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About


 


When we take in an unconscious and unidentified patient, strange things start happening in my hospital.


 


Before I became a neurosurgeon, I was a Lieutenant Colonel in the Medical Corps. I like my work environment to be ordered and disciplined, but uncertainty arrives along with our beautiful Jane Doe and it throws me for a loop. I become obsessed with her mystery and trying to figure out her story, but this proves difficult when she refuses to speak to anyone. 


 


As she warms up to me, my bedside manner becomes more hands-on and I find a way to get through to her without words…


 


Claimed by the Doctor is a spicy, forbidden first time age gap serial featuring a possessive older man claiming a beautiful younger woman all for himself. 



 


 


 


Preview


 


With a final grit of her teeth and a desperate glance at me, she let out a sob and threw her arms around my neck and buried her face in my chest. I sat down on the side of her bed and held her, feeling her tears soak my shoulder as I awkwardly put her file on her bedside table. 


She fit perfectly in my arms as I patiently let her release the pent up stress. While I felt a sadness that she was going through this, I also felt a rage that seethed hotly against whoever did this to her. She cried for a good five minutes, shuddering in my embrace until she was finally able to recompose herself.


“Sorry,” she said softly and wiped her hand over the wet spot on my shoulder, her voice music to my ears as I finally heard her speak for the first time.


“Don’t apologize,” I said, still holding her close. 


“I—” she trailed off, tilting her gorgeous face up towards mine. “Thank you… Dr. Fletcher…”


Her sweet lips gently parted and her gaze flitted between my eyes and mouth. My heart pounded with excitement as she took a tentative handful of my white coat and pulled gently. The temptation to kiss her was strong.


Am I in love?


This was a feeling I didn’t think I was able to feel any more. She was so beautiful. Her soft, warm body leaned into mine and I wanted nothing more than to claim her all for myself. I ached to do it, but discipline told me not to. Years of self-control, duty and oaths to do no harm.


“I—Your head injury,” I stumbled over my words, my fingers brushing her hair over the tender spot. “You’re vulnerable right now, I shouldn’t—”


“Doctor—” she whispered as she watched my lips closely. “Luke… I need you now. Kiss me…”



 


 


 


Claimed by the Doctor


 


My morning ritual consisted of sitting in my office, sipping on my coffee as I reviewed overnight updates and jotted down important notes in my personal notebook. It was my routine to arrive early every day, just so I wouldn’t be rushed into work. I would check reports on pre- and post-op patients to monitor their recovery or adjust medications. 


I dusted off the name plate that sat on my desk, before putting it back and turning it to face the door. It read: Dr. Luke Fletcher, MD, Director of Neuro-Oncology.


Sitting quietly in my office was my way of preparing myself for the day ahead. Being the only neurosurgeon in this hospital, I had pretty long and sometimes hectic days. I arrived at work before the sun rose and I wouldn’t leave until it set again. This really wasn’t much of a hardship for me, since I was accustomed to dealing with lengthy, unpredictable days due to the time I spent in the military.
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