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Preface

	~

	This book is dedicated to my year-nine Indonesian students who will graduate this year—2018. It is a simple gift which will remind them of our journey through middle school where they learned about the Indonesian language and culture. However, this book is not limited to them, but is available to anyone who may be interested in other cultures and stories.

	My first book, Basic Indonesian and Anecdotes - Book One, was published in 2017 for my year-nine students at the time. Instead of continuing to write Basic Indonesian and Anecdotes - Book Two, I have chosen to deviate from it temporarily and write non-fiction—Tomorrow's Promise—to entertain and prepare the students, as well as others, to face their future.

	Tomorrow's Promise is my first non-fiction book. There are many points that I may need to improve upon, but, at the very least, the advice that I give to my students is contained within this story. Like a short poem that I had used for one of the students this year, named Torbi, it can be extended to all of you as well:

	 

	Torbi, Torbi

	Your knowledge is as deep as the ocean

	You impressed me on countless occasions

	Would you use your knowledge only for your own?

	Or for the benefit of all?

	 

	Deep down, I know for sure, the eternal wisdom will guide you on.

	As you are an outstanding son, that I am proud to call my own (4/5/18)

	 

	
Introduction

	~

	When I returned to Indonesia for a holiday, I met an old man who was very knowledgeable in Indonesian oral tradition. He enjoys telling beautiful stories to entertain the crowd, and I was lucky enough to meet him and listen to his tales. One evening, many young people gathered to prepare food for the party which was to occur the very next day. While people were busy cutting up vegetables, marinating meat, and grinding all the spices for the next evening's feast, the old man entertained them by telling his funny stories. That old man helped to make the preparation easier. I was there with them. Before he left us on that evening, he recited the following poem. Everyone was touched by the way he delivered it—full of authority and charisma. I would like to share it with my students:

	 

	Mengapa takut bercinta? –Why are you afraid to fall in love?

	Sebab anda berasal dari cinta – Because you originate from love

	Dilahirkan oleh cinta – To be born by love

	Di pelihara dan dibesarkan oleh cinta – To be nurtured and brought up by love

	Dan menjadi dewasa untuk bercinta? – And to grow up to love

	Mengapat takut untuk bercinta? – So why are you afraid to fall in love?

	 

	"Wow, Miss, it was beautiful. Did you write it yourself?"

	No, my dear student. I told them about my experiences in Indonesia with this old man.

	"Miss, what does this poem mean?"

	The meaning of the poem is quite explicit—never be afraid to fall in love.

	 

	This poem may not apply to the majority of you now, but perhaps you'll remember it and be better prepared for things that may come your way. In Indonesian, we say, "sedia paying, sebelum hujan" (literal translation: prepare an umbrella, before rain) which means we need to be ready for the unexpected.

	"That is why we come to school, Miss, to gain knowledge for the future." Another student stated. "You are right", I praised her. I told them that even if these words have no value to them at the moment, they should still listen and absorb them, as they may need them sometime in the future.

	Some people are fortunate to be happy in their relationship. They meet someone and spend their life with that person until death separates them. However, others are not quite as lucky in finding their life companion. Even before settling with the right person, people often find disappointment along the way. They think that once they know this person, they will fall in love and live happily ever after like in a fairy tale, but life is often a bit more complicated than that. Despite all this, do we give up on love to avoid disappointment? Does it mean that the suffering and misery of love paralyses us to the extent that we cannot function anymore and are unable to reach our dreams? Is a person so powerful, that it becomes easier to harm ourselves because there is no way out? No, no, and no.

	Our existence is not dependent only on one person, or a specific situation in life. Our life does not end just because of the person that we love, or who used to love us, said that they do not love you anymore, or cannot continue like this, or I am sorry but it isn't working out. Alternatively, sometimes we are the ones who decide to end the relationship due to unresolvable issues. Perhaps we often felt that we would be happier to live by ourselves without that person, and perhaps think that the person is only a speck of dust or rubbish that needs to be removed. Regardless of whatever decision or actions caused the relationship to end, love will never end. Love will always be there, regardless of our heartaches.

	We are created from love, made with love, and cared for by love. Love makes this world go around. It makes our lives exciting and challenging. What happens if there is no disappointment at all in life? We would be just stagnant; there would be no ups and downs, and life would become boring.

	“So Miss, what happens if we only want a nice, peaceful life?” one student asked. Another student then said, "I have excellent advice for you, brother. The advice is to go and live in the cemetery. In there, there is no more fluctuation in your life, just one straight line. And your heartbeat will only show one straight line, horizontally".

	"How about you go first, and I will follow. I only can learn by example", the other student responded.

	“Now, now, you two. Just be kind to each other”.

	Let me continue for a little bit more, and then we can take a break from this topic. In life, we often want many things, but we do not always get what we seek. Some people want a good, healthy relationship, but it often ends in disappointment. However, remember that life is beautiful. Our loved one may have gone, perhaps even gone physically, but their memories—whether good or bad—always remain in our hearts. It is part of our life. Part of our experience, and what helps us to mature like an aged wine.

	"But Miss, I do not drink wine, I am not even legally allowed to taste alcohol. So if you say that it is like an aged wine, will you bring some wine and let us taste to see it for ourselves?" These kids like to tease me. Well, the answer to tasting alcohol is no. You can only taste it when you reach the legal age, okay!

	"Okay, Miss, you got us there," one student said, but later commented thoughtfully, "As we have spoken about alcohol, I would like to make this comment. The poem said that we are born out of love, and created by love. How about people that were created out of lust? Some people may have gone to a club, got drunk from alcohol, and then had an intimate relationship with others without consent. Later the woman becomes pregnant. The children that are born from that were not made out of love, were they? They were out of lust, correct?"

	Wow, I am impressed with this student’s reasoning. “Okay. Some people may not be born out of love, but lust, as you said. However, when the person grows up, he or she feels the love and care from others around them. Maybe it is not from their parents, maybe not from their close family, but love always exists in a person's life”.

	Another student wanted to make her point, "Miss, how about a person who has never felt love in their life as they were not created out of love. Maybe their mother hates them for being the reason her relationship with her partner was ruined. Alternatively, the child becomes a constant reminder of the mother's unpleasant experience? Will this poem be applied to him or her? I doubt it. This child has never experienced love and is unable to love, as they do not know what love is".

	I am out of words; my students are brilliant and very critical. I then think, how can I make my point so that they can understand? After some thought, I said, “Well, theoretically, if a person never feels love in his or her life, then they will feel terrible. In order to make them feel good, they need to practice acts of love, such as offering a simple smile to a stranger, opening doors for others, or just saying hello. Then they will feel the rewards of love. Typically, if you do something good, then good things will happen to you; if you do bad things, then bad things will happen to you”.

	“It is like karma, right, Miss?”

	“Yes, it is like karma; what goes around, comes around. Or in science, you learn about Newton's Third Law—"For every action, there is an equal and opposite reaction." You can apply that in your daily life. If a person does good things, then they will also feel good, but if they do terrible things, then they will feel bad. It depends on what they want to feel. If they want to feel good, then they need to practice the principle of love in being kind and respectful to others”.

	Another quiet student in the corner of the classroom puts his hand up. He said, "Miss, I enjoyed this lesson, but since the time for this lesson is nearly over, why don't you write us a story that comes with this poem? It will better for us, as we can always read it in our free time. Please, Miss, since you said that it may not apply to us now, but perhaps later."

	Another student also said, "Please, Miss, because if we feel down in the future, we can always draw some strength from the story that you wrote for us." More and more students requested that I write them a story to carry with them. It was quite a valid point for them to make. I think that since I want to give them a gift at the end of year nine, I should write the story as requested, but I then said,

	"My dear students, I have never written a non-fiction story before. I do not know how to do it well for you. All I know is how to tell a story like how my grandparents would tell me when I was in my homeland of Indonesia. So, I may not apply all the principles that you have learnt from your English class. I will use the principle of telling oral traditions from my grandparents".

	"Don't worry, Miss. We are okay with that. We will still be reminded of Indonesian culture, and the story will be in the style of your grandparents in Indonesia. We will still be learning about Indonesian culture".

	Okay, if that is what you want, then I agree. I will find time to write it for you all. But all I want you to remember is that life is beautiful. Life is great. No one or nothing can take away our lives or happiness because of a lack of love or no love in our lives. Never be afraid to fall in love again and again. We walk, we fall, but we do not sleep forever. Rest a little, but you must wake up. You must continue your journey. It is not over yet. Life is beautiful; at the end of the darkness, there is light at the end of the tunnel. The majority of you have not faced this in your life at this stage, but when you do, please remember this moment. Please read the story that I have specifically written for you all. Never give up. Life goes on. Be strong and be good.

	


Chapter One

	~

	IN A KINGDOM BY the sea, there lived a handsome prince named Femi. He was tall, fit, and dark in complexion. He was very slim. There wasn't an ounce of fat on his body. He loved to take part in activities such as hunting, horse riding, and swimming, as well as practising martial arts. Femi always spent a minimum of one hour each day to indulge in physical activities. Not a day went by where he wasn't doing what he loved the most—horse riding.

	Femi was a man of style; he always went out with nice, colourful clothes and his fashion sense was unrivalled. He was the person that set the style in the kingdom. Whenever he wore something new in the kingdom, all the other young men would follow suit. They would buy material that resembled his and ask the tailors to sew it for them to be like Prince Femi. His hair and beard were always meticulously trimmed by the greatest hair stylist in the kingdom. He had his team of stylists and fashion designers living in his compound so that they could focus mainly on how he wanted to look.

	Like any prince from a prosperous kingdom, he always got anything his heart desired. When he heard that there was a new chariot made from gold in the neighbouring kingdom, he asked his father and mother to make one for him for his birthday present. When he wanted to have a holiday home built in the forest to resemble their palace, his parents agreed to his request, as the other royal guests could also have holidays there whenever they wanted. He was very good at convincing his parents and getting whatever he wanted.

	Although he was wealthy, he was only the second son of the King. His elder brother, Timmy, was a kind young man who also loved horse riding and enjoyed managing the kingdom's affairs. Timmy was always concerned with how justice should be conducted within the kingdom and cared more about the equality and welfare of his subjects. Whenever there was a dispute, the subjects would prefer to bring the matter before him to preside over their matters rather than any of his father's entrusted ministers.

	One day, two siblings came to see him. They were quarrelling over a land inheritance. They told Femi that there were three brothers in their family, and that before their father passed away, he had given three of the siblings different parcels of land. Each of them worked on the land that their father had given them. Their middle brother died last year and left no wife or children, whereas they both were married with children. Both brothers made the same claim that the land of their late brother now belonged to them. One brother would say that the late brother promised to give it to him as his child bears the late brother's name, whereas the other brother also claimed the same thing. Even the wives of both siblings started to abuse each other in their residences. The problem between the two families had escalated and had become a nuisance for the neighbours. The chief of the area had tried to solve the land dispute but was unsuccessful.

	As there was much unrest in the area, this matter was then brought before the King. However, both brothers requested that they wanted Timmy to preside over their matter rather than one of the ministers. Timmy then questioned both brothers thoroughly about their problem. He found out that there was no evidence to support either of their claims. He concluded that since they were both brothers, the land would be divided equally between them, provided they both agreed to it and would mend their relationship, so there would be no family divisions. To assist them with that, an elder of the area—or the chief—would conduct mediation between the families to rebuild the bridges between them, which included the two brothers and their wives. If there was no consensus reached between them, then the land would be held by the crown for public usage. The two brothers were given one month to resolve their issues. If peace was restored sooner than the allocated time, they could come and report to Timmy earlier.

	Upon hearing this, both brothers returned home to their families and started to initiate peace between them. The mediation then began for both families to fix their differences. They realised that the most important thing for them was their relationship with each other as that was what their late brother and parents would have wanted from them. Along with the chief, both brothers and their families returned to the palace to report their resolution of their dispute and to thank Timmy for his wisdom. The division of the land then was conducted while Femi and the King's ministers bore witness to it. Timmy's love for justice and peace in the land was widely known by its subjects. They all spoke highly of their crown prince, and his wisdom and understanding.

	Both princes were trained and educated by the same teacher—Mr. Antonio—in the same topics such as the history of the country, philosophy, martial arts, external affairs, literature, and mathematics. Femi always excelled in external affairs and mathematics whereas Timmy always did well in philosophy and literature. They were both equally good in martial arts and other outdoor activities such as horse riding.

	As the crown prince, after this traditional education with Femi, Timmy would attend more meetings about the running of the kingdom or with representatives from other kingdoms. Femi was often invited to join in, but the King mostly required the presence of Timmy rather than Femi in those meetings. While Timmy became busy with training to run the kingdom, Femi would join his friends to have fun.

	As Femi was only the second son of the King, his behaviour had not been paid much attention by the subjects of the kingdom. Given this position, Femi liked to have a carefree life and led his life as he felt.

	Femi and his friends loved drinking and partying together in his estates or the clubs around the kingdom. He was a charming man and liked to make people laugh and feel joyful. He was hilarious and always told jokes. When he was a bit tipsy, his friends would try to stir him up and bait him for reactions. He would tell jokes or make fun of his friends and other people that he knew. As he was a prince, no one dared to challenge him in anything that he said. One thing that held him back, however, was his bad temper. When he was angry, he would yell and scream at his subjects and often evicted them from their homes within his kingdom, which often forced the person to the outskirts of the kingdom.

	On one occasion, when he lost a bet, he went to a tenant's house in his estate and evicted an old couple out of the house, as he wanted to rest. The old couple had to move to another place until his brother Timmy came and reinstated the old couple back to their house. Femi often yelled and screamed at people who did not obey him. If things did not go his way, he would ask for the royal guard to punish those people and would either throw them in jail or ask the guards to beat them up. He thought that, because he is a child of the King, everyone should respect him and bend to his wishes.

	Once he saw an old man walking on the street, working hard by carrying a heavy load from one place to another, he laughed at them and made a joke about them. He told this disabled guy, "Hey you! You there, you are dirty like a pig, so go back to the pigsty and live with your family." His friends laughed and encouraged him to abuse that person more.

	Later, he saw a disabled guy. He then mimicked how this guy walked to make fun of him. His friends around him cheered him on. He then walked to the old man and said, "You, old man, if you can't walk then you'd better die. Just die, old man, and stop being a burden on my kingdom". Once they were satisfied, they would go back home, to eat, drink, and sleep, and repeat the same cycle.

	News of Femi's negative behaviour reached the King and Queen of the land. The King and Queen went to visit those affected to talk to them, to apologize for their son's behaviour, and to give the people compensation for what Femi had done to them. They then summoned Femi to explain his behaviour. In front of his parents, he always said that he would change his behaviour, but would always continue with his old ways of belittling others.

	His parents then called him again after constant complaints from many people from the kingdom, as they knew that the King and Queen would always love their people and discipline Femi for his behaviour. On one occasion, his parents reiterated the advice they had given to him. His father said, "My dear son, choosing friends is critical in your life as bad friends can lead you to disaster. Although you are wealthy as our son, if your behaviour is not pleasant then what is the point? You will not be liked by others. Moreover, how would you feel if you were in the same situation as those people? How would you feel if you were the victim of that abuse? Would you feel happy?"

	Femi stood quietly and nodded, but some thoughts were rushing through his head—"Why should I get other people's approval. I am young, rich, and powerful. I am the prince of the richest kingdom in the world. Why should I care about what other people think of me? They are nothing to me; they can go and climb a tree. I don't care." Femi faked a sad face and apologized for his mistake so that his parents would leave him alone.

	But his mother chose to speak to him, "My dear son, Femi. Please listen to me. Mixing with bad people is like planting an orange tree in unfertile soil. If the soil is unfertile then the fruit will be small and sour. However, if the soil is fertile and rich in water then the oranges produced will be big, juicy, and sweet. It is like you. If you choose the wrong friends and they lead you to trouble, then it is like you are placed in the unfertile land. However, if you choose friends who can support you and lead you to the right path, then it will be like the orange from the tree that was planted in the fertile land. Please, my son. We love you very much as our child; although you are not the crown prince, you are still a human being with responsibility for this kingdom. Please help us by being a good person, and a good supporter of your brother and this kingdom."

	He then reassured his parents that he understood what they said and promised them that he would change and be a better prince for his kingdom. But, in fact, he agreed with his parents only to end the conversation with them, and after the meeting, he returned to his old ways of abusing and making fun of others.

	After the meeting, Femi told his parents that he would like to go on a hunting expedition that afternoon where he would bring some guards and guests to their holiday home by the forest. There were some friends of his from a neighbouring kingdom who would join them for the expedition. Also, he would use that time to think over his behaviour and the advice from his parents. The King and Queen approved his expedition and hoped that their son would change this time.

	Adjacent to Femi’s kingdom, there is a neighbouring kingdom that has wide open areas and many highlands. The kingdom is very rich in coffee, and other spices such as vanilla and nutmeg. It has a vast, beautiful landscape overlooking wildflowers with the ocean as the background. However, the kingdom is not by the sea, so if they want to trade with other kingdoms, they have to go past Femi's kingdom to ship the products and spices to other kingdoms. This kingdom is rich and also has a solid defence. They lived peacefully with the kingdom where Femi lives. The King and Queen have built an excellent partnership between two neighbouring kingdoms. Although both rulers often visit each other, their children have not met each other. Ella and her brother, Crown Prince Jimmy, were mainly sent to undertake rigorous training and exercises rather than expose themselves to the social and political dealings of both countries. But the news of Princess Ella's beauty was well known in Femi's kingdom.

	One beautiful morning, a group of messengers from Ella's kingdom, bearing the royal crest of their land, came and visited the King and Queen in the palace. They delivered the message from their own Queen and King that their daughter's twenty-first birthday was coming up, and the presence of the King, Queen, and two lovely princes was requested. As the neighbouring kingdom is one of the powerful in the land and a strong ally of Femi's kingdom, the whole royal convoy was busily preparing for the party. At the royal court, the King, Queen, Femi, and his brother Timmy, and their servants joined them for the grand birthday party.

	While everyone was preparing for the royal birthday party, Femi went with his friends on their hunting expedition. During the hunt, they did not see many animals in their own kingdom, so they travelled even deeper to the nearby kingdom. At the border of the two kingdoms, there was a beautiful lake where many wild, colourful flowers grew. There were many birds and other animals that came to drink from the lake. When Femi took a different route to the lake, he saw a beautiful girl with an olive complexion riding a horse majestically across the forest. She had long silky hair that flew freely as she rode. Femi watched the beautiful girl in front of him. He felt his world stop turning, and time stood still. He felt as though he no longer existed as his body and soul seemed to fly away to be with the pretty girl.

	 

	Not long after that, the girl slowed her horse and stopped near the wildflowers. She picked some red and white flowers, smelling them while she enjoyed the serenity of the place. Amazed by the girl's beauty, Femi wondered how he could attract her attention and find out who she was.

	"What can I do to attract her attention," Femi thought.

	An idea came to his
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