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        With the man Omega Vera and Alpha Caleb were fleeing from finally dead, things were supposed to calm down. But they’ve only gotten more hectic…

      

      

      

      
        
        Vera’s week has been lively. After being on the run for six years from the pack leader she was supposed to marry, the criminal organisation run by the infamously ruthless Mathew Page was the first one to succeed and capture Vera and Caleb.

        Though, when the pack leader tactlessly tried to renegotiate the fee, he paid the ultimate price.

        And, to top it off, Mathew turned out to not only be their scent match but also an Omega!

      

      

      

      
        
        Now the three have gotten to know each other a little better, they’ve fallen into a rhythm. In the morning, they work out, then Mathew attends to his business while Vera and Caleb do their own thing, and in the evenings they ‘work out’ some more.

        With Vera’s heat on the horizon and their scent matches still fresh, they’re taking things easy, there’s no reason to rush anything.

        That is, until Jorge Thornton, Mathew’s handsome friend-with-many-benefits and an Alpha, drops by and his pheromones set off some unexpected reactions.

      

      

      

      
        
        Now the four have to race to build a nest on time…

      

      

      

      This is the second 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 and group scenes and will later also include FF 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.

      

      
        
        Get updates about Layla Heart’s books by signing up to the Easily Distracted Media Newsletter:
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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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      I keep Vera against me as tightly as possible, my pheromones flowing out, a low growl in my chest.

      Nobody is going to hurt her.

      Nobody.

      I’ll give my life before any harm comes to her.

      For the last six years, the fucker Vera was supposed to marry has been sending people after us, trying to get her back. But their methods were never lethal. They wanted to capture us alive.

      Mathew was the first one to succeed. Only, since the bastard didn’t want to properly pay Mathew, he’s now dead.

      Which the people from the fucker’s pack clearly don’t appreciate, and they now want the three of us dead too.

      Shit escalated really quickly.

      Mathew steps between us and Derrick, his voice controlled. “Check the perimeter and all the cameras. Replace them if there’s even a chance that they’ve been accessed by anyone but us. After that, return with Timothy.”

      From the corner of my eyes I notice the way he keeps glancing our way, torn between wanting to be with us and taking charge of the situation.

      “Will do.” Derrick leaves the office, already barking orders at his people, and as soon as the door closes behind him, Mathew puts his gun aside and comes over to us, wrapping his arms around us.

      “I won’t let them hurt you.” His voice is rough and his pheromones are flowing from him, strong enough that I notice them mixing with ours, creating a cocoon of safety. “I won’t.”

      “I don’t want to have to run again.” Vera moves slightly, looking up at Mathew, tears in her eyes.

      “You won’t. You’re not going anywhere.” He looks at me. “Neither of you are.”

      I raise an eyebrow at him. “You can’t keep us locked up in here all the time either. This place might be very fancy, but even a fancy prison is still a prison.”

      That makes him smile slightly. “I won’t. While I’d love to, I’m not like that. Not usually, anyway.” He lets out a long breath. “What would you think of becoming my personal security team?”

      “What?” Vera steps from between us, seemingly back to herself now, as she looks up at him in confusion. “What do you mean?”

      “Well, I can’t keep you locked up in here. And I won’t let you leave my side. So, what better way to make sure that you’re safe while also always within view?” He smiles at her more and then glances at me, questioning.

      I pull up my shoulders. “Seeing as we agreed to do whatever you asked of us, if you want us to be your bodyguards, that’s what we’ll be. I don’t see why that would be a problem.”

      It’s not like we’ve got much of a choice. We either do what he wants or we’re going to have a really rough time trying to repay him a million quid…

      Mathew’s face falls and he takes a step back, looking away from us as emotions flash over his features. “It’s not a command. I wouldn’t command you to put your life in danger for me. I just… It’s the best way to keep you safe, and you’ve got a somewhat vested interest in keeping me alive too.”

      He goes over to his desk and sits down in the chair, typing something on the keyboard and the pale light of the screen illuminates his face. He stares at the screen intently, like he’s purposefully not looking at us.

      Vera glances my way, troubled, then takes my hand and pulls me along to the other side of the desk.

      “If it’s not a command, what is it?” Her voice is soft, but firm.

      “A request.” Mathew clicks on a few things and a new set of live feeds from the security cameras show up, giving us a good view of his teams checking each of them and also the rest of the property. The place really is massive.

      Then he turns to us, not looking so sure. “It’s a request as your mate. Since I’m the one who got you into this mess, this is the best way I know how to protect you.” He shakes his head, glancing down, not meeting our eyes, and my heart hurts seeing him so dejected.

      “You didn’t get us into this mess, Hubert Russell did. You know that.” Vera’s voice is stronger now. “If you want us with you at all times because we’re your mates, just say so. Don’t hide it behind ‘security threats’ or ‘keeping us safe’.”

      Whoo. She’s not holding back, at all.

      And she’s right.

      Wanting us at his side because we’re his mates and wanting to keep us safe can look the same from the outside, but they’re not the same intention. And using one intention to get the results of the other one isn’t fair, on anyone.

      “What else am I supposed to do? I can’t bond.” He balls his hands into fists on his lap, staring at them. “I can’t bond with you because I don’t go into heat. If you’re my ‘security team’, there’s at least a reason why you’re always with me. There’s at least a reason for you to always be at my side.”

      Oh, no. Not that.

      That’s not how we’re going to do things.

      I slide my hand into his long hair, and turn his face so he’s looking my way properly. After I meet his surprised gaze, I kiss him, hard, letting him know that he’s mine. He’s my Omega, no matter what.

      Mathew’s pheromones flare and, once again, they’re stronger than they were a couple of hours ago. Not as strong as Vera’s baseline levels, but still clearer than before.

      When I break the kiss, we’re both out of breath. “If you’re worried about a bond mark, I’ll mark you when Vera goes into heat. If it doesn’t take the first time, I’ll mark you over and over, until it does. Do you hear me? I’ll mark you, and I’ll make sure it sticks.”

      He nods slowly, his breath ragged, his eyes wide as he looks at me, his mouth ajar, showing off his lip piercings and the one in his tongue. Tempting me to play with all of them, curious how he’ll react.

      Then he lets out a surprised gasp and when we both glance down, he’s got a red circle around one of his nipples and Vera is grinning up at us.

      “I’ll mark you too, if you want to.” Her smile is bright and she looks so satisfied.

      I can’t help my own grin. She’s so very possessive, has always been. My cute possessive Omega.

      “I’d be honoured to wear your mark.” Mathew smiles at her and pulls her into his lap. “I’ll have it tattooed anywhere you’d like.”

      Vera’s eyes shoot down and she raises an eyebrow as she looks up at him. “I think I know the perfect place.”

      He lets out a sound between a moan and a groan. “I did say anywhere.” Then he kisses the side of her head, pulling her against him more. “I’d do anything for you. Anything.” He looks up at me. “For both of you.”

      “Make sure you stay alive and protect our feisty little Omega at all cost.” I run my fingers over Vera’s cheek and she leans her head into my palm, looking up at me with absolute trust and love.

      She’s the centre of my universe. Without her, I’m nothing. I love her more than anything in the world.

      “If we become your ‘security team’, what would you want us to do?” I lean against the desk, my eyes on my two Omegas.

      All my Alpha instincts scream at me to never let them out of my sight, to lock them up somewhere safe until the danger is gone. But if we stay in Mathew’s world, that danger will never be gone, that danger will forever exist…

      “You’d join me wherever I go. Always stay at my side, keeping an eye out for things happening in our surroundings. Derrick and the others can’t follow me everywhere, they always have to stay at a distance, but you two won’t have to.”

      Vera lets out a soft laugh. “That doesn’t sound like a security team, that sounds like we’re your dates.”

      He pulls on one of his lip piercings with his teeth, glancing away. “I wish you could be, officially. But people will notice that you’ve only got one mark. And they’ll know it’s not mine, because it’s too old for that. They’ll figure out…”

      Nobody but his closest team seem to be aware that he’s an Omega, and they’re doing everything possible to keep it that way. So, if we’d introduce ourselves as his mates but people notice that Vera only has one mark, they’ll know he’s not an Alpha or a Beta.

      Mathew would be able to keep my mark hidden with the collar of his shirts and all, but for Vera to only have one mark would be suspicious.

      “Of course, Derrick and the others will protect you. You won’t be my shields or anything like that…” His words falter and become less and less sure. “It’s just so I can keep you at my side.”

      “What about the people after us because of the bounties?” I glance over to the screen, which has just jumped to a new set of cameras.

      “This isn’t the first time this has happened. Usually, not much comes of it once they realise who I am. But it’s always a good idea to keep security sharp, especially in the first couple of days and weeks.”

      I nod. “What about us?”

      He smiles slightly. “I think it’s a good idea if someone lets slip how dangerous you two are. That should keep you safer. But…” He lets out a long breath.

      “I think it’s a good idea for Derrick to give you some training.” He quickly continues. “Not because you’re no good, because you’re plenty dangerous as you are. But I don’t know if you’ve got experience with guns or anything other than knives?”

      I shake my head and when he looks at Vera she also shakes her head.

      “Caleb trained me, so anything he knows, I know too. But I’ve never shot a gun or anything like that.”

      “It’s probably good to get some training, then.” Mathew lets out a soft laugh. “Plus, it’ll get Derrick off my back, since I’ve been neglecting my training lately.”

      Combat training, actual training and not just whatever I’ve picked up over the years, that does sound interesting. And knowing that Vera will be able to protect herself better will hopefully help me to stress less about her safety all the time.

      Not that she’s helpless, far from it, but I can’t help but feel nervous when she’s out of my sight. She’s short and cute and people tend to think they can bully her around, sometimes physically, which is why I taught her everything I know. But the fear that people might hurt her never goes away.

      And posing as Mathew’s bodyguards doesn’t seem like a bad idea. Not if it lets us be at his side without drawing too much suspicion…
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      “One more round.” Derrick stands in the middle of the field as he has us run laps around it.

      This is my fifth round and I’m getting tired. My stamina severely sucks, which Derrick seems to enjoy pointing out all the time.

      My legs feel like lead and the rest of my body feels like a wet noodle, not much energy left in me at all.

      How the hell am I supposed to last another round?

      I thought we were going to do combat training, not running around fields all the time or jump over shit or anything like that. This isn’t combat training, this is torture.

      “You can do it!” Caleb waves at me from the side of the field.

      Since the cut on his foot is still healing, he’s not running as much as I am, which means I’m doing this with the people from Derrick’s team instead.

      There are both men and women on his team, but they’re all way taller than me, so their strides are much longer, and they’re all clearly better trained. Making me run as much as them feels very unfair.

      I catch a whiff of Mathew’s scent, just before his hand grazes my arm and he entwines our fingers.

      “You’re almost there.” His voice is clear and he’s breathing harder, but he’s definitely not wheezing the way I am.

      He said that Derrick was giving him crap for not working out enough, but if this is him when he’s slacking off, I don’t want to know what he’s like when he’s actually seriously training all the time…

      Though, seeing him in a pair of workout shorts and without a shirt is definitely the highlight of these sessions, especially when his abs are glistening with sweat. That’s a great way to get my blood pumping.

      “Aaaand, done!” Derrick pulls me from my thoughts.

      The next moment, I’m swept up in Mathew’s arms, the scent of his sweat and pheromones surrounding me, making my own pheromones spike and heat pool in my core.

      Damn, he smells good… So fucking good.

      Mathew picks me up and carries me over to Caleb, lowering us onto the grass next to him.

      Caleb hands us both a bottle of water, before he starts to knead my legs, easing the stress and tension.

      “You did so well.” His voice is like a low purr and filled with pride. “This has been your best day yet.” His hands make soothing motions over my calves and the next moment, Mathew is massaging my back, making me melt under their touches.

      “I’m still sore every morning.” I groan as Caleb rubs over a particularly persistent sore spot on my leg.

      Both Caleb and Mathew snort and I try to swat at them, but my arms are too tired. “Not from that. From running and all the other stuff we have to do.”

      “You should feel better in a week or two.” Mathew kisses my neck and I lean back against him, enjoying the way his chest muscles and abs move against my back as he takes deep breaths.

      “Can’t we just move to the fun stuff? I want to do the fun stuff, kick people’s asses and things like that. Not run around a field all the time.”

      I look at Derrick, who’s leading his team through a range of exercises with cones and all sorts of other things. They look way more fun than just running, but I’m too tired to join in.

      “You’ll get there. He was exactly the same with me back in the day. Only, he was constantly on my ass… He would not let up until he was sure that I was fit and trained enough.” Mathew lets out a soft laugh, then he glances to the side and I notice that Timothy’s standing in the shadow of the house.

      “Training is over. It seems I’ve got to get to work.” He stands up and then helps me up too as Caleb gets up himself. “You two enjoy yourselves in the bath upstairs, I’m going to take a quick shower downstairs. Or we’ll take hours to finish and I’ve got a few important things to get to.” He gives me a quick kiss and then kisses Caleb too.

      I watch as Mathew jogs towards the house, his ass perfect in the shorts, making me want to squeeze it really badly. He’s way too sexy and I know he’s working out without a shirt because it turns us on… Showoff.

      “How can he still have so much energy?” I groan as I lean against Caleb.

      Caleb laughs. “Because he’s had a personal trainer for years, which really wasn’t in our budget.” He wraps his arm around my waist and pulls me against him, giving me a hard kiss. “We better make use of it now.”

      “I know…” I put my head on his chest. “Just like we better make use of his amazing bath.”

      The last couple of days, ever since the night we found out that there’s a bounty on our heads, we’ve been working out every morning. We have to get up early for it and the three of us aren’t that good at going to sleep on time, so we’ve been running on very little sleep…

      I’ve never liked working out before, but being surrounded by sexy people and having my mates give me plenty of massages has definitely made it more bearable.
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        * * *

      

      I slide on the desk in front of Mathew as he’s on a call with someone.

      He’s looking so serious, but I know that it’s time for him to take a break soon. He’s been working all morning and it’s almost time for lunch.

      I’ve been sitting on the couch in his office, listening to him making calls and reading sexy stories all morning, while Caleb has been reading the handbook about security and stuff like that that Derrick has given him.

      About half an hour ago, Caleb got up and went outside to read, so I wouldn’t keep trying to undo his pants because I’m bored. Apparently, having sex on the couch while Mathew is on a call isn’t allowed.

      Such a spoil sport…

      Mathew’s hand slides up my leg, rubbing over the inside of my thigh with his thumb.

      “I’ll have someone send over a template contract.” He slides his thumb higher, almost reaching my thong, but not quite.

      I slowly open the button-up that I’m wearing —one of his fancy ones because they’re so luxurious against my skin— making sure he sees every movement. I like wearing his button-ups. They’re basically short dresses on me and as long as we’re at home, I don’t want to bother with anything else. The weather is getting really warm and summery.

      Mathew smirks, pulling up one of my feet and putting it over his very hard dick. Then he winks. “There’s no rush, this is just a friendly conversation. The head of my security team recommended we work with you, and I’d heard good things from some of your other clients.”

      He runs his hand from my foot all the way up my leg and when he rubs his thumb over my thong, it’s clear how soaked I am.

      I can’t help it. I’ve got two very sexy men with me, who keep me well-fucked all the time, but it also means I keep wanting more.

      Especially when I’m constantly surrounded by their pheromones, and my only real sources of distraction —the spicy romances I’ve been devouring— are more a source of horniness than a source of relaxation.

      I rub my foot over his dick and his pheromones spike, though his voice doesn’t change one bit.

      “Yes. We’ll be in touch.” He listens as he slides my thong aside and rubs his thumb over my clit.

      I reach up, quickly trying to muffle my moan. Damn…

      “We’ll have another conversation after you’ve read the template contract. Correct.” He leans back, smirking at me as he rubs up against my foot.

      He slips one finger into me, keeping my gaze, as I muffle another moan against my arm. “Have a good day.”

      He puts the phone aside and sits up. “You’re being a very naughty girl. Trying to distract me while I’m making important calls.”

      “I was bored, and you’re not even going with this guy. You’re just doing this out of politeness.”

      “How would you know?” He tugs on my thong and pulls it off my hips, dropping it next to me on the desk, before pushing a few things aside and making me lie back, exposing all of me to him. His long hair slides forward over my sensitive skin as his eyes rove over me.

      “I’ve been listening to your calls for days now. You sound different when you’re doing serious business—” The last word disappears into a moan as he slides two fingers into me and runs his tongue over my clit, playing with his tongue piercing over the sensitive nub.

      Fuuuuuck, he’s good at that.

      He could eat me out all day…

      Then his other hand slides up and cups one of my boobs, before rolling my nipple between his fingers, sending electricity all through my body.

      Fuck. Fuck…

      I might be extra sensitive because I’ve been craving for Caleb and Mathew for hours now, but this guy is also way too good at this.

      Our bubble of lust is broken when Derrick loudly knocks on the door. “Jorge is here. He wants to see you.”

      Mathew stills, his eyes wide. “Oh, fuck. Fuck, fuck, fuck…” He quickly scrambles back into his chair.

      He looks panicked, but his pheromones tell me it’s not fear, it’s desire that’s racing through him.

      It’s the same as when Caleb unexpectedly walks into the room while we’re having ‘fun’. A heady mix of alarm over being caught doing naughty things and craving for more, hopefully with him joining in too.

      And now he responds like that to this ‘Jorge’ guy too. Interesting…

      “Let him in.” Mathew pulls me from the desk to sit on his lap, but I slide lower, kneeling between his legs as I look up at him. His eyes are blown large and he nervously licks his lips. “You’re going to be the death of me.”

      “I know.” I grin, pulling his chair closer so even if Jorge stands next to the desk, he can’t see me.

      Then I nimbly open the button and zipper on Mathew’s suit pants before slipping his dick out of his boxer briefs.

      “Oh, fuck…” Mathew stares down at me, his breathing hard, but when the door opens, he pulls a neutral mask in place.

      Though, the way his fingers tighten in my hair as I lick all the way from the base of his dick to the tip make it very clear that he’s not as relaxed as he tries to appear.

      This is going to be fun!
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