


“So why do you worry about clothing? Consider the lilies of the field, how they grow: they neither toil nor spin; 
and yet I say to you that even Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed like one of these.”  Matthew 6:28-29



This story is lovingly dedicated  
to my sister, Melissa—who knows  
the difference between a swindle  
and a bargain when she sees it.

These illustrations are dedicated  
to my wife, Amy—who is never  

afraid to tell me when my  
Emperor has no clothes.
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Once
UpOn a tiMe 

far across the Sea,
there lived an Emperor 

who loved clothes. His 

every thought was about 

them. He spent all of 

his money on new 

clothes. He filled all 

of his time dressing and 

undressing. He had so 

many clothes that he had 

a different coat for every 

hour of the day. 
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One day, two men came 

into the emperor’s city 

and claimed to be 

weavers of great skill. 

Because they said they 

made clothes, the 

emperor said he had  

to meet with them. 
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“Your Majesty,” said the 

first man, “We have 

traveled from distant 

lands with the humble 

hope of crafting clothes 

for the man known far 

and wide as the smartest 

dressed of all royalty.”

“We make uncommonly 

beautiful fabric,” the other 

man added. “The color 

and pattern is woven so 

that it seems to be invis-

ible to any man who is 

unfit for his work 

—or is simply stupid.”
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“What grand clothing that 

must be!” thought the 

emperor. “If I possessed 

such finery I would be 

able to stroll through  

my empire and easily 

separate the brilliant  

from the buffoon.” The 

emperor was so excited 

with the idea of the 

magical cloth that he 

gave a large sum of 

money to the weavers  

so they could begin 

working that very day.
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Yet the two men were not 

weavers, but thieves. They 

ordered two huge weaving 

looms built on the 

emperor’s estate and called 

for supplies of the finest 

silk and the best gold. The 

gold and silk they hid 

away to profit from later. 

On the empty looms they 

worked until late into the 

night, pretending to be very 

busy with the warp and 

woof—though there were 

no threads ever woven.  
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The emperor waited days 

and days for the magic 

fabric. “I am eager to  

learn how the weavers are 

coming with the cloth,” 

thought the emperor. Yet 

every time he 

started  

to check on the 

weavers, he would 

change his mind, for he 

would recall mistakes he 

had made as emperor and 

realized the cloth might 

reveal him to be unworthy 

to be the emperor. 
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This is 
the story of 
a vain simple-
ton—an emperor 
who is swindled 
by a pair of rogues 
claiming to be great 
weavers. Promising miracu-
lous clothes that are invisible to any 
man who is unfit for his work or stupid, the 
emperor proves himself to be both before being 
humbled in the end by an honest child.
 Hans Christian Andersen’s classic yarn 
of vanity and pride comes to life again in rich  
illustrations set against a kaleidoscope of cloth. 




