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High above the city, on a tall column, stood the
statue of the Happy Prince. He was gilded all over
with thin leaves of fine gold, for eyes he had two
bright sapphires, and a large red ruby glowed on his
sword-hilt.

He was very much admired indeed. “He is as
beautiful as a weathercock,” remarked one of the
Town Councillors who wished to gain a reputation
for having artistic tastes; “only not quite so useful,”
he added, fearing lest people should think him un-
practical, which he really was not.

“Why can’t you be like the Happy Prince?” asked
a sensible mother of her little boy who was crying for
the moon. “The Happy Prince never dreams of cry-
ing for anything.”

“I am glad there is some one in the world who
is quite happy,” muttered a disappointed man as he
gazed at the wonderful statue.
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BBICOKO Haag TOopoaoM, Ha BEJIIMYCCTBEHHON
KOJIOHHE, cTosina crarys Cuacmiusoro Ilpunna. On
ObLT BECh TMOKPBIT JUCThAMU H3 YUCTOIO 30JI0TA.
BwMmecro mia3 y Hero ObUIM 1Ba SPKUX candupa, a Ha

PYKOSITH TITTTATH TOPENT OONBINON KPaCHBIN pyOWH.
Bce uckpenne um Boctopraiuch. «OH Kpacus,
kak ¢urorep, — 3amerms onuH Toponckoii Coser-

HHK, )KQXKYIIUH CIIBITH 00J1a/1aTeNeM Xy/10/KeCTBEH-
HOTo BKyca. — TOJIBKO HE Tak I0JIe3eH», — CIIOXBa-
THJICS OH, OMACAsACh, KaK OBl HEe MPOCIBITH B HAPOIE
HENpPaKTHYHbIM, KAKOBBIM OH YK TOUYHO HE ObLI.

— Hy, mouemy TbI He Oepémb mpuMep co
CuacrmuBoro [IpuHna? — moydana paccyiiTensuast
Mamailla CBOEro MaJlblilia, KOTOpbIil peBeln, TpeOyst
cebe nyHy. — [IpuHIl He KarpU3HUYaeT HUKOT/IA.

— S pag, uto Ha OenoOM CBETe XOThb KTO-TO
cyacTmB, — OOpMOTaNl Pa3ouapOBAHHLIT MPOXO-
JKUH, B3Upast Ha MIPEKPACHYIO CTaTyIo.
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“He looks just like an angel,” said the Charity
Children as they came out of the cathedral in their
bright scarlet cloaks and their clean white pinafores.

“How do you know?” said the Mathematical
Master, “you have never seen one.”

“Ah! but we have, in our dreams,” answered the
children; and the Mathematical Master frowned and
looked very severe, for he did not approve of chil-
dren dreaming.

One night there flew over the city a little Swal-
low. His friends had gone away to Egypt six weeks
before, but he had stayed behind, for he was in love
with the most beautiful Reed. He had met her early
in the spring as he was flying down the river after a
big yellow moth, and had been so attracted by her
slender waist that he had stopped to talk to her.

“Shall I love you?” said the Swallow, who liked
to come to the point at once, and the Reed made him
a low bow. So he flew round and round her, touching
the water with his wings, and making silver ripples.
This was his courtship, and it lasted all through the
summer.

“Itis a ridiculous attachment,” twittered the other
Swallows; “she has no money, and far too many re-
lations;” and indeed the river was quite full of
Reeds. Then, when the autumn came they all flew
away.

After they had gone he felt lonely, and began
to tire of his lady-love. “She has no conversation,”
he said, “and I am afraid that she is a coquette, for
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— OH npocTo HACTOALIMI aHTen! — BOCKIUIA-
s [Ipurorckue [leTu B aabIX HaKMIKaxX U OEJTOCHEXK-
HBIX [1ePETHNTKAX, BBICHITAs U3 cobopa.

— Ortkyza Bbl 3HaeTe? — Bolpolan Yuurens Ma-
TeMaTHKU. — BeJib aHIresI0B Bbl HUKOTIA HE BUJICIIH.

— A Bot u Bumemu! Bo cue! — or3pIBanNCH
netd, 1 Yuurens MareMaTuku XMypuics u Opocai
CYpOBbIC B3IVISAIBI, TAK KaK HE O100psUI, YTO JETH
BUJISAT CHBI.

Pa3 Hag ropopom nponerana Jlacrouka. [loxpy-
T e€ BOT yXe IIeCcTh HeJesb Kak ynerenu B Erumer,
a OHa 3a/epKasach, MOTOMY 4YTO ObLIa BIIOOICHA
B pacnpekpacHblii Kampim. OHa moBcTpedana ero
paHHell BECHOM, KOT/Ia HaJl pEKO TOHsuIach 3a 00JIb-
UM SKENTHIM MOTLITEKOM, HO ObLTa TaK MPENbIIeHa
CTpOIHBIM cTaHOM KaMmpblia, 4To 3acThula HaJl HUM.

— OTBeTHIIb Ha MOIO JIFOOOBE? — BOCKIUKHY-
na Jlactouka, koTOpast obrna cpasy 6pars ObIKkd 3a
pord, u Kamsliin Hu3ko mokonuics. Toraa Jlactouka
3aKpy’KHJIa, Kacasich KPbUIBIILIKAMU BOJbI U BBI3bIBAs
cepeOpucTyo 35106 Ha pedHol iaau. Tak oHa BbIpa-
3HMJ1a CBOE YyBCTBO, M 3TO JUIMIIOCH BCE JIETO.

«Henenoe yBneuenne, — mieberanu apyrue Jja-
CTOYKH. — Bezb OH Toi1 Kak COKOI U ThMa ThMyILast
TaKUX )K€ POACTBEHHHUKOBY; 1 BIPABIY, — BCIO pey-
Ky TyCTO 3acemsuti kKambimi. Ho ¢ mpuxomom oceHn
BCE JIACTOUKH YJICTEIH.

Iocne ux oméra Jlactouka ouryrtiia celst cupo-
TOI, ¥ CTaJIa TSTOTHTHCS CBOMM BO3JTIOOMEHHBIM. «CII0-
Ba M3 HETO HE BHITSIHENIb. 1 6010Ch, OH BETPEHHUK, —
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she is always flirting with the wind.” And certainly,
whenever the wind blew, the Reed made the most
graceful curtseys. “I admit that she is domestic,” he
continued, “but I love travelling, and my wife, con-
sequently, should love travelling also.”

“Will you come away with me?” he said finally
to her, but the Reed shook her head, she was so at-
tached to her home.

“You have been trifling with me,” he cried. “I am
off to the Pyramids. Good-bye!” and he flew away.

All day long he flew, and at night-time he arrived
at the city. “Where shall I put up?” he said; “I hope
the town has made preparations.”

Then he saw the statue on the tall column.

“I will put up there,” he cried; “it is a fine po-
sition, with plenty of fresh air.” So he alighted just
between the feet of the Happy Prince.

“I have a golden bedroom,” he said softly to
himself as he looked round, and he prepared to go
to sleep; but just as he was putting his head under
his wing a large drop of water fell on him. “What a
curious thing!” he cried; “there is not a single cloud
in the sky, the stars are quite clear and bright, and yet
it is raining. The climate in the north of Europe is
really dreadful. The Reed used to like the rain, but
that was merely her selfishness.”

Then another drop fell.

“What is the use of a statue if it cannot keep the
rain off?” he said; “I must look for a good chim-
ney-pot,” and he determined to fly away.
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COKpyHIanach OHa, BUJ, KaK IIPU BCSIKOM JTyHOBEHUH
Kawmprmn neman cample m3smHbIe peBepanchl. — Benb
3aUrpbIBacT ¢ Ka)KAoM BO3MyIIHOH crpyiikoit! Hy na,
nomocen. Ho s-To — myTemecTBeHHUIA. 3HAUUT, U
MY’KY HOJIaraeTcs JJFOOUTh Iy TEIECTBUS.

— Jletum BMecTe? — HAKOHEIl PEeLINIach CIpo-
CUTh OHA, HO KaMbIll JIuIIb Ka4yHyNl TOJOBOH, BEllb
OH OBLJT TaK MMPUBSI3AH K CBOCMY J1OMY.

— AX, THI HTpai co MHO¥#! — BockimkHyna Jla-
ctouka. — S ymeraro k [Inpamumam. [Ipomraii!

U ynerena. U netena Bech IeHb, a K HOYH 100pa-
J1ach 710 TOPOJa.

«I'ne Ob1 3n€CH MPHIOTUTBCS ? — nogyMana Jlactou-
ka. — Hazeroch, ropos BCTpETUT MEHs JOCTOHHOY.

VBU/EB CTaTyl0 Ha BBICOKOW KOJOHHE, PEIINia:
«Yerporoch TaM. UyiecHoe MeCTO, CBEKUI BO3IyX !»

U ona cena y Hor Cuactiusoro IIpunna.

— Hacrosmas 3om0tas crnanbHsa! — 10BOJIBHO
mebeTHyna JlacTouka, OrIsAbIBasCh BOKPYT, MPEK-
Jle 4YeM YCTPOUTHCS KO CHY; HO HE ycCIlella CIIpsITaTh
TOJOBKY IOJ KpBIJIO, KaK Ha Heé ymana KpynHas
Karuis.

— Bor crpanno! — yauBuiack oHa. — B HeOe
HU TY4KH, CUSIIOT 3BE3/1b1, a TYT ke U Joxk ! Kimmar
Ha cesepe EBporbl mpocto yikdcriiii. Mot Kampiit
TIOOWT TOX/Ib, HO 3TO TOM3M YUCTOH BOIBL..

TyT cHOBa ynana Karis.

— Yt0 TOIKY OT CTaTyH, €CITH Ta He 3aIlUIIaeT
ot noxna? [oumty-ka s NPUCTAHUINE Y COJIUIHOTO
JIBIMOXO0/1a, — ¥ OHA cOOpaJiach yaeTeTh.
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