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Chapter Six 

 

Damu strode into his bedroom, then into the adjacent bathroom. The oasis he 

had created for his bath was carved to tap into one of the hot springs that were close to 

his home. He glanced at the pool of water the spring led to, then around at the opulent 

room. He‟d made this for Saskia. Since he‟d met her on his arrival in Savoy, he‟d known 

she was his. He‟d made a home that would suit his needs to be close to nature, and fit 

her needs for more modern conveniences. He could admit he also enjoyed some 

comforts offered. The bath had surpassed what he had planned. He‟d thought of any 

comfort she would need. The pool of the hot spring, glass-enclosed standing shower, 

Jacuzzi-style bathtub, and his and her sinks. He‟d even put up with the indignity of 

picking linens and what not.  She was his mate, and it was his duty to see to her 

comforts.  

He turned away and went to the glass-enclosed shower. He went in, turning on 

the faucets to hot. The multi-heads of the shower sprayed him on all sides. Every time 

he thought they were making headway, something happened with Saskia that made 

him feel like he was losing ground. His dragon was uneasy that she would leave him. It 

wanted her to accept his mark, to accept that he wanted them to become one.  

Itõs my duty to protect and be there for you. Why wonõt you let me, Saskia? 

“I don‟t want to be a duty, Damu. I don‟t need you to protect me.” Her voice 

startled him. 

He hadn‟t heard or felt her come in. A breeze on his back and the slight sound of 

the door opening made him know she was getting in the shower. In his soul, he felt her 

coming closer. Saskia‟s hand touched his back. Damu instinctively pressed back against 

her touch. Saskia slid her arms around him. She gripped him, her front plastered to his 

back.  

“You‟re not just a duty. You‟re my other half. I pro-“ 
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Saskia cut him off. “I‟m trying to get used to being with you, Damu. Please be 

patient with me.”  

He closed his eyes, wanting it all now.  

Saskia continued to speak. “I trust you, Damu. I don‟t need someone to take care 

of me. I want someone…” 

She trailed off. Damu turned in her arms, sliding his arms around her waist. 

Saskia‟s head was bent, her hair obscuring her face.  

“Tell me.” He squeezed her gently. 

   Saskia raised her head. Her eyes blazed ferociously with her power. His breath 

caught at her beauty.  

“I want someone who will accept that we protect each other equally. A partner. I 

will be equal, Damu. I cannot accept anything less.”  

Damu listened to what she stated. His dragon perked up, hearing its mate. In 

that moment he realized that he had been treating Saskia less than an equal. Because 

she was not Dragloon, he had expected her to give herself into his care. Despite his 

treating her with care in his pursuit, since she was a warrior as he was, he hadn‟t 

thought ahead to how they would be together. He had convinced himself he didn‟t 

want her to lose her fierceness and independence, yet, that is what he had been pushing 

for. If she had been a Dragloon woman, he wouldn‟t have placed such expectations on 

her. The Dragloon women stood by their mate‟s side, fought with them, and they cared 

for each other.  Damu breathed her in. His mate. His soul. 

“And you should expect nothing less. We will be equal in all things, Saskia.”  

She studied him silently. Then, as if finding what she was looking for, she 

nodded. The smile that curled her lips made her even more breathtaking. He would 

never tire of seeing her face alight as it was.  

How will she look when she tells me she loves me? It nagged at him to know how she 

felt about him. He hated the feeling of not knowing where he stood.  

“Just for reference, I care about you just as much as I do of my family and 

friends.”  
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Damu gulped. Those words, although not the ones he wanted to hear, resonated 

within him. His dragon purred.  

“I care for you, too,” Damu stated.  

“I know.”  

Damu laughed at her reply. Saskia had as much arrogance as he did.  

“Now wash me off, woman.” Damu slapped her butt.  

“Hey. You usually wash me,” Saskia said. 

“Equal in all things,” Damu said.  

Saskia pouted, and then a look came into her eyes. His cock hardened, and he bit 

back a groan as he recognized it. It was the one she wore when she licked his whole 

body, the one she usually had just before she did something that drove him wild with 

desire. He braced himself for whatever she had planned. As he gave himself over to her 

ministrations, he wondered how long would it be before she accepted his mark.  

 

 

Two weeks later Damu followed Saskia into Book Nook Escapes. He stood just 

inside the door. Saskia headed for the counter, where Richard stood. She stopped, then 

made a U-turn and came to him.  

“Come on.” She gripped his hands and pulled him behind her.  

Damu spotted Richard‟s scowl as he looked at their clasped hands. Damu waited 

until he met his gaze, and then he smirked. They arrived at the counter.  Richard 

opened his mouth.  

“Behave, Richard.” Allison came out of the door behind Richard and put her 

hand around his waist. She glanced at them. “Saskia, it‟s good to see you. Damu, come 

here,” she said.  

Damu leaned over. Allison kissed him on the cheek. He ignored Richard‟s growl. 

Damu kissed Allison on the cheek, too. Damu looked at the woman who had been crazy 

enough to fall for Richard.  

“Are you sure you want him?” Damu asked.  
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“You ask me that every time you see me.” Allison laughed.  

“You‟d think he‟d give it a rest,” Richard grumbled.  

“I keep hoping you‟ll come to your senses. We‟d give you sanctuary from him. 

He couldn‟t get on our land to you if we didn‟t want him to,” Damu said.  

“If Richard has to behave, so do you. Stop teasing him.” Allison chuckled.  

Damu glanced at Richard. Richard‟s scowl was fierce. Allison might believe he 

was teasing, but Richard knew he was speaking the truth. Allison and her siblings had 

become like family to Damu as well as Saskia. If he felt Richard wasn‟t treating her 

right, Damu would remove him from her life. He let Richard hear the thought. 

Richard‟s eyes narrowed.  

Donõt tell him that! How would you feel if someone did that to us? Saskia snapped in 

his mind.  

Damu glanced at her, unsure if he had understood what she said. Saskia‟s eyes 

widened. 

Not that weõre mated or anything. Richard and Allison are. You will not interfere. 

Damu growled. She still hadn‟t accepted his mark. But he figured it would be 

soon. She had started opening up more to him, showing she cared instead of keeping 

up the wall between them.   

Fine. I wonõt interfere and remove him. But if he hurts her, I will shiskabob his ass, then 

roast him, Damu promised.  

Youõre only such a grumpy gus because youõre hungry. Weõll eat after this, Saskia 

promised.   

Richard laughed. Damu glared, knowing he had heard what Saskia said.  

Say one word, and I will relive you of some stock.  Damu breathed fire out his nose. 

Richard hugged Allison to him, smiling. Damu grudgingly returned it. He didn‟t 

like Richard. He was close to Saskia as a friend, but Damu knew he had also been her 

lover. That he didn‟t like at all.  

Quit it. Do you want me going out to find all your past women and duke it out with 

them? Saskia said.  
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Damu was silent.  

“Well?”  

“I‟m thinking about it. It would be entertaining to watch,” Damu said. 

Saskia slapped him on his stomach with her open hand. Richard laughed.  

“Hey. You all are talking to each other without me. That‟s rude.” Allison glared 

at them all.  

“It‟s nothing. Damu is being an idiot. You have my book behind the counter, 

right? Good. Come and ring me out.” Saskia and Allison walked away.  

Damu leaned against the counter, watching the women as they went to the 

register.  

“She almost seems like the Saskia we once knew,” Richard said softly.  

“She will never be that woman again. Everyone needs to get over the past and 

accept the new Saskia.” Damu glanced at Richard.  

He could see he‟d surprised Richard. 

“Are you the same man today as you were years ago? Even with Allison in your 

life?” 

Richard looked thoughtful, then replied, “No I‟m not.” 

“Exactly. We change on a daily basis. Shit happens that can change us 

dramatically. What we do with that change is what matters. You‟ve rebuilt yourself. So 

did Saskia.” Damu shrugged.  

A weird sensation filled Damu. He turned his head. Blue eyes were staring at 

him. There was a strange expression on Saskia‟s face. Damu straightened, unsure what 

was wrong.  

“Are you okay, Saskia?” 

Saskia didn‟t reply. She gripped his arm and pulled at him. Confused, Damu 

followed her out of the store. Saskia shifted and flew upward. She made an eagle cry, 

circling around him in the sky. Damu shifted, taking her urging. Saskia streaked 

through the sky. Damu followed her. She seemed to be heading for their home in the 

Ramulius Mountains. Moments later, he spotted the clearing. Saskia shifted back to 
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human form as she landed on the ground. Damu dropped down beside her, shifting to 

human form, to.  

“Sask-“ 

Saskia plastered herself against him, kissing him urgently. Damu gripped her, 

shocked.  Saskia took off his clothing, shrugging out of her own. She rubbed against 

him. Damu moaned at the feel of her sleek body against his. Immediately, his cock went 

rock hard. Saskia hooked her leg around his, toppling him to his back.  

Damu sat up. “What the h-“ 

She straddled him, rocking her hips and taking him in, cutting off his words. 

Damu gasped, holding her hips as she moved on him. Need clawed at him. Saskia 

moaned, licking at the juncture between his shoulder and neck. She bit down. Damu 

roared, gripping her. Saskia clenched around him, moving on him urgently. Her lush 

wetness coated his shaft. Saskia rose, then lowered in a fierce taking of him. Damu held 

on as she took him. His sac went tight, and then he came. Saskia‟s wetness flowed over 

him as she joined him in the carnal jaws of release. Damu sprawled back on the hard 

packed earth, breathing hard. Saskia‟s hair clung to side of his sweat-dampened face 

and chest.  

Damu cleared his throat. “Not that I mind being ravaged, but what the hell 

brought that on?” 

Saskia laughed, a delighted sound. She lifted her head, crossing her hands on his 

chest, then placing her chin on them. 

“What you said to Richard.” 

“Huh?” 

He had no clue what she was referring to. But he sure as heck wanted to know so 

he could say it again. Hell, he would say it often to Richard, even if he didn‟t like the 

man.  

“About not being the same. Shit happening and rebuilding. No one else seems to 

get it. They all want me to be the Saskia from before. No one seems to get that I am no 
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longer that person, that I never will be again.” Saskia paused, staring at him. “No one 

but you. You get it.”  

Damu stared at her. He didn‟t know that. Hadn‟t even thought about it. 

Remembering various people in the town‟s reaction to her, now he could see it. In each 

of their gazes was sorrow for the Saskia that used to be, and was no more. Even her 

brother had the same look. Nahia, Saskia‟s brother‟s wife, barely abided Saskia, but 

from what he had heard, she had reason not to like Saskia. After all, if he was in Nahia‟s 

shoes, and his mate was in pain from losing all his family, only to find out one of the 

family survived and could have alleviated the pain but didn‟t. He would be angry too, 

although by now he would have let it go so that the siblings so long lost from each other 

could be close once again. Absently, he made note to talk with Nahia. He did not like 

seeing his mate distanced from her family.  

To Saskia, he said, “I do. But acting as you have is not the way.” 

Saskia was silent, and then she bit her lip. “I can be a bit of a bitch at times. But 

that‟s just who I am. I‟m not into that touchy feely shit.” 

“It isn‟t about touchy feely. It‟s about the lashing out at people who care about 

you. Even with so many people who care about you, you prefer to be alone. Your erratic 

behavior is what is pushing everyone away. All of it is a mechanism to not let anyone 

get close, to get them to leave you alone.” 

“Not everyone has,” she said softly.  

“I‟m your mate.  I‟m not going anywhere. I will call you on your shit. As for 

Sirantha, she‟s just loony. There‟s no hope of saving her. She has been Saskiafied. We 

both have.” Damu shook his head. 

“You know you like Sirantha. She grows on you.”  Saskia chuckled. 

“Like scale rot,” Damu replied.  

Saskia stared at him, then laughed, loud and long. Damu joined her. After a 

while, they both sobered.  

“Saskiafied. That„s one I have to remember to tell Sirantha.”  

“You do that. Are we still going to check on her?”  
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“I am. She hasn‟t missed a training session in weeks. I‟m slightly concerned 

about her not coming by today. It‟s probably nothing. She‟s probably at home working 

on something and lost track of time,” Saskia said.  

“I‟ll come, too.”  

“No, that‟s okay. I‟ll go alone. I‟ll be back,” Saskia said.  

He knew she would. After Sirantha came in and out of his wards so easily, he 

and Saskia had had a talk about her being able to leave whenever she wanted. He 

believed her when she said she could have gotten through the wards. Saskia even 

admitted she hadn‟t because, some place deep, down she wanted to stay.   

“And when I get back, I want to find you in bed waiting for me,” Saskia said.  

“Once I clean up, I will be,” Damu promised her.  

Saskia moved off him, then held out her hand. Damu took it, standing with her.  

“I‟ll wash you, then go see Sirantha.”  

“It‟s my turn to wash you,” Damu protested.  

“Hmmm… you are correct. Let‟s get to it,” Saskia said.  

Damu strolled with her toward the cave.  

 

 

Saskia stepped outside the cave. She raised her face to the sky. The bright mid-

afternoon sun beamed down on her. She‟d gotten caught up with Damu in the 

bathroom, then the bed. Even now, she was tempted to turn around and go back to join 

him in bed. She glanced back at the opening. Damu had been asleep when she left. She 

could go wake him up, and they could spend the rest of the day tempting each other. 

Saskia headed back, but turned and went back across the clearing. She bounced and 

shot into the sky, shifting as she went airborne. The wind rushed by her body as she 

flew away from the Ramulius Mountains toward the Panthera Mountains. It took a few 

moments for her to remember Sirantha had recently moved from the home she once 

shared with Jokull. Saskia changed course, heading into a different part of the Ramulius 

Mountains.  
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She had been shocked and surprised when Sirantha had mentioned moving from 

the Panthera Mountains, but hadn‟t pushed her about the change. She flew over Bram 

and Richela‟s, thinking for a moment she might drop in. Changing her mind, she 

continued on. She hadn‟t done that much exploring of the Ramulius Mountains, which 

were her new home. A sense of rightness filled her as she thought of them as such. Yes, 

she was making a home with Damu. Spotting the clearing adjacent to Sirantha‟s home, 

she was eager to see her, then get back to Damu.  

Suddenly, a sick feeling washed over Saskia. She lost her bird shape and tumbled 

to the ground.  Saskia groaned as she hit the ground. Shakily, she sat up. Glancing 

around, Saskia didn‟t know what had happened. A wave of dizziness filled her. 

Pushing it away, Saskia rolled, getting to her knees. Breathing deep, she stiffened as a 

nasty smell she would never forget filled her. Instinctively, she materialized her fire 

whip. It flickered weakly, but came. She stumbled to her feet and faced unerringly to 

the being stalking her. Saskia gulped as she realized there were so many. She sent a call 

for help, but found it blocked. They were in some kind of bubble that kept anything 

from going out. From the feel of it, it also kept anything from getting in. She glanced at 

Sirantha‟s house, wondering how they had gotten so close to her place.  

“Come and get me, you bastards,” she hissed.  

The ater malum--soul-eaters--moved in on her. Saskia wavered, not sure why she 

was so weak. It had to be something they had done to her. But how. It shouldn‟t be 

possible. Pushing it aside to think of later, Saskia flicked out her whip. They may have 

weakened her, but they would find she was not so easily defeated.    

  

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