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The Emperor's New Clothes

Long, long ago, there was an emperor who
loved new clothes so much that he spent all
his money on them. He hankered after stylish
outfits, and was always impeccably dressed.
He paid no attention to soldiers, and didn't
care for the theatre. In fact, only one thought
occupied his mind that was to ride outside in a
carriage and show off his new clothes. Every
day, he would change his clothes once an hour.
When people talk of kings, they usually say,
"He 1s in the meeting room", but with this one,
they would probably say, "The Emperor is in :
the changing room."
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The city where he lived was very bustling. Every
day, people came from far and wide. One day,
two rogues came to the city. They had disguised
themselves as weavers. They claimed that they could
weave a fabric beautiful beyond imagination. They
said that the fabric they wove was not only made
of dazzling colours and patterns, but it also had a
mystical quality that incompetent or irretrievably
stupid people were unable to see.

"That must be a marvellous fabric," thought the
Emperor to himself, "If I could wear clothes made
from this fabric, I would be able to discover which
of the people in my Empire are incompetent, which
are clever and which are stupid. I must make them
immediately weave me some of this fabric." And
so, the Emperor gave the two rogues a big down
payment, telling them to start weaving without the
slightest delay. ;
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The two rogues set up two looms and
pretended to be working hard. On the empty
loom, they didn't weave a thing. However,
they called for the best silk and the most
precious golden thread. They
collected these things together,
and sat at the two empty looms
all day and late into the night.

"I really would like to know
how the weaving is going."
said the emperor. However, he
remembered that incompetent
people were unable to see
this fabric and felt rather ill at
ease. He believed that he had
nothing to fear, but he thought
it safer to first send someone
else to see the fabric.
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"I shall send my loyal, old
minister to see the weavers,"
thought the Emperor, "No
one will be able to judge the —
quality of the fabric better than him. He is both
clever and competent. No one can compare with
him."

This kind, old minister entered the room. He
saw the two rogues sitting before an empty loom.
"Oh my!" he thought, opening his eyes wide, "I
can't see anything." However, he did not say this
out loud.

The two rogues entreated him to stand closer.
They pointed at the empty loom and asked whether
he liked the exquisite patterns and dazzling colours.
The poor old minister opened his eyes wide, but
could not see a thing, because there was nothing
there to see in the first place.

"Oh my!" he thought, "Could it be that I am
stupid? Am I incompetent in my work? I won't
believe it. Even if I am, I can't let anyone know! No,
no, I cannot say that I can't see the fabric."

"What is 1t? Have you nothing to say?" said one
of the rogues, pretending to weave his fabric.
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"Oh, it's very beautiful,
magnificent," said the old &
minister as he adjusted his
glasses, "What a wonderful
pattern, what vivid colours!

I shall tell the Emperor that I
love this fabric."

"We are very pleased to hear that." said the two
rogues. They described the colours to him and
explained the eccentric patterns. The old minister
listened closely, so that he could recite what they
said to the Emperor. And that is exactly what he did.

Now the two rogues asked for more money and
more golden thread. They said that it was for the
fabric. They collected all this together and hid
it away. They didn't use one thread on the loom.
However, they continued, as before, to weave at the
empty loom.

Before long, the emperor sent another loyal old
minister to visit the weavers to see how the weaving
was coming along, and whether the fabric was
nearly ready or not. This old minister was the same
as the last one. He looked and looked, but couldn't
see a thing, because there wasn't anything to see in
the first place.
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"Isn't this fabric
beautiful?" asked the
two rogues, pointing
at the imaginary cloth. « .
They explained the o2
exquisite patterns, but
in fact, there were no
patterns whatsoever.

"I am not stupid,"
thought the minister,
"So, it must be that I
am incompetent. This is all very strange. However,
I cannot let anyone know." And so, he praised
highly the fabric that he couldn't see. He expressed
his admiration for the vivid colours and beautiful
patterns.

"It is most exquisite," he reported to the Emperor.

Finally, the Emperor decided to go and inspect
the fabric on the loom himself. He brought some
ministers with him who were the most important
figures in court, including the two who had already
been, and they all arrived at the crafty weavers'
workshop. The two weavers were busy weaving
away, but they had not used one thread.




