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Maria hurried to her bedroom window on hearing a loud knock against the glass panel.

As she peered out the worried expression on her face turned into a broad smile. She noted the image of a lone handsome male, of dark colouring and eyes of a dazzlingly green sitting casually upon a branch of the large sycamore tree that was positioned just by her window.

‘Ali what are you doing out here, didn’t I tell you before not to come and see me here, it's too dangerous.' Maria scolded the man after opening up her window but found it hard to keep her serious resolve when he cast her a charming smile that had the effect of making her feel a little giddy inside.


‘You know that it is impossible for me to stay away from you for long lengths of time, I would miss our interesting talks, not to mention the delight of seeing your beautiful face.’

‘Ali I wish that you would be serious sometimes,’ despite her words Maria blushed at Ali’s compliment. ‘I do get worried about you. You know how suspicious and paranoid my father has become of late at the merest things that people say or do around him. Just the other day he had a man questioned for the sin of how he saw it of looking like a hostile foreigner walking towards him in the presence of his guards. So what would he think or do let alone of someone who sneaks into his fortress to as you put it yourself to conduct interesting discussions with his daughter?’

‘Well if you are so concerned with my safety then you know what you must  do, don't you?’ Ali spoke a little more seriously as he moved closer to Maria whose upper body was leaning out of her bedroom window in turn in the direction of Ali.

‘And what is that?’

‘You must come with me, let us leave this place, you and I can embark on a new beginning together somewhere else, and have all the adventures you have always dreamed of along the way. I will show you all the exotic places I had spoken to you of in my stories that fascinate you so.' Ali spoke persuasively as Maria’s big brown eyes gleamed with the possibilities that Ali outlined to her, but yet, in the end, she hesitated with her answer back to him.


‘Ali...I cannot leave with you.’

‘Why not, are you afraid? When there is no need to be, you have me? I will look after you, I promise.’ Ali sounded disappointed.

‘I am not afraid, and I do not need looking after either. I cannot go...because what would be the point; my father would never let me leave. And he would track me down if I went without his permission to have an adventure with you. 

‘And who is to say anyway whether we would be able to survive outside just by ourselves?! Ali, you are always jesting and telling such grand stories, but at the end of the day that is all they are, just stories, not real life, with no comparison to the world we actually live in. So no thank you I prefer to accept the fate that has already been written down for me from my birth.’

‘So you would prefer to live in a reality where you are bought by the highest bidder, becoming a mere political pawn. I am disappointed I thought you would want more for yourself,’ Ali spoke in frustration.

‘How dare you?!’ Maria’s anger got the better of her as she raised her voice, to Ali, ‘You don’t know what you are talking about! You’re jealous because you don't want to see me married to another. It may be my impending fate to marry a man my father has picked out for me, but who is to say that it is such a bad thing for a daughter to obey her father and ruler. Especially when I have it on good authority that I am to be matched to a remarkable man. A great Lord who is both handsome as he is rich,' Maria boasted, before then becoming satisfied when she saw a wide scowl on Ali's face.


‘You’re right Maria I am jealous...I will not lie to you it hurts to think of you with another, another who may never know like I do about just how truly lovely and wonderful you are. And who could show you and give you a world that you can only barely imagine for yourself now. I would give you all of me...I would...’

‘No Ali no more...no more talk, I did not ask you for this. I cannot give you back what you seek from me,’ Maria felt her emotions becoming raw as Ali’s words weighed down on her.

‘Maria...I did not mean to upset you; I'm sorry it was wrong of me to ask such a thing of you. Love should only ever be given freely. I accept the path you choose to follow for yourself, I will not stand against you,' Ali conceded soberly. ‘I guess I better go before it becomes too late in the day,' Ali continued after an awkward extended period of silence settled between them.


‘No Ali don’t go just yet, I am the one who should be apologising to you, I shouldn't have said what I did, of things I did not mean...Ali I..,' Maria stumbled on her words as she tried to express her feelings. A situation which was not improved when Ali interrupted her abruptly to make her immediately worried.

‘Maria I fear my luck has run out just like you predicted it would.’

‘Ali, what is it?' But Maria did not have to ask him to elaborate any further when she heard the loud commotion coming from below. It was the sound of several men running on foot to position themselves by the tree that Ali was sitting within to converse with her.

‘Ali I'm sorry, but I will not let them take you and lock you away. I will speak to my father and let him know that you are my friend and harmless, meaning no evil to him or me.’ 

‘Maria there is no need to talk to your father; I don’t want to get you into any trouble. I will be fine, having an audience is just a little inconvenient for me that’s all, you know I have never liked being the centre of attention.' 


‘Ali please this is not the time to jest, listen to me please before it is too late, I will find a way to free you, I promise.’

‘Then I guess I will see you later,’ Ali then smiled as he reached out to touch Maria's, outstretched palm. Maria clutched his hand for just a few moments before letting go.

She then watched with sadness as Ali climbed down the tree to meet the guards, all the while Maria wrecked her mind for what she needed to do to ensure that Ali would come to no harm.
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