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Near sunset at The Blackened Peaks

Salinda, the salt spirit, looked upon the wounded dragon before her, the last of the winged beasts. This was no Master of Fire, but instead one of the shrunken ancients, the sorry creature frail and feeble. The great lizard had been charged with watching over the dragons’ hatchlings, as it had long been incapable of anything else.

But there were no young left to tend. All had been slaughtered.

Forlorn and broken, the wizened dragon lay draped over the stones of the great natural archway, marking the way to the nesting chamber deep at the mountain's heart. A mournful keening emanated from the wounded beast’s scaled breast. 

A song of sorrow.

The two may have been from opposing sides, Salinda from an alliance of salt, soil, and water. A spirit of the seas despite her favoured human form, yet she felt sad now at the end of this long and terrible war.

Soon, after all this time, the dragons would be defeated and gone.

Extinct.

Salinda stepped forward, her salt-crusted armour shifting over her lean but muscular form as she took the last of the path towards the dying dragon. Slowing to a stop, with a tired voice, she announced, "The fires die, and the smoke clears. It is over. The world will now be dominated by the masters of salt, soil and sea.”

The dragon stiffly turned to face her, lifting its long face with eyes glistening as if with tears. 

Absently, Salinda wondered, could creatures born of flame weep?

The wounded beast ignored the salt spirit’s manner as easily as it did its own hopeless circumstance. The scaled fire-serpent might be alive, but its injuries were deep. Death, whether from Salinda or its own wounds, lay near. 

With a hiss, it said, "And you come to finish me, the last of the dragons?"

"The war must end. The world has suffered enough."

And it had. 

The heavens spread, haunted by acrid smoke. Broken mountains scarred the northern horizon. The plains to the east lay blackened and scorched while fires still smouldered in the last of the forests elsewhere.

The dragon said, "The world cannot recover without my kind. A balance is needed. You can promise only salt, soil and water; what of fire?"

Salinda moved closer. "We do not need flames."

"You do not, but your allies do."

"Man will thrive in a new world. They will not miss the menace of winged hunters diving upon them from above, nor will they miss living under the threat of wildfires consuming their fields, farms, and towns."

"You speak of Man as if you know what they need. They are, in truth, no ally for either of us."

Salinda frowned. "Your bitterness shows and is unbecoming.”

The dying dragon lunged forward, trying to belch up flames in one last strike. The movement opened its wounds further, stifling the attack. The only sign of the inferno the creature had worked to spew at
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