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Fire by Igor Khavkine

His hand, trembling, plucked a burning branch from the ground. Though shallow
and uncertain, his next breath came and went as usual, as did the next one.

The Bearer of the Wisdom of the Forefathers was wrong. As his hand and breath
steadied, so did his resolve. The Forefathers were wise, but not infinitely so. For his
children’s children, he must learn to tame it... this fire. The question of where else
ancestral wisdom was imperfect receded into the back of his mind as he started for
home. The night was chill. His tender little ones would need the warmth.
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