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Dedication


It takes an army to make a book like this one, and that army also needs love and attention. Often it comes in the form of a furry friend. This book is dedicated to Lionel, a beloved pet of one of my beta readers who’s worked with me for years. Lionel went to the wonderful cat home in the sky this last week and he’ll be sorely missed.

Thanks for being such a devoted friend while here on earth! You’ll be sorely missed.
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About This Book


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

The world of dogfighting is an ugly place…

When Tophat, a missing K9 dog, is accidentally sent to Canada as part of a group of rescued dogs looking for adoption, Lucas knows he’s the natural pick for this job. Plus he has another reason to be in the country. His sister lives there, and… so does his ex-fiancée.

But when he arrives, Lucas finds Tophat was handed over to a trainer who deals with aggressive dogs. The news isn’t good, especially after Lucas arrives at the trainer’s property and is thrown into the dark underworld of dogfighting.

Tanya used to share her home with her two best friends, until one was killed in a hit-and-run and the other badly injured. Now living alone in a small apartment, Tanya realizes how much she’s lost—including Lucas. Unexpectedly seeing him flips her world once more…

As Lucas digs deeper into Tophat’s disappearance, the dogfighting ring rises up to protect their own…

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


Prologue
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Geir sat down in the boardroom beside Jager and Badger. “Well, that appears to have been a success,” he said. “I just heard through the grapevine that Blaze has found Solo.”

“Not only found Solo,” Jager said with a chuckle, “but he also found a woman named Camilla, and apparently, we’re having almost as much luck with our team’s relationships as Levi and Mason are with theirs.”

“I didn’t expect to become a matchmaking service,” Badger said, “but, with Kat around, it’s hard not to be.”

“She does want to see everybody as happy as she is,” Geir said. “And that’s kudos to you.”

“No. I think it’s kudos to all of us,” Badger said. “So, four War Dogs are all good, eight more to go. Anybody got any suggestions about who or where next?”

“I was flipping through these files,” Geir said. “The dogs are all over the place.”

“That’ll make it more difficult,” Jager said. “So far we’ve been picking dogs that matched men and where they needed to be. I didn’t tell Blaze that I knew about his need to return to Kentucky, but, when I saw the dog was from that same area, I figured that was a perfect match. But I don’t know of any other matches.”

Geir shuffled through the files, picked up one, and said. “Top Hat. Love that name.” The file photo revealed a shepherd with lighter coloring, but his neck was all dark, like he wore an ascot. While impressive in size, those expressive eyes were filled with life. He smiled as he looked at it and tapped the photo. “Every time I look at that pic, I think that guy has got to be in a circus or something.”

“Hardly. From what I heard, Top Hat had an aggressive tendency that was hard to control,” Badger said. “He’s the one that worries me because chances are he’s been put down already.”

“I don’t know about that,” Geir said. “I think these dogs are survivors. They’ve handled a lot. I can’t imagine they’ll give up now.”

“Maybe not give up,” Jager said, “but it doesn’t mean it’ll be easy for them to adapt to civilian life. We need the right person for this one.”

“Top Hat’s in Canada. He was somehow shipped with a large group of rescue dogs to Alberta,” Badger said with a shake of his head.

“Which is miles and miles of a whole lot of nothing. A couple big cities and lots of small towns. With farmers in between. Or is that Saskatchewan? Whatever,” Geir said. “Besides, just because Top Hat ended up in Alberta doesn’t mean he’s still there.”

“That’s true enough,” Badger said. “We can attempt to uncover more intel, but do we know anybody with connections up there that could cut through a lot of that random research and footwork?”

“Lucas does,” Geir said. “His sister married a Canadian.”

“So it might be time for him to have a family visit.”

“But let’s get real,” Jager joked. “Canada is massive, and just because some guy’s sister married a Canadian doesn’t mean the dog is anywhere close by.”

“No. Not at all,” Badger agreed. “But it also doesn’t mean it isn’t time for Lucas to visit his sister, and, in the meantime, we’ll get some intel and try to find out where the dog ended up.” Badger looked at Geir, who just grinned broadly at them. “Okay, Geir. What do you know that we don’t?”

“Lucas’s sister is in Medicine Hat, Alberta,” he said. “She married the son of a farmer.”

“See? What did I tell you?” Jager said, rolling his eyes.

“It doesn’t mean Lucas wants to go home and doesn’t mean Lucas even gives a damn about dogs,” Jager added.

“No, maybe not, but he was search and rescue for years. The whole family is heavily involved in it. I think his father used to train search and rescue dogs.”

“Wow,” Badger said, rubbing his hands together. “It sounds like we have our next success story.”

“Is he married?” Jager asked. “Because that will completely change things.”

“Was engaged,” Geir replied. “Something blew up between the two of them, and they separated. I know it’s been eating at him for months and months. She lives close to his sister. The two are friends.”

“Oh, interesting,” Badger said. “Even more reason for him to return and settle this—either to break free or to get back together with her.”

“I don’t think getting back together is an option,” Geir said, “but one never knows.”

“What do you guys think? Should we try it?”

“Why not? Let’s bring him in, and see what he thinks.”


Chapter 1
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Lucas Scott had used lesser excuses to head up to visit his sister and brother-in-law, but this was the weirdest. Here he would be searching for a K9 military dog, a former War Dog, that had somehow been caught up in a group of rescue dogs and shipped to Canada.

He never really understood how that worked, but his research had pinpointed the fact that hundreds of rescue dogs were taken to Canada for adoption as they had a better reception up there than down South. It bothered him to a certain extent because he’d like to think of his people taking care of their own animals. However, when it came to a War Dog being a rescue, and one unlikely to be adopted in his own country, even after all the dog had done to keep his own country safe—well, that wasn’t cool, and, from what Lucas heard, the dog was unstable and potentially dangerous.

Yet, he immediately focused on the picture in the file. That dog was not unstable and dangerous. Lucas could see it in his eyes. Even in a photo. So how in the hell could someone in their right mind see that dog in real life and deem him unstable? Lucas shook his head.

That could also be the handlers’ problems. These War Dogs were impeccably trained, but not everyone knew how to handle them.

Top Hat had been a strong military dog but had taken a turn for the worse after a mission where he’d been attacked and badly wounded. Lucas felt an instant tie to the dog on this fact alone. Top Hat’s physical wounds had healed, but his temperament, although better, wasn’t the same. He was no longer the amiable soul he’d been before.

And that was just a bad mix for everybody.

Yet, just one look into Top Hot’s expressive eyes—even in a two-dimensional photo—and Lucas knew. Lucas knew this War Dog had been one hell of a soldier. But those dark-chocolate-colored eyes? A puppy still lived in there.

No one seemed to know how Top Hat was doing. Lucas contacted the Fur & Feather Rescue Shelter, and they had confirmed they had the dog there. But they hadn’t said much else. Lucas fought a losing battle trying to get some straight answers here. Hell, any answers. When he tried to explain the history of the dog, they had laughed and said they didn’t think that could be correct. Otherwise, why would the dog have ended up in their yard?

He’d asked them to check for tattoos, and they had told Lucas how hard it was to get close to Top Hat. He was on a warning list, and they were hoping somebody with skills to handle the more difficult dog would take him on as a foster animal and could calm him down, with the ultimate goal being that he’d eventually be placed for adoption.

Lucas told them that he would be there in four days, since he was flying to see a friend on the US side of the border, then traveling the rest of the way in his truck. They acknowledged it, but that had been the end of it. Lucas did not appreciate their apathetic response to him or to Top Hat. If people didn’t love and respect animals, what the hell were they doing working in an animal shelter? Lucas shook his head, trying to stop the anger building in him.

Since he’d gotten on the road, he had once again contacted the Fur & Feather Rescue Shelter, just to confirm he was on the way. They had passed the dog along to another shelter, the Red Deer Rescue Shelter. When Lucas heard that, he hung up on them. He had no time to deal with them, but he would have liked to get his hands wrapped about the neck of the person in charge back there. Yet, Lucas couldn’t waste his energy on them. Lucas had to focus on Top Hat. And on himself for that matter.

Already just a short jog into his drive, Lucas figured Top Hat was in trouble. Lucas didn’t know what it was, but an inkling inside him said that something was wrong. Very wrong. Seriously wrong. His gut stayed knotted the whole way. Was it about Lucas’s frustrations from the very beginning in his search for Top Hat? Or was that because it was his first long road trip since he’d been injured? Or was it all about Tanya—his ex-fiancée? The only woman he’d loved enough to ask to marry him? And still the only woman he’d ever loved.

Or all of the above? Probably.

Normally he wouldn’t drive either—at least not since his accident—but, for some reason, it seemed like he needed his own wheels. And maybe it was a chance to check out his ability to handle the drive again. He’d left his truck with a buddy who’d planned to buy it off him, but then the guy had changed his mind. The buddy and Lucas’s truck were both in Glacier National Park in Montana’s Rocky Mountains, so he’d flown in to see his buddy and to retrieve his truck, then had driven across the border into Alberta, Canada, to see his sister.

Which was silly. It probably would have been cheaper to fly the whole way. Still, if he was bringing Top Hat back to the US, he had to have a way to get him home. They could have possibly flown but that hadn’t seemed like the answer at the time. Lucas worried about a quarantine period of whatever length when flying back into the States and about stressing out the dog further with an airplane ride. Lucas never checked it out now that he had wheels. For that matter, he still needed to research what was entailed in bringing a dog from Canada and crossing the border back into the States. He hoped a veterinarian’s bill of good health was enough. He’d find out more about that later.

Maybe some things just had to happen in the way they had to happen.

Besides, the trip itself was going decently. He was pleasantly surprised. And feeling a little triumphant if he were honest with himself. He’d just crossed the border at Sweet Grass, Montana, into the Alberta region of Canada, and was not more than two hours away from his sister’s place in Medicine Hat. The latest shelter where Top Hat had been taken was four hours from his sister’s place.

As he pulled up to his sister’s house, relieved that his first physical test of this kind was over, Meg came out the front door, a big smile on her face.

He grinned as he parked his truck and slid out slowly. “Good to see you, sis.”

She didn’t say a word but threw her arms around his chest and gave him a big hug.

He was six-four; she was five-six, and the difference was even more obvious now. She’d had two kids, and, instead of growing bigger, she’d shrunk. He swore she was down to five-four now.

“What happened? You shrink with the last one?”

“Or the stress since having a baby, especially since it was the second one,” she admitted. “You look like you’ve done nothing but grow.”

“I have,” he said. “But hopefully in good ways.”

She pulled back, looked at the muscle on his chest and shoulders, smiled and said, “You certainly haven’t lost any of the muscle.”

“I have,” he replied. “But mostly along the back. And I’ve worked damn hard to get back the muscle I lost.”

Her smile dipped. “Right, we won’t ever forget that you broke your back, lost two ribs and one kidney and… more.”

“Maybe,” he said quietly, “but we don’t need to dwell on it either.”

She smiled again, sending a ray of sunshine everywhere.

He shook his head. “Damn, I’ve missed that smile. You could take a dark day and turn it into one of the best with just the curve of your lips.”

“Ha!” she said with a toss of her head, sending the loose tendrils of hair flying around her face. “I doubt it. Come on in. The rest of the family is otherwise occupied.”

He slid her a sideways look and raised an eyebrow. She laughed and said, “You’ll find out.”

He grabbed his bag from the bed of the truck and rotated his shoulders to ease some of the stress in his neck and followed her inside. He had a back cushion he used for long drives that gave him extra support. He’d done this drive home many times over his years as a SEAL, just not since his accident. He already knew his back muscles would seize in the morning. He swore softly as he felt a sudden jab in his spine. He’d have to be careful for the next few days that he didn’t pull something. And to remember his stretches before bed. Then again he had already been slipping with that routine.

Meg shot him a questioning look, and then worry replaced the curiosity on her face. “Are you okay?”

He nodded and smiled. “Just a few twinges from the long ride.”

“You could have flown,” she said.

“I could’ve,” he said, “but I didn’t want to.”

“You didn’t drive all the way from New Mexico, did you?”

He shook his head. “Bronson has been hanging on to my truck in Montana for the last few months.”

“I’m surprised you let him have it.”

“He was going to buy it off me, but his mom gifted him with one. Since then my truck has been parked.” He glanced at his black double-cab three-quarter-ton truck, damn glad to have it back. “I didn’t think it would work for me after my surgeries, but I’m happy to say the trip was decent.”

“Having it at his place helped this time,” she said. “At least you got to cut the trip up—flew for part of it and then you got to drive the last few hours.”

“If I didn’t have this odd feeling that I needed my truck here, I probably would have flown all the way.”

“I think it’s better to have your independence,” she said. “Besides, now you have your truck back, and I know you love that thing.”

“I agree,” he said. “Feels better to have my wheels, and you’re right. I do love it.”

Then she added, “But whatever is best for your back is what we want.”

Once inside, he toed off his boots, dropped his bag and slipped out of his vest.

With a finger to her lips, she led him to the family room around the corner. There he watched his two nephews—three-year-old Yegg and five-year-old Jonah—and Nathan, their father, playing Mario Kart on a game system on the TV. There were shrieks of laughter as they raced ahead of each other on the TV screen. Jonah was whipping their dad pretty darn good. When Jonah won, he stood up and tossed himself at his father, screaming, “I won! I won! I won!” Nathan rolled over, letting Yegg come and pounce on him too.

Lucas loved this glimpse and all the others he had had into their family life. A healthy, loving relationship all around. Not that they all didn’t have their moments or their arguments. But there was no yelling here. Well, maybe to celebrate a win at Mario Kart, but no raising of voices to inhibit a real conversation about a real problem. He was so proud of his sister, what she and Nathan had built here.

It was the one thing he wanted for himself. His greatest desire. Always had been. Always would be. Even faced with the choice of having Tanya or having a family, Lucas knew what he had to do. He had to let her go. He had to find someone who wanted a family just as much as he did. He had wanted that someone to be Tanya.

He still did.

But the whole family issue had been the sole cause behind his breakup with Tanya. He hated to admit it, but it seemed like he was still waiting for Tanya to come to her senses and to call him again and to say that she now wanted a family as much as she wanted him. In his emotional moments he wondered if that would be a good thing or bad.

His sister called out, “Hey. You two want to say hi to your uncle?”

The two boys looked up, and Jonah squealed and raced for Lucas.

Lucas squatted down, careful of the weight hurtling toward him, even while overhearing his sister’s cry, “Wait, Jonah. Wait.” Lucas caught him easily, using his legs as he’d learned and straightened up, swinging the little boy around. Jonah squeezed his arms tight around Lucas’s neck and hung on.

For a moment, Lucas buried his face into the hair of the innocent child in his arms and hung on. For a long time, he thought he’d never see this little guy again. It was such a relief to realize he was actually whole and back with his family. During his convalescence they’d shared FaceTime often, but that wasn’t the same as holding this little body in his arms.

Meg reached out and gripped his wrist and said, “It’s good to have you back.”

He smiled at her over Jonah’s head and whispered, “Thank you.”

Nathan stretched a hand out, smacking him lightly on the shoulder. “Good to see you back, Lucas.”

“Good to be back,” he admitted. “Wasn’t sure I’d make it.”

“Neither were we,” Meg said softly. “Jonah, let Uncle Lucas visit with Momma in the kitchen.”

Jonah shook his head and refused to let Lucas go.

Chuckling, Lucas walked in and sat down at the kitchen table, trying to be careful with his back after the long trip. It didn’t take much these days to jerk it into a full-blown problem again. He’d done a ton of rehab work and built up as much of the back muscles as he could. But he knew he would always have to watch out for his back now.

Jonah lifted his head and smiled the sweetest of smiles and said, “I’m glad you’re alive.”

And Lucas felt his heart melt.

He touched Jonah under the chin gently and said, “So am I, little man. So am I.” And felt another little one leaning against his knee. Lucas reached a hand down, patting the child on the face, and said, “Hey, Eggy. How you doing?”

Their littlest boy beamed up at him—displaying all his baby teeth, which he was obviously proud of—and, with a fine dusting of hair, he was just adorable. Jonah scrambled off Lucas’s lap and ran over to his mom and dad while Lucas greeted little Eggy. It was his nickname because he never ran in a straight line; instead he always went in sharp circles. His real name was Yegg, which was odd enough, but it was Nathan’s grandfather’s name, so everybody seemed to be okay with it.

He hugged Eggy and stroked the plump cheek with his other hand. There was just something special about a homecoming like this. His sister caught his eye and smiled. “You could live here, you know? I know it’s not home for you yet, but it could be.”

He gave his nephew an extra squeeze and then reached over and hugged his sister. “I’m here now,” he said in a low voice. Breaking off his engagement had been hard on his sister too. She’d been ecstatic to think he’d be living close to her, finally. His accident, his injuries, his recovery,… he often forgot it wasn’t just him who’d gone through a lot.… “That’s what counts.”

“Maybe,” she said. “That was one of the most oddball reasons I’ve heard yet for coming home though. A dog? You know you don’t need an excuse, right?”

He chuckled. “Hey, I’ve been home many times over the years when I had leave for no other reason than to see you. Sure, they weren’t the easiest trips, but I did come.”

“Yes,” she said. “And this time you’re after a dog?”

His brother-in-law turned and looked at him. “Yeah. I don’t get that,” he said. “Why this dog?”

Lucas tried to explain as much as he understood. “I just know that Top Hat apparently also has some behavioral issues after he was attacked by several other dogs, and the military is worried about him.”

“Not other War Dogs, right?” Nathan asked.

Lucas shook his head. “I don’t have all the details still. But, from what I’ve learned to date, Top Hat was initially wounded in the mission, a gunshot from all accounts. His blood drew in a pack of wild dogs in the area, which are all over Iraq. Of course his team came to his rescue, but Top Hat was already weak before the added attack, and he surely didn’t understand these wild dogs compared to the War Dogs that Top Hat normally worked with.”

“The poor thing,” Meg said.

“So the military is worried about him or worried about those humans who might come in contact with him?” Nathan asked shrewdly. “Because, if it’s a case of Top Hat needing some training, that’s a different story, but, if he’s aggressive and dangerous to families, we don’t want him in a rescue center to be adopted by some unsuspecting mom and dad with young kids.”

“I already contacted the center. The second one now. They do still have him, and I’m on my way to get him tomorrow,” Lucas said. “Of course we have to do some paperwork to get him back across the border again.”

“Right,” Nathan said. “That’s your problem. Although I’m surprised you’re handling this. Isn’t that the War Dogs Department’s problem?”

“Well, it would have been, but that entire department has been disbanded. Titanium Corp was asked to look into these last few cases of lost War Dogs, hoping they’ve ended up in good homes. And my friends at Titanium asked me to have a look into this dog’s situation.”

“Fine. But if he’s super-aggressive,” Nathan continued, “that’ll cause problems no matter which side of the border he’s on.”

Lucas nodded. “That’s tomorrow’s problem. I have to see what shape he’s in and then report back first.”

His sister clapped her hands and said, “Okay. Let’s have dinner.”
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Tanya Nolan answered her phone, surprised to see Meg’s name come up on her Caller ID. They had just talked first thing this morning. “Hey, Meg. What’s up?”

“Lucas is here,” Meg said abruptly. “I don’t know if that’s a good thing or a bad thing for you, but I didn’t want you coming over unexpectedly, and the two of you having an argument.”

At the news, all Tanya could do was suck back her breath. “Why is he here?” she asked bluntly. She hated there was that eternal hope in the back of her mind. That maybe, just maybe, he had come back to see her.

“He’s on a mission of some sort involving a dog,” Meg replied. “Even though it seems odd, it is a legitimate job. We did quiz him about it, but apparently a War Dog was accidentally shipped up here, and so Lucas is heading out to the center tomorrow to check it out.”

“For real?” Tanya had a hard time with that as an excuse. But, then again, he hadn’t shown any inclination to come see her again. Neither had she called him. Not recently anyway. Their breakup had been bad. Painful. Awful. Then she’d heard about his accident and injuries. She had tried to get in touch with him then, but he wouldn’t answer her calls.

He’d been up here twice since their breakup—once before his accident and now this one—and she’d yet to see him. She didn’t know how bad the damage was, although Meg kept telling her how Lucas was doing fine. Tanya knew he wasn’t fine because he’d spent six months in a hospital. He had broken his back and lost several ribs. She really wanted to see that he was “fine” with her own two eyes. She didn’t know what else had gone on with him, other than Meg’s generic updates, but Tanya knew that, when Lucas was down and out, she had tried to get in touch with him, but he didn’t want anything to do with her.

That had hurt in a big way.

She understood, but, at the same time, it was devastating. She still loved him, always had. She didn’t necessarily want to marry him anymore because they had such divergent plans for their future—she didn’t want a family, and he did—and that was one of those essential cores to a marriage, where a successful marriage needed the parties to be aligned, either both pro or both con. But she hadn’t changed her mind. Yet, it hadn’t changed how she felt about him either.

Had he changed how he felt about her?

She had no idea. Well, she had an idea and dismissed it.

Had he changed about wanting a family? Chances were high that he hadn’t. Family was very important to him. He adored Meg’s boys. Always had. He’d always wanted a big family. But, for her, well, that was the last thing she wanted, and, for that, she felt guilty as hell. She had raised her younger siblings like some single mother, when their real mom was alive and always working. The maternal responsibilities had fallen on Tanya’s shoulders and had cured her of wanting to raise more. She felt like she’d been there and done that.

Everybody kept telling her it would be different when it was her own child, yet she hadn’t any inclination to get pregnant to prove that theory. The last thing she wanted to do, if she ever would be a mother, was to be a terrible one, like her own mother, and that was all she could think she’d be.

She had choices now that she had left her mother behind to deal with her children herself. One of the hardest choices since then had been to break up with Lucas because he had wanted a family. He’d been angry when he had heard her reasoning. But, when she asked him if he was prepared to go through life without children, and he had told her no, she had told him that they had no future.

As she put down the phone, she thought about all the things that had happened since she’d broken it off with Lucas. All the things he’d gone through, and all the things she’d gone through.

She’d lost her job and picked up several small useless jobs until she had landed her current job and had done a whole lot of introspection, taking another look at her life. Before that she’d also lost her roommates—one had been murdered, and the other was in a drug-induced coma
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   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
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      "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.


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


EULA ( the End User License Agreement )

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

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

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


FAQ

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

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

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



Contact_______________________________

info@dharmatype.com
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  |
  |___ Holiday Type
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This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
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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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