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Chapter Seven 

 

Saskia bent her knees and vaulted into the air, landing in the middle of the 

enemy. She dispatched them with her power and whip. It seemed the more she got rid 

of, the more came. Her weakness increased with each blow she made.  

Protect yourself. The unfamiliar voice reverberated in her mind through a new 

communication pathway.  

Instinctively, Saskia brought a shield of flames around her body to protect herself 

as she continued to fight. Behind the beings attacking her, the air seemed to open, 

forming a doorway. From it, a blue bolt in the shape of an arrow flew out. It moved all 

around the ater malum, cutting a path through them, incinerating them where they 

stood. More and more arrows in a dazzling display of shades of blue came from the 

doorway. Suddenly, a whirling cloud of blue burst out of the doorway and shifted too 

fast to see around the ater malum, who seemed to continue to multiply. Saskia continued 

to slice and burn those coming at her. She slid out of the way, skidding on her knees, 

knocking more ater malum out of the way and blowing them up in the air. The stench 

rained down on her, sizzling as it hit her shield.  

Standing, she turned, lashing out. Her whip was caught. Shocked, she stared at 

the woman before her. For a moment, spying the onyx skin offset by silver hair flowing 

around the woman like a living thing, and the pale silver eyes, she thought it was 

Sirantha. Then the pupils of her eyes, which were actually two colors--bright silver 

surrounding a deeper grey—registered, along with the woman herself. Her features 

were compelling, and her bearing regal. She stood holding Saskia’s whip in one long-

fingered hand.  Her pale white clothing flowing off her, creating a dazzling display.  

The woman flicked her hand. Saskia found herself skidding toward her. She fought it, 

but the woman yanked her against her chest.  

“Wha-“ 
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“Shut up. You are unworthy of my Damu. He deserves a better queen. I only 

save you for him. Now put your back to mine, Saskia Van der Ness, and fight. If there is 

any mark on me for your not being able to protect my back, I will kill you myself.” The 

woman released her, a disgusted look on her face.  

“Fuck you, Isis.” Saskia bared her teeth. 

She had never met the silver Dragloon Queen, but some instinct made her know 

who was talking to her in such a disrespectful manner.  

“No, Saskia. Fuck you for holding out like you are some jewel to be won. If you 

die, Damu would mourn you. But he is King and will think of his people first. We will 

merge our clans, as we should have, and forget all about you.” Isis delivered the words 

in a calm coldness.  

Saskia growled, reaching for Isis. Hands gripped Saskia, yanking her to face 

someone else. In seconds, she took in the sensual looking sienna-skinned woman with 

hair in various shades of blue, and silver eyes with blue pupils, and the iris various 

colors of blue surrounding it in a star pattern. 

“If you all are through bonding, we have a problem here.” The woman sounded 

amused.  

Saskia glanced past her and realized she was holding the ater malum at bay with 

a blue film, which was a shield. It wavered.  

“Saskia and I will keep them at bay while you bring the rain. In my opinion, that 

isn’t an issue. Now get to work, Serilda,” Isis replied. 

“How many time do we have to go thought this? You are not the boss of me.”  

The two women traded barbs and insults. Saskia was surprised. In all the times 

Damu or anyone mentioned the Blue Dragloon, they called them Ril, and no one had 

said it was a woman. She’d assumed it was a man. A stupid assumption, since there 

were a lot of powerful women in various races. Yet, in the little bit of research she read 

on the dragon culture, blue tended to be male. She’d looked and found no record of a 

female ever being a blue. From what she’d heard about the blue, she figured it was 

Serilda who had opened the veil to bring them here. She’d started killing from a 
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distance with her arrows. Saskia glanced between the two women. The familiarity 

Damu discussed them with meant they were all close. Coupled with Isis’s words, she 

didn’t know if their arrival was a good thing, even with them helping her. Isis sounded 

too possessive of Damu. He was hers, and no other woman was going to take him. 

Saskia glanced at the blue film of smoke holding the ater malum at bay, then back at the 

women still insulting each other.  

“Are we going to do this or not? I want to get back to Damu,” Saskia stated.  

The women stopped speaking, both staring at her with a look of surprise. They 

studied her. Saskia wasn’t sure what caused the expression on their faces. The women 

started talking to each other.  

“She sounded like she thought he is hers,”  Serilda said. 

“I know, but she isn’t marked by him,” Isis replied.  

“Maybe she marked him first,” Serilda mused.  

“Maybe. But she isn’t a dragon, so I don’t think she could do marks,” Isis said.  

Saskia interjected. “Wait. I can mark him too?”  

“Eavesdropping on a conversation is rude.” Isis frowned at her. 

“Talking about Damu and me while I am standing right here is rude, too,” she 

replied sweetly.  

“She’s got you there, Isis.” Serilda laughed. 

“Ah, shut up,” Isis said, chuckling.  

“She’s laughing because she realizes she might like you. You might even be 

friends,” Serilda said to Saskia.  

Isis sobered, glaring at Saskia. “Serilda might be correct. But you have a long 

way to go to prove to me you are worthy of my Damu.”  

“First off, he is not your Damu. He is mine, and only mine,” Saskia warned. 

“We’ll tell you about the mark you can make on him. If, when you attempt it, 

your bond is true, then you should be able to mark him, too. You claim him as yours, 

then so will it be.” Isis inclined her head.   
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Saskia scowled. It felt like Isis had given her blessing. But she actually didn’t give 

a crap either way. Damu was hers, and that was all that mattered.  

“Can we get on with this?” Saskia gestured to the ater malum, still fighting to get 

through Serilda’s shield.  

“We need to buy her some time. Usually, she wouldn’t need it, but opening the 

veil and killing from so far, she needs to build up the power,” Isis stated.  

She strode toward the shield. Saskia walked by her side. 

“What is it she’s going to do?” Saskia asked curiously.  

“Bring the rain,” Isis said again. 

Since Saskia had no idea what that was, she waited for Isis to explain. Isis didn’t 

say anything else. The shield dropped as they reached it. The ater malum poured in 

around them. Saskia brought up her whip, slashing out. The first line of them fell at her 

feet. Silver flames took out the second line. She glanced at Isis, who was lowering her 

hand from her mouth. Isis smirked, then spun, bringing out a sword. The silver light 

bouncing off it moved and swirled around the blade. Isis flew up, whirling in the air 

over the ater malum. A sizzling sound came in her wake as she sliced a path through the 

ater malum. On the ground, Saskia cut through them, fighting. The training with Damu 

had strengthening her combat skills. She gasped as she was jerked into the sky.  

“Back to back,” Isis said.  

She released Saskia from her power. Saskia shifted her back against hers. She 

levitated with Isis to her back as they fought the ater malum below them. It gave them a 

slight advantage. She spun, cutting another. A blue light made her glance back to where 

they had left Serilda. At first, she wasn’t sure what she was seeing.  Surrounding Serilda 

was a wall of blue fire, mixed with what looked like rain. It climbed her body on either 

side, covering her from head to toe in a hooded cape. The ater malum below them 

stopped, staring at Serilda in shock.  

“Blue Dragloon!” The cries rippled through the clearing.  

Saskia watched faces turn up and look at her and Isis floating over them.  

“Silver, too. No one said anything about dragons,” Some being below said. 
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“Hush, you fool. Savoy has no pure blood dragons. only dragon-shifters,” 

another replied.  

“Then explain what she is. Or her. They give off the scent of shifter, but 

something is not right,” the same voice said.  

“I-“ 

The voice interjected. “They said she would be easily taken, and no one would 

know till we were gone. Yet many lay dead.” 

Saskia frowned, realizing they were now talking about her. She wanted to know 

who the “they” was.  

“It’s your fault. We wouldn’t have to be here if you hadn’t lost her those months 

ago. You’re lucky you aren’t dead for using that lame excuse she disappeared. They 

knew finding her friend would draw her out. They want her before she disappears 

again,” the second voice said.  

Saskia tried to find the persons speaking. She spotted them. Two beings stood a 

little away from the rest of the ater malum. They were focused on each other, bickering 

about whose fault it was they lost her. She headed for them. Screams sounded behind 

her. Mid-air, she turned. Serilda moved forward with her cloak. The sizzling sound 

intensified with each step. The rain and flames flowed with her. Suddenly, she ran to 

the ater malum, and then the same whirling movement started. Each place she touched, 

sizzling sounds and smell of burning came. The ater malum tried to run, but it was too 

late.  

 Serilda’s voice rose over the cries. “Burn, baby, burn with the rain.” She repeated 

it in a litany.  

Saskia smiled at her craziness. She turned her attention back to the beings. 

Noticing they were sneaking off to what looked like a slit in the air, Saskia rushed to 

them. They saw her coming, scrambling to the slit. She leaped, catching one of them by 

the ankle. She pulled them back, pushing them down on the ground. They fought her, 

but she subdued them. The being stared at her. If she didn’t know what he was, she 
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would have thought him handsome. That was the thing with the ater malum; they could 

look normal or hideous.  

“Who sent you? What do you want?” she asked.  

The being laughed, an ugly sound, then hissed. “I will not tell you. You will 

never find him.”  

“Who-“ Saskia was jerked off the ground into the air. She recognized the power 

pull of Isis. 

“No, Isis. Let me go.”  

She fought it, trying to get back to the being.  Serilda reached the man, and he 

screamed as her rain and flames consumed him. Saskia cursed, turning to Isis.  

“I wanted to question him.” 

“Too late. You can’t be on the ground with the rain. You should know that,” Isis 

stated.  

“I didn’t even know what it was.”  

“Damu has been seriously slacking off in your dragon education.” Isis shook her 

head, walking away.  

Saskia scowled. She glanced below where they levitated. Serilda finished her 

incineration of the ater malum. The hooded cloak flowed off her body and disappeared. 

Saskia noted that the clearing had been untouched by the flames and rain. Seemed as if 

Serilda controlled it to only what she wanted to kill. Saskia floated back to the ground. 

She strode past Serilda and Isis.  

“Hey, where are you going?”  

“To check on Sirantha, like I came to do. Then I’ll go to Damu.” 

She didn’t wait for them to say anything else. Running, she went to Sirantha’s 

house. At the stairs, she hit into something. Reaching out, Saskia touched it. It wasn’t 

Sirantha’s ward. That she knew and had no problem with. It felt familiar to her, but she 

didn’t know why. 

“Come on-“ 

“Shut up,” she snapped at Isis.  
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They went silent. She could feel Isis and Serilda at her back. They hadn’t felt it. A 

sense of urgency filled her. Sirantha was in there, and something felt wrong. Closing 

her gaze, she sent her soul out searching. She felt it wrench from her body and looked at 

the see-through entity of herself moving through the shield racing up the stairs. 

Through it’s eyes, she it enter the house and spot Sirantha crumpled right inside the 

doorway. A sound made her turn. Gasping, both her soul and she staggered, as she 

spotted what could not be. In that moment, the ward around the house dropped. Saskia 

snapped her soul back into her body. She ran up the stairs, skidding into the hall, 

glancing around. Sirantha groaned. Saskia dropped to her knees beside her. Sirantha 

struggled to sit up. Saskia helped her. Sirantha gripped her, staring at her.  

“Did you hear him?” 

Saskia bit her lip, knowing what she was referring to. “No, I didn’t hear Jokull.” 

Sirantha slumped. “I am losing my mind. I could swear he talked to me, but I was 

awake this time. Coming to train with you. He told me it was unsafe and to stay home. 

Since I wasn’t going to listen to my craziness I was going anyway, but couldn’t get out. 

All day, I’ve been trying to get out and couldn’t. Then I felt dizzy, and then you were 

here.”  

Saskia gripped her arms. “I didn’t hear him. But Sirantha, you’re not going crazy. 

I saw him.” 

Sirantha’s eyes widened, and she whispered, “Jokull is dead. How could you 

have seen him? How can I be hearing him?”  

“That’s exactly what we need to figure out,” a deep voice said.  

Saskia glanced up. Challen Valen Kirlus, the Traveler Oracle and Guardian of the 

Gateways, stood over them. Saskia opened her mouth.  

“Saskia!” Damu roared.  

She stood. Damu strode in, followed by some of his dragons and Tanguy with 

some of his. Damu came to her and gripped her tightly, then pushed her back, looking 

at her.  

“You’re okay.” It wasn’t a question.  
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“Yes.”  

“Protect the house,” Damu said to the dragons.  

Both sets went back out the door.  

“Forgive the lack of formal welcome, Queen Isis and Queen Serilda, but we need 

to find out what happened here, first,” Challen said.  

“I’m not a queen,” Serilda stated. 

“Although you might deny it, as the last of your kind, you have been moved to 

queen, Serilda. And so it shall be,” Challen decreed. 

Serilda’s eyes narrowed, and she swore. “Fucking interfering piece of ass.”  

“Serilda. We have been accepting what you wanted, but he has right to say this. 

It is by his word that we will, all of us, and other races, abide by it. You know once he 

stated it, it is done. So let it go,” Damu snapped.       

Serilda nodded, her expression still furious. Challen just looked amused. He 

turned his golden gaze to Sirantha and Saskia. 

“Explain all that has happened.” It wasn’t a request.  

Saskia filled him in on what happened when she came to Sirantha’s house, and 

up to seeing a soul-looking figure of Jokull. Sirantha, who had stood beside her as she 

recited what happened, told her part. She included about dreaming of Jokull for years 

since his death. It wasn’t as frequent when she left Savoy, or as vivid. But since her 

return, it was more so. After they were done, Challen looked thoughtful.  

“Jokull is dead. I saw him for myself. Saskia saw him disintegrate, too,” Sirantha 

said firmly.  

“Tell me everything about that day,” Challen said. 

“First they need to sit down,” Damu stated.  

He slid his arm around Saskia’s waist and led her into the living room. He sat, 

putting Saskia by his side. Saskia saw Tanguy escorting Sirantha. They sat next to her 

and Damu. Challen, Isis, and Serilda sat in chairs around the room. Saskia took a deep 

breath and started the story about what happened the day her parents, aunt, uncle, and 

Jokull died. 
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Damu listened as Saskia talked about the day that changed her life. He could 

hear the pain and sorrow in her voice. He tightened his hold on her. Saskia squeezed his 

forearm, glancing at him briefly before focusing back on Challen and the others. Damu 

breathed out. Isis’s voice in his head informing him about the attack on his mate had 

woken him. In seconds, he was in the air with his dragons. Tanguy had joined him with 

some of his. Isis’s assurance Saskia was fine didn’t calm him.  

Even when he saw her, all he wanted was to take her home, back to his cave 

where she was safe. He knew it was a foolish feeling. As Saskia and Sirantha filled in 

Challen, Isis and Serilda had mentally given him a thorough account of what had 

happened. Serilda had even been able to see what happened to Saskia before they came. 

It was one of her powers to see what happened at least an hour before her arrival.  

Saskia had fought well. Their training had enhanced her as a warrior. But it was 

the woman he wanted to take home and reconfirm that she was with him and well. 

Challen’s voice brought him back to the conversation.  

“Until now, it seemed as if the ater malum had been strangely silent as of late. 

Also, they are out of the loop.” 

Damu exchanged a glance with Challen.  

Challen continued. “From what you stated earlier, they were unaware that 

dragons have taken up residence in Savoy. Didn’t seem to even know Saskia was living 

with one.” Challen glanced at Serilda and Isis. “Or that you all were pure blood dragon 

when you fought them.” 

Damu heard the unspoken question. He glanced at the other heads of the clans. 

They all nodded. He returned his attention to Challen and spoke for them all.  

“Unless we want someone to know what we are, we can put off the scent of 

being a dragon-shifter instead of pure blood dragon.  It is one thing that keeps us from 

battling all the time.” Damu nodded at Saskia. “Also, we can shield any of our activities 

from those we don’t want to see. When I brought Saskia with me to my home, I did 
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that. Not consciously, but I just did. It seemed as if some instinct made me, and it kept 

her safe.”     

“That same ability extends on a different scale to our home. Many might know 

we made our homes in the Ramulius Mountains, but for almost all beings, unless they 

are invited there, they would never be able to find it.  That includes anyone from any 

dimension.” Tanguy glanced at Sirantha, speaking directly to her. “Sirantha, this is why 

we were surprised that you came to see Saskia.”  

“I thought it was because I got through your wards,”  Sirantha said.  

“The wards were a minor concern. It was that you even found us. Challen or the 

Elementals are but a few who could. Tigers are not one of the beings that would be able 

to find us. Hell even the beings who could possibly find us, they would have to be 

extremely powerful to even get an inkling of where our homes are. And really good to 

actually find it. It is a sort of protection for us. You did all of that, and we have no idea 

how,” Tanguy said, admiration in his voice.  

Damu saw the same in the looks of Serilda and Isis. Sirantha might not know it 

yet, but she’d piqued the interest of the dragons. They would flock to her to find out 

more about her. Sirantha was already in Damu’s thoughts as family by extension of her 

connection to Saskia. Now it seemed as if the other clans might extend the same to her.  

“I’m just that good.” Sirantha’s words dripped arrogance.  

They all laughed.  

“Jokull is dead. How could you have seen him? How can I be hearing him?” 

Sirantha repeated her earlier question, making them all sober.  

“It seems as if the ater malum have been messing with you for a long time, 

Sirantha,” Challen said gently. 

“And they are using Jokull as some warped thing? Even using a soul to make it 

look like him? Those fuckers. They will learn, messing with me is a bad move.” Sirantha 

stood, storming out of the room.  
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Saskia stood, hurrying after her. Damu clenched his fist with the need to keep 

her with him. He knew she needed to be there for her friend. Damu looked back at 

Challen.  

“What do they want with Saskia?” 

“Saskia is the zielbespar, a soul saver. She’s a phoenix, rare and elusive. That alone 

would make them want to come after her. What I can’t figure is how they could be so 

bold about it. I don’t know how they weakened her and made her change shape, 

brought her out of the sky. But I will find out,” Challen vowed.  

Damu nodded. “And I will ensure they don’t get a chance at her again, or 

Sirantha. We’ll take her home with us.” 

“I can take her to my home,” Tanguy offered.  

Damu stared at his friend, shocked at the offer. Tanguy never brought any 

woman to his home. After studying him, Damu realized he had missed that Tanguy 

had more than a desire for Sirantha. 

“Thanks for the offer, but convincing her to come home with Saskia and me will 

be hell. At least I have Saskia to help. I know she won’t want to leave Sirantha here.” 

“You know both of them well,” Challen said. Standing, he addressed Isis and 

Serilda. “I will come by and give my formal welcome to you at a later time.” 

He stepped back into the gateway he had materialized and left. 

Damu rose from his seat. “Isis and Serilda, we’ll have to catch up. But I nee-“ 

“We know. Go to them. We’ll be using the doorway to get the rest of my people 

here,” Isis said.  

Damu strode to the door, in search of Saskia and Sirantha. They were not hard to 

find. He could hear them arguing. From their words, Saskia had already started 

convincing Sirantha to come home with them. Damu smiled at the loud cursing the 

women were engaging in. He walked through the kitchen, then paused, leaning in the 

doorway that led to the spacious deck. The back area of the house was vast and 

beautiful. Yet it was Saskia that caught his attention. His cock went hard as she waved 

her hand, gesturing at Sirantha. Her hair was held up in her preferred style of intricate 



Combustion 

16 

twists with rib clips that matched her pale yellow, skintight body suit. He tuned in to 

the conversation, answering Sirantha’s question.  

“We have houses built around the property. Not all of us live in a cave. You can 

stay in one of those as long as you need.” He walked over and joined them before 

speaking again. “Sirantha, we are an extension of your family. Come stay on our lands.” 

Sirantha stared at him, then growled. “Damn charmer. Don’t think I didn’t smell 

those pheromones you’re using on me.”  

Damu laughed. He had and had not even realized it. “Did it work?” 

“No. But I will, because if it’s not with you, then I know Heller or one of my 

family will insist that I come stay with them. And I don’t…want them to know to what 

extent the ater malum is somehow able to mess with me. I’ll just tell them about the 

attack on Saskia in the clearing.” 

“Sirantha, you need to tell them,” Saskia insisted. 

“No. This is for me to take care of. I won’t involve them.” 

“Sirantha, ever since you’ve been back, you keep them at a distance. They’re 

your family.” 

“Aren is yours, and have you apologized to his mate so you can be family? No, 

you have not. You won’t say a word to my family, either. Get out of my face, Saskia,” 

Sirantha snapped. 

She walked away, back into the house.  

“Challen will tell them anyway,” Saskia said.  

“I don’t think so. I think they were talking mentally about it. Something about 

the way Challen and she looked at each other.”  

Saskia cursed, then said, “You’re probably right. Damn her stubbornness.” 

“I know you’re worried about her, but we will protect her. All of us.” 

“I know we will. Damu, I was so afraid that I wouldn’t see you again.” Saskia 

turned to him, pressing against his body. 

Damu held her, shuddering at her words and the ferocity with which she held 

him. He leaned over and kissed her. Saskia returned it hungrily. 
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“Come on. No time for that. Get me settled in this house you all offered, and then 

you can go fuck,” Sirantha said.  

Damu pulled back, putting his forehead against Saskia’s. Saskia body shook as 

she chuckled.  

Damu kissed her nose, then said, “She grows on you, huh?”  

“You know you like her, or you wouldn’t want to bring her home.”  

“Maybe. Or maybe it’s that I want to keep her as a pet.” Damu glanced at 

Sirantha. 

“This pet bites, hard. I still like me the taste of dragon blood.” Sirantha snapped 

her teeth.  

Damu blew smoke out his nose.  

“Now, now. Play nice.” Saskia laughed, kissing him quickly, then moving over 

to Sirantha.  

She led her away. Damu followed the women. When they got to his property, he 

took them to the house he promised. Saskia and Sirantha shooed him out. Damu 

scowled as he went back to the cave.  

As the days passed, that was a regular occurrence. They still made love often, but 

the closeness he felt with Saskia seemed to disappear. All of a sudden, she had lots of 

questions about dragon culture. Sometimes, he felt like he was an encyclopedia, just 

giving her information for some research she was doing. Research he was not privy to. 

She also spent lots of time with Sirantha, as well as Isis and Serilda. The last two is what 

made him curious about what was going on. But every time he asked or came upon 

them talking, they refused to say. It was baffling.  

Damu rubbed his scaled back against the rock he was laying next to in dragon 

form. He blew out fire from his nostrils. Cursing, he stood and stomped out the small 

blaze. Resettling his large dragon body against the rock, he closed his eyes and 

wondered where Saskia was. As if his thoughts had conjured her up, he caught her 

scent. Opening one eye, he saw her coming from the direction of Sirantha’s. His lifted 

his head to get a better look. Saskia sauntered toward him in that lazy roll of hips, the 
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one he knew meant she wanted him. Saskia stopped just before him, placing her hands 

on her hips. Her indigo colored dress was cut in a deep V, leaving the swell of her 

breasts visible. It was tight at the waist, then flared out over her hips to the ground. His 

thoughts filled with divesting her of the garment and burying his cock in her lush flesh.  

“Damu, we need to talk,” Saskia said.  

With that, he groaned, figuring he was in for another of her continual questions 

with him answering. Damu lowered his head and closed his eyes.  

“Go ahead,” he sighed.  

“I’m ready to accept your mark.”  

His head snapped up and eyes opened at her words. 

“I’ve been thinking about it, and I want it. Isis and Serilda have been helping me 

figure out if I can do the same to you.  We’ve figured it out, and my phoenix can mark 

you, too.” 

Damu held his breath. Saskia moved closer to him, her hand sliding along the 

scales of his dragon face.  

“Will you accept my mark, Damu?”  

Damu shifted and gripped her hand. He raised it to his lips and kissed the palm. 

Saskia shivered. He licked her palm. Raising his head, he meet her blue-eyed gaze.  

“With my soul, I will accept your mark.” Damu turned, pulling her behind him.  

Saskia laughed, running with him as he went to the mouth of the cave. They 

raced through the cave and to their bedroom. Damu released her hand and stood before 

her. He studied Saskia, then breathed in deep. Her scent filled him. Everything was 

heightened by the knowledge that he was about to mark his mate.     

“Let us begin,” Damu said. 

Saskia reached behind her dress. Damu stopped her.  

“Let me,” he said.  

Saskia dropped her hands. He moved close to her and reached behind her, 

tugging on the knotted fabric. The top fel,l reveling her luscious breasts. Damu’s mouth 
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watered. By the time they were done, she would be totally his mate.  His dragon roared 

inside, eager.  

Mate.  

  

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

of Combustion.   

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