
The Tailor – a story for older children – told by Sandy Gibbons. 

Once Upon a Time stories from Leicester libraries: Neighbourhood Services. I’m 

Sandy and the story I’ve got for you today, well, it’s called The Tailor. And it’s about 

a tailor and a king. 

Now, once upon a time, there was a tailor and he was the finest tailor in the whole 

land. And he made a suit of clothes for the King. And the King was so pleased with 

those clothes that he thought: 

“I’d like to give that tailor a special present. Errr, well, I’ve already given him money 

and he’s such a good tailor lots of people give him money, so he doesn’t need that. 

Err, I could give him a horse, but he’s already got a horse. Err, I know - clothes!” 

Because the tailor, even though he was the finest tailor in the whole land, didn’t have 

fine clothes of his own. He never had time to make any.  

So, the King brought him the most beautiful material he could find. And the tailor 

looked at it. 

“Aahh! Your majesty,” he said, “that is the finest cloth I have ever seen!” 

“It’s yours!” said the King. 

The tailor looked at it and he thought … d’you know, I think there’s just enough 

material there to make a coat. And he got his scissors and he cut out a coat shape 

and then he stitched it up. And then, when it was ready, he put it on. Oohh! And it 

was the finest coat he’d ever had! The finest coat in the land! 

And the tailor, he wore that coat, and he wore that coat, and he wore that coat until, 

well, one day, he looked at the coat, it was worn out! 

At least he thought it was worn out. But when he looked again, he thought … d’you 

know, I think there’s just enough material here to make a jacket. So, he got his 

scissors, and he cut out the shape of a jacket. And he stitched it up and then he put 

the jacket on, and it was the finest jacket in the land. 

And the tailor, he wore that jacket, and he wore that jacket, and he wore that jacket 

until, one day, he looked at the jacket and … it was worn out! 

At least he thought it was worn out. But when he looked again, he thought, d’you 

know, I think there’s just enough material here to make a waistcoat. So, he snipped 

out the waistcoat shape, and then he sewed, and he sewed, and he stitched until he 

had the finest waistcoat in all the land! 

And he wore that waistcoat, and he wore that waistcoat and he wore that waistcoat, 

until, one day, he looked at the waistcoat and he thought … it’s worn out! 

At least he thought it was worn out. But when he looked again, he thought, there’s 

just enough material here to make a hat, a cap. So, he cut the cap out of the 

material, and then he sewed, and he stitched, and he sewed.  



And then he put the cap on his head, and he wore that cap, and he wore that cap, 

and he wore that cap, until one day he looked at the cap and, you know, it was worn 

out! 

At least he thought it was worn out. But when he looked at the cap … he thought, 

there’s just enough material here to make a … a tie. So, he cut the tie shape out of 

the cap, and then he stitched, and he sewed, and he stitched. 

And then … he put that tie on and then he wore that tie, and he wore that tie, and he 

wore that tie, until, one day, the tie was worn out! 

And the tailor, he looked at the tie, and d’you know, he thought, I think there’s just 

enough material here to make … a button. So, he got the scissors, and he cut a 

circle for the button, and he stitched, and he sewed, and he stitched, until he had a 

button. 

And he wore that button, and he wore that button, and every time he looked at that 

button, he remembered: 

The King, and the suit of clothes he’d made for the King. 

And the material that the King had given to him. 

And the fine coat that he’d made of the material. 

And the, the jacket that he’d made after that. 

And the waistcoat that the jacket had become. 

And the cap and the tie. 

And then the button. 

And he wore that button and he wore that button, until one day, the button was worn 

out! 

At least he thought it was worn out. But when he looked again, … “d’you know, 

there’s just enough material,” thought the tailor, “to make ...” 

Can you guess? 

A story! And that’s the story that I’ve just told you. So, if you think you can remember 

… why don’t you try telling that story of the tailor to somebody else? 

Bye! 

 

  

  

 

  

  


