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      Danny had given up on keeping track of how long he’d been traveling days ago. Since parting company with the beastfolk, his world had blurred into endless dirt roads, trees, and rolling plains as he ran at a magically enhanced pace that put a galloping horse to shame. In fact, he had become so good at maintaining his physical enhancements that he could run from sunrise to sunset with only a half-hour break for lunch and feel no ill effects the next day.

      It was an efficient way to travel, but he’d gotten some weird looks from the merchants and other travelers he left in the dust. Not that he blamed them. After all, how often did you see a crazy person running down the road as if he had the Reaper himself on his tail?

      Danny also avoided most of the little towns he passed, though he did stop at a few of the larger ones for a night, both to sleep in a real bed and to gather intel on his destination. To say the Forest of Drakes had a bad reputation would be an understatement. Much like Elfhome, most people considered it a death trap, especially if you ventured too deep. Apparently, the forest served as the drakes’ breeding ground and many different species called it home.

      Despite the danger, a couple of centuries ago an enterprising group of adventurers built a city called Scale a safe distance from the forest. The Adventurers’ Guild there specialized in gathering drake parts for use in various magical projects. Danny hoped to get more detailed information about the forest when he arrived. And he should probably take a job or two just to keep up appearances. He hadn’t accepted a proper guild-sponsored mission since leaving the Five Kingdoms. He did hunt and kill an Alpha Wolf, but that didn’t count as a mission.

      At least the spring weather had remained pleasant. Aside from the occasional passing shower, he’d enjoyed plenty of sun and mild temperatures. The weather, combined with a welcome lack of bandits and monsters, made this the nicest stretch of travel he’d enjoyed since arriving on Valindor.

      He didn’t trust his good fortune to last.

      The thought had barely formed when he sensed six humans directly ahead, standing in the middle of the road. Danny skidded to a stop, sending a cloud of dust flying. The flat land made it easy to see them. They didn’t look like bandits—not grubby enough. All six wore pristine heavy plate armor covered in white tabards.

      Danny squinted and enhanced his vision further. Uh-oh. Was that Adonael’s halo symbol on their chests?

      Well, the Reaper had warned him that Heaven wouldn’t look kindly on his recent decisions, and he’d already earned a prime spot on Adonael’s shit list. Finding a group of knights waiting for him in the middle of the road didn’t come as a huge shock.

      No sense delaying the inevitable. He pulled the ethersword out of storage and started walking. When only fifty yards separated them, the central knight stepped forward to meet him.

      Did they plan to fight a series of one-on-one matches? That seemed unlikely, but if they wanted to go that route, he wouldn’t complain. Danny doubted he’d lose to any man one-on-one.

      The lone knight stopped in the middle of the road, his helmet under one arm. Danny ambled up until only a couple of feet separated them. The guy looked about forty, with weathered, leathery skin from spending a lot of time outdoors. Streaks of gray ran through his dark, neatly trimmed beard, making Danny a little self-conscious about the rough, scraggly beard he’d grown during his travels.

      “You would be Daniel the Hero,” the knight said. “Our Lady Adonael told us we’d find you here.”

      “That’s me,” Danny said. “Something I can help you boys with?”

      “My name is Sir Hugh Wotton, commander of the Halo Knights in Scale City. Our lady told us you were a man of honor. If you promise to hunt down and slay the demon king and give up on your pointless quest to destroy the summoning circle, we will let you pass.”

      Danny shook his head. “Sorry, not happening. I told Adonael to her face it wasn’t happening, and now I’m telling you. No one else from my world will die for yours, not if I can help it.”

      “Then it seems battle is unavoidable,” Hugh said.

      “On the contrary, if you and your men stay out of my way, battle is entirely avoidable. I have no interest in you or any other member of your faith. Swear you’ll leave me alone and no one has to die.”

      “Our orders do not allow it. I would fight you in a duel, but I know enough about your abilities to understand that would lead to my death, and worse, failing this mission.” Hugh blew out a breath and shook his head. “Six against one is hardly honorable.”

      “You seem like a good man,” Danny said. “Would you do me a favor?”

      “If it’s within my power.”

      “When you see Adonael, would you tell her to stop sending me good men to kill? There are plenty of evil people and monsters for me to fight already.”

      Hugh snorted. “Bit full of yourself, aren’t you, boy? My comrades and I are the finest warriors in Adonael’s temple.”

      “If the six of you sufficed to kill the demon king, I wouldn’t have been summoned,” Danny said. “I won that fight and I’ll win this one, though it will give me a good deal less pleasure.”

      “I think our discussion is concluded.” Hugh turned on his heel and marched back to his fellow knights, back rigidly straight. Looked like Danny offended him.

      He sighed. A smart man would run Hugh through from behind before he had a chance to prepare, but Danny couldn’t do it. Hugh called him an honorable man and Danny liked to think that was true, at least to an extent. If he truly believed these knights had a hope of beating him, he might’ve made a different decision.

      When Hugh reached his men, they all took a knee and bowed their heads. The prayer didn’t last long. When they stood, each knight made the halo symbol above his head and drew his sword. Ether flowed through them as they strengthened their bodies.

      Danny lit the ethersword and charged his body with ether until it felt like he might vibrate to pieces.

      The ground cracked when he pushed off, charging the knights at full speed.

      They split, with two holding their ground, two going left and two right.

      The central pair braced themselves to meet his charge.

      Danny’s blows came fast and precise. First, he knocked their swords out of alignment, then he slashed back at the gap between their helmets and gorgets. Their heads hit the ground a moment later.

      The survivors charged in from both directions.

      Danny leapt back, hit the ground, and charged them.

      All four were quick. They fought well, covering each other’s openings. Their swords even resisted the ethersword’s blade.

      None of it mattered.

      A burst of raw ether exploded from Danny, hurling the knights away.

      He sprinted after them, little more than a blur.

      A vertical slash severed a leg from one man, and a thrust pierced a second’s mouth.

      Two left, including Hugh.

      He had to give the pair credit. Despite witnessing their fellow knights fall, they asked for no mercy. Perhaps they had faith in the reception they’d receive in Heaven.

      He gave them no time to gather themselves. One more charge and a pair of slashes ended the fight. Once more, he found himself alone on the road, now surrounded by the dead.

      Danny released his magic and sighed. What had Adonael been thinking, sending warriors that weak to fight him? If she wanted him dead surely she could find some method to try that wouldn’t result in the deaths of good men.

      Well, whatever. He put the ethersword away and got busy cleaning up his mess. It didn’t take long to check them for valuables. Their purses held only a few silver coins, but he took it all regardless. On the road, every silver counted. Finally, he loaded their bodies into storage. He’d drop them off at a temple for proper burial. The honorable knights deserved that much at least.

      With the road clear once more, Danny set out, this time at an unenhanced walk. He’d used about all the magic he cared to for today.
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      Around noon the day after his battle with Adonael’s knights, Danny spotted dark walls rising in the distance. He assumed he’d reached the city of Scale. As he got closer, the details became clearer. The wall stood about thirty feet tall and half that thick. Towers jutted up even higher every twenty paces or so. A heavy ballista mounted on a swivel stand topped each tower, and guards patrolled the dark stone battlements, bows in hand.

      Though much smaller than Discourt, Scale appeared more heavily defended. He suspected being this close to the drakes’ breeding ground played a part in their building decisions. With that many ballistae, they should be able to deter all but the strongest drakes.

      Danny worked the kinks out of his neck as he approached the city’s gate. He still felt a little stiff from yesterday’s excessive magic use, but other than that he had no complaints. Thank goodness for a quick recovery. If the temple of Adonael wanted to make more trouble for him, he’d make them regret the decision.

      A modest line of wagons and travelers on foot waited outside the gate. Danny stopped a few feet from a heavily armed group of four men. They wore leather armor and sturdy clothes, along with swords, daggers, spears, and a couple of bows.

      They had to be adventurers.

      One of the men, a grizzled fellow who looked older than Sir Hugh, finally noticed him. Danny offered a polite nod but didn’t speak. A chat didn’t appeal to him at the moment. Mostly, he wanted to enter the city, find a room, and enjoy a hot meal. After that, he’d locate the Adventurers’ Guild and see what he could learn about this part of the world.

      Unfortunately for Danny, his taciturn expression did nothing to dissuade the older man from striking up a conversation. “You an adventurer?”

      “Yup,” Danny said.

      “Us too. Where’s the rest of your group?”

      “I work alone, mostly doing scouting and hunting.”

      The older man nodded. “Sketchy working alone, especially if you’re headed to the forest. Even a young drake can tear a lone man to pieces in a blink. We could use a scout. What say you join up with Evard’s Blade?”

      The rest of the group had turned to watch the conversation. Danny didn’t want to be rude, but he also had no intention of joining a team. “Thanks for the offer, but I’ll pass. I’ve worked in groups before and it seldom ends well. On my own, I have full control over my fate, for better or worse.”

      One of the younger men bristled. “You saying you’re too good for us?”

      Danny shifted his gaze to focus on him. “I didn’t say that at all. I said I prefer to work alone.”

      “Steady, Brand,” the older man said. “You know the guild’s rules, no fighting with fellow members. If the youngster prefers to work alone, that’s his business.”

      Brand snorted in contempt and spun back around.

      “Don’t mind him,” the older man said. “Brand was just promoted to journeyman and he’s got a bit of a chip on his shoulder. Name’s Evard and I lead this group.”

      “Ronin.” They shook hands. “I just arrived in the area. From what I’ve heard, the Forest of Drakes is a deadly place.”

      “It is that. Still, we just came back from a job over Three Peaks’s way and the pay hardly covered the cost of the trip. Dangerous or not, the best money to be made around here is from gathering drake scales. Is that what you’re looking to do?”

      Danny shrugged. “Hadn’t thought much about it. I’m traveling the world and this seemed like an interesting place to visit. I saw a drake once, a big, fire-breathing one. It was crazy.”

      Evard’s eyes bulged. “How the hell did you survive a fire drake?”

      “Lucky, I guess. Anyway, I thought it’d be fun to see what some of the others look like. I’m pretty good at stealth magic, so I should be okay. If I can pick up a few scales along the way, I won’t say no to easy money.”

      “You’ve got guts, kid. I respect that.” When their turn came, Evard left Danny alone and went to speak to the guards on duty. They all showed their guild cards and the guards waved them right through.

      Danny dug out his card, and as soon as the bored guard saw it, he waved him through as well. He didn’t even have to answer any questions. Danny shook his head. Clearly the people in charge of Scale didn’t feel the need to worry about either plague bearers or disguised demons sneaking in.

      Not that he planned to complain. Danny had had his fill of both over the past few months.

      Inside, Scale reminded him more of a large frontier village than a proper city like Discourt. Most of the generally modest buildings had two stories, with businesses on the bottom and living spaces above. Some chickens ran past him. He expected to see a farmer or a kid chasing them, but it looked like they were just wandering around the streets on their own. Weird, but whatever. If they survived until dark, Danny would be impressed.

      Putting the odd encounter out of his mind, he went looking for an inn. A place this big had to have a few. Guard patrols, on the other hand, seemed in short supply. Since entering, he hadn’t seen anything resembling law enforcement. The people all carried weapons. And not just knives like elsewhere, but swords, axes, and spears as well. The more he saw, the more the city brought to mind an army camp.

      He rounded a corner and spotted a big stone building with a sign featuring a crossed sword and wand: the Adventurers’ Guild. Well, he hadn’t planned to stop by until later, but since he was here, maybe someone knew a good inn.

      Danny pushed through the door and entered the common room. Groups of adventurers occupied three tables and the members of Evard’s Blade stood at the counter speaking with one of the two clerks. The other clerk, a cute brunette dressed in a pleasantly snug, low-cut green tunic, looked his way. Danny ambled over, his best smile in place, and set his guild card on the counter.

      She smiled back. “Welcome to the Scale City Guild. How can I be of service today?”

      “I just arrived from Discourt and wanted to get an idea of what sort of work I can find in the area. I heard about collecting drake scales already, but that’s all I know. Also, if you can recommend a good inn, I’d appreciate it.”

      “I’ve never heard of Discourt,” she said. “Where is it?”

      Danny thought for a moment. “Maybe seven hundred miles west of here. I’d say it’s about three times the size of Scale, with plenty of rich people, most of whom are completely corrupt. I won’t miss much about the place.”

      “Sounds... interesting.”

      “It was the prettiest cesspool you’ve ever seen. I’d rather take my chances with the drakes.”

      She shivered slightly, drawing Danny’s gaze to inappropriate places. “Right, you wanted to know about the area. As you’ve probably guessed, everything in Scale revolves around the forest, either directly, with adventurers going in to scrounge what they can, or with people supporting them. In some ways, the city itself is an extension of the guild. In fact, our guild master is also the mayor.”

      “Is that why I had such an easy time getting in?”

      “Sure is. The more adventurers there are, the more the guild makes and the better the economy does.” She glanced around and lowered her voice. “We also have a pretty high attrition rate, so new people are vital.”

      Danny could well imagine. “So what sort of jobs are available?”

      “You can find them all on the board.” She pointed to the ever-present job board on the opposite wall. Papers covered it from top to bottom. “Most are standing bounties on drake parts, but there are also a number of rare plants that grow in the forest. Those are in constant demand. Now and then, a wizard will come in looking for bodyguards, but that’s about it.”

      “And the guild will buy whatever I bring in?” he asked.

      “Yup. We also process carcasses if you have the good fortune to find a fresh one. The drakes are constantly fighting over territory and sometimes one of them will die in a match. Someone brings in a partial carcass about once every ten or so years. It always causes quite a fuss.”

      Danny grinned. “I bet. Well, that all sounds straightforward. I don’t suppose you have a map of the forest?”

      “We do!” She bent over, giving him a close look at her cleavage. “Here you go.”

      She set a rolled-up parchment on the counter. Danny spread it out and sure enough, he found a map of the area. Not that it told him much he didn’t already know. The forest occupied most of the map and Danny guessed, based on the scale, that it measured over two thousand miles across. That aligned with his estimates from the elf-blood map. Other than Scale, he saw no settlements, though he assumed there had to be farms nearby to support the city.

      The sheer size of the forest daunted him. How in the world would he find the ether pool in that?

      “The map is two silver coins,” she said after he had studied it for a couple of minutes.

      “I don’t have any local currency. Is there somewhere I can exchange what I have?”

      “We can do it here. Let me grab my scale and money box.” She hurried away, giving him a glimpse of a pair of legs every bit as nice as what she had up top.

      Danny grimaced and looked away. He needed some female companionship and soon.

      The clerk returned with a scale, some weights, and a small wooden box. “Here we go. What would you like to trade in?”

      Danny always kept one of his large gold coins in his satchel, and he placed it on the counter. “Let’s start with this.”

      Her eyes widened. “I’ve never seen a gold coin this big. Where did you get it?”

      “The Five Kingdoms. That’s where I started my career.”

      “Never heard of that either.” She placed the coin on one side of the scale then added weight to the other. When it balanced, she counted out the right amount of smaller gold coins as well as some silvers. “There you go.”

      “Thanks.” Danny slid her two silvers. “For the map.”

      She added them to the box. “Did you need anything else?”

      “Just directions to the nearest inn. I’m starving.”

      “Sure! The Nest is a couple doors up. A lot of adventurers stay there between jobs, so they’re used to a rough clientele.” She covered her mouth with her hand. “No offense.”

      “None taken, Miss…”

      “Erin.” She extended her hand, and Danny shook it. “I hope you enjoy your visit to Scale, Ronin.”

      Danny didn’t plan on spending that much time in the city, but he nodded. “Thanks.”

      Parting ways with Erin, Danny walked over to the job board. Two-thirds of the parchments were marked “Do Not Remove.” They listed nearly every part of a drake imaginable, along with their respective prices. Scales fetched two gold coins each. Danny tried to remember how big Merrok’s scales had been but couldn’t quite remember. Half the size of his palm maybe. It also didn’t specify payment by species, which seemed odd. Surely every type of drake didn’t have the same value.

      He scanned the remaining listings. Looked like scales were the cheapest part of the drake. Danny tried to imagine how much a complete carcass would be worth and failed.

      As for the standard job requests, one merchant wanted guards for his caravan, while an alchemist needed someone willing to test a new healing potion he’d devised. No way would that second one find any takers in the near future. Danny had learned enough about magic that the thought of drinking an unproven potion made him shudder.

      When he finished reading, Danny ducked out of the guild and made the short walk down the street to The Nest. The two-story wooden structure looked well maintained, with freshly painted siding and no gaps in the slate roof. The sign above the door featured a bed with a drake curled around it. Whoever carved it clearly had skill; every detail looked perfect, right down to the individual claws.

      Danny pushed the door open and strode into the nearly empty common room. One unfamiliar group sat at a corner table, while Evard’s Blade occupied another.

      Ignoring both, he headed for the bar, where an attractive middle-aged woman busied herself reorganizing the shelf of alcohol behind it. She smiled as he approached. “Can I get you something, hon?”

      “A room for the night and a hot meal would be most welcome, ma’am.”

      “Then you’ve come to the right place. A room is three silver coins and includes breakfast. We’ve got pork and roasted potatoes for a silver coin, and that comes with a small ale.”

      “That all sounds perfect.” Danny handed her the appropriate coins from his new collection and sat on a stool while she went to fetch his food. The cook must’ve prepared everything in advance, as she returned in less than a minute and set the plate and drink in front of him. “Thanks. Could you tell me where the temple of Adonael is from here?”

      “Sure. All the temples are in the city center surrounding the government building. They’re clearly marked, so you shouldn’t have any trouble finding it.”

      Danny nodded in thanks and tucked in. He planned to savor his meal and relax, as he seriously doubted that visiting the temple would be enjoyable, especially after he returned their dead knights.

    

  


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER 3

          

          
            
              [image: ]
            

          

        

      

    

    
      Danny took a deep breath of fresh morning air and turned toward Scale’s city center. After a decent night’s sleep and a breakfast of bread and bacon, he felt ready to face the day. He wasn’t eager by any means, but he was ready. Today’s visit to Adonael’s temple promised to be one of the least pleasant tasks he’d ever had to perform, but perform it he would.

      The city came awake as he walked. People emerged from their homes and the smell of fresh bread filled the air as he passed a bakery. A blacksmith pounded metal into shape, but Danny didn’t pause long enough to see what he was making. All in all, things seemed perfectly peaceful.

      Ten minutes after he set out, Danny reached the city center. The government building wasn’t much bigger than the Adventurers’ Guild and as far as he could tell, it hadn’t opened yet. Branik’s temple looked like all the others he’d seen: a stone fortress with an inverted sword above the door and two guards on duty outside.

      Following the road that circled the government building, he arrived at the Goddess’s temple next. The plain white stone building had little in the way of decorations yet somehow felt more welcoming than any of the other temples. No doubt some magic or simply Danny’s positive past interactions with the clergy generated the good vibes.

      At the third temple… He let out a breath. The golden halo over the door marked it as Adonael’s. Like the Goddess’s temple, it was built of white stone, but it resembled a fortress with nothing welcoming about it. Of course, that was probably all in his head.

      Whatever the case, he pushed the door open, steeled himself, and entered a little vestibule between the entrance and the chapel. Finding no priest on duty, he tried the chapel door. It opened easily, so Danny continued inside. In the chapel, a priest crouched as he polished the wooden pews with a rag. He looked up when Danny entered and his face went as pale as his white robe. A disappointing reaction, but not unexpected.

      “You can’t be here,” the priest said. “Sir Hugh went to meet you outside the city.”

      “He did meet me,” Danny said. “A bunch of knights attacked me like common brigands, which is not what you would expect from the holy defenders of Adonael’s faith. I dealt with them accordingly. Despite my distaste for their behavior, we did speak briefly beforehand. Hugh seemed like an honorable man tasked with carrying out a dishonorable mission.”

      “There can be no higher honor than performing a quest commanded by Lady Adonael.”

      “As the one who they attacked, I fear my perspective on the matter is somewhat different. In any case, I asked Hugh to tell her not to send any more good men to their deaths. I doubt she’ll listen, but I’m going to tell you as well: if your faith wants to go to war with me, I’ll level every temple I can find and bury every priest in the rubble, starting with you.”

      Danny found an empty space in front of the altar and opened his storage. One by one, he dragged the knights’ bodies out and laid them on the floor in a neat row.

      When he finished, he said, “They were good men and deserve a proper burial. Don’t make me come back here. It won’t end well for you.”

      “Do you have any idea of the size of Adonael’s faith?” the priest asked. “Even you can’t fight us all. Why don’t you just do as you’re commanded? Obeying the mandates of Heaven is every mortal’s duty.”

      “You might be right,” Danny said. “I don’t know how big your faith is, but I do know there are six fewer members now. How many do you think she’s willing to sacrifice to stop me? I am as determined to complete my mission as you are to obey your mistress. Neither you, nor your knights, nor anyone else you send after me will receive mercy. If I have to build a road of corpses to reach my destination, I will.”

      He took three steps forward, standing practically nose to nose with the trembling priest. “You know I’m from another world, correct?”

      The priest nodded.

      “Well, on my

      
      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        
      

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/images/heading-swash-ornate-screen.png





OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Chapter 6
      


      		
        Chapter 7
      


      		
        Chapter 8
      


      		
        Chapter 9
      


      		
        Chapter 10
      


      		
        Chapter 11
      


      		
        Chapter 12
      


      		
        Chapter 13
      


      		
        Chapter 14
      


      		
        Chapter 15
      


      		
        Chapter 16
      


      		
        Chapter 17
      


      		
        Chapter 18
      


      		
        Chapter 19
      


      		
        Chapter 20
      


      		
        Chapter 21
      


      		
        Chapter 22
      


      		
        Chapter 23
      


      		
        Chapter 24
      


      		
        Bonus Chapter 1 - Heavenly Debate
      


      		
        Bonus Chapter 2 - The Five Kingdoms Recovery Plan Part 3
      


      		
        Bonus Chapter 3
      


      		
        Author Note
      


      		
        About the Author
      


      		
        Also by James E. Wisher
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Contents


      		Copyright


      		Beginning


      		About the Author


      		Also by James E. Wisher


    


  



This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.
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