           {insert that the king’s health is failing}

There once lived a wise and old king who rule a vast land.  He possessed all the riches than any man could ever desire.  He also had the most beautiful wives in the world.  There were a great number of servants who waited on him.  This king was so wise that often tell his subjects and guests many parables.  One day, the king announced that he had a riddle and all who could solve his riddle, whether it was some, part, or all, would be awarded accordingly.  The riddle included the king holding out his hands; in one, a gold shilling and in the other, a rusty old skeleton key.  He would then ask, “Which of these would you take?”  A few of the peasants and peddlers quickly took the gold shilling.  They  were sent on their way.  One farmer took the skeleton key.  The king the replied, “Now go to the dungeon and tell me what you have discovered”.  Upon arrival, the farmer encountered dark and eerie rooms and trap doors.  This led him back to the palace telling the king what he had discovered.  The king replied, “Well done, my son but my riddle has yet to be solved”


Now in another part of the kingdom lived a pauper and his family.  The pauper had a son who had heard of the king’s riddle.  The little boy had told his father that the wanted to solve the riddle.  The father exclaimed, “But you are too young, how could you possibly solve the riddle?”  Nevertheless, the boy insisted and with his father’s blessing along with the preparation for the journey, made by his mother, set out for  the long journey to the palace.  Once there, the boy had to devise a way to get into the palace without being noticed by the guards.  Sure that he had eluded the guards, he ran towards the main room of the palace.  The guards had noticed him and proceeded to catch him.  The little boy was caught at the precise moment the door was opened{he is being held up between the two guards, kicking and screaming}.  At witness of this, the king exclaimed, “Guards! Release him!”  The boy is brought to the king.

“Well, my son, what can I do for you?”

“With all respect, your majesty, I would like to solve your riddle”

{there is a sudden outburst of laughter throughout the room}

“But, you are just a boy, what could you possibly know about my riddle?”

“That is true, my lord, but you ask the riddle to whoever may solve it, and in the event that it is not solved, wouldn’t it only prove that you are indeed the wisest in the land?”

“Very well said, my son, I shall grant thee the opportunity to solve my riddle.”

Just as before, the king presented the boy with a gold shilling and the old skeleton key.  The boy chose the skeleton key.  This surprised the crowd for they were sure that he would have chosen the coin.  The king then said, “Now you must take the key, my son, and tell me what you discover.”


With the key in hand, the boy made his way to the dungeon. Once inside, he realized that it was very dark.  There were many corridors, which led to many rooms.  The boy became frightened at first, but persevered because he wanted to solve the riddle.  After treading through the many halls and rooms {insert fight with a dragon}, and barely escaping the trap doors, the boy discovered a door with a padlock attached to it.  With the skeleton key, the boy unlocked the padlock thus opening the door to a strange room.  Once in the room, the boy realized the answer to the riddle.  The boy was so excited and filled with joy that he ran all the way back to the palace.

“Well, my son, what did you discover?”

“Sire, I have discovered that in order for one to be ruler, one must unlock the doors of one’s mind as I did with the skeleton key, to find a room full of treasure.”

“What sort of treasure did you find, my son?”

“My lord, in your treasure room you have gold, diamonds, rubies, and sapphires (as this is said he drops these metals on the floor; the audience in the palace gasp in awe) a treasure anyone would desire, but….”

“But what, my son?”

“But…your majesty, these precious stones are of minute significance when compared to such treasure as genius, intelligence, and creativity.”

(The room is filled with applause the boy)

“Well done, my son, for you have solved my riddle.”

After said this, the king reached upon his head and placed the crown on the boy’s head.

“My kingdom is now yours”

(A feast is given in honour of the boy king)

