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THE HAPPY PRINCE

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 sap-
phires, 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 taste;
‘only not quite so useful, he added, fearing lest people
should think him unpractical, 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 crying
for anything’

T am glad there is some one in the world who is
quite happy, muttered a disappointed man as he gazed at
the wonderful statue.

‘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!’



CYACT/IMBBIV ITPMHI]

C BEPLIMHBI OOJIBIION KOJOHHBI BO3HOCWU/IACh HaJl
ropogoM crarys Cuactiusoro [Ipunima. OH Bech 6bU1 O-
KPBIT TOHYANIIVMI TNCTOYKAMI YMCTOTO 30/10Ta, BMECTO
I7Ia3 y HerO CMsUIU fiBa cangupa, a Ha PyKOsATKe ero Meva
6ecTtern 6OJBIION KPACHBIN PyOUH.

Bce Bocxumanncy CuactiusbiM [puHiieMm.

— OH TaK e KpacuB, KaK IeTyX Ha (iorepe, — Mspek
OfIVH U3 YIEHOB MYHMLIMIIAINTETA, CTAPABIINIACS IPOCIIBITD
4eJTOBEKOM C M3bICKAaHHBIM apTUCTUYECKIM BKycoM. — KoHeu-
HO, MeHee [1071e3eH, — IIPUOaBII OH, 604Ch OOBUHEHN B HEJlO-
CTaTKe MPaKTUYHOCTH, YTO ObIIO OBl COBCEM HeCIIpaBeINBO.

— Oruero TbI He MoX0X Ha CuacTmBoro [IpuHma? —
CIIpallNBaIavyBCTBIUTEIbHASA MAaMallla CBOETOKPOLIKY ChIHA,
KOTOPBIIL, I/Ia4a, TPOCYIL, 9YTOOBI eMy i yHy. — CuacTim-
BoMy [IpuHIIY 1 B TOZIOBY ObI He IIPUIIIIO KallpU3HNYATb.

— Xopo1110, 9TO Ha CBETE €CTh XOTb OAVH CYACTINBEL], —
IIPOLIEIITas TOHMMBIII CyAbOOI FOpeMbIKa, B3IJIIHYB Ha 9y JI-
HYIO CTaTYIo.

— OH coBceM Kak aHTeJI, — TOBOPU/IN IPUIOTCKIE IeTI,
BBIXOZISl M3 cOOOpa B CBOMX IIMPOKUX KPACHBIX IUIAIIAX
U YUCTEHBKUX OeJIbIX MepefjHIKaX.

— ITouem BBI 3HaeTe? — BO3Pa3UI MM yUUTE/Ib MaTeMa-
TuKN. — PasBe BBI BUjien Kora-HMOYb aHT€TOB?
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‘Ah!but we have,in our dreams, answered the child-
ren; and the Mathematical Master frowned and
looked very severe, for he did not approve of children
dreaming.

One night there flew over the city a little Swallow. 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 court-
ship, and it lasted all through the summer.

‘Ttis a ridiculous attachment, twittered the other Swal-
lows, ‘she has no money, and far too many relations;’ and
indeed the river was quite full of Reeds. Then, when the au-
tumn 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 she is always flirting
with the wind’ And certainly, whenever the wind blew,
the Reed made the most graceful curtsies. I admit that she
is domestic, he continued, ‘but I love travelling, and my
wife, consequently, should love travelling also.

‘Will you come away with me?” he said finally to her;
but the Reed shook her head, she was so attached to her
home.



— Ax! OHU ABJIAIOTCA HAM MHOTA BO CHE, — OTBEeYaJIN
IeTy; ¥ MaTeMaTUK CTPOrO HaXMYpuI OpOBI: OH BOBCe He
OROOPST BEeTCKOI IPUBBIYKY BUAETD CHBL

OpHa)x/IbI HOYBIO HAJ| TOPOMIOM IIpOJIeTasa MaleHbKasd
JIactouka. Ee pysbs y>Ke IIeCTb Helle/Ib Ha3a/] IPOJIeTeNnn
B Ernmer; ona >xe ocranach, 6yjyuu He B CHJIaX PacCTaTbCs
C IpeKpacHbIM TpoCTHUKOM, TOKOPUBLINM ee cepAlie. OHu
IIO3HAaKOMMINCh paHHel BecHou. [Ipecnenys Hapm pexoin
’KeJITOTO MOTbIIbKa, JIacTouka BHE3aITHO OCTaHOBU/IACH,
IJIEHEHHas CTPOMHOCThIO TpocTHMKaA.

— MoskHo 5 6yay mo6KTb Bac! — He 3ayMbIBaACh BOC-
K/IMKHYJIa OHA.

W TpoCTHUK OTBETHUII €1 TPALMIO3HBIM ITOKJIOHOM.

Torna JlacTouka TpUHAIACH JIETATh BOKPYT HETO,33/eBas BOLY
CBOVIMU KPBUIbSIMIL 1 Pacchimias cepeOpsiHble OPbI3ry, — TaKas
y Hee ObUIa MaHepa yXaXIBaTb. Tak IPOJO/KATIOCh BCe JIETO.

— Yro 3a cTpaHHas IPUBA3aHHOCTD! — IjebeTanu gpy-
Tye IACTOYKI: — Y Hero COBCeM HeT JieHeT U CIMIIKOM 00JIb-
IIast pOJHA.

/1 meiicTBUTENbHO, BCA peKa 3apOC/ia TPOCTHUKAMMA.

A ocenbio mactoukn ynetenn. Ilocne aroro Hama Jlac-
TOYKa IIOYYBCTBOBAJIA OIHOYECTBO U OX/Iafiefla K CBOEMY
BO3/m0071eHHOMY. «OH COBCEM He yMeeT pasroBapuBaTh, —
pelniaa oHa, — U IPY 3TOM OYeHb KOKEeT/IUB, IIOCTOSHHO
bmupTyeT ¢ BeTpom».

/1 B camoM pere, Korzia ObI HU TIOAYT BeTep, TpOCTHUK
OTBeYas eMy IpallMO3HEeNIINMI OK/IOHAMIL. «f] momyckaro,
YTO OH JIIOOUT CBOII IOM, — Tpofo/DKana JlacTouka cBon
paccy>kXeHus, — HO SI-TO JII0OJII0 ITy TeIlIeCTBYIS, ¥ MO CYII-
PYT HO/DKEH MMETb K HUM CKIIOHHOCTD».

— Cor1acHBI T BBI ITIOCTIEOBATh 32 MHOK? — CIIPOCHIIA
OHa HaKOHel] y CBOero MUJIOT0, HO TPOCTHIUK ITOKayaJ royo-
BOI1: OH OBUI TaK KPEIKO IIPUBA3aH K CBOEMY IOMY.
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