T

here was once a great king, He was wise and mighty, good
and kind. In fact he was the greatest king that the land had
ever known.The great king had an enemy, known by
everyone as the liar: deceiving and crafty, cruel and horrible. The
liar’s only goal was to destroy any good that the great king had
made.
The war between the great king and the liar raged on for many
years, until the liar was eventually pushed back. However, because
of the war, the land had been ruined and the cities broken down.
So the great king decided to go on a journey to find a new land for
his people.
He promised he would return soon, with a new land and new
hope. On the wall of the great palace the great king left a large
portrait of himself, that his people would recognise him when he
returned.
The liar sat in the forest with a sly grin as he watched the king and
his soldiers ride by on their horses. Around him were 1000 thieves,
each loyal to the liar.

“The great king has left, should we attack?” asked one of the
thieves, The liars grin grew wider, his fang like teeth poking
through,
“Of course we attack”
The thieves nearby began to grab at swords and spears.
“No not like that, I have another idea”
The thieves looked confused as the liar pulled out a mask and put
it on. The mask was a face of a man with a crown on his head, like
a king.
“What is that?” another thief asked as the liar began to laugh
evilly.
“The great king is going to find a place for his people, how horrible
for him when he returns and finds that his people are not
following him anymore, but rather following me.”
“But sir, wont the people know that this isn’t the true king?” a thief
in the corner asked.
“Yes, the king has put a portrait of himself in the palace” said
another.
The liar paused for a moment,
“Not everyone goes to see the portrait, and so not everyone will
know what the king really looks like”
“But what about the people that go and see the portrait?”
The liar paused once again, scratching his chin, and then began to
laugh maniacally
“We can have different masks,
All of us,

Some of them will look very different to the king, and others will
look very similar.
We will each make our own mask, and when the people see all of
us walking around, they will be confused, and begin to follow the
mask that they think is the king”, of course no matter which mask
they follow, they will all be following me.”
The thousand thieves could see how brilliant this plan was and
they laughed as they made their own masks, each different in its
own way, but each made to look like a king. When the masks were
completed, the thousand liars went out into the city of the king and
walked around, calling people to follow them
Many people were deceived and followed the masked thieves,
many people for only those who studied the true king’s portrait
were able to see the masked thieves hiding behind the masks.

The Thief with the Mask of Stone

O

ne of the masked thieves made a mask of stone and he
showed it to the liar. The face was that of a strong and
angry king, with no love in his eyes. The king was a
warrior who destroyed all of his enemies, and ruled his followers
with an iron fist. Of course this king wasn’t real; it was only a
mask.
The liar was very happy to see the thief put the mask on and head
for the city
“I am the real king” the thief cried out on the streets “Follow me
and you will have great treasure. If you don’t follow me, then you
shall perish”.
Many people, who had not seen what the true king looked like,
came to see this masked thief. They believed him and began to
obey him.
The thief took the people who believed him to a nearby castle,
where they spent their days, but after a while some of the people
began to see the thief hiding behind the mask, and began to leave.

The thief called for the liar and told him the problem.
“You fool!”, yelled the liar “you haven’t made your followers
afraid of you, they are free to look at you and question you, and
they are starting to realise the truth! Give them reasons to be afraid
of you so that they will never question you again”
So the thief with the mask of stone did.
“If any of you ever disobey me, then you and your family shall
die” said the masked thief.
“and if you ever question my authority, then you shall die”
“You must not go anywhere near the old palace because it is now
forbidden! The people that go there are my enemies and if you go
there, then you are my enemies and you shall die!”
So the people that followed the thief with the mask of stone no
longer questioned him for they were too afraid. They no longer
thought about if what he said was right or wrong, because they
were too afraid. They no longer went to the palace to see the
portrait of the real king, because they were too afraid

The thief with the mask of gold

O

ne of the thieves made a mask of gold. The mask was that
of a king with a strange look on his face. “This king is
enlightened”, said the thief to the liar.

“Enlightened?” asked the liar, “What does that mean?”
the thief with the golden mask laughed
“I don’t know, but it does sound very important doesn’t it”
The liar laughed with glee as the thief with the golden mask went
to the city
“I am the real king,” he cried
“follow me and you will have enlightenment and wisdom”
The people all wondered what enlightenment meant

“It does sound very important doesn’t it” said some.
“Surely this must be the real king” said another, “he seems so
wise”
So many people began to follow the thief with the golden mask,
but after a while some of the people began to realise that this so
called king was not wise, but rather foolish and strange, and began
to leave.
The liar came to the thief and said “You must keep the people
confused all the time, otherwise they will realise the truth.”
So the thief in the golden mask did.
He gave the people stranger and stranger rules, and made them do
very peculiar things.
Of course the thief knew that none of his rules made any sense, but
he told the people that if they didn’t understand, then they were
unworthy of being his followers and they would never become like
him, enlightened.
So everyone pretended to understand, so that the others wouldn’t
think that they were unworthy, and so the masked king wouldn’t
kick them out.
Everyone was so confused that, in time, they began to truly believe
that their confusion was the truth, and that what they were doing
actually made sense.

The masked thief and his measuring rod

I

n the forest where the thousand thieves of the liar were
camped, one of the thieves made a simple looking mask.

“That’s nothing special!” spat the liar as he looked at it in disgust.
“You didn’t even try did you!”
The thief underneath the mask held out his arm to show the liar a
great and shining measuring rod. It glittered with gold and rare
stones and was extremely beautiful.
“My mask is simple because I spent all my time on this” he replied
The liar looked carefully at the measuring rod, “And what is this
for?” he was now curious.
“To enter my kingdom, you need to be good enough” and this
measuring rod will show if you are good enough or not. Of course
no one will ever be good enough, but they will try , oh how they
will try, until they work themselves to death!”
“Well done, wise thief, I'm sure you will ensnare many with this”.
The liar laughed once more as the thief ran towards the city with
the measuring rod in his hand.
As the masked thief entered the city, he held up the rod high above
his head for all to see, O how it sparkled, it certainly did look
special.
“Look, the king has returned,” the people cried, “and he has with
him a great treasure”

“Yes my beautiful people, and I have found a great and wonderful
kingdom, but it is not for everybody, you see you must be worthy
to enter. I have with me here a measuring rod that will show me if
you are good enough to come in or not”
“What if we are not good enough O great king?” someone from the
crowd called out,
“Then you can work hard and if you work enough, then you will
become worthy”
So the people lined up, and were measured. And one by one they
were turned away, unworthy and not good enough .
“Not to worry my friends,” called out the masked thief “you can
work hard to become good enough, to become worthy”
“What must we do to become good enough?” called out the crowd
The masked thief thought for a moment “Follow as many rules as
you can find, and then if you can make more rules, do that too,
follow enough rules and you will be good enough”
So the people did. They followed more and more rules, and the
masked thief gave them more and more, and after a while there
were so many rules that the people couldn’t remember them all
anymore, so they had to start writing them down, and writing
down more and more until there were huge books of rules and
more rules to follow, and everyone walked around sad and afraid
that they had broken the rules.
“But if we try hard enough, then we will be good enough” they
said to themselves as they cried themselves to sleep every night.

The thief with the Sad looking mask

O

ne of the thieves made a mask of wood. He shaped it to
look like a man’s face with a big crown on his head. His
eyes were big and heavy looking, and he had a big sad

mouth.

“Now what would make such a king so sad?” asked the liar, as the
thief showed him the mask.
“This king has come back to show all the people his wonderful
new kingdom, but alas, the people haven’t made him happy,”
replied the thief.
“And how do the people make this king happy?” inquired the
thief.
“By digging holes that are never deep enough, by building towers
that are never tall enough, and by making art that is never pretty
enough”
The liar laughed, “Brilliant!! The people will be so busy working to
make you happy that they will not see that you aren’t the real king
at all, and they’ll be way to busy to go to the palace and see the
picture of the real king”.

The thief nodded and bowed as he ran to the people in the city. “I
have returned” he said, “and have found a wonderful new place
for us to live!!”
The people were excited and began to huddle around him.
“But why are you sad O king?” one of them asked, noticing his big
sad face.
“Because all I want before we go to the great city is a big tall tower,
a deep hole and a beautiful garden.
“We will do those things for you O king!” shouted the people.
“Oh really? You would do that for me?” said the masked thief
“Of course we would,” said the people, “You are our king, we
would do anything you wanted”.
And with that they began to work,
Underneath the mask of the sad king, a very sick smile was on the
face of the thief
“Is this deep enough yet king?” said one of the workers who had
been digging for a very long time.
“Is this tower high enough yet?” said one of the workers who had
been building for a very long time
“Is this garden beautiful enough yet” said one of the artists who
had been sculpting for a very long time.
“Not yet, but if you really love me, you’ll make me happy and
keep going” said the thief with the sad looking mask, and the
people worked harder and harder.
And then harder and even harder
And they dug deeper, built higher, and painted more and more
beautiful, but it would never be good enough, or high enough, or
deep enough.

The mask that was a mirror

A

fter a lot of hard work, one of the thieves wiped his brow
as he finished his mask. He stared into it and shuddered,
for the mask was reflecting back an ugly green scarred

man.

Suddenly the mask changed, and another green scarred man’s face
appeared onto it.
“What is this?” asked a thief from behind.
“It’s a mirror with a crown on top of it,” the first thief replied,
putting the mask on his face.
“We are all kings, if you believe me.”
“And you know what kings never do?” both thieves turned
quickly to see the liar standing behind them with a huge toothy
grin.
“Kings NEVER follow other kings” and with that he laughed.
The thief with the mirrored mask walked into the city, people
looked to see him and were confused, “what is this?” they asked.

“I am here to tell you that the king, and ruler , the only one you
should obey, is yourself”, replied the thief.
“But what about our great king coming back for us soon?” some of
them asked.
“Hahaha!” bellowed the thief,
“Do you really think that he should tell you what to do?”
The crowd began to look around uncomfortably,
“Who do you think knows what’s best for you?” he asked,
“You do of course!!”
And that’s why you are to be the king or queen of your own life.
Don’t listen to what other people tell you to do, people that obey
others are weak and dumb, they need someone to follow because
they don’t know how to lead. But you, I'm sure you aren’t like that
are you?”
The people began to murmur.
“Well, I guess I do know what’s best for me” said one man,
“And I know what’s best for me” said another.
“And no one should ever tell me what to do” said a woman
“I am my own king!” yelled an old man “and I’ll do exactly what I
want, whenever I want”.
Deep in the forest the liar began to roar with laughter as the people
believed more and more the thief with the mirrored mask.

The mask of the man with the scrolls

T

he thousand thieves were all working hard, each creating a
counterfeit king of sorts to deceive and lure away the people
of the king. The liar stared, glaring with pleasure at the city
as more and more thieves walked into it and lured people out.
“My mask is ready sir” said a big fat thief.
The liar turned around to see a mask of an old man, jolly and fat,
with a big curly moustache, holding a bag of scrolls and a money
purse.
“And who might you be?” asked the liar.
“Why I am the man who the king has sent, to collect the money for
the new kingdom”
“Money?” asked the liar
“Yes, I will tell the people that they can only come to the new
kingdom if they pay enough money.” Said the thief as he stroked
and curled his moustache.
“And how much money will they need to get in?” asked the liar.
“More than they can ever make” smiled the thief.

“Brilliant!!” laughed the liar as the man with the scrolls waddled
into the city.
“I have important news from the king!” he yelled, as people
gathered around him. “The king has found a wonderful new city
for you, but to be able to go there, you need to buy one of these”
said the thief, holding up one of his scrolls.
“And what is that?” asked a man.
“Why it is a deed of course, it means that you have purchased
some land in the new kingdom”
“How much does it cost?” the same man asked.
“Oh it does cost a lot,” replied the thief, “but then again, what kind
of person would you be if you didn’t buy this for yourself, and for
your family?” the thief patted the head of a small boy closest to
him, “don’t you want to go to the new kingdom dear boy?” he
asked.
“Yes sir I do” replied the little boy.
“You see then?” the masked thief said loudly, “Do it for your
children, they need to live somewhere better than here, any good
parent would know that right?” he stroked his moustache and held
out the money bag.
“But we don’t have enough money” said another man.
“Oh that’s ok, you can work off your debt until you have enough
money” said the thief.
Many people believed him, and worked hard all the days of their
lives to pay for a silly little scroll.
“One more question before you leave,” the liar had said to the
masked thief “what is on the scrolls?” The masked thief had
laughed at this “Nothing, nothing at all, they are worthless pieces
of rubbish”

The thief, the mask and the many crowns

O

ne of the thieves who was still with the liar finally finished
his work. As he held out his mask to show the liar, the liar
frowned “THAT, took you so long?”

He snarled, “You spent so much time making that mask?”
The thief was wearing a mask that resembled the real king, it
wasn’t perfect by any means, but it definitely looked like a king.
“But my Lord” replied the thief, “This was not all I made”
The thief held out a large sack, opening it to reveal hundreds of
crowns, each identical to the one he was wearing,
“What is this?” asked the liar.
“You see , when this king comes to the city, he shall give people
the promise of being the king too, after all, isn’t that what people
want? To be the king?”
The liar was impressed. The thief with the many masks came into
the city holding up his sack of many crowns
“Follow me and you can be king too,” he cried out.

Many people were excited by this and began to follow the king.
“Follow me and you can have your own kingdom one day, just like
I have my kingdom now. I was once a peasant like you, but,
because I followed the king, and was good enough at it, he gave
me my own kingdom, and now I rule, just like you can if you
follow me”
The people were entranced and many of them began to follow the
king with the many crowns.
“What do we need to do so that we can become a king” they asked.
“Whatever I say and whenever I say it” he replied, “and of course
you get more points if you get more people to follow me”. And so
the people did everything that the thief with the mask and the
many crowns told them to do.

The thief with the clown mask

A

wise and brilliant thief showed his mask off. “But that
doesn’t even look like a king” retorted one of the other
thieves.

The mask was white, with a big red nose, a large smile and stars
and flowers drawn all over it; it had a rainbow wig for hair, and
looked very strange indeed.
The thief who had made it laughed “King? My mask is a clown,
and when I’m done, the people won’t even remember about the
king, I will give them fun fun fun! Distracting them from the
truth.”
As he walked into the city, many children began to call out to one
another “Look! Look! It’s a clown!” The thief with the clown mask
did many tricks and told many jokes. As the crowd of people
watching him began to grow, adults began to watch the clown as
well, as he made balloon animals and pulled handkerchiefs out of
his ears.

“We had better get going,” said one of the parents in the crowd
“The king will be back soon and we should be ready”.
The crowd agreed and began to leave,
“BUT WAIT!!” cried out the thief with the clown mask,
“you haven’t seen my best and most fun tricks yet”.
Taking a few small steps back away from the palace, He began to
do some amazing magic tricks that made the whole crowd gasp
and cheer, forgetting all about the king.
And hour after hour, day after day, the thief with the clown mask
entertained his people, slowly moving them further and further
away from the city of the king, one small step at a time.

The mask of the liar

A

s many thieves left for the city, each one wearing a mask of
some sort, the liar began to think to himself.

“I shall too make a mask...
The greatest of all masks”
So the liar snuck into the great city, he crept through the streets
unnoticed and into the palace, where the portrait of the great king
stood against the wall.
And he began to stare into it. Minutes passed, then hours, then
days.
The liar studied the portrait, every detail, every line and hair on
the great king’s face.
And slowly the edges of the liar’s mouth began to curl back in an
evil smile. His sharp, fang-like teeth poked through as he laughed
to himself softly. Many days later, after much work, there was a
great noise in the forest
Trumpets and horses: it was a great parade. From the forest
emerged many men riding on horses, soldiers and servants
carrying gold and treasure.
And behind them all riding a beautiful black horse, came the liar
himself.
He was wearing a mask that looked almost exactly like the portrait
of the great king. Every detail and line, ever hair and wrinkle was
there, and he looked very royal indeed. His crown shone brightly,
and he smiled with a big bright smile. His eyes shone in the light,
and he looked so very happy.

Of course behind the mask it was totally different.
As the people in the city looked to see what the noise was, they
were filled with great joy and happiness.
Finally the king had returned… or had he?
The liar entered the city and threw a huge feast for everybody and
for many days everything was good and great. But slowly and
surely, as the sun shone so brightly, the mask of the liar began to
wither and melt, and the people began to see that the king on the
throne seemed to look less and less like the one in the portrait.
So the liar had an idea.
“Destroy the portrait” he ordered his thieves, “that way no one
will be ever able to know the truth at all”
But try as they might they could not, because the portrait was part
of the wall
“Then cover it up!” he hissed.
More days passed and the liar’s mask was melting faster than ever.
One of the thieves, a messenger, ran into the throne room.
“Your highness,” he yelled, puffed out as he had been running for
a long time,
“We have found a large number of people who do not believe you
are the real king. They are spreading the message that you are an
imposter and more and more people believe it every day”
“WHAT!!” the liar roared
“HOW DARE THEY!!! GET MY ARMY TOGETHER!!!”

The army of the thousand thieves assembled and began marching
towards the part of the city where the messenger had said the
people were.
They carried spears and swords, and the earth shook under their
feet.
Onward they marched until they reached the place.
The liar’s mask had now melted and everyone could see his true
face.
“READY FOR ATTACK!” he yelled, his voice cold and sharp like a
blade. His eyes burned red like a sunset sky and his teeth pointed
out of his mouth like fangs.
Terrible O so terrible was he to behold.
And the people shook with great fear as the thousand thieves
placed arrows into their bows
“AIM!!!” every bow lifted into the air, ready to fire.
The people huddled together, awaiting their certain death.

The Return of the Great and Good King

A

loud trumpet, ten times louder than the one the liar had
used to announce his entrance, blew. In the distance
behind the walls of the great city, hundreds of banners and
flags blew in the wind as a great army marched towards the city.
Another trumpet blew, and thousands of warriors, each with
armour shining like the sun, charged into the city. At the front of
them was the great king, riding on a white horse, with a huge
sword in his hand.
“ATTACK” yelled the liar, now pointing to the armoured warriors.
The thousand thieves fired their arrows, a thousand arrows flew
through the air swiftly and silently, but the armoured warriors
lifted their shields and were protected.
As they continued to charge, the thousand thieves and the liar
began to run towards the oncoming warriors pulling out their
swords and spears.
As the battle raged on, the warriors fought valiantly and bravely,
and each of the thousand thieves began to fall, one at a time, until
there was only the liar left.
The liar and the great king circled one another, the liar looking for
some way to escape. But there was none.
And as he attacked, with each blow, the liar grew weaker and
weaker, until the king had defeated him once and for all.

The people cheered for their real king, the great and good king,
kind and wise and powerful.
As the people surrounded him, the king looked at the crowd and
asked “Where are the others?”
“The liar sent thieves dressed as kings to deceive us and lead us
away. Many of us followed them...” said an old man
“But we knew they weren’t really you, because we looked at the
portrait you gave us.” said a young boy with a smile on his face.
The great and good king smiled back.
“And now we make ready to go to the new kingdom. A land of
beauty and goodness, where there is food and drink for all who are
my people”
And those who didn’t follow the liar or his many masked thieves,
went with the great and good king, and lived forever with him, in
that wonderful place.

