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      Author Note





    

    
      This book is set in the League of Planetary Systems, which was founded in the not-too-distant future. Several planets in the Milky Way Galaxy joined together for trade and mutual protection. The League continues to grow as new planets petition for admittance. The citizens of the League represent many species, including the ogre-like Goranthi, the insectoid Martok, and the felinoid Katalan. As advanced and diverse as the League is, its problems are frighteningly familiar—greed, corruption, murder, genocide.

Frank and Jo Carey created the League as the setting for many of their science fiction tales, which span genres from Frank’s military science fiction and space opera to Jo’s sci-fi adventure and romance.

The outer fringes of League space are still being explored, and new planets continue to petition for membership. The League is part of a larger multiverse, providing an endless supply of tales to tell.

    

  

    
      CHAPTER ONE





    

    
      "You've got to be kidding me. You’re telling me that after what happened last time, Galactic Cruise Lines is going to have another competition. I can't believe it."

"I told you, Kat." Despite the murder and all the complications, the ballroom competition was a huge hit with the passengers," Stone said. "The monetary results from the betting and the sale of the fan merchandise were more than enough to cover the cost of the competitors' accommodations. All the feedback has been good."

"OK. I want to say right up front that I think this is a bad idea."

"I understand your reticence. You were kidnapped and your life was threatened, but you have to know that was a one-time thing. I can assure you, hosting a competition is just as safe as having a bunch of C-list celebrities on board to entertain the guests," Stone said.

"You're the cruise director. I'm just the assistant, so what’s it going to be this time?"

"When we set sail from Earth next month, we'll be hosting GCL's first ever acapella singing competition. It's gonna be great."

I harbored some hope that at least Stone understood why I was opposed to the idea of another competition on board, but his enthusiasm seemed genuine. Part of me was happy that the ballroom competition had been a success. I did most of the work on that and should be proud of the outcome for GCL, but during that competition, murder and intrigue had taken over my life. It had been several weeks now, but I felt like I was just getting my life back under control from all the chaos that ensued because of the ballroom competition.

"Let's get together and watch the audition videos tomorrow so we can make our choices," Stone said, showing me out the door.

Great. I’d have to find some way to bolster my spirits to face what was ahead. Since my kidnapping during the ballroom competition, I had settled into my role as the assistant cruise director aboard the SS Malpais. I felt like I was getting my life back on track. Interacting with all the species on board was a great way to use my PhD in Galactic Sociology, and I was really enjoying my job.

I was still working on sorting out my love life, but I thought I was getting my ducks back in line in that area, too. GCL's Chief Sleuthhound, Baudwin Llewellyn, had kept his promise to stay in touch. He messaged me daily. We had been talking about meeting somewhere for a weekend together, but since that topic first came up, things had heated up between Ren and I. Ren is the Malpais' security officer, so we see each other every day. For a week or so after the ballroom cruise, Ren kept his distance. I'm still not sure why, but I was happy to have some time to sort through my feelings about all that happened.

Things had now reached the point that I needed to decide whether to pursue a relationship with either Ren or Baudwin. Today, I'd set aside my afternoon off to figure it out. After I met with Stone, I stopped for lunch in the staff cafeteria. I took my tray back to my quarters and settled in at the desk to eat and make a list.

When I tried to compare the two men in my life, it made me pause to think about how I'd ended up in this situation. I'd dated a normal amount when I was in college, but I never had two men fighting over me at one time. Ren Listripan was a stunningly gorgeous Venlanten Royal who grabbed the attention of all the female staff and passengers on the Malpais. He was smooth, sensual, and could be very sweet. My other suitor couldn't be more different. Baudwin Llewellyn is a tall, muscular elf with amazing green eyes and a tail that gives away his true feelings. He was very proper when we first met, but since our earlier interactions, he's adopted a total honesty policy with me that I find endearing.

It was easy for me to list the things I liked and didn't like about each of them. The difficulty came in when I thought about ending my relationship with either one. I couldn't imagine not being involved with both of them, but my traditional Earth values wouldn't let this three-way thing go on much longer. I could see that the easy choice would be to pursue a relationship with Ren. Since we both work on GCL’s SS Malpais, it's easy for us to spend a great deal of time together. It's much more difficult for me to physically spend time with Baudwin since I'm working on board a cruise ship. Maybe it's just that simple. Maybe I should just end things with Baudwin and move forward with Ren.

I was thinking about how I would let Baudwin know of my decision, when my comm unit bleeped. We don't always have good comm access, but right now, we're docked on Tralaska while the ship undergoes some minor maintenance before the start of our next cruise.

"Hi, Baudwin. How are you?"

My initial thought was that those big elf ears of his functioned like some kind of psychic antenna that had tuned in on my thoughts. After some initial pleasantries and catching up, Baudwin said that he needed my help.

"Did I hear you correctly? You need my help? With an investigation? I can't believe my ears," I said.

"Kat, you heard me. I thought we'd put all that stuff about my not appreciating your involvement in my investigation on the Malpais behind us," he said.

"You're right, but I still have to give you a hard time about asking for my help. I truly never thought I'd hear those words from you," I said.

"OK. Now that you've had your fun at my expense, I do need your help. I've been working on a case with OffSec. We believe that someone is using a GCL ship to smuggle illegal tea between planets."

"That's terrible, Baudwin. How can I help?"

"I'd like you to join me on GCL's SS Argonaute. I've taken the liberty of clearing your absence from the Malpais through GCL. Someone from headquarters should be notifying Stone as we speak."

"I thought you were asking me for my help. I haven't agreed yet," I said.

"But you must. I need your help, and we both know that we need to spend some time together. Please, Kat. I need to see you," he said. “I wish I were on Tralaska right now, but our schedules don’t seem to sync up often.”

I was flattered to be asked to assist in an active investigation. Despite the danger I'd faced during the situation on the Malpais, I had thoroughly enjoyed working to solve the mystery. Baudwin admitting that he needed my help was a major coup in my book. The fact that he also thought we needed to spend some time together was a plus I couldn't ignore.

"I'd love to see you, Baudwin, and help you with your investigation, but before I commit, I'd like to talk with Stone and make sure this won't affect my job here on the Malpais."

"Certainly, Kat. I understand. Call me back as soon as you reach a decision. You'll need to leave in the morning to connect with me. I’m on Altura."

After a round of I-miss-yous and it-would-be great-to-see-you-agains, we ended the call. As always happens to me, just when I think I have all my ducks in a row, someone shoots one of them, throwing the others into chaos.

    

  

    
      CHAPTER TWO





    

    
      I took a few minutes to get my thoughts in order before heading off to talk to Stone. Until my comm unit bleeped with Baudwin's call, I'd been ready to move our relationship back to friendship status and concentrate on Ren. Now that I'd be working closely with Baudwin for a while, did that change my plans? I decided that I would use my time with Baudwin to finalize my decision. If, after a few days together, I still felt that we'd be better staying just friends, then at least I’d have a chance to explain to him in person before I returned to the Malpais.

I found Stone in his office where I'd left him earlier. I noticed there was a tray on his file cabinet with two mugs of tea and two slices of cake.

"I thought you'd be back," he said. "Grab tea and cake. We need to talk."

Once I'd fixed my tea and sat down in front of Stone's desk with my cake, I said, "So I guess you got a call from headquarters."

"It seems my associate cruise director has made a name for herself in the investigative world. I was told that the Chief Sleuthhound recommended you for an undercover assignment on the Argonaute. I'm not misinterpreting their mention of this being undercover, am I?"

"No. I certainly hope not, anyway. All Baudwin told me was that he needed my help with an investigation, and he'd cleared it with headquarters."

"How do you feel about working undercover with Baudwin?"

"Great. You know how much I enjoyed being part of the investigation here on the Malpais. I don't know much about this case, but I'm glad that my skills might be able to help GCL."

"I know you're not naive, but I have to ask. Are you sure it's your investigative skills and not just your undercover skills Baudwin is interested in?"

I picked up a file folder off the desk and smacked Stone in the shoulder with it. "You know I wouldn't have agreed if I thought that was the case. I told him I wanted to talk with you before I accepted the assignment. I want to make sure this doesn't affect my job here on the Malpais."

Stone assured me that my job was secure. He did point out that if GCL was willing to pull me off my regular duties to assist the Chief with an investigation, then I might be creating more opportunities for myself. He asked how this would affect my ongoing indecision about becoming more involved with Ren or Baudwin.

"After I left your office earlier, I spent some time trying to sort out my feelings for each of them. I had just about decided that it made sense to pursue things with Ren and move Baudwin to friend status when my comm unit bleeped. I don't know. Maybe it's a sign."

Stone suggested that we spend the next few hours reviewing the audition videos for the acapella singing competition. We spent some time talking about what we knew about acapella music. "I had some exposure to it in college. Our school had a well-known acapella group that entertained at many of our events. One of my best friends was in the group. I love the music."

By dinnertime we had selected six groups to participate in the competition. They were a diverse lot both musically and ethnically. We had chosen an all-female group from Olympia called the "Sirens." Earth would be represented by a mixed-gender group called "Tonal Equality." Sokuhl's "Chants" had an interesting style that melded traditional chanting with a more modern musical style. An all-male Goranthi quartet known as "Substrata" used their remarkable bass and baritone voices to give their style a depth unmatched by the others. We were surprised that we found an Orta group we both loved. They called themselves "Sizzle.” Another surprise was the entry from a Sandaaran group. Sandaara was one of the newest member planets in the League. To my knowledge, the Sandaarans are the only humanoid species in the League with functional wings. Being from Earth, I assumed they'd be able to sing like birds. The "Warblers" had a clear, bright, happy quality to their singing which Stone and I both enjoyed.

Stone told me that GLC had decided to bring in a professional to educate the passengers on acapella music and provide reviews of the competition like a color commentator in sports. They’d signed a contract with a singer from Earth named Mo Chavell. "Did you ever hear of him?" Stone asked.

"I don't think so, but I'll ask my mom if she knows his music. I haven't lived on Earth since I left for university."

"He writes music as well as performing. He's agreed to give one of his songs to each group to perform. I thought we'd slot that in for round 3 of the competition."

"That's good. That will take away some of the differences in their styles of music. It should be interesting."

We took a break for an early dinner and made some plans for the competition rounds over dessert. "I hate to rush off, but Baudwin said I'd be flying out tomorrow. I don't know the details. I need to go call him to finalize everything before my date with Ren. I guess I'll have some 'splainin' to do tonight."

    

  

    
      CHAPTER THREE





    

    
      I would have liked some time alone in my room to figure out how to explain my new assignment to Ren. From his side, I was sure it would seem like bad timing. We'd been taking things slowly, but Ren had been clear that he wanted to pursue a relationship. I'd slowed things down, hoping with time, I could choose between him and Baudwin.

I called Baudwin on the way back to my cabin. "Hi, Baudwin. I'm in," I said when he answered.

"That's great, Kat. I can't wait to see you again." Baudwin said. "I'll send you the flight details."

"Will you meet me at the spaceport?" I asked.

"Of course. I'll be anxiously awaiting your arrival."

"I'm sorry to rush off, but I need some time to pack and prepare. We'll have time to talk when we're together."

After I ended the call, I took a look at the time and realized I'd have to hurry to be ready for my date. Ren had booked us on a nighttime volcano tour. It sounded fun and romantic. I suspected that my news might destroy the mood, but it couldn't be helped. Ren knocked on my door right on time.

"You look great," he said, bending down to give me a quick kiss.

"Thanks. I'm all ready to go."

"You know we could just skip the tour and stay here," he said, taking me in his arms for a more passionate kiss.

"We could, but I don't want to miss the tour. It sounds exciting."

"I promise you if we stay here, I'll make your night very exciting," he said, giving me one of his suggestive looks.

I made my way to the door and quickly opened it stepping into the hall. "Time to go," I said, putting an end to the discussion.

Once we were settled into the tour shuttle, Ren told me all about the tour. Unfortunately, I couldn't listen. I had to think about how to handle telling him I was leaving in the morning.

We could see the volcano long before the shuttle landed. It was an amazing sight to see the glowing lava-like veins against the black rock of the volcano. After flying around the volcano, the shuttle landed, and we disembarked. A pod had been set up with drinks and appetizers. Everyone socialized, but Ren seemed intent on keeping me to himself.

"Is something bothering you tonight, Kat?" he asked as we waited for the next part of the tour to start.

"Nothing's bothering me. This is just awe-inspiring. I'm so glad you thought of doing this. It is a magnificent sight." Before he could say anything more, our guide approached and asked us all to gather round. We were given the rules for the next part of our tour and led off to change into our fireproof suits and boots. Our tour guide had just told us to put on our hoods when my comm unit bleeped with a message. Of course, everyone glared at me. Without thinking, I said, "I'm sorry. I need to check this message. It's my travel arrangements for tomorrow." Ren already had his hood on, but it didn't disguise his questioning look. I took a look at the message and quickly put away my comm unit, donning my hood as we exited the pod.

With our protective gear, we were able to walk on the fresh lava. We stood beside a vent that was spewing magma bombs into the air. It was beautiful and terrifying at the same time. The suits were heavy, and it got too warm inside very quickly. Our group headed back to the pod to change out of our suits and get rehydrated before we boarded the shuttle for our flight back. Others in our group were chattering away about how beautiful and exciting it was.

I knew Ren would want to know what travel plans I had, but I'd hoped that we could delay that discussion until we could talk in private. Apparently, Ren didn't see the need for privacy. As soon as we got out of our suits, he grabbed my arm and pulled me over to a corner of the room. "What's this about you having travel plans tomorrow? This is the first I've heard of it."

"I need to get some water. I'm really overheated," I said. I wasn't at all sure if my discomfort was from the suit or Ren's piercing gaze. I walked to the table and picked up two bottles of water. Ren didn't follow me. I walked back and handed him one of the bottles. He said nothing, but just stared into my eyes. I hate that. It always makes me squirm and feel guilty, even when I have nothing to feel guilty about.

"GCL has asked me to spend the next week or so working on the Argonaute." It was true and, I hoped, vague enough to keep Ren from getting angrier.

"What happened? Do they have an associate cruise director emergency?" he asked, never taking his eyes off mine. With that comment, he’d crossed the line. I always felt that Ren didn't respect my job. It was one of the sticking points between us.

"If you must know, I've been asked to assist in an investigation," I said. The minute the words were out of my mouth, I regretted saying it, but I couldn't take it back.

"This has something to do with Baudwin, I assume," he said.

"I'll be assisting him with an investigation," I said. "I'm sorry if you don't feel that's appropriate, but GCL requested my assistance through Stone."

"Fine. When were you planning to tell me that you were leaving?"

"I was going to tell you tonight. I just found out about the assignment a few hours ago. I received my travel information while we were suiting up."

Ren said nothing more until we were back on the Malpais. When he walked me to my room, I invited him in. Every time I did that, it reminded me of the old Earth vampire movies where the vampire could only enter your home if invited. That thought never failed to make me smile, but tonight it barely registered.

"Thanks for tonight. It was great fun," I said.

"I'm glad you enjoyed it," he said, dropping into my comfy chair. He ran both hands through his dark wavy hair as he does when he's exasperated. I should probably feel bad that I've seen him do that a lot since getting involved with me.

"I'm sorry about the timing of this trip, but it wasn't something I could control. You get that, right?"

"I get it. I thought we were getting close. You know how I feel about you. I want a relationship with you. I want to see where this thing between us goes, but I don't see how that can happen if you're dividing your time between Baudwin and me."

"I know. I realize I have to make a choice. It's not fair to either of you to leave things as they are any longer. I'll try to decide by the time I return. Can you trust me enough to allow me to do that?"

"I trust you, but I don't trust the elf at all.”

    

  

    
      CHAPTER FOUR





    

    
      After Ren left, I rushed around packing for the trip. I checked the information Baudwin sent again and realized I might be gone as much as two weeks, which was longer than I'd expected. My flight out of the spaceport was early the next morning, so I'd have no time to explain to my friends on board. Once I had everything laid out for the morning, I sat down and sent messages to Henri and Doc, letting them know why I wouldn't be on board for a few days. I took a little longer to compose a message to Ren, hoping to reassure him that I would reach a decision soon and keep in touch while I was gone. It was after 0200 when I climbed into bed. I set my alarm for as late as I dared and hoped I could get some sleep.

I didn't. Every time I drifted off, I was awakened by dreams of Ren or Baudwin, and often both.

When the alarm beeped, it was a relief to have an excuse to get out of bed. I hoped I'd be able to get some sleep on my flight once we were underway. I had just stepped out of the shower when there was a quiet knock on my door. I opened it to find Henri with a tray of food.

"Hello, Kat, I'm glad I got here before you left. I'm so pleased that you are going to spend more time with Welly. I know you're rushed, so I brought you a quick breakfast and packed you a thermal pack of food to enjoy on your flight. I know travel food is not always very appealing," he said, setting the tray on my desk.

"Thanks, Henri. I am a little rushed. Welly didn't give me much notice to prepare," I said, taking my clothes back into the bathroom and pulling the door nearly closed so I could get dressed while we talked. "You can talk to me while I get ready."

"Have you told Ren why you're leaving?"

"Yes. As you would expect, he's not very happy with me right now. I have got to figure this out and make a choice between them. I can't keep stringing both of them along."

"It's an important choice. Perhaps the most important you'll ever make. Be sure you make the best choice for you. That's all that's important. The heart wants what the heart wants. Listen and it will tell you what you should do."

"Thanks for the food and the sage advice, Henri. Sorry, I'll have to cancel our plans for our day off next week. I'll message when I can."

Henri headed back to the kitchen while I rushed around taking bites of breakfast and throwing the last items into my bag. I was just picking up my bag and heading for the door when there was another knock.

"Hi, Stone. Did you need something before I leave?" I asked.

"I thought I'd come to see you off. I can carry your bags for you. Are you excited?" Stone asked.

"I think so. I haven't had much time to think about it."

"How did Ren take the news?"

"Unfortunately, pretty much as expected. The volcano tour was fabulous, though the tension between us ruined it a bit."

"I'm sorry you had a tough night. Are you looking forward to the investigation?"

"To be honest, I haven't even had time to think about it. I'm hoping I can get some sleep on the flight and then have time to get focused on what's ahead," I said. "Thanks for seeing me off." We had arrived at the departure lounge, and Stone placed my luggage on the cart where it was tagged before the bot moved off to deliver it to my ship. Stone kissed my cheek and told me to keep in touch.

    

  

    
      CHAPTER FIVE





    

    
      Once I was settled into my seat on board the flight to Altura, I tried to focus on the investigation. Sleep must have won out. When I woke and checked the time, I realized I'd been asleep for over half of the flight. I ordered a mug of tea from the attendant and went to the restroom to wash my face, hoping it would help me wake up.

OK. Baudwin had told me nothing about his plan for the investigation or what it was he needed me to do. I had to admit that I was feeling pretty pleased with myself. I thought my work on the BALLROOM investigation had been good and proved that I had a good head for investigation. I wasn't ready to pursue a career in law enforcement, but I was pleased that GCL had recognized my abilities. Yes, sadly, I'm still that naive.

I pulled out my datapad and made a list of questions to ask Baudwin about the case. I couldn't get beyond the basics because I had no details on the investigation.

I'd finished my tea, and my stomach was growling a bit, so I rummaged around my carry-on bag and pulled out the thermal pack Henri had given me. Wafting out of the bag was the heavenly smell of Henri's Malthusian wombat stew. There was a fist-sized hunk of rustic bread and a giant slice of my favorite triple chocolate cake. Definitely much better than travel food. I noticed the Serpathian seated next to me looking appreciatively at my meal as he was served a plastic tray with a meat surprise and some mushy vegetables. "It pays to be friends with a great chef," I said.

While I savored every bite of my meal, I turned my thoughts to Baudwin. I knew that we'd be spending time together, and I hoped that would give me a better handle on my feelings for him. Baudwin was nice-looking, well-mannered, and very interesting. He was different from anyone else I'd ever known on a personal level, and that difference was both intriguing and sometimes annoying. He and Ren were very different people, though their careers were in similar fields. My past relationships hadn't always worked out well for me. This time, I promised myself I'm going to be sure that it's the right choice for me.

I was trying to make a list in my head of things I needed to learn about Baudwin while we were together. Things that I thought would help me commit to pursuing a relationship with the elf or the Venlanten, but I quickly fell into a deep sleep again.

I woke when the cabin speaker announced we'd be docking in thirty minutes. In the restroom, I checked to make sure I was presentable. It had been weeks since I'd seen Baudwin, and I hoped my initial reaction to him might provide a clue to my feelings for the elf. Now that I was almost to my destination, the nerves





    

  

OEBPS/nav.xhtml


  

    Table Of Contents



    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Author Note


      		CHAPTER ONE


      		CHAPTER TWO


      		CHAPTER THREE


      		CHAPTER FOUR


      		CHAPTER FIVE


      		CHAPTER SIX


      		CHAPTER SEVEN


      		CHAPTER EIGHT


      		CHAPTER NINE


      		CHAPTER TEN


      		CHAPTER ELEVEN


      		CHAPTER TWELVE


      		CHAPTER THIRTEEN


      		CHAPTER FOURTEEN


      		CHAPTER FIFTEEN


      		CHAPTER SIXTEEN


      		CHAPTER SEVENTEEN


      		CHAPTER EIGHTEEN


      		CHAPTER NINETEEN


      		CHAPTER TWENTY


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-TWO


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-FOUR


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-FIVE


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-SIX


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-SEVEN


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-EIGHT


      		CHAPTER TWENTY-NINE


      		CHAPTER THIRTY


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-ONE


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-TWO


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-THREE


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-FIVE


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-SIX


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-SEVEN


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-EIGHT


      		CHAPTER THIRTY-NINE


      		CHAPTER FORTY


      		CHAPTER FORTY-ONE


      		CHAPTER FORTY-TWO


      		CHAPTER FORTY-THREE


      		CHAPTER FORTY-FOUR


      		CHAPTER FORTY-FIVE


      		CHAPTER FORTY-SIX


      		CHAPTER FORTY-SEVEN


      		CHAPTER FORTY-EIGHT


      		CHAPTER FORTY-NINE


      		CHAPTER FIFTY


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-ONE


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-TWO


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-THREE


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-FOUR


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-FIVE


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-SIX


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-SEVEN


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-EIGHT


      		CHAPTER FIFTY-NINE


      		CHAPTER SIXTY


      		CHAPTER SIXTY-ONE


      		CHAPTER SIXTY-TWO


      		CHAPTER SIXTY-THREE


      		About Jo Carey


    



  

  

    
      		Cover


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Author Note


    



  



OEBPS/images/title-page-designer-4c4aeb40-a443-4405-a9a3-bd356406b03e.jpg
Death by Acapella

Galactic Cruise Lines Cozy Mytseries
Book 2.

Jo Carey





Copyright 2011 The Alegreya Project Authors (https://github.com/huertatipografica/Alegreya)



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.




OEBPS/images/GCL_2_Death_by_Acapella_eBook_Cover_compressed.jpg
DEATH BYACAPELLAl il

GALACTIC CRUISE LJN ES COZY MYSTERIES ‘







Copyright 2020 The Domine Project Authors (https://github.com/googlefonts/domine)

Copyright (c) 2012, Pablo Impallari (www.impallari.com|impallari@gmail.com),

Copyright (c) 2012, Pablo Impallari (www.impallari.com|impallari@gmail.com),

Copyright (c) 2012, Rodrigo Fuenzalida (www.rfuenzalida.com|hello@rfuenzalida.com),

Copyright (c) 2012, Brenda Gallo (gbrenda1987@gmail.com), with Reserved Font Name Domine.



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:

https://openfontlicense.org





-----------------------------------------------------------

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.




