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About This Book


Blood doesn’t just make her who she is but what she is. Can her blood also define what she becomes?

As if being a sixteen-year-old vampire isn’t hard enough, Tessa has just enough human genes to make her a virtual outcast among her own blood relatives. She’s always known she’s different from them, her talents nothing special. If only she could get a handle on the vampire lifestyle and not mind all the blood.

When fitting in and discovering her own unique abilities like the rest of her clan possesses doesn’t seem possible, given her graceless lack of vamp magnificence, she decides to turn her back on the world she knows and embrace life as a human teenager. She attends high school, experiences peer pressure, and finds a boyfriend. Jared stirs something in her blood. He’s smart and fun and cute, and, for the first time in her life, Tessa feels like maybe she can become who she’s meant to be.

But Tessa’s hope-filled dreams turn into a nightmare when a clan of vicious vampires who want things to go back to the Old Ways attack the movie theatre she’s having her first date in, and Jared falls into their hands.

Torn between two vastly different worlds, just as she’s always been, Tessa realizes to save her boyfriend and discover who she is and what she’s capable of, she has to find a way to awaken the potential of the blood that flows in her veins…somehow.

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


Chapter 1


[image: ___]

Being part vampire played havoc on her love life.

Tessa didn’t need her dates for their blood. In fact, she had this thing against young male blood. Horrible tasting stuff.

Not that she’d tell them that. At least not on first meet.

And she rarely got a second. Maybe it was a lack of self-confidence like her girlfriends said. Or maybe she was too shy. It didn’t really matter. Her life sucked. She winced. Or maybe she did.

Tessa checked out her black-tipped nails. Maybe she should change the color. Black did go with everything, just not necessarily with the new look she was trying out. The one that might make Jared notice her. She shrugged. Her venture into red nail polish hadn’t worked out so well, either. People had actually cringed when they saw her hands, even with her extendable nails retracted.

She studied the long, sharp points. So maybe the red had made them look a little like blood dripped from them.

She sighed and slouched lower on her bed, plumping the pillows under her head. She adored red. And black. But those were vampire colors. And she wasn’t doing those anymore.

Her world didn’t exactly overflow with potential dates. Not with her family hovering protectively behind her. Even worse, her two older brothers insisted on escorting her to various school parties and events. Shudder. Like how humiliating was that? Snide comments whispered at the last party still whirled through her head.

‘What’s wrong with her?’

‘There has to be some loser out there who’d bring her. God, how pathetic.’

‘Her brothers? Again?’

The mad titter of gossiping females always followed. Worse were the worried glances and whispered comments from her well-meaning family, particularly her mother, who trotted out one question almost daily.

‘Why can’t you be happy with who you are?’

It was hard to be happy when you were a genetic oddity. A primitive. A throwback. A weirdo– not fully one of them.

Why was she part-vampire in a family of vampires? The odd one in her ancient lineage, an anomaly in the genes that showed up every few generations. Yay for her.

“Tessa? Come down here, please,” her mother called.

Now what? Her mom never called her down to offer a mother-daughter day out or to give Tessa money for clothes. It was more likely that her mom needed a hand, or wanted Tessa to do chores. What was with her parents, anyway?

“Tessa?”

“I’m here,” she called as she walked out of her bedroom. Entering the kitchen, her father, two brothers and Cody slouched at the table, sucking back blood smoothies and coffee. She groaned at the collection of strong dominant males that stared at her.

So what else was new?

Tessa cringed. She didn’t have the same thirst for blood as the rest of her family. Different from them, and feeling like she didn’t belong, Tess now took every chance she could to be different.

Dead silence greeted her arrival.

“Tessa, what have you done to your hair?” The words exploded from her mother and were echoed by the shocked looks from the rest of her family.

“Oh.” Instinctively Tessa touched the top of her head. “I wanted a change.”

“A change? That’s not a change, that’s…that’s…” Her mother couldn’t find the right word.

“Bizarre?” Seth suggested.

“Cool.”

She smiled at David, the youngest of her two brothers. At eighteen he was only a year and a half older than her. They were close. He understood what she was going through, having struggled with his own issues a few years ago. If anyone could relate to her need to be different from her family, he did.

Her mother stood in front of Tessa, her hand touching Tessa’s pure white locks. Horror rippled across her mom’s features as tears threatened to fall. “Your beautiful hair.”

Tessa watched her warily. She hadn’t expected this strong reaction. “The hair is still there, Mom. It’s just white instead of black, that’s all.”

“You’re a vampire. One of the ancient ones. We’re proud of our family’s dark hair.”

“No, you’re a vampire. I’m only part.” Nobody understood how she felt. “You’re proud of your dark hair, and I…well, let’s just say I was ready for something different.”

Seth, her oldest brother, shot her a warning look. She glared back at him.

Over the years her parents had always been understanding as the three of them had grown through their teenage years, especially with her brothers. David sported a punk cut, his hair spiked in every direction and the girls loved it. Then again, girls loved him.

She just wanted a piece of the action. With the guys, of course.

“I like it,” Cody said slowly. “It’s really hot.”

Tessa beamed. Wow, Cody almost never said anything directly to her. And when he did, it was usually to call her down. As David’s best friend, he practically lived here– whether she liked it or not. “Thank you. I’m glad someone does.”

“Oh, Tessa honey. I wish you’d relax about not having a boyfriend. Don’t try to change yourself into something you’re not. You’ll find someone soon. Someone who will love you for who you are.”

Easy for her to say. Her mom was one of the most beautiful vampires in existence. Her centuries-old features were still young and perfect. Her figure– well, Tessa’s couldn’t even begin to compare.

Sigh.

Seth might be the quietest in the family, the older, and more studious one, but he usually nailed the issue on the head. “And that’s the problem, Mom. No guy’s going to fall in love with her when she isn’t happy with herself. Self-confidence is sexy.”

Tessa turned her head to hide the rising warmth on her cheeks. Her family never blushed. They probably couldn’t– yet another way she was different.

With her hands fisted on her hips, her mom spun around to face Seth. Outrage vibrated through her slim frame. “That’s not true. Tessa knows she’s beautiful– inside and out. Any boy would be happy to go out with her.”

Tessa’s dad had stayed suspiciously quiet. She glanced at him warily from the corner of her eye. He rarely spoke, but when he did…

“What’s his name?” his deep voice boomed and it was like he shouted it to the world. How did he know she had a crush on someone?

She gasped, her shoulders hunching protectively. Catcalls and a chorus of teasing bombarded her. Tessa raced out of the room.

Her mother’s chastising voice lingered in the space she’d left behind. “Stop it. Don’t tease her. You’ve all been there.”

“Yeah, but this is way more fun!”

Tessa ran faster.

She wanted to run from her life.
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Two hours later, Tessa ventured out of her room a second time and snuck through the house and out the back door. Exiting the yard, she lifted her face to the sunlight and smiled. One huge advantage of her genetics– she could go outside in daylight. David could for a short time. Seth couldn’t at all. That’s what evolution did for this new generation. Now there were mixed breeds and mixed families, but the purists looked down on all of those.

The treaty between that stopped vampires from preying on people helped. Although as her family had never been big on hunting humans to begin with, they’d been happy to move forward peacefully.

Not that Tessa trusted the treaty to control all vampires. She’d heard too many stories.

And, if a full-blooded vampire preyed on her, he’d get a mouthful of something he wasn’t expecting.

She snickered. Maybe someone should try. He’d probably poison himself. And if he didn’t, he’d have to deal with the rest of her family. She might be different than other members of her family, but she was theirs. Families. Couldn’t live with them and couldn’t live without them.

Now that they’d figured out what was bothering her, they’d never stop hassling her. If they found out who she had a crush on, her life would be officially over.

The sun peeped out from behind a cloud. Not hot and not cold, it was just a beautiful sunny day. A breeze whistled down the street. She passed several people on the sidewalk. With night and day schools to accommodate the two societies, Tessa was an odd duck in that she often attended both. It depended on what classes were offered.

The back and forth really messed with her sleep patterns.

Being part of two worlds gave her an odd perspective, a unique insight into both– affected by the prejudices of both. Her human friends often criticized the vampires, and there’d been times she’d had to bite her tongue because she wanted to defend her species. She could walk in both worlds– yet didn’t feel normal or fully welcome in either.

She attended just enough vampire affairs that most local vampires knew who she was– but maybe not what. Not that she knew, either. She didn’t have the standard fangs– hers elongated, just not as long as normal vampires’– yet her wicked retracting fingernails were envied by many. Not even her mother had those. Tessa was tall, but not overly tall, compared to her mother. She was skinnier than most vamps her age. And then there were her eyes. Vampires were known for their dark eyes. Only Tessa’s were emerald green. She liked them.

“Tessa.”

Tessa turned, spotting her friends, Jill and Catherine, on the other side of the street. They studied the traffic, then ran across. Idiots. Both of them. They could die doing that.

She grinned as they surrounded her. Jill was tiny, dark and on the plump side. She stared at Tessa, her mouth hanging open. Catherine, blonder with shoulder length curls, gasped. “Oh my gosh, it is you!”

“Look at your hair. It’s gorgeous.” Both girls reached out to touch her waist-length hair.

“Really? You aren’t just saying that to be nice?” she asked shyly.

Catherine moaned. “No way. You look great. How did you get it that color? It’s so cool. You know what you should do now– get a suntan. A honey-nut tan and wow!”

Tessa beamed. At least they liked her new look. She held out her fingers. “What do you think about my nails?”

“Ohh.” The three girls fell into a full-on fashion discussion as they completed the walk to the mall.

“So, did you hear about Dane and Tami?” Catherine always had the latest gossip.

Tessa lit up. Dane and his on-again, off-again girlfriend kept everyone entertained. “No. What?”

“They had a huge fight right at the movie theater. They were actually asked to leave the building.”

“That bad? Oh my.” She giggled. Tami was a drama queen extraordinaire. Dane, on the other hand, was king of the football field. He liked his girlfriends gorgeous and stupid. They both liked to be the center of attention. It had appeared to be a match made in heaven.

“That’s so normal for them. They’ll kiss and make up again. They always do.” Catherine snickered.

Jill glanced over at the other two girls. Words burst from her mouth in a high squeaky voice. “Kurt called me last night.”

“What?” Squeals erupted as the trio stopped in the middle of the length of sidewalk.

“Spill. Every little detail. Now!”

As the story unfolded, Tessa found herself overjoyed her friend had been asked out– but inside a small kernel of envy reared its ugly head. She was the only one of the three who couldn’t attract any interest from a guy. Was she so ugly? So yucky?

She peered at her reflection in the big window of the clothing store beside them. Her hair helped her stand out, but everything else appeared normal. Too normal. Nothing special or attractive about her. Obviously nothing that attracted human males. She frowned at herself.

“Stop doing that.” Catherine smacked her lightly on her shoulder. “You look great. What I wouldn’t do to have those cheekbones.”

“Not to mention those witchy eyes. Your white skin and green eyes… absolute dynamite,” Jill added enviously.

“Right,” Tessa scoffed. “Then why don’t I have any guys hanging around me?”

“You probably intimidate them.”

Tessa gave Jill a sidelong look. She was kidding, right? Her?

Five-foot-nine in her stocking feet and boyishly slim. Intimidate the guys? Not likely. Or maybe it would embarrass them to be seen with her? Yeah, that was closer.

“Shh. Look who’s coming.”

Tessa twisted around.

“Don’t look!” Catherine’s horror had Tessa turning back again without catching a glimpse of who approached.

“What? Who?” After a moment Tessa added, trying to look around surreptitiously, “And where?”

“Behind you. Shh.”

Tessa checked out the reflection in the glass display cases beside her to see who was behind her. She stiffened. Oh, no. Her stomach jumped with nerves.

“Hi, Catherine, Jill.”

Tessa stared at Catherine, her eyes widening in panic. She slowly turned. “Hi, Jared.”

Jared started, his shock turned to gleaming appreciation as he studied her. He was slightly taller than Tessa and his gorgeous brown curls hung down his forehead. Her heart sighed happily.

“Ohh. Wow. I didn’t recognize you there for a second,” he said warmly. “Wild hair.”

Really? How sweet.

“Doesn’t it look awesome on her?” Catherine studied Tessa’s white tresses enviously. “I wish I had long hair.”

“No, you don’t,” said Jill. “Your short curls look great.” She turned to Jared. “We don’t usually see you here.”

“Nah. I had to pick up some school supplies. Can you believe in only a couple of weeks we’ll be back in session?”

Everyone groaned.

Jill pounced on him. “Remember that unwritten rule that you’re not allowed to mention school when it’s summer vacation?”

“Sorry.” He grinned that lopsided grin that sent Tessa’s heart pumping at a crazy rate. Damn, he was cute. “I’m going to see Night Stalker tonight. Any of you girls want to join me? I mean us, Billy and Zack will be going, too.”

The three girls exchanged quick glances. Tessa desperately wanted to say yes, but only if one of the other two would go with her. She compromised. “I might be able to go. What about you, Catherine? Jill?”

Jill smiled shyly. “I’ve got other plans.” Right, she had a date with Kurt.

“Catherine?” Tessa sent her a hopeful glance. Maybe she’d go? Please let her say yes.

Catherine glanced at Jared. “I might. I dunno. What time?”

“It starts at 7:30. We’re meeting around the corner from here just after 7:00.”

Tessa glanced down at her watch. Almost four o’clock now. So in three hours. Catherine opened her mouth. Tessa held her breath. “Oh what the heck.” Catherine rolling her eyes at Tessa. “Sure, why not?”

Tessa could have kissed her. Jumping jacks bounced in her stomach before they raced up and down her nerves.

Jared’s smile lit up the area. “Hey, that’s great. I’ll meet you both in a couple of hours. I’ll go finish my shopping for you-know-what now. Talk to you later.”

He gave a small wave and walked away. The three girls watched in silence until he disappeared.

“It’s okay, Tessa. You can breathe now.” Catherine grinned at her.

Tessa’s exhale whooshed out in a noisy gust. “I was so afraid you’d say no.”

“Oh, I got that message. So now on to something really important. What are we going to wear?” With Catherine’s words, the girls got down to the serious business of deciding on the right clothes.
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Tessa panicked as she scrambled through her closet. There was no other way to describe it. She couldn’t figure out what to wear. Five outfits later, she’d texted Catherine. Catherine had chosen jeans and a T-shirt. Comfortable in her skin, Catherine wasn’t even going to dress up.

“Oh, no. Now what do I do?” Tessa looked at her jeans and T-shirts. And hated everything. Okay, this wasn’t exactly a date…but her nerves couldn’t be convinced otherwise.

So what about her worked? Jared liked her hair. So, white hair and white jeans? Black cami shirt with a little white lace? Or would that be too much white and black?

Once dressed, she realized it was too much white. She quickly switched for black jeans and a white belt. Groaning, Tessa flopped backwards onto the bed. Using her cell phone, she clicked a picture and sent it to Catherine.

She’d better say this is fine, because I’m out of time.

Her phone vibrated as a text message came in.

“Perfect.” Tessa read out loud. She gave a fist pump in the year.

Yeah. Now shoes. It was summer and hot– so sandals? She pulled out three pairs and frowned. Damn it, why couldn’t she just get dressed and be done with it? Her phone rang again. Talk about being late. She slipping into the most comfortable pair, grabbed her purse and raced downstairs.

Her family had gathered in the kitchen. David was getting ready to go out and Seth looked to be sleeping on his chair. Cody had disappeared. Good thing. He made her uncomfortable.

She grinned. She’d be ready for bed in a few hours and they were just revving up. She didn’t follow a human schedule all the time, yet it was the best way to keep in touch with her friends.

She bent down and dropped a kiss on her mother’s cheek. “Going to the movies. Yes, I’ll be careful. Yes, I’ll be coming straight home.” She neatly cut off all the questions bubbling out of her mother’s mouth. She continued on her way through the kitchen and out the door. She sped to the movie theater that was attached to the same strip mall she’d been at earlier.

Catherine waited outside with Jared, Billy and Zack.

“Hi, everyone. Sorry if I’m late.”

“Love your outfit.” Linking arms with her, Catherine dragged her to the ticket booth. “You’re just in time. We’ve already bought our tickets. Grab yours so we can go in.”

That took only minutes and then they were inside. Tessa sighed at the cool darkness of the theater. The girls chose their seats before the guys took off to buy popcorn and pop.

Tessa sat down beside Catherine and waited nervously to see which seat Jared would take. Next to her? Next to Catherine? Or on the outside away from them both?

She released a shuddering breath and waited. And tried to ignore the smell of stale buttery popcorn that lingered in the room.

“Relax,” Catherine leaned over and whispered in her ear, “he likes you. You’ll see.”

“I hope so,” Tessa muttered into the dark room. Switching from her human to vampire vision– another one of those differences between her and her other family members– her sight sharpened in the dark to diamond clarity. The guys returned as the music started, so they immediately took their seats. Jared sat down next to Tessa. His arm bumped hers on the narrow rest.

“Sorry.”

She tossed him a quick smile and moved her arm slightly to give him more room.

His grin glowed in the dark.

Sighing happily, she snuggled deeper into her chair and settled down to watch the action show.

An hour later, Tessa shifted in the uncomfortable chairs and wondered for the hundredth time what would happen when the movie ended.

Jared leaned toward her, a lone curl shifting down across one eye. “Are you okay?”

She smiled. “Yes. It’s just the seats. They aren’t the most comfortable.”

Happy and content in her world, Tessa never thought twice when something flashed across her vision. Her vampire vision.

When it happened a second time, she tuned in and straightened slowly. What was going on? Had those dark flashes been vampires? In hunting mode? She didn’t know of anything else with the ability to move that fast, or move that far without touching the ground. Definitely nothing could move that silently. Not that it was unusual to see her people in town. It was nighttime, after all. Except, in her experience, vampires did not show up in a human hangout like a movie theater.

And never in hunting mode.

Her attention focused on her inner senses. The movie didn’t even register as she expanded her awareness to sort through the conflicting information overwhelming her.

Catherine nudged her shoulder. “Hey, what’s up? You aren’t even watching the movie.”

“Sorry,” she whispered, “just distracted.”

Settling back, she couldn’t stop the frisson of worry that rippled down her spine. Something was stirring. Something dark, unsettling. The peace treaty between humans and vampires had been in effect for close to half a century, but she’d heard it hadn’t happened easily or convinced everyone on both sides that harmony was the best way forward.

Instead, small fringe groups on both sides continued to stir up trouble. She remembered hearing her family discussing various groups’ actions. Moltere’s exploits were legendary. And they had happened a long time ago. Her father still hated him with a passion. It was one of the few subjects that made her dad slide into vampire mode instantly. He’d let something slip once, something about Moltere farming humans? She shuddered. Good thing he’d been caught and dealt with– whatever that meant. She had no idea what kind of punishment had been meted out. She didn’t want to know.

Vampires weren’t known for their compassion. On the other hand, banishment was a common penalty for doing anything wrong.

The lights in the theater went on, making her rear back in surprise. She’d been so lost in her own thoughts Tessa hadn’t realized the movie had ended.

“Awesome movie! Love that big bloody scene at the end. What a wild finish!” Zack’s enthusiasm was contagious and all the guys erupted with comments on their favorite parts of the movie while Tessa struggled to figure out which big bloody scene they were talking about.

She shook her head and joined the line to exit the movie theater. She stumbled as she moved around the last seat in the row…and smiled as Jared reached out to steady her. Tonight would go down as the special event in her life.

The crowd milled in the lobby before making their way slowly outside. Tessa joined in the raucous laughter of her group and savored the experience. The moon hid behind clouds and the sun had long gone, leaving everyone in the twilight zone of half-light.

Vampires loved it. Made for a perfect stalking time. Except they weren’t allowed to hunt anymore.

The group meandered outside the theater, talking aimlessly among themselves. Tessa walked at Jared’s side, close but not touching. “That was a great movie.”

Jared grinned. “Oh, yeah. Great stuff.” He glanced at her before adding, “Hey, do you want—?”

Screams split the air.

People scattered. Tessa was shoved to one side as panicked people overran her group.

Chaos ensued. No one knew what had happened or who was after them, so everyone scrambled for cover.

More screams split the air behind them. Streetlights sparked, then went out. Her heart pounding in her chest, Tessa huddled against a huge cement planter full of summer blooms. Jared pressed up beside her. The other three snuggled close behind them. Peering over the top of the cement, Tessa tried to see what the commotion was all about.

They were only fifteen or so feet from the front entrance of the building. The inside lights shone outward, giving an eerie glow to the sidewalk area. People continued to pour out of the movie theater to scatter throughout the several parking lots.

The darkness deepened even as she watched.

What had happened? Oh right. In her panic she’d shifted to her human eyesight. Now she shifted back. And watched in horror as a wave of blackness raced beside them. Shit.

She ducked.

“What the hell was that?” Jared whispered against Tessa’s ear.

“I’m not sure.” But a horrible knowing slipped inside her heart. Triggered by the silent movement, the fear engendered by their presence, the darkness and the little bit she’d seen. Vampires. She groaned silently.

Did she know them? What and why were they doing this– besides to scare the crap out of everyone? Just for fun? Because they could? Or was their motivation something more sinister?

A penetrating scream ripped and then shut off in mid-shriek.

She closed her eyes as she finally understood.

They were hunting. For human prey.

And she was here with four human friends. Crap. “We need to get out of here.”

Catherine whispered from behind her. “Do you think it’s safe to move?”

“No, but we can’t stay here. Everyone, follow me.” Tessa took a cautious look around for the best route. Using her vampire vision, she searched for others of her kind. There off to the left. Then Tessa needed to go right. Holding her hand up, she counted her fingers down. Three. Two. One. She bolted in a straight line to the corner she’d picked out. The panicked footsteps of her friends rushed behind her. They continued moving forward until they were buried in the deepening darkness. Her hand to her chest, Tessa gasped for breath until her racing heart calmed down.

The others crowded around her. She cast a quick glance over them. Everyone had made it. Their white faces glowed in the dark. Fear showed in their eyes. “Okay. Now let’s head to the back and out onto Sparks Street.”

She led the way. At the rear of the building sat the largest of the mall parking lots. Vehicles tore out of the lots. The night sky lit with headlights drilling through the dark in every direction. Drivers panicked in their efforts to escape. A slightly more controlled chaos reigned now, but not by much.

Catherine slipped her arm through Tessa’s. “I want to go home.” She looked round nervously. “Were those vampires?”

Zach spat on the ground, his bravado in full view now that the most immediate danger had passed. “Hell, yeah. I saw one of them.”

“Did you? I didn’t see anything.” Not quite the truth, but she hadn’t seen anyone closely enough to identify. They just couldn’t be anything else. “What did they look like?”

“Black shadows. That’s all I could see. Big and black.” Zach raised his hand over his head to demonstrate size.

Jared spoke up for the first time. “I saw one of them. I saw his face. God, he looked pretty freaky. He also looked pissed.”

“How did you see him and I didn’t? We were together the whole time.” Tessa couldn’t help feeling disgruntled.

Jared reached out a gentle hand to stroke her arm. “When we were running out of the theater. I caught a glimpse of his face as he passed us.”

“Would you recognize him?” Tessa asked curiously. She hoped not.

“Oh yeah.” Jared nodded confidently. “His face would be easy to spot. Wide and heavyset, very Neanderthal looking.”

Shit. Her stomach bottomed out. If the vampire in question understood that he could be identified, then Jared wasn’t safe. All vampires knew breaking the treaty was bad business. The Vampire Council wouldn’t take this lightly. The Council was very aware of their responsibility to look after humans– the weaker species. Considering how much these vampires were risking, she could only imagine what they’d do to keep their identities hidden.

She and her friends had to get away from here. “Come on, let’s move to a better-lit spot.”

Staying under the halo of light from street lamps, they passed phones around as everyone called for rides. Except
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

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

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

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

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

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

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