
Les habits neufs de l’empereur

Description

The emperor’s new clothes

A long time ago, there lived an emperor who loved new clothes more than anything else, so much so
that he spent his entire fortune on his wardrobe. He didn’t care about military parades, nor about the
theater, nor about his walks in the woods, unless it allowed him to show off his new clothes. He had a
suit for every hour of every day of the week, and while a king is usually said to be in council, it was
always said of him, « The emperor is in his wardrobe! »

In the great city where he lived, life was cheerful and every day many strangers arrived. One day, two
crooks arrived who claimed to be weavers and to be able to weave the most beautiful cloth imaginable.
Not only would the colors and pattern be exceptionally beautiful, but the clothes made from it would
have the amazing property of being invisible to idiots and incompetents.

« What wonderful clothes those must be, » the emperor thought. « If I had such clothes, I could find out
which of my subjects is not fit for office and decide between the clever and the foolish! I must have this
cloth woven for me at once! » He gave the two swindlers an advance on their work and they set to
work.

They set up two looms, but they pretended to work because there was absolutely no thread on the
loom. They asked for the finest silk and the most precious gold, which they took for themselves and
stayed on their empty looms until well into the night.

« I would like to know where they are with the fabric, » said the emperor to himself. But he felt
uncomfortable with the idea that she was invisible to those who were foolish or wrong in their jobs. He
told himself that he had nothing to fear for himself, but preferred to send someone else to see how it
went. As word spread, everyone in the city knew about the exceptional qualities of the fabric and was
eager to find out if their neighbor was inept or stupid.

« I will send my old and honest minister to the weavers, » said the emperor. « He is the best judge of
the look of the cloth; he is of great intelligence and no one does his work better than he! »
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So the good old minister went into the workshop where the two crooks were sitting, working on their
empty looms. God forbid, » thought the minister, his eyes widening. « I don’t see anything! But he was
careful not to say so.

The two crooks invited him to come closer and asked him if this was indeed a nice pattern and
beautiful colors. Then they showed him an empty loom. The poor old minister’s eyes widened even
more, but he still saw nothing, since there was nothing there. My God, » he thought, « am I a fool? I
would never have believed it and no one must know! Would I be incompetent? No, I mustn’t say I can’t
see the fabric.

« Well, what do you say? » asked one of the weavers.

« Oh, it’s lovely, everything lovely! » replied the old minister, looking through his glasses. « Those
patterns and colors! I shall not fail to tell the emperor that I like it all very much! »

« We are delighted! » said the two weavers. Then they described the colors and discussed the pattern.
The old minister listened attentively so that he himself could talk about it when he returned to the
emperor; and so he did.

The two swindlers demanded more money, more silk and more gold for their weaving. They put
everything in their pockets and nothing on the looms; but they continued, as they had done until now,
to pretend to work.

The emperor soon sent another trusted official to see how the work was going and when the cloth
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would soon be ready. It happened to this man what had happened to the minister: he looked and
looked again, but as there was nothing on the loom, he could not see anything.

« Is this not a beautiful piece of cloth? » the two crooks asked him, showing and explaining the
beautiful patterns that simply did not exist.

I’m not a fool, » said the official, « is it because I’m not suitable for my job? That would be rather
strange, but I mustn’t let it show!
« And he praised the fabric, which he had not seen, and then expressed his joy at the colors and the
wonderful pattern. « Yes, it is quite wonderful, » he said to the emperor.

Everyone in the city was talking about the beautiful fabric, and the emperor wanted to see it with his
own eyes while it was still on the loom. Accompanied by a whole crowd of dignitaries, including the
minister and the official, he went to the two swindlers, who were busy weaving without a single thread.

« Isn’t it beautiful? » said the two officials who had already come. « May your Majesty admire the
patterns and colors! » Then they pointed to an empty loom, imagining that the others could see
something in it.

How, » thought the Emperor, « but I see nothing! It’s terrible! Am I a fool? Wouldn’t I be made to be
emperor? That would be the most terrible thing that could ever happen to me. »

« Beautiful, lovely, perfect, » he said at last, « I give my highest approval! » He nodded his head, in
satisfaction, and gazed at the empty loom; but he was careful to say that he saw nothing. All the
members of the suite who had accompanied him looked and looked again; but as for all the others,
nothing appeared to them and all said like the emperor: « It is really very beautiful! » Then they advised
the Emperor to wear these magnificent clothes for the first time on the occasion of a great festival
which should take place very soon.

Wonderful was the word on everyone’s lips, and everyone seemed to be rejoicing. The emperor
decorated each of the crooks with a knight’s cross, which they wore in their buttonholes, and he gave
them the title of gentleman weavers.

The night before the morning of the festival, the swindlers stayed at work with sixteen candles.
Everyone could see how hard they were working to finish the emperor’s clothes. The weavers
pretended to remove the cloth from the loom, cut in the air with large scissors, sewed with threadless
needles and finally said, « See, the emperor’s new clothes are now finished! »

« See, Majesty, here are the pants, here is the jacket, here is the coat! » and so on. « It’s as light as a
spider’s web; you’d almost think you had nothing on, but that’s the beauty of it! »

« Yes, yes! » said all the courtiers, but they couldn’t see anything, since there was nothing.

« Will your Imperial Majesty be so kind as to take off her clothes so that we can put the new ones on
her, there, in front of the big mirror! »

The emperor took off all his fine clothes and the crooks pretended to put on each piece of the new
garment, which apparently had just been sewn on. The emperor turned and looked back at the mirror.
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« God, how well it suits you. What designs, what colors, » everyone exclaimed.

« Those who are to carry the screen over Your Majesty opening the procession have arrived, » said
the master of ceremonies.

« I am ready, » said the emperor. « Does that suit me? » And he turned once more in front of the
mirror, for he had to pretend to contemplate his costume well.

The chamberlains who had to carry the train of the court coat were groping the floor with their hands,
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pretending to catch and lift the train. They went on and on as if they were holding something in the air;
they did not want to risk that it would be noticed that they could not see anything.

Thus the Emperor walked in front of the procession under the magnificent canopy, and all those who
were in the street or at their windows said: « The Emperor’s new clothes are admirable! What a
magnificent mantle with its beautiful train, how splendidly it is spread out! » No one wanted to let it be
known that he did not see anything, since that would have shown that he was incapable in his function
or simply a fool. No new dress of the emperor’s had been so successful.

« But he doesn’t have any clothes on at all! » a small child in the crowd suddenly shouted.

« Hear the voice of innocence! » said the father; and each one whispered to his neighbor what the
child had said.
Then the whole crowd began to shout, « But he has no clothes at all! « The emperor shivered with
fear, for it seemed to him that the people were right, but he said to himself: « Now I must hold on until
the end of the procession. « And the procession continued its way and the chamberlains continued to
carry the train, which did not exist.
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Hans Christian Andersen (1805-1875),
Original title: The Grand Duke’s New Clothes
Adapted by readfairy.com from the french translation by David Soldi.
Andersen’s Tales, 1876.
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