
 

There was once a peaceful 

kingdom in Ujung Kulon National Park 

guarded by a brave protector named 

Roger the Javan Rhino. He had a 

statuesque figure with a broad chest 

and heavy hoofed feet, which 

contributed to his authoritative 

character as the protector of the 

kingdom. Roger was clever and he was 

very good at solving mysteries. Like 

most rhinos, he had bad eyesight. His 

poor vision was compensated by his 



 

keen sense of smell and hearing. He 

could smell any scent from miles away 

and hear a single dewdrop. Roger was 

often thought as a silent protector, as 

he mostly kept to himself and did not 

talk much. But when it came to solving 

a problem, all the animals in the kingdom 

knew that they could count on him.   

One fine morning, Momo, a very 

well organized Surili Monkey, was 

swinging from tree to tree collecting 

fresh bananas. He then went back to his 



 

giant tree to store his bananas in his 

tree trunk, based on the collected 

dates. When he arrived at his giant tree, 

he realized that the inside of the tree 

trunk was in a mess and disarray. He 

would never leave his giant tree home 

without properly storing the bananas in 

the tree trunk. 

As he uncovered the mess in the 

branches, he screamed to himself in 

anger “Oh no! A hand of bananas 

collected from two days ago is missing!”  
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Deep in the beautiful Sumatran 

Forest lived Bintu, the Bearcat. As a 

bearcat, Bintu had a face like a cat with 

stiff white whiskers and a shaggy fur 

body. Her body was like a small bear 

with a long tail like a monkey. Sometimes, 

Bintu wondered why none of the other 

animals in the forest looked like her. 

However, she still accepted and loved 

herself.  

Bintu was friends with the sun 

bear twins - Lala and Lulu. They loved 



 

to hang out together around the tree 

branches. 

One peaceful afternoon, Bintu 

woke up from her calm nap and decided 

to find something delicious to eat. She 

decided to go to the place where 

everyone loved to gather.  

Suddenly, she ran into Trista, the 

arrogant tiger. Trista despised Bintu. It 

was mostly because he felt threatened 

as he could not figure out what kind of 



 

animal Bintu was and what she could do 

with her long tail.  

"Hahahah, look who just woke up! 

The weird Bintu! What is it with that 

tail? Looked like you have 5 legs!" Trista 

laughed while smirking at her.  

"Umm mm.... I....I... I.....do not really 

know a lot about my kind but you should 

not make fun of it!" Bintu whispered 

shakily.  

She could feel tears forming in her 

eyes. However, Trista kept on laughing.  


