
















Once there was a rich emperor.  
He lived at the top of a mountain  
in a beautiful palace made of gold.
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Every evening, as the sun went down,  
the Emperor sat in his golden chair, 
drinking from his golden cup  
and eating from his golden plate.  
The sun made his gold sparkle and shine. 
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But the Emperor was not happy.  
He wanted more gold.


One evening, he noticed something  
on the other side of the valley.
He could see windows sparkling  
in the sunlight. 
He thought they must be 
made of gold.
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“Golden windows,” cried the Emperor.  
“I want my palace to have  
golden windows.”
He sent for the royal builder. 
“Make me windows of gold,” he said.
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The builder tried and tried but  
he could not make windows of gold.
“I’m sorry, your highness,”  
said the builder. 








