I left the warmth of our tent to start the fire outside. I could see my breath in the chill of the coming winter. It hadn’t snowed just yet, but I could tell by the occasional frost on the trees that the biting cold was not far away. I threw some logs on the growing flames and went back inside to get my worn, crimson headband. I adjusted it on my head then ventured outside to return to the fireside. There I sat for a few minutes, poking the blaze with a stick and going over thoughts in my head. I heard a snap, and looked up into the sober face of Blackfire.


  “So, Luna....have you thought on my offer?” he questioned.


  Before I knew it, I heard myself answer.


  “I have, Blackfire, but I have not yet decided. I need more time.”


  What was I saying? A smile lit his face, his hopes raised. 


  How could I say that? How could I encourage him like that? I know my answer was no. Why didn’t I just tell him that? I was going to tell him no. I was! 


  So why was I having trouble believing myself? I promised I couldn’t love anyone. Everyone including Blackfire.


  “That’s great, Luna. Take all the time you need. In the mean time, would you like to come for a walk with my down the hunting trail?”


  It was then that Nighteyes started to cry from inside the tent. I rose from the fire, grateful for a reason to turn down Blackfire.


  “I would like to, but I must tend to Nighteyes. I will see you tomorrow though, right?”


  His smile lessened but didn’t vanish totally.


  “Of course, Luna.  ’Till tomorrow, then.”


  And with that, he leaned forward and kissed me. Then he turned and headed towards his aunt’s tent. I went into my tent and sat on the floor. My head was spinning. 


  My first kiss! I hope no one saw. This is special, something I want only Blackfire and I to know about. My first kiss! Oh Lune, you have been good to me, sending me a brave like Blackfire.


  Then I shook my head fiercely at what I was thinking. How could I betray myself like that? First with the answer of needing more time, and now with the kiss!


  Ah, but it was my first kiss.


  I sighed and laid down on a mat.


  Was this love? Could it be? I loved Silverlight, but it didn’t feel like this. No, I can’t love Blackfire. I can’t love anyone! My love just gets them killed. 


  But what happened to Blackfire? He loved another, and his love killed her too. Maybe we  both suffer from the same thing. A lovecurse. Maybe two lovecurses combined overpower eachother. 


If we married....


  I almost slapped myself. We can’t marry! My head was pounding from arguing back and forth with myself. I had to make up my mind by tomorrow, so I could give Blackfire my answer when he came. 


I will tell him no, I decided.





Or would I?


 


  Maybe the question was, could I live with myself if I did?





  I awoke to the sound of a fire snapping and crackling outside the tent. Father was at yet another tribe meeting, discussing the fate of a thief, so it couldn’t be him outside, tending the fire. Who could it be? Was Blackfire here already? I rose and pulled back the hides a tiny bit so I could peek outside to see who it was. It was Darkgoddess, my dearest friend, next to Silverlight!


  No, she IS my dearest friend. I corrected myself. Silverlight is gone.


But what is she doing here? She has a husband and children to care for. Can she spare her time from her family to tent my fire and wait 


for me to wake up? She must have important news.


  I left the tent and stood beside Darkgoddess. 


  “Hello, dearest friend,” I said softly.


  She turned and looked deep into my eyes.


  “Schu, I suppose now I am your dearest friend again. I would have come sooner to comfort you about your loss of Silverlight, but the children...” she looked so ashamed that she couldn’t even find time for her best friend.


  “Hush....hush, Darkgoddess. I am fine. Lune has healed my wound, and has replaced one brave with another.


  “You have accepted the offer of another brave? Oh Luna, that’s wonderful!”


  She threw her arms around my and danced.


 “I would have thought it would take you years to get over your loss of Silverlight. Who’s offer have you accepted?”


  “He is to come tonight and receive his answer, so really I have not accepted anyone’s offer yet,” I said with a bashful smile.


  “Who, Luna? Who is he?” she asked, excited like a young maiden.


  “His name is Blackfire, and he is from the Nightsingers tribe. He came to our tribe in search of a wife, as there was no unmarried maidens in his tribe. I thought to tell him no, but....things have changed. My head said no, but my heart fought against my promise.”


  Darkgoddess sighed and smiled, tears in her eyes.


  How many people have I caused to weep? I thought. How many more will cry for me? I hope many more, but only tears of joy. My life is soon to complete itself, and two tribes will sing for me and our union. I have let myself love again. And this time, only good will come from it.


  Darkgoddess sighed again, tears falling from her cheeks.


  “Is that him in the distance, the brave with the blue headband?” she asked.


  “Schu, that is Blackfire. My Blackfire.” I agreed. 


  She left me then, so I could talk privately with him. He approached with that huge smile on his face. I smiled, of course, the way I always do when I see him with that big grin on his face. He asked me the same question he did the night before.


  “So, Luna....have you thought on my offer?”


  I turned my eyes to the ground and sighed, still unsure of the answer that I was giving. In giving my consent, I was giving up my life in itself, all for this one, hopeful brave. Was I making the right decision?


  “Schu, Blackfire, I have thought on your offer. I have decided to consent to marrying you.” 


  My heart stopped, hopeful of his reaction. I was not disappointed.


  He let our a loud whoop, picked me up and twirled me around in the air, letting me down blushing and laughing, all at the same time.


  Well, I know one thing; life with Blackfire will never be dull. But we’ll see what time brings.


  The date for our marriage was set just the night before the last full moon in winter. My dress would be white-gray, with a white-gray headband to accent my dark hair. My dark-as-night hair, Silverlight once called it. But no more. Blackfire is my love, my life now. I must forget Silverlight if I am to forget pain. The past is the past. Now I must ready myself for my future. Blackfire is my future.





