Extending peacefully through the lush pristine rainforest landscape, the comforting warmness of light filtered softly through the dawn-time canopy, gradually bringing the forest back to life with its gentle presence. From his dry sheltered rock, Simon gazed thoughtfully towards the placid river and the wealth of green foliage. Beneath the shimmering reflections of the water’s surface to the lucid streambed beneath, he watched the fish and prawns play gracefully in pure stream water torrents. In this rare moment of relaxation he had away from his imperial duties, he had the opportunity to contemplate the neglected emotions which had been burning within his young adolescent mind. Simon found himself basking in the loveliness and charm of the undisturbed rainforest and the elegance of the rainforest trees. In an industrial age of competition and stress, it was all too easy to forget the beauty and tranquillity of this productive ecosystem, and the comfort he found within its reaches.

Over the calming noise of the flowing stream and dripping mossy rocks Simon sensed Kina delicately approach.

“I often saw you as a nature lover,” Kina gently toned.

Simon smiled at her as she spoke and sat beside him. Only Kina’s own grace and charm could ever parallel the beauty of the rainforest he thought. While discretely studying her long blonde hair, blue eyes and pale effeminate face, he once again remembered the tragedy of love. It was unlikely he would ever tell her the way he felt.

“How long have we known each other?” asked Simon.

“Since we were 3 years old, over 12 years,” she said reflectively examining the fertile environment.

“It’s wonderful here isn’t it,” Simon commented. “Enough to make you forget the expectations and competitiveness of the real world.”

“It certainly is,” she agreed, “I can’t believe they’re going to clear this region for development.”

“We live in a cruel world, Kina,” he gravely replied.

After years of familiarity as friends, Kina immediately looked at him and realised he had been pondering the demands on his life. She began wondering what he was thinking, and risked a glance at his deep ponderous eyes.

“Too often we forget the bigger picture Kina, we lose sight of our aspirations and dreams for a meaningless pursuit of personal success and the ambition to please others.” Simon continued with meaning.

Kina had always loved Simon’s thoughtfulness and intelligence, but this time she sensed diminishing strength behind the assertive leader she had known. “We have had this conversation before. I am inclined to agree with you Simon, but we have to live with…”

“Kina, why should we have to contend with the life we acquired from our parents? Why should we live by a tradition where the social and political factors of our people are designed to drive all interests and passion from the younger generations?”

“Do you talk of the teaching system… the Conclave?” Kina asked understandingly.

“It is as if we live to serve insignificant assets within a domineering race. We are taught to process information for the benefit of our teachers and to contend with a world which has forgotten to cherish its precious resources,” he continued. “Do you remember that night in the desert when you asked me what I thought typified life?”

“We were 5 years old,” Kina replied, and realised that she would give anything to be that innocent age once again.

“Earth… our ancestors destroyed their own home world due to their selfishness and lack of understanding. After reconstructing an entire planet due to their mistakes, we may well share the same destiny,” Simon continued with obtrusive passion, relatively unaware of Kina’s fascination and the increasing volume of his voice. “Regardless of our knowledge and technology we are still unable to understand the simplest concept of all.” Simon abruptly stopped, partially embarrassed and aware of his emotional outburst.

“Love?” Kina asked sensitively.

 “Yes love,” he answered softly. Simon allowed himself time to consider the issue of rainforest destruction, and his own disregard of emotions. “Tell me, when it comes to returning to an impersonal world and lifestyle will you leave?”

“I… I don’t think I have any choice,” she replied tentatively with a newfound understanding of Simon’s affection. The calming, natural sounds of rainforest concealed a moment of awkward silence… “What about you?” she asked.

“No,” he responded staring back into the water “I shall not.”

“Then neither will I,” Kina said smiling with reassurance as she slowly reached towards his hand.

