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Chapter Eight 

 

Saskia held still as Damu removed the rest of her clothes. He'd wanted to do it 

this way, and she was fine with that. There was something incredibly erotic in having 

him peel her clothing off, article by article. The heat surrounding them would have 

burned anyone else, but for her, it only inflamed her passion for the man before her. 

She trembled with anticipation as he sank to his knees before her and lifted her 

feet, one by one, clear of the pooled dress. Remaining on his knees, he reached up and 

drew down her underwear with infinite slowness. The red in his pupils nearly 

overshadowed the silver, and she knew he was on the cusp of losing his control. 

A seductive smile lifted her lips. That's what she wanted. Everything he could 

give her. Their gazes locked, and he ran one finger down her body from the jugular 

notch to the top of her pussy. A red flame trailed in the wake of his touch. 

He blinked, and his eyes went totally red. Saskia reached out and captured the 

finger with which had just applied flames to her skin, and lifted it to her mouth. Kissing 

the tip, she gave a little tug, and he rose to his full height, towering over her. 

"My turn," she said. 

Flames danced in the air around her, and consequently, him, when she reached 

out and began to unbutton his leather pants. Part of her knew it was a shame to take 

them off, because he looked so damn good in them. But the part that won was the one 

that wanted her mate to mark her. Barefoot as usual, she only had one item to take off 

of him, and he was as naked as she was. 

He gathered her close and covered her mouth with his. His tongue began an easy 

slide in her mouth, and she whimpered in pleasure as his taste imbedded itself into her. 

When he cupped her ass and lifted, she didn't even hesitate to wrap her legs around 

him.  

A gasp of pure pleasure left her as his thick length entered her. She looped her 

arms around his neck and continued to kiss him. Seconds later, she felt the wall of the 
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cave at her back; it wasn't cold, not with the flames which continued to burn around 

them. 

Look at me, Saskia. 

When the kiss ended, she did as he'd commanded.  

You are my mate. My queen. 

And you mine, my king. 

She stared into his eyes as he continued to drive deep and hard into her, using 

the wall as leverage. In the swirling mass of red which had replaced his eyes, she could 

see her phoenix and his dragon. 

Damu's touch was too intoxicating, and she left their creatures to their own 

desires as she focused back on him, on the feel of his thickness as it powered up into 

her, over and over again. Unrelenting. Unstoppable. The feel of his hands as they 

caressed her skin, teased her nipples to hard points, only to tug them until she screamed 

from the pleasure/pain it brought to her. 

The heat grew almost to the unbearable stage, but she never lowered her gaze 

from that of her lover. Back and forth, he continued to move, his face set in stone as he 

thrust. 

Closer and closer she surged to the pinnacle of release, and she held off, wanting 

this to last forever.  

You are close, Saskia.  

Not yet. 

Come for me, Saskia. 

Just a little more. She needed more. There was a cusp she wanted to reach, and she 

was so close. 

His hands moved over her body, increasing her pleasure until she hit what she'd 

been looking for. Her back bowed as she broke eye contact with him and screamed his 

name. 

"Damu!"  
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His release flowed from him into her, and her entire body burned. Cracking open 

her eyes, she started. She would have sworn she saw his dragon shape looming over 

her. Utterly exhausted, she didn't even fight him when he relocated them to the bed and 

curled up next to her. Sleep took over, and soon there was nothing but the two of them, 

naked, limbs intertwined. 

She woke first and slipped silently from the bed. At the hot spring, she walked 

in, groaning in relief as her muscles contacted the soothing water. She lifted one leg and 

stared at her tanned skin before focusing harder on the top of her foot. There was a 

tattoo there which hadn't been before. 

Bringing her foot closer, she studied it, only to smile when she figured it out. An 

ancient symbol for the red dragon. Lifting her other foot, she noticed an identical mark. 

However, it also had another one; it looked like a chain leading to her middle toe, and 

there was another tattoo around the toe. The dragon and phoenix were connected by 

the chain. 

She sat there, lowering her limbs back into the warmth of the water. Resting her 

head on the rock behind her, she sighed. Her soul seemed to be at rest now. As she 

lingered in the pool, she thought about what Sirantha had said to her. 

Decision made, she rose from the steaming water and dressed herself. She 

peeked in at a still slumbering Damu and smiled at him before backing out and 

soundlessly making her way out of the cave. 

She rose, her body engulfed by the flame of the phoenix, until she reached where 

she knew his wards had been placed. Moving slowly, she waited for something to try 

and stop her. Nothing did, and she continued on. She streaked through the sky toward 

her destination and landed outside the front door. 

Saskia pressed the bell and waited for it to open. It finally did, and she licked her 

lips nervously as she stared at the person on the other side. 

"Saskia? What’re you doing here? Is everything okay?" 

She stared at her brother, taking in everything from the love in his eyes to the 

concern in his expression. Suddenly, she was taken back in time to when he was the one 
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crouched beside her, wiping the tears or blood off, and encouraging her to try again. 

How comforted she'd felt when he had hugged her. Shame slammed into her for her 

actions. 

"Saskia?" He reached out, only to hesitate and draw his hand back, as if unsure 

his touch would be welcomed. 

She jumped into his arms and hugged him tight. "I'm so sorry, Aren, for how I 

handled it. For everything." 

His strong arms closed about her, and she shut her eyes, trying to keep the tears 

from spilling free.  

"You didn't have to apologize to me, Saskia. But thank you." 

Beyond him, she spied Nahia walking down the staircase, an infant in each arm, 

her expression closed off and distant. 

Twins? She drew back and asked Aren. 

"Yes. Twins. I thought you knew." 

More of that shame for not knowing, for being so focused on herself. "What did 

you name them?" 

The smile on his face told her of his love for his family. "Come meet them." He 

tugged her inside before she could refuse. 

As usual, her gaze lingered about the place, her childhood home. It still felt like a 

home, just in a different way. She could feel the love in the entire place, strong and 

powerful in its presence.  

Gone was the elegant and expensive feel her mother had decorated the house 

with. There were no more gilded statues or delicate figurines which she recalled being 

all over the place. Their mother had deemed the basement their rough and tough area. 

But her home floor was to be pristine, always perfect for visitors.  

Now it screamed of comfort. Despite the opulence of the home, there was a level 

of welcome and comfort that hadn't been there before. She liked it. And it did well for 

her brother; she could see that reflected in his face. When she'd first seen him again, 
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he'd been wearing the symbol of the leader of the Van der Ness family; now, it no 

longer hung from around his neck. 

Nahia was no longer in view, but two bassinets were in the living room. She 

followed her brother past the curved staircase to that room and stood with him over the 

sleeping babies. 

One slept in one edged with blue, and the other was edged in pink. Her heart in 

her throat, she stared at her nephew and niece. 

"This is Dayne Maikel. He's the oldest by four minutes. And his baby sister is Siri 

Adelia." 

This time the tears did fall. He'd named his children after their parents, Maikel 

and Siri.  

The children had smooth caramel skin and dark hair. Her fingers itched to touch 

them, but she refrained. Movement had her looking up to see Nahia standing there. 

There was no expression on her face to read. 

"They're beautiful, Nahia," she said. 

"Thank you." The response was emotionless. 

Biting the inside of her cheek, she swallowed. "Can I have a moment to talk to 

you?" 

"What do you need, Saskia?" Aren questioned. 

She never looked away from Nahia. "Not you, Aren. Nahia." 

"I'll just go grab something to drink," Aren said before he made himself scarce. 

Saskia watched him leave and refocused on her sister-in-law. Her face a blank 

slate, Nahia looked less than welcoming. She looked…indifferent. 

"I know I’m not your favorite person, but I hope we can come to some kind of 

truce. I don't want to lose my brother." 

Red flickered in Nahia's eyes before it was contained. Saskia felt the upswing in 

power and realized she was very powerful in her own right.  

"If you lose your brother, that’s on you. It will have nothing to do with me." 
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"You're not exactly welcoming, and I know Aren. I know he'd side with you and 

push me away." She clenched her fists and tried to remain calm. 

Nahia stared down at her daughter and caressed her cheek, her facial expression 

morphing into pure love until she looked back up. "You seem to think I have some sort 

of control over your brother. Even if I did, it’s not my place to make him choose. Your 

relationship with him is not my business. Do not dare to use me as one of your pathetic 

excuses." 

She realized in that second what many thought of her excuses. Nahia was the 

only one with the balls to voice it. "Then what's with the attitude?" 

This time, the touch went to her son. "Oh, make no mistake, Saskia. I don't like 

you. I don't like how you handled pushing him away. He knows this, just like he knows 

he can bring you into this house whenever he wants, despite your attempts to sever 

your relationship with him." 

"I did no such thing." 

"Bullshit." This time anger coated her word. Nahia took a deep breath and 

calmed herself, and when she spoke next, there was nothing but cool detachment. "You 

were alive and knew he was mourning not just the death of your parents, but of you 

and your brother as well. You chose to keep away from him. Had you not wanted 

anyone to know, you wouldn't have told Dak." Nahia shook her head. "You thought it 

was all about you. He suffered just as much, if not more, because he cried over losing 

you, too. And you were alive. I stood and watched him cry before the marble slab 

holding your names. I watched the pain and despair eat at him. The sleepless nights. 

And yet, you were still alive." 

"You don't understand," Saskia defended, angry herself now, and embarrassed 

she had put her brother through such pain. 

"Really? Are you the only person in history to lose someone, Saskia? Are you the 

one, single unique person who understands what it’s like to no longer have a loved one 

to hold onto? Newsflash…you're not." 
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Saskia raised her chin and took a deep breath. Nahia was right, and she had no 

right to be pissed the woman said such things to her. 

You are learning, my queen. Damu's voice warmed her. And she liked his 

approval. 

Enough that you will cook for me? 

His chuckle did things to her that should be outlawed. She ignored him for the 

moment and fixated on Nahia. The woman stood there, behind the bassinets, watching. 

Waiting. Saskia could see it then, why Dane and a few others called her Lady Nahia. 

She had such a presence about her. 

"I…I just don't want to lose my brother." 

"As I said before, Saskia. That’s not my business. If you don't want to lose him, 

spend time with him." 

A soft cry came from one of the children, and with a final look at her, one she 

would describe as a dismissal, Nahia scooped Dayne up, holding him close. Saskia 

watched for a moment, amazed by the transformation. Such love in Nahia's expression, 

such devotion and protectiveness.  

She felt like an intruder, and so she walked away with the knowledge it was 

doubtful that she and Nahia would ever be friends. But she had a chance with her 

brother, one she didn't plan on wasting. 

She sought him out. He was in the kitchen making a sandwich. His eyes lit up 

when he looked at her. 

"Would you like one?" 

Smiling back at him, she nodded and pulled out a chair at the island where he 

worked. "Please." 

 

Damu flew high in the sky over the mountains. He'd been surprised to wake and 

find Saskia gone. When he learned where she went, he wanted to plaster her with 

kisses, he was so proud of her. He grinned over her cooking comment as he recalled 

telling her when she was fit to be his queen, he would have no problems cooking for 
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her. Changing direction, he made his way toward Savoy Valley, landed, and shifted 

outside the town and walked in on foot. 

He walked along the sidewalk, mostly window shopping, when a ripple went up 

his spine, one that set him on alert. The feeling of power was familiar, and yet different. 

Facing a window, he used its reflection and scanned the street behind him. He noticed 

Saskia's pyroice, Richard, walking with his sister Sanna; they were talking and 

laughing. Continuing on, he spied Heller Sidorov and his mate, Kira Winters. There 

were some others he noticed as he continued to meander through Savoy, but none 

which he could nail down the power from. 

Pausing at a store which carried baby items, he wondered what it would be like 

to have a child with Saskia. 

"Something you need to tell me, uncle?" 

Kaida's voice wove around him and brought a smile to his face. He'd missed her 

so. Spinning toward her, he reached out and drew her close for a tight hug. 

"It’s good to see you, little one." Glancing past the top of his niece's head, he 

spied her mate and fiancé, Adamek "Dak" Nervig. "And you, pup. Glad to see you're 

keeping my niece safe." 

Eyes of blue ice didn't look at all amused. Dak barely blinked. "Red." 

Focusing back on the woman he held, he brushed her hair back from her face and 

smiled down at her. "How were the Altay Mountains?" 

"Beautiful. Didn't get what we were after, but we're going back." 

Damu sliced his gaze back to Dak, who stood by looking completely bored with 

their entire conversation. Damu knew he listened, though. Dak's sister had been killed, 

and the evil which had penetrated her body had fled to the Altay Mountains. He knew 

the ice dragon would stop at nothing to find it and destroy it. 

This time, there was a slight glower in his eyes. He knew that Dak would die 

before he allowed anything to happen to his mate. He just liked picking on him about it. 

But Dak dying was also the end, then, for Kaida. It's just how it worked with them. 

He brushed a kiss over her forehead. "Nothing to tell. I was merely thinking." 
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Her smile lit up her face and warmed his heart. He remembered when she was 

so withdrawn after her mother's death. Dak had changed all of that. 

"Where is Saskia?" 

"Spending time with her brother." 

"That's nice." She hugged him again. "We're on our way to Sanjai’s. Want to come 

with us?" 

"Sanjai’s?" 

"I love their fries, and I'm craving a huge burger right now." 

"I'll meet you there." 

She brushed a kiss along his cheek. "Wonderful."  

It did his heart good to see her move so easily into Dak's arms. His little Kaida 

had blossomed into one hell of a woman. The daughter of an air Elemental and a red 

dragon, she possessed both their powers. Yet Kaida was unique in that, when she 

almost died, Dak's dragon helped bring her back, so she also had the power of the ice 

dragon flowing through her veins. 

He watched them walk off down the street, her smaller body tucked beside Dak's 

powerful one. He snorted. Dak sure created an impression dressed, as he did in all 

black with that impassive face and blue ice eyes. While he'd never admit it out loud, he 

actually liked the young dragon. 

He flew toward Sanjai’s, not in any rush, for it wasn't that far. Saskia? 

Hello, Damu. 

Just the sound of her sultry voice had him hardening with lust and desire. What 

are you doing? 

Eating with Aren. Did you need me? 

I always need you, my queen. I was just going to invite you to lunch with Kaida and 

Dak. But stay and enjoy the time with your brother. 

I will. Thank you. 

How did it go with Lady Nahia? 
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Could have been better. I almost lost my patience with her. We'll never be friend,s but 

she's assured me she won't come between me and Aren. The babies are adorable. I didn't know 

they had twins. 

Shutting people out is never a good thing, my queen. You have family and friends. 

Embrace it. Embrace them. 

I wish I could go back and do things differently, that's for sure. I know I'll never be the 

person I was, but I definitely could have been a better sister and friend. 

He smiled. See?  Youõre learning. I will see you later. 

Bye, dragon. 

Goodbye, my queen. He winged around, high above the restaurant, until he spied 

Dak's blue Bronco pull in. Then he swept down, shifted, and strode out of the woods 

and joined them at the door. 

Later that night, he stood outside the cave and watched as the last light of day 

faded. The stars began to twinkle as they settled upon the blanket of the sky. A pair of 

arms slid around him, and a warm body pressed against his back. 

"What are you doing?" 

"Just thinking." 

He drew Saskia around and brushed her lips with his own. Settling her against 

his chest, he rested his chin on her head. She'd taken her hair down from its braids, and 

it fell like silk around her. 

"About what?" 

He hesitated, and she waited about two minutes before she pulled away from 

him. "What aren't you telling me?" 

"Nothing." The power flare up had him concerned, and he wanted to protect her. 

Her eyes narrowed, and in the darkness, a pale red glow formed around her, 

highlighting her body. She was pissed. "You're lying to me, and I don't like it." 

That was his only warning before she launched at him. Instinctively, he defended 

her attacks. She whirled like a firestorm, and he was proud of her ability. She no longer 
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held back, but had embraced her power. Saskia Van der Ness had become a force to be 

reckoned with. 

"One day, one fucking day, after we mate and exchange marks," she seethed. 

"One day, and you have already decided to shut me out." 

Her statement gave him a moment's pause. And that's when she struck. Knocked 

his feet out from under him and sent him onto his back. He flipped to his feet and 

reached for her. She slapped him away with a hiss. 

"You are truly a bastard, Damu Kijani. I told you I wanted to be an equal. An 

equal! You’re still trying to protect me. Damn you." The power of the phoenix flared up, 

engulfing her body in solar fire. 

"Where are you going?" 

"Home." 

"Your place is beside me." 

"You told me when I knocked you off your feet I could leave. You were just on 

your back. I'm leaving. When you decide you want more than a queen in name only, 

come find me, Damu. But I will not be kept in a bubble. I meant what I said about being 

equals." 

That said, she streaked away. He was fast as a dragon, but even he knew he 

hadn't a chance in hell to catch her. If she'd gone with her eagle, perhaps, but not the 

phoenix.  

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

of Combustion.   

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