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FOR DR. BRANT LAYTON, the world is meant to be as beautiful as he can sculpt it. He sees a woman’s body as a canvas upon which to work his art. But a wild crazy not-to-be remembered night changes everything. He lands drunk, on a plane for Belize signed on for three-week stint with Doctors Overseas which lands him right in the lap of Dr. Melissa Bell. 

Melissa is in charge of a small clinic in the jungle which primarily services women suffering from abuse. Dr. Bell was hoping for a real doctor, not a raw recruit whose specialty is creating sex symbols out of the rich and famous. 

Tempers flare as both doctors fight a passion as raw and wild as the jungle surrounding them, and not every scar is as plainly visible as the one Melissa tries so desperately to hide. 
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SOMETIMES THE HEART needs a different kind of saving... find out if Charity Thompson’s best friend, Julie, will find a way of saving forever in this hospital setting Best-Selling Romance by Lexy Timms. 
This is Part 8 of a Medical Romance Series. 
What do you do when love that is supposed to last forever is severed by hurt and mistrust? 
Follow Julie and Simon as they deal in the aftermath of mistakes and heartache. Everything that was simple now has become complicated. Will Simon do anything to win Julie back or will it be too late? 

How much would you be willing to risk for the one you love?
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Julie remained in a messy heap, unable to properly let out the scream that was ripping up her insides. The cold kitchen floor in the house she had until recently shared with her husband began to numb her skin. 

“I want you. Only you.” 

Those were some of the last words he’d said to her. Then why go off to meet another woman right away, right after the best sex they’d had in years? She didn’t understand, could not begin to let her head work through the seemingly thousand things that stabbed at her brain. It was somehow worse than the first time she found out her husband Simon had been unfaithful to her. And her heart—that was the worst feeling Julie Paulk had ever felt.

She scoffed at the thought of her last name, and immediately followed it with a gaping sob. Doctor Julie Paulk, soon-to-be-ex-wife of Doctor Simon Paulk. Tears welled up in her beautiful hazel eyes, but actual tears, a flow of sorrow, would not come. Her fist was white and gnawed from where she’d been biting down on it, ever since Cade dropped that horrible news on her. 

She’d hung up the phone and just collapsed.

Cade... the handsome young intern from Harvard who had been shadowing her as part of his trial residency at Scott Thompson. She took a gasping breath and actually felt a little better, for just a second. He was a caring, young—maybe too young—man. But he was still a man, and one hell of a specimen at that. 

No, you’re a terrible person. You’re just as bad as your no-good husband, she told herself. 

What was she thinking? She didn’t deserve to feel good, be happy, be wanted, and lusted after by any good man. Julie dragged herself up off the floor. There were light bruises forming where she’d been slumped down against a counter cabinet door. Not that she cared. Everything was lost now, and nothing mattered. 

But what if it wasn’t true? She knew deep down that it must be some sort of lie, or misunderstanding. And then her memory flashed back to that image. 

“I have to call him.” Some light actually came back to her and she noted it in her own voice. It must have been a good idea, because it was the only one she had. Julie shuffled around until she found where she had dropped her phone on the kitchen tiles. It was hard to perform the simple task of unlocking her phone and pressing Simon’s number, but she was hearing that dial tone soon enough. It seemed to resonate through her. 

Was it ominous or comforting? Why was she calling that bastard? She should want to have nothing to do with him after this! Her whole body was pulsing so much that she felt like she might need to throw up if it continued. The anxiety continued to rise every time that dial tone sounded in her ear. 

And then nothing, except a busy tone. Busy?! Busy with Plastic Pam blowing him? With her giant fake balloon tits smothering his face as that artificial, worthless she-beast rose up and down on his perfect cock. It was all too clear in Julie’s head, and she imagined each blissful, filthy movement between the two. The way Simon’s face lit up like it just didn’t for his own wife anymore; the debauchery, the complete disregard for anyone else in the world. It made her want to do things, horrible things that would leave her without any respect for herself. 

Sure, she wanted to be the one to make him feel pleasure like that, but clearly was no longer good enough for that man. If it wasn’t going to be Simon—someone else would have to do. Her eyes now dry, Jules paced around her kitchen, and moved into the lounge area. She was looking for something to break, to take out her anger and hurt. 

The first thing was her phone, which she hurled at the nearest big, shiny object. It smashed into the big TV unit, but only caused a slight crack. Maybe they did still make ’em like they used to, so she ran over to the immensely pricey flat screen and, shifting herself out of the way as she did so, grabbed and pulled it down toward the floor. That had a much more satisfying effect. 

***
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BY THE TIME THERE WAS someone at the door, Julie had taken out her rage on most of the things Simon valued the most. The rest of them were just random household items—mostly expensive appliances—which had just happened to be in her path of destruction. 

It felt great, but now she was all worked up. She opened the door and there was Cade, looking worried and manly and just ... 

“What’s going on?” he said to her, moving in through the front door with sturdy, quick steps. 

Julie kissed him. And more. She had slid her hand down his pants and could feel her fingers wrapping around the generous package contained within his briefs, when—

“Hey, hold on a minute,” Cade said. He moved her hand out of his pants, and just when he was beginning to get hard. 

Julie felt that monster of a thing slightly swell, even as her hand was yanked away. It annoyed her and she snapped, “What, you don’t want me either? I don’t understand, what’s wrong with me?” She pushed at him, pushed away, and let herself take a few steps back, almost stumbling because of her confusion. 

Cade moved forward and caught her. “There’s not a goddamn thing wrong with you, Jules! You have to understand that.” He was holding her now, despite her half-hearted efforts to shove him away from her. 

“Then why don’t you want me?” she said with a heavy blend of hatred and desperate longing. Those eyes were amazing, and the feeling of Cade’s steely arm supporting her taught, feminine form, while his other gripped her open palm in the softest, most tender of ways caused her to nearly swooned. Anger and tension passed for the moment. 

“I want you more than life itself. You’re the hottest woman I’ve ever seen, and the most talented. You’ve no idea how hard I get just thinking about what it would be like to just ...” But he stopped himself, gritting his teeth as though it caused him real physical agony to do so. “Look, can we sit down and talk about this, over a coffee maybe?”

He made no mention of the mess as he made them something to drink.

Cade had poured them each a scotch, asking how she wanted it and they stood in the kitchen, sipping their drinks. They did so without saying a whole lot, but Julie felt herself calm down, if only a tiny amount. It seemed as though neither of them wanted to be the first to reinstate what would likely be an awkward conversation, now that the moment of heated passion was behind them. Julie knew like hell that she didn’t want to focus on how she’d been acting like a complete fool, and a slutty one at that. She was embarrassed. A bloody doctor throwing herself at an intern just because she was mad at her husband. How professional was that?

“I’m a doctor and a married woman,” she blurted out, almost shocking herself so much that she nearly choked as she gulped down the remainder of her neat scotch. She spluttered and coughed. 

Cade patted her on the back and then the motion turned into soothing rubbing. “Careful there, you don’t want to be let an expensive liquor cut your brilliant medical career short.” Cade sort of chuckled, but it was a very careful type of noise, unlike actual laughter. 

“Stop it,” she said, not wanting her throbbing desire to get the best of her again. She removed his hand from her back and then shifted away from him, setting her glass on the counter. “You could’ve had me back there, in any room of the house you wanted. You didn’t, so don’t touch me like that.” 

“But I thought you were a married woman.” He stared at her, one eyebrow cocked. “Which is it?”

“Don’t be a moron. You’re the one who sent me the photo of my so-called husband with that whore.”

“And it hurt me to do it. I would’ve done anything to not be the guy to tell you.” 

Honestly, when she’d first heard the news and seen the damning evidence, Julie had thought that Cade was out to ruin her marriage. It was just a fleeting thought, stupid like most of the things that went through her head these days ... “I feel like shit, Cade,” she uttered half to herself, only barely loud enough for the younger man to hear her. 

“You certainly don’t look like shit. You’re just as beautiful as always.”

She pretended to ignore that remark, although it made the tiniest smile appear at the edge of her lips. “Well our—my—house looks like a truck hit it.”

Cade moved into the living room and dropped onto the couch. “Yeah, I was trying not to say anything. It’s pretty clear you had to work through some anger. Maybe next time you can do it on me.”

Again, she smiled, and blushed a little too. But no, that was terrible; she at least owed it to Simon to find out what was really going on, before she threw her vagina at the nearest, hottest, young guy she came across. It didn’t matter how much she wanted him to take her. “I need to talk to Simon, wherever he is, and find out what’s really going on. This looks worse than it is, that’s probably it.” 

Cade let out a big sigh and leaned forward, clasping his hands together pointedly. “It’s right there in the photo I sent you, Jules.” He stopped and waited, probably wondering if Julie was going to tell him off about using that overly familiar nickname. When she didn’t he continued, “You need to think about what that bitch, I don’t even want to say her name, might do if you were to get involved in another confrontation that involved her.” His tone was very professional all of a sudden, like this was a hospital meeting with colleagues. 

He’d been thinking this over carefully, more than Julie had considered. He was right as well. “I didn’t think of it that way. Fuck!” 

She sat down beside him as he finished his drink without saying a whole lot more. Julie didn’t want to keep talking, and Cade appeared to trying to be very attentive and cautious not to say the wrong thing. He really did care about her, that much was clear. She was tempted to invite him into her bed, or at least to spend the night on the couch. Instead, she said, “I’m going to need some time alone, Cade.”

He didn’t argue. He simply nodded and then stood up, taking her in his solid arms, and kissing her oh-so-tenderly on the lips. “No problem, Jules. Call me if you need anything.”

She smiled, for once not minding that he kept calling her Jules.
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Simon felt like he was waiting for his own funeral to start, his own car now his coffin. Why was he doing this again? It didn’t seem worth it, now that the time had come to put his money, or more accurately, his dick, where his, no, where Pam’s mouth, and more, was.

He quickly dropped that stupid line of thought. It was a distraction from the real problems he was facing, and it wasn’t helping in the slightest. 

Out of the corner of his vision he noticed Pam, walking to the parking lot from the employee entrance to the hospital. The first thing that drew his attention away from his own thoughts of despair, was the clacking of high heels on the gritty ground. His eyes went from there and straight up toward those evil eyes. He couldn’t help himself from stopping his vision briefly at her more obvious assets. 

She was wearing a skirt that might as well have been a handkerchief, for how small and flimsy it was. The thing was wrapped tightly around her perfectly curved ass and thighs. There was a twinge in Simon’s pants at that undeniably womanly way she walked, like a porn star on a fashion runway. 

Her top was just a simple blouse, white and with buttons that were clinging on for dear life. The thing barely fit her, and yet it seemed like it was crafted purely for her plastic form. People can say what they want about plastic, but it can be molded into almost unattainable shapes. 

Like those gigantic bomb shells she was hiding beneath a bra that would have easily wrapped around a pair of melons. Simon felt helpless at the way Pam’s gaze shot like a laser through his eyes, travelling down his body and into his cock. It would have done the exact same thing to even the most celibate of men, no matter how faithful. There was a good reason just about any man, and a few women, in the hospital would have given up their life savings for one night with her.

But there was so much resentment in him that Simon was quick to shrug off the instinctual appeal of that manipulative harpy. To him, there was just ugliness and a selfish, careless, bitch. Like poison wrapped inside a pretty flower. How the hell had he gotten himself so screwed? Pam wasn’t Jules. He wanted Jules and he had managed to screw that up entirely.

Pam approached the door and waited. Realizing Simon wasn’t about to do anything as chivalrous as reaching over to open it from the inside for her, Pam shrugged and got into the car. She slammed the door shut behind her, though not with much force; she was a fragile artificial thing, after all. 

Her scent was nauseating yet intoxicating at once, pure chaos in the form of one woman. At least, that’s what was going through Simon’s
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