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      Vera and her pack might have chewed off more than they should have, they’d gotten almost all the kids out, but now the Hearts have sent reinforcements, a lot of them…

      

      When they broke into the building where the Hearts used to keep Mathew and Luca, there didn’t seem to be much of a struggle. They’d hoped that was because the Hearts weren’t prepared, but when the reinforcements from the Hearts arrived, that proved to be false hope.

      Now, Vera and Luca are still in the building, Riley is with Mathew, who got hurt, Caleb is with one of Derrick’s teams trying to keep the Hearts at bay and Jorge is helping the kids to safety. The whole pack got separated, which makes everyone nervous.

      

      The pack has to fight their way out, has to make sure everyone survives, but that might not be so easy…

      

      This is the tenth out of twelve novellas 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:

        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 vans have reached the front of the building. Get ready to fight.”

      Caleb’s words over the earpiece make my heart race and I break out in a cold sweat.

      Fuck.

      The kids aren’t far enough away from here yet, we can’t pull out right now. We’ll have to stand and fight, give them more time.

      I turn to Luca, who’s holding onto my hand tightly, his face pale, his eyes wide in panic. “Go join the others. I’ll help out here, until everyone is safe.”

      He shakes his head fiercely. “I’m not leaving you alone. I want to stay with you.” He’s shivering, though probably from fear and exhaustion more than anything else.

      The sounds of gunshots bounce off the brick walls down the alley, ringing loudly between the old buildings, before they reach us, making me freeze for a moment. It’s started.

      Then years of being on the run with Caleb, and months of training from Derrick, kick in. I have to get Luca to safety and then I can get back to the rest of my orders.

      “I’m not alone.” I try to pull my hand from Luca’s grip, but he’s not letting go. “There are two of Mathew’s teams inside. I’ll be fine.” And I would like the honours of burning this hell-hole down, I’m not giving that satisfaction to anyone else.

      They hurt my mates, so I’ll be the one to make this place disappear for good.

      I pull on my arm again, but the stubborn look in Luca’s eyes won’t budge. The sounds of the gunshots intensify and seem to be coming closer and closer.

      Luca needs to get out of here!

      He can’t stay here!

      “You don’t have any weapons. You have no way to defend yourself. You’re better off with Jorge and the others.” I don’t want Luca to go through any more pain than he’s already been through, and he really doesn’t need to see me take out even more people.

      He’s seen me harm enough people in the short time we’ve known each other. I don’t want him to have any more memories of that side of me than he already has.

      “I’m not leaving you alone.” He weaves our fingers together, his grip stronger than before. He’s still shaking slightly, but there’s a new determination in his every movement.

      Then he reaches up to his earpiece, his eyes stuck on mine as he speaks. “Where are the teams inside the brothel? Locations?”

      It seems a few people start to answer him, but stop when they realise who asked the question. While Luca is part of the pack, he’s not someone they expect to be in charge.

      “Answer him.” The frustrated growl Mathew’s voice is loud and clear.

      “Five people in the front room downstairs. We’ve got a clear line of sight to the vans,” a woman answers.

      “Four upstairs in the front room. Two in side rooms either side. We’ve got a clear line of sight down the streets.” This time the answer is from a man.

      “Make sure to cover as much of the area as possible and take out anyone you can.” Mathew sounds frustrated, which isn’t unexpected since he had to pull out because he got shot in his leg. Then his voice softens. “Luca? Are you with Jorge and the others yet?”

      “No.” Luca’s voice is clipped as he looks around, like he’s trying to find something. Then he pulls me along to one of the guards we took out early on, his grip on my hand still tight, he’s really not letting me go.

      “Luca?” Riley doesn’t seem happy or satisfied with Luca’s answer. “Where are you? Have you reached any of the vans yet?”

      But Luca ignores the questions as he reaches out, his face full of determination, no traces of fear or disgust, as he goes through the pockets of the dead guard, pulling out a knife and then a lighter.

      “Bingo.” His triumphant voice is quiet, almost disappearing in the noise going on around us. If I’d been any further away, I wouldn’t have heard it. “This should be good enough.”

      Good enough? For…

      Uh-oh.

      No way! I’m not letting him go back in!

      I can’t let him put himself in more danger. I won’t let him do that!

      Not just the danger, but also to have him see the dead bodies, the people we killed… I can’t do it. I can’t have him defile his memories with even more of that.

      I hold out my hand. “I’ll do it. Let me do this for you, and for Mathew. Let me bring all of it down.”

      He keeps my gaze, serious, defiant. “I’m going with you.”

      “Vera? Caleb? Derrick? Where’s Luca? Do you have eyes on him? I don’t want him to do something rash. He shouldn’t be anywhere near the building right now.” Mathew’s voice has taken on a worried tone, nervous.

      I reach up. “I’m with him. I’ll make sure he gets out unharmed.” While I don’t want to take him, Luca knows this place the best and he deserves to have a hand in taking it down.

      “Gets out?! He’s not supposed to be in there in the first place.” I’m sure that Mathew would love to barge over here and pull both of us away, but he’s not and the others are busy enough elsewhere.

      “Vera? Don’t do anything reckless.” That’s Caleb, not telling me off, just worrying, as usual.

      “I won’t. I’ll make sure we get out in one piece.” I tug on Luca’s hand, our fingers still entwined, back into the building. As soon as we’re back inside, the shots and sounds from outside are quieter, making it a little easier to think.

      “Caleb!” Mathew isn’t so happy with this, clearly. “Get them out of there!”

      That seems to be enough for Derrick, his voice stern. “No bickering. Stay focused.”

      There’s a loud explosion, almost like a bomb went off, the sound seems to vibrate through the building.

      “One of their vans blew up.” The woman from before speaks up. “No casualties on our side.”

      If we want to make something happen, we have to do it quickly, before the people from the Hearts manage to come inside and before even more people arrive.

      Luca pulls me into the basement, his eyes focused as he scans the area. He looks nothing like the scared guy I met that first night, but this is also the last time he’ll ever be around violence ever again. No matter what, he’s not coming with us again, just like Jorge. They are not made for this, this goes against every fibre of their being.

      Never again after this. Because I don’t want them to get hurt more than they already are.

      I let his hand go so he can find what he’s looking for while I look around the place to see if anything in here is important enough to save. It doesn’t look like it, but you never know. “I have a feeling that you’ve considered burning this place down before. Am I right?”

      Luca’s way too focused and sure. This isn’t an impulse, this is a plan.

      He glances my way before handing me a couple of empty boxes. “A few times while I was living here and many times since Mathew told me that we were going to take this place down.” He grabs a few boxes for himself, putting them under his arm.

      “You’ve got everything?” The sounds from outside keep making me more and more nervous. I want to get this over as quickly as possible.

      “Yep.” He glances around one last time and then goes up one of the other stairs out of the basement. The door on this side clearly opened with a key and not broken open with force like the one we came in through.

      Another door at the top of the stairs lets us out into a regular hallway, not a secret one like Riley and I used before, on the side of the building that Mathew and Caleb looked through before.

      “We’re lucky this is an older building and that they don’t take fire safety too seriously.” Luca walks to the front of the building and I stop him, my hand on his chest, he looks at me, almost annoyed. “I am going to do this. I thought you weren’t going to stop me?”

      “I’m not stopping you. It’s just...” I glance to the doors to the front room. “There are a lot of bodies out there. Riley and I didn’t exactly leave the place in a pretty state.”

      “I know.” He reaches into his pocket and pulls out the lighter, putting it in my hand. “Just in case I lose my courage.”

      “Thanks.” I kiss his cheek, wishing I could hug him, but we don’t have much time and we’ve got our arms full. “You go in first, I’ll follow.” I put the lighter in my pocket and reach up to my earpiece. “Luca and I are about to walk into the downstairs front room. We’re going to start some fires. People should try pulling out as soon as is safe.”

      Luca starts walking again, his steps less sure, but still steady. As we get closer to the doors, the sounds of gunfire get louder and louder and as he pushes open the door, the sounds hurt my ears.

      Mathew’s people have pushed all the furniture against the doors and windows, creating a barrier to hide behind. One or two look at us, before focusing back on what’s going on in the streets.

      Luca walks over to the nearest curtains, cuts up some of the boxes he’s holding and then puts the strips together so they’ll easily catch fire. These curtains are decorative, not actually near any doors or windows, so they’re the safest place to start.

      “Okay, upstairs, get out.” I kneel next to the boxes as we listen to the thuds from footsteps upstairs, and then down the stairs. I take the lighter and set a few of the box strips on fire.

      Once the fire is burning well and has started to lap at the curtains, we step back. We carefully make our way to the next set of curtains, while making sure we stay out of sight of the windows.

      The downstairs team keeps ahead of us, clearing a path, creating places for us to start the fires and keeping the people in the street occupied. They’ve also pulled some of the bodies to the middle of the room and when I glance to Luca, he’s noticeably not looking in that direction.

      He puts down a couple more cut up boxes and I hand him the lighter. He gives me a tight smile as he holds it near the boxes, the flame moving jerkily as his hand is shaking, and they catch fire. We wait for a couple of seconds, making sure it’s burning well, and then step away.

      As Luca steps back, he trips over something and I quickly grab for him, dropping my boxes. He looks down, very pale, but seems to relax when he realises it’s a broken piece of wood, from a table or chair. Then he lets out a soft chuckle. “That was almost a repeat of that first night.”

      I raise my eyebrow at him not so sure what he’s talking about, but he quickly shakes his head, grabs the boxes I dropped and nudges me on.

      “Let’s keep going. It’s not exactly safe to stay here, right?”

      I look back to where we set the first fire and the curtains have started to properly burn, the flames reaching the ceiling, the heat from them starting to fill the room. Yeah, if we don’t keep moving, we might not be able to get out on time.

      And that would be very, very bad.

      I look to the people from Mathew’s team and sign for them to get moving, then I reach up so everyone hears me. “Everyone out of the building. This thing is going down.”
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      Watching Mathew get carried/dragged out of the building was fucking scary. He acted like nothing was wrong, clearly annoyed he was getting dragged away from the action, but when I saw how much blood there was on his clothes, it made sense that they wanted him to get stitched up as quickly as possible.

      He refused to leave the alley even as someone was looking him over, he wanted to stay as close to the action as possible. I stayed near him the whole time, probably getting in everyone’s way, but I didn’t care, my mate was hurt and I needed to be with him.

      Then, from a distance, I watched Caleb and Derrick move to the buildings on either side of the brothel, joining the teams there, and the tension got worse.

      Riley came barging out of the building, immediately coming over and fussing over Mathew, once Vera and her were done with their part of the tasks. That meant that when Caleb told us the vans from the Hearts were in front of the building, only Vera and Luca were still inside.

      Once Mathew heard that the Hearts had arrived, he finally allowed Riley to take him to Timothy’s van. After everyone had already tried to convince him —with no luck— this was finally enough of a threat that he accepted to be moved. But only by Riley and only to Timothy’s van, no further than that. He wanted to stay on top of what was going on, but conceded that doing that from Timothy’s van would be safer and more sensible.

      They tried to get me to join them, since I don’t want to be part of any fighting, but two of my mates were still inside the building, and one of them in an adjacent one, I couldn’t leave, not yet.

      I tug on the bulletproof vest, not very comfortable wearing it, and the size is a little too small, but they wouldn’t let me stay here without one. This was the best option.

      The corner where we took the kids through isn’t visible from the street in front of the building. So that nobody out front would be able to see what we were doing, but it also means that it’s a bit sheltered from everything. Because the sounds I hear from the street are not good, at all.

      After Vera told everyone to leave the building, the gunfire seemed to lessen for a couple of moments, but it picked back up soon after, probably from the teams in the other buildings.

      I watch as the orange glow on the wall of the alley intensifies and grows, reflecting the fires in front of the building.

      My eyes shoot between the back door and the flames. I don’t know if I’m getting warmer and warmer because of stress or because of the fire, but I don’t like it either way.

      More and more people from Mathew’s teams come out the back door, immediately reorganising as they get new orders from Timothy, since Derrick is too busy with what’s going on at the front of the building.

      When nobody else comes out for ten seconds. I start to get nervous.

      Another ten seconds pass, and still no Vera or Luca.

      Another ten seconds and I reach up for my ear piece as I start to cross over to the door.

      Where are they?

      Did they get stuck?

      Are they in trouble?

      I’m almost at the door when Vera and Luca come barrelling out, nearly knocking me over, but I quickly wrap my arms around them. They smell like fire, since their pheromones are still masked, no matter how hard I try to get even a whiff of their scents. But they’re out safe.

      They’re out!

      “Let’s get out of here.” I don’t care that it’s not easy to walk with both of them pulled against me so closely, I’m not letting them go any time soon. Not now. Not after tonight. And it seems like Vera and Luca feel the same as they hold onto me tightly.

      There are hands on our backs as we’re guided to the next alley over, our first fallback point, out of the way of most danger.

      Then, a voice next to us and over the earpiece at the same time, Miles. “Everyone is out. The building is empty. We can pull back.” He squeezes my shoulder as I’ve still got my arms around Vera and Luca, and smiles, his eyes soft. “Let’s go home.”

      “You heard him. Time to get out.” Derrick’s voice sounds exhausted but relieved over the earpiece. “Leave nothing behind. Meet up at the assigned locations.”

      I jolt as an explosion goes off somewhere in the direction of the brothel and I pull my mates closer. Moments later, there are two more, and we’re being herded further away, to the next fallback location.

      When Vera and Luca still haven’t really moved and haven’t said anything, I stop, looking down at my two sweet mates, my heart heavy. Something is wrong.

      Vera is holding Luca tightly against her, her face set in worry.

      Then I remember that she was basically dragging him out of the building before, even though she’s significantly shorter than him. Why didn’t I check on him sooner?!

      I stop, which means everyone around us stops too, since they put us in the middle of the group, for our protection.

      “Luca?” I tip his chin up, making him look up at me, but that’s not much better. He’s breathing, he seems to be aware enough to walk and follow simple guidance, but his eyes seem far away and he’s not looking at any of us, staring into nothing. He’s caught up in his head again. Fuck.

      Vera looks up at me, tears in her eyes. “He’s not doing well. When we were leaving, he…” She shakes her head as she wraps her arms around him, like he might get through to him with touch.

      “Maybe it helps if...” I flood my pheromones around us. I know I shouldn’t do it yet, we’re not out of danger, but nothing else seems to get through to him. But even as I do it, I know it’s no use. He’s not showing any signs that he’s aware what’s going on.

      “We need to get him out of here. He needs to get to real safety.” Vera tries to take a step back, but the moment she does, Luca’s hand shoots out and holds onto her tightly, not letting her go. Then I realise that I can’t move away either, as he’s also tightly holding onto me.

      “Let’s get everyone out of here.” Caleb steps next to us and carefully tugs on Luca’s hands, trying to let him let go of Vera and me. “You did well.” His voice rumbles, soothing. “You were brave and did so well.”

      That seems to make Luca relax some and as soon as he’s let go of us, Caleb lifts him up and starts carrying him. The tall Alpha keeps up the low rumbling in his chest, keeps up the soothing sound, the only thing that Luca seems to notice right now.

      We follow Derrick and Miles as they start walking. Our vans are waiting a couple of minutes away, but the tension is already starting to leave my body.

      I know it’s not over yet, not by far, but our part is. Our part here is done.
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      A gunshot in one of the nearby alleys makes me freeze in place, just like Vera and Caleb. The people from Mathew’s team immediately surround us, creating a wall.

      That’s not supposed to happen. That’s not supposed to happen at all.

      It’s supposed to be over. There should be no more gunshots!

      “Jorge?” Caleb’s voice is quiet as he slowly turns to me. “Can you hold him?” He carefully loosens Luca’s grip on him, which seems to take much longer than he wants to.

      “Luca?” I try to make my voice sound as relaxing and as comforting as possible. “Luca? I’m here.” That seems to make him notice me and he holds onto me instead.

      The guy is in a very bad place, very, very bad. I have no idea what he’s seen inside, or what burning down this place might have done to him. But it’s clear that it’s messing with his head a lot.

      “Where are you—?” But as I refocus on Caleb, he’s already sneaking away, Vera at his side, Miles nearby, towards the sound of the gunshot.

      Oh, for fuck’s sake!

      That’s what the team is for, to check stuff out...

      This isn’t part of our job anymore.

      But I know that’s selfish.

      Everyone here has people they love, family, friends. Just because they’re not part of my pack doesn’t mean that they should put their lives in danger for us. They have their jobs, their tasks, and taking on extra risks isn’t part of it. They’re not cannon fodder, they’re people.

      And it’s not like anyone’s going to argue with Caleb when he says he’s going to do something...

      When he tells them to protect Luca and me while he’s going to check things out, they listen, they don’t argue.

      I hold my breath as I watch my mates slowly make their way over to the next alley, weapons ready.

      Fuck.

      I hate this.

      I hate this so much.

      Vera sneaks ahead of the other two, her frame small enough that she can squeeze between the walls and some trash cans. And then she’s gone from my view.

      Fuck.

      Watching on in silence, only able to look, not knowing what’s going on. It’s hard. It’s so fucking hard, and every step they take away from us makes my heart squeeze tighter.

      Three more gunshots ring out, and Caleb and Miles race into the alley. I hear and watch them shoot at someone, at people, and my heart feels like it’s going to break out of my chest.

      I can’t do this. I can’t. But I also can’t look away.

      “Jorge.” Derrick is next to me, his voice calm, though he’s got his eyes on the alley that Vera, Caleb and Miles disappeared into. Then people from the team Derrick was with earlier pass us by, as quiet as the night, following the three. “Let’s go.”

      “I can’t.” My eyes go back to the alley. My body won’t move.

      I need to see that my mates are okay.

      I need to see them.

      I can’t leave until I’ve seen them.

      Then Derrick pushes me to the ground, his hand heavy on my back as he curses. I hit the ground hard, trying to make sure Luca doesn’t get hurt, but it feels like every muscle in my body screams out at the sudden movement and even more sudden stop.

      The next moment, the two people who were standing next to us are shot. Blood splatters in my face as I watch one of them fall down, a large gash in their shoulder and another one in their leg.

      “Get up!” Derrick’s voice is insistent and even though I feel like I have no energy left to do anything, my body moves at his words.

      He positions himself at my back, his back against mine, becoming my human shield. I feel the recoil as he shoots at someone behind us. “Get up. Get moving!”

      I nod and as I scramble back up, it seems that Luca has also started to move again. He’s still holding onto me tightly, but he’s walking, stumbling in the same direction as I am. Down an alley I have no idea where it leads, away from Vera and Caleb, away from our mates. And also not in the direction that Timothy’s van is, so also not in the direction of Mathew and Riley.

      Fucking hell.

      “Here. We can hide here.” Luca suddenly stops and points at a shape in the darkness.

      Derrick shoots open the lock and we pour inside what appears to be the storage of some store. I can’t see what’s on the shelves, but it’s cool and quiet.

      We might not be exactly safe, the people from the Hearts won’t stop trying to kill us just because we’re in here, but at least we’re no longer out in the open.

      What the fuck happened?

      What the fuck went wrong?

      Where did those people come from?

      And why didn’t anyone know they were there?

      What the fuck?!

    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Blurb
      


      		
        Content Guide
      


      		
        1. Vera
      


      		
        2. Jorge
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/hvp-n10-full.jpg
KMLOY
SRCE

e Nifel- PoCk 80






OEBPS/images/break-rule-screen.png






