
“What nightingale?” cried the Emperor, “I know nothing of any nightingale. 
Is there such a bird in my garden?”  The Emperor asked all the lords and 
ladies of his court if they knew of a nightingale. “No sir,” they all said.  With 
that, the Emperor ordered them to search the grounds for this nightingale. 
After a few hours the Emperor’s lords finally found her in the forest, sitting 
on a tree branch and singing. 
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