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…Every work of fiction is in a profound sense autobiographical, for even imagined events and characters in it carry within them the signature traits, values, and passions of the author.  In the book we launch today, you may well see then traces of me, and even of your influences on me.  Just as the novel was shaped by me, so also I was shaped by you in the many and different ways you have touched my life.  So as you join me in my joy and pride at the birth of first novel, know that indirectly, you had a part in its production.








	… I always had a fascination with history, but the idea for the story came to me during my LA days as a filmmaker in the 80s.  The Cory government and eventually UNESCO took me away from that world before I could develop the idea further, but the story in me never died.  It was when I was on extended leave from work three years ago, that I finally found the time and focus to develop the story and put it on paper.  To my dismay, I found that my initial attempts were far from satisfactory.





I showed my drafts to my respected writer friends, and they gently reminded me that fiction and novels are a different language from reports and speeches; different skills were needed.  I humbly had to learn a second language, and a new craft.  I had to write with the heart and not just with the head.





Since the story was imbedded in a historical reality, I had the intellectual chore of research, but since it was a love story, I had an emotional task facing me as well.  So the book I gave birth to had to be, in a true sense, the product of a marriage, of history and of romance, of fact and of fiction, of the mind and of the heart, of content and of form.





 	For helping me with the historical aspects, I am grateful to friends and scholars who lent me or pointed to useful materials, to the helpful people of


the National Historical Archives here and the public library in New York.





And for helping me, not with the intellectual part, but with the harder part of capturing emotions, atmosphere, rhythm, relationships and a deeper sense of reality and truth, I must thank my special friends—the writers and those in the performing arts of stage, screen, and concert halls. Their experience with the human emotions and realities that they portray constantly in their work served as my compasses in navigating the truth and the emotion of this novel.  To them I owe a huge debt of gratitude. They are the true godparents of this baby of mine. The talents, insights and passions they shared with me, their hearts aflame, are the lights that guided my way.


 





…I have often been asked why and for whom I wrote the novel.  Upon reflection, I realize that it must have come from an awareness that, especially in turbulent times like these, nothing is more important than a true sense of identity, a firm grounding in one’s cultural and historical roots.  And that seems dreadfully missing in today’s Filipino, but especially among the youth and among Filipinos abroad, many of whom are really thirsting to know more about who they are and where they came from.  In a sense, therefore, this book is written and intended less for the cognoscenti and literati of Philippine society, than for those who do not read much or who do not know Philippine history.  For them I am hoping the book is first of all an entertaining and compelling love story that they will follow avidly, but one that will subliminally and painlessly develop in them a better understanding of the struggles, heroism and splendor of their country’s most glorious period.





I invite you then to enter the world of Tom Wilcox and Coring del Pilar.  When I entered their world, when I wrote this book, two marvelous things happened to me:  I remembered what it was like to fall in love, and 


I remembered what it was like to be proud to be Filipino.  I hope when you read this book, the same two things will happen to you and set your hearts aflame in turn.  In these troubled times, there is nothing we more desperately need--love, not war; hope and pride in our country, not despair and shame. 


