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The Emperor’s New Clothes

Pre-reading Activity: Vocabulary

Directions: Read each word aloud. Copy each word three times. Write the meaning
of each word. If you do not know the meaning, look at the word carefully and make
your best guess.

bedchamber

bedchamber

Definition:

clothes

clothes

Definition:
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emperor
emperor
Definition:
exquisite
exquisite
Definition:
gold

gold

Definition:




1mpostor
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Definition:

1nnocence
innocence
Definition:
invisible
invisible

Definition:
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knaves

knaves

Definition:

messenger

messenger

Definition:

minister

minister

Definition:
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procession
procession
Definition:
riband
riband
Definition:
rogues

rogues

Definition:
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silk

silk

Definition:

simpleton

simpleton

Definition:

wardrobe

wardrobe

Definition:
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weavers

wedvers

Definition:

workmanship

workmanship

Definition:

How many words did you already know?

How many words did you have to guess the meanings of?

Which word was the most difficult for you?




The Emperor’s New Clothes

Mony years ago, there was
an Emperor, who was so
excessive|>/ fond of new clothes,
that he spent all his money in
dress. He did not trouble himself in
the least about his soldiers; nor did
he care to go either to the
theatre or the chase, except for
the opportunities then afforded
him for disp|o>/in9 his new clothes.
He had a different suit for each
hour of' the day: and as of any
other king or emperor, one is
accustomed to say, “he is sitting in
council,” it was o|vvo>/s said of
him, "The Emperor is sitting in his
wardrobe."

Time passed merri|>/ in the
|orge town which was his copiTo|;
strangers arrived every day at
the court. One day, tfwo rogues,
co||in9 themselves weavers, made
their appearance. They gave out
that they knew how to weave
stuffs of the most beautiful

colors and elaborate patterns, the

clothes manufactured from which
should have the wonderful
property of remaining invisible to
everyone who was unfit for the

office he held, or who was

exTr‘oordinor‘”y simp|e N
character.
"These must, indeed, be

sp|eno|io| clothes!" thought  the
Emperor. "Had I such a suit, I
might at once find out what men
in my realms are unfit for their
office, and also be able to
distinguish the wise from the
foolish! This stuff must be woven
for me immeolio’re|>/.” And he
caused |orge sums of money to be
given fo both the weavers in
order that they might begin their
work direcﬂy.

So the two pretended
weavers set up two looms, and
affected to work very busi|y,
though in reo|iT>/ they did nothing
at all. They asked for the most

delicate silk and the purest go|o|
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thread; put both into their own
knapsacks; and  then continued
their pretended work at the
empty looms until late at nigh’r.

T should like to know how
the weavers are getting on with
my cloth,” said the Emperor to
himself, af'ter some little time had
e|0|oseo|; he was, however, rather
embarrassed, when he
remembered that a simp|e+on, or
one unfit for his of fice, would be
unable to see the manufacture.
To be sure, he thought he had
nothing to risk in his own person;
but yet, he would prefeer sending
somebody else, to bring  him
inTe”igence about the weavers,
and their work, before he troubled
himself in the aoffair. Al the
peop|e throughout the city had
heard of the wonderful property
the cloth was to possess; and all
were anxious to learn how wise,
or how ignorant, their neighbors

mighT prove to be.

T will send my faithful old
minister to the weavers, said the
Emperor at last, after some
deliberation, "he will be best able
to see how the cloth looks; for he
is a man of sense, and no one can
be more suitable for his office
than he is.”

So the faithful old minister
went into the hall, where the
knaves were working with al
their might, at their empty looms.
"What can be the meaning of
this?"  thought the old man,
opening his eyes very wide. '
cannot discover the least bit of
thread on the looms.” However,
he did not express his thoughts
aloud.

The impostors  requested
him very cour’reous|>/ to be so
good as to come nearer their
looms; and then asked him
whether the design pleased him,
and whether the colors were not

very beautiful: at the same time

pointing to the empty frames.
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The poor old minister looked and
looked, he could not discover
anything on the looms, for a very
good reason, viz: there was
nothing there. "What!" thought he
again. Ts it possib|e that [ am a
simp|e’ron? I have never thought
SO myseho; and no one must know
it now if [ am so. Can it be, that |
am unfit for my office? No, that
must not be said either. I wil

never confess that I could not see

the stuff.”

"Well, Sir Minister!” said one
of the knaves, still pretending to
work. "You do not say whether
the stuff pleases you.”

"Oh, it is excellent!” rep|ied
the old minister, |oo|<ing at the
loom through his specToc|es. "This
pattern, and the colors, yes, I will
tell the Emperor without o|e|o>/,
how very beautiful I think them."

"We shall be much ob|igeo| to
you,” said the impostors, and then
they named the diffeerent colors
and described the pattern of the

pretended stuff. The old minister
listened o’r‘ren’rive|>/ to  their
words, in order that he might
repeat them to the Emperor; and
then the knaves asked for more
silk and 9o|o|, saying that it was
necessary to comp|e’re what they
had begun. However, they put all
that was given them into their
knapsacks; and continued to work
with as much apparent o|i|igence
as before at their empty looms.

The Emperor now sent
another officer of his court to
see how the men were getting
on, and to ascertain whether the
cloth would soon be ready. It was
just the same with this genﬂemon
as with the minister; he surveyed
the looms on all sides, but could
see nothing at all but the empty
frames.

"Does not the stuff appear
as beautiful to you, as it did o my
lord the minister?’ asked the
impostors  of  the Emperor's

second ambassador; at the same
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time making the same gestures
as before, and 1'c|||<in9 of the
design and colors which were not
there.

! cer’roin|>/ am not sTupidl”
thought the messenger. Tt must
be, that I am not fit for my good,
pr‘oFiToHe officel That is very odd;
however, no one shall know
anything about it.” And
occorolin9|>/ he praised the stuff he
could not see, and declared that he
was de|igh+eo| with both colors and
patterns. "Indeed, p|eose your
Imperio| l\/]cy’esfy,” said he to his
sovereign when he returned, "the
cloth which the weavers are
preparing is exTroordinori|y
mognif‘icen’r.”

The whole city was To||<in9
of the sp|eno|io| cloth which the
Emperor had ordered to be woven
at his own expense.

And now the Emperor
himself wished to see the costly

manufacture, while it was still in

the loom. Accomponied by a select

number of officers of the court,
among  whom were the two
honest men who had c1|r*eoo|>/
admired the cloth, he went to the
craf'ty impostors, who, as soon as
they ~were aware of  the
Emperor's approach, went on
working more o|i|igen+|y than ever;
o|’rhou9h they still did not pass a
sin9|e thread through the looms.

"Is not the work obso|u+e|>/
mogniﬂcenf?” said the two
of ficers of the crown, o|reoo|>/
mentioned. "If your Mcy’esfy will
on|>/ be p|eoseo| to look at it VWhat
a sp|eno|io| olesign! What g|orious
colors!” and at the same time they
pointed to the empty frames; for
they imagined that everyone else
could see this exquisite piece of
workmanship.

"How is this?" said the
Emperor to himself. T can see
noThingl This is indeed a terrible
affairl Am I a simp|eTon, or am |
unfit to be an Emperor? That
would be the worst thing that
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could hoppen—Ohl the cloth is
charming,” said he, aloud. "It has
my comp|e+e oppr‘oboﬁon.” And
he smiled most grocious|>/, and
looked c|ose|>/ at the empty looms;
for on no account would he say
that he could not see what two
of the officers of his court had
praised so much.

All his retinue now strained
their eyes, hoping to discover
something on the looms, but they
could see no more than the
others; nevertheless, they all
exclaimed, "Oh, how beautifull”
and advised his majesty to have
some new clothes made from this
sp|eno|io| material,  for  the
approaching procession.

"Magnificent! Charming!
Excellent!” resounded on all sides;
and everyone was uncommonly
gay- The Emperor shared in the
general satisfaction; and
presented the impostors with the

riband of an order of knighfhood,

to be worn in their button—holes,

and the ftitle of "Gentlemen
Weavers."

The rogues sat up the whole
of the night before the day on
which the procession was to take
p|c1ce, and had sixteen |igh+s
burning, so that everyone might
see how anxious they were to
finish the Emperor's new suit.
They pretended to roll the cloth
off the looms; cut the air with
their scissors; and sewed with
needles without any thread in
them. "Seel!” cried they, at last.
"The Emperor's new clothes are
ready!”

And now the Emperor, with
all the grandees of his court, came
to the weavers; and the rogues
raised their arms, as if in the act
of holding something up, saying,
"Here are your MGJ'eery's
trousers! Here is the scarf! Here
is the mantle! The whole suit is as
light as a cobweb; one might
fancy one has nothing at all on,

when dressed in it; that, however,
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is the great virtue of this delicate
cloth.”

"Yes indeed!” said all the
courtiers, o|Thou9h not one of
them could see anything of  this
exq uisite manufacture.

If your Imperio| ques’ry
will be 9rocious|>/ |o|eoseo| to take
off your clothes, we will fit on
the new suit, in front of the
looking glass.”

The Emperor wWas
occordin9|>/ undressed, and the
rogues pretended to array him in
his new suit; the Emperor turning
round, from side to side, before
the |oo|<ing g|oss.

"How splendid his Majesty
looks in his new clothes, and how
well they fitl” everyone cried out.
"What a olesignl What colors!
These are indeed royo| robes!"

"The canopy which is to be
borne over your MoJ'es’ry, in the

procession, IS Woi’ring,' announced
the  chief

ceremonies.

master of  the

T am quite reody,”
answered the Emperor. "Do my
new clothes fit well?" asked he,
turning himself  round again
before the |oo|<ing g|oss, in order
that he might appear fo be
examining his handsome suit.

The lords of the bedchamber,
who were to carry his M(]J'es’ry's
train felt about on the ground, as
if they were |iF+ing up the ends of
the mantle; and pretended fo be
carrying something: for they
would by no means betray
anything like simp|ici’ry, or
unfitness for their of fice.

So now the Emperor walked
under his high canopy in the midst
of the procession, through the
streets of his capital; and all the
peop|e standing by, and those at
the windows, cried out, "Ohl How
beautiful are our Emper‘or‘ls new
clothes! What a magnificent train
there is to the mantle; and how

gr‘ocef‘u”y the scarf hongsl” in

short, no one would allow that he
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could not see these much—admired
clothes; because, in doing so, he
would have declared himself
either a simp|e+on or unfit for his
of fice. CerToin|>/, none of the
Emperor's various suits, had ever
made so great an impression, as
these invisible ones.

"But  the

no’rhing at all on!" said a little child.

Emperor has

"Listen to the voice of

innocencel” exclaimed his father;

and what the child had said was
whispered from one to another.
"But he has nothing at all
on!" at last cried out all the peop|e.
The Emperor was vexed, for he
knew that the people were right;
but he thought the procession
must go on now! And the lords of
the bedchamber took greater
pains than ever, to appear ho|o|ing
up a train, o|’rhough, in r‘eo|iJr>/,

there was no train to hold.

Artistic Expression Activity: Select your favorite moment in the story and illustrate it.
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Post-reading Questions

Describe the new clothes made for the emperor.

Imagine that you are the little child at the end of this story. Would you be brave
enough to speak out?

Why do you suppose that neither the emperor nor anyone else spoke out as the
clothes were being made?

What lesson do you think that the author, Hans Christian Andersen, was trying to
give when he wrote this story?
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Vocabulary: Look back over the words you defined at the front of this booklet. Can
you come up with better definitions after reading the story? If you still have some
questions, try finding the words in the story.

You are
finished!

We hope that you have enjoyed completing this booklet. Check out other titles in
this series here:
http://www.currclick.com/index.php?cPath=1669 1862

Check out our entire line of educational materials on CurrClick here:
http://www.currclick.com/index.php?filters=0 0 0 0 0 0 0&manufacturers 1d=471

Have a comment or suggestion? Don’t hesitate to send us an email:
studenthandouts@gmail.com

Do you like getting things for free? Enter our free monthly school supplies
giveaway here:
http://www.studenthandouts.com/Contest-Drawing-Entry-Form.htm

Would you like to hear Ms. Funny Bunny read this story
aloud to you at absolutely no cost? Click here:

Part 1: http://youtu.be/v_FHyKn sjk

Part 2: http://youtu.be/30R13Y6EZeg

Total length: Circa 12 minutes
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