ECO-PEACE:

A Call for Social Accountability
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The steam from Satoru’s mug swirled into the chilll¥ air of the cabin as he stared out the window,
watching the distant, smog-fringed skyline. He set his coffee down with a sharp click.

"It's too eas?/ to,rant about how evil corporations destroy the environment without considering
our own lifestyles," he said in a voice heavy with a frustration that had been simmering all evening.

Across the room, Frida rubbed her temples, looking up, from her laptop where dozens of open
tabs detailed carbon offsets and sustainable supply chains. "Yeah," she sighed, her shoulders
istlllgmplng. "Actually living in an environmentally responsible way is a lot hardér than talking about

, Sittin,? cross-legged on the rug, Ying twirled a dead leaf between her fingers, her gaze fixed on
its Iflra ife vejns. "Eco-friendly,” She miurmured, almost to herself. "I wonder what those words
really mean.

A spark lit Dmitri's normally reserved expression as he leaned forward. "Maybe what we need,"
he said, "is a new kind of Gréen Rangers.’

Frida let out a sharp, cynical laugh, shaking her head. "Green Rangers? Seriously? Have you
been reading superhePo cgmlcs agagln'?" g g y y

"No." Dmijtri met her gaze without flinching. 'I'm completely seriqus," He paused before
contlnum% We need People who treat _carln% for the Farth as a mission—not a marketing
strategy. Ordinary people willing to teach, inspire, and challenge others to live differently.

. Frida folded her arms, a weary smile crossing her face. "Haven't, \g,e alreadg/ Pot enou%h
missionaries," she replied quietly, "all trying to sell'us one more creed?" Silence settled over the
cabin. QOutside, the wind stirred the trées; while beyond them the haze hanging over the city
remained unmoved— a quiet reminder that the line between victim and accomplice Is seldom as
clear as we'd like to believe.

- T Newfields
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