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      For weeks, Vera and her pack have been spending time together, getting to know each other in plenty of ways, but now it’s time for the next step, how they’re going to combine their jobs with their new pack life…

      

      After the news that Vera and Mathew’s pregnancies are going well, the pack finally seems to be able to think of the future. If they’re going to leave the world a better place for the next generation, they’ve got a lot of work ahead of them and most of it won’t be easy.

      Tension builds in the pack as Mathew prepares to go on his first mission in months, joined by Riley, so she can test how well she works together with Mathew’s team. In theory, it should be a simple job, sneak into the research complex, grab some samples and get back out.

      

      But something doesn’t feel right. No matter how well Mathew and his team prepare, it’s like they’re missing crucial information, like someone is hiding something from them. This unease is making Jorge and Mathew clash over and over, though, after Mathew’s strong warning, Jorge doesn’t try to stop him again.

      To keep the peace in the pack, Vera takes Jorge out for a movie and dinner on the night of the mission, so Mathew and Riley can leave without any more arguments and with all the calm and focus they’ll need.

      

      Everything goes smoothly, until Vera disappears from Jorge’s side as they walk through a busy street and Mathew finds much more at the complex than he bargained for…

      

      This is the sixth novella following Vera and her mates in the Her Vicious Pack serial, a dark contemporary reverse harem/Why Choose romance set in a sweet Omegaverse world about a criminal found family empire with dreams of ‘expanding the family’.

      This novella may include any of these elements: steamy scenes, ‘I need tissues NOW’ moments, cries of ‘why, oh, why’ and cliffhangers that make you bite your nails (and curse the author).

      This serial has MF, MM, FF and group scenes.

      

      This is a dark romance, please check the ‘content guide’ for details about tropes and potential sensitive topics that might be included in this story/serial.
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        You can find an explanation of how this Omegaverse world is set up at the end of the book or on the series page on my website.

      

      

      

      As this is a dark romance featuring lots of people who (for various reasons) don’t live on the ‘right’ side of the law, a content guide seemed appropriate.

      
        
        If you’re happy to go into this story based on the title, cover and blurb, go ahead, you can totally skip this section. Happy reading!

      

      

      If you’d like to know if something you love or hate might show up in this series, take a look below, this list might grow as the series continues (in which case, I’ll put those topics in italics).

      Not all of these topics will show up from the very first novella, but I’ve added the ones that I know will be present in the series at some point so you’ll have some idea of what to expect later (for good or bad).

      Relationships and sex

      This is a reverse harem or Why Choose series where some in the harem also have relationships with each other and not just Vera. Everyone is focused on Vera, but some do have relationships among each other too.

      Vera is an Omega, her pack will have a male Omega, two male Alphas, a female Alpha and a male Beta.

      The Omegas are heavily involved with each other and the Alphas but the Alphas are only with the Omegas, not with each other.

      

      All the sex in this story is consensual.

      There are some elements (both within the genre and the story) that might in theory muddle this, but it is always consensual.

      Relationship tropes/content

      
        
          	
        ΑΩ, ΩΩ and ΩΩΑ relationships
      

      	
        MF, MM, FF, MMF, FFM and some group scenes
      

      	
        Large age gap
      

      	
        Sex toys
      

      	
        Heats and ruts
      

      	
        Knotting (by all Alphas, see Omegaverse Primer)
      

      	
        breeding kink
      

      	
        Pregnant Omegas (see Omegaverse Primer) and birth
      

      	
        Sex in unusual places
      

      

      

      Other events that happen

      
        
          	
        Very casual attitudes towards acts of violence
      

      	
        Violence
      

      	
        Kidnapping
      

      	
        Murder/death
      

      

      

      Mentioned but not described

      
        
          	
        (Child) Prostitution and trafficking
      

      	
        Abuse
      

      

      

      Things you will NOT find in this series

      
        
          	
        Bullying between any of the love interests
      

      	
        On-page sexual assault (mentions of past events will not be descriptive)
      

      	
        Cheating
      

      	
        Pregnancy related issues (no fear of loss or anything like that)
      

      

      

      

      This is a story about people who don’t live on the ‘right’ side of the law, so… Yeah… That’s the stuff you’ll get.
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      As the sun warms up the new living room, I mentally put ‘pick out curtains’ on my list of things to do. Even so early in the summer, it’s hard to be here after about one or two in the afternoon.

      It will be great during the colder months, we’ll have to spend less on heating, but right now, it’s hard to be here.

      Another task on the list is to pick out radiators. There were none on the blueprints that Mathew showed me and, after taking out the old flooring, we found out that there’s no underfloor heating either.

      So, those are on the list too.

      There is the beautiful fireplace, of course. But I don’t want to have to rely on that, especially not with young kids crawling and running around in not too long. Radiators will be much safer and easier to control.

      Sweat is trickling down my face and I wipe at it with my arm. Only to then quickly pull my arm away with a low curse as I mix the sawdust and the sweat together, making both stick to my skin even better.

      This is worse than just the sweat, so much worse.

      “Here.” Mathew holds out a towel, which looks welcomingly clean, as he glances around the room, a frustrated line between his eyebrows, his body tense.

      “Thank you.” I stand up, dusting my hands off on my legs and accept the towel, running it over my face.

      When I pull it back, it’s a grimy colour from the saw dust, some metal dust and my sweat. I run it over my neck, before putting it on a stack of planks against the outer wall.

      The whole time, Mathew stands in silence, looking around the room, seemingly trying to find something to focus his mind on that’s not what’s actually going through his head.

      “Making any progress with the mission?” I go over to him, not touching him since I don’t want to dirty the elegant suit he’s wearing, but hoping that my pheromones will help him calm down.

      Why the guy wears suits all the time, I have no idea.

      Unless he’s working out, in which case he’ll wear workout clothes, ready to go to bed, in which case he’ll wear pyjamas, or doing something in the garden, in which case he’ll wear coveralls, he only ever wears suits. His whole closet is full of them and nothing else.

      Any other types of clothing we found were all Jorge’s —things Mathew accidentally-on-purpose ‘misplaced’ when Jorge had to get dressed to leave, so he could surround himself with Jorge’s pheromones when he needed it, or that Jorge left behind on purpose so he’d have a clean outfit if he ever needed it.

      “Can you give him something to do? His hovering is putting everyone on edge, and I don’t want to snap at him.” Mathew’s shoulders fall.

      After the argument between the two last week, they’ve been getting along normally most of the time. But every once in a while, Jorge will become too overprotective for Mathew’s comfort and instead of telling him off, Mathew keeps trying to get other people to diffuse the situation.

      What I understood from Riley and Timothy, Mathew threatened to kill Jorge if he ever got between Mathew and his work. After Jorge ran off, upset and angry, Mathew went after him and they seem to have made up, but things have been tense since.

      This probably won’t get any better until the mission is finally finished in a couple of days.

      And then the whole cycle will probably start all over again the next time Mathew goes on a mission…

      I’m not looking forward to that. “You know you can ask him to step out for a bit yourself, right? You’re the boss, which he knows.”

      Mathew slowly shakes his head, his eyes on the floor. “I can’t. I want him to help, he has useful things to add to what we’re doing, but not like that. No matter how hard he tries, his worried pheromones keep coming out and messing with my mind. And my first instinct is to punch him right in the nose every time it happens because I can’t focus when he does it.”

      “Ask him to wear pheromone maskers? Or put on a diffuser? It’s not like you don’t have ways to deal with unwelcome pheromones.” I try my hardest not to laugh.

      These guys are so volatile around each other, but they mean well. They just don’t have good coping mechanisms for handling their emotions.

      “Can’t.” Mathew drops into a crouch, his shoulders low, his voice dejected. “Then he’d know what’s going on. I don’t want him to feel bad.”

      They’re like a bunch of teenagers… I know that neither of them had a real childhood, let alone being able to act like teens when they were, but their solutions to problems are… juvenile.

      And very cute.

      If I knew a psych who specialised in organised crime, I’d send these two immediately. They need to learn some proper coping skills.

      I know I’m not one to talk, I’ve got plenty of issues of my own, but that’s nothing in comparison to these two.

      “So, every time you flee from the room, what does he think you’re doing?” I walk over to the windows to overlook the area in front of the house.

      “Going to the loo. Small pregnancy bladder, you know?”

      That makes me laugh. I guess that’s a somewhat creative excuse? Even if it’s not really that believable.

      “Fine, but this is the last time. Okay?” I dig through my pockets for my phone and message Derrick, asking if he can come up with an excuse to get Vera and Jorge out of the library together, to make it less suspicious. “There. That should solve your issue.”

      When I turn back to Mathew, he’s suddenly standing really close, his face flushed, as he reaches out to me.

      “You smell so good. Let’s sneak away for a bit. What do you say?” He looks up at me, his eyes filled with lust, but I grab his wrist before he can attempt to undress me.

      “I just got Jorge out of the library. It would be a shame if you didn’t make use of that. We can have fun once your work is done and I’ve taken a shower.” Because once Mathew starts, we won’t be getting anything done for a couple of hours…

      Mathew gives me a near-perfect copy of Vera’s pretend-pout as he looks at me. “Fiiiine. Though, you’re not allowed to shower, I like your smell when you’re all sweaty.”

      I raise an eyebrow at him, but don’t argue.

      That seems like a great excuse to get him to unwind in the bath, so we can both get ‘clean’, because he’s been under way too much stress and it’s hard for him to relax.

      “Okay. Now, you get back to work, and I’ll try to get some more of the floor done so we can hopefully have dinner in here before the end of the summer.”

      “Deal.” He motions for me to come closer and I lean in. His kiss is hard and, this close, I smell his needy pheromones, making me smile. “See you in a few hours.”

      “See you in a few hours.” I watch him walk away and he shakes his ass extra as he moves, before giving me one last glance before he closes the door behind him.

      Now, let’s hope I can get a bit more work done.

      I open the large glass doors, letting in the outside air, hoping that cools the room down some. I need to get a fan, or maybe I should install air con, that’s probably a better idea. Especially in the long term.

      Getting more work done was only wishful thinking.

      I’ve not even put two more of the floor planks into place, when Vera’s honey pheromones flood into the room.

      When I look to the open doors, she’s staring at me, a big grin on her face.

      “Caleb!” Her summer dress billows around her.

      Not the yellow one but one with large red roses on it, which makes Riley grin every time she sees it.

      “You can’t stay in here all day, you’ll get a heatstroke. Come outside with us.”

      I’m clearly not going to get much more work done today. It’s fine. It’s much too hot anyway and spending time with my mates is a welcome change right now.

      With a sigh, I stand up, going over to her, but when she tries to wrap her arms around me, I hold out my hands. “I don’t want your dress to get dirty.”

      “Well, you can just take your clothes off.” Her eyes sparkle and she starts plucking at the buttons of my shirt. “That way nothing will get dirty.”

      “Vera…” I grab her wrist, like I’d done with Mathew before.

      I understand that Omegas like touching and being able to smell their Alphas, but I feel like my two Omegas take it to the extreme at times.

      I glance to the side, spotting Jorge, who’s leaning against the house, looking at us in amusement. “Maybe you should hug Jorge. He’s not as sweaty and won’t make you dirty.”

      Jorge lets out a throaty laugh that makes me close my eyes, remembering that he’s as bad as the two Omegas.

      “I’m sure that she’ll end up just as ‘dirty’ that way, maybe even worse.” He reaches down, grabbing his cock through his jeans, making Vera moan softly, her pheromones flaring.

      Sighing loudly, like I surrender, I wrap my arm around Vera’s waist, pulling her against me as much as possible. “I give up. What do you want to do?”

      Her bright laugh as she clings onto me makes me smile and I kiss the top of her head. She knows how to get me to do what she wants, and I don’t mind that at all.

      I’ll get some more of the room done this evening, when things have cooled down.

      Spending the afternoon with Vera and Jorge doesn’t sound like the worst idea, and hopefully it’ll help Mathew and Riley too. So they can finalise the plans for the mission.

      It’s not like I don’t understand why Jorge is so worried, but there’s nothing I can do to stop them. They’ve got all the information they can get their hands on.

      From this point on, it’s all about coming up with the best strategy to get to what they want and as many backup plans as needed.

      And since I won’t go with them, the only thing I can do for them is to be there when they need me, reminding them to take good care of themselves and also to look after Vera and Jorge from time to time.

      Like now.

      We all have our roles to play, and this is mine.

      A role I like a lot, even if it can be exhausting at times.

      I lift Vera against my side as I go over to Jorge. “Do you think we can sneak some iced goodies out of the kitchen without Eli noticing?”
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      “It still feels like you’re walking into a trap.” Jorge leans against the library wall, staring at Mathew, Riley and the others.

      “Their security system feels too basic, but they’ve got way too many guards. That makes no sense. And their finances feel too correct. No matter where we look, it feels too normal, especially for a job that they’ve hired you for. You don’t get simple jobs, you get the complicated ones.”

      Jorge’s worried pheromones drift through the room and the moment they reach Mathew, he goes all rigid, his fists balling as he glares at Jorge.

      This has been happening for days now and it’s getting exhausting.

      I wish I was like Caleb and that I could do my own thing when they’re like this, but I can’t. I can’t walk away when they’re being this bad-tempered with each other. I have this deep need to stay close and try to soothe them when it gets too much.

      Probably not a good habit to get into, but it is what it is.

      Mathew lets out a frustrated sound. “What else are we supposed to do? We’ve tried everything we can, but we can’t find anything actually wrong. It’s just a feeling, we have nothing to back it up.” His voice is cold as he gives Jorge a level look.

      “Even the guys who went over to take a look at the complex couldn’t find anything that pointed to a flaw in our information. Sometimes things are strange, that’s just the nature of our work.”

      He lets out a long breath. “Has that never happened to you? That you get a client who gives you a task that seems easy, and it turns out to actually be easy.”

      Before Jorge can say anything, make some prickly comment, Riley sends out her pheromones, trying to calm the two. “It’s not an easy mission, at least, not easy in a suspicious way. This is a biotechnological research facility that deals with flowers and plants. Not a dugs lab or something like that, plants meant for regular people to buy. They don’t need lots of cameras because their test subjects can’t run away or escape. They just need enough security to make sure unwelcome guests don’t get in. And from what we know, the company generally doesn’t deal with our kind of people. So, they probably don’t think they need very high security.”

      She lets out an exasperated sigh. “Again, they work with plants, not illegal drugs, not with people, they work with plants. Things that famously do not move on their own.”

      I appreciate that Riley can keep a clear head with the other two around. But I guess part of that is that she’s used to doing missions, so she knows what the priorities are and focuses on that.

      And once she has her focus on something, it’s hard to get her to snap out of it. For good and for bad.

      Riley looks over everything they’ve got in front of them on the table. “We’re used to questionable companies. We’re used to people who know they might get robbed at any time and need to protect their ‘products’ at any cost. From what we know, this company simply isn’t like that. It feels weird because it’s a different type of company.”

      Jorge scoffs. “What if it’s like the three guys from Hubert’s pack? What if information is purposefully being kept from us?”

      Mathew shoots him a look. “We’ll deal with that if that’s the case. If things get too dangerous, we’ll be out of there in a flash.” His face softens. “You know I don’t put myself in unnecessary danger. If things get bad, we’re out of there, mission over. No ‘wait and see’, if it gets too dangerous, we’re out.”

      I slowly get up from the couch, making my way over to Jorge. “What if we do our own thing tomorrow evening?” I surround him in warm pheromones.

      “There’s a rom-com on that I really would like to see on the big screen. What if we watch that and then have an evening snack somewhere after? It means we’re not waiting here, but we’ll be doing something ourselves, keep our mind occupied.”

      This will be the first time I’ll have to wait for Mathew and Riley to return from a mission. And even though I know they’ll be fine, I don’t think I can sit around waiting at home. This is as much for me as it is for Jorge.

      Jorge wraps his arms around me, and I catch him glancing at Mathew, who gives him an encouraging nod. Then Jorge looks down at me, his eyes warm and he gives me a soft kiss.

      “That actually sounds like a good idea.” He nuzzles my hair. “What about Caleb?”

      I laugh. “I think he’d be glad to have the evening off. Get all of us out of the house so he can make all the noise he wants without any of us bothering him or complaining about it.”

      That makes the others laugh too, easing the mood.

      “Hey! I heard that.” Caleb is standing in the doorway, wearing nothing but a towel around his waist, drops of water sliding down his body, making me hot instantly.

      “You’re not wrong, but you could have worded that better.” He gives me a look, winking.

      I grin back. “But that’s my charm.”

      “Not disagreeing with that.” He turns around. “Now, I’ll get dressed and check the cars. Making sure you won’t get stranded on your way in or out.”

      That’s his way of dealing with things. Stay practical. Make sure everything he’s got control over will work out.

      I guess that’s because that’s what he’s used to.

      Control what you can, hope the rest doesn’t mess things up.

      I wish my brain worked like that too, but I can only try to distract myself until an uncomfortable situation is over.

      And then deal with the fallout later.
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      My pheromones spike as I walk into the room where Mathew and Riley are changing.

      Fuuuuck…

      Mathew looks good all geared up. Sure, he looks good in his suits. He looks good in anything.

      But watching him get ready for the mission is doing things to my body that we really don’t have time for right now.

      “Vera…” Derrick grumbles as he helps Riley adjust some straps that hold her weapons. “We’re trying to keep as many pheromones off everyone as possible. If you perfume like that, that would defeat the whole purpose of using pheromone masking products.”

      “I know. I know.” Before I can say more, Mathew reaches out, grabs my jaw and gives me a hard kiss as he pulls me tightly against him, making me wrap my legs around his waist.

      A happy sound rumbles in his chest, and he lets me sense his eager pheromones. I’m clearly not the only one who’s turned on right now.

      “Mathew…” Derrick sighs. “You know what, I’ll check in with Timothy and the teams and when I get back, we need to get ready to leave.”

      The moment the door closes behind him, Riley is at my back, trapping me between my mates, their pheromones surrounding me.

      “Now I wish I could go to the movies with Jorge and you.” Riley slides her hands up my legs, to my hips, making me perfume.

      “If I knew I was going to have to miss you wearing this, I wouldn’t have offered to go on this mission.” She laughs.

      Then her hands stop on the sheaths I’ve got strapped to my thighs, and she lets out a soft moan. “Fuck… You know how to turn me on too well.”

      Mathew follows one of her hands and his dick seems to make a slight jump where it’s caught between our bodies when he finds what caught Riley’s interest. “Oh, fuck. My sweet Omega, how are we supposed to resist you like this?”

      I laugh, kissing him slow and long, before turning my head and Riley takes my lips in a hard kiss. When I finally come up for air, I look at them.

      “Only you two would get turned on by that… And that’s why you’re my perfect mates.” That and hundreds of other reasons, but this is definitely part of it.

      The door opens and Caleb makes a breathless sound as he waves his hands like he’s trying to air the pheromones out of the room. “Everyone ready to go? Vera and Jorge have to leave, or they’ll miss the movie.”

      Behind Caleb is Jorge, looking inside the room uncomfortably, and I wriggle so Mathew will let me down, my heart heavy.

      “I’ll quickly touch up my make-up and I’ll be ready to leave.” I give Mathew and Riley a quick kiss. “Go kick some ass. I’ll see you tonight.”

      Then, as I pass Jorge, I give him a light push in the direction of the room, keeping my voice low. “Go tell them good luck.”

      He’s managed to keep himself busy all day. But when it was time for dinner, he didn’t eat anything, too stressed. His pheromones have been heavy with distress ever since.

      The worried pheromones will irritate Mathew and Riley, but I also know that they’ll want to spend a bit of time with him before they go. It’ll calm everyone down and hopefully help them focus later.

      I understand why Jorge is so worried.

      He’s been waiting for Mathew and Riley to finally form a pack with him for years, and now he’s finally got them, he’s so scared of losing them.

      It’s not that I’m not worried, but I have some idea of what they’re going to do, what they’re going up be up against. And I accept the risks that are involved with that, the danger, because I’ve been living with similar danger for so long.

      But Jorge’s world isn’t one of violence and missions, it’s finances and information, computer stuff.

      We all understand that our world comes with bruises and cuts, with getting hurt, with the risk of not making it out in one piece.

      But it’s different for him.

      Knowing we could get hurt scares him. We take it as a given, the only questions being how bad the injury is and how beat up the other person ends up.

      I touch up my lipstick in the bathroom mirror and then check that I’ve got everything in my bag that I’ll need.

      Derrick replaced a few of my usual tools for higher quality ones and gave me a brand new set of lock picks, this one way fancier than the one I used to have.

      He even insisted that I try them out a couple of days ago so I would know how to use them and that he could be sure I could get myself out of most situations. He doesn’t care that I’m some tiny Omega, he just cares that I know how to use every tool at my disposal.

      Which is nice.

      I check the knife and the gun at my thighs, making sure they’re both where they’re supposed to be, both of them also brand new and in a size that’s easy for me to hide under a skirt.

      Then I smooth my clothes down, flashing myself a nervous grin, as I take a deep breath.

      Let’s hope tonight goes smoothly for all of us.

      If all our nervousness and anxiety was for nothing, that should make the run up to the next mission easier.

      I hope.
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