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Chapter Four

Later, when Damu strode out of the water, his longing still wasn’t quenched. He
reclined on the bank, watching the rippling water. Saskia’s stubbornness itself drew
him to her. He enjoyed her strength and didn’t want that to ever change. He could
imagine eternities of them fighting and loving. He didn’t want a docile mate. Saskia was
far from that, and he wanted her just the way she was.

Damu smiled. Yes, her stubborn refusal of him being her mate was aggravating,
but when she accepted it, he knew it would be glorious. Beyond anything either could
imagine. His cock hardened at the thought of it.

“Damu, you are coating the area with your need,” a languid voice said.

He glanced up as Tanguy shifted and landed on the ground close to where he
was. Tanguy’s less than formal address made him know it was a friendly visit. His
friend strode up to join him. Tanguy sat cross-legged beside him.

“You're just jealous because you don’t have a woman. Why is that?” Damu
asked.

Tanguy was very careful in who he chose to bed. Yet, they had been in Savoy
long enough, he would have thought Tanguy would have found someone to spend time
with.

“No one else has caught my interest yet,” Tanguy said.

“Maybe if you ventured off the mountain more often, you would find someone.”

“I'm still getting a feel of the place.” Tanguy shrugged.

Damu let it go. Tanguy would expand his exploration when he chose to.

“I heard from Isis.” Tanguy spoke again.

“Is she still taking her sweet time in coming to Savoy?”

Queen Isis Biehn of the Silver Dragloon should have already arrived with her
people. But for some reason, she was taking longer than planned.

“She is.”
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“I would have thought she would have been pleased that we now have a home.”
Damu scratched his side.

“She is.”

“She isn’t showing it.  haven’t even heard from her since I told her I found my
mate.” Damu glanced at him.

“That’s why they’re taking their time. Seems as if she knows that your mate isn’t
as accepting of you.”

Damu groaned. He knew what Tanguy was not saying. Isis was possessive of
them. If she was here, she and Saskia would have probably already come to blows
about Saskia’s attitude. Now he was glad Isis wasn’t here yet. He could imagine the two
of them meeting.

“I'll have to thank Ril for keeping her away.”

Damu referred to the Blue Dragloon, who was traveling with Isis. They were the
last of the blue. And knowing them, they were the ones who were helping to keep Isis
in check.

“You will. Watching you and Saskia is entertaining.”

“Glad we could provide you with entertainment,” Damu said dryly.

Tanguy laughed. Damu joined him. Then they talked about what was happening
in the clans. Suddenly, Damu rose slightly from his reclining position. Tanguy also
looked alert. He looked at Damu, and they both shook their heads.

“You've gotta give it to her. She is a bold one, coming onto our land without an
invite,” Tanguy said.

“How the hell did she find us? Or get through the wards?” Damu wondered.

“I would love to know the same thing. You want me to eject her?” Tanguy
sounded a little eager.

Damu studied him and shook his head. “No. She and Saskia are friends. Let
them have some time.”

They returned to their discussion.
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Saskia waited until she was out of his sight, and then she ran. As she
maneuvered around the trees and rocky ground, she instinctively knew where
everything was.

Youdre running from your desire. Stop figh

Bursting through the trees, she slowed, then stopped before the steep drop off of
the cliff that bordered the northern edge of Damu’s holdings. Across the deep gorge,
she knew, was Tanguy, the king of the Gold Dragloon’s area. To her left was the area
set aside for the queen of the Silver Dragloon and her people, and to the right was the
territory of the Blue Dragloon. She didn’t understand why one lone blue Dragloon, the
last of their kind, needed it’s own space. Neither the silver nor blue Dragloons had
arrived yet, for some reason. She hadn’t cared to ask Damu why. The area the Dragloon
clans had decided to make their homes in Savoy Valley was enormous. From what she
had researched on the dragon race, they needed space to roam and to build. Even
though there weren’t many of them, they tended to set up for future growth of their
kind. They lived as a huge family.

Family. Everywhere you looked in Savoy, there were families being formed and
coming back together. Dane, in addition to his tiger clan, had a family now. A mate and
child. Her good friend Bram and Richela, his wife, had rekindled their relationship.
They were even expecting a child. Richard had mated with Allison, who’d surprisingly
become a friend to her. Saskia usually didn’t make friends so easily. Even her brother
Aren had Nahia had a new child. With the birth of new life, they were a stronger unit.
A family. And Nahia hated her, so Saskia had lost the chance to rebuild the once close
relationship she’d had with her brother. Yes, he would try to be close with her, but she
knew eventually they would grow apart even more than they were. Saskia’s eyes
burned at the thought.

't i sno6t all or not hi ngaechthg®Dansitsyohrl your f
mate. Stop fighting so hard and accept it.



Combustion

Saskia stiffened, and her eyes cleared of the need to cry. She refused to give in to
Damu. Giving in would mean giving up the one thing she held most dear--her freedom.
She was free to be who she wanted, do what she wanted. She knew better than to
depend on anyone. If you did, it would get you killed. Her mind filled with the day she
lost everything she held as her touchstone. The majority of her family was dead. And it
was because of her.

“God,  wish I was dead,” she whispered.

“If I can’t die, neither can you,” a voice rumbled.

Saskia turned, startled to realize she wasn’t alone. Glancing up into the tall tree a
little distance away from where she stood, she frowned at the white tiger laying on the
branch. It’s tail swished lazily, and it grinned at her.

Saskia frowned. “How the hell did you get here, Sirantha?”

Sirantha Sidorov, in her tiger form, gave her a steady look. Saskia laughed at
herself. It had been a dumb question. She knew that nothing could keep Sirantha out of
anyplace if she wanted to be there. Usually, Saskia was the same. But she had been
unable to break Damu’s wards. The tiger leaped off the branch, clearing the distance
between them in an effortless move. Sirantha stood before her in tiger form. She was
beautiful and regal. She cocked her head to the side.

“Dying isn’t in the cards for you.” Her voice was as musical as it was when she
spoke in human form.

“Eavesdropping is not nice.”

“I'm not nice,” Sirantha countered.

Sirantha turned and showed her butt. She glanced over her shoulder, watching
Saskia as if waiting for something. Saskia watched her, confused at what she wanted.

“Aren’t you going to kick me in the butt like you did Damu?”

Saskia’s eyes widened as she realized what she was referring to. “You've been
spying on us.”

“When one of my best friends disappears so suddenly, with no by your leave, I

get concerned. And even with that leather purse telling me you were fine and would
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see me when he decreed, I wasn’t having it. Who the hell does he think he is, trying to
keep me out? Hell, I wanted to kick him myself,” Sirantha said.

“It felt good, too. Although his hide is hard as hell.” Saskia laughed.

“Only you would kick a dragon in the butt.” Sirantha started to laugh.

She fell over, turning on her back, belly up, as she laughed. Sirantha squirmed on
the ground, her thick fur coat getting dusty with the dirt. Saskia watched the tiger,
exasperated. She drew back her leg and kicked out. The tiger moved fast, catching her
foot. Sirantha held her booted toes gently between her teeth. She squeezed her jaws
closed gently as she winked at Saskia, and then let her go. Sirantha sat back on her hind
legs, watching her.

“You do know he could have stopped you, right?”

“He didn’t hear me.”

Sirantha laughed. Saskia smiled reluctantly, knowing Sirantha was laughing at
her. Sirantha was correct. Damu could have stopped her, but he didn’t. As she’d said,
his hide was so hard, and her foot had hurt. But it hadn’t stopped her from kicking him
twice. Sirantha’s voice brought her attention back to her.

“You really need to get over this need to fight him. He’s your mate. Accept it.”

“Like you did whe-" Saskia stopped, sorrow filling her at her careless words.

The tiger turned away from her, giving her it’s back. Saskia watched the rigid
way it held itself. Slowly, she approached Sirantha, getting on her knees next to her.
Saskia slid her hand over her fur and put her head close to the side of Sirantha’s face.

“I'm sorry, Sirantha. I should-*

“I should bite your face off.” Sirantha turned her massive head, baring her sharp
teeth in her face.

Saskia didn’t move away. Instead, she leaned closer to her. Sirantha snapped at
her. Saskia batted her eyes at her. Sirantha huffed, smacking her on the back of the head
with her tail. Saskia caught the tail and kissed it. Sirantha pulled back.

“Don’t try to entice me into forgiving you. Hell, use some of those seductive

talents on Damu. Rock his world. Then maybe he wouldn’t be so grumbly.”
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“He’s isn’t. He’s always so damn calm.”

“Open your senses, Saskia. Stop blocking him so hard, and you would feel he is
far from calm. That man is a walking time bomb around you.”

Saskia drew back, surprised. Damu didn’t seem to care what she did.

“You're wrong.”

“Obnoxious woman.”

“Takes one to know one,” Saskia retorted, pushing at the tiger’s shoulder.

Sirantha swatted at her with a big paw, but paused before she connected. She
shifted. The fur folded into her body so fast, you barely saw it. Still kneeling, but in
human form, Sirantha punched Saskia on the shoulder.

“Owwy,” Saskia said playfully.

She flopped on the ground onto her back, staring up at Sirantha. Sirantha’s hand
flashed out, and she pulled one of her rib clips out of her hair. Sirantha grabbed her
long, silver hair and pulled it up from her onyx face, squeezing it at the top of her head.
She lowered her hands when finished, and studied Saskia with silver eyes.

“You look happy,” Sirantha said.

She was, but Saskia didn’t want to think about. She observed Sirantha, noting
she looked off. Sitting up, she touched Sirantha’s cheek.

“And you look tired. Worn. What's wrong?”

Sirantha averted her face. Saskia’s uneasiness grew. She grabbed Sirantha,
turning her to face her. Sirantha raised her gaze. Saskia gasped at what she saw there. It
was so similar to what she had seen in the mirror everyday--at least until Damu forced
her to live here.

“You're not alone, Sirantha. I'm here.” Saskia hugged her fiercely.

Saskia silently cursed herself for not seeing what her friend was going through.
Since they had both been back, they hadn’t talked about what had made them both
leave. Saskia had thought she was the only one who was feeling so out of place, being
back in Savoy Valley. Now she remembered. While she got rude with everyone,

Sirantha hid it behind a brass attitude and laughing.
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“I'm the leader of thousands of tigers, so I'm never alone,” Sirantha whispered.

“You can be around thousands, but be alone,” Saskia countered.

Sirantha rested heavily against her. “You sound like Jokull.”

Pain at hearing the name of her oldest brother, Sirantha’s mate, filled her. Jokull
had been murdered, along with her parents, a long time ago. Sirantha had left town,
unable to deal with the loss. She had been forced to return by the ater malum who had
almost used her to kill. Sirantha had wanted to die, but was saved by the one who she
had been sent to kill. Sirantha had agreed to stay, at least for now. Saskia, instead of
pushing away the pain as she usually did, embraced it.

“I miss him so much,” Saskia whispered.

Sirantha gripped her tightly. Saskia felt the sorrow and pain in her tight hold.

“I do, too. It's been worse since I've returned to Savoy. I-“

Saskia pulled back and stared at her face. Sirantha’s expression made the uneasy
feeling in her belly increase.

“What? Tell me, Sirantha.”

Sirantha closed her silver gaze. “It’s as if I can feel him near me. Sometimes, I
hear his voice and run looking for him, even through I know he’s dead. Whenever I try
to sleep, it's even worse. I can see him, and he’s calling me to him, but each time I get
close, he’s gone. I wake, and then can’t sleep.”

Saskia hugged her again. Sirantha rested against her, arms wrapped around her.
Murmuring words of comfort, Saskia tried to process what she said. After some time,
Saskia broke the silence between them.

“Are you ready now to give him a proper send off?” she asked tentatively.

Sirantha stiffened briefly, then relaxed. “I'm...not ready, yet.”

“I know it’s hard without a body to bury, but he disintegrated, like our parents
and uncles did,” Saskia said.

She remembered that, as she’d stood over what was left of her parents, uncle,
aunt, and Jokull, Sirantha’s roar had made her make herself invisible. She’d never forget

the look on Sirantha’s face as she saw Jokull lying dead, his body ripped up. Sirantha’s
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next roar had shaken her soul. It had been painful to watch as Sirantha got on her knees
and lifted him partially into her lap. Saskia had felt her pulse of power as she tried to
save him over and over again. Then, suddenly, Jokull had seemed to just flow away.
Then her parents, aunt, and uncle had disintegrated into ash. Sirantha had raised her
head and keened, a hopeless roar echoing over the carnage that had changed them all.
Saskia had stayed invisible, mourning with her. When the others came, she had left,
moving as fast as she could to get as far away from Savoy as she could. Sirantha spoke
again.

“I should never have stayed in Savoy. Too many memories.”

“You have returned home.”

“There is no home without him!” Sirantha roared, jerking away.

Saskia scrambled toward her, holding onto her arm. “He wouldn’t want you to
leave all you know and be alone.”

“Why didn’t I die when he did? Why can’t I die?” Sirantha whimpered.

“Because you have more to do,” Saskia replied.

“How do you know?”

Saskia stilled, realizing what she had instinctively said. She shook her head. “I
don’t know. I just do. It has been difficult for all of us involved, but we must move on.”

“Oh, wise one. So, when are you going to stop being a petulant child? You act all
self-sacrificing and dramatic about all that happened. You say I'm not alone. You aren’t
either. You have a mate, and yet you turn your back on him every moment,” Sirantha
countered.

Saskia flinched at each word. They were so close to what Damu had said before.
She pushed Sirantha away and stood. Sirantha gripped her, holding onto her legs.
Saskia glared down at her, kneeling before her.

“Let me go.”

“If I have to live, so do you. Fuck that. Your ornery ass is going to enjoy it, or I
swear-"

“Swear what?” Saskia asked softly.

12
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Sirantha growled, a deep bassy rumble in her chest. Saskia felt it reverberate
against her legs. She slid down, straddling Sirantha, holding her tight. They rolled.
Saskia winced as Sirantha punched her in the side. Saskia countered, hitting her across
the head. Sirantha reared up. Saskia locked her legs around her hips, holding her in
place. Sirantha extended her hand, her nails lengthening. She dipped them by Saskia’s
face. Saskia kept her eyes locked on her silver gaze.

“I should cut up your face,” Sirantha said.

“Then you’d have to heal it.” Saskia smirked.

“I hate you,” Sirantha growled.

“But you love me, too.” Saskia made kissing noises.

Sirantha drove her claws into either side of her head and lowered her body
against hers.

“Doesn’t mean I wouldn’t enjoy bleeding you.”

“Ditto, babe.” Saskia winked.

“You are such a pain in my ass,” Sirantha grumped.

“Again, ditto.”

“You know, men dream of such things--women rolling around wrestling. I think
usually both would be naked. I don’t see what the draw is. Although if you get naked,
Saskia, I might.” The voice was low and positively decadent.

Saskia stiffened, her body going hot. She turned her head and glanced at Damu,
sitting right beside them. He looked sexy, as usual. His bare chest filled with muscles
made her ache to bite all along it. Her gaze dropped, taking in those full thighs crossed
under him. Although the pants he wore covered him, they were pulled tight over his
member. She wanted to see it. Damu made a deep sound. Saskia jerked her attention to
his face. His pupils were lit with flames. He glanced to Sirantha.

“Guest’s usually knock on the door.” There was an underlying threat to Damu’s

voice.
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“Don’t use that tone with me, leather purse. It isn’t my fault your supposed
wards can’t keep me out. And if I didn’t want you to know I was here, I would do as I
have been doing for weeks.” Sirantha’s tone was snide.

“You've been coming here for weeks, and none of us knew? There is much more
to you than I thought. Better be careful, Sirantha. I like me the taste of some tiger
blood.” Damu’s tone was serious.

“I'll be damned. He can tell a joke. I might just like you.” Sirantha burst out
laughing.

Sirantha rolled off Saskia effortlessly, breaking her hold. Damu stood in a lazy
stretch of muscles. He put out his hand to Sirantha. She studied it, then took it. Damu
pulled her up. He held her hand, studying her, and then a sensual grin curled his lips.

“You're a charmer,” Sirantha said.

“Doesn’t work on everyone.” Damu glanced at Saskia, then retuned his attention
to Sirantha.

“She’s obstinate.”

“I know.”

Saskia sat and listened as they continued to talk about her like she wasn’t there.
Angrily, she stood, staring at them. They ignored her. She crossed her arms under her
breasts, tapping her foot. She studied them. They stood close together, invading each
other’s personal space. Saskia clenched her fist. Damu, with his tall, brooding good
looks, and Sirantha, with her lithe, lightly muscled frame, looked comfortable. Sirantha
had all her onyx skin on display. Saskia jerked forward. She raised her hand and sent a
blast of power, pushing them apart and dragging Sirantha behind her.

“Hey! What's your problem? I'm talking to Damu.” Sirantha poked her in the
shoulder.

Saskia turned on her, pushing her back. “You're naked. I'm the only one he

should be seeing naked. He-"
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Saskia stopped, realizing what she’d said. Damu snickered behind her. Saskia
turned to him. She advanced on him. When she was in his face, Saskia pushed at his
chest.

“And you, ogling her. All up on her. I don’t share. Now get back to the cave and
wait for me there.”

Damu opened his mouth.

“Not a word,” Saskia said.

Damu inclined his head a regal tilt. Saskia’s breath caught as his pupils flamed,
and then the rest of his eyes swirled with it. She backed up. He caught her, yanking her
against his bigger frame.

I will await you at the cave. Enjoy your visit with your friend.

His voice in her thoughts was a caress. Her nipples went rock hard. She bit back
a moan as they rubbed against the leather of her vest. Saskia squeezed her legs together
as her slit throbbed with needing him. Damu inhaled deeply. Saskia whimpered,
knowing he was scenting her. She leaned closer, eyes locked on his lips. She needed a
taste. Damu let her go suddenly, striding away. Unable to keep her gaze off him, Saskia
watched his predatory stride as he went to the trees and disappeared into the woods.
She drew in a shaky breath.

“Someone is going to get some soon,” Sirantha said in a singsong voice.

Saskia faced her, then snapped, “Get dressed already.”

“And you so need to get laid.” A silver film covered Sirantha, and she was
clothed in shorts and a shirt that left her midriff bare.

“No one is getting laid. He’s a dragon. It's those damn pheromones of his
making me addled.”

“The only pheromones I smelt were yours. I thought you were gonna start
humping me when he arrived.”

“Shut the hell up.”

“Fine. Be oblivious.” Sirantha put her hands up and laughed.

“It's not funny. He’s been keeping me locked up. He has befuddled me.”
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“No one can keep you where you don’t want to be,” Sirantha countered.

“Not true. His wards are-*

Sirantha cut her off. “You haven’t been using all your power to get out. You
don’t want to leave him. Stop denying it.”

Saskia glared. Sirantha made her face the truth. Just as Sirantha had gotten into
the wards, if Saskia had really wanted out, she could have left. Yet she had convinced
herself she was trapped here. She turned on her heels, going back to the ridge. She
ignored Sirantha as she joined her.

“When Jokull and I met, I knew we were mates, but I resisted him. I didn’t want
to accept him either. Hell, how would a tiger and an eagle make a life together? And I
loathed giving up my freedom.”

Saskia met her gaze, shocked that she knew what was one of her deepest fears.

Sirantha smiled gently. “What I came to realize is that, with him, I not only had
my freedom”--she paused, clearing her throat--“I had him to come home to. You don’t
know how lucky you are to have that.”

Saskia squeezed her arm gently as she replied, “It's not that easy.”

“It is if you make it so, instead of fighting it so damn hard. Think about what you
would do if you lost him.”

Saskia’s heart clenched. She shook with the idea of losing him. Damu not being
around wasn’t something she had ever contemplated. Sirantha slid her hand on her
shoulder, squeezing it.

“Time is precious. Don’t waste it on foolishness. Everything you could ever want
is back at the cave.” Sirantha shook her head. “Your home is now in a damn cave. I
hope you all have some comforts in there. Because when I visit, I will need me a bed
and other things.”

“We have beds. I'll make sure I have a room for you. One with a big TV, so you
can watch your favorite shows.” Saskia laughed and hugged her.

“We. See, that’s the way to be thinking.”

Saskia frowned, then pushed her. “You manipulative bitch.”
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“I know. It’s a gift.” Sirantha chuckled.

Saskia studied her close friend, grateful for her.

“Stop staring at me,” Sirantha griped.

“I was remembering how we met.”

“Humph. Impertinent eagle.”

Saskia laughed. They sat and reminisced about the past. When they talked about
Jokull, they both fought to not shed any tears. Saskia jerked awake, rubbing her eyes.
She hadn’t even realized when she fell asleep. The darkened sky made her know night
had fallen. She turned her head and spotted Sirantha asleep beside her. Studying her,
Saskia remembered her saying she was having trouble sleeping. She was loath to wake
her, but didn’t want to leave her unattended. Saskia reached for her.

“I'll keep watch over your friend.” A soft, languid voice came in her thoughts.

Saskia glanced toward the trees. The man stepped from between them. The
moon washed him in an eerie glow. His stature reminded her of Damu. Regal and
arrogant. He was as golden as Damu was dark. His toffee skin was offset by golden hair
that fell in a braid over his shoulder. He walked across to them, his stride extremely
confident. The man stopped beside them, bracing his legs apart.

“Tanguy, why would you want to do that?” Saskia asked.

Tanguy, king of the Gold Dragloons, met her gaze, then looked at Sirantha before
looking back at her. Saskia didn’t like the look on his face. It was possessive.

“The tiger queen will be safe under my care,” Tanguy stated.

Saskia believed him. She stood and passed him. Saskia paused beside him.

“Sirantha already had a mate. He died,” Saskia said.

Tanguy turned, startled. “Yet she still lives? Indeed, she is a strong woman.”

“She is. And she buried her heart with her mate.”

“It's not her heart I am after,” Tanguy purred, returning his gaze to Sirantha.

Saskia shook her head and continued on her way. She’d tried to warn him.
Tanguy would soon find out on his own. Saskia paused just inside the trees and

watched them. Tanguy crouched beside Sirantha. He reached for her. Sirantha moved
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in a burst of speed. She crouched, matching his stance, her nails extended as she stared
at Tanguy. Tanguy’s delighted laugh filled the clearing. Sirantha straightened, pulling
back her claws.

“You're a strange man.”

“You are an interesting woman. One I want to know better.” His voice was
sensual.

“I don’t want to know you,” Sirantha stated firmly as she strode away.

“You will, Sirantha,” Tanguy replied.

Sirantha flipped him off, then shifted to tiger. She bounded into another part of
the woods. Tanguy walked to the edge of the cliff and jumped off. Moments later, a
magnificent golden dragon flew up, then back toward where he lived. Saskia went on
toward the cave. As she walked, she wondered what she would say to Damu. Her mind
was still in turmoil about him. She came out into the clearing by his home, then stilled.
The scent she equated with him filled her. Turning her head, she spotted him leaning
against the rock she liked to sit on. In the moonlight, his onyx skin seemed to glow.
Those silver eyes with red pupils studied her with a possessiveness that was like a
physical touch.

Saskia strode toward him. He watched each movement. She could feel the beat
of his pulse synchronizing with her own. In front of him, she placed her hands, palm
flat, on either side of him. Licking her lips, she gazed up into the face that was as
familiar to her as her own.

“I don’t want to think about mates or anything else tonight. All I
need...want...and desire is being with you. Can you handle that?” Saskia rolled the
words off her tongue as she moved her body against his.

Damu’s face was impassive as he stared at her. Saskia narrowed her eyes.

“You know what? On second thought, I'm not asking you. I'm going to have
you, Damu Kijani,” She whispered.

“Whatever you want, my queen.” Damu’s eyes blazed.
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Saskia opened her mouth to correct him. Damu’s hands slid around her hips. His
touch scattered her thoughts. All she felt was need. She gripped his neck and pulled
him to her. She kissed him, stroking her tongue deep into the recess of his mouth.

Mine. Her mind roared as her body pressed against this man who was hers.

Check back next week at Satin Notes ~ http://www.satinnotes.com for Chapter
Five of Combustion.
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Aliyah Burke loves to read and write. Her debut novel is titled A Knight's Vow. She loves to hear from her readers
and can be reached at aliyah@aliyah-burke.com, aliyah_burke@hotmail.com, or feel free to apply to join her yahoo
group at http://groups.yahoo.com/group/aliyah_burke. She is married to a career military man, they have two
German Shepherds and a DSH cat. Her days are spent sharing her time between work, writing, and dog training.

Website: http:/ /www.aliyvah-burke.com
Chat Group: http:/ /groups.yahoo.com/group/aliyah burke

McKenna Jeffries has loved the written word from time she picked up her first book. Soon she was creating tales of
love and family.

Although McKenna used to make up stories never did she even think to put them on paper until after she realized
she had to share her stories. Ever since she had been writing stories ever since. Some new idea or story is floating
around her head. With the itch in her fingers until she can get a piece of paper to write down the idea McKenna is
always busy. She writes because it's a love affair. McKenna tells anyone who will listen and even some that didn't
want to listen about her work.

Her collection of books has grown by leaps and bounds throughout the years. Someday her plan when she get her
dream home is to have one of those huge libraries put in with the shelves built from floor to ceiling, a fireplace,
couches and the works.

Currently writing a contemporary romance and with many other ideas floating around McKenna is hard at work.
Visit all the pages to see her work and future mysterious changes that are coming up.

Website: http:/ / www.mckennajeffries.com
Updates Group: http:/ /groups.yahoo.com/group/McKennaleffriesList/
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Taige Crenshaw has been enthralled with the written word from time she picked up her first book. It wasn’t long

before she started to make up her own tales of romance.

With novels set in today, in alternate dimensions, or in the future she writes with adventure, fun sassy heroine's,
and sexy hero's.

Always hard at work creating new and exciting places Taige can be found curled up with a hot novel with exciting
characters when she is not creating her own. Join her in the fun, frolic, interesting people and far reaches of the
world in her novels.

Website: http:/ /www.taigecrenshaw.com
Chat Group: http:/ /groups.yahoo.com/group/crenshawcafe
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