So much time had passed I could see that my mother is with child, and that it would be born anytime now. Soon I would be a sister! I could not wait for the time to come. Silverlight was excited about the news, but I think he was more happy about my  joy than about the joy of the news itself. He and I have grown very close since the announcement of our engagement, and have become the closest of friends. I had forgotten how wonderful my friendship of Darkgoddess had been. She and I used to be closer than night and darkness before she became the wife of Nightcloud. Because they now have a family of their own, she has no time to talk with me as we used to, or do our tasks together. Her time is now filled with tending to her sons and husband. Soon I shall be like she, a simple housewife caring for a family, like one does the embers of a fire. I pass Silverlight’s campfire, his mother’s wrinkled face seeming to glow in the flickering light. I see that her son’s place at the fire is empty, and assume that he is out on the hunting trail. Therefore I must hurry back to my family’s fire, to feed it and await Silverlight’s arrival with a marriageshare of his hunt. My feet move swiftly to our hut, and see a crowd of women around our hut. What is wrong? Is someone ill? Oh no! Mother! I rushed to the entrance-flap of the tent, only to be pulled aside by Silverlight. His face was creased with worry.


   “Luna, your mother has borne her child before her time. There is great fear that neither mother nor child will survive the night, as both have great heat upon them. But know this: through this all, I am here for you, as both a friend and future husband.”


   I looked up into his youthful face with tears in my eyes.


   “Thank you, Silverlight. I could ask for no better care.”


   


   Then I went inside.





   I could barely see the inside of our tent through all the smoke from the heating pots in the small shelter. Stifling a cough, I made my way to my beloved mother, and noticed the small bundle of cloth beside her sleeping pallet. My sister! Although it was believed that she wouldn’t make it through the night, I felt a special closeness with my new sibling. I looked up to find the village’s eldest Wise Woman


kneeling beside Fireglow. She gestured for me to kneel beside her, and I lowered myself to the mat.


  “Young one, daughter of Moonshadow and his second wife Fireglow” she said to me, “I have decided that I will tell you all, as this will be you bearing children some day, strong sons for the chieftain. She has borne the child, a girl, many moons before the time was to come. And because it is so far before her time, the great heat is upon both, and both have great chills also. Both are weak, so I will allow for a moment’s time to speak with Fireglow and to gaze upon your new sister, but only a moment’s time, for the medicines are almost ready.”


 And with that, the Wise Woman struggled to her feet and stirred what was in a big clay pot near the fires just outside the tentflap. Still on the floor, I leaned over my mother and stroked her face. She was so hot! Never before had I felt such heat except for our fires! Her eyes fluttered open, and her parched lips murmured something I couldn’t make out.


 “Luna? Is that you, Luna my child?” she managed to gasp.


 “Schu, it is I, Fireglow, wife of my father the Chieftain.” I whispered.


 “My child, do not be afraid of Silverlight, for he is a good man and will provide well for you.”


 “I do not fear Silverlight, my mother. He is to be my husband, and I know that with him I am secure. I do not fear the future.” I replied.


 “Good, good.” She wheezed. “You cannot know how much joy and relief this brings me. You must know I always wanted for you and Silverlight to share a fire.” 


  I trembled as I heard her voice growing fainter and weaker with each moment that passed. I grasped her hand in mine, wishing I could give her some of the strength and assurance that I had. I had more to tell her, but the Wise Woman bustled in with some steaming pots.


 “Out now. You must go to future husband’s fire and wait. I will send Darkstar to where you will be if anything changes.”


  I nodded, hoping and fearing for any news that Wise Woman’s daughter, Darkstar, might bring. Numbly I made my way to Silverlight’s fire. My feet must have taken me there on their own, for all of a sudden I was outside their worn crimson and brown tent, the fire outside it casting an eerie glow on the shelter. Silverlight must have known that I would be sent there, for he was waiting outside, warming a buffalo hide by the fire for us to share. I hurried over and quickly buried myself into the blanket . I sighed, looking up at the stars as I tried to gather my thoughts. Silverlight must have read my mind, for he made no comment, leaving me only to the silence of my musings.


“I spoke with my mother,” I began, shivering with both the cold and the thought of losing her. “She seemed glad that I do not fear our marriage. How could she think that though? She must have known that I have been awaiting it since my birth! No such thing could give me greater joy.”


“Schu,” he agreed, “But maybe she needed to hear your consent from your lips. Indeed you have known since your childhood that this would come, but all mothers must know of their child’s joy for themselves.”


  Indeed, this brings me great joy, I thought to myself with a quick glance out of the corner of my eye. Silverlight is the one. He will make my life a light in the dark of eve.


     It was then that my heart cried out, for I saw Darkstar, daughter of the Wise Woman, shuffling towards us, head down, tears falling from her cheeks. I knew of the news she brought.


  “Luna, daughter of Fireglow, wife of Moonshadow the Chieftain, I have been sent with news of your mother Fireglow. She died this night, leaving an infant child to the care of her husband and daughter. She announced before she died that the child was to be given into your charge, and is to live with you in the hut of you and your husband-to-be a week after you are wed.” Her eyes glistened with tears. “She also said that it was to be called Nighteyes, for that is the wish of Luna, daughter of the Chieftain.” 


   And with that, she turned and headed back to her family’s fire, where Wise Woman was already making preparations for the burying of my mother’s body. �  


  I turned to Silverlight and cried.   





  I cuddled my new sister to my chest and whispered a song to her as we stood outside our tent and the village was moving about, preparing the fires. Out of the corner of my eye I saw a man come and stand beside me, but from the glimpse I caught, it was not a man I recognized. He touched his forehead as a sign of respect, then cleared his throat and spoke.


  “Maiden? I am from the Nightsingers tribe, your neighbor village. What is your name?”


  “My name is Luna.”


  “After the Moon Goddess? You must be very special to share her namesake.”


  I blushed but said nothing, instead I let the man continue.


  “I have come here in search of a wife to take back to my village with me, as there is no young, unmarried maidens in my village. Would you, being a married woman, be able to point out some unmarried maidens?”


  I blushed even worse at his obvious slip-up.


  “I am not married. This is my sister, Nighteyes. My mother died giving me this sibling. She is not my daughter. I have no children.” I stated, giving him the information he obviously wanted.


  His smile stretched across his dark face, showing his crystal white teeth.


  “My mistake, Luna,” he said, playing with my name. “I did not know.


  “You, brave, have not told me your name yet, and by doing so are being very rude,” I countered, poking his chest for emphasis. 


  His smile got even bigger, which I didn’t even think was possible.


  “Blackfire. My name is Blackfire.”


  I smiled back at him. We talked for a while longer, then he left to return to his aunt’s hut. I turned back to tend Nighteyes, but felt his eyes on my back even as he walked away.








