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Chapter Five

Saskia’s thought resounded in his head while her tongue demanded all he could
give. The hunger in her taking and touch made his body flame with need. Her scent,
smoky and sweet, filled his senses. Saskia pressed her body against his. Damu
tightened his grip on her hips, holding her close. He moved his hand, cupping her ass,
pulling her against his hardened need. Saskia’s rumble reverberated through his mouth.
She arched against him, rubbing. Her leg slid up his hip. He lifted her, holding her.
Damu shuddered. Even through her leather clothing, he could feel the heat from her
slit. He wanted to feel her bare against him.

Moments later, he felt her power flare over herself, then him. The silken feel of
her naked flesh against him made his knees weaken. Smoothing his thumb over her ass
cheek, he squeezed the firm globes. Saskia moaned in his mouth. He shifted his grip,
lifting her. She wrapped her other leg around him. Damu groaned as the front of her
pussy met his heated shaft. Saskia undulated her hips, rubbing the wet slit against him.
She rocked forward, taking in the tip of his erection. They broke the kiss on a moan.
Damu glanced down, watching as he sank into her moist heat. She fit his cock like she
was made for his taking.

She is my mate. She is made for me. He rocked in and out of her, watching as she
clenched around him. The wetness sucked him in, making him feel he was home.
Gripping her ass, he held her as he moved inside of her. Saskia’s voice rose in a
cacophony of sound. Each one drove him on and on. Saskia rolled her hips, narrowing
his focus to one thing - need. Turning, he pressed her against the boulder. He pinned
her against the rock with his body. He braced his hands over her head. Snapping his
hips, he moved in and out of her lush pussy. Saskia’s hands gripped each of his wrists
as she pulled herself up, then lowered against his shaft.

In moments, they set a hard, deep, and intense rhythm. Saskia’s gasp flitted

against his lips. Her sweet breath filled his nostrils.
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“Damu.” Her whisper was like a match, setting him aflame.

Faster and faster he stroked into her, never wanting to be apart from her. Saskia’s
legs gripped his hips, and her fingers tightened on his wrist. Her body moved against
his, abrading it. Heated need filled him all over. In a whoosh, an almost translucent
flame coated them.

“Saskia.” Damu growled as her fire enfolded him.

“Damu.” She repeated it in a litany, her voice rising to the heavens.

At the base of his spine, a ball of tightness condensed. It rose up his back, neck,
and over his head. Damu closed his lips over hers, pushing it into her mouth. Saskia
stiffened, fighting it. Damu drew it back and held it. He stilled his movements and
withdrew his head, watching her blue eyes, waiting to see what she would do. Saskia’s
scrutiny was thorough, and then her gaze went fierce. She leaned her face into his and
kissed him. She opened his mouth, sucking in his offering. Damu’s vision went red,
watching her face as she took it. Her bright fire mixed with his red, coating her.

Dragloon Flame. Accept my flame, and start us on the path to be dragon mates.

I accept the Dragloon Flame, and we start the path. But as your law decrees, I will accept
the Dragloon mark at a time of my choosing. When I do, the mating bond will be complete.
Saskia’s voice in his mind was sure.

Damu was surprised she knew their law. He hadn’t planned the Dragloon’s
Flame. His dragon had decreed it was time. It was tired of waiting and started the path.
The Dragloon Flame was an agreement to courtship. He had assumed Saskia wasn’t
ready for that. But it seemed as if he was wrong. His dragon knew it's mate, and she
was ready. Saskia’s accepting it meant they were one step closer to being full mates. His
dragon rejoiced, rising in him, filling his human form. It’s soul rose over his head, while
he retained the human shape. Saskia gasped under the taste of its power. Her phoenix
soul rose to met his dragon. Her skin glowed in the white light. Their powers sparked
against each other. The sky above them lit with red and white flames as the dragon and
phoenix also joined on the mystical plane. Saskia pulled herself up and lowered. Damu

met her movement with one of his own.
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Thrusting harder and harder ,the sound of thunder crackled above them,
booming. With each movement, the ground around them sizzled. Saskia moaned,
matching his groans. Her wet heat gripped his cock. Pleasure filled him, and then he
hissed as her nails bit into his wrists. Saskia clenched around him.

“Damu!” she screamed as she came.

Her essence drenched his shaft. Damu stroked deep, joining her in release. She
quivered. The flow of the dragon soul refilled him, and he saw Saskia’s other shape
return to her. The pleasure his dragon felt having the phoenix on the mystical plane
encompassed Damu. Damu locked his knees as they went weak again. Saskia licked
along the side of his face, then pressed her nose into the side of his neck. Damu went
hard again as she smelled him.

“You should always smell like me,” Saskia growled.

The possessiveness in her tone made him harden even more. Damu turned his
head, meeting her lips. They dueled their tongues together lazily. Saskia’s pussy
clenched on his shaft, still embedded inside her. Damu released her slowly from his
kiss. He met her slumberous gaze. There was a smug smile on her lips.

“You know what this means,” Damu stated.

Saskia rolled her eyes. “Yeah. I get to sleep in that big old bed of yours. But my
agreeing to a courtship means just that. Things still might not work out.”

There was wariness in her gaze. Damu resisted rolling his own eyes. Saskia was
determined to make him wait to mark her. But she didn’t know that when a dragon
courted, they did it with only one outcome possible. Saskia was already his, even if she
denied it. Damu smiled. Saskia’s wariness increased, but then she returned his smile.

“You think you have already gotten me.”

“I already had you. And I plan to again.” Damu stroked into her wetness.

The catch of her breath and grip of her nails pleased him. He slid his hands down
and laced her fingers with his. Saskia’s grip on his hands was fierce. That also filled him
with pleasure. She might say with her mouth one thing, but her body showed him
something different. He stepped back, putting her hands behind her, crossing their
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intertwined fingers over each other. He turned and strode toward his cave. Saskia
moaned with each step he took, her pussy undulating around his cock. Picking up
speed, Damu ran into the cave, then to his bedroom. Kneeling, he held her and he
lowered her. He didn’t want to be parted from her.

“Damu.” Saskia’s tone was soft.

He pinned her hands over her head, gazing into her eyes. “Saskia.”

He stroked into her slowly. This time, their rhythm was slow and loving. Saskia
bit her bottom lip. Damu licked her lip, releasing the flesh from between her white
teeth. He moved his head back to watch her face as he took her again. Her blonde hair
was spread below her. Her full lips opened, a slight whimper coming out. Those blue
eyes surrounded by blonde lashes were focused on his face. He deepened his stroke.
Saskia lowered her lids, arching beneath him. She was fire, and he wanted her to
consume him. Hell, he wanted their flames to mix and meld, then consume each other.
His thoughts flashed to the dazzling display when he’d first taken her. If they were
fully mated, it would be even more intense. For now, he would court her, and
eventually they would complete the circle to become one. Saskia rolled her hips, pussy

clamping around him. Damu groaned, lowered his head, and licked her cheek.

Saskia whimpered at the feel of his tongue on her heated cheek. She’d always felt
Damu’s seductive energy filling her. But she’d had no idea, once it was unleashed, how
much it would enflame her. She turned her head. Damu met her lips, kissing her. She
moaned into his mouth. His tongue slid along her own, setting off carnal lust. Saskia
gripped his fingers, intertwined with hers. Damu tightened his grip, growling. She
smiled against his lips. She noticed when she got demanding, he went wild. When she’d
said she was having him, he had become demanding, yet he was still gentle. His race
was known as the most vicious of the Dragloon kind. However, in all the time she had

known Damu, she had never once felt the need to fear him. Even when he was yelling
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at her, she knew that he would do nothing to hurt her. Saskia stilled, realizing what she
hadn’t known.

I trust him. For her, that was a hard thing. There were very few people she totally
trusted. Somehow, Damu had become one of them.

Damn insistent man, Saskia said to him in his thoughts.

Stubborn woman. My mate. Damu’s tone was fond.

She nipped his tongue. He laughed, withdrawing his tongue.

“Now, now. If you want to play, let me know.” Damu rolled them over.

He pushed her up, then placed his hands behind his head. Saskia frowned.

“Go ahead and play.” His smile was taunting.

Saskia narrowed her eyes. She glanced at all that beautiful skin lying below her.
Her mouth watered as she imagined licking him. Rising up off his shaft, she moaned as
his cock came from inside her. She felt so empty already without him.

Focus, Saskia. Drive Damu out his mind, then fuck his brains out. Saskia lowered her
face to his chest. She swirled her tongue over his nipple. Damu bucked, almost
unseating her. She held on.

“Hey. Stay still as I play,” She growled.

Damu breathed in, then out. She could feel his struggle for control. She waited.

“Go ahead,” Damu said his voice hoarse.

Saskia smiled. Seems as if she was succeeding in driving him crazy without even
trying. Not that it would stop her. She set about exploring Damu with her tongue. She
licked all the ridges of his chest, then up to his head. Damu shivered as she kissed along
his bald head. She went back to his chest, then down his stomach and beyond. She
skipped his groin area, and instead went down the right leg to his feet, then toes. She
retraced her way up his left leg, then stopped before his groin. Damu’s cock twitched,
its head slick with cum. It leaked down the side of his veined shaft. Saskia licked
around the shaft, then up. The taste of him coated her tongue. It was as his scent. She

licked to the spongy head, then swirled over the tip. Suckling it in her mouth, she
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moaned as she tasted more of him. She couldn’t wait anymore. In setting out to
tantalize him, she had tortured herself.

She straddled him. She lifted her hips holding him against her slit, and pushed
down.

“Oh...my....g.....” She moaned as he filled her up and up.

When she was finally seated, she moved against him urgently. Damu’s hands
slowed her movements. Frustrated, Saskia dug her nails into his chest. Damu’s
decadent laugh tickled her ears.

“Slow, Saskia. Like this.” He pushed up into her in a steady thrust.

Moaning, she followed his motions. They synched in their rhythm. Saskia
watched his onyx face as he moved. There was a fierce expression on his face. It
contrasted with the slow way he was moving inside of her. She shuddered. Cupping
her breasts, Saskia tugged on her nipples. Damu’s gaze locked on her breasts. She
played with her nipples, watching his face. Damu licked his lips, a growl rumbling from
his throat.

“Taste.” His voice was bassy.

Saskia leaned over. Damu latched onto one pebble bud, suckling it fiercely.

“Damu,” she moaned.

He moved his head to the other breast. Damu went back and forth between her
breasts, plundering the soft flesh. They kept the slow pace as he enjoyed her nipples.
Pressure at the base of her belly filled her. Saskia tightened her legs around his hips.
Damu’s fingers gripped her hips. She arched, moaning as she came. Damu orgasmed
with her. He slumped back. Saskia collapsed on his chest. Damu’s hands stroked her
back as she tried to calm her racing heart and ragged breathing.

“Again,” his voice rumbled.

“Damn, man. You're going to be the death of me.”

“Nabh. This is just courtship.” Damu laughed.

Saskia didn’t even have the energy to smack him on the chest. Damu rolled them

over, pushing into her again.
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.
“Shhh.. just enjoy. I'll do all the work. Make those delicious noises for me,”
Damu said.
Saskia didn’t know what he meant. Damu stroked into her. Saskia whimpered.
“Yes. That’s it. Give me more of those sounds,” Damu demanded.
Saskia held him as he took her again. She closed her eyes and gave him the

sounds.
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Damu moved into her line of sight, distracting her. Saskia licked her lips,
watching his pants hug his ass. A hand pushed between her shoulder blades, almost
knocking her off her feet. Saskia pivoted, but kept her gaze on Damu. She gripped a
wrist and flipped the person over in front of her. She faced her body forward, the way
her head was. Damu moved effortlessly as he and Tanguy practiced.

“Stop ogling Damu. Although he has a nice ass, we need to practice.”

Saskia finally looked away to glare at Sirantha sprawled before her. “Now you
stop watching his ass.”

“Hey, it’s a fascinating piece of anatomy.” Sirantha grinned, unrepentant.

She swept out her feet, knocking Saskia off hers and on the floor next to her.

“See? Distraction by ass will get you knocked on your ass.” Sirantha grinned.

Saskia snorted and sat up. Sirantha moved to sit by her side. They watched as
Tanguy and Damu practiced. She still couldn’t tell who was the better fighter. It had
been seven weeks since she and Damu had started ...well, courting. The first week after
they had, she and Damu had barely left the cave. They had eaten, gotten to know each
other, watched TV, and made love often and on every surface, wall, or spot in the cave.
They would probably still be holed up in the cave if it weren’t for Sirantha barging in

their bedroom. Damu hadn’t been pleased at all.
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Saskia stifled a chuckled. Sirantha hadn’t just gotten through the wards to his
territory; she had gotten through those to his home. Sirantha, of course, didn’t give a
shit. She had said she was there to check to make sure Saskia was still breathing. Damu
had growled and tried to burn her. Sirantha had dissipated it with no effort, then
proceeded to tell them to get their lazy asses out of bed to train. They had been slacking
at it. Sirantha had told them to be outside in ten minutes, and they’d better not make
her have to come get them, and then she’d left. When she did, Damu had been enraged,
asking who Sirantha thought she was talking to. Saskia had soothed him by saying he
would get to throw Sirantha around, since it sounded as if she was training with them.

That had gone partway to soothing his ruffled scales. Saskia had told him her
friends would now be his, too, so live with it. It wasn’t until Damu had pinned her
under him that she realized what she’d said. He had told her there was no taking it
back. She hadn’t wanted to. They had gotten distracted again, at least until Sirantha had
come back and dragged her out of bed. Damu had been ready to kill Sirantha when,
thankfully, Tanguy had shown up. Saskia had been so relieved, she hadn’t even
wondered about him being there until they were all training together. Tanguy, it
seemed, had decided to join them so he could mess with Sirantha.

Saskia looked from the men to Sirantha, bumping shoulders with her. “What's
up with you and Tanguy?”

“You keep asking me that. The answer is the same. Nothing,” Sirantha said.

“He still hasn’t said anything about getting to know you since that day?” she
asked.

“Nope. Unlike some people”--she looked at Saskia pointedly--“he has realized
there is no hope for anything but friendship between us.”

Saskia glanced at Tanguy. She didn’t believe that. He didn’t seem like a man who
gave up so easily. He was a lot like Damu, biding his time while subtly maneuvering
you to his way of thinking. She focused back on Sirantha.

“So you all are friends now,” Saskia said.

12
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“Well, through you and Damu. I have seen him flying around sometimes while I
was running in tiger form. We end up in the same place and shift to talk. We have good
debates.” Sirantha smiled.

Saskia was even more concerned. If Tanguy had pursed Sirantha, she would
have rebuked him. Him finding ways for them to meet--Saskia knew in her bones that
was what he was doing--and talk was a good way to get near her. With Sirantha, if you
engaged her mind, she was captivated. She looked happy.

Do I have the right to interfere?

No. Leave them be. Tanguy is a good man, Damu said in her thoughts.

Saskia looked at him, frowning at his eavesdropping on her thoughts. He was
still fighting with Tanguy.

You broadcasted them to me. So you wanted me to hear and stop you, Damu said.

|l dondt wantSaskiomsaid.t o st op me,

She couldn’t dispute she had broadcasted to him. Their communication bond
had gotten stronger. Damu and Tanguy finished up. The men came toward them.
Saskia caught her breath as Damu moved toward her. His stride always did that to her--
made her lose her breath, her pulse quicken, and the need to have him fill her.

I have need of you. Damu’s voice caressed along her senses.

“Oh crap. The pheromones went molten in here. My cue to leave. See you
tomorrow,” Sirantha said.

Saskia dragged her gaze from him. Sirantha was already at the trees. Saskia
stood, frowning as she spotted Tanguy walking by her side. She stepped toward them.
A hard hand gripped her hand and turned her into a big body. Saskia shuddered as she
touched Damu’s sweat-slickened skin. She placed her hands on his chest.

“Leave them be,” Damu growled.

“She’s my friend. I love her and want nothing to happen to her,” Saskia said.

“And you have a mate who you will fuck, but won’t accept the Dragloon mark

from. If you could even try and think or say you care for me as much as you do for her,
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or all those you call friends or family. I get the scraps from you. Stay or go after her. It’s
your choice, as it always is.”

Damu let her go and turned, heading to the cave. Saskia stared after him,
startled. He had seemed accepting of what they had. She wondered if she had truly
seen what she thought she had in his gaze. A fleeting look that seemed to be hurt had
flickered in his eyes, and then they blanked. It couldn’t be. Could it? Unsure who to go

to, Saskia watched his retreating back, then looked toward where Sirantha had gone.

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