
The Shy Moon's Gentle Glow
Jogeshwar Baghel



Jogeshwar Baghel

1

The  night  arrived,  draped  in  deep  indigo

and soft violet, but a gentle glow was missing.

Luna,  the  shy  moon,  had  tucked  herself  away

behind  the  thickest,  fluffiest  cloud,  feeling  a

blush spread across her silvery surface. The sky

felt a little emptier without her soft, pearlescent

light.
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Little  Twinkle,  a  curious  star  with  a

particularly  bright  spark,  noticed  the  unusual

darkness  first.  Her  small  light  pulsed  with  a

question,  wondering  where  her  dear  friend,

Luna, could be hiding tonight. She tilted her tiny

head, searching the vast, quiet expanse.
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Soon,  other  stars  began  to  awaken,  their

sleepy blinks turning into concerned twinkles. A

soft  murmur  rippled  through  the  celestial

tapestry  as  they  realized  Luna's  familiar,

comforting presence was nowhere to be seen.

Their  collective  light  cast  a  delicate,  shifting

pattern on the cloud edges.
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Elder  Star  Glimmer,  with  a  grand,  steady

glow that had seen countless nights, offered a

gentle suggestion. "Luna is simply feeling a little

shy tonight," she whispered, her light radiating

warmth. "Let us seek her out with kindness and

understanding."
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With  renewed  purpose,  the  stars  drifted

across the sky, their individual paths creating a

beautiful,  flowing  dance  of  light.  Each  star

painted  a  soft,  ethereal  streak,  their  search  a

delicate ballet against the deep, velvety canvas

of  the night.  Their  combined efforts  formed a

shimmering, hopeful constellation.
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After  much  gentle  searching,  Twinkle

spotted a faint, blushing luminescence peeking

from  behind  a  particularly  voluminous,  silver-

edged cloud. It  was Luna, her soft light barely

visible,  like a whispered secret.  She seemed to

shrink further into the cloud's embrace.
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Twinkle,  floating  closer  with  a  soft,

comforting shimmer, asked in the gentlest way,

"Dear Luna, why do you hide your beautiful light

from us tonight?" Her voice was a warm, inviting

hum, a soft melody in the quiet sky.
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Luna's light trembled like a dewdrop, a faint,

shimmery  blush  spreading  across  her  hidden

form. She whispered that  sometimes her  glow

felt too big, too bright, making her feel overly

noticed  and  a  little  overwhelmed  by  all  the

attention.
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All  the  stars,  having  gathered  close,

embraced  Luna  with  their  collective,  soft

radiance. Their lights merged into a comforting,

warm halo, assuring her that her glow was not

too much,  but perfectly  wonderful  and deeply

cherished by all of them.
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Slowly,  delicately,  Luna  began  to  emerge

from  her  cloud  cocoon,  her  light  growing

steadily and softly.  She shone with a renewed,

gentle radiance, feeling the love and acceptance

of her starry friends, illuminating the night sky

with a peaceful, warm glow once more.
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