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1 High above the city, on a tall ! 1 EWT RS, —RE
column, stood the statuc of the Happy | EfBIH: | #r HHIR F Ty
Prince. He was gilded all over with thin | Bfff§. {thi% EHEREE T T MY
leaves of fine gold. For eyes he had two | 4, fih R A 2 % i
bright sapphires and a large red ruby THETEA, S LR NS
slowed on his sword-hilt. KK A

2 He was very much sdmirced indeed. 2 ‘ﬁiﬂﬂiﬁi)\?{mo “fil 1%
“He is as beautiful as a weathercock,” | K[l #r—FE{EZE." —{7li%
remarked one of the Town Councillors WRPFEIE, b E R

who wished to gain a repuiation for having | 25, L% AA R E £ AR &
artistic tastes. “Only not quite so useful,” | Bf. “HERIPALH." fh

177
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he added, fearing people should think him '

unpractical, which he really was not.
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3 “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.”

4 “I am glad there is someone in :
the world who is quite happy,” muttered
a disappointed man as he gazed at the
wonderful statue.

5 “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.
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6 “How do you know?” said the
Mathematical Master. “You have never
seen one.”

7 “Ah! But we have, in our dreams,”
answered the children. The Mathematical
Master [rowned 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

-

2 2

L BTIEE.
RTHEk, BRESM,
B R TIHE

6 “PRf11E 2 MiEH? "
BoeEE e, PRSI

L —ARAE"

7 U HRAAESSE
pr e AIE

8 — KW, — R/
TRk b R
AABWIRTE L2 RIT RIR K
T, AT Rk, EhfhE
ETREMEFEME. e
RAERTEB, ARRHGIET
HIEE — R RGAKRET.

| ML ANRIEA  , f



had stopped to talk to her.

9 “Shall T love you?” said the
LT, AERIFIIRL,
LM R T — 55, B
| AR RS R,
| BB KE, ZREA
| HIBER. XEMLREREMN
LR, MR TN,

Swallow, who liked to come to the point
at once. 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.

10 “It is a ridiculous attachment,” |
twittered the other Swallows. “She has !

no money, and far too many rclations.” !

Indeed, the river was quite full of Reeds.
Then, when the autumn came, they all flew

away.

11 After they had gone, he felt lonely
and began to tire of his lady-love. “She has |
P Ko “HURSBEE." B, “IF
O EHFRHLO M SRR KUL
LA, EARLKE, A
 HESITRARER AL, R

Reed made the most graccul curtseys. “T

no conversation,” he said, “and I am afraid
that she is always flirting with the wind.”
Certainly, whenever the wind blew, the

admit that she is domestic,” he continued,

“but I love travelling, and my wife, 5

consequently, should also love travelling.”

12 “Will you come away with me?”

W R, (7

he said finally to her, but the Reed shook

her head, for she was so attached to her

home.

he cried. “I am off to the Pyramids. Good
bye!” Then he flew away.

DT R BR AR
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13 “You have been trifling with me,” |-
(bR, REEFELTH
LT, R REGET .
14 All day long he flew, and at night-
time he arrived at the city. “Where shall

13 "R—HERFR.”
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I put up?” he said. “I hope the town has

made preparations.”

15 Then he saw the statue on the tall
o ERELARG.
16 “I will put up there,” he cried, “it |
i, xR, A
DR B REA L F A

column.

is a fine position, with plenty of fresh air.”
So he alighted just between the feet of the

R R T AR, R
AR B A

15 RIGMAED TR E/H

16 "KM B AHFME"

Happy Prince.

I.hmmﬁmm

statue ['steetfu:] n. B4R

glow [glou] v. &

admire [od'mara] v. 4R

remark [rr'maik] v. 7F#
reputation [repju'terf(a)n] n. % #

sensible ['sensib(a)l] adj. #A % &9

dream of .. BF48--ee-

disappomted [diso'pomtid] adj. %%
; Ek

gaze ot BEAL

cathedral [ka'Oi:dr(a)l] n. X3 E

frown [fravn] v. % &

| YRR E TR I

i approve of # sk
i atract [o'trekt] v B3]
; ridiculous [ri'dikjulas) adj. =T %49 ;

iR

relation [r'leif(o)n] n. 4
unpractical [an'praktik(a)l] adj. 31

graceful ['greisf(o)l] adj. AR

| admit [ad'mit] v. AKGA
domestic [do'mestik] adj. /& #)
! consequently ['konsikw(a)ntli] adv.

B 2t

putup %758, F@
i preparation [ prepa'reif(a)n] n. &
| position [pa'zif(e)n] n. 42 E
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1 “I have a golden bedroom.” He

@
o A

said sofily to himself as he looked round.
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 sclfishness.”

2 Then another drop fell.
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3 “What is the use of a statue if it

cannot keep the rain off?” he said. “I
must look for a good chimney pot.” He
determined to fly away.

4 But before he had opened his wings,

a third drop fell. He looked up, and saw —
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Ah! What did he see?

L F—W) ERT A

5 The eyes of the Happy Prince were
- T, FFEIEKE e

filled with tears, and tears were running

down his golden cheeks. His face was so

beautiful in the moonlight that the little |

Swallow was filled with pity.
6 “Who are you?" he said.

7 “I am the Happy Prince.”

8 “Why are you weeping then?” asked
CH? T AR CPRIERRE

the Swallow. “You have quite drenched

me.

9 “When I was alive and had a !

L rgEHE,” BRREE, A

human heart,” answered the statue, “I did

not know what tears were, for I lived in

the Palace of Sans-Souci, where sorrow

is not allowed to enter. In the daytime I '

played with my companions in the garden, |

5 PR E T # DUIR FE 7

HR I T T k. A AE A
SerpinptEm, kT T
TR,

6 “fREHE? 7 bl

7 REPRET.”

8 “BRAR A ft 4 IE 7E

ET.
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HIRHR A, FAREET

MR, FERREARGIR S

and in the evening I led the dance in the !

Great Hall. Round the garden ran a very

lofty wall, but I never cared to ask what

lay beyond it. Everything about me was

so beautiful. My courtiers called me the

Ao EARBIRIA AN
FBe, WERAEXTOR, &
el 4 A PR — AR s, {H
MR KOEE B RA 4.
AR — VIS, &
HRETRRFRIEET, W

 RBURRLREROE, K%

Happy Prince, and happy indecd I was, if |

pleasure be happiness. So I lived, and so
I died. And now that I am dead they have |

set me up here so high that I can see all

the ugliness and all the imiscry of my city.
Though my heart is made of lead, I cannot

choose but weep.”

10 “What! Is he not solid gold?” said
the Swallow to himself. He was too polite :
LBl HTALS, fRBA R

to make any personal remarks out loud.
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11 “Far away,” continued the statue

in a low musical voice, “far away in a |

little street there is a poor house. One of
the windows is open, and through it I can

see a woman seated at a table. Her face !

is thin and womn, and she has coarse, red
hands, all pricked by the needle, for she is
a seamstress. She is embroidering passion-
flowers on a satin gown for the loveliest of
the Queen’s maids-of-honour to wear at the
next Court-ball. In a bed in the corner of
the room her little boy is lying ill. He has a
fever and is asking for oranges. His mother
has nothing to give him but river water,

so he is crying. Swallow, Swallow, little

Swallow, will you bring her the ruby out of |

R ST B T A 7 4k

“FEITAb I — AR/ RA — P
PHHIAK . REHF—HEH
PRIFEN, BdERERN

A EABERTH. Bk
- RN, 3 EABR TR
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PR Ay el e — o7 4 o dthIEAE 4
— AR ALIRS: P,

| BRI TE
| FREESES L. B
| A — KPR A/
D B fEAREE, AR

my sword-hilt? My feet are fasiened to this |

pedestal and I cannot move.”

Wi MigigsA A As
fil, HEELA AT, BT LA
ER, T, W, DT,

| PRIERE A e SRR 4T
LAY O X
CEEL, REHAT.

12 “I am waited for in Egypt,” said

the Swallow.

12 “AANERREER

LR BT

13 “Swallow, Swallow, little

]

Swallow,” said the Prince, “will you

stay with me for one night and be my

mother so sad.”

13 “HF, #MeT, /K
F." EFU, “RIBERER

AL, IR R
messenger? The boy is so thirsty and the
LRI

14 The Happy Prince looked so sad

that the little Swallow was sorry. “It is very
cold here,” he said, “but I will stay with

you for one night, and be your messenger.”

NBBER OIS, ARAEE

14 PR EFAEER T
s, /NFEF R BIAE X
HAER%.,” Mk, “HIRER
RIRR—M b, MR AR
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15 “Thank you, little Swallow,” said !
L EFR,

16 B iR AR R 4T
KAMNEFRISIHEKE R, A
WA E T R T,

the Prince.

16 So the Swallow picked out the
great ruby from the Prince’s sword and
flew away with it in his beak over tl;e roofs |
of the town. '

17 At last he came to the poor
house and looked in. The boy was tossing
feverishly on his bed, and the mother had
fallen asleep, for she was so tired. In he
hopped, and laid the great ruby on the
table beside the woman’s thimble. Then
he flew gently round the bed, fanning the
boy’s forehead with his wings. “How cool !
I feel!” said the boy, “I must be getting
better.” He sank into a delicious slumber.

18 Then the Swallow flew back to the '
Happy Prince and told him what he had
done. “It is curious,” he remarked, “I feel

quite warm now, although it is so cold.”

15 “EBIR, T

17 Befa Bk P #755

AR, EEEX. BNHE
CRERE, R DA,
CHEERIER, B R
LT fBGER, ERLEAR
TR BT . R
CRMLEER K, MR R

HHRBHB K, "R

R B, CREREE
AR B T BHBE

18 RIFHET R B RA

EFHRIL, AR E BT
WL CHEAE B, R
| BERGERIRE, RAXSM

I M% ?o"

19 “That is because you have done a
good uction,” said the Prince. And the little
Swallow began to think, and then he fell
asleep. Thinking always made him sleepy.

soflly [softli] adv. 4236

drop [drop] n. & !
curious ['kjuarias] adj. R F % & ‘
climate ['klaimat] 7. %A% :

w

< s

19 “XEHE AR T —

MR EFRL NETIF

WHEE, REfhaimEs T, B
# St

dreadtul ['dredful] adj. 7T Ha#)
selfishness ['selfifnis] n. 6 #
determine to (do) & Z (#)
be filled with... Z -+



weep [wip] v iz i worn [wom] adj. A

drench [drentf] v. 4 B & ! embroider [mm'broide] v. #1%
companion [kam'penjan] n. Fl4¥ fasten ['fais(a)n] v. 4 B &
indeed [m'did] adv. ¥ #; messenger ['mesm(d)za] n. 454&
misery ['miz()ri] n. ¥ i forehead ['fohed] n. 3%
personal ['pais(a)n(a)l] adj. Fa At sink into FEA

seat [sist] v A& i action [=kf(a)n] n. 47 H
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1 When day hroke, he flew down | 1 RFET, fhEEE R,
to the river and had a bath. “What a YT AN, CERA AR
remarkable phenomenon!” said the | BI&! 7 —f1 &K EH R 2
Professor of Ornithology as he was passing ‘ X EERFER L, KRR
over the bridge. “A swallow in winter!” FI " OB, b4 iRy
He wrote a long letter about it to the local | R4EE E—HKAE.
newspaper.

2 “Tonight I will go to Egypt,” said ' 2 “SHMBEELZLEELT,”
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the Swallow, and he was in high spirits
at the prospect. He visited all the public
monuments, and sat a long time on top of
the church steeple. Wherever he went, the
Sparrows chirruped and said to each other,

“What a distinguished stranger!” So he i

enjoyed himself very much.

TR BB, AL
| AREF, HESWT HA AL
LSRR, I [ M A AE
| EERTA b, Tk B W
L OEL BRAEATTAR SIS Hi A

3 When the moon rose, he flew !

back to the Happy Prince. “Have you any
commissions for Egypt?” He cried, “I am
just starting.”

4 “Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow,”
said the Prince, “will you stay with me one
night longer?”

5 “I am waited for in Egypt,”

Hif: “ZAHRMIAL "
P A BEARAE Il
8 YARTE, hEE

L ERRETFI L, IRER K
R AEAMEG? 7
i, “RERBT.

answered the Swallow, “Tomorrow my

1 AT e e

friends will fly up to the Second Cataract.

The river horse couches there among the

bulrushes, and on a great granite throne :
sits the God Memnon. All night long he !

watches the stars. When the morning star |

shines, he utters one cry of joy, and then |

he is silent. At noon the yellow lions come
down to the water’s edge to drink. They
have eyes like green beryls, and their roar
is louder than the roar of the cataract.”

4 'MF, M, /K
.7 EFU, REEFERE
R—A B "

5 “AANFEREFER
Wg.” T EE . “BIRIKAA

| BHEIRE AT OEME, EE
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5 “Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow,”

said the Prince, “far away across the city |

6 “Me T, M, /A

LT ETH, R

see a young man in a garret. He is leaning !

over a desk covered with papers, and in :

a tumbler by his side there is a bunch of |

withered violets. His hair is brown and

w R
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crisp and his lips are red as a pomegranate.

He has large and dreamy eyes. He is trying |

to finish a play for the Director of the
Theatre, but he is too cold to write any
more. There is no fire in the grate, and
hunger has made him fain1.”

ktFtal Bk, WERAHE—
PR fBERISRK, FEEXE
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 BHEAT k., BPERA
K, iRk

7 I will wait with you one night !

longer,” said the Swallow, who really had a

good heart. “Shall I take him another ruby?”
8 *“Alas! I have no ruby now,” said

the Prince, “My eyes are all that [ have left. !
| AGEBARTE. ENEA R
FAMK, XEEEAR—T

They are made of rare sapphires, which

were brought out of India a thousand years

ago. Pluck out one of them and take it to |

him. He will sell it to the jeweller, buy

food and firewood and finish his play.”

cannot do that.” He began to weep.

said the Prince, “do as I command you.”

7 REERFER K
b T, MBEERARE O
B kR —Rasag? "

8 B! RAEBRFALAE
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i, EEW A, et

 ELAKEE, AREEY
LRIk, IR AR,
9 “Dear Prince,” said the Swallow, “I !
LB, R I
LBy,

10 “Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow,”
CF ETFR, ERGSRE

11 So the Swallow plucked out the
Prince’s eye and flew away to the student’s |

garret. It was easy enough to get in, as there |

was a hole in the roof. Through this he
darted and came into the room. The young
man had his head buricd in his hands, so he
did not hear the flutter of the bird’s wings.

sapphire lying on the withered violets.

9 REMET, WT

10 “#EF, T, /I
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When he looked up, he found the beautiful |
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