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About This Book


Answering Terk’s beacon, Trevor walks into the castle, not quite prepared to turn around and leave instantly for a job in Africa, but that’s exactly what happened. Finding Reenie pulling into Bullard’s compound right behind him, he is delighted to be there. She is a curly carrottop with a free spirit, whose looks alone set most people back. Then, when she spouts on about alarms and warnings of an electrical kind,… well, no wonder no one over is willing to listen.

Reenie hopes that people will take her seriously, but, so far, it hasn’t worked out so well for her. However, finding Trevor at Bullard’s just at the perfect time—to stand at her side and to validate her work—is both wonderful and awful that she needs that at all. Still, as the craziness unwinds around them, there’s no one else she would rather with her.

Trevor and Reenie need to step up, as does each and every person in Bullard’s compound. Everyone needs to be here 100 percent, as these attacks are,… let’s say,… very personal.

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


Prologue
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Terkel sat in the huge dining room, among several of his team. Terk, his arms full of babies, looked over at Celia.

She smiled as one of the twins stretched, smacking him on the cheek. “Kalen really likes your cheek,” she murmured.

“Yeah, but it isn’t Kalen. It’s Daren,” he murmured, as he kissed each baby on the top of their heads.

“Sounds like Royce completed yet another successful job, doesn’t it?” she noted.

“Yes, he did a wonderful job on this one. Considering that he and Heather will both be here in a couple hours,” he added, “I’m grateful we had a couple weeks in between jobs, so we caught a break on some things.”

“Yes, it’s nice to have at least some jobs that aren’t so overtly dangerous. Some escorting and investigative work gives everyone a bit of a break on the stress element,” she noted. “These ops that almost take my breath away are hard when I think that anybody could come close to getting killed. They are all our family, our growing family, and such a loss would just devastate everyone.”

“Which is why we also won’t go there,” he reminded her. “That is not something we want to think about or to put out there in the ethers. We take all the precautions we can, but it’s still our role in the world. I know it’s hard, but it’s a job that we must do because so few people are out there to do it.”

“What about Riff?” she asked, looking back at the man currently collapsed on one of the big chairs in front of the fireplace.

“Riff’s here,” he called out. “I’ve been off doing my own stuff over the last couple months, but I’m still hoping you guys will come up with something to help me with my personal matter.” He turned, glaring at Terkel.

“We may have a lead very soon,” Terk replied in a clipped tone. “The gals are running it down, and, no, I’m not telling you until we know whether it’s a good one or not.”

Riff straightened up in the chair slowly. “It needs to happen soon.”

Just then Angela walked in, looked at Riff, and snorted. “Of course you would be here.”

“Yeah, I’m right here,” he snapped, with a negligent shrug. “The question is, why are you here?”

“I came to do my usual check on the babies.”

“Right,” he muttered, getting to his feet. “I’ll leave you to it then.”

“You don’t have to run away just because I’m here, you know?”

“Yes, I do,” he declared, giving her a glare.

She shrugged. “Fine, if you’re still running away, that’s up to you. I thought maybe you’d grown up some.”

He sucked in his breath, and everybody in the room sucked in theirs, waiting for an explosion. Riff slowly turned to face her, fire in his eyes. “What the hell does that mean?”

She stared at him, her hands going to her hips. “You know perfectly well what it means.”

“No, I don’t, and there’s absolutely no point in talking to you until I have answers.”

“The answers won’t change the end result.”

He stiffened, then nodded. “They won’t change the end result, but they might change my attitude toward it.”

“Ah, you better hurry it up then,” she said, openly glaring now, “because I’m running out of patience.” And, with that, she turned and walked out of the huge dining room. Riff exited via a doorway on the other side of the room.

Terkel glanced from Riff’s back to Angela’s back and then to Celia, who had a tiny smile tipping up the corners of her lips. Terk sighed. “We really do need to get answers for Riff.”

“We do,” she agreed, “but it’ll be a while yet.”

“I know, but hopefully not too long.”

Just then Terk’s phone rang. He checked the Caller ID and answered, “Hey, Bullard. How are you doing?”

“I’m okay, but I could use some help.”

“You’ve got it. What do you need?”

“Somebody’s hacking into my system.”

“You don’t need our help for that,” Terk noted. “Your team is better on that IT sort of thing than we are.”

“Yeah, except this is energy-related,” he snapped. “I don’t know what they’re doing or how they’re doing it, but they’re attacking my system with energy.”

“Energy?” Terk repeated.

“Yeah, somebody keeps shutting everything down.”

“You might need to consider that it’s not energy.”

“I would, except for somebody named Tangerine—and who the hell names their kid after an orange? Anyway, Tangerine, who calls herself Reeni, or whatever the hell she said,” he muttered in disgust, “she came to my damn front door and announced that we needed help and that she was here to help us.”

“You don’t believe her?” Terk asked.

“Everything she’s talking about makes life even more of a mockery,” he admitted. “How do you listen to somebody named Tangerine in the first place?”

“Listen to her,” Terkel ordered, “because she means it.”

Bullard stopped, pausing before he spoke again. “Don’t tell me that she’s one of yours.”

“She’s not one of mine, and I don’t know her. However, I can check her energy from right here, and she’s got a lot of power,” he shared. “More so, she’s utilizing it to the benefit of others’ good—to your good. So that’s a very interesting combination.”

“Great, but I don’t trust her. I won’t work with her if I don’t have somebody from your team or at least somebody who’s vetted Tangerine to say that she’s on the up-and-up.”

“Interesting, and you also need help solving who’s after your system?”

“Of course I do,” he snapped once more. “At least if you come and confirm what she’s saying, then we’ll have a better idea about what’s going on—preferably before I lose all communications again. Pretty sure we’ve got hacking going on. I just don’t know at what level and by whom, so send somebody and fast.” With that, Bullard, as grumpy as ever, ended the call.

Terk looked around at everybody else seated at the big dining room table. “Do we have anybody? Most are off or at least committed to jobs here and there right now, aren’t they?”

“We have a couple potentially available team members,” Celia replied, “and we also have a bunch of applications for new hires. We just haven’t had a chance to assess them.”

“Yeah, well, they are hardly applications when they’re sent in on the ethers,” Terk pointed out, with a note of humor.

“Hey,” Celia countered, rounding on him instantly, “you sent out a beacon, saying that you had work, so don’t be surprised when people respond in kind.”

“I should never have done that,” he muttered. “It brought in too many weirdos.”

“They’re all weirdos one way or another, and you know that.”

“I know. I know. I know. I keep saying that it doesn’t matter, but some of these people are very unique,” he replied.

“And we need somebody unique right now,” Celia stated, “somebody who can go into Bullard’s place, handle all of it, and deal with whatever is going on in his world. We owe Bullard, and he’s a friend, so we’ll obviously help him.”

“We’ll definitely help him,” Terk confirmed.

Just then everybody heard the front door opening. They all checked the energy, found friendlies approaching, and waited to see who had arrived. When Wade walked in, he smiled at everybody and pointed behind him. “Hey, guess who I found outside?”
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Trevor stepped forward, a big grin on his face.

“Look who’s here. It’s the big man himself.” Terkel hopped up, handed off the babies to Celia, and walked over to give this old friend a big hug. “Good God,” he muttered, as he stared at Trevor. “I haven’t heard from you in forever.”

“Not until you sent out a damn beacon. What are you, nuts?”

“Yeah, I was discussing that just now with my wife.”

At that term, Trevor’s eyebrows popped up. “Wife?” He looked at the woman holding two babies and frowned. “Kids too?”

“Yeah,” Terk stated proudly.

“So, you got soft in your old age or what?”

“I didn’t think so, but that beacon idea wasn’t my best,” he admitted.

“On the other hand, it brought me in,” Trevor said cheerfully. “So what kind of work have you got?”

“You ever been to Africa?” Gage asked from the sidelines, as he got up and walked over to shake hands.

“Yeah, but not for a few years though. That’s where Bullard is.”

“You know Bullard?” Gage asked.

“I do, although I’m not sure that he particularly likes my style. I’m a little too unrestrained for him.”

“Oh, he’s also mellowed quite a bit,” Celia added, with a smile. “He’s married with kids as well.”

“Wow, the shocks just don’t quit,” Trevor murmured, still staring at the woman holding twins.

She got up, walked over, and introduced herself. “I’m Celia, and Terkel is my husband.”

Her hands held two babies, so he didn’t bother shaking her hand. “Pleased to meet you.” He turned to Terkel and said, “Lucky guy, you. How did that happen?”

Terkel snorted. “Don’t ask, but you’re damn right, and I know it. Still, I do have a job right now that needs somebody to turn around and head to Bullard’s place.”

“I’m on it,” Trevor replied. “Do I get to find out what the job is now or later?”

Sophia came in and replied, “Later. Here’s your file with all the information, but you need to get to the airport fast.”

Trevor checked his watch, grabbed the file, then lifted a hand and waved. “We’ll talk later, after this job.” And, with that, Trevor was gone.


Chapter 1
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Trevor Ackers deplaned at the airport and hopped into his rental truck and headed out toward Bullard’s place. He didn’t know if anybody had warned Bullard that Trevor was coming, but he hoped so. It was all about preparation in their industry, and certainly some things one needed to be prepared for.

Now, Tangerine, on the other hand, was somebody nobody could really be prepared for. He’d met her in the past. She was a free spirit who came from a very wealthy family of citrus growers, hence her name. Her personality and her work mode and her abilities were all very unconventional. Regardless, she was definitely out there to help people. Still, most people didn’t take well to her free-energy-wielding spirit.

Trevor couldn’t imagine the taciturn Bullard handling her at all, particularly if she’d just shown up unannounced at his door, which was what apparently happened. Showing up without any warning didn’t sound like a good approach at all when working with Bullard. For his part, Trevor was looking forward to seeing her again—Bullard too, for that matter. Tangerine and Bullard would definitely get on each others’ nerves, simply because they were both fairly dominant. Although, according to Terk, things had calmed somewhat, now that Bullard was married with kids himself.

That blew away Trevor. To even see the progress these men had made in their personal lives was something Trevor wasn’t accustomed to. He should have been, though. He knew an awful lot of people in the industry and had certainly noted the movement toward stable relationships and having kids. That included people he didn’t think would ever go in that direction, like Levi.

And now almost everybody who worked for Levi was married with children too. Trevor felt old all of a sudden, questioning where he was going and why he’d been so determined to not go into that deeper level with someone and to have a special relationship on a permanent basis. That was a whole different story, completely different than a hook-up or the short-term relationships that were a great—but temporary—break from the realities of life.

Trevor drove toward Bullard’s compound, knowing he still had a couple hours on the road, but he already felt something shifting inside him. Sensing something dead wrong, he put his pedal to the metal to speed up. He didn’t have the same talents that a lot of Terk’s team did. Trevor received more of a global suspicion of things that were wrong in the world, and he now definitely got a lot of negative energy coming from the direction of Bullard’s place.

It more than came from that direction. It had been very specifically parked there, as in he could tell that something was very wrong. Tangerine had been right. Tangerine was never wrong. The problem was that she wasn’t terribly subtle in the way that she let people know. She figured everybody should automatically believe her, even though nobody had a clue who she was. Plus, she presented herself in such an odd way that a lot of people more or less mocked her instead of listening to her warnings.

Not only were her mannerisms that of a free spirit, but her tight carrot-top of curls were distracting. The last time he’d seen her, her hair had been a little past her shoulders. Yet she had that air about her that was all business, all science, all data. Still, at first glance, people just couldn’t quite handle her eccentricities. She was very much the opposite of the conventional business types, the nerdy scientists, and certainly the data-driven accountants. Trevor grinned in anticipation, knowing that he would see her again.

According to what he’d been told, Bullard hadn’t let her into the compound, but she was staying close by until somebody else arrived to verify her. That it would be Trevor was a bonus and added to his anticipation. Those were the thoughts that occupied his mind as he raced to his destination.

Eventually, as he pulled into the main driveway to the compound and waited for somebody to respond on the security intercom at the gate, he couldn’t stop grinning as a vehicle pulled in right behind him.

The driver looked very much to be Tangerine. She drove a white SUV and appeared to be alone. He quickly spoke into the security box, and the gate opened. He drove in, and she came in right behind him without any hesitation. So either she was expected or… she did one of her energy tricks. At least that’s the way he saw it. Things like electronic gates, she could open regardless of what security lock was on them. Trevor was a little surprised that she had let that gate stand between her and Bullard. Trevor also didn’t think she had the patience to wait almost a day for him to show up. Maybe she had mellowed too? He doubted it.

Trevor pondered all that, also wondering if Tangerine’s gifts or abilities had clued her into Bullard’s predicament. Trevor would ask her about it sooner rather than later. He pulled up in front of the compound and hopped out. Several men stepped outside. Trevor grinned as he recognized a bunch of them, even Dave, somebody he hadn’t seen in a long time. Multiple handshakes and bro-hugs ensued. Then he watched as everybody fell silent. At that point, he knew Tangerine was here. He turned to face her. “Hey, Reeni.”

She stared at him, and her face lit up as she threw herself into his arms. He gave a big laugh and hugged her close. “I forgot how exuberant you were.”

“How could you forget?” she asked, frowning at him, as she quickly hugged him again. “Not to mention the fact that it’s so nice to see a welcoming face,” she whispered.

He chuckled and turned to the others to see astonishment and a sense of relief in their expressions, since he’d obviously recognized Reeni. He smiled at Bullard, who’d just arrived too, and reached out to shake his hand. “Hey, long time no see.”

Bullard eschewed the handshake and wrapped an arm around him. “So glad you could come. It’s been a while.”

“I hear lots of changes are afoot.” Trevor grinned. “You could have blown me away when I found out Terk had twins.”

“Not just Terk, but several others on his team had twins too.” Bullard shook his head. “Something to do with all that energy confined in one place.”

At that, Trevor contemplated it for a moment, then nodded. “You could be right about that. I hadn’t considered the side effects.”

“Oh, I don’t think they did either,… until it was too late.” He gave Trevor a sly grin. “I know they’re all trying to figure it out before round two gets underway, but everybody, absolutely everybody from his original team, has wives and family now. And all of them were pregnant within the same few months.”

Trevor laughed and laughed. “That is amazing and seems very appropriate.”

Wrapping his arm around Tangerine’s shoulders again, Trevor looked at the gang and announced, “I see you guys have already met Reeni.”

Curiosity filled most of their expressions, and some remained reserved. Nervous laughter came from some, as several of the men nodded.

Trevor smiled. “Reeni and I certainly aren’t strangers,” he admitted. “We’ve worked together on a couple research projects.”

“And they were fun,” Reeni interrupted, beaming at everybody. “You guys are so lucky to have him. If I’d known he was coming to handle this, I wouldn’t have stepped in.”

He looked at her and grinned. “Are you kidding? Stepping in is what you do best, particularly when nobody’s expecting you and you’re not invited.”

She rolled her eyes at that. “You make me sound as if I’m always in the way and bursting into places where I don’t belong.”

He belted out a laugh. “Lots of times you are,” he declared. “On the other hand, you’re all heart, and that’s important.” At that comment, he gave Bullard a very pointed look.

Bullard nodded, a smile on his face, his shoulders relaxed. “In that case, we do need to do a little bit of work because I don’t know what the hell’s going on.”

Trevor asked Tangerine, “Did you find a source for this problem?”

She shook her head. “No, I could tell it was coming from here but not necessarily how or why. The source of the problem is still here,” she noted, looking at each of the men gathered out front. “In the time that I’ve been here, I haven’t found the culprit.”

“Everybody here doesn’t want a culprit found among them,” Trevor pointed out to her.

“Yeah,” she muttered, with an eyeroll, “but life doesn’t work that way.”

Such a note of age-old weariness filled her tone that Trevor frowned at her.

She gave him a small smile. “Let’s just say that life hasn’t been all that easy for me over these last few years.”

He hated to hear that because one of the things he’d always admired about her was her consistently upbeat attitude. “Surely you didn’t let life beat you down, did you?” he asked.

“No, sometimes family just likes to beat you down.”

He winced. Family was one thing he did know she had trouble with. Her family had a big, important, well-known name, and she was, well, he didn’t want to say an embarrassment to them, but, yeah, an embarrassment to them. “Still razzing you, huh?” he asked.

“They’ll never understand me,” she declared, facing him.

“No, they won’t, and, as I told you the last time, you need to accept that they won’t change, then just do what you need to do.”

She didn’t say anything to that. She turned to the others and beamed. “Any chance I could get some coffee?”

Dave laughed. “Absolutely. We’re just waiting for the okay from the boss.”

She squared her shoulders and faced Bullard. “You’re the boss. Is that an okay or a no?”

“It’s an okay,” he replied, staring at her with mild curiosity. “You really do that energy stuff too, huh?”

She shrugged. “I’m not sure I do anything, though apparently that’s what my family considers to be my eccentricities,” she replied, with a note of asperity in her voice. “But, if you listen to Trev here, you’ll find out I can do quite a bit. It’s all electrical stuff. But the rest?… Well, I don’t understand the rest of it.”

“And yet it’s all related,” Trevor added. “One thing I never quite understood is how you could only deal with electrical signals, when energy is energy.”

“Says you. You’re the one who floats up to the bloody sky and looks down on top of the world to see where there’s trouble.” She stared at him. “How can you possibly say you don’t understand, when I’m only stuck on electrical energy?”

He grinned. “Okay, touché on that one.”

She glanced at the others, rolled her eyes, and laughed. “We’re attracting attention,” she muttered to Trevor.

“No, that would be you,” he clarified, with a grin. “You’re very good at that part.”

She glared at him. “I am not, and I don’t do it on purpose. So,” she warned, “don’t you even go there.”

“Of course not,” he said. “That orange hair and that love-of-life attitude, there’s really no going anywhere with that. You’re a free spirit, always have been, so you just need to accept it and go on.”

“I have,” she declared, poking his chest for emphasis. “It’s other people who have a problem with it.”

He smiled, looked over at the group of men staring at the two of them in fascination, then told her in an audible whisper, “Don’t look now, but I think we’re drawing a crowd.”

She sighed. “I should be used to it, huh?”

“You should be, but you aren’t, so that’s no different,” he noted cheerfully, then motioned at the door. “Shall we go in?”

At that, the group all moved back, and Trevor nudged her forward. She stopped in the entranceway, took a big deep breath of energy, and sighed. “Clearly a lot of love is in this place.”

“There is,” Bullard agreed, studying her intently. “And we want to keep it that way.”


Chapter 2
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Reeni stared at Bullard and nodded. “Not sure if a warning is in that comment or not, but I have no intention of disrupting your family life in any way,” she murmured. “I honestly came to help.”

“If that’s the case,” he said, “then you’re more than welcome. But the business that we work in, that we live in,… it’s not always full of people willing to help, particularly for nothing.”

“Right, and that’s the world I was trying to get away from, but it’s not that easy. It seems as if it’s everywhere.”

“It is,” he agreed, still studying her.

Even now she felt his gaze intently on her face, and then it shifted to Trevor. The fact that Trevor was here thrilled her to no end. She’d always loved the guy. He was special in so many ways, and a lot of it was the fact that he accepted her for who she was. It was hard to get that acceptance from anybody else, and it was definitely something she recognized in him.

As she was led into a very large kitchen and through to a dining area, she stopped at the threshold and frowned. “There has been violence in here.”

Trevor, staying at her side, wrapped an arm around her. “I gather it’s not just electrical anymore.”

“It is, and yet it isn’t,” she muttered in a bewildered tone. “It’s starting to get more emotional, and I don’t like it,” she announced in resignation.

He chuckled. “No, I can’t imagine you would. Yet you run on a lot of emotions yourself.”

“Maybe that’s why I recognize it now.”

“You’ll have to fill me in on what happened,” Trevor stated, “because, if your abilities have changed, that’s a big one.”

“I don’t know that they’ve changed,… just grown maybe. Yet”—she held up a hand—“it is connected to electrical energy around me. I just can’t really explain it.”

“You don’t have to, certainly not to me.” Trevor gave her a reassuring smile.

She smiled back at him. “I remember that too. You were always really good at acceptance.”

“I would hope so, since it’s essential in the field we’re in, whether we choose to be in it right now or not. It is very much about acceptance. You and I both know that, just as soon as you think you know something, something happens, and you feel as if you don’t know anything at all.”

“Yes,” she murmured, “that’s very true.”

She sensed his intense gaze, but she ignored it. She would have to explain it all to him at some point in time, but not when everybody else was here, practically breathing down their necks. They didn’t know who she was before, so they wouldn’t understand the changes, or what had brought them on anyway. Plus… it was personal. Personal, private, and not something she really wanted to advertise. She also knew that Trevor wouldn’t mind in the least.

Bullard admitted, “Now that I understand you do all this energy work, you and I won’t be butting heads so much.”

Trevor laughed behind her. “I wasn’t about to tell you either,” he shared. “If I’d known you had any dealings with Terk, then maybe, but otherwise no way would I let anybody know. The fact that you do deal with Terk means I can talk about it because you have some understanding of what goes on.”

At that, Bullard shook his head. “No way anybody can understand that shit,” he declared, staring at him. “That’s just too far beyond, and to think that this woman,… Reeni here, walked right up to my front door to tell me that I had a saboteur in my electrical field—at a time when we were already having a ton of electrical problems—it just pushed me past my limit.”

“That makes sense,” Trevor agreed, chuckling.

Reeni listened to the others, but, as their voices lowered, she couldn’t hear anymore. She figured they had decided that she was not a fraud and was only here to help. At least she hoped that’s what they were sharing among themselves. So, ignoring their mutterings, she stepped inside the dining room.

Dave smiled at her and pointed. “Coffee is on the sideboard.”

She headed there, where another woman joined her. Reeni smiled at the incredibly happy woman and introduced herself. “Hi, I’m Reeni.”

“I’m Leia, Bullard’s wife. Or he’s my husband rather.” She laughed. “It’s all a matter of perspective.”

“It is, indeed.” Reeni studied the woman with interest. “This is quite the place you’ve got here.”

“It is. It’s really great. I’ve been incredibly happy here, although I suspect that the purpose of your visit won’t be one I like.”

At that, Reeni winced. “I’m sorry. I hate to be the bearer of bad news, but it’s much better to deal with a problem as soon as it pops up than let it develop into something that’s much harder to deal with.”

“I agree with you totally,” Leia stated. “Absolutely I do. If you can help with this, please do. I don’t want anything to mar the perfect family life I’ve built up here.” Then she laughed nervously. “Though I know that sounds foolish because we can’t protect and control everything.”

“No, but you can do a lot when it comes to protecting things in life,” Reeni shared. She loved Leia’s energy, so calm and peaceful, and yet a sense of having already been to hell and back was there too—at least once, if not more. “If you have already had some bad incidents in life, the motivation to do what you need to do is that much higher.”

“Absolutely,” Leia agreed. “I feel as if I’ve already been through a lot, and I don’t want anything else to go wrong, not again.”

“Of course not,” Reeni replied.

“We’ve certainly had a few other incidents and exposures to people who do energy work,” Leia noted, “and I’ve been blessed to have one help me through childbirth.”

“That’s absolutely wonderful,” Reeni murmured. “The healers do such an incredible job, and, all too often, miracles are the result—literally.”

“I won’t argue with that.” She gave Reeni a bright smile, as she handed her a cup of coffee. She asked politely, “You take anything in it?”

Reeni shook her head. “No, I don’t, thank you.” As she accepted it, a buzz filled the air, and the lights flickered. She frowned, handing the coffee back to Leia. “Hang on to that for a minute.” With that, she headed to where Trevor was.

He looked at her and nodded. “Yes, I feel it.”

She smiled. “I forgot how much of a ground you were.”

“Not just a ground but an accelerator too,” he added, with a laugh.

“So, it’s not just the bird’s-eye view thing,” she teased.

He nodded. “Definitely not.”

At that, Bullard stepped in and asked curiously, “Hey, what’s going on?”

Trevor looked over at him. “No attack is happening yet,… but a definite buzz of energy is here right now,” he explained. “That’s causing your lights to flicker.”

The men gathered around, one of them asking, “When you say, not an attack, what do you mean?”

Nodding, Trevor replied, “Not an attack this time.” Then he faced Reeni. “I definitely get the feeling that the intruder is testing the limits.”

She nodded. “That makes sense, though I don’t deal in the world where people would want to be testing such things. Unfortunately, now that you mention it, I see that as a possible option.”

“It is, no doubt about it,” Trevor declared. “That’s what I’m getting right now.” He walked closer to Bullard and gave him a wry look. “We need a list of anybody who you think might want to attack you these days. I know it’ll be a substantial list, but I don’t see any other way to do this. Also do you know anybody who does energy work who would hate you?”

Bullard stared at him. “I don’t know anybody who does energy work, outside of Terk and his team, and I know Terk and his people wouldn’t do this. So, what you’re really asking me for is an all-encompassing enemies list.… Jesus, are there really so many of you guys, Terk’s guys?” Bullard looked confused as hell.

Trevor nodded and motioned Reeni over.

She joined them and added, “It really is somebody who knows you, but it could just as well be money related. I don’t know what your financial situation is, but an awful lot of attacks lately were where people utilized energy to steal.”

He stared at her expectantly. “Steal what?”

She shrugged. “Banking information for one, identities for another. That isn’t what I would expect in this situation, but I don’t really have any knowledge of what this is yet. All I can tell you is that, whatever you’re keeping under wraps here, it is valuable, and somebody wants it.”

At that came hard muttering from the group around them, and she took a step back, knowing that she had delivered bad news. Still, they were better off knowing than not knowing. She couldn’t stop the warm sense of companionship she felt when Trevor wrapped an arm around her shoulders.

He leaned into her and whispered, “It’s all right, you know?”

“Is it?” she murmured. “They don’t know me, and they had to bring you along in order to even listen to what I had to say.”

He laughed. “Think about what you’re saying and about the group of men gathered here you’re saying this to. They’re all about following evidence and having proof, something they can see. Bullard’s team might know Terk, but they don’t know you. Terk heads up a large group of people like us now, so the word is getting around. Yet you’re an unknown element. Whether you were associated with Terk’s group or not, chances are you would still be treated the same.”

She gave a headshake. “Talk about suspicious.”

He burst out chuckling. “That’s what they do, and being suspicious has kept them safe all this time,” he explained. “So don’t judge them for that. Now all we can do is help them adjust by giving them some tangibles that they can work with.”

“Tangibles would be excellent,” Bullard confirmed, frowning at him. “Have you got something concrete instead of this potentially nefarious somebody-wants-what-I-have idea?”

“You already know that somebody wants what you have,” Trevor stated, locking gazes with him. “You have money. You have this compound, three to date that I know of. You have a team with impressive skills. You have a medical team as well. You have a family. You have even more than that. In fact, you have lots of things that people want.” At Bullard’s confused look, Trevor continued. “I’m not necessarily talking specifics, but consider somebody who hates you, consider somebody who may have just recently checked in out of the blue and realized, instead of suffering, you’re doing incredibly well.”

At that, Bullard glared at him. “So, you’re saying this is personal.”

“To attack your home, the home of your friends, your wife and theirs, plus the children?” Trevor slowly nodded. “It’s a hell of a lot more than personal.”

At that, all the other men agreed. “So, we need to take this on as a mission,” suggested one of the men close by, “and we need to get to the bottom of it quickly.”

Trevor agreed, and Reeni watched as they basically made decisions and didn’t even bring her into it. It was such a weird feeling knowing that she’s the one who started this ball rolling, but, until Trevor arrived, nobody was willing to even listen to her. She sighed.

He chuckled and pulled her closer. “It’s not because you’re female or a redhead or anything else. Believe me on that, because too many strong women are around here for these men to get away with that. This is just because you’re an unknown factor.”

“Yeah, I heard that the first time you mentioned it.”

One of the men looked at her and nodded. “Even now, it’s not that we don’t believe you, but again we don’t know you. We do have some experience with Trevor, and, of course, we all know Terk.”

She nodded. “So, if I were part of Terk’s team, would you trust me?”

“A lot more,” he replied cheerfully, as he walked over to grab a cup of coffee. “A whole lot more.”

[image: *]*

Trevor watched Reeni’s disgruntled expression take over her demeanor and smiled at her. “Good reason to affiliate yourself with Terk, you know?” he muttered in a low voice.

She shrugged. “I’ve never met him, so I haven’t exactly been welcomed into his inner circle.”

“It’s not as if there was an inner circle, or any inner circle that existed. Up until
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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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