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      There was so much to do, and as was always the case, not enough time to get any of it done. Faith Turner downed the last of her cup of coffee and moved to refill it, but the pot was empty. Empty. She’d drank an entire pot of coffee. Bad coffee at that. She was definitely not known for her culinary skills, and somehow that extended to the simple act of making coffee.

      Still, desperate times called for desperate measures and she was certainly desperate to stay awake. At least until she could cross some things off her to-do list. There was still a full month left in prime wedding season, and August was looking more and more like it would be a very full month for celebrations at Ever After Ranch, the wedding venue Faith now co-owned with her identical twin sister, Hope.

      With Hope and her husband Levi on what was supposed to be a world-traveling honeymoon trip, the weddings had all fallen to Faith to plan and execute. A huge task for most, but especially for a woman who quite vocally and adamantly declared that the whole idea of love was bullshit. A wedding planner who didn’t believe in love! Not even the most optimistic residents of Glacier Falls actually thought that Faith would be able to make a go of it. To be fair, neither did Faith herself.

      Although, if she was asked—at least by a close friend—Faith might actually admit that her feelings on the matter were starting to change.

      How could they not?

      She’d witnessed more demonstrations of true love in the last few months at the ranch than she had in her entire life leading up to being a reluctant wedding planner. Maybe there was something to it after all?

      The thought made her smile as she yanked the freshly washed sheets out of the dryer and headed up to the second floor of her childhood home. Her sister was coming home from her honeymoon much earlier than planned. Faith was not excited that the only reason Hope and Levi were coming home early was because of Hope’s health. But still, it would be good to have her home. Especially considering she was pregnant.

      Never mind the cancer diagnosis that Hope had received right before quickly getting married and jetting off on an around-the-world adventure, where she got knocked up.

      No matter what the circumstances, it would be good to have her close again. Their arrival was still a few days away, but if she didn’t get their room made up now, it wouldn’t happen. The next few days were going to be packed. There’d be little time for making beds, let alone sleeping. With one last wistful thought toward her empty coffee pot, Faith made quick work of the bed and headed back to her own room, stripping her clothes off and scattering them on the floor as she went.

      She wasn’t a messy person as a general rule, and her lowered standards were going to have to be picked up again soon with Hope and Levi moving in, but at least for a few more days she’d have the place to herself.

      Faith let the hot shower water steam up in her attached bathroom before stepping inside and closing the glass door behind her. It felt good to let the water melt the tension from her shoulder muscles and she dropped her head back into the stream with a satisfied sigh.

      She had a huge meeting later this morning with probably the biggest client Ever After Ranch had ever seen. Stephanie Starz was the hottest celebrity in Hollywood and if she wanted to get married at the ranch, well, Faith was going to make sure she pulled it off and give Stephanie the wedding of her dreams. Despite the minor detail that she was deeply in over her head.

      She should be preparing. Going over her notes one last time about the latest movies Stephanie had been in and the little Canadian town she herself had grown up in so Faith could relate it to Glacier Falls and why it was the perfect place for her to get married. In fact, she probably didn’t have time to really enjoy the shower or dillydally at all. But the hot water felt so good that she allowed herself the luxury of a few more minutes before working the shampoo into her long blonde locks.

      She closed her eyes and once more tipped her head back, letting the hot water soothe her. A groan escaped her lips as the sudsy water washed out and down the drain. How was it that a simple shower could feel so damn good?

      “I wish my showers were so satisfying.”

      What the⁠—

      Faith’s head shot up, but with soap in her eyes, she wiped at them, trying to see the owner of the voice. Not that she needed to. She knew exactly who had just walked into her bathroom!

      “What the fuck, Logan?” Faith screamed and tried in vain to cover her body. Although the steamy glass door was probably providing some privacy. “I’m in the shower!”

      “Oh, don’t worry,” came his reply. “I can see that.”

      She didn’t have to see his eyes to know how they would have gleamed with the comment. And that little detail alone was enough to infuriate her. She shouldn’t know him so well. But she did.

      And it pissed her off almost more than the fact that he was in her bathroom uninvited.

      “Get out!” she hissed.

      “No can do, Faith.”

      “What?” She was going to start throwing shampoo bottles at him if he didn’t get his ass out of her bathroom—and soon. “Of course you can.”

      “Well, sure. I can…but I’m moving in, so I need to⁠—”

      “You are what?”

      Logan was a lot of things. Primarily, he was way too cocky for his own good, way too sexy for her own good, and besides both of those things, an almost constant, annoying presence in her life. Like a pebble in her shoe. Yes, he was a lot of things. But an idiot wasn’t one of them. So why would he think he was⁠—

      “Oh no,” she said as soon as she connected the dots in her head. “You are not moving in.”

      “I have to,” he said simply. “You’re the love of my life, remember?”
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        Logan

      

      

      

      Logan Langdon was very aware that he was pushing it. A lot. He was also very aware that he was enjoying every moment of it. Faith Turner was sexy, sassy, and—whether she would ever admit it or not—completely into him.

      But damn, he certainly hoped she’d admit it—and soon. Because as much fun as it was to pursue her, he was positively certain that it would be even more fun to catch her.

      “You are not the love of my life, Logan.” Faith’s voice started to reach an impressively high frequency. “Get. Out. Of. My. Bathroom!”

      Leaving her alone was probably for the best. After all, she was in the shower. It hadn’t been his intention to interrupt her privacy, but he couldn’t lie. Now that he, too, was in the bathroom with her naked, wet body only a few feet away, it was the last place he wanted to leave.

      Still.

      Logan grabbed a large towel off a nearby hook and draped it over the edge of the glass. “Here. Cover up if you must. But I’m not leaving. I’m moving in.” He grinned even though he knew she wouldn’t see it, turned and left the bathroom to wait for her in the adjoining bedroom.

      Logan didn’t miss the growl of frustration she let out as he left the room, nor did he miss the tightening in his belly at the sound. There was something about riling her up that he enjoyed. Maybe a little too much.

      He didn’t have to wait long for a dripping wet, steaming mad Faith, wrapped in only the towel he’d provided her, to join him.

      Fuck. Should have given her a smaller towel.

      The image made his lips curl up into a grin.

      “What are you smiling at?” she demanded. “And what the hell are you doing here?”

      Even if he hadn’t put the picture of Faith in a much smaller towel in his head, Logan would have been distracted. After all, the most gorgeous woman he knew, with all of her perfectly proportioned curves, currently stood directly in front of him. The soft mounds of her breasts pushed up from where she’d cinched the towel around her. The opening of said towel displayed just enough thigh for him to fixate on, with her long blonde hair hanging wet over her shoulders, giving an air of some watery fantasy vibes that, more than anything, Logan desperately wanted to explore.

      He swallowed hard and hoped his arousal wasn’t betraying him too obviously because it was taking all the self-control he had not to pull her in for a kiss to show her exactly what it was that she did to him. If that last kiss they’d shared was any indication, he was sure that those feelings weren’t completely one-sided. Not that she was going to admit it.

      Not yet, anyway.

      “Logan! Are you even listening to me?”

      Yanked from his fantasies of what was under the towel, Logan refocused on the issue at hand. He was moving in and she was clearly not happy about it.

      He swallowed hard and turned to the dresser, pulling open a drawer. “I was just wondering which drawers I could make mine.” He grinned as he reached inside and pulled out a silky pair of light-pink panties. “Pink, huh? I didn’t take you for a baby-pink kind of woman.” He dangled the panties in front of him. “Red? Definitely. Black? Absolutely. But soft pink?” He pressed his lips together in an effort not to smirk. “Now that is a surprise.”

      Faith’s face had also turned a specific shade of pink. But there was nothing soft about it when she reached out and yanked her panties from his grip before reaching past him and the drawer shut so violently he almost got his hand caught inside.

      “Get. Out. Logan.”

      Okay. He was definitely pushing her too far.

      He let his eyes drop to where her towel had slipped a little and for a split second contemplated again how it might turn out if he just gave in and kissed her. But the anger flashing in her eyes told him it wouldn’t be a good idea.

      “Okay,” he finally conceded. “I’ll let you get dressed and then we can talk.” He watched her visibly—at least a little—relax as he spoke. “Because we do need to talk about this, Faith, and you know it.” She nodded but she still didn’t look pleased. “Don’t forget, you’re the love of my life.” Her lips pressed together in a hard line when he added, “At least for the next few weeks.”
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        Faith

      

      

      

      By the time Faith managed to pull on a T-shirt and cutoff shorts and pull her still soaking hair up into a clip, she’d managed to calm down a little. But only a little. She was still vibrating—and mostly with anger, although she couldn’t deny the flip of her stomach or the clenching of her gut whenever Logan was around. Never mind the fact that she was naked in the shower and he was in her underwear drawer.

      Ugh.

      Okay. She was still pretty mad. And she’d need to focus on that anger to keep her from letting any of the other feelings through. Especially because the alternative was to admit that the man’s mere presence did things to her insides that made her want to drop her towel completely. No matter how mad she was.

      Faith took a deep breath and let it out slowly before walking into the kitchen, where Logan was pouring two cups of freshly brewed coffee. He handed her one when she walked in and despite herself, she inhaled the delicious aroma deeply. He made a damned good cup of coffee and she was sorely in need of it.

      “Are you ready to talk about me moving in now?” he said after she’d sat at the kitchen table.

      “It’s not happening.”

      “Faith. It has to.” He sat down across from her. “You do remember what’s happening today, right? The meeting? The meeting.”

      She remembered. She also remembered very clearly what lie they’d perpetuated to get that meeting. It didn’t matter that they hadn’t actually started the lie, but they’d definitely run with it.

      “Remember,” Logan said. “It’s not our fault that Stephanie Starz thinks we’re madly in love. We never told her that.”

      “Not yet.”

      Logan didn’t respond and they both knew it was because it would only be a matter of hours before they did, in fact, lie to Hollywood’s biggest celebrity and tell her that they were in love and they’d found that love right there on Ever After Ranch. Just the way her twin sister and Levi had before them. And just the way the online wedding site, Weddings Weekly, had reported it. Complete with a picture of Faith and Logan in what could only be described as a very passionate kiss.

      Because it had been.

      The truth of the matter was that the photographer, who’d taken the picture during a professional photo shoot she’d hired him for, hadn’t mentioned at all that Logan had only been trying to demonstrate how a couple in love should kiss to their friends Sarah and Brody, who were the models of the shoot who happened to be in the middle of a giant argument at the time and were having trouble playing make-believe. No. None of the actual details had been mentioned. Only a completely fabricated story about how Ever After Ranch was the most romantic wedding venue around and how could it not be when both of the identical twin sister owners had found their very own happily ever after right there?

      Faith had to admit, it had been brilliant free marketing. Even if it was based on a lie. And it never would have resulted in anything more if Stephanie Starz hadn’t contacted her to request a personal visit to the ranch to consider it for her very own, very much publicized nuptials.

      “It’s an innocent little lie,” Logan said. “It’s not going to hurt anyone and, if anything, it will benefit everyone. The entire town of Glacier Falls will benefit from this wedding. It’s the biggest wedding of the⁠—”

      “Century,” she finished for him. “I know. But it’s still…”

      “Don’t tell me you’re backing out of the bet?”

      His eyes flashed with mischief because damn him, he knew she wasn’t going to back out of the bet. Which was exactly why she never should have agreed to it in the first place. Because she knew better.

      Still. When Logan had bet her that she didn’t have it in her to act like a loved-up couple with him long enough to pull off the wedding of the century, she’d had no other choice but to accept it. Despite the terms. If she won, he’d back off on pursuing her and driving her crazy. And if he won…something about spending an entire night with him. She was trying not to think about that. For a variety of reasons.

      The terms of the bet were suspect at best. Still, she hadn’t been able to say no. She never could when it came to Logan. Ever since they were in high school, he had an uncanny ability to drive her crazy and push all her buttons.

      “Of course I’m not backing out.” She took a sip of her coffee and tried not to moan. Damn it. It was really good.

      “Good.” He wiggled his eyebrows. “Because I’m looking forward to winning.”

      Faith shook her head and rolled her eyes. There was no point getting into it with him. Instead, she switched tacks. “About you moving in. It’s not⁠—”

      “Oh, it’s happening, Faith, and you know it.” Logan’s face lost its cocky grin and turned serious in a flash. “This has to look convincing. If Stephanie suspects that our love isn’t legit, she might pull the whole idea of having her wedding at Ever After before we even get the gig. And you know as well as I do that having this here will be huge.” He shook his head. “Bigger than huge. It will be⁠—”

      “Massive,” she agreed reluctantly. As much as she hated to admit it, Logan was right. And with Hope and Levi on their way home so Hope could stay on bed rest, the publicity from this event would be exactly what they needed to take build the business at Ever After Ranch. It was way beyond what Faith had been planning when she started to dream up a social media marketing campaign. This was next level. And it was important.

      “Okay,” she said after a moment. “But you’re not staying in my room with me.”

      “Where else am I going to sleep?”

      “We have a spare bedroom.” Faith made a mental note to find a minute to clear out the boxes and things that had been stored in their spare room for who knows how long, but before she could say more about it, Logan was shaking his head.

      “No can do. That’s going to be the baby’s room, and Levi already texted me about helping him out with getting it ready for Hope as a surprise.”

      Levi and Logan were cousins and ever since Levi’s mother had died when he was younger, he’d been raised with Logan and his little sister on their ranch down the road. They were more like brothers than cousins, and it was no surprise that Logan would be called into duty to help Levi out. What was a surprise was this entire situation. And more and more, it looked as if Faith wasn’t going to win this particular argument.

      She hated not winning the argument. Especially against Logan.

      She took another sip of coffee and let the rich aroma fill her senses before putting her mug down and looking Logan in the eye. “Fine,” she said slowly. “But fresh coffee every morning when I wake up is part of the deal.”

      “Of course.” A slow, sexy smile crossed his face. “Now you better go get ready because we have a celebrity to impress.”

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            Chapter Two

          

        

      

    

    
      
        
        Logan

      

      

      

      Logan had never considered himself the type of guy who would ever be star struck. After all, celebrities were just regular people who happen to be famous. So he was in no way prepared for Stephanie Starz and the energy she projected the second she stepped out of her rented luxury SUV. She was shorter than she appeared on the screen, a petite, fiery, incredibly gorgeous redhead who, judging by the first few minutes of meeting her, was also a genuinely nice person. Her smile and bubbly personality made him instantly warm to her.

      He could see that Faith was equally affected by the woman, who despite being the world’s biggest superstar, had arrived alone. Without any assistants, bodyguards, or any entourage at all, proclaiming that she was hoping to keep her visit as low-key and under the radar as possible.

      Logan had no idea how they were going to accomplish that particular feat, considering that even if she wasn’t incredibly famous and recognizable, she was also absolutely gorgeous, and he knew of at least a few single men in town who would be tripping all over themselves just to say hello, celebrity or not.

      But not him.

      As stunning as Stephanie was, she had nothing on Faith. Petite redheads weren’t his type. But tall, curvy blondes? Now that was exactly the type of woman who got his heart racing. Especially when he had one arm wrapped around her, with his hand resting in what he hoped came off as a casual way on said blonde’s waist. He was more than happy to use every opportunity to touch Faith and hold her close. Especially considering he knew that because of the situation they were in she couldn’t react the way she had their entire life and push him away.

      “So?” Faith asked Stephanie after they’d done a mini tour of the ranch. “Obviously we have so much more to show you, but what are your first impressions?”

      Stephanie pressed her lips together and nodded to herself for a moment.

      Next to him, Logan could feel Faith tense. He reached out and grabbed her hand. They both wanted Stephanie to love the ranch enough to hold her wedding there, of course. But although Faith wanted it for the benefit of the ranch and the business, his reasons were purely selfish. The wedding at Ever After would mean that he got to keep pretending to be the love of Faith’s life and maybe if they pretended enough, he might actually be able to convince her that he wasn’t, and had never had been, pretending.

      Logan held his breath, but he didn’t have to wait long for Stephanie’s answer.

      “Oh my God,” she gushed a moment later. Her hands clasped together, the giant diamond on her left hand flashing in the sunlight. “Your ranch is…” She waved her hands around dramatically, in what could only be described as a windmill action. “Perfect!” she finished. “It’s absolutely perfect! I don’t know if you know this, but I grew up in a small town in Northern Canada and I love the idea of coming home for such a special day. And not only is your ranch absolutely beautiful…” She turned to face them. “It’s so lucky,” she effused. “I mean, what are the odds that identical twins have both found their true loves right here at their very own wedding venue? It’s magical, is what it is, and I would be honored to be part of that magic, even in some small way.”

      Faith pulled away from Logan and opened her arms to Stephanie, whom, up until about forty minutes earlier, had been a complete stranger. Not that it mattered. As was often the case when it came to women, Logan was left shaking his head when Stephanie Starz readily accepted the hug and the two embraced like long-lost friends.

      He couldn’t help but grin because clearly, even without a contract signed, it looked as if Ever After would be hosting the wedding of the century between Stephanie Starz and Dax Combs, which meant he got to stay cuddled up with Faith a little bit longer.

      “This is fantastic news.” He clapped his hands together. “Ever After is the perfect place for love, and I’m not just saying that because I’m biased.” Logan stepped forward and Stephanie welcomed him into an embrace as well.

      “You two really are the sweetest couple,” she said. “I mean, obviously I was completely blown away by the article online when I saw the two of you together. That kind of chemistry is just so…” She waved her hands in the air. It was becoming very clear that Stephanie was a very passionate hand talker. “Powerful,” she finished. “You two are just so clearly in love with each other and for that to be so clearly depicted in a photo? I have to tell you how rare that is. And, if I’m being totally honest, I half expected to be disappointed when I met you both. I mean, you can’t possibly be that much in love, right?” She laughed.

      Next to him, Faith giggled nervously, but he kept smiling.

      “But you are!” Stephanie continued. “And I absolutely cannot wait to meet your sister and her new husband. You said they were coming home soon?”

      “Yes. In two days, actually. It’s really too bad that they aren’t here for you to⁠—”

      “Oh good.” Stephanie cut her off. “Do you think I’ll get a chance to see them, too?”

      “Well, I’m not sure how long you’re staying in town,” Faith said with a smile. “But I’m sure we can arrange something if the timing works out.”

      Stephanie dipped her head for a moment before looking up again. “I know this is going to sound crazy.”

      Logan highly doubted that there could possibly be any more crazy in this particular situation, but he didn’t say so.

      “But now that I’m here, I kind of don’t want to leave.”

      Faith chuckled a little. “Glacier Falls does have that effect on people, but I don’t understand. I was under the impression that you’d be here for a few days so we could show you around a bit more.”

      “Oh yes,” Stephanie said quickly. “But now I’m thinking…well…you can tell me if this is crazy or not okay with you in any way, but I’d really like to stay for a bit longer than that. Just to get a feel for the place, you know? And be as involved as possible with you and planning the wedding. All the details, everything.”

      “Everything?”

      Logan looked between the two women with a grin on his face. They’d always planned on having the celeb around for a few days—that’s why he was able to convince Faith to let him move in—but for some indeterminate amount of time? That would change things—in all the right ways. And he couldn’t think of a better situation if it meant he got to get even closer to Faith for weeks, rather than just days. Faith, on the other hand…she didn’t look quite as pleased.

      Logan watched while she clearly tried to think of an excuse that would be acceptable to her biggest client ever.

      Coming up with nothing, she swallowed hard and smiled. “That would be fantastic.”

      It was a bald-faced lie, but no one besides Logan knew it.
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      “The summer? The whole summer?”

      Stephanie Starz had left only ten minutes earlier, leaving Faith and Logan alone in the barn where they held the receptions for their weddings. They were supposed to be getting set up for the upcoming event in a few days, but Faith couldn’t concentrate. Not when her newest, and biggest, client had just dropped a major bomb on her.

      What the hell was she going to do with Hollywood’s biggest celebrity hanging around for the entire summer? Okay, maybe it wasn’t the whole summer, but a few weeks in August. Might as well be. It wasn’t that she didn’t like Stephanie; she did. In fact, she’d been pleasantly surprised at how much she’d liked the woman. Not that Faith really knew what to expect considering she’d never met a famous person even close to the same level as Stephanie Starz. But whatever she’d been thinking, it definitely wasn’t that the petite redhead would be a genuinely nice person. Someone she would actually enjoy spending time with.

      Which was good, because it looked as if they were going to spend a whole lot of it together.

      “I think it will be good.” Logan wiggled his eyebrows. “And frankly, I think it’s going to be a whole lot of fun.”

      “Fun?”

      “Of course.” He put down the chair he was moving, rested his hands on the back of it, and looked at her. “It’s going to be a ton of fun to be madly in love with you for the rest of the summer.”

      Her stomach clenched and she had to look away lest her face betray whatever it was that was going on inside her. Because for the life of her, Faith could not figure out why she was having such strong reactions to Logan. Reactions that got stronger and stronger every time they were together. He’d always been able to get under her skin. Ever since they were teenagers, he could rile her up. But this was different. These feelings were different. These involved full-body reactions that made her want to—well, they made her want to do a lot of things that were probably a very bad idea.

      “It’s only for a few weeks,” Faith said. “Stephanie’s wedding will be…well…whenever it is… and then…and then we can stage some sort of breakup and forget this ever happened.”

      Logan pretended to be hurt. His hand fluttered to his chest and his mouth fell open, miming shock. “Faith Turner, you don’t mean that.”

      She crossed her arms and nodded. “You know I do.” She glared at him until he turned and walked away to get more chairs. As soon as his back was turned, she dropped her head to her chest and let out a long breath. It was going to be a very long month if every time he looked at her, it caused her stomach to do a summersault as if she were some giggly pre-teen with a crush. She took a deep breath and then another.

      Get a hold of yourself. You’re stronger than this.

      And she was. She had self-declared from a very young age that she wanted nothing to do with a relationship. Ever. She’d spent her entire adult life perfecting the art of getting close enough to have a good time, but not too close to actually feel anything. And it had worked, too. There’d been a few close calls when she’d maybe started to care a little too much, but she’d always been able to stop her feelings before they went too far.

      This was different, though.

      Logan was different.

      Her feelings—or whatever they were—were different. In the last few months since she’d been back in Glacier Falls, planning and executing the weddings at Ever After, with Logan helping every step of the way—mostly as a favor to her sister and his cousin—she’d started to experience what could only be described as a change of heart. Watching some of her closest and oldest friends fall in love, or recognize the love they’d always had and had been hiding from, changed a person. Even a person as dead set against the whole love thing as Faith was. She’d actually started considering the fact that she’d been wrong for all those years and maybe she had been missing out after all.

      And maybe…just maybe…Logan had a little something to do with that.

      Faith sighed.

      Or, more likely, Logan was just doing what Logan did best and working her up because he could. He’d always made it his special mission to piss her off, push her buttons, and get a reaction out of her. This situation was no different.

      She shook her head clear. They had work to do. “Logan,” she called out as she turned around. “Can you grab me three more⁠—”

      Her words dissolved on her tongue, as Logan’s strong arms wrapped around her and pulled her in hard against his chest. Taller than her, he looked down into her eyes, and tipped her chin up with a finger and a thumb before kissing the question right off her lips. To her horror, her knees buckled a little and electricity buzzed through her, lighting up even the darkest parts of her. It didn’t last long, but it didn’t have to. When he pulled away, her fingers moved to her lips and she shook her head slightly.

      “What the hell, Logan?”

      He shrugged. “I thought I heard a vehicle pull up. I thought maybe if it was Stephanie, that would really sell it. But…” He shrugged again. “I guess I was wrong.”

      Faith didn’t miss the twinkle in his eye, and
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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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