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Chapter Three

Saskia sat outside on a large rock and sighed. She’d been up here for three weeks
now. Despite everything, she felt much calmer. Not that she would tell Damu such a
thing, but it was true.

No matter what she threw at him, he remained this perfect portrayal of a halcyon
person. Verbally or physically, he barely reacted. She’d gotten more response from him
when he’d confronted her about the dragon she’d attacked. And true to his word, he’d
made her go apologize to him. It had been nerve-racking going through all those
dragons whose very desire to kill and possibly eat her was showing on their faces.

She’d also tried to escape, numerous times, all of them to no avail. He’d been
honest when he said she wouldn’t be able to leave. She glanced over to where he lay in
the sun, in dragon form. Over the time she’d been here, she had quickly learned he
much preferred to be in his true shape as opposed to the weaker human one. He was
massive, his color like that of a blood red ruby.

Saskia wanted to touch him. Wanted him to touch her, to kiss her, as he did that
one night. She snarled at herself for even allowing those thoughts to linger in her mind.
Anger running high again, she jumped off the rock and stomped over to him. She
realized just how large he actually was in comparison to her.

“I'm hungry,” she said, crossing her arms.

So go eat something. He sounded bored. In fact, he never even opened his eyes.

“Thought I was a queen. Your queen. Since when do queens get their own food?”

His eyes opened and pinned her to where she stood with a sardonic and
disappointed gaze. You are far from being a queen. You barely have potential. When you
become a queen, atrueq U e e n I wi || gladly fi x Hetuthedf 00d.

and gave her his butt and tail.
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Before she could think better of it, she drew back and kicked him. Immediately, a
shaft of pain radiated up her leg. She bit it back, refusing to show it hurt. Damn, his
hide was tough.

Not appreciated, Saskia.

“How dare you turn from me! I was-"

For such a large creature, he sure could move fast. His snout was in her face, and
two very thin tendrils of smoke streamed from each nostril.

Something you needed to say to me?

Damn if she didn’t long to caress him, to run her hands along his large body.

“Let me go home.”

He bared his teeth at her. No.

“What the hell am I supposed to do all damn day here? I should be training with
Richard.”

Ah yes, your pet. Heds bet t-®sedangdaf now. You

Rage skidded along her spine. “I'll show you half-assed,” she growled. She
raised a hand and found she couldn’t move. He’d wrapped her up in one huge claw. All
it would take would be simple pressure, and he could kill her.

If that is your best, he is really better off without you.

She fumed. “Try that in human form.” He released her. “Ouch!” she cried when
he dropped her on her posterior.

Standing, she rubbed her butt while Damu stood before her in naught but a pair
of pants.

Shit! His well-defined chest gleamed in the sun. All she wanted to do was drag
her tongue along each ridge, each pectoral and abdominal muscle. A trim waist led to
muscular legs, which were covered by jeans. As usual, his feet were bare.

“I'm ready if you are,” he said.

His words snapped her attention from his hard, muscled body. She threw some

power at him, only to again find herself immobile.
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“Weak,” he commented, as if discussing the weather. “Is this how you protect
people?”

She struggled, a futile effort. The phoenix answered her call, covering her body
in flames. As fast as it appeared, the fire was snuffed out.

What?!

“How can you protect your pet if you can’t even protect yourself? Because of
you, he’s yet to reach his full strength. You, Saskia. You act like you are the only one
who has endured pain. As if none of us could possibly understand what you are going
through, or what you went through. Get over yourself. I'd hoped your talk with Killian
had helped straighten you out. I guess I was wrong. You want to leave so bad? Leave
here? Prove to me you are worthy of respect.”

He tossed her away from him, and at the last second, she regained mobility.
Flipping around, she landed and created a sword of flames in one hand. No warning
given, she launched herself at Damu.

He avoided her thrusts with ease. “You see yourself as so powerful, when in
truth you are very weak. You think you saved Lady Nahia because Dane was too weak?
Wrong. His sacrifice was more powerful. You just helped, but she didn’t need it. Now
you can’t even land a hit on an unarmed opponent.”

She screamed in defiance and redoubled her efforts. Still, she couldn’t touch him.
A second blade appeared. They created whirling circles of fire as she moved them.

“You should stop trying to be a martyr. You are not meant to be one. You
squander this gift given to you by your parents. How do you think that makes them
feel, Saskia? To look down here upon you and see you acting like nothing more than a
spoiled brat.”

His words cut her deep and drew on more power. Still, no matter how fast she
struck, he happened to be a split second faster. Her rage grew with each miss.

He laughed, a humorless sound. “You let your anger control you. See how you
lose your power? That’s a weakness a queen doesn’t have.”

“You said I wasn’t one,” she panted, her limbs shaking with exhaustion.
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“You said you were, and that I should feed you.”

He stopped so suddenly, she couldn’t respond. Her wrists were imprisoned by
his strong hands. He shoved them behind her back and got in her face. Deep in his gaze,
she could see his desire for her; she licked her lips and fought a smile when it flared
brighter.

“Let me show you how it can be, Saskia,” he murmured.

“You have me as a prisoner.”

“You are seeking death. This I cannot allow. Until you get over that, you are with

“And after?” She didn’t even argue with him saying she was seeking death,
because she was. She wanted to end her life.

“ After, if you want to go, I won’t stop you.”

“Do I have to share your bed?”

The smile he gave her sent a different response through her already weakened
limbs. “I have never forced a woman to share my bed. And I am not going to start with
my queen. If that is how I was, you would already be in there.”

Jealousy smacked her in the face. “How many women have shared your bed?”

“How many men have shared yours?” His responding question was low and
dangerous.

She gulped and tried to think straight. “Forget I asked.”

“There is no other for me now that I have found you, Saskia. I give you my word
on that.” His lips brushed tantalizingly over hers. “Let me train you.”

“You think you can do better than what I've been doing?”

“Think? No. I know I can.” His gaze seemed to burn her. “I will make you the
phoenix you are destined to be.”

“And your queen as well, I suppose,” she snipped.

Damu released her and stepped back. “No. I cannot create a queen, Saskia. You
have to accept that on your own.” He ran a hand over his bald head. “I can help you

control your temper and focus better so your power is stronger.”
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“And your bed?”

“Is always open to you.” He turned on his heels and strode away. “Think about
it, Saskia. I'm giving you the opportunity to spar with me daily. An open invitation to
inflict as much pain on me as you can.”

She smiled. “I accept!” she hollered at his retreating back.

Her gaze stayed on him until he vanished into his cave. Then the smile faded
from her face as she reran what he’d said to her. He’d been dead on about it all. She’d
ignored it when it came from Richela and Killian, but hearing it for the fourth time, not
sugar coated, from Damu made it so much more real. It resonated more than the other
time Damu had told her of her selfishness. Saskia pushed away the humiliating
memory of the first time when Richela said words to her similar to what Damu and
Killian had.

She returned to the rock and sat upon it, allowing the heat to warm her and
banish the cold, which had begun to grow inside her. When she looked up again, she
saw Damu moving toward her, determination on his face.

“What?” she asked.

“Come. We are going somewhere.” He ran his tongue over straight white teeth.
“If you try to leave me, Saskia, things will not go well for you.”

“Then why are we going at all?” she grumbled.

“I thought you would like to go offer your brother congratulations.”

“For what?”

“Lady Nahia is in labor.”

A niece or nephew. She felt nervous. “Yes, please. I'll be good.”

She rode on his back, enjoying the warm air on her face as he flew. This was an
amazing way to travel. Regardless, her belly began to knot up when the Van der Ness
home came into view.

This is not an inquisition, Saskia. You are wishing your brother and his wife well.

She doesnot |l i ke me.
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Youdve not been very I|likeable. When
There was no sympathy in his tone.

She didn’t respond. Damu landed and shifted. She noticed he’d put on more
clothing. Together, they went to the door, and she raised a hand to knock, then just
opened it and slipped in.

A cry from up above made her tense, and she saw her brother, Aren, dash up the
stairs, only to stop at the top and make his way back down. That’s when he saw her.

The smile he gave was strained, but there.

“Saskia,” he said, hugging her. “When did you get here?”

“Just now. Is there anything I can do?”

He shook his head. “No.” Another scream made him cringe and wring his hands
again. “Kaida is up there with her, Sanna, and the doctor.”

“Kaida’s back?”

“Yes she is, Red.” Dak walked in the room and handed Aren a drink, which was
downed in a single swallow.

“Unharmed, I am assuming.”

Dak nodded at her in silent greeting. “Like I would let anything happen to my
mate.”

“What are you two doing here?” Saskia asked. “Shouldn’t she be in a hospital?”

“We're here because Dane couldn’t be, as support for Aren. And Kaida has
always liked Nahia.” Dak drank part of his drink and held her gaze.

Another shaft of loneliness pierced her. Others meant more to her own brother
than she did. She didn’t even shrug off Damu’s touch on the small of her back.

“Wonderful,” she said, determined not to cry. “We just came to offer our
congratulations. Let me know if I have a niece or nephew.”

Nahia’s scream filled the house, and Aren was stopped by Dak’s hand on his

arm. “Women have been doing this for a long time, Aren.”
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“Goodbye, Aren,” she whispered giving him a quick hug. He was too distracted
to pay much attention anyway, and his return hug was barely there. Then Damu guided
her to the door and out into the light of the setting sun.

“Was there a point to that?” she demanded, stomping her foot and glaring at the
man who’d brought her.

“Yes. Showing you what you are missing by pushing everyone away.” He

shifted and without argument, she climbed on his back and they took to the sky.

Damu watched Saskia as she practiced. She was getting much better now in
controlling her temper. Yes, she still lost it and exploded at times, but they were fewer
and farther between.

He’d thought about seducing her, but hadn’t. He wanted her to come to him. It
wasn’t easy though. Every night, he heard her moaning his name in her sleep. And it
was taking all the control he had to stay in his part of the cave and not go to her.

Today, she wore a blue leather suit. It should have been outlawed, the way it
conformed to her body and showed off her assets. Her skin glowed with a golden tan
now, as opposed to being so much paler. She no longer hid in the shadows, but
embraced the sun.

He was proud of the progress she had made. Not that he’d tell her. He wanted
her pushing harder still. Only once did she tap the full power available to her, and it
had been a sight to behold. If she could only do that each time, there would be nothing
she couldn’t do.

They’d had many rows, and he allowed her to pout, but didn’t pull any punches
when it came time to call her on it. He was brutally honest with her. And he could see
the change in her. She was slowly realizing that he may be a lot of things, including the
man who wouldn’t let her leave, but he never lied to her.

He blinked and watched her again. She moved with such fluid grace, it was
enough to drive him to distraction. Pushing away from the tree, he prowled toward her,

watching, waiting to see when she would know he was there.
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What she didn’t know, or perhaps didn’t realize, was each day she spent here
strengthened the bond between them. He hoped it would be enough to keep her when
the time came. She moved swiftly and worked herself to near exhaustion each and
every day.

“Stop,” he said.

She froze mid-arch, and the flames which had been her blades, melded back into
her skin. Glancing at him over her shoulder, she arched a brow at him.

“What?”

“Hand-to-hand.” He wanted to be able to touch her, and as of the moment, this
was the only way he could accomplish such a feat.

Saskia wiped the sweat off her brow and gave him a short nod before she kicked
one long muscled leg out at him. Dodging it, he threw a series of jabs at her. She
countered and planted a roundhouse in his chest. Her grin of satisfaction hurt worse
than the kick had.

“Still get a charge out of hitting me, do you?” he taunted, grabbing one hand as
she swung at him.

“Every chance I get,” she said. The heat in her eyes belied the coldness in her
words.

“ Are we past the flirting stage yet?” he asked, capturing her other hand and
pinning it behind her back.

She licked her lips and ran a leg up the outside of his. “Is that what this is?
Flirting?”

His skin burned with need for the woman in his arms. His dragon roared deep
within in demand of its mate.

Saskia stopped struggling and stared up at him. Flames of lust flickered in her
eyes. “Is it?” she reiterated.

“I'd say it’s more foreplay,” he murmured against the side of her neck.

He snaked his tongue out and tasted her. Salty and sweet. Primal need swarmed

him, and he struggled to not give in.
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“Foreplay,” she whispered. “Don’t I get my hands free for that?”

He released her and took a sharp breath when she ran her hands up his chest.
How he wished he’d not worn a shirt. It was hell having her so close and clothed. He
wanted them naked, her bent over, accepting his cock. His breathing grew ragged as
she dragged her nails up and down.

“Saskia,” he uttered.

She didn’t respond. Just leaned in closer and sniffed his neck. His cock jumped in
his pants when her tongue snuck out and licked along his chin.

“You taste delicious.”

His eyes fluttered and his hands drifted down to cup her ass, dragging her closer
to the rod of steel in his pants. She moaned and rocked against him.

“Every inch of you is hard.”

Damu could feel the sweat trailing down the back of his neck and under his shirt.
He wanted to rip the leather from her body, kiss her all over, and lick her from head to
toe, only to start all over again.

She rubbed against him again. Just when he didn’t think he could take it
anymore, she moved. And he found himself on the ground, looking up at her smirking
face.

“Men,” she scoffed. “You're all the same. As soon as there’s the possibility of sex,
you drop your guard.”

He moved like lightning, grabbing her ankle and yanking her on top of him.
Then he rolled her over and pinned her beneath his hard body.

“Just me?” he said, flexing his hips into her, rubbing her core with his cock. “Are
you sure?”

She whimpered and widened her legs, allowing him to settle even closer. Her
body undulated beneath him as her hands stroked along his back.

“No,” she replied. “Not just you.”

“You want me,” he said.

“As much as you do me.”

13
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“Inever lied to you about wanting you, Saskia.”

He was ready to explode in his pants. Damn it, he wanted her naked and in a
bed. Their first time would be in a bed.

“Not hiding it now either.” She bit the side of his neck and dug her nails into his
back.

He shuddered and covered her mouth with his. Her taste sank into him, and he
growled with pleasure. She nipped at his invading tongue and rolled her hips.

On the cusp of losing his control, he found himself flying through the air to land
in a heap on the ground. Saskia rose and stood over him.

“I'm guessing this doesn’t count as me defeating you. But if it happens again, it
will.” She walked off and vanished into the woods.

He could smell her desire and grinned wolfishly. Oh, i t s goi ng
promise you, Saskia. Damu ignored the desire to follow her and finish what they started,
instead heading to a cool pool of water and diving in, utilizing the cold liquid to quell

his longing for her.

Check back next week at Satin Notes ~ http://www.satinnotes.com for Chapter
Four of Combustion.

For more about Savoy Valley and Satin Notes check out the site.

Aliyah Burke, McKenna Jeffries, and Taige Crenshaw
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