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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

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 people should think him un-
practical, which he really was not.

“Why can’t you be like the Happy Prince?” asked
a 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 man as he
gazed at the wonderful statue.
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Bmcoxo HaJl TOPOAOM, Ha BEIMYECTBCHHOMN
KOJIOHHE, crosina crarys Cuacmiusoro Ilpunna. On
ObUT BECh IMOKPHIT JIUCTBIMH M3 YHCTOTO 30JI0TA.
BmecTo ma3 y Hero Obutn /1Ba sipKuX candupa, a Ha

ropet OONbIIOH KpacHbIH pyOuH.

Bce uckpenne um Boctopranuch. «OH Kpacus,
kak ¢uorep, — 3amerus onuH Toponckoii Coser-
HHK, )KQXIYIIUH CIIBITh 001a/1aTeNeM Xy/10KeCTBEH-
HOTo BKyca. — TOJNBKO HE Tak I0JIe3eH», — CIIOXBa-
THUIICSI OH, OIacasiCh, IIPOCIBITH B HAPOZIE
HENpPaKTHYHbIM, KAKOBBIM OH YK TOYHO HE OBLI.

— Hy, nmouemy TBI He Oepémb mpuMep co
CuacmmBoro [Ipuana? — noydana
MaMallla CBOETr0 MaJbllia, KOTOPBIH peBel, Tpeldys
cebe nyHy. — [IpuHII He KarpU3HUYaeT HUKOT/A.

— S pag, uto Ha 0OenOM CBETE XOThb KTO-TO
cuacTiiuB, — Oopmorai MIPOX0-
JKUH, B3Upas Ha IPEKPACHYIO 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

“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 , 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 , and had been so attracted by her
slender waist that he had stopped to talk to her.

“Shall I love you?” said the Swallow,

, and the Reed made him
a low bow. So he flew round and round her, touching
the water with his wings, and making silver
This was his courtship, and it lasted all through the
summer.

“It is 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 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 HacTosIIUI anren! — BOCKIIHMIIA-
mu IIpurorckue [leT B abIX HaKUIKaxX U OEIOCHEXK-
HBIX , BBICBITIast U3 cobopa.

— Ortkyza Bbl 3HaeTe? — Bolpolan Yuurens Ma-
TeMaTuKi. — Be/h aHreIoB BBl HUKOT[a HE BHICIH.

— A Bot u Bumenu! Bo cHe! — oT3BIBamNCH
net, U Yuutenab MareMaTHKu XMypuiics U Opocai
CYpOBBIE€ B3DJISIBL, TaK KaK HE OJOOPSUI, YTO JETH
BUIST CHBIL.

Pa3 Hag ropopom nponerana Jlacrouka. Ilonpy-
U e€ BOT YK€ IIECTh HEJeNb KaK ynerenu B Erumer,
a oHa , IOTOMy 4TO ObLia BIIOOJICHA
B pacnpekpacHbiii Kampim. OHa moBcTpedana ero
paHHel BECHOM, KOT/Ia HaJl pEKOH TOHsuIach 3a 00ib-
IIUM KENTHIM , HO ObUITa TaK MpeJbIeHa
CTpOMHBIM cTaHoM KawmpblIia, 4To 3acThlIa HaJ HUM.

— OTBeTHIIb Ha MOIO JIFOOOBB? — BOCKIUKHY-
na JlacTouka,

, 1 KampImr Husko moknonuics. Torga Jlactouka
3aKpyKHJIa, KacasiCh KPBUIBIIIKAMH BOIBI M BBI3BIBAsI
cepedpucTyro Ha peyHoi mragn. Tak oHa BBIpa-
3HMJ1a CBOE YYBCTBO, M 3TO JUIMIIOCH BCE JIETO.

«Henemnoe ypnedenue, — mieberanu Apyrue jga-
CTOUKH. — Beap OH o1 Kak COKON ¥ ThMa ThMYIIast
TaKHX K€ POJCTBEHHHUKOBY; U BIPABIY, — BCIO ped-
Ky TyCTO 3acessuti Kambimu. Ho ¢ mpuxomom oceHn
BCE JJACTOUYKHU yJIETEIH.

IMocne ux ornéra Jlactouka ourytuna ceOst CHPO-
TOH, ¥ cTajna CBOHM BO31IO0IEHHBIM. «CJ10-
Ba M3 HETO HE BHITSHENIb. V1 6010Ch, OH BETPEHHUK, —
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