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Salt. Mika’s life had always been defined by it. The green crystals that gave the dragons life were the most important thing to both ice and fire clan alike. It was the only thing they agreed on.

As Mika flew towards the ice clan home, he thought of how quickly things had gone wrong.

Every year the dragons traded with humans for salt, and every year they had enough to support their clans. Until this summer, when all that changed.

The humans who traversed the dragons’ land every year did not bring enough salt.

There was barely enough for half a year and suddenly the existence of their species was in jeopardy. Mika’s plans to leave the clans and live alone on an island were dashed in an instant.

That was when he and Rayn, the ice clan’s first-born son, were sent to find more salt.

Mika sighed loudly. They had failed.

Instead, he left his sister, Amber, a prisoner of another dragon. Now they were returning home with bad news. 

He wondered how the leaders would react to the knowledge that there were more than two clans. Since leaving the ice clan home, he and Rayn had met not only sea dragons, but a sun dragon too.

The sun dragon, Slade, was the last of his kin. Mika did not trust the small, old, golden dragon, but the existence of all dragons hinged on doing so. 

He pondered how they could have done things differently as he flew, invisible, over the lands and spotted the glistening sea in the distance.

Being invisible had advantages, but also presented some problems. Mostly Rayn. The white dragon had flown off so quickly from Slade’s glass lair that Mika had trouble finding him. Mika did not want Rayn to arrive at the home of the ice dragons before him. There was no telling what lies Rayn would tell if Mika was not there to keep him honest.

It was only luck that saw Mika almost stumble upon his nemesis some time later. The sea seemed almost unending and even though there was very little chance of being seen by the sea dragons Mika had stayed invisible. The trick Amber taught him allowed for a direct line home without worrying about human ships spotting him.

It seemed that Rayn had thought much the same, for as Mika glided towards the lighthouse rock he saw Rayn curled up in a rocky nook. The white dragon was fast asleep and had let his invisibility charm slip away.

Mika did a quick turn around the lighthouse. It sat on a small rocky island where little grew. Upon it were just two things, the lighthouse and a boat dragged high on the rocks.

It was almost dusk and soon Rayn’s hide would shine brighter than the light the humans tended.

Mika’s sharp vision confirmed that there was no sign of the sea dragons nearby. He landed a dragon-length from Rayn and blurred into human form before letting his invisibility charm go. Nobody would spot a small, dark-skinned human on the rocky side of this wind-swept rock.

“Rayn, wake up!” Mika said as he used his foot to prod the white dragon.

“What?” Rayn was instantly awake and as he leapt to his feet, he almost knocked Mika into the sea. He glared at Mika angrily. “How did you find me?”

“Pretty soon anyone in sight of this rock will see you. You’re glowing.” Mika sat down and relaxed against the rock.

“But I was invisible,” Rayn insisted sourly.

Mika just stared at him and raised a human eyebrow. “Actually, it’s a good place to stop for the night. I was so tired I doubt I could have flown much further.”

Rayn ignored him.

“Are you going to stay like a huge nightlight?” Mika asked. “Because if you are I might find another rock. I don’t fancy running into the sea dragons tonight.”

Rayn muttered something and blurred into human form. Then he moved to a more sheltered spot and hunkered down.

“I thought it was summer.” A stiff and freezing breeze plastered Rayn’s white hair against his head.

“The wind is coming from the south,” Mika said thoughtfully. “I guess it’s not summer down that way.”

“Human bodies get cold so quickly,” Rayn complained.

“But you’re an ice dragon,” Mika pointed out. “You love the cold!”

Mika could not help thinking about the years he had spent shivering in the freezing ice caves by the lake. How could an ice dragon not like the cold? He looked at Rayn and saw the human form was wavering, as if he had very little magic left. Mika guessed that Rayn had run so low the invisibility charm had failed. It was lucky that taking human form used only a tiny trickle of magic.

“We don’t feel the cold in our true form.”

From the way Rayn shivered, he was feeling it now. Mika knew that Rayn did not deserve his sympathy. The ice dragon had never shown Mika a single kindness in his entire life. Yet Mika could not watch him suffer. With a snap of his fingers, he produced a long black coat with a large hood.

“Here, put this on,” he said as he held it out to Rayn.

Rayn stared at the coat suspiciously. “Why would you use your magic on me?”

“It is only to cover your white clothes. They’re almost as bright as your hide was,” Mika said with a shrug. He dropped the coat by Rayn’s feet before fashioning a matching one for himself. It was definitely going to be a cold night.

Rayn snagged the coat and put it on before retreating to his slightly sheltered spot on the rock.

“I think we should arrive back together,” Mika said a few minutes later. Darkness had fallen and they both merged into the blackness of the night completely. High above them, the single beam of light from the lighthouse swept out across the ocean.

Rayn did not answer, and Mika settled down with his back to the wind to get some sleep. He was not worried that Rayn would fly off without him. It would be many hours before the ice dragon had enough magic to go invisible again.
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“BUT I’M HUNGRY NOW,” Rayn argued.

It was almost dawn and the two dragons were discussing their return to the clans. 

“And what if you meet a sea dragon? Or if one sees you and follows us back? Are you so sure of your clan’s ability to protect the precious little salt they have?” Mika could tell that his arguments were influencing Rayn’s desire to catch some breakfast. It was only a few days ago that the ice dragon had thought the sea water was poisonous. 

“I can go invisible,” Rayn muttered, but with little enthusiasm.

Mika knew that there was still a long way to go and neither of them could be sure they could stay hidden long enough. Mika said nothing and allowed Rayn to think it through for himself.

“Fine, let’s get on with it then,” Rayn said as he stood up with the black coat wrapped tightly around him. “I can’t stay here any longer.”

He took the coat off and dumped it on the craggy rock without even a hint of a thank you to Mika for providing it.

Rayn’s shape blurred into dragon form, and he leapt into the air with a thrust of his hind legs. It was several seconds before the white dragon vanished. Mika looked up at the lighthouse and hoped that the keeper had not been looking out one of his many windows.

The coat lay on the rocks and Mika left it there. It would vanish in a matter of hours, anyway. Mika had used very little magic on it, only just enough to last the night.

Instead, he turned his attention to the sky and the slight blur that was Rayn. He did not put it past the ice dragon to change direction to lose Mika. No, the blur was moving steadily and in a straight course. Perhaps Rayn was as concerned at how long he could remain invisible as Mika was.

Mika blurred to his true form but made sure he had reflected his surroundings before he took off after Rayn.

Dragons had a natural sense of direction and it took very little effort for Mika to keep a true course home. Home, was that really a good word he wondered as he flew high above the waves.

Now that he knew dragons didn’t even come from this world he felt a ray of hope that he would find a true home one day.

What was using most of his energy, apart from staying invisible, was keeping an eye on Rayn. The ice dragon insisted on flying just a little ahead of him, even though they were both carrying the same bad news to their clans.

“Rayn,” he called out as he spotted a disturbance on the surface of the water. Fish. They were literally jumping out of the sea. Rayn ignored him. “Well, I’m hungry even if you’re not.”

Mika dove and skimmed the surface of the water. A fish leapt up in front of him and he snapped it up. He had never seen fish leap up to be caught before but he wasn’t going to complain. A few seconds later he saw the not-so-invisible form of his companion. Rayn snapped up fish after fish before resuming his course.

“I can see you,” Mika pointed out carefully. He knew Rayn’s temper was easily roused. “Perhaps if you fly just above the waves and I will fly higher to keep a lookout.” 

Rayn grunted and skimmed the white peaks. Mika knew it was as good an answer as he was going to get. “And when you’ve rested, we’ll swap places.”

Mika flew up high enough to keep Rayn in sight but with a wide enough view to see anyone either on top or under the sea.

And so the day continued even though Mika spent more time on watch than Rayn. It was almost evening when they flew over the old sea dragon island.

Mika wondered if Slade could see this far from his mountain tower. Would he be able to spot Rayn skimming the ocean?

“Watch out for boats around here,” Mika warned Rayn. The ice dragon faded from view instantly.

A few more minutes brought them over land and Rayn dropped his charm.

“Don’t let anyone see you can go invisible,” Rayn shouted over to Mika as if he was in charge.

Mika was about to ask why but then he understood. Rayn didn’t want the rest of his clan to know about it as then he would not be obliged to share the knowledge.

Mika was just as unwilling to give up one of the few advantages he had and they both coasted into the lake region in full view. They skidded to a halt in the middle of the frozen lake. All around the cliffs and tree line were dragons. Half of them were ice dragons but the other half were from the fire clan. Mika blinked and stared at such an open display of dragons above ground. Why were so many fire dragons still here? 

“Halt!” A call rang out over the lake. “You were not seen approaching”

It was more of an accusation than an enquiry.

“Perhaps your lookouts were asleep,” Mika replied with a shrug.

“I wish to see my father...  now,” Rayn said and extended his wings to take off towards the clan entrance. Then he paused, and Mika could see why. The entrance was no longer there.

“Do you think we would leave our lair open to invasion after those rock munchers had seen the way in? “ a voice informed him as an ice dragon came to stand between them and the former entrance to the ice caves.

“Wait here. Our orders are to keep you out here until both leaders are present to see who the victorious clan is.” 

A fire dragon, much larger than either Mika or Rayn, joined the ice dragon. “They have been summoned.”

It was clear that those watching were there to confirm which clan representative was first to arrive back. The fact that they had flown in together had unsettled the watch guard.

More than one of them appeared to be looking for sacks of salt that were clearly expected to come back with the searchers. Both Mika and Rayn sat on the cold ice for almost an hour before Mika decided it was ridiculous.

“I’m not waiting here,” he said with a sigh and turned to Rayn. “I know somewhere we can wait in much more comfort. Do you want to come?”

Rayn looked over at the bank where the entrance to his home had once been. He seemed reluctant to admit that his clan was keeping him out.

“You can stay here and give them the news on your own if you want,” Mika suggested. 

That idea did not appear to appeal to the white dragon at all. “Where are you going?”

“Do you remember that island just off the coast?” Mika asked and when the ice dragon nodded, he continued. “It’s the abandoned home of the sea dragons. Let’s be honest, they’re not going to let either of us back in when we tell them what we know. Do you think your father will see you as a victor? If they were going to let you in they would have done so already. I say we make them come to us, unless you like sitting out here on the ice like a visitor.”

Rayn looked undecided, then shrugged. He spread his wings and looked at the nearest ice dragon. “Tell my father we will await him at the island just off the coast. He must watch out for humans on boats on his way out there.”

Rayn lifted off and shot into the air without waiting for a response. Mika grinned at the horrified expression on the dragons watching and followed Rayn without speaking to any of the waiting dragons. None of them were his kin, even the fire dragons.

They dipped behind the trees and blurred out of sight just as other dragons appeared in the sky to pursue them. He thought he heard a bark of laughter from Rayn as they sped towards the island. Mika felt like laughing too but it was more hysteria than humour. Not only was his life not going to get any better but he now had to tell the clan leaders that their own lives were in peril.

The island came into view and Rayn let Mika take the lead as the two blurry forms headed in to land. Mika did not see any point in keeping this lair a secret now. For the remaining time he had, either here alive in this land or until he found a way to their real home, this was his lair. 

The large stone was blocking the entrance so either Amber was stronger than she looked or she had gone in and back out via the sea entrance when she collected the bowl. Mika dropped his charm as there had been no boats around and pushed the stone out of the way.

“When did you find this?” Rayn asked as he followed Mika inside. 

“A long time ago,” Mika replied. “It’s not cold but it’s not warm either.”

“And it’s close to a plentiful supply of fish in the sea,” Rayn remarked with apparent approval.

“I was going to come and live here,” Mika admitted as the dragons settled themselves on the cool sand around the remains of the last fire in the main cavern. “But without salt I could not.”

“So that’s why you volunteered,” Rayn said and nodded as if it made sense. “I suppose it was just as well we went looking or we wouldn’t know that there was no more salt.”

Mika looked over at the white dragon. Was he actually being nice for a change or was this some new trick? The usual sarcasm that dripped from Rayn’s voice was absent and he was curling up as if ready for a sleep.

Mika was tired too. It had been a long flight back and he had slept little on the rock last night. His dreams had been filled with sea dragons leaping up and attacking them. He curled up on the opposite side of the fire pit and let his eyelids flicker shut.

*
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IT WAS THE SOUND OF many wings approaching that drew Mika from his dreamless slumber.

Very little light seeped down the tunnels and Mika guessed he had been sleeping for several hours at least. His gaze flicked to the still form of Rayn. He had half-expected the ice dragon to leave before he woke.

“Rayn, they’re here,” he said, and prodded the ice dragon as he went past.

There was a pile of wood at the side of the cavern and he deposited a stack in the fire pit, then breathed flame on it.

The cavern was instantly brighter as the light reflected off the chalky white walls.

“What?” Rayn stretched slowly and moved back from the fire. Then he blinked and understood. “Right.”

“We should meet them at the entrance,” Mika said. “This is not their lair. They cannot enter without permission.”

“It’s not our lair either,” Rayn muttered as he followed Mika to the entrance.

“They will be angry that there is no more salt.” Mika wasn’t scared to deliver the news, but he did not expect the clan leaders to take it well. Being on neutral ground would make the conversation much easier.

“Father will understand the need to give Slade what he wants. It is our only hope.”

The two dragons fell silent as they reached the main entrance. Half a dozen dragons hovered just off the coast of the island. Mika hoped the humans weren’t out for an evening fish or the myths were about to be tested.

Andas and Vros both had two dragons with them and Mika recognised Peri instantly. 

“Please land,” Mika called out. He was more than a little tempted to shout the ‘Who goes there’ greeting that the fire clan had always greeted him with. “You are welcome in this lair.”

“Lair!” Andas bellowed, “Whose lair have you summoned us to?”

“Mine,” Mika replied simply and went back inside.

“Rayn, what is the meaning of this?” Vros shouted as the contingent landed. “Is this where you’ve put the salt you brought back? I was told that you were the first dragon to land. We ARE still the ruling clan!”

“We have much to discuss, Father,” Rayn answered. “Everyone should come inside in case humans sail nearby.”

That was enough to stop any more discussions on the plateau by the entrance. Leader Vros beamed at everyone as he led his two guards into the lair. It was clear that he had taken Rayn’s response to mean he was right.
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Bearer of Bad News
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There was more than enough room in the main cavern as Mika moved closer to the fire. He did it for more than the small amount of warmth it provided.

The leader of a clan always took the most important or central position in any clan home and Mika wanted to drive home to the visitors that they were indeed visitors.

Both clan leaders stopped short of the fire and their shocked expressions said that they had understood Mika’s message.

“Humph...” Vros cleared his throat and cast an enquiring look at Rayn. “This is a fine lair. An excellent outpost for the ice clan.”

Mika ignored Vros’s attempt to claim the lair and indicated that they should all take their places around the fire.

“So, where is our salt, Mika?” Andas asked and his voice held an edge of concern.

All the visitors looked around the large cavern and peered into dark corners as if expecting to see sacks or boxes of the precious salt.

Mika looked at Rayn to see who was going to start the story. Rayn appeared to be more than happy to begin, and he stood up to address them all.

“We followed the humans out through the southern pass and to the edge of this land,” he began.

It was clearly not the instant answer the leaders had wanted, and they looked about to interrupt.

“Those who had brought salt to the fayre were all heading for the city of Aven,” Mika added and stood as well. “It seemed logical that the salt may have come from there.”

Rayn took no notice of Mika. “To make sure we didn’t miss any possible chance at finding it we even went with them on a ship across the ocean.”

Mika recalled Rayn’s reluctance to go on the ship, but now it sounded like it was all his idea. There was a collective gasp from the dragons, and the leaders no longer looked annoyed at the delay in finding out the outcome of the quest.

Stories were a huge part of clan life. Old timers would often have more than just the smaller dragons present at story time in the clan nursery. Mika had been one of the most frequent attendees and not only for the warmth of the nearby hatching sands. He had lain on the warm sands and let the tales of years gone by drift over him. The quavering voices of the oldest dragons meant he often had to sit closer and leave the warmth, but they were some of the happiest times he could remember in the ice clan caves. He knew all the tales so well that he could most likely recite them himself.

“Did you find it in the city?” It was Peri who interrupted and Andas gave him a sharp look to silence him.

“We didn’t reach the city,” Rayn said with a shake of his slightly over-large head. He cast a quick look at Mika. They were at the part of the story where the sea dragons appeared, and there was no telling how the leaders would react to finding out there were more clans.

Mika took up the story. “There is a part of the ocean called the Sea of Monsters. Humans believe that if they sail there the monsters will devour the ships.”

Again the gathered dragons gasped.

“They aren’t really monsters. But to a human they might appear so,” Rayn added then paused. 

Both he and Mika waited while their audience realised he had given them a clue. Vros was first to take the hint, and he looked confused.

“Dragons? But we have no ice dragons living out at sea,” he said.

“They’re not ice dragons, nor fire dragons,” Mika replied. It took a moment for Vros to understand.

“There are no other dragon clans!” Vros leapt to his feet as he bellowed in an accusing tone that dared Mika and Ryan to contradict him. Realisation of what he meant dawned on the others one by one until they were all glancing around as if expecting to be attacked by hidden dragons.

“You lured us into a trap?” Andas glared at Mika and seemed to see it as a personal insult. “And after I welcomed you back into the clan!”

“This lair has been abandoned for hundreds of years,” Mika assured them and waited for them to settle down again. “But this was once the home of the sea dragons. They now live far out to sea inside an underwater mountain.”

Vros looked sharply at Rayn. “I hope you did not give away the secrets of our clan.” 

“What secrets?” Rayn bit back. “I don’t even know the way into my own clan caves anymore.”

“We have nothing they could want,” Mika added then realised that wasn’t entirely true. The sea dragons might invade to take possession of the small amount of salt the two clans had.

“So they have plenty of salt,” Vros said, and it was clear by his thoughtful expression that attack was on his mind but he was planning to be the attacker.

“There is more to the story that you need to know,” Mika said, without commenting on Vros’s assumption.

“The ship took us north through the Sea of Monsters to the lands of the sun dragons.”

“What? Another clan?” Andas erupted.

Mika paused to show he would not continue until it was quiet. He had seen the older dragons use such a trick with the dragonets, and it always worked much better than trying to shout at them or over them. It worked just as well this time and Mika continued.

“There is only one sun dragon left, and he is very ancient. It is he who told us what we are about to tell you.”

Vros snorted in disgust. “So you are saying your only information is from a doddering old dragon so long in the tooth he probably doesn’t know if it is day or night.”

“I assure you, father, Slade is neither doddery or long in the tooth,” Rayn said with a shake of his head.

“Slade?” Vros repeated and frowned as if the name was familiar.

“So what did this sun dragon tell you?” Andas asked. His expression said that he was assuming bad news.

“This land is running out of salt,” Mika replied bluntly. There really was no way to sugar coat the fact.

“And what little is left is held by the sea dragons and Slade. There is none for us without fighting for it,” Rayn added while Mika’s news was still sinking in.

“Then we fight!” Vros announced with a roar, and his icy breath almost extinguished the fire.

Mika flamed it back into life and a cloud of steam rose from it. None of them truly needed the light from it but Mika found it comforting.

Mika and Rayn stood motionless as the two leaders started shouting about invasions. It was several moments before Vros and Andas noticed and they fell silent.

“That’s not the end of the story, is it?” Peri asked.

“No,” Mika agreed. “Even if you attack the sea dragons and take their salt it will not do any good. It will not last the two clans long.”

“So we take it from the old dragon too!” Andas said and stamped a foot.

Mika could not help smiling at that.

“You think it is funny!” Andas roared, and a flame licked at his nostrils.

“We barely made it past the perimeter of his mountain lair alive. It was only his generous gift of salt that kept us from dying. He is a very powerful dragon,” Mika replied honestly.

“His magic is not the illusions or small charms that we can do,” Rayn said in a warning tone.

“He gave you salt?” Vros leapt on that detail, and once again his gaze swept the depths of the shadows.

Mika drew out the small golden box but held it close so none of the other dragons could snatch it from him. He did not trust Peri one bit. With a flick of the lid, he exposed the small quantity of green salt then snapped it shut and put it back in the natural pouch on his chest.

Vros stared at the two dragons and his frown deepened. “There is something else you haven’t told us. So far all you have said is that two previously unknown clans have all the remaining salt and that even that would not keep us alive for long.”

“Perhaps they mean for us to change to human form and forget our dragon heritage completely?” Andas pointed out. 

Peri stood and walked closer. “He said there was very little salt left here ‘In this land’.”

Mika wasn’t surprised that Peri had picked up on that key point. He may not like his brother much but Peri was definitely not dumb.

“Indeed I did.” Mika knew this was where their tale became harder to believe. “Slade told us that we, all dragons, come from another land. We were not meant to live here at all which is why we cannot survive without the green salt.”

“By the first egg, that’s preposterous!” Vros thundered. His voice was so loud that it shook the walls and Mika worried that it might be heard for some distance from the island.

“There could be a way back to our homeland,” Rayn said, and his father fell silent. “But the cost is high.”

“Cost?” Andas wasn’t the only one to narrow his eyes suspiciously.

“Slade needs eggs.” Mika did not continue as the shock on the faces before him stilled the next words on his tongue.

“Unhatched eggs,” Rayn elaborated. 

“Unhatched eggs?” Andas parroted back. “What for?”

“They possess the magic he needs to open the path to our homeland,” Mika replied.

“He wants to take magic from our unborn kin?” Vros looked stunned.

“He does,” Mika agreed.

“And at what cost to the unhatched dragonet?” Andas asked dryly. “You would swap the life of an unhatched dragon for your own?”

“We don’t know if it will harm them. It may not,” Rayn argued.

“We will not be finding out!” This time Vros did not explode with rage. He stared at the two young dragons in disgust and then turned away. His two guards followed him to the cavern entrance, where the ice clan leader turned back briefly.

“You are no son of mine. You have failed in your quest to find salt for the clan and have been taken in by a long-tooth’s tale. Do not attempt to enter the lair.”

Andas also rose to leave but made no attempt to verbally disown Mika. His expression said it all.

“Slade has Amber,” Mika said as the three fire dragons were almost to the entrance.

“You took my daughter?” Andas asked in disbelief. For a brief second Mika was sure his father looked confused. Had he even noticed that Amber was gone?

“My sister followed me,” Mika corrected him calmly. “And now Slade is holding her until we return with eggs for his charm to open a gate to our homeland.” 

Andas raised one eyebrow. “I will consider sending someone to bring her home.” 

Mika hadn’t expected him to be distraught about Amber, but his total lack of interest was shocking.

Mika and Rayn watched until all the dragons had left and Mika turned to stoke the fire with one foot.

“That went well,” he muttered as he watched the dance of sparks that rose into the air.

“They will change their minds when salt runs out.” Rayn was clearly distracted as he didn’t move back when Mika threw more wood on to the fire.

“Let them think it over for a few days,” Mika suggested. “We can’t wait for the salt to be gone. Amber doesn’t have that much time.” 

“And if they won’t listen we’ll steal the eggs and save ourselves!” Rayn suddenly noticed how close he was to the fire and moved away.

“There are cooler caves further down in the lair,” Mika suggested. He was tired, both physically and emotionally. He was hungry too, but that would have to wait. “You’ll have to change to human size to fit past the blocked tunnels though.”

Rayn grumbled and moved to the other side of the large cavern, before turning in a circle and laying down.

Mika sighed as he did the same, right next to the fire. Rayn’s suggestion to steal the eggs and save themselves made him feel uneasy. But it wasn’t because the idea upset him. No, he was worried because he was beginning to think it was their only choice!

*
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IT WAS EARLY MORNING, and still mostly dark outside but Mika could not sleep. Despite building up the fire he was still cold, and hungry. It was such a large cavern that the heat from the fire did not travel far. Summer on the small island was not as warm as Mika had expected.

The cavern echoed with Rayn’s snoring but rather than be annoyed Mika found the sound strangely comforting. He had planned to live alone in this lair, but now that he was here he wasn’t sure that would have worked. Being alone compared to being an outcast within a community sounded like a better choice but being truly alone would have been very challenging.

His stomach rumbled loudly, and he knew he could not put it off any longer. Fishing here in the bay would be easier than it had been out at sea. With one last open-winged soaking of the heat from the fire he sipped quietly out of the lair. 

He didn’t see the point in going all the way down the cave system to leave via the sea tunnel. If he saw a ship or fishing boat, he would simply reflect his surroundings! The sea was surprisingly warm and soon Mika had eaten enough. There were so many fish that he picked up an old piece of net from the sea floor and gathered up a few dozen more to take back to the lair. The net was very old and Mika assumed it had been lost from a fishing boat many years before. Several fish almost slipped out as he dropped it in the main cavern, well away from the fire. Humans may like to burn their food but Mika preferred it fresh.

“Do I smell fish?” Rayn sniffed deeply and stretched as he looked over at the haul Mika had brought back. “I think I’ll go fishing too.”

“Have some of these,” Mika offered. “We can store what is left in a lower cavern near the sea tunnel.”

“Thanks,” Rayn said, and looked a little hesitant to take Mika up on the offer. “What’s the catch?”

“Catch?” Mika repeated in confusion then realised that the ice dragon thought it was a trick of some sort. He shook his head. “No catch. Well, just a catch of fish.” 

Mika laughed at his own joke and went to stack more wood on the fire. He would have to go above ground and gather more later in the day. Mika napped by the fire until the sun rose. There were very few fish left and Mika ate them rather than bothering to store them. There would always be plenty nearby while they were here.

He took out his small salt box and looked at the contents. The green salt sparkled in the firelight, and he dipped in a claw to take just enough to get him through the day. His thoughts went to Amber, and he hoped the sun dragon’s threat to deny her any more salt was not true. Surely Slade would not sit by and watch another dragon die? 

“You know, I never really gave much thought to salt before this year.” Rayn’s musings took Mika by surprise. “It was just something the traders brought that we needed.”

Mika looked over and saw Rayn staring at his own golden box of salt. The ice dragon had never spoken to Mika on purpose unless he was relaying a message. Would the imminent demise of their species see the clans set aside their hatred and rivalry?

“And then, you had to volunteer and drag me into all this mess.” Rayn’s voice had returned to his usual scathing tone.
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