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The colorful  and bright world suddenly turned colorless and dark. The 

great sultan and loving ruler of  the world had passed away. The people had 

every right to be sad because the sultan had constructed the perfect society for 

all,  and  now  he  was  leaving  it.  Furthermore,  the  people  were  left  with  a 

predicament. The sultan had left with no heir to follow in his footsteps, nor a will 

for the people to function by. No one was qualified to take his place as there 

was no ministry, no council, and no army. With a perfect crimeless society, they 

didn't  need  any  administrative  body  of  any  sort.  However,  unless  a  ruler  is 

appointed, chaos will replace order as the sultan's greatest task was to direct 

and guide the newborns in their  lives. The people became very worried and 

remained clueless regarding this urgent matter.

The  next  day,  which fatefully  was  the  day  of  a  newborn's  arrival,  the 

people's  prayers  were  answered.  The  mother,  a  living  yet  absent-minded 

ultimate lifeform, gave birth to an exceptionally beautiful new individual. That 

newborn was special.  He wasn't anything like the mother had given birth to 

before. His skin was as white as light and as clear as could be. His majestic hair 

was described as golden, bringing forth a new color to the world. His eyes were 

azure like the heavenly ceiling of  this beautiful world. The people took his birth 
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as a sign and appointed him to become the new ruler. He was known as the 

prince.

The prince grew up to become like his predecessor. Like him, he took on 

the task of  categorizing the newborns.  However,  like everyone else,  he was 

unaware of  the late sultan's method of  categorizing. Fearing that the people 

would consider him a fake and remove him from his position, the prince created 

his own method of  classification. Moreover, the fact that none of  the people 

knew how the sultan use to categorize the newborns made it easy to create his 

own  classification  technique.  The  prince's  method  of  categorizing  the 

newborns was to do so accordingly to their appearances.  If  a newborn was 

pink,  it  would  be  considered  a  girl,  tasked  with  cleaning  and  cooking;  if  a 

newborn was bigger than the rest, he would be labeled a man and a laborer. The 

classification was simple to the prince, but it was nothing like the late sultan's. 

In addition, the prince didn't let everyone do whatever they wished. Instead, he 

assigned all of  the people to work for him in his palace. The girls were to cook 

and clean in the palace, and the men must work to serve the prince. The people 

had no choice but to do as the prince commands because going against the 

ruler is considered high treason against the mother, and the people could never 

do that as they loved the mother. Although they did not understand her choice to 

give birth to the prince, they respected her choice and the chosen one.

As the years flew by, something unforeseen happened. On the day of  a 

newborn's  arrival,  the  mother  gave  birth  to  an  individual  with  different  and 

unexpected appearances – he was born with horns of  that of  a bull, and had 

black skin as dark as ink. The prince was puzzled to why the mother would give 

birth  to  such a hideous  thing.  The prince finally  decided upon the demonic 

newborn's  categorization.  Like  the  others,  he  was  judged  accordingly  to 

appearance. The prince had labeled him a minion of  evil, a son of  the devil, an 

omen of  the destruction of  the world. The prince told the laborers to build a 

dark room where no one could see the hideousness of  the minotaur. The prince 

also wished to never see him again so he decided that the dungeon should be 

built underneath the palace, where the minotaur would be thrown in and locked 

away forever.

The minotaur spent his childhood and adulthood in the dark room, not 

knowing why he was locked in this prison. At first he thought this was life, that 
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there  wasn't  anything  outside these walls.  But,  however,  the ward who was 

assigned  to  the  dungeon  had  taken  sympathy  upon  his  brother's  cruel  and 

unjust  dealt  hand.  The  ward  told  the  minotaur  about  the  wonderful  world 

outside, and ever since then the minotaur had been confused to why he was 

imprisoned. He wished that the prince would see the mistake he has done and 

undo it. He wished to get a chance to become something useful in this world. 

However,  the prince's pardon never came and the minotaur remained in the 

dungeon for years.

Later, another problem arose. One of  the newborns who was born blue, 

was  labeled  a  boy  by  the  prince  according  to  his  color.  The  blue  boy  was 

appointed to train to become a guard like many blue boys before him. However, 

he didn't  feel  like the others felt.  Even in behavior,  he was always different. 

Whenever he looked at the ones being pink and stuck with cleaning and cooking 

duties, he related to them more. The blue boy felt a sense of  belonging to that 

group. He knew that if  he ever wanted to set things right, he had to be brave 

and speak his mind out. The blue boy entered the royal chamber and walked up 

to the prince and told him that he wished to join the girls' group. The prince 

laughed and thought the blue boy wasn't born right. He called him the mother's 

mistake and a deformity. The boy was hurt by the prince's judgment and his 

image  of  the  great  prince  was  shattered.  As  if  the  spirit-crushing  attacks 

weren't  enough,  the  prince  decided  isolation  by  imprisonment  would  be  a 

suitable  way  for  the  blue  boy  to  live  his  remaining  days.  Another  cell  was 

created right next to the Minotaur's, but instead of  black bricks there would be 

glass. This was done so that the blue boy could see the outer world and dream 

about it for eternity, while the passing by can see the freak of  nature living in a 

cage like an animal.

The  ward,  who  was  now  appointed  to  guard  both  cells,  became 

depressed and miserable. He was suffering to see yet another gets imprisoned. 

The ward had lived much longer than the prince, and he had never seen this 

cruelty in the sultan. In his lifetime, the ward witnessed two of  his own kind get 

locked up although they are not guilty. These two imprisonments were the only 

two in the entire history of  the world. Although they were separated from the 

others in the physical world, the ward saw no reason they should be separated 

in all other ways. The ward did all he could to keep the two company and ensure 
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they do not lose their hope, calmness, or sanity. He did so by telling them how 

life used to be before the prince's time.

There was a colorful world back then, much more colorful than this. It was 

a time when no one was forced to do anything he or she didn't want to, and no 

one had to live a lie or be afraid from the ruler. The mother was there, of  course, 

and like now, she gave birth and existence to a new individual every thousand 

hour. The first was the eldest, so by nature he became the one who would set 

the  rules.  He took it  upon himself  to  work hard to  please the  mother  while 

bringing happiness to all her newborns. After the first cycle of  a thousand hour 

was completed, another newborn arrived and the ruler told him that he was 

going to take care of  him and the others – and he did. One after another were 

born and the eldest did right by them. Soon, a society was formed of  and to the 

people. The people always listened to him who they came to call the sultan.

The minotaur and the blue boy were inspired by the story and wished they 

could live that time instead of  the present. At that moment, the minotaur had an 

idea. He thought of  bringing the old order to this new world. Since the prince 

isn't going to be fair like the sultan, he wasn't fit to rule the sultan's world. The 

minotaur begged the ward to let him and the blue boy out so that they could 

return order as it once was. The ward, who hesitated as he saw this as possible 

treachery,  pondered  the  idea  for  a  while.  Although  he  could  not  see  the 

minotaur, he sensed his sincerity and agreed to open the gate. Once he did, he 

saw a nightmarish monster step out. However, it was only his appearance and 

nothing more. The ward's nostalgia had led him to lose faith in the prince and 

the mother's way, but hoped that the minotaur could return his faith to him and 

his people as well.

The minotaur,  the blue boy,  and the ward advanced to the prince and 

demanded that he step down from the throne. The prince laughed and ordered 

the three to be banished outside this world. However, the guards hesitated to 

comply. The prince was puzzled and filled with wrath as his issued orders were 

questioned and doubted. The guards wanted to do as their prince commanded, 

but lately even they had seen the errors of  the prince's ways. The minotaur, who 

had grown to be big and strong, walked up to the prince and challenged him to a 

duel. Knowing that it wouldn't be fair to his opponent, the minotaur decided not 

to let it a physical one. The minotaur decided to let the people decide, and so he 
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challenged the prince to an election. The person with the highest votes is to be 

the ruler.  The prince accepted, laughing at the notion that his people would 

select a hideous beast for a ruler.

The elections lasted a day. It began with the prince's speech of  intentions 

if  he remained the ruler, then moved on to the minotaur's speech of  intentions if 

he was selected the ruler, then concluded with the voting phase. The elections 

were over and none had voted for the prince. The prince was shocked, thinking 

that he was what his  people had wanted. However,  because the prince was 

blinded  by  appearance,  he  didn't  think  what  he  said  mattered.  Thus  in  his 

speech, he offered nothing new, while the minotaur's speech was profound and 

sounded like a speech given by the sultan himself. The minotaur won, and ran 

another voting process on what should be done with the conniving prince. A 

minority decided on exiling him, as their society should not include superficial 

and  self-centered  people  like  him.  The  majority  agreed  on  imprisonment  in 

minotaur's previous dungeon. They thought it was only fair that he tastes the 

fruits of  his own cruel punishment. However, the minotaur took pity upon the 

prince and decided to give him another chance. The prince was undoubtedly 

appreciative and grateful. He admitted that unlimited power has corrupted him 

and promised to change for the better.

The people were set free and no one had to work in the palace unless 

they desired it.  Furthermore, no one was classified by anyone, and everyone 

lived  their  lives  accordingly  to  what  they  thought  was  right.  The  minotaur 

proved to  be a  fair  and just  king as  he had tasted  the  effects  of  an unjust 

punishment .. a punishment which he will work hard to ensure that no one would 

ever taste it again.

mTHE ENDM
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