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Sylvia

You’re not ready to have sex with somebody like me?

A stupid girl? 

A dirty surrogate?

Antoine

I never thought of you as stupid or dirty.

It was not about just having sex with you.

I was taking a step into something

I never wanted in my life

And it scared me.
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Having sex while pregnant? How about finding romance while at it?

The surrogate father of Sylvia Hardin’s babies died in an accident. The family of the surrogate father decides to take care of her and promises to raise the babies. Sylvia is ready to give up her sons for their welfare. But she wasn’t ready for their hot and gorgeous doctor Uncle Antoine Knowles.

One day, two babies and their heartbeat, a sparkle in their eyes, and a warm hand were all they needed to create a beautiful romance between them. But one truth and a past can break their hearts and ruin their story.

Will their love triumph? 

Find out in Dr. No, the seventh book in the Healing Series by Catherine Tramell, author of The Game of Doms Series.

The Healing Sins Series is a collection of medical romance-erotica that will make you believe in happiness, overcome the pain, and hold on to your hopes while enjoying sexually explicit expressions of romance.

Meet a new hot and gorgeous doctor in this seventh book and enjoy the way he satisfies the pregnant Sylvia Hardin.

Disclaimer: Though romantic and sweet like heaven, this book contains explicit pregnancy sex scenes that are hot as hell. This book is recommended for mature audiences only. All characters involved in sexual scenes are also above 18 years of age.
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Sylvia
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Butterflies invade my stomach, but not because I'm in love. It's morning sickness, worsened by my long travels. The obstetrician told me it'll become manageable now that I'm in my sixteenth week. She must have lied. 

I touch my baby bump and blow a sigh. I had an opportunity to run away and take my babies, but I had to return. My nausea and vomiting have worsened – so much that I can no longer work. I can't risk the health of my babies. What is the use of having them if they'll die of sickness?

My poor babies. They won’t get to know their dads.

Tears fill my eyes when I remember Anthony and Peter. I can't forget the delight on their faces after the fertility clinic told us that the IVF was a success. They were elated to become the fathers of each of my children. I was happy knowing that my children would have loving fathers.

It was short-lived happiness.

Two weeks ago, the couple died in a tragic car accident in Paris, France. Their family held separate funerals for them. I wanted to attend their funerals, but I had no money. My extension credit card from Anthony got cut off upon his death. I had to save up my money to survive the next few weeks.

I returned to the fertility clinic to clarify if I could have my babies instead. They explained that I could if none of Anthony and Peter's immediate kin would not contest. The couple never thought their lives would end in a snap. None of them listed their immediate family as substitute guardians.

My babies would have been mine if Anthony's parents did not suddenly appear. They want to have custody of the children. The clinic says they have all the rights since, technically, the babies are not mine. As much as I want to oppose the clinic, there's nothing I can do. The welfare of my babies is my priority. If Anthony's family provides the best for them, I'll be happy to give sole custody to them.

"Where are we going?" I ask when the car enters a gated property. Shock blocks my throat when a large mansion fills my view. “No way.”

I know Anthony was rich, but not this rich!

The mansion is like a fragile stack of glass cubes. The reflections of the trees and clouds create a painting on most of the walls. I suddenly feel fine after seeing the refreshing sight. My babies must like being in their father's house. Whatever people say, they have the same fathers. 

"Miss Hardin?" A fifty-ish man greets me after I step out of the car. "Mr. and Mrs. Knowles aren't home. Please follow me to your house."

“My house?”

The old Knowles couple wants to ensure I have a safe pregnancy. The main mansion is often empty since no one stays there. No one might hear me if something happened. It will also be difficult to reach me if I get in trouble.

The butler presents to me a "sky pod" pool house. Anthony must have designed it; I've seen drawings in his office. Like the main mansion, the walls also turn into a painting from the reflection of everything around the house.

"It's a twin house," the butler explains. The one closer to the pool is for Dr. Antoine Knowles, Anthony's older brother. "Hence, it's the safest place for the young master inside you."

“Masters,” I corrected the butler.

He smirks and orders the other servants to place my luggage inside. I glare at him, waiting for him to agree that it should be masters. I will not allow anyone to discriminate against Peter's son. They are both Anthony's and Peter's!

“It’s masters!” I raise my tone.

The butler acts innocent and ignores me. He calls a maid whose task will be to bring my food and the things I need. “If you need anything – like groceries or something. You can tell her. We will provide everything.”

“It’s masters,” I insist. “Say it. Masters.”

“Excuse me?” The butler raises an eyebrow at me.

"These babies are Anthony's. If you are to call any of his sons 'Master', you should call both of them as such." The butler gasps in shock at my demand. He rolls his eyes and attempts to pass by me. "Say it."

“Please, Miss Hardin. You are not a boss here.”

“Fine,” I scowl at him and grab my luggage from the maid. The butler panics when I walk away. I stop, turn to him, and say, “I will not stay here. Good luck explaining this to your bosses.”

The butler wants to say something but quickly closes his mouth. When I turn around, I find a woman in her fifties walking to the pool house. I tighten my grip on the luggage while I wait for her. With one look, I can tell she's Anthony's mother. They have the same dark brown hair and deep brown eyes. Though they looked similar, Anthony didn't have the snobby aura. Her short hair bounces as she walks, adding elegance to her every step.

“Is everything alright, Sylvia?” Lauren has a smile on her face, but I see the fakeness of it. “Steven, why is she holding her luggage?”

I look at the butler with a smirk. Lauren signals the maid to get my bag before telling the butler to answer. The latter fakes a laugh and answers, “Sylvia and I had a misunderstanding about the masters.”

The butler frowns at me when I display a victorious smile. Lauren flashes another fake smile and tells me to follow her to the house. She tells me Anthony designed the house – just as I guessed. 

Anthony and his brother loved to swim. The main house is too big for busy people to meet. Anthony renovated the pool house for him and his brother, so they could see each other when they were home. Lauren says the brothers are close and are each other's best friends. Her face turns sad when she almost tells me why they aren't close anymore.

I know Anthony’s story. He only knew his preference after meeting Peter in college. Anthony fought his feelings for Peter. But after meeting each other again five years ago, he gave in and accepted his sexuality. I admire him for throwing all his hesitation and just accepting– love. It would have been nice to have a man like him.

“My grandchild will love it here,” Lauren says while opening the door to the pool.

“Grandchildren,” I corrected her.

Lauren looks at me. Her fake smile disappears as she raises an eyebrow at me. "I don't know what my son told the fertility clinic, but we know that only one of those is mine."

My mouth opens, and a heavy exhale leaves my mouth. The Knowles’ are only interested in Anthony's son and not Peter’s. I understand them, but I can't let it happen. My babies will be brothers and will grow up together.

“Anthony wants Peter’s son to be his, too,” my courage to disagree shocks Lauren. If she always has people saying "yes" to her, I won't be one of them.

Lauren hides her shock and disappointment with another fake smile. She looks at my baby bump and says, "You can keep the other man's baby, but not Anthony's. That child is all we have from him."

"No. I agreed about giving the babies to you – as brothers. I will not let you separate them," I grab the side of my jeans to stop myself from replying with a slap. She's still Anthony's mother.

"And you expect us to take in somebody's child and raise it as a Knowles?"

"It's both of them or none of them," I look Lauren in the eyes. Her eyes darken with anger. I gather my courage and add, "I have no problem having both."

“No. The babies will grow up as Knowles,” a deep voice fills my heart with sudden happiness and relief. The voice sounds like Anthony. “You?” 

It's the doctor I met a few months ago when the couple and I tried to have IVF for the first time. Something tickles the edges of my lips and makes me smile at him. I never thought I'd see him again after Anthony and Peter decided to change clinics. He got me thinking for a few days. I didn't feel any spark with him, but I couldn't understand why I got so comfortable with him.

Even if he is a doctor, he is still a man. Women don't just talk about their curiosity about sex with a stranger. But I did. And he never minded. I don't even know what I was thinking that day. I just spoke my mind to him like he was somebody connected to me.

When Peter and Anthony decided to change clinics after we succeeded with IVF, I gave up thinking about him
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