




Cristino Pagay Palpal-Latoc was born on 
December 5, 1941 in San Aldefonso, Ilocos Sur. 
Philippines. He was the 2nd child of Pablo and 
Perpetua Palpal-Latoc. His five brothers and sisters 
are: Florida, Pedrito, Victoriano, Eulalia and 
Antoninio.

Imagine a childhood of a small boy with his sisters 
and brothers, bare foot in the warm rain of the 
Philippine tropics. The sound of croaking frogs 
outside surpassed by the voice of mother singing a 

folk song while processing string beans for dinner. His father, with his 
machete, coming home from a day of farm work. Homemade toys made 
from items from nature and twine. Pebbles on the ground to form pictures or 
drawings on flat dirt as mother use to do. There were plenty of homegrown 
vegetables and fruit in their lot: beans, eggplant, ampalaya or bitter melon, 
calabasa or squash. The three older kids would help father with a regular 
harvest. The family would also have a couple of pigs, chickens, and other 
small livestock – a beginning for the love of gardening, animals and nature.

During World War 2, life was very difficult for everyone, yet they survived.
The Palpal-Latoc family of eight would someday bury two brothers who 
were taken unexpectedly. The family’s hazel eyed father, “Papang”, passed 
on at the age of 85 before their mother, “Mamang” who lived to 96.

As a teenager, Cristino or “Tino”, as he was nicknamed, played the trombone 
and found his musical interest in 1950s artists such as Perry Como and Nat 
King Cole, which then led to Engelbert Humperdinck and Elvis. The era of the 
times included enjoyment in dancing ballroom to cha-cha, wearing loafers 
and cologne. Tino was a handsome man, well groomed, gelled combed hair, 
clean trimmed mustache and sideburns. This was no mistake, he liked to be 
stylish and classy. A humble and modest person. He was not arrogant 
although he pretended to be.

Ironically, Tino was the son in the family who would seek his vocation at 
seminary school. This was fitting since he was always eager to go to church 
as an altar boy. The family always went to church on Sundays. There was 
 



one sister who went with teaching and one brother who was a renaissance 
talent. Cristino was not able to complete the program due to lack of funding. 
Although, the family was poor, they were rich in their faith in Christ, which was 
part of their foundation. After two years in the seminary, Cristino transferred to 
the College of Immaculate Conception in Vigan to complete his liberal arts 
degree. His career shifted to aviation 
mechanics. When he left home, he took an 
assignment at Wake Island, a military air 
base. This opportunity helped raise the 
livelihood of his folks back home as he 
continually sent money to his parents to help 
with the household. He spent this time at 
Wake Island working for facilities and honing 
in on his skill as an airline mechanic. This 
profession became a common trade in the 
Palpal-Latoc line. His younger brother retired 
as an airline mechanic, and two nephews are 
also in the airline industry. When the 
operation at Wake Island shut down, the 
company gave their workers a choice of returning back to the Philippines or 
moving to the United States. He chose the states and became a citizen in 1977. 
Soon enough he gained the ability to petition his parents, then sister and 

nephew, then brothers to come to 
the mainland.

He lived in San Francisco, where he 
met and married Manuela. She too 
helped her family immigrate to the 
US. While Cristino only had 1 
biological child – Cristimarie, he 
was a father figure to many. He was 
a stepfather to his wife’s 3 sons: 
Edison, Mabelo, and Darwin. Years 
later, the pair adopted three 

distantly related family members: Daniel, John, and Rebecca. Alongside this 
group, he was always happy to give cash gifts to nieces and nephews, 
grandchildren and god children.

Cristino and Manuela moved to the east bay where they bought a home in the 
brand-new subdivision called Hilltop Green, in Richmond, CA. They then 
purchased rental property in various locations. With a couple of partnerships, 
Cristino and Manuela were able to invest in land in Vacaville, CA. Here they 
would enjoy their weekend home, which included a couple of acres of farm, with



livestock and space for growing produce. Vacaville was also where C&M 
Livestock was started. This was a side business for which Cristino, Manuela and 
both grandfathers would work together with a local butcher to process organic 

meat. In addition to meat, they sold homegrown 
produce. Saturdays would include trips to the Daly City 
Farmers Market where they partnered with a longtime 
friend to sell Filipino vegetables in her booth.

“Cris” was Cristino’s work name embroidered on his 
uniform. Cris’s regular job was always a nighttime 
shift. From Transamerica Airlines at Oakland Airport to 
American Airlines at San Francisco International. 35 
years of service granted him an attractive pension, a 
company ring, but also residual hearing loss. When 
Cris retired, he would trade in his dark blue uniform for 

relaxed Hawaiian shirts and jeans, a nod to the island culture. After he retired 
he had time to indulge in favorite activities. 

He loved his lotto. Every week: 1 mega, 1 super, and 1 
power quick pick.

At a family party, his contribution would be the 
pre-party preparation, slaughtering a goat or a lechon 
pig. And, yet he loved animals. He would watch hours 
and hours of Mutual Omaha, “Animal World”, with his 
aged parents in the living room with the fire going. He 
used zebra printed car seats for his Toyota Tacoma so 
everyone could know that he loved animals.

He loved a warm evening sunset after a day of farm work, laying on a bench 
with a rolled-up towel for a small pillow under a tree. 

His favorite magazine was National Geographic but his favorite book was the 
Bible.

He was a protector with his 44 Magnum, and a provider with his bolo machete 
but, his real weapon was his mantra of prayer.

Fast forward to present day with grandchildren who called him Lolo. He held 
the babies for hours as they took their naps on his shoulders, doting over them 
with ice cream, pandesal, and bananas. He constantly reminded the kids to 
wear slippers when they played outside. Each visit with the children ended with 
a reminder to pray. Cristino enjoyed day trips to the zoo or aquariums, so he 



too, could enjoy wildlife, while helping push 
a stroller or “Ubba” to carry a baby. His 
benevolent philosophy led him to be a 
dedicated family man.

One saying that he lived by was “Keep your 
palm open and not closed fisted. So that 
God will continue to give you prosperity.” Or, 
“Give to those in need because you can’t 
take money with you when God calls you 
home to heaven.”

With a wad of cash in his pocket, he 
regularly gave to charity. He had a soft spot 
for the unfortunate, always ready with a 
dollar or two for panhandlers. He was a dedicated son, father, and uncle. It gave 
him a sense of fulfillment to send his relatives money to help support their 
schooling, to help support their dreams. His generosity was inarguable. It 
extended to the point that people were still receiving money until the last weeks 
of his life.

In 2018, Cristino was doing yardwork and fell on his left knee This was the 
beginning of an ailment that would slow him down. His stubborn independence 
led him to undergo two surgeries instead of one to fix his knee cap, which had 
shattered.

As the pandemic affected our seniors, it also took his ability to drive. He lost his 
license due to degeneration of his visual clarity. Driving was his thing. While he 
had help from his kids, it was not quite the same as his autonomy. He never 
wanted to be a burden in any way to anyone.

The decline in his health was coupled with his severe hearing loss and COPD from 
years of smoking cigarettes.

On June 16, 2022 he took his last breath and he took pieces of our hearts with him.

His philosophy and love of God helped him make immeasurable contributions to 
his immediate family and relatives and friends.








