The Happy Prince

by Oscar Wilde
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‘am come to bid You good-bye; he cried.

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

‘Itis winter, answered the Swallow, ‘and the chill snow will

soon be here. In Egypt the sun is warm onthe green paim-
trees, and the crocodiles liei
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