
Long long ago, near the coastline of ancient China, there lived a grand 
Emperor. His palace was the most beautiful in the world. It was built of 
porcelain, and it was very expensive and delicate. But the gardens were the 
most wonderful part of the palace. Full of lush, green forests, lovely flowers 
and silver bells, the gardens stretched out so far that even the emperor 
didn’t know where they ended.
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