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Life in the Lake

S

ituated between oceans and mountains, rivers and deserts, beneath storm clouds, under clear skies, and the bright sun, is Lotus Lake, a large natural lake refreshed by rain and lazy-flowing streams. Nearby is a small village named Primrose, named after the primrose flower that grows wild.

The lake and village teem with life in different forms and realms. Unlike Lotus Lake, villagers regard one another by specific names, have opinions, and secretly perceive fellow populace as good or bad, rich or poor. Certain people rise above others because they have wealth or are appointed by people of lower income. 

In Lotus Lake, on the contrary, life thrives unabated, with equal survival requirements. Lake beings need water, sunlight, and rich soil; they do not know about right or wrong or opinions. Seasons and weather change, but lake life thrives in all seasons and weather patterns. Lake life, flowers, insects, birds, fish, and other forms bear life measured in hours, days, or minutes. Wise red oak, weeping willow, the brave black poplar, and cypress trees, their lives are measured in decades or centuries. Yet to the lake, lifetime is irrelevant; one day to the next. Wealth is unheard of in the lake life language. Natural beings only use what they need and pass nutrients to needy flora. They do not have a sovereign, appointed leader; if one observes closely, lake life is equal, depending upon one another to survive. Life in and around Lotus Lake is perpetuated every hour and day. 

The Angelica flower inspires and protects young seedlings beneath their wide globular umbrella blossoms; the jasmine bright yellow clusters brighten the lake flower spectacle of colors. Spring is declared when the crocus and yellow jasmine cone blossoms unfold, speaking of grace and elegance. 

All living lake beings have communication methods humans do not hear or see. Deep underground flowers, bushes, trees, grass, and wild weeds have clever methods of communication. They might signal they have a new sprout or such things. In light of all unique methods, they are always alert for danger among all flowers, weeds, and living beings. 

If an observer notices, they might see how life forms send signals to one another. A small patch of ground indents or rises enables essential elements to flow appropriately. It might flow directly from one needy tree to other trees and flowers with similar needs. 

Within Lotus Lake, living forms a magic language common to all, signaling good and bad messages. Life around Lotus Lake is robust day and night. Insects like the dragonfly and various species of frogs, birds, and insects are always active, alert, and moving. 

Domesticated flowers and shrubs are equal to wildflowers and shrubs. They must absorb essential nutrients to promote new seed growth. The magic language common to all plants and flowers sends healthy and unhealthy signals. Life abounds day and night with insects, like honeybees, amphibious frogs, birds, and flowers arrayed in all rainbow colors. An observer will see pink, white, red, orange, blue irises, wild, white, purple orchids, and flowers on tree limbs. The Courageous Black poplar testifies to the strength in life; The large overarching foliage shades flower and is allergic to direct sun. Gathered beneath broad tree leaves is the effervescent China Rose expanding tiny buds decorating the wild forest.

Beneath decomposing leaves and decaying flower petals, industrious ants carve trails through soft debris; black beetles, ladybugs, and creepy insects thrive around Lotus Lake. In the dark hours when humans slumber, Lotus Lake living beings scamper under or around broad leaves and feast on natural vitamins provided by decaying plant and tree leaves.

The creepy things are only scary looking to people, not to each other. Weird insects and crawling things aren't frightening at all, usually in search of food or a mate. 

Slimy earthworms contribute vitamins and nutrients for plants, flowers, trees, and underground crawly bugs. Even those tiny insects that feast on worms nourish the soil and feed new seedlings. Life and activity never stop moving at Lotus Lake. 

The invisible life people trample, ignore or are unaware of destroying life at the lake and thrive despite human invasion. Many bushes defend delicate new growth and plants with burrs, stickers, and sharp sticks that protect forest and plants from invasion. Though burrs and stickers are wild and unmanaged, they thrive as the protectorates and vanguards of lotus lake life. 

On the lake's surface are floating flowers, lotus and lilies, and fragrant magnolia petals drift with lake currents when they fall. Stray blossoms fertilize the water and add nutrients. Manzanita trees and flowers float on the lake’s surface. White and purple hyacinth and hibiscus petals fall on the water, spin in circles, and drift with the current, slowly sinking and adding more nutrients to the lake water. 

Maple leaves and palm fronds tumble on the water’s edge or are carried away on the meandering current, providing vitamins for submerged and floating plants. Tender breezes ripple the water or corrugated ripples when storms rage nearby.
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