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PROLOGUE


My hand shakes from the intense precision I require, sweat dotting my forehead as each wire is carefully constructed and wrapped.

It’s been so long since I’ve given in to this urge; I’d forgotten what it feels like. The power that accompanies the thrill, but this time, it’s about more than power.

It’s about revenge.

Soon there will be nothing left of this town but ash, and everyone in it will feel the wrath of my vengeance.


CHAPTER ONE


Zoey

Anticipation slides down my spine, my pulse racing at a rapid pace as we drive down a long gravel road just outside of town, my heart and body fully aware of the man next to me.

I’ve waited a long time for this night. A night I am going to allow myself to have just this once then I’ll hold the beautiful memories close to me when it’s all over.

My gaze shifts to Austin, admiring his strong profile and the hard angle of his jaw, the glow from the dashboard illuminating his handsome face. One I often admire from afar when he and his friends come into the bar for a drink. Whether it’s after a long day of fire fighting or a grueling hockey game, they spend many nights socializing at Overtime. Considering I own the place, it’s definitely a bonus.

Weeks ago, I hosted a date auction with some of the most eligible bachelors of Colorado, the courageous men of Fire Station Two. It was for a cause that I hold very dear to my heart. All the proceeds were donated to the Children’s Miracle Center. A place where my eleven-year-old sister, Chrissy, has resided for the past three years. She has cerebral palsy, one of the most severe cases her doctors have ever seen, which is why she requires assisted living.

The auction was a success, as I knew it would be. We raised a lot of money. The men were less than enthused to be bid on by a bunch of hungry women but they did it for me anyway. They know how important that center is for my sister.

It also gave me the perfect opportunity to snag a date with Austin Hawke, a man I now consider a friend but feel so much more for. It turned into quite the bidding war between me and two other women but I was not going to back down, which is why I topped the bid at one thousand dollars. I knew it would be money well spent, not only for myself but also for Chrissy. However, when it came time to pay, I found out Austin had already taken care of it. My heart warms at the reminder, a small smile stealing my lips.

Sensing the weight of my stare, Austin spares me a glance. “What’s going on in that pretty head of yours, Zoey girl?”

“Zoey girl.” A nickname he has given me for as long as I have known him. It makes me smile every time he uses it.

I rest back against my seat, keeping my eyes trained on his handsome face. “Just thinking about how much fun I’ve had with you today.”

It’s been a date I’ll remember forever. We started the afternoon by going on a long hike through the mountains, a trail Austin visits frequently. The scenery was incredible and my fingers twitched, wishing I had brought my camera with me. Photography is a hobby of mine that I don’t get to do often and today I experienced some of the most beautiful sights this world has to offer.

Afterward, we had a picnic that was packed with all my favorite food; lying next to the basket was also a bouquet of daffodils—my favorite flower. Turns out my best friend, Sam, gave Austin a helping hand by sharing the information about me. He put a lot of thought into this date and it has meant more to me than he will ever know.

Conversation flowed well throughout dinner. I was riveted by everything he shared about himself, especially about his life as a firefighter. His career is just one of the many things I’ve always admired about him. Our meal ended with us watching the sunset. The red, orange, and purple hues danced across the sky, sinking beyond the mountains. It was beautiful and peaceful.

A moment I will treasure forever.

He reaches over the console and takes my hand in his, sending a warm sensation up my arm. “It’s not over yet, I’m nowhere near done with you.”

My belly dips with anticipation at the underlying promise in his words. To finish the night off he’s taking me to the house that he’s been building for the past year, seated just on the outskirts of town. I’m both excited and anxious of the prospect for how the night will end.

Unlike me, Austin doesn’t look the least bit nervous; his large, fit body is nothing but relaxed behind the wheel.

“And for the record,” he says, speaking again. “Next time you want a date, Zoey, an auction isn’t necessary, all you have to do is ask.” His eyes seek mine in the dark truck, seizing the moment. “You have to know by now that I’d take you anywhere. You just have to give me the chance.”

His words are both soothing and heartbreaking. If he only knew how long I’ve wanted this, how much I wish I could date like a normal twenty-five-year-old. Every date would be shared with him. Unfortunately, that is not the life I’ve been given. Not with the responsibility of my sister. She needs me too much. Between the bar and taking care of her, there is no time left for my love life.

I’m saved from having to reveal that when he turns off the gravel road, driving up a dirt path that leads to his house. When the log home comes into view, I gasp in awe of its rustic beauty. There’s a massive porch that wraps around the entire house. Right away, I envision hanging ferns and a swing big enough to lie on. A place where you can sit and appreciate the beautiful nature that God has so graciously created. Even though the house is unfinished, you can’t help but see its potential.

Austin clears his throat, breaking into my admiration. “It’s still a work in progress.”

“It’s beautiful,” I whisper, my attention anchored on the sight before me.

Reaching into the backseat, he grabs a lantern and turns it on, bringing the truck to a soft glow. “Come on, I’ll show you the inside.”

He climbs out and comes around to offer me his hand, helping me down. Once my feet hit the hard dirt, his fingers curl around mine. My heart dances in my chest at the simple gesture as we walk up to the house.

“Be careful, one of the stairs isn’t screwed in all the way.” He releases my hand and wraps an arm around my waist, lifting me over the stair in question before placing me back on my feet.

I suddenly find myself winded, the side of my body that was just pressed against his blazing from the contact. I’ve never been affected like this before. This need, this pull, it draws me in and never lets go.

He hands me the lantern as he digs into his pocket for his keys and unlocks the door. Dusty wood creaks beneath my light footsteps as I enter inside. Once again I’m struck by the unique craftsmanship. There’s just enough moonlight pouring in from the floor to ceiling windows to offer a generous view of the open concept.

“Let me start a fire,” he says, stepping around me.

“That’s not something you hear a fireman say every day,” I tease.

A low chuckle rumbles from his chest, the sound trickling across my skin with a delicious tingle.

“Do you want a drink?” he asks.

“I’d love one.”

“Beer okay?”

“That’s great. Thanks.”

While he walks over to the far corner where the fireplace is, I lift the lantern and do some more exploring. I check out the three framed bedrooms, making sure to be mindful of all the scattered tools and building materials lying around. Immediately, I know which one will be the master due to its size. Much like the rest of the house, this room is made up of large windows, giving a picturesque view of outside. Amongst the tall trees and mountains, I can hear a small creek, its rushing water adding to the atmosphere.

I can’t help but wonder what it would be like to wake up here in the morning. Sun dripping with the day’s promise and birds chirping with life.

A dream home if I’ve ever seen one. Maybe one day I’ll have something like this. A place for Chrissy and me to call home that will be wheelchair accessible and able to accommodate all of her needs.

I push aside my fruitless dreams for now and walk out of the room, entering into the half-finished kitchen. My fingers dance along the dusty granite counters that have just been installed. There’s a hole in the center where the sink will go.

“Like what you see?”

I spin around on a gasp and find Austin standing right behind me.

An amused grin curves his lips. “Sorry, I didn’t mean to scare you.”

“It’s okay,” I tell him, sounding ridiculously breathless. Though, that has more to do with his close proximity than my frantic heartbeat.

He passes me one of the two bottles he holds. I accept it with a smile and place the lantern down next to me.

“So, what do you think?” he asks again, gesturing around us.

“I love it. It’s already so beautiful I can only imagine what it will look like when it’s completely finished.”

“Thanks. I’ve been working on it for so long it feels good to finally see an end in sight.”

“How much longer until you move in?”

“Another few weeks and it will be livable but the finished product is still months away. I have a lot more I want to do.”

It amazes me that he has built this with his own two hands. “Do you have much help?”

“Yeah, my dad comes when he can and so do Jake and Cam,” he says, talking about his two best friends who also work with him at the fire department. “Of course, they come a lot more when I offer free beer,” he finishes with a sexy smirk.

A chuckle escapes me. “Free beer is always a good incentive.”

His smile fades, his warm brown eyes pinning me in place. Setting his beer down on the counter, he plants his hands on either side of my body, caging me in. My grip on my bottle tightens, my breath catching at the way he invades my personal space.

“What is it you’re wanting here, Zoey?” he asks, cutting right to the chase. “What are you hoping to get out of this?”

It’s now or never.

My tongue darts out to wet my dry lips as I steel my nerves. “You.” The confession is nothing more than a whisper. “I want you but I only have tonight.”

“Why?” he asks, eyes searching mine.

“Because I can’t give you any more than that. Between the bar and Chrissy, I don’t have time for anything else. I probably shouldn’t even be here now,” I tell him, guilt bubbling inside of me when I think about my sister all alone at the center. “But I am and I have tonight, if you want me.”

My heart bangs inside of my chest, echoing in my ears as he peers back at me.

He dips his face closer, his nose brushing my cheek. “What if I want more than one night? What if I don’t want to let you go after this is over?”

My eyes drift closed, disappointment crushing me. I wish I could tell him I want that, too. I’d love nothing more than to spend many nights in his arms but…I can’t. I can’t be selfish.

“I’m sorry. I can’t have more, not when I have Chrissy to look after. I’m all she has.”

He rests his forehead against the side of mine but I keep my eyes closed, unable to witness his rejection that I’m sure is to come.

A sharp breath impales my lungs when I feel his warm lips against my cheek, pressing a gentle kiss before moving to my ear. “Then I guess we better make this night count.”

My eyes spring open, his handsome face hovering before me. He closes the remaining distance between us, his lips descending, slow and sure, capturing mine in a heated caress. The subtle contact rocks the very foundation of who I am.

The beer bottle slips from my hands, crashing to the floor as my fingers dive into his hair, my need for him racing to the surface and exploding like dynamite.

Growling, he cups my bottom, lifting me off my feet. “You taste so fucking sweet, Zoey girl.”

I want to tell him the same thing but I can barely manage a coherent thought at the moment let alone speak it.

My legs lock around his lean waist as he walks us over to the fireplace, his mouth continuing to dominate mine.

My back meets the blanket that’s been laid out, Austin’s hard body following down on top of me. His erection settles between my legs, nudging the exact spot I crave to feel him most.

A moan shoves from my throat as I reach for the bottom of his shirt, needing to feel his skin upon mine. He rises to his knees and reaches behind his back, pulling the soft material over his head to reveal…perfection.

The glow of the roaring flames dance across his sun-kissed skin, showcasing every hard line of his body. From his broad shoulders and strong chest down to his sculpted abs that look like they’ve been carved from stone.

Before I have a chance to explore all those hard lines, he moves for my tank top, inching it up my stomach. I lift up just enough for him to clear it over my head. His warm brown eyes darken as they become fixated on my black lace bra. A garment I splurged on just for this night with him.

My teeth sink into my bottom lip as his hand coasts up my stomach, creating a path of heat in its wake. He flicks the front clasp, brushing the lace cups aside to bare me to his stare.

“So fucking pretty.” The deep vibration of his voice races through my body. His face dips, lips descending to draw a hard nipple into his mouth.

A heated whimper breaches my lips, my back arching to get closer. His free hand covers my other breast; fingers teasing my aching tip while his teeth torment the other. Every pull of his mouth and fiery lash of his tongue drives my need higher.

I lift my hips, seeking friction for the fierce ache between my legs. “Austin, please.”

“Easy, baby,” he soothes, trailing his warm, wet mouth down my stomach. “We have all night.”

I don’t want to wait all night. I already feel like I’ve been waiting a lifetime for this moment with him. On the loneliest nights it’s his face I see and his touch I feel. Now I can say everything I imagined before this pales in comparison to the real thing.

He flicks the button of my shorts and drags them down my legs, taking my lace thong with them. Another growl shreds his throat, his hand snaking between my legs. “This is all for me, isn’t it, baby?”

“Yes,” I gasp, desire seeping into my blood with heated force.

“We’re going to get this pretty pussy nice and ready for me.” I barely comprehend the erotic words before he drops down, his tongue delving through my wet center.

My cry of pleasure tears through the room, hips bucking as the most beautiful sensations ravage my body.

“So fucking sweet.” His groan ripples through me, adding to the pleasure.

I thrash beneath him, my fingers tangling in his hair as he devours me in a way I’ve only ever dreamed about. He bands an arm over my hips, holding me in place as his tongue works deeper—harder.

The moment he adds a finger into my entrance, I catapult into another universe. His name pours from my lips as pleasure whips through my senses.

“That’s it, Zoey girl. Come all over my face.” Austin never falters until he takes every last drop from me. My chest heaves, lungs working hard for air as he climbs back up my body. His lips cherish every inch of skin he passes before he takes my mouth in a searing kiss, igniting another inferno within.

I moan at the lingering taste of myself, the flavor making my senses reel. My hands move to his belt, eager for more.

I’m ready for all of him.

He reaches down to help me, his efforts as urgent as mine. Once he sheathes himself with the condom, he lines himself up, his jaw ticking in restraint. “You ready for me, baby?”

“Yes,” I whisper without hesitation.

The tip of him presses inside of me seconds before he pushes forward, filling me with every generous inch of him. An army of sensations implode through my body, settling deep into my heart. I wrap my arms around his shoulders and bury my face in his neck as I become overwhelmed with emotion.

His body stills, a groan rumbling his chest. “Sweet Zoey,” he croons, his lips brushing my ear, “we’re so good together.”

We’re better than good. Nothing has ever felt so right, but I’ve always known we would be. I knew if this night were to ever happen between us we would create magic.

That’s why, in this moment, I choose to hold him close. To not let him move and just savor the way his body feels pressed against mine, how he fills me so perfectly, knowing after tonight I will never feel anything like this again.

“How the hell am I supposed to let you go now?” The torment in his voice has pain infiltrating my chest.

I don’t have an answer for him. I have no idea how I am going to walk away after this. The thought has emotion inching up my throat but I swallow it back, refusing to let it penetrate this perfect moment.

He presses a kiss to my shoulder, my cheek, then my mouth, his lips going from gentle to commanding in a matter of seconds. My fingers dig into his broad shoulders as he begins moving, slowly at first, each stroke more beautiful than the last as he kisses a part of my soul that’s never been touched before.

“I love feeling you inside of me,” I admit before I can stop myself.

“It’s fucking perfect. You’re perfect.” His mouth parts from mine as he braces himself above me, driving himself harder and deeper.

“Yes!” My leg curls around his back as I completely surrender myself, loving the way his strong body strains beneath my fingertips.

“It’s good, baby, isn’t it?”

“So good,” I moan, the connection between us undeniable.

“That’s because it’s us, Zoey. You and me, and together we’re fucking dynamite.” He covers my mouth with his, never faltering his delectable thrusts. If anything, he gives me more, hammering into me harder and more possessively.

Sweat soaks our skin, our bodies melding together the same way our hearts are. My stomach begins to tighten, fingers clawing his shoulders as I feel myself teetering on the edge of precious destruction once again.

“Austin,” I whisper against his lips, not wanting this to end, wishing I could stop time.

“Give into it, baby. I’m nowhere near done with you.”

It’s those words that have me letting go. This orgasm is even more powerful than the last, robbing my heart and stealing what’s left of it.

Austin follows not long after me, burying his face in my neck on a long, deep groan. I hold him close through it all, making sure to keep my emotion locked up tight.

Afterward, we lie together in a sweaty tangled mess as we try to catch our breaths. My head lies on his chest, his arm braced along my back to keep me close.

“Are you cold?” he asks, mumbling the question.

“No. As long as you stay right here with me, I’ll be warm.”

His lips press on the top of my head. “I don’t plan on leaving this spot for the rest of the night.”

Smiling, I bury my face deeper into his chest, clinging to these few precious hours we have together. Eventually, I drift off only to be awakened a short time later by his hands and mouth on my body.

We make love twice more through the night, each time more perfect than the last. I make sure to commit it all to memory. Every touch and kiss we share I store in a place that will only ever be reserved for him.

When dawn breaks and I’m no longer able to put off the dreadful moment, I slip out from under his arm as quietly as possible and get dressed. I gaze down at his sleeping face, my heart shattering in a million pieces to know I will never see him this way again.

Unable to stop myself, I kneel down next to him, brushing my lips across his one more time. Then I do one of the hardest things I’ve ever had to do.

I walk away.

No doubt he’ll be angry when he wakes up to find me gone but it will be easier this way, for the both of us. Knowing this doesn’t make it any less painful though.

Gravel crunches beneath my tennis shoes as I start my long walk home, the fresh air doing very little for my wounded heart.

I can’t be angry at the life I’ve been given. I love my sister and the responsibility of taking care of her has never been a burden. She’s the reason I wake up every single day. My reason for everything I do.

But I can’t help but wonder, what if.

What if things were different and I could keep Austin? What if I could do the one thing I love most and capture the beautiful sights of this world that most of us take for granted. More importantly, what if my sister wasn’t disabled and could care for herself? To be able to fall in love with another and have a family of her own one day.

It’s that thought that has my tears flowing freely. For the life I wish I could have, but even more, for the life Chrissy has been denied. That’s what makes me continue to put one foot in front of the other, leaving behind a night I’ll never forget and a man I will long for until the day I die.
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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
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