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“Your highness, we should get going before we are late.”

The prince, holding a bird with an arrow in its body, walked over to his 

attendant, Badal. Badal was a very wise and generous person and an excellent 

leader. He had instilled those values in Adnan too.

“Are you okay, Badal? You seem tensed.”

Badal shifted from foot to foot, clearly worried about something.

“Adnan!” the Queen’s shrill voice echoed through the palace. “Adnan, where are 
you?”

The Queen’s husband had died in war and, since Adnan was too young, she ruled 
the kingdom. The queen’s personality was horrid. She treated everyone badly, 
including her step-son, Adnan. She didn’t care about his safety or well-being. 

People in the kingdom secretly called her “The Mad Queen”, but no one dared to 
say that to her face.

One guard in front of the Queen’s room whispered “The Mad Queen is having 
another tantrum, it seems. I feel bad for the prince, having to live with this hag.” 

“If all goes according to plan, we will finally get rid of this ‘hag’” the other guard 
said. 
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“Back in the forest, Adnan continued his hunting. He shot down some birds and 

fruits. Badal still looked nervous. As they ventured into the forest, Badal, who 

is walking behind Adnan, suddenly clasped his hands together and made a shrill 

sound which echoed through the forest. The Prince rushed to him.

“Are you okay, what happened?” he said.

“Nothing, there was something in my throat.”

Badal pointed towards the setting sun.

“Look at the sunset, your highness,” he said. The plan was in motion.

The Mad Queen was woken from her sleep by an anxious maid.

“My Queen, there are some masked horsemen attacking the palace!”

The queen was irritated. “So? Why wake me up? Let the guards deal with it!”

The maid’s tone dropped. “ It looks like the guards are aiding them!"

The Queen got up and quickly packed all of her valuables. Suddenly, she stopped 

and exclaimed “Where’s Adnan?! I don’t want to be responsible for that brat’s 
death” The maid responded, “I don’t know.



Adnan, meanwhile, was in a similar situation.

He was ambushed by masked assailants, who brandished weapons. He drew his 

bow and aimed for one of them. As he let go of the arrow, his attendant Badal 

tackled him to the ground.

“I’m sorry, my liege, but I have to do this for the sake of our Kingdom” he said.    

Adnan quickly reacted and punched Badal in his stomach. Badal yelled and rolled 

to the side, and Adnan got up and started running. The masked people started 

chasing him. Behind, Badal said. “I’m sorry, Adnan.”

The Queen had a secret passage from her bedroom. Taking the maid with her, and 

not stopping for Adnan, she made haste to get out of the palace. Once outside, they 

wore cloaks and blended into the city, leaving Adnan to the mercy of the attackers.

The leader of the attackers was a man named Sardaar Kraanthi. He had a big 

beard, and one eye. He spoke of freedom and revolution, but deep in his mind, he 

always wanted to rule the Kingdom. As he led an army of men through the castle, a 

raider ran up to him. “Sardaar, the Queen and the Prince have escaped.”

Sardaar’s grin turned to a frown.
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There was a lot of commotion in the Kingdom. The news of revolt spread to the 

townsfolk like wildfire. People gathered and decided to head to the castle, and 

as they marched up the path, more people joined. Soon, there was a huge mob, 

heading towards the palace. A few people stayed behind. Among them were two 

people, wearing cloaks.

Adnan pursuers had all been outsmarted. He had used tricks, and knowledge of 

the palace surroundings, to shake them all off. Adnan walked up tot he palace 

doors, which were strangely locked. He used the key he had on him to enter the 

palace. At once, he was confused. There were masked raiders casually strolling 

around the castle. He went and hid behind a pillar.

The mob reached the palace and burst through the doors. They all went to the 

throne room, where Sardaar Kranthi was sitting on the throne. They all cheered 

because this meant that the queen had been overthrown.

Sardaar quieted them down and said “Our queen was a terrible ruler, but now, I 
will be your new king!” 

The crowd cheered.

Sardaar continued “Our great army has been put to waste, but now, we shall 
expand and conquer!”

The Royal Dilemma

Sathvik Adusumilli

Page 4



The mob was confused

“We’ll rise up and become a strong military force!”

One boy asked “What about us?”

Sardaar laughed. “Yes, you will have to pay some more tax. War comes at a 
price, you know.”

Adnan watched from behind a pillar, as Sardaar talked to the people. In 

another room, he saw raiders handing all of the guards money. They looked 

content, but most of them looked uneasy. Badal was among them, and he looked 

very sad.

Adnan took a risk. He walked out and yelled “This man is a fraud!”

At once, the guards came out and surrounded him. The townsfolk watched.

Sardaar exclaimed, “Seize him!”

Adnan calmly asked “Why did you betray the throne?”

A few people answered “Because the Queen is evil.”

Adnan continued “What makes you think this man is any better.''

Everyone froze. No one had an answer. 
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Badal stepped forward “We have all made a very big mistake.

Sardaar yelled “The prince is just trying to trick you all!”

Adnan stood with Badal and said “We can still fix this!”

One by one the people agreed. They banded together and banished Sardaar

Kranthi and the raiders from the palace. After, someone asked “Who will rule 
now?”

A week later, Adnan watched the new crowning ceremony. Everyone had 

gotten what they deserved, especially the man at the throne. Badal was the new 

king.

Adnan smiled. He had solved a Royal Dilemma!
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