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“Slow down, Darling. We don’t need you falling and hurting yourself,” Margaret’s husband of forty-five years growled playfully. Chuck had not lost that youthful sparkle in his blue eyes as he glanced over at his wife.

“It’s been three years since we last saw them. I can’t help but be a little excited,” Margaret laughed, “If only the kids could have come with them.”

Chuck shook his head in agreement. “You know their work is important. They promised to make it up here by the year’s end. Just be happy the grandkids wanted to come.”

“I doubt it was about coming to see the grandparents. What teenager wouldn’t want to visit the moon?” Margaret pointed out, glancing out the huge window of the station. The barren landscape seemed unending as it spread out toward distant mountains. The Earth was shining brightly in the starry sky.

“By the time they have spent a week up here, I’ll bet they won’t want to leave their wonderful grandmother.” Chuck always knew how to say the right thing. Margaret put her arm around his waist as they walked toward the port of entry.
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Amy felt such a relief to be out of the claustrophobic quarters of the space shuttle. She smiled at her younger brother as they walked side by side toward the huge metal door. Amy was wondering how the reunion with her grandparents was going to play out, she had not seen them in years, though they had spoken several times on the radio at her parents lab. She was suddenly wishing that she and Todd were back home. Glancing at her brother, she realized that the thirteen-year old had no such misgivings. Todd had barely been able to contain his excitement when they had blasted off from earth. For him, this was the adventure of a lifetime. Amy wished she could have shared his enthusiasm, but she was very much like her parents. They had made it clear through the years that they preferred sticking on the good, solid soil of the earth. Amy had never understood how her grandparents could actually have lived on the moon for so many years without going crazy. Of course, she thought to herself, maybe they were nuts.

“Do you think grandpa will take me out for a walk on the moon?”  Todd asked, nonchalantly.

“I don’t know, but don’t ask him. He’s an old man and might not do that kind of stuff anymore. Let him decide what he wants to show you up here, I’m sure there will be plenty of things for us to do, besides, we are supposed to be here to visit with them.” Although, Amy wondered what she’d have to talk about with her sixty-five year old grandmother. There was a fifty year age difference between them. She hoped her mother had been correct when she had said her grandmother was ageless.

“I bet grandpa will show me how everything works up here. Dad said he helped design all seven of the space stations. Grandpa and Grandma are supposed to be the foremost experts about the atmosphere and the geology of the moon.” Todd loved showing off how much he knew, even though it was common knowledge back on Earth how famous their grandparents were. They were mentioned in every book about space travel.

“They are also retired. Did it ever occur to you that they might be sick of all that scientific stuff and just want to be left alone?” Amy posed the question to her brother. She also had to wonder why else they would have chosen to stay up on the moon instead of returning home.

Todd pushed the button next to the metal door. The sound of pressure being released through the walls hissed loudly as the door slid open. Amy found herself looking into the massive control room of Moon Station Seven. The grandparents were standing there to greet them. Amy was a bit surprised at how beautiful her grandmother still was. The woman’s light, red hair, sprinkled with just a bit of gray, fell down around her face and across her shoulders. Amy realized how her mother and grandmother were often mistaken for sisters instead of mother and daughter. Her grandfather was still an imposing figure, standing straight and tall. The chiseled features of his face had not faded with the years. Even with totally white hair, he was a very handsome man, belying his Sixty-Eight years. The two of them could have easily passed for at least fifteen years younger.
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Margaret held out her arms as the two grandchildren came through the doors. Todd immediately rushed forward and gave her a big hug. Amy seemed a bit hesitant, but finally did the same. Chuck embraced them all. Margaret was so happy to have Amy and Todd there. It had been a dream of hers for years to be able to show her grandchildren the moon, and now that time had finally come. She was so glad there had been no problems on the trip through space. The flights from the earth to the moon had not experienced an accident or mishap in over twenty years, but as history had shown with the Challenger and the Columbia, tragedy could happen at any moment. Margaret was not being pessimistic, just a realist.

“How was the flight?” Chuck asked, releasing everyone from his long arms.

“Awesome! None of my friends are going to believe I’m now an astronaut like my grandfather. Did you hear about me getting accepted into the Junior Space Program?” Todd beamed. Margaret realized he was exactly like Chuck, she knew they’d get along fine for the week.

“Of course I know about it,” Chuck grinned, “who do you think pulled some strings to make sure there was someone to follow in my footsteps?”

Todd looked a bit shocked for a second. Margaret knew she’d better say something quick. “Don’t listen to your grandfather. You got in on your own merits and we didn’t even hear about it from your folks until after you got accepted because they didn’t want this old buffoon to be disappointed if you didn’t make it. Trust me when I tell you, this old man will try to take credit for everything if he can.”

“Can I help it if the moon orbits around the earth because of me,” Chuck laughed playfully as he punched Todd gently on the shoulder. By the grin that crossed her grandson’s face, Margaret knew that he enjoyed being teased. That was good, because Chuck had always been a big kid at heart.

“Are you ready to head over to Moon Station Three? That happens to be where we live and it is going to take us a few hours to get there,” Margaret stated.

“Hours?” Amy seemed incredulous. “It only took us a day to get here from the earth. Why would it take so long to get to another station?”

Margaret could tell that her granddaughter was at that impatient age. “Well, Amy, although we have made great strides in space travel, the vehicles here on the moon are fairly archaic. When your grandfather and I came up here ten years ago, we realized that balance and stability were a little more important than speed when it came to getting across the surface of the moon. The vehicles are old and slow, but they will get us to where we need to be safely. Besides, it will give us a chance to catch up without any distractions.”

“Are you kidding!” Chuck bellowed, “It gives them a chance to see what the moon looks like up close. The kids aren’t going to be wanting to talk once they look out those windows and see an entirely different world from their own.”

“Can I walk on the surface?” Todd asked excitedly.

“Of course you can. I already had some suits sent over to Station Four so that we can all take some walks later in the week,” Chuck pointed out.

“I hope you’re not talking about me,” Amy said, putting her hand to her chest. “There is no way I’m getting in a space suit to walk on the moon.”

“Don’t be ridiculous. Of course you are,” Chuck shot back quickly.  “This way you can go home and tell your mother that you have done something she hasn’t.”

“I’ve already done that by coming into space and visiting the moon,” Amy concluded.

“Not meaning to interrupt this cozy moment, but we have plenty of time to figure out what the kids like to do once we get home,” Margaret broke in, knowing full well that she was diffusing what could turn into an argument. In a matter of moments, she had noticed that Amy was exactly like her mother. Chuck had always bumped heads with their daughter in his attempt to push her to explore the unknown. He could never understand that some people didn’t
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