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Chapter 1 : The Arrival
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The night was regarded as the coldest winter night, the breeze was icy, the rain felt colder than ever and the sky was cloudy with dark grey clouds. Most of the trees had shed their leaves and looked bare and lifeless. The grass too was all gone with small patches of dead grass remaining. All around everything looked dead and non existent except for the sound of some birds and domestic animals in the distant. Somewhere amidst all this natural chaos in the warmth and comfort of their home, a humble couple with the aid of an aunt, some close friends and neighbours welcomed a beautiful, bouncy, healthy and cheerful baby girl into the world.

The conditions outside were totally opposite to the atmosphere inside the home. There were smiles, tears of joy, laughter and just loads of love and gestures of it. As her father held her in his arms he smiled tears rolled down his cheeks with so much happiness in his heart. He kissed her and promised he would always be there for her, protect her and love her unconditionally. The whole room was filled with emotions and his wife began to cry too. He walked back with her and to her mother and they held their baby girl together, smiled at each other and shared a kiss. There was applause from everyone else in the room and songs of praise and gratitude to The Almighty broke out. They were grateful for the smooth birth and the new life it came with.

The aunt then took the baby so she could bathe her and dress her up. The men were told to leave so that the women could help the mother to wash and clean herself up. The men went to the living room and proceeded to cheer and celebrate as they enjoyed their beers. The women were congratulating each other and asking questions about birth and pregnancy. The baby was asleep and outside the rain came down pouring. Everyone seemed occupied or caught up in conversation as the fire in the fireplace burnt on and provided much warmth. When the women were done they joined the men except the mother who rested with her baby. The father then left the party and joined his wife and daughter and they all laid down as a family.

They were suddenly awoken by a scream which they registered to be from their little human who was now crying loudly. They went into panic mode for a moment before her mother picked her up and brought her to suckle her breast. Almost instinctively she felt her mothers nipple brush against her mouth she opened her mouth and started suckling. Both parents were relieved to hear her quiet and amazed at how she already knew how to suckle on a breast. They looked at each other and smiled with pride before they realised that they still hadn't named her yet. The mother told the father he had the honour to name her. He looked outside the window and saw the dark cloudy sky and smiled. Turning back to his wife and daughter he paused briefly before going on to say. "On a dark, cold and wet night like this you were the light of the moment. With that my daughter I will name you Kamaria which means bright moon because you have become our moon."The mother smiled kissed her feeding baby and whispered to her, "Did you hear what your father said? He said your name is Kamaria because you're like the moon. My beautiful Kamaria, my bright moon, my baby, my child". She became very calm and seemed to drift off to sleep as her parents sat and watched her. There was a slight knock at the door and her father walked over to see who it was. It was his wife's aunt who was holding a plate of food for the new mother to eat. He opened the door for her to enter before she told him his share was in the dining room. Without much hesitation he left the room and went to claim his plate. Everyone else was still there drinking, eating and pretty much celebrating. He got his plate and joined his guests who were all eager to know the child's name. He just smiled and laughed then took a few forks from his plate, sipped on his beer then addressed them all. Almost instantly everyone went quiet so he could speak. "As you all know we are gathered here today because of the birth of my first child, my daughter. I want to take this moment to thank you all for being here with me in this joyous moment and sharing my happiness. I appreciate you all for everything you have done for me and given but mostly for being reliable. My wife feels the same way too and so I extend her gratitude to you too. I had the honour and privilege given solely and entirely by my wife to name our daughter and so I did. Her name is Kamaria and she'll be our bright moon through all the dark nights of our lives."

There were smiles all around the room and then they all stood up, raised their glasses and bottles and made a toast to Kamaria and the future. Everyone then took turns to congratulate the new father again and wished him and his family much love, happiness and peace in their home. The father smiled and then went on to say, "I don't know about peace because that's already been put to the test with our new installment. We have a human alarm clock now, only problem is it goes off whenever it wants, we have to feed it, wash it, clothe it and carry it around". The whole room broke out into laughter and they made a toast again. The fire was still burning on and the rain was still falling but more lightly now as you could see it through the window. Everything just seemed right in this moment and everyone was happy.

As the celebration continued into the night, the rain kept pouring and the fire continued to burn keeping the household warm. They were still chatting, laughing, drinking and dancing when Kamaria's mother and aunt emerged from the room. There were further cheers and ululation from the party as the new mother walked towards them. She was greeted with hugs and congratulatory gestures. She smiled, laughed and even cried but most importantly she celebrated with everyone especially her husband. They had travelled this journey together to this point now they had a new journey to take on together again. Everyone was in high spirits and this filled the house with much warmth and comfort.

The adults interacted on one side of the house whilst baby Kamaria lay asleep on the other. In the silence and warmth of the room with occasional loud laughs and voices coming from the other room, was this beautiful brown skinned baby. Oblivious to much of her surroundings she slept but now it was different as she was now in the world. She could feel the different textures and vibrations, hear different sounds more clearly, she could breathe now, but most importantly she could see. Now asleep she had her first dream in this new world. Though she was quite puzzled about all this it still excited her the most to have this experience.

She dreamt of colourful objects shapes and things she had never seen before but even then it was all magical and magnificent to witness. She seemingly floated through the air as she went by seeing and feeling all these things. She was in her happiest place doing and going about as she wished. She then came across these two people she couldn't recognise from afar but their voices and being was so familiar. She inquisitively floated over to have a better look at them. As she got closer to them she felt this strange but strong connection toward them. She floated around them taking in every bit of their appearance and they called out to her a word she thought sounded familiar. They repeatedly called out this word and each time they did she floated closer and closer to them. She could now see their faces mostly their glowing eyes and teeth because they smiled a lot.

She floated closer and closer until she could feel them then suddenly her eyes opened and those two people were there looking down at her. The sight of them both gave her a fright a feeling new to her. Instinctively she reacted by letting out a loud scream. Her screen stuttled her parents who picked her up and held her close in effort to calm her down. She cried for a little while then became quiet again. As her parents looked down at her small little face and big eyes she looked back at them too. Both parents and baby were amazed at what they were looking at. Her eyes rolled around as she took in all the colours she could see. Everything reminded her of the dream she had, they were all new but had a familiar feel to them.

Her mother rocked her in her arms gently and sang to her as her father looked on with much adoration. She was captivated by the vibrations and tone of her voice. Her father then joined in and she noticed the depth of his voice and warmth of his big strong body. The sound of their heart beats was soothing too and this made her so comfortable she went back to sleep. "She's so peaceful", her mother said. "Don't be so sure just yet, this is still a free trial period" her father replied jokingly. They looked at each other lovingly and smiled. They looked at their baby girl with love and nothing else whilst the celebrations continued in the other room.

"This has been a good day and I want to thank you all for being present for my niece and her husband". Aunty Rose as she was known was a big hearted woman with time and love for everyone. She was a sister to Kamaria's mother and since her mother passed away she had been a mother to her. Grandma is the new title she had now and she took it with much gratitude and respect. She was so proud of her niece and all she had accomplished in all the years. The man she married was very humble and loving and he had been there for her whenever she needed help. He was respectful to his wife and her family as well as everyone else he knew.

Their friends had become God Mothers, God fathers, Uncles and Aunts. It was almost like graduation because everyone aquired a new title after this day. The birth of this young girl fulfilled dreams and wishes that night. Kamaria's birth was really like the bright moon on a dark night. She shone light on everyone's life including herself. She became the moon and the moon shone through her. As the night progressed
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Chapter 2 : Dreaming
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After the guests had all retired to sleep that night, Kamaria and her parents also decided to call it a night. The new parents were filled with much joy and admiration for their latest addition to the family. Before they laid down with their daughter that night they thanked the ancestors and heavens for such a beautiful blessing. Kamaria was laying peacefully in between her parents. As they slept they all and dreams of their own. Kamaria's father Kaitano was laying down to her left and as he slept he dreamt. He dreamt of his wife, Chimwala and their daughter Kamaria . In his dream, they sat under a big tree in the middle of an open field. The sun was shining bright as the family played in the shade of the tree. In his dream Kamaria had grown into a little girl who was joyful and playful. She laughed and smiled at her parents as they played with her in the cool breeze from the shade of the trees. He looked at his wife with a big smile and she smiled and looked back at him. They turned to look at their daughter who smiled back with eyes that glowed with love. Seeing his wife and daughter so happy really warmed his heart even though it was a dream. A flock of birds flew above then before perched on the tree branche's. In what sounded like a blissful song, the birds began tweeting merrily. The family sat there and looked up at the birds tweeting in the tree. It was almost as if the birds had come to sing a song for them so they listened in attentively. The birds tweeted a tune with a melody so familiar to them even without any words to it. As they continued to tweet more birds could be seen flying above the tree and all around them. Different birds of different sizes and colours now surrounded them. Flying around them, perching in the trees and landing on the ground. Chirping, cheeping, shrieking and tweeting was all that could be heard. Kaitano sat there with his family and watched this display in total admiration. In the middle of this beautiful aerial display, Kamaria stood up and walked over to the tree. Her parents watched as their happy child walked over to see what she was possibly up to. Kamaria walked over to her father's right side and picked up something from the dusty earth. Her parents watched as she lifted up what looked like a brown bag from the soil. Kamaria lifted the bag and turned to face her parents to show them her newly found treasure. Her father and mother looked back at her with big smiles and surprised faces, which prompted her to take her treasure to them. She walked over to her father who took the bag gently from her, smile on his face and opened it to reveal it's contents. He peeked inside, smiled before showing Kamaria's mother. Chimwala looked inside and smiled warmly as she beckoned Kamaria to come have a look. Kamaria looked inside, put her hand in and pulled out a handful of different grain. At that moment the birds flew down and landed on the ground in front of the family. Kaitano and Chimwala then told Kamaria to feed the grain to the birds. Kamaria took another handful and scattered the seed in the direction of the birds. The birds began to eat the seed so Kamaria took two more handfuls and scattered more seed. Soon all the birds were eating the seed, making different noises and flapping their wings as they did so. Kamaria's parents joined in and helped her to feed the birds that were happily feeding now. The family threw all the grain in the brown bag to the birds and watched as they enjoyed their mini feast of grain. At that moment a gentle breeze blew, shaking the leaves of the tree and filling their lungs with fresh air. Kaitano made a silent prayer to universe and thanked his ancestors for this great gift and blessing they had blessed him with life to witness. When Kaitano had finished saying his prayer, the wind suddenly picked up speed. Without warning a huge gust of wind blew across the land, rattling the tree leaves and branches. Kaitano reached out to Kamaria to pull her close but at that moment she raised her hands up in laughter. In an instant the wind stopped blowing and all the birds flew up and started their celebration again. Puzzled and amazed, Kaitano looked at Chimwala who looked back at him in much astonishment. They looked at their daughter and smiled and she did the same.
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