
THE EMPEROR'S
NEW CLOTHES

From Hans Christian Andersen's
Fairy Tales

	 Many	years	ago	there	was	an	
Emperor	so	exceedingly	fond	of	
new	clothes	that	he	spent	all	his	
money	on	being	well	dressed.	He	
cared	nothing	about	reviewing	his	
soldiers,	going	to	the	theatre,	or	go-
ing	for	a	ride	in	his	carriage,	except	
to	show	off	his	new	clothes.	.	.	.
	 In	the	great	city	where	he	lived,	
life	was	always	gay.	Every	day	
many	strangers	came	to	town,	and	
among	them	one	day	came	two	
swindlers.	They	let	it	be	known	they	
were	weavers,	and	they	said	they	
could	weave	the	most	magnificent	
fabrics	imaginable.	Not	only	were	
their	colors	and	patterns	uncom-
monly	fine,	but	clothes	made	of	
this	cloth	had	a	wonderful	way	of	
becoming	invisible	to	anyone	who	
was	unfit	for	his	office,	or	who	was	
unusually	stupid.
	 "Those	would	be	just	the	clothes	
for	me,"	thought	the	Emperor.	"If	I	
wore	them	I	would	be	able	to	dis-
cover	which	men	in	my	empire	are	
unfit	for	their	posts.	And	I	could	tell	
the	wise	men	from	the	fools.	.	.	.”	
He	paid	the	two	swindlers	a	large	
sum	of	money	to	start	work	at	once.
	 They	set	up	two	looms	and	pre-
tended	to	weave,	though	there	was	
nothing	on	the	looms.	All	the	finest	
silk	and	the	purest	old	thread	which	
they	demanded	went	into	their	
traveling	bags,	while	they	worked	
the	empty	looms	far	into	the	night.
	 "I'd	like	to	know	how	those	weav-
ers	are	getting	on	with	the	cloth,"	
the	Emperor	thought,	.	.	.	"I'll	send	
my	honest	old	minister	to	the	weav-
ers,"	the	Emperor	decided.	"He'll	
be	the	best	one	to	tell	me	how	the	
material	looks	.	.	."
	 So	the	honest	old	minister	went	
to	the	room	where	the	two	swin-
dlers	sat	working	away	at	their	
empty	looms.	"Heaven	help	me,"	
he	thought	as	his	eyes	flew	wide	
open,	"I	can't	see	anything	at	all".	
.	.	.	Both	the	swindlers	begged	him	
to	be	so	kind	as	to	come	near	to	
approve	the	excellent	pattern,	the	
beautiful	colors.	They	pointed	to	the	
empty	looms,	and	the	poor	old	min-
ister	stared	as	hard	as	he	dared.	
He	couldn't	see	anything,	because	
there	was	nothing	to	see.	"Heaven	
have	mercy,"	he	thought.	"Can	it	be	
that	I'm	a	fool.	.	.	.	It	would	never	do	
to	let	on	that	I	can't	see	the	cloth."

	 "Oh,	it's	beautiful,	it's	enchant-
ing."	The	old	minister	peered	
through	his	spectacles.	"Such	a	
pattern,	what	colors!"	I'll	be	sure	
to	tell	the	Emperor	how	delighted	I	
am	with	it."	.	.	.
	 The	swindlers	at	once	asked	for	
more	money,	more	silk	and	gold	
thread,	to	get	on	with	the	weaving.	
But	it	all	went	into	their	pockets.	.	.	.
	 The	Emperor	presently	sent	
another	trustworthy	official	to	see	
how	the	work	progressed	and	how	
soon	it	would	be	ready.	The	same	
thing	happened	to	him	.	.	.	So	he	
praised	the	material	he	did	not	see.	
He	declared	he	was	delighted	
with	the	beautiful	colors	and	
the	exquisite	pattern.	
	 All	the	town	was	talking	of	
this	splendid	cloth,	and	the	
Emperor	wanted	to	see	it	for	
himself	while	it	was	still	in	the	
looms.	.	.	.	He	found	[the	two	
men]	weaving	with	might	and	
main,	but	without	a	thread	in	
their	looms.
	 "Magnificent,"	said	the	
two	officials	already	duped.	
"Just	look,	Your	Majesty,	what	
colors!	What	a	design!"	They	
pointed	to	the	empty	looms,	
each	supposing	that	the	oth-
ers	could	see	the	stuff.
	 "What's	this?"	thought	the	
Emperor.	"I	can't	see	anything.	
This	is	terrible!	.	.	.	Oh!	It's	very	
pretty,"	he	said.	"It	has	my	highest	
approval."	And	he	nodded	approba-
tion	at	the	empty	loom.	.	.	.
	 His	whole	retinue	stared	and	
stared.	One	saw	no	more	than	
another	.	.	.	and	they	advised	him	
to	wear	clothes	made	of	this	won-
derful	cloth	especially	for	the	great	
procession	he	was	soon	to	lead.	
.	.	.		everyone	did	his	best	to	seem	
well	pleased.	
	 Before	the	procession	the	swin-
dlers	sat	up	all	night	and	burned	
more	than	six	candles,	to	show	
how	busy	they	were	finishing	the	
Emperor's	new	clothes.	.	.	.
	 Then	the	Emperor	himself	came	
with	his	noblest	noblemen,	and	the	
swindlers	each	raised	an	arm	as	if	
they	were	holding	something.	.	.	.	
"All	of	them	are	as	light	as	a	spider	
web.	One	would	almost	think	he	
had	nothing	on,	but	that's	what	
makes	them	so	fine."
	 "Exactly,"	all	the	noblemen	
agreed,	though	they	could	see	
nothing	.	.	.
	 The	Emperor	undressed,	and	

the	swindlers	pretended	to	put	his	
new	clothes	on	him,	one	garment	
after	another.	.	.	.
	 "How	well	Your	Majesty's	new	
clothes	look.	Aren't	they	becom-
ing!"	He	heard	on	all	sides,	"That	
pattern,	so	perfect!	Those	colors,	
so	suitable!	It	is	a	magnificent	
outfit."	.	.	.
	 "Well,	I'm	supposed	to	be	ready,"	
the	Emperor	said,	and	turned	again	
for	one	last	look	in	the	mirror.	.	.	.
	 The	noblemen	who	were	to	carry	
his	train	stooped	low	and	reached	
for	the	floor	as	if	they	were	picking	
up	his	mantle.	.	.	.	They	didn't	dare	

admit	they	had	nothing	to	hold.
	 So	off	went	the	Emperor	in	
procession	under	his	splendid	
canopy.	Everyone	in	the	streets	
and	the	windows	said,	"Oh,	how	
fine	are	the	Emperor's	new	clothes!	
.	.	.	Nobody	would	confess	that	
he	couldn't	see	anything,	for	that	
would	prove	him	either	unfit	for	his	
position,	or	a	fool.	.	.	.
	 "But	he	hasn't	got	anything	
on,"	a	little	child	said.	.	.	.	And	one	
person	whispered	to	another	what	
the	child	had	said,	"He	hasn't	any-
thing	on.	A	child	says	he	hasn't	
anything	on.".	.	.
	 The	Emperor	shivered,	for	he	
suspected	they	were	right.	But	
he	thought,	"This	procession	
has	got	to	go	on."	So	he	walked	
more	proudly	than	ever,	as	his	
noblemen	held	high	the	train	that	
wasn't	there	at	all.
Modern day parallels:
 There’s a pandemic caused by 
a deadly virus out of China, and 
if you’re a worthy citizen, you will 
wear a mask and maintain social 
distancing.  So everyone bows 
their heads, obediently wears 

masks, and submits to lockdowns 
that are ruining millions of lives, 
in order to be worthy citizens.  No 
one wants to look stupid.  But 
some with childlike simplicity say, 
“But the numbers don’t support 
that conclusion, and the actual 
death rate is lower than a regular 
flu, a fraction of 1%.  No, the little 
emperors say, the charade must 
proceed, and even though many 
people now agree that the threat is 
almost nonexistent, the masks, dis-
tancing, and lockdowns proceed.
 CNN, ABC, CBS, MSNBC, NBC, 
The New York Times, Nancy Pelo-

si, and our favorite TV stars 
all say President Trump is an 
idiot, that the U.S. is a racist 
country founded in 1619 
and dominated by evil white 
people, and that Christians 
are narrow-minded bigots 
who are too stupid to know 
better than to support Trump.  
If you are smart like we are, 
you’ll believe what we tell 
you, they say.  If you don’t, 
you’re just another knuckle-
dragging idiot like Trump.  
And you deserve to have 
your towns and businesses 
burned to the ground.  Mil-
lions dread being labelled 
knuckle-dragging idiots and 

so go along with their story.  A few, 
with childlike simplicity, say, “But 
jobs are coming back, the economy 
is rebounding, minorities have 
more job opportunities than ever 
before!  We elected a black presi-
dent last time around.”  “Shut up,” 
Fake News explains, our parade of 
lies must not be exposed, and so 
they continue.
 California and the West Coast 
are burning with uncontrollable 
fires, and the Governor wrings his 
hands and cries, “Climate change 
is doing this!”  All the smart people 
who want to be approved by the 
governor and his party cry, “Amen!”  
They add, “To deny this reality is 
criminal, and we intend to arrest or 

fine deniers if they keep it up!”  But 
the simple hard-working Normal 
folks recognize a con when they 
see it, and reply, “Your ‘climate 
change’ is based on computer 
models, not the reality of the pat-
terns of temperature changes over 
the centuries.  All the flammable 
material left in the forests in the 
name of ‘environmental health’ is 
what’s causing and intensifying 
these fires.”  “Heresy!” the smart 
people proclaim.  And the fires still 
burn and burn and burn. .	.	. 
 Do you describe the beautiful 
clothing the emperor’s wearing, 
not wanting to be on the outs with 
the in-crowd?  Or do you have the 
guts to point out that the emperor 
has no clothes?  The smart people 
say that God and Christianity are 
passé, out of touch with modern 
reality, almost criminal.  Do you 
agree or keep quiet to avoid look-
ing stupid, or do you tell it like it is, 
and proclaim God’s Truth?

  

TO KNOW MORE ABOUT THOSE 
WHO SPONSOR THIS STORE;  

SEE http://thenewlight.net 

LIMITS & MULTIPLE PRICING
Please, unless otherwise indicated, ON AD 
ITEMS  NO MORE THAN 6 TOTAL (including all 
flavors or varieties) OF ANY ITEM, PER FAM-
ILY, DURING THE AD PERIOD, AT THE SALE 
PRICE, except in produce and meat, which are 
limited to normal retail quantities, or which carry 
limits specifically stated.  Sorry, we must reserve 
the right to further limit or refuse sales.

ON THE LIGHTER SIDE
Contributed.  From the Web.

	 The	story	goes	that	a	certain	
court	jester	went	too	far	one	day	
and	insulted	his	king.	The	king	
became	so	infuriated	that	he	sen-
tenced	the	jester	to	be	executed.	
	 His	court	prayed	upon	the	king	
to	have	mercy	for	this	man	who	had	
served	him	well	for	so	many	years.	
	 After	a	time,	the	king	relented	
only	enough	to	give	the	jester	his	
"choice"	as	to	how	he	would	like	
to	die.	
	 True	to	form,	the	jester	replied,	
"if	it's	all	the	same	to	you	my	Lord,	
I'd	like	to	die	of	old	age."

COMMUNITY NEWS
& INFORMATION

Contributed.

FLU SHOTS	
H Clinic	(760)	625-0052	in	old	
shopping	center.		Call	for	price	and	
availability.
LV Senior Center	(760)	248-2248	
Scheduled	for	October	16,	10AM	
to	2PM.		The	shots	are	free.

Miracle-Gro Rose Food
1.5	lb	package.	Bigger,	more	beautiful	roses!		Feed	
every	2	weeks.	18-24-16	formula	plus	important	micro-
nutrients.		In	Aisle	3B.		#702699

$599

Best Garden 

 22" Kneeler Pad
22"	x	15".		Durable	lightweight	foam	for	comfort	and	long	life.	
Water-resistant	for	tough	use	and	easy	cleaning.	In	Aisle	3B.		#702457

$699

Superthrive Plant Vitamins
4	oz	concentrate	(1/4	teaspoon	per	gallon)	liquid	solution.		
Strengthens	plants	and	aids	in	quick	seed	germination.	Builds	
plant	vigor.		Reduces	transplant	shock.	In	Aisle	3B.		#763567

$999

Best Garden 

Hand Garden Trowel
12"	overall.		Chrome-plated	blade,	shank	and	ferrule.	Lacquered	
wooden	handle	with	a	hang-up	hole.		In	Aisle	3B.		#710760

$399

Pennington Ultragreen
Plant Starter

60	oz	liquid.	B-1/Iron/Manganese/Zinc	plant	food.	Reduces	transplant	
shock	for	shrubs,	flowers,	vegetables,	and	houseplants.		In	Aisle	3B.		
#745192

$899

Earthgro Potting Soil
1	cu.	ft.		General	purpose	growing	medium.	For	all	types	
of	indoor	and	outdoor	potted	plants.	In	Aisle	3B.		#701596

$399

          SERVICES AT
  CROSSROADS CENTER
LUCERNE VALLEY MARKET  
  & HARDWARE                           

248-7311

WASH N SHOP COIN LAUNDRY   248-7311

FIRST FOUNDATION BANK   248-2717

DR. ASHOK MELVANI M.D.   248-1070

 ECHO RECYCLING   760-220-4232

AT THE SERVICE COUNTER  In the store
• COPIES     • FAX SERVICE   
• PACKAGE EXPRESS -- UPS only
• PAYMENT STATION SCE, Frontier & Verizon

PRESCRIPTION DELIVERY   242-4900
  Rancho Drugs – Tues. 11AM,  Wed. & Fri. 2PM

2 BIG GARDENING SALES
   Here On The Porches    Saturday, Oct 3, 8A til sold out 

    Desert Crossroads Garden Club PLANT SALE

  In Holiday Lane  October 1 - 7, 2020 

    Lucerne Valley Market & Hardware’s  
       GARDENING SALE

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENTS

LVEDA Meeting
(Lucerne	Valley	Economic	
Development	Association)	

WED. OCT. 7, 5 PM.
at the Moose Lodge	on	Foothill	

Road,	just	west	of	Tradepost	
Road.		Outside	patio	with	misters	

&	food	service	available.

•	Our	County	Supervisor Dawn 
Rowe	will	attend!

•	S.B. County Fire Chief Dan 
Munsey	will	update	us	on	region-
al	and	local	operations,	fires,	the	
FP5 fire tax on the November 
ballot,	and	their	budget	issues.

•	Updates	on	the	status	of	actions	
dealing	with	the	illegal	marijuana	
grows	discussed	at	last	meeting.
•	The	Sept.	Planning	Commission	

actions	on	the	Countywide	and	
our	community	plan.

•	Possible	short	presentation	
from	a	Census	rep.

•	Discussion	on	November	
ballot	measures	

(fire	tax/County	Supervisors/etc.).

Echo REcycling
760-220-4232

On the Northeast side of the parking lot.
Open Mon. - Sat. 9AM - 4PM

Closed for Lunch Noon to 1PM.
Closed Sunday

Aluminum CRV ..... $1.65lb

#1 Plastic CRV ...... $1.28lb
 Pricing good thru October 7, 2020

Quotes from
Thomas Jefferson

From the Web.
	 "I predict future happiness for 
Americans if they can prevent 
the government from wasting the 
labors of the people under the 
pretense of taking care of them."
 "A government big enough to 
give you everything you want, is 
a government big enough to take 
away everything that you have."


