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      There’s a party tonight, and I have no idea what I’m doing here. Or, I mean, I know why I’m here—it’s my dear friend Huda’s henna party, with her wedding to follow tomorrow night. I just don’t know what I’m actually supposed to be doing here.

      We are gathered in a huge goat-hair tent that belongs to Huda’s great-uncle and is currently filled to the brim with her family and friends. It’s a women’s sort of party already: everyone is preparing for tonight’s festivities, from doing their hair to applying lotions and creams to their skin, to making last-minute alterations to the embroidered thobes they intend to wear. Beside me, seated on a stiff, embroidered cushion, is Huda, her favorite aunt in the process of giving her a hand massage. There are circles of cushions across the tent, pulled together by each grouping of women, the beautifully woven carpets underfoot layered and thick to keep the sand from working its way up.

      I shift on my cushion, trying to get comfortable, and pretend that this is all familiar: the huge, sprawling family, the desert customs I should know, the comfortable laughter of women gathered to care for each other, even the conversation, all in the desert tongue—mostly familiar but peppered with words I don’t recognize. It’s wonderful, and I love it, but I don’t know how to navigate it, even if I am half-desert. It’s as if I’m surrounded by a beautiful puzzle, each person and custom a piece that fits perfectly together, and my edges are a little too rough, or jagged, or ill-fitting. The piece that I am wasn’t fashioned here, and it doesn’t quite align. I can’t snap myself into place, no matter how much I wish I could.

      “Are you all right, my friend?” Huda asks, glancing toward me as her aunt sits back. She doesn’t call me Hitomi, because even though she knows my name, it’s not a name I can use anymore.

      “Of course,” I say with a bright smile. “Your family is wonderful.”

      “They are,” she agrees, earning a smirk from her aunt. Still, Huda watches me a moment longer, making me perfectly aware that she doesn’t believe my smile. Then she gives my hand a squeeze.

      “I really am fine,” I tell her, and this time I mean it. Because we’re here to celebrate her wedding, and I’m not going to make this about me.

      Her smile has a hint of relief to it. “I’m glad.”

      So, I sit still, sipping from the slim cup of mint tea that Huda’s cousin’s sister-in-law pours for me, and watching the children get up to their antics—including the toddler who grabs a hold of her mother’s prize silk scarf and stuffs the corner in her mouth, silver beads and all. She starts to crawl away, scarf in mouth, pudgy hands pressing into the red wool carpet with its floral design, only to be swept up by her mother with a laugh, spitty scarf extracted and a sweet offered as consolation.

      I… don’t really know this either. Did I have a childhood like this—not here, of course, because my father left the desert, but somewhere else? A laughing mother and family, and—love? If I had my memory, I would know, but I don’t. I burned it away with my sunbolt a year or more ago, and all I have now are a few jagged shards and a dull ache in my chest that tells me I need to think about now, and not a past I can neither know nor change.

      Suddenly, the sound of goats bleating breaks across the space, loud and moving fast. Everyone pauses, looking up from whatever they’re doing toward the front of the tent, as if the herd might come pouring through the entrance. Someone hurries over and pushes open the cloth covering the entrance just as the goats go racing past, bleating wildly, followed by a trio of shouting children that can only be their goatherds. The woman at the entrance steps through, letting the cloth fall back into place behind her as she shouts after the children.

      “Um…” I glance toward Huda.

      She grins. “I’m not going to ask.”

      Her aunt, putting away the oils she used for Huda’s massage, laughs softly. “Nor should you. Today is about celebrating you. Leave the trouble for someone else to sort out.”

      Huda laughs. “I’m not used to doing that, you know.”

      “I know,” her aunt says, reaching out to tweak a lock of her hair. Huda’s hair is long and wavy, falling down her back in a curtain of dark silk. I’ve never seen it loose before, but that’s probably because we’ve mostly traveled without the benefit of a large tent to sequester ourselves from our male traveling companions, and so she’s kept it covered.

      In some ways, Huda and I are incredibly similar in how we take on responsibilities—she never hesitated when the phoenix asked her to guide me to Fidanya, or any time after, in all the things I’ve needed her help in. So, it’s a little amazing to see how easily Huda can shed that and simply relax. And perhaps this is part of what the phoenix wanted for me, when he laid his debt of love on me before he died—that I learn to live without always having to throw myself into the next fire I find.

      “How do you do it?” I ask, working to keep my voice light. “I mean, leave the trouble for someone else?”

      Huda snorts. “Not all trouble has my name on it, you know. I don’t have to fix it all.”

      Well, when she puts it like that.

      “But I think you like to borrow trouble,” Huda tells me, grinning.

      “Borrow—? Oh no, I have more than enough of my own!” I assure her, reaching up to smooth a hand over my inked scalp in mock offense. Just a month ago, I had a full head of hair, and Huda knows it as well as I.

      She shakes her head at me.

      “Ya Huda,” a voice says. She turns to the trio of cousins who have come over to show her the jewelry they are planning to wear and ask her opinion. My gaze roves over the tent—and snaps to the entrance as a figure ducks through. It’s Sumeyya, Huda’s younger sister. I frown. Shouldn’t she already be in here, getting ready for the evening’s festivities?






OEBPS/images/snowywings_bw.jpg
NS
v
d’mw GW

PUBLKHING





This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.



OEBPS/images/baby-goat-2.jpg





OEBPS/images/wedding-mischief-procreate-finalized-for-amazon-kdp.jpg
Oty
- >; , ]
- INTIS&A%ANAM
- MY M







