


There once lived an emperor who loved
clothes. Though he was a good king and
cared for his empire but above everything
else his only ambition was to be always well
dressed. He had a coat for every hour of
the day. Often the herald was heard saying,
‘The emperor is in his dressing-room.

Trdia odata un impérat ciruia i pliceau mult
hainele. Desi era un conducator bungi se
ingrijea de imperiul sdu, singura sa ambitie
era sa fie mereu bine imbricat.Avea cite

‘0 haind pentru fiecare ori din zi.



One day two crooks came to his capital city and spread the
word that they were master weavers. They declared that they

manufactured the finest cloth imagined which could only be
seen by those who were wise!

intr-o zi, doi sarlatani venira in capitali si raspandird zvonul ci ar fi
maestri tesatori. Ei spuneau ca fac cele mai fine tesaturi imaginabile,
ce pot fi vazute doar de cei intelepti!




When the emperor heard about the remarkable quality of the cloth,
he thought, If | were dressed in such a suit, | would be able to find

out which men in my empire were unfit for their places. | will call the
weavers.

sa aflu ce oameni din imperiu nu sunt
potriviti pentru functiile lor.
Voi chema tesatorii.”




The crooks were then placed in the palace. They were given

- looms and a large sum of money for anything that they needed.
Immediately, they set up two looms, and asked for the finest silk and
gold cloth but the looms remained empty though they worked busily.

Sarlatanii au fost adusi la palat. Imediat,
instalara doua razboaie de tesut si
cerura cele mai fine fire de matase si
aur, dar razboaiele de tesut ramaneau
goale, desi ei lucrau de zor.




