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It was a long time ago... 

When the face of the great Earth had only precious amounts of 

water 

While it had vast blue skies but only a handful of rivers 

During the time oceans were not fully-formed and the world was 

in its full beauty 

At that time the air was still fresh and pollutant-free 

The first humans lived in huts within the forest 

And when the people walked along harmoniously with Mother 

Nature 

A time when they still believed in spirits and magical beings that 

live in the forest 

 

*** 

 

It was a long time ago, deep in the forests of Kalimantan, 

where only the Dayak and Benuaq tribes inhabited it, in this 

certain village of Tanyukng Lahukng, they whispered this story of 

a young boy from generation to generation. The untold story of 

the origins of water and how the world was saved from thirst and 

dryness. 
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It all started from a young boy who lived with his mom in 

the village of Tanyukng Lahukng.  

 

"Arai, did you know that your house grew legs and is now 

running away?" Arai's friends jokingly said.  

 

"Really?" 11-year-old Arai answered, his slanted eyes wide 

and his thick legs ready to run, directly trusting his friends.  

 

At once, Arai ran after his so-called running house, 

passing by his real house. His friends laughed out loud seeing him 

panicking and running. It had become their favorite past time to 

trick Arai and get entertained every single time. His mom sighed, 

watching Arai being teased by his friends again from the front 

porch of her house. She would always watch Arai play every day 

with his friends, seeing how well her son was doing, but he would 

always be picked on. 

  

Arai and his mom were part of the Dayak tribe, natives 

who lived in the island of Kalimantan, although the name 

Kalimantan didn't exist back then. Because they lived in the vast 

and thick forests of Kalimantan, being one with nature, they 

worshipped Mother Nature, and believed they had to embrace 

what Mother Nature had given them. 
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!  

 

Everybody run  

 

  

 

All the villagers were frightened as the fire ran wild that 

night. Some men tried to save their belongings, and others tried 

to put the fire out, and the women and children ran in panic to 

save their lives. The carelessness of a young Javanese batik painter 

named Putra caused the huge fire in the village. He placed some 

jars of kerosene in his backyard next to a pile of firewood. Not 

everybody made it that night, and the whole village was heavily 

damaged by the dreadful fire. 

 

 our village, Putra   

 

The villagers kept yelling at him and started pushing him 

away.  

 

you ever come back here!  

 

Shedding tears in regret, the weak Putra took his favorite 

Batik that he made and ran away. As Putra escaped to the jungle, 
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he tripped over logs and frequently fell down.  He also suffered 

from severe burns.  He was exhausted for continuously running 

for more than an hour.  He then fell unconscious right in front of 

a waterfall. 

 

The waterfall was the source of water that supplied water 

for the whole area in the island. The queen angel of water sent her 

angels frequently to ensure that the waterfall in the jungle 

provided enough water for all living beings. Whenever the water 

level is getting less, the queen angel of water will send more rains 

to prevent the draught from happening. Prameswari was one of 

the few angels who went down to the waterfall on that day. She 

found the weak Putra and felt pity for him.  She treated his 

wounds, but sunset came and he still had not gained 

consciousness.  

 

almost 

ermatasari, the other angel. 

 

rmatasari, you may fly back now.  I will stay here, 

be  Prameswari whispered.  

   

The other angels tried to persuade Prameswari to go 

back, but she insisted to stay with the unfortunate man.  


