
Right before our Mangyan students/grandkids left for their Christmas break, we had 
the girls over for an all night sleep out on our flat rooftop. Almost all of them slept in 
our bamboo and nipa (palm leaves) hut. [If interested, see pictures of it below.] (When 
the boys were over the previous weekend, they all slept outside so they could see the 
stars – difference between boys and girls). Before the girls went to sleep I went up to 
the roof to say goodnight, and ended up telling them a story (that I made up on the 
spot). I used to tell Shoni and Tim stories when they were little – stories I made up 
since I found the children’s printed stories kind of boring for me. This Christmas has 
been a very laid back one, no one around except for my dear wife, and so I thought I’d 
type up the story I made up for the Mangyan girls. When I told the story I told it to 
them in Taglish – they don’t understand a lot of English, so I mix in Tagalog, a 
language they and I share. I wrote it in English though thinking I’d print it out for them 
to read so they can practice their English. I’ll then have them translate it into their 
language (Taubuid or Hanunuu) and have my staff clean up their discourse, and then 
have them translate it into Tagalog, the national language that they also must learn in 
order to survive here in the Philippines  - which again we will correct for grammar, 
spelling, etc. The thought came to me that maybe some of my English speaking friends 
might enjoy it – maybe to read it to their kids/grandkids/nephew/nieces/whatever, for 
something to do during the holiday break. So here it is…. 

The Princes from Balani, 
by Lolo Kermit  

There once was a little girl, actually not all that little, who was raised in Balani, a 
Mangyan town in the mountains of Mindoro, Philippines. She had read in school of fairy 
tales of beautiful princesses living in castles and she dreamed of being one herself. One 
day while she was up high in the mountains she met a large eagle. The eagle surprised 
her by asking her what she was doing. She told him she was strolling in the mountains 
dreaming of being a princess. The eagle told her to hop on his back and he would bring 
her to a large castle and introduce her to its king. However, right before she was to 
jump on he asked her, "You might fall off!" She replied, "Don't worry! I've ridden on a 
number of water buffalos before. So I'm sure I can ride on your back as well." So off 
they went soaring into the sky through the clouds. After a long ride the eagle landed 
inside the castle's courtyard. It happened that the king was outside enjoying his 
orchids. He and the eagle were friends. So the King asked the eagle who was this 
young lady he had on his back. The eagle responded, "I met her in the Mangyan 
mountains. She wants to be a princes." So the king asked her, "Are you willing to work 
for 3 years as a milkmaid milking my three cows and taking care of them?" The young 
gal answered, "Sure!" So the king brought her to his barn and told her she  could sleep 
in the hay loft while she took care of his cows. The young lady began milking the cows 
every morning and evening and feeding them from the hay she slept on in the hay loft. 
She became fond of the cows and even gave them names, naming them Betsy, Nene, 
and Batata.  One morning though she noticed that Nene did not seem well and actually 
did not milk much. So she did the only thing she knew to do and that was to pray. The 



Lord answered her prayer since that afternoon Nene seemed to perk up and even 
milked her normal amount. One morning when our young lady went down from the 
hay loft to feed and milk the cows, she noticed that Betsy was nowhere to be found. 
She looked all over for Betsy up and down the rolling hills. After a couple of hours she 
found her under a guava tree. Monkeys were up in the tree throwing  guava's down to 
her. It was obvious that she was enjoying herself filling up herself with guavas. But the 
young lady knew that if the king found out there were only two cows left, that would 
be the end of her dream of becoming a princes. It was a good thing she brought a 
rope with her, with which she led Betsy back into the barn. After three years of her toil, 
the king visited her in the barn. He said, "You have been a faithful servant all these 
three years, keeping me well supplied with milk and taking care of my cows. Now I'll 
let you be a princess. You can marry my son." For a split second she was hesitant since 
she did not know if the king's son would be handsome. But she thought, "come what 
may" and agreed to marrying his son. So there was a glorious wedding party. It also 
turned out that the prince was very handsome and he in turn was well pleased with the 
princes his dad handed to him. She was not only beautiful and kind, but a faithful, 
responsible, and hard worker as well. And they lived happily ever after. They had three 
daughters and you can guess what they named them, Betsy, Nene and Batata. 
The End     
[But of course it is not a final "The End". There is a continuation of this story. The 
author though himself does not yet know how the story will continue.   : )   ] 
  
Christmas in San Jose, Mindoro  -    as I was resting on our bed after our noon dinner I 
thought of sending this on to you, but also thought it best to send it after Christmas so 
I don't distract anyone from the Christmas story. I then asked myself, would this story, 
not being a story from the Bible, be of any good to be read to little children. I then 
asked myself if it has any moral lessons. I realized it has a lot. 
1. be a good faithful worker and you will be rewarded 
2. be kind to animals 
3. be true to your word (as the King was true to his word/promise) 
4. be trusting (as the girl trusted the eagle and the king) 
5. trust God in our prayers (the girl praying for her sick cow) 
6. does not hurt to dream big - they might come to fruition 
7. think ahead and be prepared (as the girl made sure she brought rope with her) 
8. I'm sure there are others I did not think of, but I'll leave it at that for now. 
[If you do in fact read this to your beloved little ones/friends, ask them what one can 
learn from this story, and if they come up with some I did not list above, email me - I’d 
be curious.] 



Still on my bed resting, the next thought came to my mind -  if there are indeed any 
good morals found in this story, where did I come up with them? As I said, I told this 
story on the cuff - did not know what the next sentence would be until it came out of 
my mouth. The answer right away coming from my mind is that it is due to being 
molded with good people around me and His Word, and having His Spirit mold me for 
the past 67 years. I was not thinking, "Now what values can I incorporate into this 
story?" They just came out. Thank you Lord for molding us that these values naturally 
come out even in our stories. The thought also came to my mind that when I was 
telling the story to the Mangyan kids, it was obvious that they were really enjoying it - I 
think good stories with good values do that for little ones. 
Then I asked myself of the nature of this story - what are its cultural traits? It has 
guavas, monkeys and the town Balani, Mindoro, and the name Nene, which of course 
are Filipino. But it also has barns, hay, milking cows and eagles, and the name Betsy 
for a cow - Minnesota traits. It also has kings and princesses  - European cultures of 
the past, but it also has a cow filling up on guavas, a girl riding on the back of an 
eagle, and the name Batata  - none of these of any culture here on earth. Even I find it 
interesting how the story unraveled with a mix of cultures. Raquel commented, it’s like 
a Cinderella story. Well, maybe I was influenced by that story as well.  : ) 
It's been a unique Christmas for me - doing things I've never done before - like writing 
a fairy tale and critiquing my own story, and even sending it off to friends. Lord, may 
the little ones who might hear this story grow in the character you want them to be, 
even to becoming princesses in the end - which indeed they all will become - as long of 
course as they stay the course with you, riding on your back, on your wings, and not 
jumping off when the wind gets a bit strong. 
Below: Picture of our kubo shelter hut we had build on our flat roof. Here is where we 
hang out especially when it is very hot – usually a refreshing breeze up here. Often us 
translators work here as well, and it is also often used as a classroom. [Great shot 
Kermit on your selfie!]  : )  



 
  



 
You can see up here in the sky we have a neat view of fields and coconut trees and the 
mountain range (which runs down the middle of Mindoro). Often we have our meals 
and snacks here as well. 

 
  
While I was getting a picture of our kubo hut to send to you, I noticed the cows 
grazing below in what was a rice field that will become our soccer field. Each cow had 
an egret bird or two next to it. 



The egret bird (of the heron family) are often called “cattle egret” since it feeds on 
insects stirred up by grazing cattle. 
I thought of how God’s creatures help one another. As the cows walk from patch of 
grass to patch of grass the insects scamper to get away so they will not be trampled on 
– they are quickly gulped down by the egret birds. The egrets also help out the cattle 
by pecking off the biting insects that get on their skin. 

 
I thought of how we too are helped by each other and by God’s other creatures. Cattle 
and Water buffalos help us cultivate our plants and give us food and they in turn are 
helped by us feeding them when the fields are covered with snow or too dry. And the 
cultivated plants as well give us food and we in turn help these cultivated plants 
become bigger and stronger by our taking away the weeds surrounding them. The 
Mangyans kids kind of know that. However they did not know that the mutual helping 
of one another goes even beyond that. In science (taught by Raquel) they recently 



learned that the plants give out oxygen which we as humans need, whereas us 
humans and animals give out carbon dioxide which plants need. I’m sure this mutual 
dependence which God harmonized at the beginning of creation goes even much 
further. Not sure to what extent the cow and birds in the above picture appreciate one 
another. But as we find in the Scriptures, may all of creation, animals, birds, trees, 
flowers, etc, praise our loving Father and creator. And may we join them in that praise. 
Lord, forgive us when we take so much for granted. Also Raquel and I thank Him for 
your part in our various ministries here through your prayers and support. 
Today our main Hanunuu translator and her husband and their 8 month old daughter 
plan to come and live downstairs (they live about two hours away) and for the next 
few days I will work with her up here on the roof going over our Hanunuu translation. 
Raquel may catch a boat today for Caluya to spend some time (probably a week) with 
her parents and family there. 


