RINFERKBR
SELE
AN S I

B

R S

[3E] Wil - TREE =

7

UHEHEELXRERE) BFXY

(=£B8%l

<
<
S
(8
<
<
C
<
C
C
<
C
<
C
<
<




s 5

(%] B+ » FIRME =
B 2

3"1'“3'4'? 1345t
NEW WORLD PRESS




EHERmE (CIP) ¥R

W& S5HI / (5) R . MRBERE . - dbate i A HmGt, 2015.9
VB SCHTRAR L A4
ISBN 978-7-5104-5423-3

1. QK- . OF- @ I. OFEF—(FE—&E-ITN V.
@ 1561. 88

o [E R A B TE CIP $udE#% 7 (2015) 28 224024 5

RESHIR

£ F: () TI/R{E

¥ #: KB

WRITT R TRERRL

T TYmiE: =

TUTENH]: 18 RIEE

R AT: B S R

# bl JBRPEIRIX E /5 HE KT 24 5 (100037)

% 4T . (010) 6899 5968  (010) 6988 8733 (fLH)
Mo = (010) 6899 5424 (010D 6832 6679 (fEF)
http://www. nwp. cn

http://www. newworld-press. com

A ER: +8610 6899 6306

FRALERH T{E44: frank@wp. com. cn

ER Bl b TR R ER R A R 5T E 2 7

% . iERIE

F o OA: 787mmX 1092mm  1/16

¥ ¥ 128 TF Engk: 13

Bk e 20154E 10 A LAR 2015 4F 10 A% 1 IKEDAI
+5 5. 978-7-5104-5423-3

iE ffr: 26.80 G

WAER A, 1RAUAR
G LA E A, AT, B, BUEEREER, ATRER R,
ZMREIE:  (010) 6899 8638



H 3%| CONTENTS

W 5HH . .1
THE NIGHTINGALE AND THE ROSE..9
=\ ..19
THE HAPPY PRINCE..31
EARITEE . .46
THE SELFISH GIANT. .52
ALy A /59
THE DEVOTED FRIEND. .72
U Z B9 KA . .90
THE REMARKABLE ROCKET..105
IDETF L. 124
THE YOUNG KING..139
B#JL..161

THE STAR-CHILD..179



BE 5 AR

U R ERONMRAS B, (B RBREE. 7 HHEYE
REU, “HEHBE ek B8 A A8 7

B ERRE ARSI E T, AHARESE, LR,

“HEIEE T ORRA AR 7 FEEAR IR BT,
IR, METE SEAR LA FRAE R NI Bl ? o BRI A,
TN L R OWE, Rt sk > — LB, Adsikka
ARG ?

“RARHEIERAEN "R NGE, “ AT EIRA G 532,
HRANEBOEINE, A —VIE SRR R. WHERIE
fir 7, AR R AIXAE 71, WEJE I 0 fh AR EE A OB — R AL,
HEBERNFECMEIROGEAMET, NHRRTHECHiEEL
ffEf. 7

FEFENRBEEE: “EFERRPKE LB, RME
A F R, A NI RG I, s — B EEEIR .



-

.%;H BB 5HR

=
Nightingale And The Rose

2 e%

PENBRBLEIR, KAV ZCREERE. Wik, ERFELE
W wiF, EREOTES. O BERE LI, RABR
S EEEN, BAEMMNERSSE T, SARRIEK, 0K
2y L

CXRIE DN RIERAE AN 7 RS, R K,
B . RATIRARE), IERMMES. B RARER
AWH ARV, WISRIEE E, W ERE. Bk, £0 L2,
BEEARE, WoAEAREN EHER, AL AREM
KRG,

HHEPEU : RGeS bopdrer, WIBEANBKEE
SEE I E AR RERE SR, AR K47, KR, SR EAR A A
. FEERKDENTHERIMEE S, (A AREBE, K
HBEA ARG, 7 MEE R R, XU HEE R 5L

AN ASRBINE? 7 SRR NEERR, Rk At B AT R .

B EIE A PO KBE, il . R, oA REIE? 7

e e BRI TERA R . R, MmBR A AR? 7

R RN AL BRI,

CRNTIRABBRG? AR 7 AT TR, A/NEEEA
KL ZIH, FRAFRK.

SRS T MR T s AR U R, b AR FE AR A B, 4
BE BB MY, B, kI RERHNRE, FdlnEET
—REIRIAK, GRS T AR R



BRE 5 WR -

The Nightingale And The Rose

T R R E PRSI ECRAR, WEE N T, FAT K%,
BXTE — MR/ VI Bk B

b T ECBRB UL . BEER I R BELL I ECIR NG ? O IR 3 B
rk. ”

ASECBRA RERE K

CHRMECZ A ER, 7 AR I, B R TRIA
Ainlg BB, FREABYFRK S, R AR RR K
TR,

A B H &S5 IR B L.

b CnYIE . “HEZR I AREFLL MBS ? BONPRME R EEEA
Hyk. 7

AR R AT o

“HRBIERE AR, Ml “ B R A AR,
TN T AR R R BRI K AL, W RBBAFE AR E R
LA, siFtEEE NIRRT R. 7

B CEBIFFE LT T AR .

mpIIANYE . “REZT IR ARTRALMVECIR S ? TN TRIB I B 5%
k.

B E T PR 18 K

b lel B it . “ I ECBR R AL OR, LA SRR, i
JEKAE MR R ™ A KRR LK, FERE S mE IR N 5

O HEMNEZR “KEHYT" , 44 "B, TKAH A BF AR HEH—HRE,

.3.



Bwassnn

ZRCITHRK BT, SHFERARHREIT 7. 7

WEREVL: R BE 1, WA BRI, A
EERAHMET 7?7

MBBMEE: “H—NET, R4, HEEXKATR T, &
ABUE JFIR. 7

“CHEUFRIE! T RCE HEOEE, ‘AR

“OEARTE R, 7 ORBORM, “IRREMLBE, RAEA
& E RS A el A . R A RRAOEE X i b AT IR %, A RELE
WAL o AR EEAEVR ARG AR, KNS, A IS,
SRR OB, ARAE a9 R iR B )L s 7

WEWGE . “HIEKRE R LH, KhEAD, #EREGA
R REFMHANRE, EABESSENARM, EHRE
KPR R 5098, R 2 AR IIETERR LR A, I1E B
FEREAN L BB R SE, AR R HAEWEAS, — R SE
O IEREMAR O EEE? 7

BRI AR LR, RN E R T — B iAE R, AR AR
THRES T, PRk

EF LAV N EENME T A & £ b, —XECH IR
H, HEREEAT.

“RIGIE Y BRIRIE! 7 BCEGE, ARG ERBIMATEBL T .
M E e T R AR b v, IR R IR, 002 EARA
—MEEHEAN. FOVEERE, RALWER, A aE, 4



BE S5 W R gf

The Nightingale And The Rose

eah M. KRR 2 A0, ZN KB 2 2 R T b
JEEfnE, iR EFmA. 7

FAEAA AT AR SR B0, (E R At AN 8085 BT 45 /138
HAEiEH LR S R4 .

TG AR E 7, B8 ARGk, AR R AWML
EES RN R PR ERUE RIRGAERITIE, (RE LSS,
Pof 2 EREERMOBRE. 7

TRBUE R IEAK, 0 5 R AR RO IR R KR — A
TP

BENL G, BEFFEFENRER, WRKERMBH —AH L #AM
TN, CIUAAEMMANE, U AEE: R RR T AR RS
RER, XA EHINEK, ERMAREG? FAEA! i HLH
BHFZRAE M, REARmMPENA, BAEWOCHNE, HEAR
AR P BRTAR &R, AR REARITEZAR 2 B K.
BIR, FA VAU M B R ek, Al i Rk A 2 S e R Y,
— WA, 7

Bl 2] 5 SR, GEENEE L, dhaRi SN, JE T
Fr 2| s #h id 2%

A ERZ, A A T AR, B8 A B AR AR B
B L R R R o P TR A i £ B K, A 2T ) of A
W Tk WskITRUS, JFAREE AU ERIE AL Ok, B A SR Y
A5, WML .



R i M T, TSR AR 2 0 LT 0 22

WSS HOR G, R 5 A e LA B, IR, B
B b T e 824 BT, ML — o — O, TR
FERE . AR ATRAE R, WA R,
R W R R 2, IS L O BB, (R WA SR8 8 O R S 1-
e 2 8 1 R B

LR TS S PRRE TE REEL S B £ 1 0 5 T AR

SHEE e, N, " IR AN, <A, OBE B REIT
RRIERNGT 1 |

B AR A R, 4 OB SIS, e [ T K
LI A T A A K A, VIR, B E A K
IR ORBOLT R, IV RN R BT, U AR A
B0, FORAEMAE O 16, A B8 0.0 A 5T A
HHLG 60 BT 2

B S B OB 1A AR

“HEE 0L, N, " AR UM, < AS9R, BOPIE SR IT,
BRI T

B E AT SRR — 1, YR RO PO He R 2 5, B
AR 2 PRI O, IR TR SRR MBS, w40
EAE LRI MR G, TR, ASNRImEIK, 160
WO AR N2 & .

B 75 T AR A, M ANED A NN U, IR L2



AE 5K gh

The Nightingale And The Rose

IRAB A o Gt 1 BCPS FEOR BB 5 75 MR g LA 4 2R T T R £
LR

(ERChE S bR O (O S RGN O LG SR LWV ERR PSSR <

ERFHFE A . A ERACRER R, AL 7 5% X L TT T
FORE AR N LI b R B 58 TR O, R A i R R Bl
FRNAR PG AN R, 215 B 5K .

REEEMIE . “FEF, B, XRABEERT !

PR FH L AN RERI %, i OO E LB AR IE 2, BRI
e Ok

AR, WEFETIHES, B, fhiUR T .

“PEE, SRERMEBHIEIE, XILUERARLBEL! b,
UL AV ALEC, FMOREA WAL, A MRER AT
Yre T NS T L, BABBRM TR, REBERT, TR
HEBE, EHREFEE,

AR ) LIEARETTRT G M a1, — HIRIT N g K
EU D o

FHEFANE . “PRUGE, WA NTRRAFLLEI, (R(E R BE5E.
KRG Rttt R RS SR EEL, ARA DU 6 VRO R, 3R
IR SRR, X2 HURIR, JOEEREIR. 7

{EIS L B H A5 JE ok

b . AR A LECA EREIARME, i H oK R A E 7R R
VFZEREE M, ANBRERE AR E ST ER L, 7



e, RE 5 R
ﬂ%@ The Nightingale And The Rose

HEEAM T, KR EARD? K U A B A
Lo

CORE EEANTE L XN 7 M IRIE, BB O,
— AR B EE R .

“TAELL? 7 LBpdi, “IEVRRIE, UREELAL, HHR
BURAEMER? Al —NFEXN, BRE, BREME T LK
WAIMGRERA .~ Wi s el EF.

HELAMMER, HiEE: “BHREZ AL, zAW
R BERETRAMNIN, 227 bR S B G248
FERUSEMIHE S, HERSEH, RERRBIROGEMZES L
Fmg! 7

filt [ 3 5, B — AR E R, W A K P Sk
K.



BE 5 WR "

The Nightingale And The Rose

THE NIGHTINGALE AND THE ROSE

"SHE said that she would dance with me if | brought her red roses,”
cried the young Student; "but in all my garden there is no red rose."

From her nest in the holm-oak tree the Nightingale heard him, and
she looked out through the leaves, and wondered.

"No red rose in all my garden!" he cried, and his beautiful eyes filled
with tears. "Ah, on what little things does happiness depend! I have read
all that the wise men have written, and all the secrets of philosophy are
mine, yet for want of a red rose is my life made wretched."

"Here at last is a true lover,” said the Nightingale. "Night after
night have I sung of him, though I knew him not: night after night have
I told his story to the stars, and now [ see him. His hair is dark as the
hyacinth-blossom, and his lips are red as the rose of his desire; but
passion has made his face like pale ivory, and sorrow has set her seal

upon his brow."
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"The Prince gives a ball tomorrow night,” murmured the young
Student, "and my love will be of the company. If | bring her a red rose
she will dance with me till dawn. If | bring her a red rose, I shall hold her
in my arms, and she will lean her head upon my shoulder, and her hand
will be clasped in mine. But there is no red rose in my garden, so [ shall
sit lonely, and she will pass me by. She will have no heed of me, and my
heart will break."

"Here indeed is the true lover," said the Nightingale. "What I sing of,
he suffers:what is joy to me, to him is pain. Surely Love is a wonderful
thing. It is more precious than emeralds, and dearer than fine opals.
Pearls and pomegranates cannot buy it, nor is it set forth in the market-
place. It may not be purchased of the merchants, nor can it be weighed
out in the balance for gold."

"The musicians will sit in their gallery,” said the young Student,
"and play upon their stringed instruments, and my love will dance to the
sound of the harp and the violin. She will dance so lightly that her feet
will not touch the floor, and the courtiers in their gay dresses will throng
round her. But with me she will not dance, for | have no red rose to give
her;" and he flung himself down on the grass, and buried his face in his
hands, and wept.

"Why is he weeping?" asked a little Green Lizard, as he ran past him

with his tail in the air.
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"Why, indeed?" said a Butterfly, who was fluttering about after a
sunbeam.

"Why, indeed?" whispered a Daisy to his neighbour, in a soft, low
voice.

"He is weeping for a red rose," said the Nightingale.

"For a red rose?" they cried; "how very ridiculous!" and the little
Lizard, who was something of a cynic, laughed outright.

But the Nightingale understood the secret of the Student's sorrow,
and she sat silent in the oak-tree, and thought about the mystery of Love.

Suddenly she spread her brown wings for flight, and soared into the
air. She passed through the grove like a shadow, and like a shadow she
sailed across the garden.

In the centre of the grass-plot was standing a beautiful Rose-tree,
and when she saw it she flew over to it, and lit upon a spray.

"Give me a red rose," she cried, "and I will sing you my sweetest
song."

But the Tree shook its head.

"My roses are white," it answered; "as white as the foam of the sea,
and whiter than the snow upon the mountain. But go to my brother
who grows round the old sun-dial, and perhaps he will give you what
you want."

So the Nightingale flew over to the Rose-tree that was growing

-11.
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round the old sun-dial.

"Give me a red rose," she cried, "and I will sing you my sweetest
song."

But the Tree shook its head.

"My roses are yellow," it answered; "as yellow as the hair of the
mermaiden who sits upon an amber throne, and yellower than the
daffodil that blooms in the meadow before the mower comes with his
scythe. But go to my brother who grows beneath the Student's window,
and perhaps he will give you what you want."

So the Nightingale flew over to the Rose-tree that was growing
beneath the Student's window.

"Give me a red rose," she cried, "and I will sing you my sweetest
song."

But the Tree shook its head.

"My roses are red," it answered, "as red as the feet of the dove, and
redder than the great fans of coral that wave and wave in the ocean-
cavern. But the winter has chilled my veins, and the frost has nipped my
buds, and the storm has broken my branches, and I shall have no roses at
all this year."

"One red rose is all I want," cried the Nightingale, "only one red
rose! Is there no way by which I can get it?"

"There is away," answered the Tree; "but it is so terrible that I dare
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not tell it to you."

"Tell it to me," said the Nightingale, "I am not afraid.”

"If you want a red rose,"” said the Tree, "you must build it out of
music by moonlight, and stain it with your own heart's-blood. You must
sing to me with your breast against a thorn. All night long you must sing
to me, and the thorn must pierce your heart, and your life-blood must
flow into my veins, and become mine."

"Death is a great price to pay for a red rose," cried the Nightingale,
"and Life is very dear to all. It is pleasant to sit in the green wood, and
to watch the Sun in his chariot of gold, and the Moon in her chariot of
pearl. Sweet is the scent of the hawthorn, and sweet are the bluebells
that hide in the valley, and the heather that blows on the hill. Yet Love is
better than Life, and what is the heart of a bird compared to the heart of
aman?”

So she spread her brown wings for flight, and soared into the air.
She swept over the garden like a shadow, and like a shadow she sailed
through the grove.

The young Student was still lying on the grass, where she had left
him, and the tears were not yet dry in his beautiful eyes.

"Be happy," cried the Nightingale, "be happy; you shall have your
red rose. I will build it out of music by moonlight, and stain it with my

own heart's-blood. All that I ask of you in return is that you will be a
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