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    ay isang pusa na naging kartero 

ng dalawang bata.  
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Pumupunta siya sa bahay-na-kahoy.

“Kumusta, alaga naming pusa?” sabi 
ni Boyet habang pinakakain siya. 

Gusto niyang makalaro si Boyet na 
nagsasabit ng kapirasong papel sa 
kuwintas niyang pisi.
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Pumupunta siya sa bahay-na-bato. 
Gusto rin niyang makalaro si Niño.

“Kumusta, alaga naming pusa?” sabi ni Niño 
habang pinaiinom siya ng tubig.

Gusto niyang makalaro si Niño na nagsasabit din 
ng kapirasong papel sa kuwintas niyang pisi.

Ang totoo, dalawa ang may-ari sa pusa, si 
Boyet at si Niño na nakapulot sa kaniya habang 
naglalaro ang dalawang bata sa malawak na 
bakuran ng kanilang mga bahay.
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May malaking problema lang si Boyet 
at si Niño. Magkagalit ang kanilang 
mga tatay. 

Nagsimula ang alitan nang bakuran 
ng ama ni Boyet ang lupa.

Arkitekto at guro ang tatay at nanay 
ni Niño. 

Mekaniko at tindera naman ng mga 
gulay ang tatay at nanay ni Boyet.
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“Para namang ibang tao ang tingin mo sa akin,” 
sabi ng tatay ni Niño.

“Di naman sa ganoon, pinsan, para na rin ito sa 
seguridad n’yo. Iba ang antas ng buhay n’yo sa 
amin,” sabi ng tatay ni Boyet habang itinutulos 
ang mga sanga ng kakawate sa pagitan ng 
bahay-na-kahoy at ng bahay-na-bato.

Mula noon, di na nag-usap ang mga tatay ni 
Boyet at ni Niño.

“Ayokong makitang nagpupunta ka sa bahay-
na-kahoy,” sabi ng tatay ni Niño.

Alam niyang bahay nina Boyet ang tinutukoy ng 
tatay niya.                  
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“Huwag na huwag ka nang pupunta sa bahay-
na-bato,” sabi ng tatay ni Boyet.

Alam niyang bahay nina Niño ang tinutukoy 
ng tatay niya.

At di na rin nag-usap ang mga nanay nina 
Boyet at si Niño.

“Marami namang puwedeng laruin dito sa 
ating bahay, anak,” sabi ng nanay ni Boyet.

“Manood ka na lang ng paborito mong palabas 
sa TV,” sabi naman ng nanay ni Niño.

Simula nang mailagay ang bakod, di na 
nakapaglaro ang dalawang bata.

Nadamay sila sa samaan ng loob ng kanilang 
mga tatay.

Natigil ang pagbibigayan nila ng masasarap 
na ulam kung hapunan.
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Pumunta siya sa bahay-na-kahoy.

Sa kuwintas niyang pisi, may palawit na kapirasong papel.

Pero di natigil ang paghahatid ng 
mensahe ng pusa.

Sa araw-araw, may mahalagang 
tungkulin ang karterong pusa.

Kumusta, na Boyet? Nandito ako ngayon sa 
bintana. Gumawa tayo ng mga eroplanong papel. 
— Niño  
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Tumanaw naman sa bintana si Boyet 
upang makita si Niño.

At gumawa sila ng maraming 
eroplanong papel. Kailangan nilang 
mapaabot ang pagpapalipad nito sa 
bintana ng kanilang bahay. 
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At nagpalipad ng mga saranggola sa 
bubungan sina Boyet at Niño. Parang nag-
uusap sa kalangitan ang mga saranggola nila.

Nagpahinga naman ang pusa sa bakod 
na tinutubuan na ng mga sanga at dahon. 
Masaya niyang pinagmasdan ang dalawang 
makulay na saranggola sa kalangitan.

Nasaan ka, Niño? Nandito ako 
ngayon sa bubong ng aming bahay. 

Magpalipad tayo ng saranggola.
— Boyet

Pumunta siya sa bahay-na-bato.

Sa kuwintas niyang pisi, may palawit na 
kapirasong papel.
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Isang hapunan, pumunta ang pusa sa 
bahay-na-kahoy. 

Sa kuwintas niyang pisi, may palawit 
na kapirasong papel.

Pumunta si Boyet sa bahay-na-bato 
dala ang isang mangkok ng pinakbet.

“Tito, pinabibigay sa inyo ni Tatay,” sabi 
ni Boyet nang pagbuksan siya ng pinto 
ng Tatay ni Niño.           

“Aba, salamat ‘ka mo, Boyet!” sabi ng 
Tatay ni Niño.

Ano’ng ulam n’yo, Boyet? 

Nandito ngayon si Tatay.  
— Niño
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Isang hapunan uli, pumunta ang pusa sa 
bahay-na-bato. 

Sa kuwintas niyang pisi, may palawit na 
kapirasong papel.

Nagtungo si Niño sa bahay-na-kahoy dala 
ang isang mangkok ng adobong manok.

“Uncle, ulam, pinabibigay ni Tatay sa inyo,” 
sabi ni Niño nang pagbuksan siya ng pinto 
ng tatay ni Boyet.

“Salamat ‘ka mo, Niño,” sabi ng Tatay ni Boyet.

Ano’ng ulam n’yo, Niño? 

Nandito na rin ngayon si Tatay. 
—  Boyet
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Isang Sabado, pumunta ang pusa sa bahay-
na-kahoy.

Sa kuwintas niyang pisi, may palawit na 
kapirasong papel.

Agad na pumunta ang tatay ni Boyet sa 
bahay-na-bato bitbit ang isang kahon ng mga 
gamit sa pagmemekaniko. 

“Salamat, pinsan! Pa’no mo nalamang sira ang 
sasakyan ko?” tanong ng tatay ni Niño.           

Tahimik lang na umalis ang tatay ni Boyet.           

Lihim na nagsenyasan si Boyet at si Niño na 
ang ibig sabihin, “Ayos!”

Boyet, sabihin mo sa tatay mo, sira ang 

aming kotse? Di kami makapunta sa Bayan. 
—  Niño
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Isang Linggo, pumunta ang pusa sa 
bahay-na-bato. 

Sa kuwintas niyang pisi, may palawit na 
kapirasong papel.

Agad na pumarada sa harap ng bahay-na-kahoy 
ang sasakyan nina Niño.

“Salamat talaga, pinsan! Pa’no mo nalamang 
problema namin ang sasakyang magdadala ng 
mga gulay sa palengke?” tanong ng tatay ni 
Boyet habang inilululan ang mga talbos, talong, 
kamatis, at kalabasa. 

“Aba itong si Niño!” sabi ng tatay ni Niño. 

Di na nakapagsenyasan ang dalawang bata.

Niño! May malaking problema si Tatay, 
walang masakyan para madala ang 

mga gulay sa Bayan. 
—  Boyet
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Mula noon, kahit tumaas at lumago 
na ang bakod sa pagitan ng 
bahay-na-kahoy at bahay-na-bato, 
malaya nang nakapaglalaro ang 
magpinsan.

Masarap na agahan at hapunan 
lagi ang alay ni Boyet at ni Niño sa 
karterong pusa! 

Salamat sa pusang walang 
kamalay-malay na naging kartero 
ng dalawang batang magpinsan na 
nagawang mapagbati ang kanilang 
magpinsan ding mga tatay!
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  here was a cat who was a messenger 
to two children.

He would go to the wooden house. 
“How is our pet?” Boyet said as he fed the cat.

The cat liked to play with Boyet, who would 
hang a scrap of paper on his string collar.

--

He would go to the house of stone. 
He also liked to play with Niño.

“How is our pet?” Niño said as he 
gave the cat some water to drink.

The cat liked playing with Niño, who also 
hung a scrap of paper onto his string collar.

Truth be told, the cat had two owners, Boyet and Niño, 
who found him while the two boys were playing 
in the wide yard shared by their two houses.

But Boyet and Niño had a big problem. There was a feud between their dads.

It all started when Boyet’s father put up a fence between their lots.

Niño’s father was an architect, and his mother was a teacher.

Meanwhile, Boyet’s father was a mechanic, and his mother sold vegetables.

“You’re making us feel like strangers,” said Niño’s father.

--

“No, it’s not like that at all, cousin. It’s for your security, too. Our lives are very 
different,” said Boyet’s father, while putting up the fence of madre de cacao 
branches between the wooden house and the house made of stone.

Since then, Boyet and Niño’s fathers no longer spoke to each other.

“I don’t want to see you going to the wooden house,” said Niño’s father.

Niño knew his father meant Boyet’s house.

“Don’t you ever go to the house of stone,” said Boyet’s father.

Boyet knew his father meant Niño’s house.

translated by
Annette A. Ferrer
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--

Another evening at dinner, the cat walked over to the house of stone.

On his string collar hung a scrap of paper.

Niño crossed over to the wooden house with a bowl of chicken adobo.

“Uncle, some food—Tatay asked me to bring some to you,” said Niño 
when Boyet’s dad opened the door.

“Say I said thank you, Niño,” said Boyet’s father.

One time at dinner, the cat went to the wooden house.

On his string collar hung a scrap of paper.

Boyet crossed over to the house of stone with a bowl of pinakbet.

“Uncle, Tatay said to give you this,” said Boyet when Niño’s dad opened 
the door.

“Why, tell him thanks for me, Boyet!” said Niño’s father.

Boyet looked out the window to see Niño. And they 
made many paper airplanes. They must launch 
them far enough to reach each other’s windows.

The cat messenger went to the house of stone.

On his string collar hung a scrap of paper.

Hey, Boyet! I’m here by the window. 
Let’s make paper airplanes. 
— Niño

Where are you, Niño? I’m here on the 
roof of our house. Let’s fly kites. 
— Boyet

Boyet, what are you eating? Tatay is here right now. 
— Niño

And so, Boyet and Niño’s mothers also stopped speaking to each other.

“There are many games you can play here at home, son,” 
said Boyet’s mom.

“Just watch your favorite TV shows,” said Niño’s mom.

Since the fence went up, the two boys could no longer play with each other.

They were dragged into their fathers’ feud. 

The exchange of delicious meals at dinner time stopped.

But the trading of messages did not, through their cat.

Every day, the cat messenger had an important job. 
He would go to the wooden house.

On his string collar hung a scrap of paper.

And so, Boyet and Niño flew kites from their roofs. 
It was like their kites were chatting up in the skies.

The cat lay resting between the fence that now 
grew branches and leaves. He gazed happily at the 
two colorful kites that danced in the sky.

What are you eating, Niño? Dad is home now, too. 
— Boyet
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One Saturday, the cat went to the wooden house. On his string collar hung a 
scrap of paper.

Boyet’s dad quickly crossed over to the house of stone with a toolbox. 

“Thanks, cousin! How did you know that our car wasn’t working?” asked 
Niño’s father.

Boyet’s father left without a word.

Boyet and Niño secretly exchanged hand signs that meant, “Alright!”

--

One Sunday, the cat walked over to the house of stone. 
On his string collar hung a scrap of paper.

Right then, Niño’s family’s car pulled to a stop in front of the wooden house.

“Really, thank you, cousin! How did you know we had a problem bringing 
our vegetables to the market?” asked Boyet’s dad while loading the car 
with kamote tops, eggplants, tomatoes, and squash.

“Why, because of Niño here!” said Niño’s dad.

The two boys could no longer exchange secret signs.

Since then, even with the fence growing higher and thicker 
between the wooden house and the house made of stone, the two 
cousins were free to play with each other.

Boyet and Niño always had a delicious breakfast and a delicious 
dinner for their cat messenger.

Thanks to the cat who was completely unaware of his messenger 
duties for the two young cousins, they were able to make their 
fathers, who were also cousins, friends again!

Boyet, tell your dad our car won’t start. We can’t go into town. 
— Niño

Niño, Tatay has a big problem. He has no way to 
bring the vegetables to town! 
— Boyet
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& Sustainable Development, CANVAS, 
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