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      Vera and her pack are ready to turn the house into a real home, but that’s not without problems…

      

      The pack has been living in Mathew’s house for weeks, splitting their time between Mathew’s office, the garden, the bedroom and the nest. The place needs some heavy remodelling, for the people who live there now, but also for the little ones who’ll hopefully be joining them within the year.

      Only, remodelling is loud and busy, which is setting everyone on edge more than usual.

      

      Fleeing from the noise and needing to do something to keep their minds occupied, the pack visits local crafts stores, hoping it will help them relax and maybe give them inspiration for the nest or the baby room.

      Of course, the inspiration’s there, so much of it that they can’t fit it all into the car they arrived in. Few people ever manage to leave craft stores with ‘just a couple of things’, and five people worth of crafts adds up quickly.

      

      But none of those supposed ‘soothing things to do’ help when everyone is stressed out next day, waiting for the Omegas’ first sonograms…

      

      This is the fifth 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.

      

      
        
        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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      The morning breeze feels good on my face, but it doesn’t relieve the discomfort of my stomach trying to empty itself out against my will.

      I’ve gotten pretty familiar with the bucket standing between my feet in the last few days, to the point where I know each discolouration in the plastic and every crack in the loops that hold the metal handle...

      Though, this morning was the first time that my stomach deposited anything in it. Before now, it only threatened to do so.

      “Would you like some water?” Vera steps onto the balcony, wearing a thin night dress that billows around her, accentuating her every curve, and fluffy socks, holding out a bottle. Then she sits next to me, making sure to stay upwind.

      Not that it matters too much, Caleb already cleaned out the bucket, so the only thing in it are some water droplets.

      I nod, closing my eyes for a moment because the simple movement seems to upset my stomach again. I had no idea morning sickness could hit like this.

      Eli said that you can’t predict ahead of time how bad things might get and that every pregnancy is different.

      His first pregnancy was like a dream, he was all glowy and he didn’t seem to be in any discomfort, none at all.

      But I also remember that with his second, he couldn’t stand to be near eggs, boiled or fried, for months, so he would make other things for breakfast. Lots of fruits and veggies and he got really into making bread at that time.

      And later pregnancies seemed to be easier again. It’s been all over the place for him.

      Vera has an aversion to strong smells right now, especially fatty or oily ones, but she doesn’t seem to have any morning sickness. Hopefully, she won’t have to deal with it at all in the coming months, because feeling miserable while hanging over a bucket isn’t something I would wish on anyone.

      Vera holds the cool bottle against my neck and, with a content sigh, I take it, rinsing my mouth before I take a sip.

      I hope this goes away as soon as possible because I really dislike feeling sick. Even when I’ve been drunk off my face, I’ve only puked from alcohol twice.

      The other times I puked out my guts were all from people trying to poison me, and my body instinctively remembers those times, so not only am I feeling queasy, but I’m also on edge.

      Luckily, none of those poisonings led to anything more than a few hours of upset stomach and hanging over a bucket, but the sensation still makes me nervous. Bad memories and all of that.

      “Eli made you some plain toast and he said that he’ll make you anything you want once you feel up to it.” She rubs my back carefully. “We’ll ask the doctor about it when we see him tomorrow, but from what Eli said, this seems to be pretty normal.”

      I nod. “Yeah. From what I’ve seen from his pregnancies, this is typical.” I take her hand and rub my face against her fingers.

      Her pheromones settle me, even though they’re food related and I can’t even think of food without having to take a closer look at the bucket, they still soothe me.

      “When will the contractors arrive?”

      “In about half an hour.” She wraps her arms around me, pulling me into her ample chest. “You’ve got time to take a shower if you want to.”

      “Maybe.” I take another sip of water. “They’re doing the office today, right?”

      Since we want to get everything done in as short of a time as possible, we waited with some of the simpler things, like the office, until everything else was ready to go too. That way, we’ll be able to get back to normal as quickly as possible and won’t have to deal with noise and things like that for weeks on end.

      “Yes, they’ll be starting in the office today. The new floor planks arrived yesterday and look very pretty. They’re also going to place the doors to the balcony for the new nest, and begin replacing the flooring in the other upstairs rooms.” Her voice is so soft and I like how excited she is about it all.

      When I took over the organisation and moved into the house, I didn’t do much in the way of redecorating, apart from new carpet in the bedroom and giving the bathroom a makeover, since the bathroom was much too ‘modern’ for my tastes.

      But I didn’t have the time or energy to focus on the rest of the house, so all the other rooms still have the same flooring and walls that they had when I first got here.

      We took the furniture out of all of the unused upstairs rooms, so we didn’t have to bother with cleaning them, but that was later. Initially, I simply ignored their existence.

      I had enough going on that I didn’t have the energy for anything but the bare minimum, making sure I had a place to sleep, a place to work and a place to wash off the blood after a mission.

      I love how excited everyone is about redoing the house. It also seems to bring us together as a pack more, being able to shape the place we live in in a way that works for us.

      Vera and Caleb have been on the run for years, so this is the first time they get to decide what their house looks like. And, at least for Vera, it’s the first time she gets to design her nest the way she likes it and doesn’t have to make-do with whatever temporary solution is available.

      Jorge never really bothered with making modifications to his apartment, since he was barely there anyway. It looked fine, but mostly utilitarian, nothing really personal.

      I preferred to meet up with him here or at some hotel if we wanted to fuck, because his apartment felt too impersonal, it was clear someone lived there, but it was never a home.

      And what I understood from Riley, she’s always rented, and while she had some say over how her places looked, it was never a lot. She’s got free reign now, which she’s using to her advantage.

      She’s already claimed one room as her bedroom/place to retreat to and another room as a crafting room.

      I’ve seen the to-scale drawings of the layouts for both rooms and her skill in spacial awareness is amazing. I now understand how she’s able to pull off some of the feats that ‘Whisper’ the famous —though not as famous as me— ‘mover for hire’ has pulled off.

      But, with all the demolishing going on in the house today, we’ll probably want to stay away as far as possible… Because that noise is going to get really old, really fast.

      I slowly take another sip of the water, my stomach finally starting to settle. “Would you like to go shopping? Get out of the house, maybe find something we didn’t see online?”

      Vera kneels behind me on the chair, running her fingers through my hair, rubbing my scalp, making me nearly moan at her firm touch. “While that sounds fun, I’m not up for having lots of people around today. But you can go with Riley or one of the others, I’m sure they’d love the chance to shop on your card.”

      I glance up at her, trying to read her mood, but she nudges my face forward again as she skilfully splits my hair into three strands and starts braiding. “What would you like to do instead? Do you have any ideas?”

      Her hands move rhythmically, going down my back slowly as the braid grows and grows. It’s almost magical how nimble her fingers are when she’s braiding. “Not really. Just that... I’d like a quiet day. Tomorrow will be busy enough as it is.”

      “I can rent out a spa, if you’d like?” I joke, but if that’s what she wants, I’ll do it. I’ll do anything for her.

      She laughs, sliding my braid over my shoulder forward, a dark red bow at the bottom. Where did she get that from?

      “Tempting, but I feel sticky enough as it is, I don’t need any more stickiness.” She sits behind me on the chair, her arms around my waist, her head against my back as she breathes slowly. “If we’re fleeing the house to get away from the noise, I’d like to go somewhere quiet.”

      “Makes sense.” I put my hand over hers. “Maybe one of the others has an idea.” I think for a moment. “I can also rent a place in the middle of nowhere for a few days, until the renovations are done?”

      “No, thanks. I’d like to sleep at home, feels better. Also, I don’t think Derrick will appreciate having to take care of security for a place like that, not when he’s in the middle of so many other things.” She laughs, relaxing against me more.

      “Fair. I’d prefer to not push him away by overloading him with work. It’s hard to find good security.” I turn around slightly, pulling Vera into my lap, before I stand up, lifting her with me. “You said something about breakfast?”

      She quickly wraps her arms around my neck. “Yes. Eli made you toast. I put it in the bedroom, in case it made you queasy.”

      “Thank you.” She’s really considerate.

      As I step into the bedroom, I spot the plate with toast on the table near the window and my stomach growls. Yes, I should really eat something. I kiss the side of her head as I sit down, keeping her in my lap.

      I break a piece off the toast, putting it in my mouth. It’s dry, but it’s crispy and doesn’t make my stomach swirl, which is good.

      “Oh!” Vera’s eyes fall on Riley’s suitcase, which is spilling out against Vera’s boxes with clothes. We really, really need more space for everyone’s clothes. “Can we go to a craft store? I’d like some crafting supplies and we can make things for our nest ourselves, make it extra special.”

      I smile at her excitement, kissing her shoulder. “Sounds like a good idea, as long as it doesn’t contain glitter. Glitter is the herpes of the craft world. I don’t want any of that in my nest.”

      That makes Vera laugh so hard that she nearly slides off my lap and I quickly wrap my arm around her to keep her in place. She can’t seem to stop laughing, and it’s hard not to laugh at her feeble attempts to stop.

      I like her sweet smiles and quiet laughs a lot, but she doesn’t do these full-body laughs very often and they make me fall for her hard each time. It’s adorable and makes me feel like she trusts me a lot, to be this defenceless around me without paying attention to anything else.

      Going to a craft store might not be such a bad idea.

      Riley has been knitting on and off since she came here, and it looks like she’s nearly done with all the projects she brought with her. So she’ll probably also appreciate a trip to a craft store. I’m curious what other hobbies she’s into.

      And maybe I should learn a craft or two.

      That way, I’ll have something to do when I’m too big to focus on much or when I’m awake in the middle of the night with the little ones.

      That actually sounds like a good idea. I could probably get some reading done in that time, but I also know that I’m not that good at sitting still.

      Doing something creative, just for the fun of it, isn’t something I’ve been able to do for such a long time. Probably not since I was a little kid, before my parents were killed.

      I guess it’s time for me to see if I’ve got any creativity, or if I’m better off watching the others do their thing and simply encourage from the sidelines.

      Not that that would be so bad either…
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