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About This Book


Welcome to the all new K9 Files series reconnecting readers with the unforgettable men from SEALs of Steel in a new series of action packed, page turning romantic suspense that fans have come to expect from USA TODAY Bestselling author Dale Mayer. Pssst… you’ll meet other favorite characters from SEALs of Honor and Heroes for Hire too!

A trip home was always in the back of Trey’s mind, just with no date set, until he was asked to find a War Dog in his former neck of the woods. He was all about saving the dogs that kept him safe while on tour, so finding out Missy and her father and the War Dog were all missing adds a sense of urgency to the situation.

Missy had gone fishing with her father, as she had done many times before. Not that she was as fishing crazy as he was but just that she loved spending time with her father. What she didn’t expect was to end up in a dire situation that had only bad news written all over it.

When Trey found the missing trio, he was overjoyed. Missy was the same as always—still beautiful even years later. Silas, her father, was in a bad way. Schooner, the War Dog, was the hero of the rescue. Only after getting everyone safely home did Trey realize that this event had been no accident. This was sabotage. And only a few people had access to the equipment, which meant they couldn’t trust anyone any longer…

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


Prologue
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“We’ll have to go visit them,” Kat announced to Badger, as she finally put down her phone, still stunned at the turn of events for Cage and Risa. Kat beamed with satisfaction, proud of having guessed it or for prodding this one into being.

Badger chuckled, shaking his head. “I can’t believe that the whole lot of them are together, and even the old man is moving down to join them.”

“And yet, why not?” she asked, with a giddy smile. “Being alone is a terrible position to be in.”

He caught her head between his hands, kissing her, then whispered, “Which is why I am so grateful that you came into my life.”

She smiled up at him. “You know I’ll never let you forget that, right?”

He burst out laughing. “Yep, I know that, and I think we’ve done pretty darn well together.”

“We have, indeed,” she declared. “Now if only I could find some help and some good news for Trey.”

“Trey?” Badger asked, staring at her in confusion.

“Yeah, Trey, one of your guys… and now my guy.”

He blinked at that and then nodded. “He’s relatively new here, so why all of a sudden is he at the top of your concern list?”

“It’s not that he’s at the top,” she clarified, “but he’s definitely somebody I want to see happier. I feel as if he’s had an awful lot of trauma in his life, so he’s due for some good stuff for a change.”

“Sure,” Badger agreed cautiously, “but we’re also talking about finding lost War Dogs, not starting human relationships. Despite the mounting evidence to the contrary, you aren’t a matchmaker.” When she just smirked at him, he relented. “Okay, so you are a matchmaker, but we’re really supposed to be doing this for dogs.”

She smiled. “If it works out for both, why not? That’s perfectly fine with me.”

“Sure,” he conceded, with an eye roll, “but I don’t know how it’s happened. I recognize that it has, but we can’t expect a love match to happen every time. And, for that matter, I would think you would be all about Timber getting a partner.”

“Oh, I think Timber’s partner is coming,” she said, with a chuckle. “I just don’t think he’ll recognize it when it happens. How is he doing right now?” she asked, looking over at Badger.

“As far as I know, he’s doing just fine. We plan to head out there this weekend and take a look, remember?”

“Yep, I know,” she said, “but I still keep thinking about Trey. I was wondering about him for the next job.”

“I thought we didn’t have any next job,” Badger noted.

“Just a couple,” she said. “I know you keep thinking that we’re done, but they are still trickling in.”

“Right. And how much of that trickling in is due to the fact that you keep finding all the dogs and each of the men involved in finding them? And what of Timber? We should be helping him.”

“Hey, I’m not the one who’s involved to that extent,” she pointed out. “That’s all you and your guys. I don’t know if we have money to send people anywhere, unless I check with you. Besides, we are already helping Timber, and Trey’s still on my mind right now.”

“Where is this next dog?” Badger asked cautiously. “You know we always try to find the money for expenses on these War Dog jobs. Sometimes it’s just easier than others.”

“No doubt about that,” she agreed, “and this one’s in Maine.”

“Maine, huh? That entails a flight or a drive, maybe of a decent distance. What’s in Maine?”

“It’s more a case of who’s in Maine.”

“Meaning?”

“This case is one where, chances are,… it’s not good news. That’s why I’m hesitating about sending Trey out there. I don’t want him to feel as if this is a loss, and it could be our first situation where the War Dog is gone for real.”

“Explain, please,” Badger stated in a sharper tone. “I don’t think I’ve heard about this one.”

“Maybe not,” she noted. “So, the K9 dog went to its handler, and they were in Maine. He’s a fisherman and goes out all the time. Anyway, he got caught in a big storm, and there’s been no sign of him.”

“Oh, great,” Badger muttered. “Don’t tell me the dog was with him.”

“The dog was with him, and, of course, as far as the military is concerned, both were lost at sea because nobody has seen any sign of them.”

“How long has it been?”

“It hasn’t been as long as you might think,” she said, looking down at the paperwork. “Three weeks.”

“That’s long enough. If he’s caught out somewhere, three weeks is a long time to try to survive.”

“Yes, except the K9 handler was also a survival specialist.”

“So, he would have a better chance than most, but—”

“I know,” she replied, “and that’s why I was a little worried about asking Trey.”

Just then somebody poked his head in and greeted them. “Are you talking about me?”

She smiled at him. “Yes, we are. I asked you to come by, didn’t I?” She gave Badger a look and continued. “I do have an open opportunity. You know the K9 dogs we’ve been dealing with?”

Trey nodded. “Yeah, I sure do, and I was wondering if you had one of those jobs that I could do. It’s not that I’m not happy to help out around here, as I have been. It’s just that a War Dog job would make me feel a little more useful.”

“What? Roofing doesn’t make you feel useful?” Badger teased, with a smile.

“Hey, I’m happy to do any grunt work you have, but tracking down one of these dogs would be something that would always warm my heart.”

“And we’ve had great luck up until now, but the thing is, this case isn’t the same as the others.”

When she explained it to him, Trey frowned. “If he’s lost at sea, there’s really nothing I can do.”

“I understand,” Kat said, “and that’s why I was surprised when the War Department asked us, except that both the veteran, who is Silas, and the dog, Schooner, are both survival specialists.”

“Ah.” Trey nodded, his interest evident from his facial expression. “So, am I looking for the dog or am I looking for the handler… or both?”

“In a case like this, your official job is to look for the dog, but obviously, if you found either or both, we would be ecstatic.”

“Christ,” Trey muttered. “This seems to be a foregone conclusion and could be a very depressing job.”

“I know it,” she admitted, “which is why I was a bit hesitant to send you.”

He nodded slowly. “But”—he stopped for a moment, then nodded—“still better to know, one way or the other, right?”

“It absolutely is better to have that closure, but, if it’ll drag you down, it may not be worth it to send you. We don’t need you to suffer from any more depression.”

He glared, his jaw tightening at her words.

She nodded. “I get it. That’s not something you want to hear or to talk about, but I don’t want to send you to a job that could trigger you into a downward spiral.”

“I already know what I’m diving into,” he pointed out, “and obviously I would do my best to find everybody involved.”

“You’re a good fit for it,” Kat declared, with a smile. “You are definitely uniquely qualified.”

He stared at her and smiled. “Don’t suppose you saw my file by any chance, did you?”

She gave him a fat smile. “You would be surprised at the things I can find out if I apply myself.”

“Right. So, I probably have just as much survival training as they do. Plus, I’m a Marine, and I was raised in fishing communities not that far from that region. Do I know the guy?”

“I don’t know.” Kat pulled out the file. “You tell me. His name is Silas Ragner, and it’s his daughter—”

“Missy,… oh my God.” He stared at Kat. “It’s Missy, Missy Ragner?”

She looked through the file and then nodded. “Yeah, Missy Ragner. Does that make a difference?”

“Just tell me how I’m getting there, and I’ll be on my way. Missy Ragner was…” He stopped and smiled. “She’s a few years younger than I am, but she was that bright kid on the block, who would go pick flowers and deliver them when you were sick, even though that was the last thing you wanted anybody else to know. She was the girl who just couldn’t stop herself from helping people. She was really one of the brightest lights in town.”

“Did you know her on a personal level?”

“Outside of being in the same town, no, not really,” he said. “I did go to school with her, but she was years behind me, but she was always, you know, pretty special.” He shrugged. “It would be a huge loss if the community lost her too.”

“It sounds like you need to go find out,” Kat noted.

“I would be happy to, and, if I’d known, I would have gone already.”

“Exactly. So, in this case, it’s the dog and two people.”

“What about search and rescue?”

“They gave up,” she shared.

He winced. “That bad, huh?”

“Rough terrain,” she shared, “and I don’t have all the details, but you can contact search and rescue as soon as you get there, and they’ll have more for you.”

“Of course.” Trey glanced around, as if already looking to grab his go bag.

“So, if this is a yes on your part, we’ll arrange a flight and a rental vehicle.”

“A flight would be good,” he said. “I already have a vehicle available to me. My brother lives there, and I haven’t been back in a bit. It’s well past time for a visit, but somehow going there was just one more thing on my list that I didn’t get around to.”

“Now you’ll have a chance to take care of that too. Is there any reason not to?”

“No, not at all, and, as a matter of fact, they’ll be delighted.”

“Good. How about Missy?”

“Missy,” he repeated, clearly looking back in time and picturing her for a moment. “If she’s still alive and out there struggling to survive, she’ll be mad as a hatter. She had good outdoor skills because her dad made sure of it, but that’s a long time to be out there.”

“They are together hopefully, and the weather’s been good,” Kat pointed out. “So, if they’ve managed to get grounded somewhere, you and I both know they have a chance.”

“Yeah.” Trey turned and headed to the door. “Fly me out tonight, will you?”

“It might have to be tomorrow.”

He shook his head. “They don’t have time for it to be tomorrow. Get me out tonight.” And, with that, he was gone.


Chapter 1
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Trey Dorchester hopped out of the taxi, waved to the cabbie, and, with his bag over his shoulder, strode up the driveway. His gait was a little awkward, and he was still a bit sore, but he was mobile and doing a hell of a lot better than he had any right to be, considering all he’d been through.

He’d barely reached the door when it opened, and his sister-in-law threw herself into his arms. With a big shout of laughter, he picked her up and gave her a big hug before dropping her back down again. That’s when he realized a rather rounded belly was between them.

He looked at her with one eyebrow raised, and she smiled. “Jackson wanted to wait to tell you when you got home.”

“Nobody needs to tell me anything,” he muttered, with an eye roll. “It’s pretty hard to hide that.” She flushed and nodded. “On the other hand, I am thrilled for both of you.” He gave her a much gentler hug this time.

“I’m not breakable,” she protested.

“Maybe, but you’ve waited a long time for this,” he noted, “and I certainly won’t cause any distress.”

She smiled. “I don’t think you could, even if you tried. Come on in. Jackson is waiting for you.” Spying his brother behind her, patiently waiting his turn, Trey stepped around his sister-in-law and opened his arms. The two men hugged.

“It’s been too long, damn it,” Jackson muttered, as he stepped back and looked at his brother with a critical eye.

“You did come see me when I was in hospital,” Trey reminded him, with a smirk, “and, believe me, that was appreciated.”

“You could have come home. I wish you would have come back for your recuperation,” Jackson pointed out again. “I would have loved to have you here.”

Trey smiled at him and nodded. “I know it, and it was a difficult decision, but, in the end, this was really tough mentally. So I needed some time to come to terms with everything.”

“And I get that,” Jackson agreed, “and that’s the only reason I left you alone for as long as I did.” The two of them chuckled, and then his brother added, “But now that you’re coming home, I am happy, but it’s a godawful reason.”

“You heard about Missy Ragner?”

“I heard about Missy and Silas,” Jackson confirmed. “And you know search and rescue’s been called off.”

“I know,” Trey stated, “and they had a K9 dog with them. The dog was also in the military service.”

“Sure, he was always around. Silas has been darn proud of that dog. He’s been showing him off everywhere in town.”

His sister-in-law, Elizabeth, nodded. “It’s a lovely dog.”

“Was,” Jackson corrected her.

She winced at that and nodded. “That’s the problem, isn’t it?” she asked, looking at Trey. “You’re here about the dog.”

“I’m here about Missy, Silas, and the dog,” he corrected. “Yet you’re right in a way. It’s because of the War Dog that I got sent here initially,” he explained. “I didn’t realize all three of them were missing until then.”

“If anybody could still be out there,” Jackson declared, “it would be them.”

“It would certainly be Silas, and I know that Missy has a lot of skills too, but it’s a wilderness, and we don’t know if anybody is injured. The injuries are always the worst because one will often stay with the injured partner and not leave them. Then they all end up dying due to exposure,” he shared. Turning to his brother, he asked, “Do we have any marine maps, anything that shows where they went that day?”

Jackson nodded. “Yes, and the trouble is, everyone’s been to all the expected places,” he muttered, shaking his head. “Just because search and rescue was called off doesn’t mean that the rest of us have given up on them just yet. I was out there last weekend, but I saw no sign of anything,” he shared. “The trouble is, it’s miles and miles of ocean, with small craggy coves and tiny islands everywhere. You know what the place is like. You could go up and down the coast for a lifetime and not find them.”

“Oh, I hope it won’t take a lifetime,” Trey muttered soberly. “Missy is such a great person.”

“You always had a great relationship with her, didn’t you?”

“It’s not that I knew her all that well, but, what I did know, she was great,” he replied. “She was always good to us.”

“And you were always good to her,” Jackson pointed out. “If she’s out there and keeping her hopes up by thinking of who might be out there looking for her, would she think of you?”

“No, of course not,” he said. “I haven’t had anything to do with her in what, ten years? That’s how long since I enlisted.”

“Has it really been that long? Good God,” Jackson said, staring at him. “That is not what I expected.”

“It’s true, for better or for worse, right?” He smiled at Jackson. “Besides, I’m here now.”

“Yes,” Elizabeth added, eyeing him intently, “but it sounds as if you’re heading out to look for this group, and I suspect you are going alone.”

“It’s not as if anybody else can come with me,” he pointed out. “You’re not in any shape to be boating, and I wouldn’t want to take my brother away from you at this point in your pregnancy. Plus, I don’t know of too many other people around who would be willing to go. I really need someone with survival training.”

“And, if there was someone, would you take anyone?”

“Maybe,” he conceded, looking at Jackson. “Why? Are you looking to come?”

“No, you’re right. I can’t go.… I guess I’m just a little worried about your mental state.”

Trey nodded. “Understandable, but I’m fine. I’m here to see if I can do anything about the sticky situation with the War Dog. It’s not as if my construction gig will be impacted if I spend a couple days or even a week or two out there, trolling for them. You and I both know the Ragners have great outdoor skills. So, if there’s a chance that one more search will make a difference,” Trey added, “then I’m all for it.”

Jackson grinned boyishly. “I’m really glad to hear that because I’ve been feeling damn guilty. Yet it’s pretty hard to keep going out. I’ve got a job to go to, and Elizabeth’s pregnancy hasn’t been easy on us. She’s having a lot of health issues, and she’s more or less been ordered to bed rest.”

Trey turned to face her, and she immediately shrugged. “I don’t think it’s that bad, but the doctors are being pretty insistent about it.”

“Considering what you went through to get pregnant, I would highly suggest that you strictly follow those doctor’s orders,” Trey suggested.

“As if your brother would allow me to do anything else,” she said, with a smile. “But Missy, if she’s out there and waiting for a rescue,… that’s got to be hard.”

“It’s more than hard,” Trey clarified. “It’s horrific.” He watched the two of them exchange glances at his tone, and he brushed off the solemn moment. “So, I sent you a list. How did you do with collecting that stuff?”

“I’ve got it all,” Jackson confirmed, “and most of it we already had, so you should be good to go.”

“And the gun?”

He nodded. “Yes, I have that covered too. I was thinking you could take Dad’s old hunting rifle.”

Trey pondered that and then nodded. “It was a really decent one. As long as the sight and the barrel are still good, that should be fine.”

“It’s good,” Jackson stated. “I was using it myself, and I took it out when I was looking for them.”

Trey nodded. “Good enough. I’m hoping for a good night’s sleep.” Then he turned to Jackson. “As long as I can have the boat.”

“Of course you can have the boat,” Jackson stated in that tone from years past. “It’s hardly had any use. That always was your favorite damn thing. I don’t know why you wouldn’t accept it from Dad, when he wanted to give it to you before.”

“Because he gave it to me to keep me in town,” he explained, with a shrug. “You know that as well as I do, and I just couldn’t accept it. It felt like I was taking a bribe and then walking away with the prize, and I just wasn’t comfortable with that.”

“Got it.” Jackson nodded in understanding.

“Speaking of which”—Trey cast a glance at his brother—“how is Dad?”

Jackson shrugged. “Considering the fact that he doesn’t really know who we are, I would say he’s probably doing fine.” Jackson grimaced. “It is tough to see somebody give you a blank look when you stop in to say hi.”

“Right,” Trey muttered. “I’ll stop in at some point, though I’m not sure I’ll make time for it before I leave. He won’t know the difference either way.”

“No, he probably won’t, and yet sometimes I wonder if he’s there still.”

“You mean, inside?” Trey asked.

“Yeah, and just not capable of coming back out again.”

“I hope not,” Elizabeth said with a shudder. “That would be one of the worst nightmares for anybody. To be locked in their own mind, not able to let anybody know that they’re still there, yet everybody else treating you as if you’ve completely lost it.”

“I don’t think completely lost it is quite the term,” Jackson corrected, with half a smile in her direction.

Trey shrugged. “But dementia is not nothing either. As long as he’s happy in his current state, I don’t want to rock the boat. Seeing him could set him off, and I don’t want to do that either and then leave it for you to deal with.”

Jackson frowned at that but then nodded reluctantly. “You could be right, though he does ask for you a lot, but…”

“Right, it’s the but part. You know how he reacted to my leaving.”

“I know,” Jackson replied, “and yet you felt you needed to do what you needed to do.”

Trey stared at Jackson. “You don’t feel as if I needed to do it?”

“I don’t know what you needed to do,” Jackson admitted, staring at him, “but it doesn’t matter now. You did it, and this is where we’re at.”

Something was off in his brother’s tone, but Trey wasn’t exactly sure what. Glancing over to Elizabeth, her gaze tried to tell him something that he didn’t catch the meaning of. He figured that wasn’t today’s issue. He just nodded at Jackson and let it be. “So, the boat and everything is ready?”

He nodded. “I filled up the fuel, and you’ve got a couple extra tanks. We’ve got it stocked with food supplies, but you’ll need to take fresh groceries with you.”

“I’ll go shopping in the morning,” he noted.

“No need. I’ve already got some stuff here for you,” Elizabeth shared. When he looked over at her, she shrugged. “We knew what you would do when you got here, so there wasn’t any point in not preparing for it.”

“Right.” He nodded his thanks. “I appreciate that.”

“Find them, and we’ll all appreciate that you came home to find the family,” she said.

“No guarantees,” he murmured.

“My bet’s on you,” she declared, with a smile. When her husband looked at her, she shrugged. “You forget that, growing up, Trey was the one who found everything—lost keys, that ring of yours, or whatever was misplaced, it didn’t seem to matter. Trey had this weird ability to find lost things.”

Jackson looked at her and then laughed. “You’re right. I completely forgot about that.” He turned and stared at Trey, then shook his head. “Damn, maybe you are exactly who we’ve needed after all.”

“I don’t know about that,” Trey replied. “I’m just trying to help out.”

“And it’s a good thing you’re here,” she said firmly. “Come on. Let’s get you settled into your room before dinner, so you can get some sleep tonight. If I know you, you’ll be up and out of here early.”

“I will,” he agreed. “I even wondered about sleeping on the boat. I don’t want to disturb you guys.”

She frowned at him. “In what way would you be disturbing us?”

Trey rolled his eyes. “I just didn’t want to cause any trouble.”

“There is no trouble,” she declared. “You are family, and we’ve wanted you to come home for a very long time.”

“Fine,” he said, staring at her, “but it would be okay if I slept on the boat, you know?”

“You’ll spend enough nights on the boat,” she stated, “so you might as well get some sleep tonight upstairs. Getting some quality rest will only prepare you a little bit better.”

He laughed at that. “Fine. You always were stubborn.”

“I’m stubborn?” she repeated, rolling her eyes as she moved toward the kitchen. “I’m easy to get along with in comparison,” she protested.

Jackson laughed at that. “God, you even said that with a straight face. I don’t know how you managed that.”

Smiling, she just waved him off with her fingers. “Get your brother settled in his room and then come down for coffee,” she ordered. “Dinner will be ready in about forty minutes.”

“You heard the boss,” Jackson said, as he waved his brother upstairs. “You still know which room is yours?”

“Of course I do, assuming my room is still my room.”

At that, Jackson stopped and asked, “Are you pissed off that we got the house?”

Trey shook his head. “No, if anybody needs it right now, it’s you.”

“Yeah, well, it’s your house too, you know? We’re living here, and I guess we’re living here rent-free,” he noted, as the two men climbed the stairs. “However, you weren’t here at the time, so it didn’t seem to really be an issue.”

“And it isn’t an issue now either,” Trey stated, keeping his tone steady as they headed toward the room he’d spent his childhood and teenage years in. “Being here just brings back a lot of memories.”

“And they don’t have to be bad memories,” Jackson pointed out. “You and I don’t have any problems.”

“As long as you’re okay with my going into the military,” he said, turning to look at his brother, “but I sense there are still some reservations there.”

“Not reservations,” he clarified, “but you were missed. I know that Dad has been calling for you a lot, until he went silent this last time.” Jackson grimaced. “That was really hard because I couldn’t give you to him.”

“I was stationed overseas.”

“Or,” Jackson added, “you were recovering from your accident. Either way, I feel as if I failed him because I couldn’t give him a chance to say goodbye to you.”

Those words alone were enough to break Trey’s heart. “That’s a rough way to put it.”

“But it’s the reality of what we had to deal with,” Jackson explained. “Now that he fully doesn’t recognize any of us, it’s easier in a way. It’s hard to see him brought to this point, but it’s also easier in the sense that we aren’t watching him always fighting for memories just out of his grasp. Now he doesn’t even seem to remember that he had memories.”

“Great,” Trey muttered. “That’ll be a tough visit.”

“It will be, and you need to prepare yourself for it.”

“Okay, well thanks for that at least.” He didn’t know what to say and was wondering if he should have come home more often. He didn’t have a particular reason why he didn’t. He was just always busy living his life, which had resulted in his more or less forgetting about everyone else’s. “It’s not that I was thinking of not coming home. I was busy at work, and, even on my time off, I was traveling the world.” He shook his head. “It was an obsession.”

“I know,” Jackson replied. “You used to send us some of the pictures of the crazy things that you would see and do. Elizabeth was quite jealous for a long time.”

“And yet you never really wanted to travel, did you?”

Jackson shook his head. “No, I’m a homebody through and through. I never really could see hassling with airplanes and all those crazy flight schedules and the stress of people going in and out all the time,” he shared. “I’m just as happy to be right here.”

There wasn’t a whole lot to argue about there, since flying in general had only gotten crazier since COVID. “Dad was never affected by COVID, was he?”

“That was another odd thing, as we thought maybe COVID had something to do with his declining health. He did get the symptoms and all, but he seemed to recover fairly well from it.”

“I don’t know if there’s any research into that yet,” Trey murmured, as he dropped his bag on the bed, then looked around the room he had spent all of his childhood and his teenage years growing up in. Shaking his head, he shared, “It’s hard to see this room in a way because it brings back so many memories.”

“But are they bad memories?” his brother persisted.

“No, of course not.”

“Yet you never came home.”

He winced at that. “I feel as if you’re looking for a reason why I didn’t come home very often.”

“Very often?”

“I did come home three times,” Trey pointed out, “but, for a homebody like you, three times just wasn’t enough.”

Jackson went silent at that. “Maybe that’s part of it, but the other part of it is,… I just missed you. And knowing that Dad was missing you just made it that much harder.”

“Right, but I can’t go back and change it now,” Trey stated, “and I don’t remember ever hearing from you how bad his condition was.”

“No, and that was Elizabeth’s doing,” he said, as they moved downstairs to join her. “She didn’t feel it needed to be emphasized. If you came home, you would know, and, if you didn’t, what would be the point of pushing it? You were obviously very busy doing what you wanted, and she wanted you to have a life doing what you wanted.”

Trey looked over at him. “And, for you, that’s a hard thing to understand?”

“I don’t know if it was a hard thing to understand, but it was a hard thing to accept,” he shared, with a nod. “But she convinced me, and here we are.”

As they walked down the stairs, he stared at Jackson carefully. “Was she wrong?”

“I don’t know whether she was wrong or not,” he said.

“I’m sure seeing Dad will be very difficult because I didn’t have the interim months of seeing him decline. I’ve gone from having a bright and mentally alert father who was always busy and off doing things on his own, to somebody you say is mentally not there anymore.”

“Oh, he’s mentally not there all right,” Jackson noted, “with zero recognition. I was honestly hoping if he saw you that he might remember you.”

“Maybe he will,” Trey suggested, “but I won’t go in that direction yet. Not until I’ve had a chance to see if I can find Missy.”

Jackson nodded at that. “Honestly, considering how long they’ve been gone, you know as well as I do that you’re the best chance she has.”

“I wouldn’t say that.”

“You really came because of a dog?”

He stopped and faced his brother. “Look. I didn’t know about Missy. I didn’t know about Silas. I didn’t know anything about any of it, until about four hours before my flight took off. However, I’m here now,” he pointed out, “and the reason doesn’t matter. I’ll do what I can. If I can find them in any condition that I can bring them home, you know I will.”

“I know that,” Jackson said, with a wave of his hand. “We just… We feel defeated because we tried and got nowhere.”

“That’s the other thing. I’ll need a map of where you guys have been, what areas you have looked through.”

“I’ve got that for you,” Jackson replied, as they entered the kitchen area.

“But for the moment,” Elizabeth said, “you’ll eat. Then we’ll sort out the details, so you can go have a good sleep. Then, after a good breakfast in the morning, we’ll say goodbye.”

He looked over at her and smiled. “I can see how you’ve been keeping Jackson in line these last few years.”

She rolled her eyes. “You’re not the first person to mention that,” she muttered. “I just like to keep things organized and on track.”

“I’m not against organization,” Trey noted.

“It makes life a whole lot easier.”

“Tell your brother that,” she said, with a laugh. “He’s against anything that slows or changes his plans.”

“He’s always been independent, hating to be held back,” Trey pointed out.

“I know,” she admitted, “and I keep trying to come back to the fact that I knew what he was like before we got married, but I’m telling you, dealing with that on a long-term basis is a very different story.”

Trey smirked at her. “You wouldn’t have it any other way.”

She grinned. “Maybe every once in a while,” she suggested, “but you’re right. Most of the time I wouldn’t have it any other way.”

And, with that, dinner carried on into a lovely evening. They spent some quality time, exchanging stories and remembering their days together. Then, after making sure he was all set for an early start, they finally called it a night and headed for bed, each of them thoroughly exhausted.

[image: * * *]

When Trey got up bright and early the next morning and came downstairs, ready to go, he found Elizabeth in the kitchen, cooking sausage and eggs for him.

She pointed to a big bag on the kitchen counter. “Here are your food supplies. It should be more than enough for a week, even with four mouths to feed, but, if not, you’ll have to improvise.”

“I’ve also got extra food storage, if I need it,” he added.

She nodded. “I sure hope you find them.”

“I do too, and I need to find them in a location where I can rescue them from. I need to get them out of where they are holed up, and, depending on what trouble they’ve gotten into, it could be bad.”

“I know,” she muttered. “I’ve spent all my life here. So believe me that I know.”

“Do you know Missy?”

“Sure,” she replied in an offhand way, “but I didn’t really have any dealings with her. Still, she’s one of us, and that’s all that matters when it comes to these things.”

And that was so very true. As soon as Trey had his brother’s vehicle loaded, Jackson waved him into his truck and drove Trey to the closest grocery store.

“How did you know I would want even more supplies?” Trey asked.

“Because Elizabeth understands, but she doesn’t understand,” Jackson explained. “She’s never been out here. You have a boat. You have storage and space, and you may end up having to pick up a few extra people,” he noted. “You’ll need all the supplies you can carry. You could be out there for a while.”

After gathering more fresh groceries, as an afterthought, he picked up a big bag of dog food and put it in the cart. His brother eyed it, shook his head, and muttered, “You’re obviously very positive.”

“It’s not that I’m positive,” Trey clarified, “but a dog is out there somewhere. If he’s had any way to survive, he’ll be doing just fine. If he didn’t have a way to survive, there’s nothing I can do for him—or for them for that matter. But this War Dog?… He could be the reason they’re all still alive.”

“You think so?” Jackson asked, staring at him.

He nodded. “Yeah, I do. I’ve worked with these dogs, and honestly there is nothing quite like them. They saved our bacon many times. Plus, this one was survival trained.”

“I’m glad to hear that,” Jackson stated, “because, honest to God, I know Elizabeth doesn’t say a whole lot, but she’s pretty freaked out at the idea of locals, who have been here all their lives, yet ended up in enough trouble that they might not come home again. I suspect that, if Silas and Missy are not found safe and alive, I’ll have a hell of a time ever going fishing again.” Looking over at Trey, Jackson added, “I think the baby may have something to do with that as well.”

“I’m sure it has a lot to do with your life from now on,” Trey stated, with a nod at his brother. “Think about everything she’s already gone through and about the family she’s already lost. In this case, I don’t think she’s prepared to lose anymore, and that includes you.”

“I know,” he conceded, “but it still feels as if I need to be out there helping everyone else.”

“Is anybody else looking?”

Jackson sighed. “No, not anymore. There was hell of a ruckus over it, but all the searches have been called off.”

“Now you know one more is ongoing,” Trey declared. “The radios are all working?”

“Radios are in fine shape,” Jackson stated. “The only thing not in fine shape”—Jackson turned to glare at his brother—“is you.”

“I’m in as good a shape as I can be right now,” he declared calmly, completely ignoring what his brother meant. Jackson was not sure Trey could handle this rescue with his disabilities. “This is just one more in a long line of challenges.” Shaking his head, he continued, “But, if it’s something I can do, something I have the time for,… you can damn well believe I’ll do it.”

[image: * * *]

Missy sat behind the big rocks, protected from the wind and the little bit of rain that was starting up. Her arms were wrapped tightly around her knees. Beside her, her father lay ever still in the same unconscious state that he’d been in for the last couple days. She no longer had any hopes of his making it through this, but she was damned if she would die too because she would never give up, would never let whoever had sabotaged their boat get away with it. She hadn’t even considered sabotage, but her father had made it very clear in the early days of this adventure that he had serviced this boat and knew his boat had been tampered with.

Schooner was tucked up against her father, the warmth of his large furry body wrapped around his side, attempting to transfer some warmth
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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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EULA ( the End User License Agreement )

This document is a legal agreement between you the end user, and Dharma Type.  
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.
6. This font are Copyrighted by Ryoichi Tsunekawa. All rights reserved. You may not claim copyrgiht rights for this font.
7. DISCLAIMER 
This font is provided to you free of charge.
Dharma Type give no warranty in relation to this font, and you use this at your own risk.
Dharma Type will not be liable for any damage to your system, any loss or corruption of any data or software,
or any other loss or damage that you may suffer as a result of downloading or using this font, whether it results from our negligence or in any other way.

Here is a list of things you could do, Only if you want to:
* Link http://dharmatype.com/ or credit "Dharma Type"
* Tell me what did you use this font for.
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