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About This Book


Deep in the permafrost of the Arctic, a joint task force, comprised of over one dozen countries, comes together to level up their winter skills. A mix of personalities, nationalities, and egos bring out the best—and the worst—as these globally elite men and women work and play together. They rub elbows with hardy locals and a group of scientists gathered close by…

One fatality is almost expected with this training. A second is tough but not a surprise. However, when a third goes missing? It’s hard to not be suspicious. When the missing man is connected to one of the elite Maverick team members and is a special friend of Lieutenant Commander Mason Callister? All hell breaks loose…

A teammate goes missing right as Barret arrives at the camp of horrors. Immediately he heads out to help in the search for the missing man– to no avail. And once again the numbers go down by one. No explanation, no body… nothing. Are drugs involved? Blackmail? Or stupid bets? There’s too many options and none of them make any sense.

At least Avalon is there, a woman who caught his interest on the first day. Although she’s just as confused and worried about what’s going on in the arctic camp, she’s level headed and with a great sense of humor.

Subbed in for someone who couldn’t make it, Avalon ends up helping out in the kitchen. At least there she’s warm and can keep busy. Until someone falls ill from suspected food poisoning and all eyes turn on her. She knows she hasn’t done anything wrong, but tempers are short and she’s an easy scape goat.

It’s going to take both of them to keep her safe and get her out from under the cloud of suspicion. Thankfully Barret has no problem helping a damsel in distress…

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


Prologue
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At dinnertime Barret Dillinger walked into the dining area of the Arctic military base and stopped, surveying his surroundings. He understood from Mason some of what had just gone down. Sure enough, off in a corner, he saw four heads, two males and two females, huddled together at a table. Smiling, Barret walked over and sat down beside them, without any warning. Immediately the nearest woman stiffened, but he gave her a reassuring smile. “The name is Barret,” he greeted her gently, then turned and looked at the men.

Magnus smiled at him. “You’re here to help, aren’t you?”

“If that’s what you call it,” he replied, with a casual glance around. “Not that anybody is supposed to know that,” he added, with a warning.

Magnus nodded. “However, you’ll find out very quickly that nothing stays quiet in this scenario.”

“Of course not.” Barret looked back at the women. “Which one of you is Berry?” Immediately the smaller of the two held up her hand.

“I’m Berry. This is Sydney. She’s the doctor here.”

“Honored,” he said, “to meet you both.” He looked around and added, “Sounds as if you guys have been having fun. You should share all those good times.”

“Now you can take over. I’ve had all the fun I want,” Berry declared, with a shudder. “Personally I’m okay to just have some peace and quiet for a while.”

“And yet you’re staying.” Barret frowned, his gaze intent as he studied her.

She took a deep breath. “Yes, I am.”

He nodded, not arguing with her at all. People had all kinds of reasons for staying after trying times such as this, and maybe she was in the right of it after all.

As another woman walked in and headed to the table, the woman grew nervous, her steps choppy. She looked over at Magnus. “May I speak to you for a minute?”

Magnus immediately stood. “Of course.”

She pointed him toward the hallway.

At that, Barret joined him. “I’ll come too, if that’s okay.”

She hesitated and frowned. “Sorry, but you’re new.”

“I am, indeed,” he confirmed. “Therefore, I’m not connected to anything already going on.” He watched as that worked its way through her thoughts, then she ignored him.

“Fine, as long as he says it’s okay.” She pointed to Magnus, who nodded.

“It’s fine,” Magnus murmured. “What’s going on?”

She shook her head. “I haven’t been able to find Scott anywhere.”

Magnus stared at her. “Scott, as in kitchen assistant Scott?”

She nodded. “We’re both new here, having come in a few days ago as replacements. Scott was here to help Chef, and I’m mostly doing reports and supplies for the compound. The base isn’t very welcoming, so Scott and I just stuck together. Scott wasn’t expecting this weather or the isolation. It’s really bothering him, so I check on him throughout the day,” she shared, with a side glance at Barret. “I step into the kitchen sometimes to give him a hand, but, when I went there a couple times already today, I saw no sign of him. Now I just talked to Chef, and he hasn’t seen Scott all day.”

“All day?” Magnus repeated.

She nodded. “Chef told me Scott wasn’t feeling well and went to lie down. I talked to him this morning, and he said he just needed some fresh air. This place, the isolation, being stuck inside,… he found it very claustrophobic.”

“Ah, shit,” Magnus said, as he turned toward Barret. “Nothing like jumping into the deep end.”

“I’m all for it,” Barret replied, still studying the woman. “What’s your name?”

“Avalon Pritchard,” she said, with a smile. “Please help Scott. He’s a nice guy, and honestly he’s not like a lot of the men here.”

“When you say that, what do you mean?” Magnus asked.

She shrugged. “He’s definitely not the alpha type. He’s quiet, studious, shy, and a really nice guy. I’d hate for something bad to happen to him. Since arriving, we’d heard all kinds of horror stories. With all the shit that’s been going on around this place,” she explained, “when somebody goes missing…”

“If anybody goes missing,” Barret corrected her immediately, then turned to look at Magnus. “I suggest we do a full-scale internal search and then head outside.”

“Yeah, already on it,” Magnus noted, holding up his phone. “We’ll set up the sirens and send out a full search party,” Magnus added for Avalon’s benefit, with a smile.

Barnett turned to face Avalon. “Thanks for letting us know.”

“Just find him please. I’d really hate to think of something else happening here.” And, with that, her arms wrapped around her chest, she walked slowly back to the kitchen.

Barret turned to Magnus. “I guess you weren’t expecting that, huh?”

“No, but we also don’t know that it isn’t a false alarm. Scott could just be out with the dogs or something.”

“Ah, maybe I’ll start there,” Barret offered.

“Sure, you do that, but we can’t waste time. If he’s there, that’s great. If he’s not there, we’ll be hitting the road real fast, before we lose out on any sunlight hours. In these temperatures, without proper outerwear and supplies, in twenty minutes you’re done.”

“Got it,” Barret noted. “Considering that Scott might have been missing since sunup today, he’s already well past that point.”

“I know,” Magnus replied, his voice dark. “Yet we can’t assume anything, not yet.”


Day 1 Late Afternoon
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Hell of a deal up here, Mason. Fear is an undercurrent. Suspicion the overcurrent. Already out here to search for the newest missing person. No one can survive in these temperatures for long. Heard Teegan Rode has been missing, and still is, for weeks now. Doesn’t bode well.

To say jumping in with both feet was to put it mildly. When Barret finally made it back inside too many hours later, he was cold and tired. His toes were thankfully numb for the moment, and his cheeks were burning red, as he quickly attempted to warm up. He’d been in cold environments before, and in ugly weather too, but both of them together, up here, was something else entirely. The dogs though,… they were loving it.

He loved working with dog teams, and it hadn’t taken Barret long to get them onboard with the day’s search. Joe had helped Barret harness the selected dogsled team, and he’d taken off. But to no avail. Not quite whiteout conditions but still very limited visibility, so he’d had to rely on the dogs’ innate navigation abilities a time or two. Now back, with Joe’s help, Barret had given the dogs a good rub behind the ears, and they were all happy and spread out, ready for a good nap. Barret was looking for some hot food and drink. “Joe, do you want me to bring you back something from the kitchen?”

Silent as ever, Joe shook his head, muttered something under his breath that Barret couldn’t hear properly and probably didn’t want to. In fact, Joe hadn’t had a whole lot to say, but his expression had been pretty ugly when they’d come back in empty-handed. Barret had the same attitude himself.

Leaving Joe to his solitude and his canine companions, Barret felt a little jealous that he couldn’t have a couple dogs in the main building with him. Barret headed to the kitchen area. When he walked in, many other people milled around, and the news had already filtered inside. An ugly rumbling murmured throughout the main dining room. Barret hadn’t had a chance to get to his room yet or to get anything else accomplished, but, hey, he was here. So far, the suddenly missing person, Scott, was not.

It blew Barret’s mind that somebody could just go out for a walk and disappear into thin air like that. It didn’t make any sense to him, so, of course it made him suspicious as hell. Yet the entire camp had been turned inside out, and there was no sign of Scott. As Barret walked into the dining room looking for the nearest hot drink, he saw several of the men he had already met.

Magnus stood and waved at him. “Come on over here,” he said, motioning to the group.

Barret nodded and pointed toward the front. “I’ll just get a hot drink.”

As soon as he grabbed a hot coffee, he moved slowly toward the group. The table was full with heated discussions regarding the situation. As he sat down, several of them looked at him, a question in their eyes, and he shook his head.

Shoulders sagged and Avalon, who he remembered from earlier, cried out in frustration, her voice shaking. “I don’t understand. How could he have just disappeared?”

“If he didn’t hook on to a lifeline,” Magnus pointed out, “it would be way too easy to get lost in the present near-whiteout conditions here.”

If he hadn’t hooked on the safety line as soon as he stepped out, and only held on with a hand, it was easy to release the rope to wipe the blowing snow from your face, to pull your hood in closer, or to do any other number of hand gestures people made without thinking. After that? Then trying to find the safety rope—probably still within arm’s reach but now completely invisible—well, without that guiding rope, it would be almost impossible to find his way back.

In a storm such as this, as soon as you go out more than a couple feet, you couldn’t find where you belonged. And the heavy snowfall would cover your body in very short order.

“Damn it, that’s exactly why those ropes are there,” Barret snapped. He glared around at the group, trying to get his temper under control. “I know he was well trained in these dangers, so I’m not sure what the hell went on.”

“He had a fight with somebody this morning,” Avalon noted in a clipped tone. “I know that he stormed off, pretty upset. It’s possible that he just didn’t think about it.”

“That temper may have just gotten him killed.” Magnus looked over at Barret in agreement.

She hesitated and then whispered in a lower voice, “But wouldn’t you have found his body?”

“Not yet,” Barret replied. “We can’t find anything out there in these conditions. We’d have to trip over it, and believe me. Right now you can’t tell a lump in front of you from a dip. Therefore, until this weather calms down—”

At that, somebody at a nearby table snorted and called out, “Mother Nature’s a bitch.”

Barret looked over at him and nodded. “Yeah, it seems as if we’re in for a spat of ugly weather again.”

At that, the other people in the dining room slowly dispersed. In silence. The crowd too depressed to grumble. Or too afraid.

As he sat there pondering what Magnus had just said, Barret faced Avalon. “Do you know who he had the fight with?”

She shook her head. “No, I don’t. I just heard somebody mention that there had been some yelling and grumbling, so I presume Scott just headed off in a temper.”

“Could be a bunch of reasons for that too,” Barret pointed out. “What we have to do at the moment is make sure we stick to facts.”

She glared at him. “If I had any more facts, I would have found him myself.”

“Did you go out looking?”

“I did right away,” she stated, “but I didn’t go outside the building. I just stood in the open doorway looking for him, and, of course, I couldn’t do that for long either,” she muttered, wrapping her arms around her shoulders. “God, this place is just… it’ll take us all out, won’t it?”

“No, it won’t,” Barret snapped. “It never has before. I don’t know why this particular training session is so jinxed.”

“I hear a lot of the gossip,” Avalon replied. “An awful lot of people on base think that the curse is powerful enough that the survival camp should be shut down before anyone else dies. I know a lot of the guys are rumored to be contacting their bosses and asking for a way out.”

“Sure they are,” Magnus agreed in a quiet tone. “They’ve been doing that since the first guy went missing, yet the same reasons for denying those requests still apply. We could have a murderer in this group,” he pointed out, his voice low. “So nobody leaves.”

“Yeah, but,” Avalon argued, “I also heard that nobody else was entitled to come either, and you guys keep breaking that rule.”

Magnus smiled at her. “Different rules for different folks.”

“Sure.” She raised both hands in frustration. “Doesn’t that just confuse the issue?”

“I don’t see how,” Magnus noted calmly. “We must have some men to replace the ones who died or went missing.”

She shot a look at Barret. “So, how do you feel about being a replacement for a dead man?”

He gave her a flat look and shrugged. “It’s not as if it’s the first time.”

She winced. “Great, as if I needed that in my thoughts.” She got up and added, “I’ll lie down for a little bit before dinner.”

“Maybe you should stay here and get warm,” Barret suggested to her. “I noticed that you haven’t stopped shivering.”

“That’s why I wanted to go lie down,” she muttered. “I know I wasn’t out there all that long, but the cold has been with me all day now, and I still can’t get warm.”

He moved a chair into the corner and pointed. “Sit here.”

“Why?” she asked, staring at him as if he were off his rocker.

“Because my body heat will help warm you up,” he stated. “And this isn’t the time to think that I’m coming on to you. I’m not.” His tone sounded harsher than he intended. “You’re obviously freezing, which isn’t something to fool around with.”

She hesitated and then slipped between him and the wall. She gasped almost immediately. “You’re a bloody furnace,” she blurted out, twisting to look at him. He shifted over a little more, and she ended up almost too tightly up against the wall.

“Now, just stay where you are, and let’s see if we can get that body temperature back up.”

“I hate to admit it, but I was wondering if I should see Sydney.”

Barret raised an eyebrow. “The doctor?”

“Yes, although why she’s still here, I don’t know. Especially after what she’s been through.”

“She’s here because she wants to see this thing to the end,” Magnus stated from the other side of the table.

Avalon nodded. “Believe me. It’s nothing against her. It’s just, if there were a way to get out of here…” Avalon groaned. “I shouldn’t whine, but sometimes you just wonder if there is some reason, something voodoo that you don’t know about going on here. Then, because you didn’t know, it’s coming around to get you.”

Magnus’s lips quirked. “I do know what you mean, but I’m pretty sure that all the problems here are man-made.”

She hunched into a smaller ball. “If you’re trying to make me feel better,” she said in a hoarse whisper, “that’s not working.”

He nodded. “You haven’t seen too much action, have you?” She glared at him, and he held up a hand. “Hey, I’m just asking.”

“No, I haven’t,” she admitted. “And honestly after this?… I’m seriously wondering if I want to just find something else to do with my life.”

“You still have to serve out your time,” he pointed out.

“Yeah, but that doesn’t mean I have to do it up here.”

“Did you not ask to come?”

“I was subbed in for somebody,” she explained, rolling her eyes. “I didn’t really think about it. I just thought, Yeah, why not. I mean, what a great experience, right?” She shuddered. “Talk about the mother of all bad ideas.”

Magnus chuckled. “Oh, I don’t think it’s so much a bad idea as much as potentially bad people are involved in this.”

“Oh, it’s always bad people,” she muttered. “At least that’s my take on it. I don’t think Mother Nature is bad. I think she can be a bitch, but I’m not sure she does it out of maliciousness. But people? Now that’s a different story.” She continued to explain. “I mean, look at what’s happened so far and at the people found to be involved. What the hell were they doing?” she cried out. “Using drugs of all things.”

Barret just nodded. He’d been brought somewhat up to speed with a quick overview of some of these issues, and it was shocking that it would have happened up here at a military base under these circumstances, since this was not a location to fool around with. Conditions here were far too unforgiving. Yet, at the same time, people will be people and, as such, could do the dumbest things for all kinds of reasons.

“And yet you know that Cherry only took the drugs to try to get through being so isolated up here,” Magnus pointed out. “Same goes for Yegorahn at the core of it.”

“Yeah, really? Yet Raffi was using drugs too, but that was all about blackmail, trying to get Berry out of the way. Permanently even. And he wanted more drugs to control his operation to win over Cherry.”

Barret shook his head. “Whoever was involved and found out about so far, they’ve paid a high price. Some have paid the ultimate price.”

She groaned. “I know. I know. Both Yegorahn with his life and Raffi forfeiting his freedom and his military career. God, this place though.” Avalon looked around, as if a deer caught in headlights. “It’s starting to be too much,… even the wind howling.”

“That’s when you need to stop the complaining because you can’t control Mother Nature,” Barret declared, “and just keep your focus on feeling warm.”

She let out her breath with a harsh sigh and nodded. The discussion continued for a little longer, but, about ten minutes later, Barret turned to Avalon and noted, “You’re not shivering anymore.”

She nodded and gave him a hesitant smile. “Thank you for that. I didn’t realize someone could produce that amount of heat.”

He chuckled. “Some of us are just hot bodies,” he noted.

“Yeah, but you were out all day, so you should be freezing.”

He shrugged. “I was cold, but my body’s returned to normal.”

Just then Chef came out and told them that dinner would be a little late.

She winced and nodded. “That’s because he doesn’t have any help.”

Magnus snorted and turned around to frown at Chef. “That bad, huh?”

“That’ll have to change,” Barret said.

“Yeah, good luck with that,” somebody replied from behind him. “You go talk to the boss. I’m not doing it anytime soon.”

Magnus nodded. “I have somebody who can talk to the CO.” And, with a fat grin, he pulled out his phone and texted someone.

Barret wasn’t sure who Magnus had contacted but noted, “That should have been done earlier today.”

“Hopefully it was addressed by Chef,” Magnus replied, “but he’s still got nobody here full-time and hasn’t had someone permanently assigned to the kitchen for quite a while. That’ll be a problem.”

“At least until he adapts,” said the disgruntled guy at the next table.

“Sure,” Magnus agreed, “but it’s not the easiest thing running a camp for this many and with short rations.”

“No, but I’ve seen it done all the time,” the argumentative guy pointed out and got an eye roll and some grumbling from the present company.

“Sure, and Chef is great, but the circumstances here are not the easiest to work under.”

“No, I’ll give you that,” he muttered.

Not too long afterward they were headed back to their table with plates full of food. When they sat back down again, Barret wasn’t surprised that Avalon sat down beside him.

She smiled. “Hey, I won’t turn down free heat,” she muttered.

“No, and you don’t have to,” he said, with a chuckle. “Glad you’re smart enough to make good use of it.”

At that, somebody nearby looked over at them and offered, “Hey, if you want a warm blanket for the night, I’m pretty happy to be there for you.” The comment was made in good humor thankfully.

She laughed it off. “No, I’m good, thanks.”

“You are sharing a room, right?” one of the guys asked. “It would certainly be warmer if you were.”

“I am,” she replied easily, but Barret picked up a hitch in her voice and realized she was lying through her teeth. Was that a safety thing? Maybe, considering all the problems that they’d had here at this camp in recent weeks.

When the pushy guy left, and the numbers in the dining room dwindled down, Avalon started to get up.

Barret quickly grabbed her hand and gently tugged her back down again for a moment. Surprised, she looked at him. He leaned over and, under his breath, whispered, “Are you worried about somebody showing up at your room overnight?”

She hesitated and looked around and then shrugged. “Some of the problems lately sure make you consider that. I’m feeling way more cautious than I was before.”

“Did you want to change your room reassignment so you do have someone else nearby?” He studied her face, looking for the truth. “Surely there aren’t that many bunks here.”

“No, I understand, but I honestly didn’t want to make a fuss about it.”

He nodded, then pulled out his phone and said, “Grab my number, and, if you have a problem in the night, you call me.” She frowned at him, and he shrugged. “Hey, you’ve already trusted me enough to grab some body heat, now don’t hesitate to grab a little protection if you need it.”

“I’m not supposed to need it, you know?” she muttered.

“At times we all need it,” he declared. “And, in the middle of the night, if somebody is encroaching boundaries, having an edge can make all the difference.”

“I do know basic self-defense techniques. You know that, right?” she muttered. He just stared at her steadily. She frowned and then snatched his phone and typed her number in a text box for him. “That’s mine.”

She hit Send, and her phone buzzed with his response. She looked down at it and put his name in. “Thanks. Let’s hope I never need it.”

“I hope so too,” he agreed. “However, there have been enough issues here that this could help.”

“Yeah, that’s true enough,” she muttered.

“Speaking of drugs, were they all found?” Barret asked, looking over at Magnus, who’d been watching the byplay.

“We’re not sure,” Magnus admitted. “It depends on how much each person was given, and we don’t have any way to calculate that. And that’s just counting the people we know were drugged, not others who may have been as well. So it’s entirely possible there are more drugs still floating around.”

“Damn.” Barret frowned at that and shook his head. “That means nobody’s safe, male or female.”

“Yeah, don’t worry. We’ve all thought of that,” Avalon noted, still seated beside him. “Maybe you want my number for protection?” she teased, batting her eyes at him.

“I already got it,” he declared, flashing her a quick grin and appreciating the sense of humor. “Don’t worry. I’ll call if I need help.”

She burst out laughing, got up, patted him on the shoulder, and said, “Do that.”
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Avalon was still chuckling to herself as she walked down the hallway to her room. She really appreciated Barret’s sense of humor. The fact that he was a new guy was fun, someone interesting, and, because he wasn’t here when all the other shit went down, safe. So that gave him a completely different appeal than any of the other guys she had been studiously avoiding getting too close to.

She’d had a roommate, up until the woman had moved in with one of the guys. With all the problems lurking inside these walls, Avalon certainly understood the woman’s desire to move in with her boyfriend, but it also left Avalon more vulnerable and more alone. Of course she wouldn’t do anything to stop romance from happening, even if it was just for the sake of convenience and safety. However, Avalon still made a point of not advertising the fact that she was bunking on her own.

Not that it would take much for anybody to find out, and that was another concern. Yet it was interesting that Barret had seen through her ruse and had picked up on it, providing his number to call, should she run into problems. Yet running into problems was not something that they were supposed to do here. She had all the same training as everybody else, except she didn’t have special weapons training, and that was on her bucket list to get, whenever it was on the table.

The trouble was, when it came to armed combat, she was still at a disadvantage just in size. She was five-five and 135 pounds, but everybody around here was way-the-hell bigger, and it wouldn’t take very much for somebody to get the jump on her. That was her main concern, even with the training she had. She didn’t want to even consider the added factor of drugs on base.

Shaking her head, she knew she was equipped to take on most people with equal skills and no weapons involved. However, those with better skills or guns, not to mention the possibility of their getting the drop on her and she were taken completely unaware, it would be that much harder for her to rebound into a position of power.

That was not a thought she wanted to take to bed with her. Frowning, she quickly went to the bathroom and got ready for bed, then headed back to her room, checking to make sure nobody was looking when she stepped into her room and quickly locked it behind her. Locking it was kind of a foolish thing though, since there wasn’t a lock in this place that anybody with decent skills couldn’t pick, something she had considered many times.

And yet what was she supposed to do when her roommate asked if Avalon would mind being on her own? It’s not as if she wanted to say no, and the woman would have just spent all her time away with her boyfriend anyway, instead of making it official. There wasn’t any good to come from saying no, but still, as Avalon lay in bed, listening to the various sounds around her, it bothered her to think that, in the back of her mind, there was always that level of fear that kept her nervous all the time.

She frowned at that.

When she got a text, she looked at her phone and smiled. It was Barret, asking if she was tucked in for the night. She sent back a one-word response. Yes.

He gave her a smiley face and a thumbs-up at the same time. She smiled, curled up in bed, and fell into a deep sleep.


Day 2 Wee Hours of the Morning
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When Avalon woke up in the middle of the night, she wasn’t sure what had disturbed her. As she sat up in the bed and looked around, she pulled the blankets closer, shivering in the cold. She heard voices and running footsteps. She hesitated, not sure she wanted to get up and find out what was going on. However, knowing everything else happening around her, turning a blind eye wasn’t smart either.

She quickly dressed and headed toward the dining room, which was where everybody gathered. As she stepped in, she looked around and noted Barret talking to Magnus. She slipped over beside them and asked, “What’s going on?”

Barret wrapped an arm around her shoulders, pulled her up close, then, against her ear, he whispered, “They found Scott.”

She stiffened and looked over at him, mentally preparing herself. “Who? Somebody’s been out there searching at this hour?”

He shook his head. “No. I guess Chef heard something and got up, not sure what it was. He got dressed and went out and did a full-on check all around the building itself. Still not liking the scenario, he got Magnus out of bed, and they went out to check the generator and the outer perimeter. They found Scott bundled up outside. He’d been left close to the rear kitchen door, beside the generator shed.”

She stared at him in shock. “Dead?” she asked, her voice in a hoarse whisper. Only it came out more as a squeak.

He nodded. “Yes, he’s dead. I’m sorry. Looks as if he froze to death.”

She sucked back her breath and slowly nodded. “So…”

“Yeah.” Barret glanced at Magnus. “Magnus suggested that somebody named Amelia may have returned him. However, it could have been somebody from the nearby village too.”

Avalon stared at Barret and then nodded slowly. “But she’s supposed to be missing too. So, if she’s not missing, that means she’s keeping a close eye on the place.” He nodded at that, and she almost shrieked. “Jesus, if that’s the case, why haven’t we been able to find her?”

Magnus turned to her and, in a low tone, said, “Keep your voice down, please. As to your question, she clearly doesn’t want to be found. And we don’t know if she did return Scott. Remember. It could have been one of the locals.”

Her breath came out in a whoosh, and she nodded slowly, obviously feeling stunned. “But still, this was an ugly accident, right?” When there was no response, she looked back and forth between them. “Right?”

Magnus shrugged. “We don’t really know at this point. The doc is inspecting his body right now. We won’t know the cause of death until an autopsy is done, which obviously can’t be done here.”

“Great,” Avalon muttered, “so none of us get any more sleep tonight then, do we?”

“And this will just get the rumors going again too,” Magnus stated, looking at her. “So please don’t add to them.”

She shook her head. “I wasn’t planning on it. I just wanted to find out what was going on,” she explained. “I heard footsteps up and down the hallway, and I wasn’t sure.”

“Now that you know, it might be a good idea to go back to bed and see if you can grab some more sleep,” Barret suggested. “There’ll be another investigation.”

She winced. “I feel as if I’ve been questioned to death already.”

He chuckled. “Really no other way to handle it except to keep asking questions. Who saw what, who saw what where, who saw what when.”

“And yet most of us don’t even realize what we did see, even when we see it,” she replied. “So many of us have just been so wrapped up in our own crazy world that we haven’t thought about what we’re looking at.”

He studied her and then nodded. “I get that,” he murmured. “I don’t suppose you have information by any chance, do you?”

She shook her head. “Not really. I mean, I did see Cherry going into Yegorahn’s room, way back when,” she shared, “and I realized they were having an affair, but it didn’t occur to me that, when he left the room not all that much later, something else was going on.”

“It’s probably when he wanted to get his drug supply,” Barret guessed. “I didn’t realize you had seen that.”

“And I didn’t realize what I’d seen was of any value,” she exclaimed, raising both hands. “It’s not as if they were the only two visiting each other at night. Even now I’m not sure I told anybody about it. I mean, I saw him, but that doesn’t mean much. A lot of people go in and out of various rooms all the time.”

“No, it doesn’t have any value, not in and of itself, but, because of all this craziness,… it might have been important at the time.”

She frowned at that. “I hope not,” Avalon grumbled. “I would hate to think I had any knowledge that could have helped somebody.”

“I know that,” Barret confirmed, with a half smile. “Just keep your eyes and ears open, and, if you see anything now,… I suggest you let us know.”

“Right, but Yegorahn’s dead,” she noted. “A lot of people are dead now, Scott being the latest.”

“So, you’re the one who alerted us to Scott’s disappearance.”

“Well, yes, because I’d been looking for him,” she stated. “I just… I’d heard something about him having an argument. I didn’t pick up on it being a big deal or anything, until he didn’t show up again. Then I was talking to Chef, who was pissed because Scott needed time off, and, while Chef understood, he wouldn’t approve it because they were short-handed. Instead he gave the kid some time to go out and take a bit of a break, and somehow Scott got into a confrontation with somebody and ended up storming outside to clear his head.”

“Only he ended up dead. And dead happens when you go outside not dressed to be out there. And that is one of the things that we did see. Scott wasn’t dressed for this weather. He went out there to have a cigarette and basically curled up in a corner, puffing away, and died.”

“Only he wasn’t there to begin with, was he?”

“No, he wasn’t, and somebody wrapped him up so we couldn’t miss him.”

“So, in theory, we could have found him earlier, when you went out looking again, right?”

“That’s possible, and now we’re heading out to see if we can follow the tracks that left his body there.”

“But why? I don’t understand that. If Amelia wanted to come in, she would have. And if she wanted anything to with us, she would have contacted someone.”

“Maybe,” Magnus agreed, looking at her intently. “Yet you have to wonder if she’s the one calling the shots behind any of this.”

Avalon stared at him in shock and then shook her head. “Please don’t say that. Jesus, that’s the last thing I want to contemplate.”

“Why?” Magnus asked. “Because you have built her up as being some sort of independent scientist, sticking it out in the wilderness on her own, all just to avoid dealing with the craziness happening here?”

She stared at him and shook her head. “Wow, that’s pretty rough. I was surprised she hasn’t gone back to the scientists’ camp. Even without the generator, surely it would be warmer than braving Mother Nature outside.”

“Not necessarily. If she’s got any skills to make a winter protection, she could be doing just fine.”

“What about the rest of her team?”

“I don’t know. We’re not even sure how many scientists are still here. We got conflicting information on that. It’s possible that two of them are out there together. It’s also possible that the rest of Amelia’s team left by another route at another time. We just don’t know.”

Barret frowned at Magnus. “Has anybody checked in with the village lately? Sounds as if the Inuit settlement has been helpful in that regard.”

Magnus shook his head. “Not recently, but maybe I’ll make a trip.” Then he frowned and added, “You know what? Mountain might have.”

“Right. He was spending some time there, wasn’t he?” Barret noted.

Magnus nodded at that. “But I’m not sure how recently that was.”

“Are you thinking Amelia’s there?” Barret asked.

“Or dropped off some of her team there.”

Barret laughed. “The way you guys are talking, it sounds as if, were anybody out there who
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Apache License
                           Version 2.0, January 2004
                        http://www.apache.org/licenses/

   TERMS AND CONDITIONS FOR USE, REPRODUCTION, AND DISTRIBUTION

   1. Definitions.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

   END OF TERMS AND CONDITIONS

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

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

   Copyright [yyyy] [name of copyright owner]

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

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

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


____________________________________________________________________________________________________
    _____     _     _    __      ____      _   _     __        ______    _     _    ____      _____ 
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---/----/----/___ /-----/__|----/___ /----/| /-|----/__|--------/--------|---/-----/____/----/__----
  /    /    /    /     /   |   /    |    / |/  |   /   |       /         |  /     /         /       
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By using or installing Dharma Type font(s), you agree to be bound by the terms of this Agreement. 

1. You may use this font for both commercial and non-commercial works at no charge.
2. You may use this font to create images on the website or printed matter on papre, logomark.....up to you.
3. You may not sell this font without permission.
4. You may not redistribute this font without permission.
5. You may not modify, adapt, translate, reverse engineer, decompile, disassemble, or create derivative works based on this font.
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