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      Wildlife veterinarian Dr. Veronica Perry travels the world to help animals in need. When Riverbend Animal Conservation Center offers her a chance to lead their veterinary team while helping repopulate endangered species in her own backyard, Veronica can’t turn it down. It doesn’t hurt that living in Riverbend, Indiana, will also give her the chance to help train Luna, a foster puppy for Riverbend K-9 Academy’s wildlife detection program.

      Kai Torres is the head zookeeper at RACC. When his longtime friend, Veronica, joins their team, they work together to help restore RACC’s new land conservancy, just a few miles away from Riverbend. Restoring the abandoned land will be well worth it both for native species and for Riverbend itself, especially after they discover that two Riverbend citizens have been attacked nearby.

      However, after Veronica and Kai believe RACC’s land is finally safe, Luna starts finding scents where they don’t expect them. Too late, they realize that the person responsible for the attacks is using RACC’s land conservancy as a cover for a more nefarious crime. And they’ll do whatever it takes to make sure Veronica and Kai don’t discover the truth.

      A Whisker of Suspicion is Book 3 in the Riverbend K-9 Series. All books in the Riverbend K-9 Series may be enjoyed as standalone novels or as a series.
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      Just outside Riverbend, Indiana, a man pulled critical supplies from his duffel bag. Concealed by a circle of trees in a long-neglected wood, he listened for signs he wasn’t alone. Birds chirped in the distance and a peaceful breeze blew, his surroundings belying the potential danger of his work. His new venture would take some finesse, and the last thing he needed was to be discovered.

      A twig snapped behind him, and he jumped, pulling out his shotgun. Something had triggered the trap he’d set outside the perimeter of the small clearing. He’d been clear with his team that no one was to be in the area while he worked. A loud rustling in the bushes made his heart pound faster, and he tightened his finger on the trigger. He’d worked too hard and too long to get caught now. He scanned his surroundings, but the intruder, too, was hidden by the brush he was using for cover. More branches snapped. This time, within feet of his position. He drew in a sharp breath and fired his gun towards the noise. Then, he ran.
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      Dr. Veronica Perry crested a hill in her little hybrid SUV and took a moment to appreciate the wide-open Indiana countryside. She’d been in so many different big cities lately that driving to Riverbend Animal Conservation Center while listening to her favorite music was comparatively relaxing. She didn’t even get stuck behind a tractor this time. The music stopped, replaced by the sound of her phone ringing. Kai Torres, the head zookeeper at RACC, was calling. A selfie of them in front of the RACC entrance appeared. Her eyes darted to the clock on her dashboard. She wasn’t supposed to meet him in Riverbend for another half hour. Veronica pressed a button on her steering wheel. “Hey, Kai. What’s up?”

      Kai was a little breathless. “Hey, V. How far out are you?”

      Veronica tapped her thumb against the steering wheel. “Maybe fifteen minutes? I’m running early.”

      “Oh good. Come straight to the animal hospital. I’ll meet you out front.”

      “Oh no. What happened?” Veronica’s stomach sank. She’d worked with Kai long enough to know that anything that would cause him to panic had to be about an animal.

      “We had a local resident drop off a bobcat. Injured. They found her in a field, bleeding and wrapped in a bit of wire fence, which they removed. Our travel vet left last night, and the cat’s not breathing well, V. Her leg is pretty beat up, but I can’t see much else. This is the first wild bobcat we’ve ever seen in Riverbend. It’d be a tragedy to lose her.”

      “I’ll be there as quick as I can.” Veronica pushed down on the accelerator, going as fast as she could without risking a speeding ticket.

      “Come in one piece, okay? The last thing I need is two injured animals.”

      Veronica chuckled and passed a slow-moving truck. “Will do, Kai. Get my operating room set up?”

      “Already on it. The techs are laying everything out and will start prepping her as soon as you give the go ahead. How do you feel about operating on an injured bobcat?”

      “As long as we can get her sedated, I feel just fine about it. I’ll be there in ten minutes. Give me sixty seconds to get from the parking lot to the hospital. Have someone holding the door and have gloves ready.”

      “You got it, V. See you soon.”

      Ten minutes later, Veronica jumped out of her SUV and slammed the door behind her, locking the door and stuffing her keys into her pocket in one fluid motion. She jogged to the small cinder block outbuilding RACC had designated as their animal hospital. RACC had recently lost their head veterinarian, and she was one of the crew of part-time vets they’d been using until they could find a replacement. When she got close to the building, Kai opened the door for her. Once she was inside, he walked with her. “Okay, we have an adult bobcat. Female, no parasites. There was fresh blood around the damage to her right front leg. Her X-rays should be done by now. She was lying pretty still, so we got them without sedating her.”

      Veronica frowned. A wild animal that didn’t need sedation indicated a severe problem. “Copies of the X-rays?”

      “Should be ready for you inside. Scrub in and we’ll get our cat anesthetized. She’s got pain control now, but with the blood loss, I’m not sure how long she’s got.”

      “Do we have donor blood?” Veronica looked at Kai hopefully.

      His warm brown eyes held relief. “Miraculously, we’ve got some in the freezer from a previous surgery on a captive animal. Already thawing.”

      “You’re a lifesaver. Thank you.”

      Kai nodded. “Thank me after our patient makes it through. She’s got the best vet I know on the case, though, so at least she’s got one lucky break.”

      They reached the sink outside the operating room, and Veronica washed her hands. “We have a weight?”

      “It’s waiting for you inside!” one of Riverbend’s techs shouted through the open door. “Already measured out the dose. Just need you to confirm.”

      “I love you, Asha. You’re amazing.” Veronica finished washing up, taking extra care to clean under her nails. A calm settled over her as she efficiently dried her hands and put on a pair of gloves. At age eight, Veronica Perry declared she was going to be a veterinarian when she grew up. However, unlike many of her school friends who later selected biology, teaching, or art, Veronica had never wavered. Nor had she had any doubt about her career choice. Particularly in the middle of an emergency.

      “I love you, too. Now show me by getting your tush in here, Doctor.” Asha shot her a look. Her eye makeup framed her intelligent hazel eyes, the only parts of her face visible above her mask and under her cap. Once Veronica confirmed all the key details, Asha administered the anesthetic, and they got to work.

      In addition to the deep cuts on her leg, there was a fracture through the cat’s radius. However, something about the fracture wasn’t quite right. Veronica looked at the X-ray. A small, round object in the leg practically glowed against the dark background of the image. Veronica cursed. “She wasn’t just caught in a fence. Someone shot this animal.”

      Veronica worked with her team to treat the affected area, paying close attention to the damaged limb. Unfortunately, it wasn’t her first gunshot wound. After some effort to minimize tissue damage, she used a pair of tweezers to retrieve what looked like birdshot from the cat’s leg. She checked one more time to ensure they had removed all the metal before setting the fracture and closing the wound. When Veronica was satisfied, she reversed the anesthesia, stood up, and stretched out her back. The cat was going to be okay.

      Asha looked at her, one eyebrow raised. “Morning, Doc. Welcome back to Riverbend.”
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      Once Veronica had moved her patient to a small enclosure to recover, she sat down at a familiar old computer to write up the report. She dictated all key details about the case, uploaded the X-rays, and added a picture of the birdshot she’d extracted.

      Kai’s notes said that a man named Everett Armstrong found the bobcat injured on his family’s farmland and brought her in. Veronica sighed at the baggie holding the birdshot and considered throwing it in the trash. She turned it in her hand then placed it gently into a drawer they usually used for lab samples. Too many unanswered questions tickled the back of her mind, and she wasn’t ready to discard the one thing that might provide an explanation. Veronica saved the file and skimmed for reports on RACC’s other patients but found none. The animal rescue center wasn’t housing any other sick or injured animals at the moment. She frowned and checked the files again. In fact, they hadn’t seen another case since her last visit. They were almost certainly having to turn animals away. It was a good thing she’d already planned to come in today or the bobcat might have had a radically different outcome.

      Asha Adams knocked softly and stood in the doorway. “Thanks for jumping in, Doc. Glad to see you.”

      Veronica looked up from the computer. “Are you only able to take patients when I’m here?”

      Asha grimaced, walking further into the office. “To a point. We can do the basics, but we usually have to send them to the next closest facility. We’ve been… short.”

      “Short” was one way to describe what had happened. The FBI had found animal traffickers at RACC a few months ago. Since then, many of Veronica’s colleagues had steered clear of the rescue center. It was only human nature. Unfortunately, human nature had put RACC and their animals up the metaphorical creek without a paddle. Or rather, put them in the position to constantly borrow paddles before they got swept away. It wasn’t sustainable.

      Veronica rubbed her neck. According to her agency’s contract, she too was only allowed to fill in, not take over, or she’d offer to help them full time. RACC was small, but no one had a bigger heart for animals than Kai and his conservation center. Despite what their run of bad luck might suggest.

      “Okay.” Veronica blew out a breath. “I can reach out to some of my contacts, see if I can get you more coverage, too.” She looked at Asha meaningfully. “And I’ll let them know there are a lot of good people in Riverbend. Including”—she glanced down at her notes—“Everett Armstrong.”

      Asha put her hands on her hips. “You’re more on the nose than you realize. Everett’s uncle, Ashton, is the guy who tried to buy our clouded leopard cub illegally. I suspect Everett was willing to go out of his way to prove not everyone in his family treats animals like garbage.”

      Veronica smiled. “Well, there you go. His point was proven, and an animal was saved. Even though I don’t envy his family reunions.”

      “Me neither.” Asha clipped a few loose papers neatly together before dropping them in a file cabinet. “The Armstrongs did their good deed for the week. Everett’s brother, Nash, even drove him here in his brand-new truck. He made Everett sit in the bed of his truck with the injured cat, but it was still a team effort.”

      Veronica snorted. The Armstrong brothers probably had no idea that they were getting sized up by Riverbend’s most observant vet tech when they dropped off their rescue. “Making him sit in the back definitely sounds like a brother thing.” Veronica looked back at her computer wistfully. “And for what it’s worth, I’ll do what I can while I’m here.”

      “It’s appreciated, V. You can’t save the entire world, though.”

      Veronica stood up and laid her hand on Asha’s shoulder. “Wish I could, though.”

      “You let us take care of Roberta, and we’ll let you make some headway on that.”

      “Roberta?” Veronica cocked an eyebrow.

      Asha grinned. “Bobcat. Roberta. It’s not very creative, but I like it.”

      “Roberta it is, then.” Veronica reached for her coffee, then realized she hadn’t brought it in. There wasn’t much left, anyway. She might be able to squeeze in a stop at the snack stand for a fresh cup on her way to visit the clouded leopards. “Since you’re holding down the fort here, I have a to-do list I’d planned to tackle before Roberta made her dramatic entrance. Have you seen Kai?”

      Kai appeared in the doorway holding a brand-new RACC travel mug in one hand and his older sky-blue mug, missing the “R” in RACC from years of use, in the other. He held out the new mug to Veronica. “Should I get out of here before you start giving me things to do?”

      “Probably.” Veronica grinned and reached for the beverage. “If only everything I needed appeared the moment I asked for it. Thank you, Kai. Bringing me coffee is above and beyond.”

      Kai shrugged. “You had your hands full this morning. I’m not sure it’s as good as hot tea in Nepal, or whenever you’ve been lately, but the River Bean makes the best coffee in at least a fifty-mile radius.”

      “Nepal is actually tomorrow. Well, I leave tomorrow and get there… on one of the days after that.” Veronica took a sip of coffee, and it was as fantastic as she remembered. Marlene Francis, the proprietor of a local coffee shop called the River Bean, provided RACC with at-cost coffee, and it never disappointed. Kai had even added a little milk, the way she liked it. She felt a rush of affection at the gesture. “Plain black would have been a win, but remembering how I take it is worth some bonus points.”

      Kai took a drink from his own mug. “I swear it tastes better now that we’re getting some cooler days. Or Marlene changed how she’s roasting the beans. I think she’s part wizard.”

      “Wizard or not, any coffee I don’t have to make myself is magic. Now, let’s go see our animals.” Veronica placed the mug on a well-worn wooden table and shrugged into her jacket. It was late September in Indiana; layers were essential.

      Kai led her out into the zoo, and soon Veronica was in her happy place. Walking through RACC with a warm cup of coffee, surrounded by lush trees beginning to change color, was absolute perfection. Soon, they reached her favorite animals. She really shouldn’t have favorites, but RACC’s clouded leopards were at the top of her list. Since she’d last been here, the cats had moved into a spacious new area with the permission of the newly minted director of RACC, Elise Butler.

      Kai was reaching for the door to the leopard enclosure when Elise came walking towards them at a fast clip. They paused to give her time to catch up. A few seconds later, Elise pulled Veronica into a hug. “Dr. V! It’s so good to see you!”

      Veronica leaned into Elise’s welcome, careful not to slosh her coffee out of her travel mug. While Veronica technically reported to an agency that managed her schedule, she regularly joked that her arrangement with the agency meant she had ten bosses instead of just one. Elise was one of the ten, although her warmth and competence made her the lowest maintenance boss on the list. She was a huge improvement over RACC’s previous director, who was now in jail for animal trafficking. “It’s good to see you, too, Elise,” Veronica said. “It’s been a while.”

      Elise winced. “That’s almost certainly our fault. We’ve been sending you all over the country to relocate the animals we discovered in the outbuilding. Thank you for that, by the way. And for taking care of our rescue this morning. It’s been tough without more permanent veterinary staff, but we were lucky you were here today.”

      Veronica tensed at the memory of the cramped outbuilding filled with illegally trafficked animals. It was a good thing Elise had been the one to catch the perpetrator in the act. Veronica wasn’t sure she could support the FBI’s by-the-book arrest when she would rather “borrow” one of their tasers. She was well-versed in the anatomy of many creatures and confident she could wield a taser on animal traffickers quite effectively. Veronica took another sip of coffee to distract herself from the memory of the FBI raid. “Happy to do it.”

      “How long will you be staying in Riverbend this time?” Elise kept her tone casual, but Veronica now knew how desperate for help they were.

      “I’m only in for the day. I’m going back to Nepal to visit our conservation partners tomorrow morning. The World Wildlife Trust asked me to help them before… you know…” She gestured broadly to the facility. “Everything.”

      Elise put a hand to her heart. “Oh, well, I can hardly delay your trip with our work.”

      “I’ve got a list from Kai of the most urgent tasks. If I need to stay a little late to finish today, it’s no problem. I can sleep on the plane. Planes.” Veronica shifted her tone to one of more formal business. “And I’ll be back as soon as I can.” She checked her watch, which connected to her phone and switched time zones automatically. If only she could clone herself and be in multiple places at once.

      Kai gave Elise a gentle smile. “And on that note, do you mind if I steal Dr. V, Elise? We had more than a full day’s worth of work before we had our emergency patient… who is doing well, by the way.”

      “Yes, please. Get Dr. V started. I won’t keep you.” Elise slapped her hand to her forehead. “Oh wait, one more thing. I actually wanted to share some good news.” She held up her hands. “I know, we’re not used to good news. But this is big. I was going through some old records and found out RACC owns a huge amount of land not far from here. Do you know anything about that, Kai?”

      Kai frowned. “More than just the fields surrounding us?”

      “A lot more. All the way from the road by the running trails back to the county line. The land borders county roads and the wilder areas of the Armstrongs’ farm. That’s probably how Everett ended up stumbling across the bobcat.” Elise pulled out her phone and showed a picture of an area map. She had to zoom out a few times to get it all in frame.

      Upon closer inspection, Veronica realized that what she had assumed was all farm fields was considerably wilder. Veronica let out a breath. “That’s amazing, Elise. It’s huge. You could do so much with it.” She smiled. “We could even release our injured cat back into her home once she’s ready.”

      Kai furrowed his brow. “I mean, it is amazing, but I’ve never heard anything about it. How did we not know RACC owned that much land?”

      Elise sighed. “The previous director lied and told the board of directors he’d sold it. He wasn’t even paying for upkeep, so who knows what kind of state it’s in? The director before him was applying for grants to add trails and start re-wilding the property, but those things take forever to process, and they got lost in the transition.”

      Kai gave her a knowing look. “I bet it was a pretty convenient location for illegal animal sales.”

      Elise rubbed her temples. “I bet you’re right.” She shook her head. “I don’t have the brain for figuring out nefarious intentions.”

      Veronica smiled. “I think your lack of nefarious intentions may be why the whole town campaigned to make you the director of RACC, Elise. I’m surprised they didn’t ask the sheriff to put up a barrier to keep you from skipping town.”

      Elise snorted a laugh. “My sister, Zoey, works at the K-9 Academy. If anyone had suggested it, she would have recruited her friends to do just that.”

      “Oh, yes, I remember meeting Zoey. Does she still have her detection dog?”

      “Tasha. Yes, they’re best buds. Tasha and Zoey each think they’re in charge of the other. Tasha would probably love to go exploring out on RACC’s land. Who knows what’s out there?”

      Veronica’s heart raced. “That much land would be an amazing nature preserve without having to allow too much public access. I mean, isn’t that the mission of RACC after all? To help wildlife, not just offer the public an opportunity to view them?”

      “Absolutely.” Elise tapped her finger against her mouth. “You know, there’s no reason for us not to chase down those grant applications.” She checked her watch. “I can squeeze in a few phone calls before my eleven o’clock.” Elise left with a spring in her step.

      Veronica exchanged a look with Kai. “Your new boss seems to be settling in well.”

      “Even though it’s more than the job she signed up for, I think it took some effort for her not to skip back to her office.”

      “Can you imagine what a state the records must have been in? I can’t imagine stumbling upon a piece of land the size of a state park.” Veronica nudged him. “C’mon. That’s enough chitchat. Let’s go see our cats.”

      As Kai cleared all administrative obstacles, Veronica collected samples from their clouded leopard, did a wellness check on a tiger, removed a cyst from a gibbon, and treated a snake for a fungal infection. Veronica managed to catch up with friends and acquaintances at the zoo in between tasks, but all the discussions were shorter than she’d hoped, as her schedule was truly packed. She quickly read updates before treating each patient and left notes on her work to ensure continuity of care. By the end of the day, she was running purely on a snack stand veggie burger and the adrenaline needed to finish the job before leaving for Nepal. After completing all the items on her “must-do” list, she walked back to the animal hospital to check on Roberta, who seemed to be agitated about her new cast but tolerating it. If Roberta had enough energy to be annoyed, it was a good sign. Veronica tapped in a quick update on the computer along with a plan for pain control in the coming days. She logged out and looked out the window. The sun was already setting. She’d need to get dinner in town before returning to her apartment for a late night of packing. With any luck, she’d get a few hours of sleep tonight and a good nap on one of her flights. A headache formed and her stomach growled.

      Veronica’s cell phone dinged with Kai’s number. Tacos?

      She smiled. Sold. Best. Coworker. Ever.

      There was a pause, then Kai replied with the address to Curva del Río, the highest rated Mexican restaurant in town, according to the app on her phone. However, a quick scroll showed it was also the only Mexican restaurant in town. After checking on her patient one last time and finally getting shooed out the door by one of the night techs, Veronica made her way to the RACC parking lot in the fading light, pulling her jacket tight against the evening chill.

      

      Minutes later, Veronica met Kai outside a sweet little restaurant, beautifully decorated in bright colors. Like her, he was still wearing his khakis, and his were as rumpled as hers. Her stomach rumbled. Kai pulled at his collar then waved hello. “Hey, Doc.”

      “Hey, friend.” She reached in to give him a hug, the contact feeling strangely more personal in a quiet parking lot on a cool evening than it did when they were at work. In fact, it was probably the first time they’d ever done something social outside of work. Funny, considering how much they talked while taking care of the animals. And all the text messages in between visits. Veronica knew more about Kai’s life than she did about most of her non-work friends’ lives. He’d send her pictures of the animals at RACC, and she’d return the favor with a favorite shot of a rare species or interesting piece of architecture in a new city. Nothing communicated a feeling like a great photo, and Kai’s updates never failed to brighten her day. “Anyone else coming?”

      “No, to be honest, I just figured you’d need some food before getting back on the road.” His cheeks turned a little pink. “I mean, I have been feeding animals all day, so you get into the habit.”

      She gently slugged his shoulder. “Hey. I can take care of myself.”

      “So can our tigers, but it’s best for everyone if we get them food when their options are limited.” Kai’s eyes went wide with mock alarm. Around others, he was quite happy to remain a part of the background, and people often thought he didn’t talk much. Which was hilarious. Kai could talk the hind legs off a donkey—he was merely introverted. Why everyone else couldn’t see that was a mystery.

      “Alright, if I’m keeping up with this analogy, this tiger wants a taco. Or three. She’d appreciate one last filling meal before she’s stuck with airline food. Even if the meal is mediocre.”

      Kai tipped his head towards the building. “I can do better than mediocre. Our little town has better Mexican food than you’ll find in Indianapolis.”

      “That’s quite a claim.” Veronica gave him a look of challenge. “Let’s see if you can make good on it.”

      It was several stories past a typical business dinner when Veronica checked her watch. “Okay. I should have left half an hour ago. I really do have to go.”

      Kai nodded. “For sure. Although I’m going to laugh at the image of third-grade Veronica bringing an injured bunny into the house without her mom knowing for a few days.”

      Veronica grinned. “What? You never hid a wild animal in your sock drawer?”

      Kai winced. “Remind me to tell you about the snake I put in my mom’s best Tupperware sometime. That still comes up at least a few times a year. I even bought her new Tupperware one Christmas to put an end to the stories, but it only made the legend grow.”

      “Are you all done, sweetheart?” Veronica jumped at the sound of the waitress who had come by to bus the table. “Oh, pardon me. I didn’t mean to interrupt.”

      Veronica smiled and shook her head. “You didn’t. I was just headed out.”

      Kai cleared his throat. “I wouldn’t want to keep you. Thanks for coming.”

      “Thanks for the invitation.”

      “You’d had a long day. I thought you deserved a night off.” Kai’s brown eyes were gentle but intense. Not that it mattered. He was the same Kai he had always been—solid, kind, and intelligent. And yes, of course, she was aware that he was attractive. She wasn’t in the habit of ignoring objective truth. However, it was irrelevant. This dinner was a simple refueling after ensuring the welfare of Riverbend’s animals. No more, no less.

      Veronica zipped up her jacket. “I appreciate that. I’ll see you next time.”
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      Kai left Curva del Río with every intention of heading home, but RACC wasn’t far from the little restaurant. He turned left instead of right to go check on Roberta one last time. The injured bobcat was sound asleep and Phil, the night tech, gave him a knowing nod when he entered. “Evening, Kai.”

      “Hey, Phil. How’s our patient?”

      “Roberta is doing great. Get some sleep. We’ve got it under control. Dr. V thinks she’ll be able to be released once she’s healed up, which means you literally aren’t allowed to handle her.” Phil shot him a look.

      Kai patted him on the back. “Okay. Thanks for holding down the fort.” He was tempted to stick around, but Phil was tapping his toe and giving him a pointed stare. He shook Phil’s hand on the way out and his tech watched as he closed the door behind him.

      Kai got back into his truck and navigated to a wilderness area he’d never paid special attention to before. The rural area he now realized belonged to RACC came into view, but nothing about the land was unusual. It was easy to see how it had been overlooked by nearly everyone in Riverbend. Eventually, he reached a large gate that broke up the barbed wire fencing and parked his small truck outside of it, shining his headlights into the forested land. His truck was a dependable workhorse he’d purchased from the city. And it still ran just fine. Sure, he had to take it over to his uncle’s place every once in a while to get something or other replaced, but his uncle only charged him a six-pack of beer. If the repair was really involved, his uncle would let Kai buy him an RACC gift card to take his kids to the gift shop. Like everyone in Kai’s family, they had a season pass and stopped by regularly to visit. Time with his family was precious and working at a zoo gave him a distinct advantage when competing for the title of the coolest relative.

      Kai scanned the area, keeping his headlights on. The land was overgrown with whatever was most aggressive. In his mind’s eye, he could easily imagine it as a mature prairie or forest, or a mix of both. There would probably be some wetlands in low-lying areas deeper in the woods. Something moving in the trees caught his attention. He turned off the engine and grabbed his high-powered flashlight.

      Kai got out of his truck and closed the door. He shined his flashlight into the trees, where the headlights didn’t reach. Something scurried past and a piece of trash caught his eye. However, the old barbed wire and who knew what else surrounding it kept him from cleaning it up. He saw a flash of something in the distance and squinted into the darkness. It almost looked like the flash of reflective gear. He returned to his truck and turned the headlights off, then used the flashlight to zero in on whatever was deeper in the woods, but he didn’t spot it again. It must have been some eye shine from a predator. Would they be lucky enough to find another bobcat on RACC’s land? He sighed. It was too dark to investigate, and he needed to go give his domesticated cat some attention. He had an automated feeder set up for her so she didn’t have to deal with a shifted dinner time when he worked odd hours, but she would demand pets in exchange for his late arrival. Kai opened his truck door, then froze at the unmistakable sound of a scream coming from the trees. A human scream.

      Kai decided on his next move in a split second. No one else could get out here fast enough to help someone in trouble. He slammed the door behind him and ran to the closed gate.

      Another scream and a cry sounded. Kai fumbled with the latch and finally released it. It swung open, and he ducked through the brush to the source of the noise. It had sounded like a man. He tried not to think too hard about what would make a grown man scream like that as he picked his way through the undergrowth. A loud crash sounded close by, followed by a grunt of pain.

      Kai’s flashlight bobbed in the darkness and finally landed

      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

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






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.



