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RADIANT 

“I’m surprised to see you here; we almost never run into each other.” 

	“Well, it is an eclipse,” the Moon answered. 

	 “Ah,” chuckled the Sun, “right. Most of  the time this happens, it’s your planet that gets 

between us.” 

	 Moon returned a polite, soft laugh. 

	 The two entities peered about the system.  It had been some time since they had last 

spoken. There were plenty of  instances where one had caught a glimpse of  the other—but their 

busy schedules made spending any actual time together seldom at best. 

	 “What have you been up to?” Sun finally asked to break the awkwardness. 

	 “Oh!” Moon gasped, now frantically structuring a more intriguing demeanor for herself. 

“Not much. Mostly have just been with my planet these days. How are you?” 

	 Not much? Moon thought, now worried she may have already lost Sun’s interest. However, 

Sun was unfazed by her comment, or her presence in general, for that matter. 

	 “Well, I’m still kind of  trying to run the whole thing,” he replied, “but honestly, I wish I 

could get some slack.” 

	 “I see you working pretty non-stop,” Moon added, trying to regain her place in the 

conversation. 

	 “Yeah. I mean, it’s not the most luxurious system out there, and it takes a lot out of  me to 

keep it all going. But, you know, I can make due with it for now, I think. Don’t get me wrong, I 

definitely have plans to make my way up to something a little bigger, if  I’m being honest.” 

	 “Oh? You don’t want to stay?” 

	 “It’s not that I don’t like it here. It’s just that… I feel like there’s so much more I have to 

offer. There are a lot of  systems out there, with a lot of  problems. And, sometimes, I think if  I 

could just get out there and find ways to help…” 

	 “But… well, I mean,” Moon interjected, “we have our fair share of  problems here, too.” 

	 “Tell me about it,” Sun chortled. “But, I’ve been working on these issues for a long time

—and I mean a long time. And, it just doesn’t seem to ever get any better. I mean, sure, it was 

exciting when things first started out and everything was always changing. And, there were a lot 

of  growing pains in that process… But, now. I just don’t know…” 
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	 “I know what you mean,” said Moon. She more than understood the feeling of  having 

more to offer. “I’m always stuck following my planet around, doing all the mundane work, like 

pulling the tides. It’s not even something that matters.” 

	 “Without you, the oceans would be an utter disaster!” Sun replied with encouragement. 

“That’s a very important job.” 

	 “Yeah, a job any other moon could do,” Moon scoffed. “There are hundreds of  other 

ones in this system, some even bigger than me. Take your pick.” 

	 “But, you’re the only one your planet has. That has to account for something.” 

	 “I suppose so. But, it’s not like being a sun. You’re the only one any of  us has got.” 

	 “Well, technically, some systems have dual suns…” Sun objected facetiously. “But, I’m 

sure I could do it on my own if  I wanted.” 

	 “You do a pretty all right job here,” Moon reiterated. “I bet if  you put your mind to it, we 

could all work to make this system really something great. Then, the other systems would be so 

jealous, they’d want what we had!” 

	 “I suppose so…” Sun sighed. “And, don’t sell yourself  so short. You help me out a lot 

already. The way you keep your planet lit at night is pretty significant.” 

	 “Thanks. All I do is reflect the light you send, though… If  I could find a way to create my 

own light—now that’d be something special.” 

	 “What good that does for me when I’m always stuck in one place.” 

	 “And I always seem to be going in circles,” Moon argued. “I don’t even understand what 

I’m doing here. I just flew in one day and stayed. Now, I just work where a warm body is needed. 

I have no true meaning. Sometimes, I just wish if  I could find where I truly belong…” 

	 “That’s exactly what I’m saying! I watch the way you circle your planet, contributing what 

you have in ways I’ll never know. The way you rush around, moving the waters in such a unique 

fashion. The effect you have on gravity, and influence magnetism…” 

	 These remarks caused Moon to blush. She never suspected Sun had ever given her the 

light of  day. 

	 “I mean, I know without a doubt I’m good at what I do,” Sun continued, “but I’m not 

sure any of  what I’m doing is actually what I want. That’s why I feel like if  I could just expand to 

at least the next system over, I could really do some good. Have more opportunities.” 
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	 “That would be nice,” Moon said with a glazed, reminiscent tone. “But, I think you might 

find there are many special things hidden here in our very own system. I just wish I could figure 

out what they were…” 

	 “Come on, there’s nothing here,” Sun blurted. 

	 Moon turned away. Now, the truth was out, she thought. He had been spoon-feeding 

compliments to appease her, but he never truly meant any of  it. In the grand scheme of  things, 

she was just another cog in the machine, and he needed her to keep doing her job. She truly must 

have mattered very little to him, as it was with everyone else. 

	 “…At least, not for the direction I’m heading,” Sun redacted.  

	 “That’s fine. I understand,” Moon replied coolly. 

	 The tension had become undeniable, even for Sun, though to what degree eluded him. 

	 “I’m sorry,” he sighed. “I didn’t mean for it to sound that way. Sometimes, I wish I could 

stop messing everything up. I’ll scorch a whole world to ruins if  it lets me. That’s why I’d be 

better off  away from here, where I couldn’t do anymore harm.” 

	 Moon bit down as she stared onward with a piercing gaze. 

	 “How can you have all that you do,” she huffed between her teeth, “and still want more?” 

	 Sun was taken aback by Moon’s sudden bluntness and passion. 

	 “You are always the center of  attention; everyone practically worships you. You’re 

reckless, you push and shove, you whine until you get your way—and yet, still everyone gathers 

around you. Everything revolves around you, and somehow, it’s still not enough. And now, you’re 

going to leave us all behind to fend for ourselves, so you can have a fresh start. As if  we were 

some horrible mistake you’d like to forget—” 

	 “Come on, I didn’t say that—” 

	 “Am I part of  that mistake, too?” 

	 “Of  course not, that’s not—” 

	 “I have been slaving away year after year, and not once has anyone stopped to thank me!” 

Moon hollered with a ferocity beyond her control. “Just once, I would like to know that what I do 

actually means something—anything. When you finally fizzle out, worlds galaxies away will feel 

it! When I go… I’ll just crumble and drift away like nothing more than a cluster of  meteors.” 

	 Moon practically dismantled when she finished. She had emptied out everything she had 

tried so hard to keep inside since the beginning of  the conversation—since she had first met Sun. 
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She tried to make herself  seem kind and supportive, someone interesting and worth investing 

time in. Now, she was out in the open and vulnerable, her loneliness and resentment on display 

for all to see. Resentment she could no longer distinguish whom it was tied to. 

	 Sun never removed his focus from Moon, much to her detriment. This was the very pull, 

and the power, that she had mentioned within his qualities. Regardless of  how angry Moon was, 

she still had to fight herself  from looking back.  

	 “How can you think you don’t matter?” he asked gently, and even more so, sincerely. 

“Your world was was nothing before you. You arrived here with sheer tenacity—you were 

unbridled, raw! You bent the very fabric of  that planet into what it is today. And in the chaos, you 

created for yourself  a form without edges that illuminated in silver and white. Sure, I may have 

the day to myself, but when night comes on your world, not only are you amongst all the suns in 

the universe, you shine all the more brighter! When life on your planet wanted to explore beyond 

their world, your surface was first place they wanted to go.” 

	 Moon began to object, but Sun addressed it as if  he were reading her thoughts: 

	 “And, it’s not because you were just the closest object. It’s because they knew you. You 

have been nearby everyday—yet you remain so mysterious. You’re too much, yet not enough. I 

make a lot of  noise, but I’m always so far away. You’re within reach, if  you’d just allow it. And, I 

envy you for that, for what you can accomplish… But, it’s also why I would gladly lend my light 

so that you can shine.” 

	 Now, it was Sun who drifted into silence, which may have been the first time Moon had 

ever witnessed it. Neither bodies had the courage to look at each other, nor any idea what do 

next. The peaceful hum of  space provided its opinion on the matter, however. 

	 “Anyway, it’s probably about time you get going,” Sun said in a more somber tone than 

usual—but it didn’t take long for him to attempt to bounce back: “Your planet needs some of  

that lunar lovin’ on the other side…” 

	 “Please, don’t go,” Moon abruptly groaned. 

	 “What do you mean, you’re the one that’s moving—” 

	 “I mean, please don’t leave us. We need you.” 

	 Sun was stunted with surprise. 

	 “You might not need us,” Moon continued as she bypassed gathering the courage to find 

the right words, “but this place would’t be the same—it wouldn’t work—without you. I know it 
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can be scary to deal with us, and we have a lot of  demands. And, honestly, I don’t know if  you 

think you’re strong enough to do it.” 

	 Sun pretended to focus on something else. 

	 “But, you are. I believe you, that you’re strong enough to tackle any system out there that 

comes your way, but I think you’re also strong enough to do great things with where you are—

and that takes even more strength, if  you ask me. Everyone flocks to you because there’s no 

denying you have what we need, and that you can take us places we could never reach ourselves. 

That’s why my planet follows you. It’s why I follow you.” 

	 For the first time, both entities locked their gazes on each other with intensity. The galaxy 

awaited to hear what either had to say next. 

	 “All right,” Sun sighed playfully, “I’ll think it over. But, if  I’m offered a better opportunity, 

you can’t get mad!” 

	 Moon couldn’t help but grin. She wished Sun would be more serious, but she read 

between the lines enough to find gratification. 

	 “But, you have to promise me that in the meantime, you’ll continue making your world so 

wonderful,” he added as Moon was beginning to remove her shadow from the planet below. 

	 Moon chuckled, then simply replied, “Deal.” 

	 “And, don’t forget: it’s ok to show off  every once in a while.” 


