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THE HAPPY PRINCE

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

He was very much admired indeed. ‘He is as
beautiful as a weathercock,” remarked one of the
Town Councillors who wished to gain a reputa-
tion for having artistic tastes; ‘only not quite so

High above the city {ljpy/1y5o, stood the statue ¢ 77— M {E(F
Y%y =the statue stood),  all over Ay,  thin leaves of fine gold
MRS fine gold A48 B 1M vio capphire ('sfarr) EPFo
ruby ('rubr) #[f{410 = glowed [N ¥, was admired /4 FFo

as beautiful as ~ {f~—RMsc, Town Councillor [ 'kaunsle,
‘kaunsl?) )i %1l to gain a reputation for having artistic tastes
KA NATERIK T o only not quite so useful F{EAKI(
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2 THE HAPPY PRINCE

useful.” He feared lest people should think him
unpractical. He really was not unpractical.

‘Why can’t you be like the Happy Prince 2’
asked a sensible mother of her little boy who
was crying for the moon. ‘The Happy Prince
never dreams of crying for anything.’

‘I am glad there is some one in the world who
is quite happy,” muttered a disappointed man,
gazing at the wonderful statue.

‘He looks just like an angel,” said the Charity
Children as they came out of the cathedral in
their bright red 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. The Mathematical Master looked
very severe. He did not approve of children
dreaming.

lest people should think him unpractical LA ATIZ B AU ER.
sensible Bj PRy, cry for the moon BAREBF|HFEMSERL, never
dreams of ~ K AREEAE~~ mutter [ E &, gazing at ~ BiHE,
Charity Children 3XEEREFRYERA cathedral (ko'0idral]  A#E,
pinafore (‘pina,for) /| FEIE R, Mathematical Master B8 ¥
o one =an angel T {§F, looked very severe FiERIEH BAo
He did not approve of children dreaming. B RE R/ F 1518,
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One night there flew over the city a little
Swallow. His friends had gone away to Egypt
six weeks before. 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.
He 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. The Reed made
him a low bow. So he flew round and round her,
touching the water with his wings, and making
little silver waves. This was his courtship, and

there flew over the city a little Swallow = a little Swallow flew over
the city — (/N IETIRABIRITT 125 (U4 TR there +B)ail + 3.,
2#: There came to the village a stranger. H—W4 AHIT kH)o
was in love with ~ Hil~H1#%, Reed (K)o after ~ 3[if)i~
He had been so attracted by her slender waist that he had stopped to
talk to her. % AEERAIIENGITRT ], BRTIE T RMRE (Thadma L%
56X3)o  Shall I love you? IKTJLIR{RMG ? (AR S WETIY)  come
to the point [ E T,  made him a low bow [bau] ¥R K RAMNKY
i, making silver waves WHZN(LMIPH,  courtship ('kort-[1p)
KREMHE R



THE HAPPY PRINCE 5

it lasted all through the summer.

‘It is a foolish ‘affair,” sang the other Swal-
lows. ‘She has no money, and far too many
relations.” Indeed the river was quite full of
Reeds. Then, when the autumn came they all
flew away.

After they had gone he felt lonely. He began
to tire of his lady-love. ‘She has no conversa-
tion,” he said. ‘I am afraid that she is a coquette.
She is always flirting with the wind.” And cer-
tainly, whenever the wind blew, the Reed made
the most graceful bows. ‘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. The Reed shook her head. She loved her
home.

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

a foolish affair BEMBFITHE, far too many relations @%HIFH B
to tire of his lady-love ¥}{th#5F ARKE|RRIE, has no conversation 735}
= coquette [ko'ket) HFRAHEMLTETFo flirt $H{F, domestic
RIEM continue [kan'tinju) #&1GRH), consequently ['kanss-
Jkwentlt) R, You have been playing with me. {{EtF K, Iam
off to the Pyramids [‘prromidz). i REEFHE £, ( =1 wiil set off ~. )
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6 THE HAPPY PRINCE

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
position, with plenty of fresh air.” So he alighted
just between the feet of the Happy Prince.

‘l 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 weather in the north of Europe
is really terrible. 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

put up 75, has made preparations BEZ{HiF, a fine position
JFEWFH—EME, with plenty of fresh air BRERMFEHES R,
alight [#7% ; T3, gotosleep AR, curious ('kjurrss, ‘kruri-)
7712fJ, (=strange )  terrible [‘terab]] 7®[{H, What is the use of
a statue if it cannot keep the rain off 7 EBFFIERAEE, ;5 EERLIGR A 1R
A& ? (KM, “BIHERERE? "Zr—RBALESR)



THE HAPPY PRINCE 7

the rain off 2’ he said: ‘I must look for a good
chimney-pot,” and he determined to fly away.

But before he had opened his wings, a third
drop fell, and he looked up, and saw—Ah! what
did he see?

The eyes of the Happy Prince were filled with
tears, and tears were running down his golden
cheeks. His face was so beautiful in the moon-
light that the little Swallow was filled with pity.

‘Who are you?’ he said. '

‘I am the Happy Prince.’

‘Why are you weeping then?’ asked the Swal-
low ; ‘you have made me very wet.’ '

‘When 1 was alive and had a human heart,’
answered the statue, ‘I did not know what tears
were, [ 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,
and in the evening I led the dance in the Great

chimney-pot fEEATHE, determine [dr'tsmin] #&.(,, a third drop
=K were filled with tears FEIRIRK, in the moonlight
A ¥%TF, pity B8, you have made me very wet {R{FILFF
BLET, a human heart AJEHI.08o the Palace of Sans-Souci
(sasu'si] (KR &EFEE (% Prussia Z Potsdam, f§ Frederick
the Great B7E). where sorrow is not allowed to enter {5 R4
EEHE A companion (kom'panjon]) [F/4:,  led the dance 44
R,
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Hall. Round the garden ran a very high wall.
I never cared to ask what lay beyond it. Ev-
erything about me was so beautiful. My cour-
tiers called me the Happy Prince. Happy indeed

. I was, if pleasure is happiness. So I lived, and

so I died. And now that I am dead they have
set me up here on high. I can see all the ugli-
ness and all the misery of my city. Though my
heart is made of lead yet I cannot choose but
weep.’

‘What! is he not solid gold ?’ said the Swallow

Round the garden ran a very high wall. EFEEIUELTIER SHIEE (F
$4) run=lie), I never cared to ask what lay beyond it. IX{E7<EH.C)
[ 15 71 75 e {1 BE (lay JE lie (93B3 courtier ['kortrey, 'kor-, —tjo ) &I,
So I lived, and so I died. FSHEEE, LEKET (BR: SUBFEEH
—4, TRTED)o now that F7E(FK)E, hereon high ZEEEE,
all the ugliness FiHEREMI{F, the misery FEIZHIELH, lead
(led) #o I cannot choose but weep. Ji#EEAS, ( =I cannot help
but weep.) solid gold ##i 4>,



THE HAPPY PRINCE 9

to himself. He was too polite to make any per-
sonal remarks out loud.

‘Far away,’” continued the statue in a low mu-
sical 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 worn, and she has coarse,
red hands, all pricked by the needle. She is a
seamstress. She is sewing passion-flowers on a
satin dress 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, Swal-
low, little Swallow, will you not bring her the
ruby out of my sword-hilt? My feet are fastened
to this stone and I cannot move.’

too polite to make any personal remarks out loud RHEKFEHR, P
UHERERIL ECHEZIMNE, ina low musical voice LUEHIF M
B, see a woman seate’ at a table ER—BH ANBRELETFE
(oHER: RESA+FH rBES7)o  thin and worn FTHER,
coarse (kors, kors) K89, all pricked by the needle {244
B A9 B E seamstress ('simstris, ‘sem-) % #5864,  passion-
flower (fE%)) FEEHE. for..towear ~ A~Z¥ .  maids-of-honour
Exo Court-ball EEES, agk for ~ ik~ nothing to
give him but river water BRTHALIA, BHEREAEER LS.
sword (sord, sord]-hilt $H#%. are fastened to this stone & 7£iE
BA L,
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‘I am waited for in Egypt,” said the Swallow.
‘My friends are flying up and down the Nile,
and talking to the large lotus-flowers. Soon they
will go to sleep in the tomb of the great King.
The King is there himself in his painted coffin.
He is wrapped in yellow linen, and embalmed
with spices. Round his neck is a chain of pale

- -green jade, and his hands are like withered

leaves.’

‘Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow,” said the
Prince, ‘will you not stay with me for one night,
and be my messenger? The boy is so thirsty,
and the mother so sad.’

‘I don’t think I like boys,” answered the Swal-
low. ‘Last summer, when I was staying on the
river, there were two rude boys, the miller’s sons.
They were always throwing stones at me. They
never hit me, of course; we swallows fly far too
well for that. Besides, I come of a family fa-

up and down the Nile ZER#EN ETRESE, lotus-flowers 7t
tomb (tum] 3K, coffin ('kofin] #£#, is embalmed [1m'bamd)
with spices LI FkiEE, jade ZLZE, withered (‘widod] leaves
I, will you not stay with me for one night {R7REER TFHREHK—
BEUE ?  messenger i rude (rud) #HEERY, They were always
throwing stones at me. fFEHARNER.  (LOHER: EFR+
always, ERREREIIF), fly far too well for that REARBRBITMA
GHER4, 1 come of a family famous for its agility 3K H—{ELI&

HEHAHRE,
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mous for its agility; but still, it was a mark
of disrespect.’

But 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.’

‘Thank you, little Swallow,” said the Prince.

So the Swallow picked out the great ruby from
the Prince’s sword, and flew away with it in his
beak over the roofs of the town.

He passed by the cathedral tower, where the
white marble angels were sculptured. He passed
by the palace and heard the sound of dancing.
A beautiful girl came out on the balcony with
her lover. ‘How wonderful the stars are,” he said
to her. ‘How wonderful is the power of love!’

beak % ; BUE, were sculptured ('skalptfad) B/ %)%, How
wonderful is the power of love! FHHER LAWK | (HOHEESE
A+ EAREY, BFEFD,
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12 THE HAPPY PRINCE

‘I hope my dress will be ready in time for
the State-ball,” she answered; ‘I have ordered
passion-flowers to be sewn on it; but the seam-
stresses are so lazy.’

He passed over the river, and saw the lanterns
hanging to the masts of the ships. At last he came
to the poor house and looked in. The boy was
tossing feverishly on his bed. The mother had
fallen asleep, she was so tired. In he went, and
laid the great ruby on the table. 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 ;> and he sank into a
delightful sleep.

Then the Swallow flew back to the Happy
Prince. He told him what he had done. ‘It is
curious,” he remarked. ‘I feel quite warm now,
although it is so cold.

“That is because you have done a good action,’
said the Prince. And the little Swallow began

in time for ~ R H## L~  passion-flowers to be sewn on it JEFEEE
(BOTEE)RETE Lo toss feverishly JEZATIREEHEIR, had fallen

asleep REE T, In he went {iR# = (F|4E4 =he went in), fore-
head (‘farid, \forid, ‘for,hed) #3H, 1 must be getting better FK—
TBEFLET, he sank into a delightful sleep {&iRit AJE T,  That

is because ~ FEREB~ (That FERHMEDo
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to think, and then he fell asleep. Thinking al-
ways made him sleepy.

When day broke he flew down to the river and
had a bath. ‘What a remarkable thing!’ said a
Professor as he was passing over the bridge. ‘A
swallow in winter!” And he wrote a long letter
about it to the local newspaper. Every one quot-
ed it. It was full of so many words that they
could not understand.

“To-night I go to Egypt,’ said the Swallow, and
he was in high spirits. He visited all the public
monuments, and sat a long time on top of the
church tower. Wherever he went the sparrows
sang, and said to each other, ‘What a distin-
guished stranger!” He enjoyed himself very much.

When the moon rose he flew back to the
Happy Prince. ‘Have you any orders for Egypt ?’
he cried; ‘I am just starting.’

‘Swallow, Swallow, little Swallow,” said the
Prince, ‘will you not stay with me one night
longer ?’

Thinking always made him sleepy. Egﬁ%fmggumc day broke
KFETo  remarkable FfZ7fJ, Professor 4 E3#(#2, local newspaper
EiH Bitto  quoted it 5[WE, in high spirits FHIM ; Kb A,
public monuments Z2\3t{g2S M, What a distinguished stranger! 4%
EERNEAR ! enjoyed himself [{{33{%% ; HHHBo
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