot worse than I let on. He’d find out soon enough whenever he returned to the surface. I’d sat down with the remaining demon lords to plan to go after Zeraxin after we returned from Blood Falls with the survivors. Our hope was to knock one major player out of the game, then focus on Hadariel.

      We were too damned late.

      Barely twenty minutes into our meeting, a demon rushed in, with Nathaniel behind him, saying we had a problem. Nathaniel had come to tell us the Heavens were on the verge of an uprising. Many had gone missing, and the high general didn’t seem to care how or why.

      A few were close allies of Remiel and Morael who believed Nathaniel when he told them the truth behind the war. He was hoping to bring them to Dakota to aid us when a massive disturbance of evil actually blew him out of the sky. When he managed to get back into the clouds, what he saw had him racing toward us. He and the scout had reached Dakota at the same time, both with horrifying news.

      Zeraxin and his horde weren’t waiting at their encampment for us to attack. They were on their way. The entire clearing had emptied, with more joining his forces every day. Nathaniel said there’d been no sign of Hadariel in the Heavens. Nor of Lavina and Amriel, for that matter. Their main fighting force of angels had seemed to vanish, too. If they were with Zeraxin, they’d never showed up. Now we had an army of unknown numbers barreling toward us with no clear way of escape.

      Even if all the demons in Hell came to Dakota, I doubted it’d be enough to get us out of here alive.

      “Commander,” a demon, Melinda, called as she approached. “Bryan’s back.”

      “Good. Any incidences along the route?” I asked as we walked quickly through the streets toward the town hall.

      “They ran into a small pack of zombies, but there were no casualties.”

      “Was he successful?”

      “Brought back twenty more humans with him,” she said, but cringed. “Not all of them came willingly. They still believe Hadariel is fighting the good fight for them.”

      “Course they do.”

      “He also found two smaller compounds on the way. They’d been destroyed, the people there wiped out.”

      I glared straight ahead, not showing my annoyance. Just one time, I’d like news to be good. Just once. “Could they tell what did it?”

      “Angels from the look of the attacks, but with how closely they’re working together, it’s hard to say for certain, Commander.”

      Two demon guards opened the town hall’s doors for me. I thanked Melinda and said I would see to the new arrivals soon. Convincing the stubborn ones usually didn’t take long, once they were in Dakota.

      Inside, I searched the large room for Ilran. She and two other demon lords were currently in Dakota. They came in shifts, since I couldn’t remain in Hell for long periods of time. At least not yet. That was another issue we were working on finding a solution to. And not just for my sake. It had come to me late one night when I’d been raging about Mech nearly dying and my being a helpless mortal.

      Bobby had witnessed me chucking crates across the armory, nearly losing his head. He’d simply muttered, “It’s too bad humans can’t just use hellfire to stay down there longer.”

      We’d been working on a way to make that happen ever since.

      “Lord Ilran,” I said in greeting. The first time I’d met the demon lord, she impressed me, intimidated me a bit, too. Now, there were times it seemed like the other way around, which was odd to me. I was only mortal, after all. Not like I’d win in a fight against her if it ever came down to a disagreement.

      “Commander. How is Tonamech?”

      “His
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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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