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The p00r fisherlllen whO cast their ncts in

the sea all day always stopped wOrking whё n
they heard the nightingale sing.“ HOn7

beautiflll,''they would sigh,fOrgetting their

trOubles as they listcned to the sweet music。

Travelers came frOm ttraw町 lands tO宙 sit

the emperOr's city.They adlrlired the delicatc

porcelain palace and the beautiftll gardcns.

But when they heard the nightingale sing,

they all said,“ This is the most wOndrOus

Of all。"

%ιЛ′多万″″ん

SchOlars and poets wrOte books praising

the cmperOr's palace and splcndid gardens.

But they praised thc nightingale mOst Of all.

These books were carried all ovcr the

wOrld。 One day the emperor himself

happened to read one。 “How extraordinary,"

he said.``ア This book says that Of all the

wOnderftll things in my

kingdonl,the nightingalc

is the lr10st wonderfull.||

But whatis the    lllll

nthtingaぽ Why ll■
have l never heard l■ ■
Of this bird7''
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The emperOr summoned all his ministers

and cOurtlers and asked them about the

nightingale.But none oftheln had heard Of

the bird eithero Nor had any ofthe lords and

ladies´in´waiting nor the foOtlrlen nor the

c00ks。

At last,One ofthe emperOr's courtiers

happened to ask a yOung kitchen inaid

about the bird。

“(Dh,the nightingalel''she exclailned。 “I

knOw her well,Every evening l go visit iny

01d mOther who lives by the sea。

When lreach the
fOrest l am always

tired and sad。

Then l hearthe

nightingale sing。

Her song is so lovely

that l feel as ifmy

mother were kissing me

and it rnakes rne cryl''
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The cOurtier was very excited when he

heard this and begged the kitchen IIlaid tO

take hiln tO the nightingale at Once.

SO the kitchen lnaid,the cOurtier9 and

several ofthe emperOr's ladies′ in′waiting set

out.

They had nOt gOne far when a cOw in a

nearby lneadow began inooing。

“That must be the nightingale nOw!"

cried the courtier。 ``I have hcard hersOng

befOreo What powershe has fOr such a tiny

%`Л′g/1″″gαん

“Oh,nol''said the kitchen lnaid。 ``rThat's

nOt the nightingalel That is only a cow

mooingo We have a10ng way to go yet。 "

Soon they passed a rnarsh where some

frOgs were croaking。

“SO that is thc nightingalcl''the courtier

said。 “How 10vely!Her voice sounds like

church bells ringing。 ''

“Thtt is nOt the nightingalel"the kitchen

lnaid laughed.“ But we shall hear hersoon。

Look,there she is now!''

creaturel''
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The kitchen lnald p01nted

at a slnall brOwn and gray

bird perched On a branch

overhead.``HOw plain she

is!"said all the ladies´ in´

麗 糧 濫 胤 甘甜

d

SO。 ..dulll''

Then the nightingale began

Fi蠍駆鳳∬恩,aundng
`しへh,"whispered the ladiё s′

in´waiting。 “HOw exquisite!"

“Yes,indeedl"sighed the cOurtien``Her

song sOunds like the tinkling Oftiny glass

bells!"「Fhen he called up to the small bird,

“G00d day,nightingale,we have cOme tO

ask yOu tO sing fOr the emperOr!"

′4
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“ShOuld l begin now7"asked the
nightingale.

“Oh,nO!''said the cOurtier.``YOu rnust

present yourself at cOurt this evening and

sing fOr the emperor there."

“ヽ4y sOng sounds best in the forcst,"thc

nightingale replied,“ butifthc emperOr
wishes l will cOrlle tO the palace。 "

That evening the emperOrt palacc waslit

with c010red lanteIIs and dccOrated with

silver and g01d ribbOns in hOnOr Ofthe

special occasiOn。

In the thrOne r00n■ ,the entire cOurt sat
gathered arOund the emperO■ Everyone
wore their finest silk rObes.A gold perch

had been placed by the erllperor's throne fOr

the nightingale。

At last,the little brOwn and gray bird flew

thrOugh the Open windN、 She t00k her
placc On the perch and began tO sing。
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HersOng waslike a

bright spring day,and

somehOw it deeply

touched everyone whO

heard it.The emperOr

bent fOnvard t0 1isten。
‐■‐‐■ITears came tO his eyes and rolled dOwn

his cheeks。

When the nightingale was finished,the

棚 謝焼 淑 馳よ;:tl鳴 li
g01d slipper tO wear around her neck.

The nightingale sh00k her head.“ I have
seen tears in the eyes Ofthe emperOr,"she

said,“ and that is reward enough。 "

%`Лなん″″″ん

The nightingale sang another sOng even

mOre 10vely than the firsto Then she flew

back tO her hOme in the forest。

Everyone in the court agreed that the

nightingale's singing had been a great

succcss.Indecd,n00ne could speak Of

anything elseo SOme nOble young ladies

even tried tO ilrlitate the nightingale's

sOng by putting water in theirinOuths

and gurgling。

The emperOr announced

that the nightingale

was to have a place

at courto She wOuld

have a gold cage

Ofher Own and

twelve servants to

wait on her hand

and fOot。

′∂
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SO the nightingalc sang fOr the cOurt

every night,and everyone ravcd that her

song was the mOst wOnderfulin allthe

wOrld。

One day the emperOr received a large

parcelfrom the emperOr OfJapano This

parcel had these wOrds written on it in

large gold letters:Thc Nなんιingα:C。

“Thisinust be another b00k abOut Our

wondeJul bird,"thOught the emperOr as he

opened the parcelo But instead,there was an

artificial nightingale inside made Ofgold

and studded with preciOus gelrlso When this

nightingale was wound up,it sang like the

real nightingale and bObbed its tail up and

davn in time tO the music。

“How beautiful it isl"everyone in the

court exclairned。 ``]Have it sing with the rcal

nightingale,and we'1l have a duetl"

SO thc twO birds sang together but nOt

Very Wello The artificial bird cOuld Only sing

20
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the same tune Over and Ovet while the real

nightingale sang in a different way each

tirrle。

面g糀‖ilど骨thiw蹴無c
mastet“ lИOst refreshing。 ''The courtiers
all agreed and insisted that the artificial

nightingale be al10wed tO sing alone。

So the gold nightingale sango The entire

court said that it sang as well as the real

sang the same song thirtl昨

three times in a r(DL

They wOuld have

happily listened

l  tO it again,

too,when
the emperOr

%`Лなん″″クル

declared that the

real nightingale must

be al10wed to sing。

The cOurtiers

100ked fOr the real

nightingale,butshe

was goneo She had

f10wn Outthe windOw

and back tO her hOlrle

in the fOrest。 “Such an ungrateful birdl''

sniffed the cOurtiers。 “But never lrlind。

We have the best nightingale right herel''

After that the real nightingale was

banished frOm the kingdOmo Then the

artificial bird was put in a gold cage beside

the emperOr's thrOneo Every evening the

court gathered to hear it sing。

A year passedo The gOld nightingale sang

every nighto Everyone knew its song by

heart.But this lrlade thelrl like it all the

more since they could allsing a10ngo Then
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one evening the emperOr wOund up the g01d

nightingale as usual.But instead of singing,

it made a strange whirring nOiseo The gold

nightingale was brOken!

The emperOr called tO him allthe

kingdOmも best watchlrlakcrs.Thcy

exalnined the bird carefully and tinkered

with its insides untilthw managed t0 1nake

it work again.But the bird's springs were

won■ outo The watchmakers t01d the

emperor thc g01d nightingale cOuld sing

Only Once a year at the mosto Thislnade

everyone at the court very sad。
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Five years passed and a wOrse grieffell

upon the kingdOmo The emperOr grew ill

and seemed certain tO dieo His peOple,whO

loved their emperOt were truly sOrry and it

seemed that thcre was nOthing thcy cOuld

dO.

The emperOrlay in his rOyal bedr00mo He

was so still and pale that everyone in the

court believcd he wOuld die at any lnOment.

All the 10rds and ladics′ in´waiting acted as

thOugh he were already dead and hurried tO

pay their rcspects tO his successor。

%ι出ノ″″″ん

4ヽeanwhile the emperOrlay all a10ne in

his splendid bedr00m。

He lay On his cOld g01den bed with the

silent golden nightingale beside hilrl in its

g01den cage。

The emperOr cOuld hardly breatheo He

felt as ifthere were a great weight On his

chesto He Opened his eyes and saⅥ z Death

::i甘li lhttilliSbed,wearing the emperOr's

Strange faces appeared arOund the bed

and spOke tO the emperO■ SOme were kind

７
／
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Lces,but sOme werc terrible and cruelo They

were allthe emperOr's past deeds__g00d and

bad―cOmc tO haunt hiln nO、ァthat Death
was so close。

“DO you remember7"they whispered in

the emperOr's ear,lnaking hiin tOss and tum。

``IfOnly l cOuld hear sOme inusic,''the

emperor moancd,“ then l wOuld nOt have tO
listen tO thesc vOiccs。 "He turncd tO the

golden nightingale beside hiln。 “Please sing
fOr me,"hc pleaded。 ``I have given yOu a

gold cage and iny own gold slipper tO wear

around your necko NN、 I beg you,plcasc
sing tO mc sO I might hearsOmc music

befOre l diel''

But the golden nightingalc rcllllained still.

There was nO one to wind it up and makcit

prOducc a single nOte。

The r00m seemed very quict and cOld。

Dcath dr(、v c10ser and stared with his great

h0110、v wes atthe cmperOr。
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Stlddenly,a burst Ofsweet music came

thrOugh the Open windN.

It was the real nightingaleo Shc had hcard

hav illthc empcrOr was and had cOme tO

sing to hiln。

Thc nightingale sang ofspring whcn ncw

green lcavcs uncur1 0n thc trees and c010ful

■agrant■m、ァcrs b100mo Thc empcrOr felt his
b100d bcgin tO f10、、zll10re quicklyo C010r

camc tO hisface and hc sat up to listen.Even

cold Death was pleased and begged,“ Sing
on,nightingalel''

So the nightingale sang Ofpeaceful

churchprds whcrc pale rOses gro、 v and Of

last,with a sigh,hc slipped Outthe windN、

The emperOrた lt strOng and well again
and cricd,“ Ha、ァcan l everthank you,
nightingalc7 1 sent you from my kingdOlll,

57
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yet you sang fOr me and saved my lifeo Ask

me fOr anything and you shall have it。 "

“YOu wept the first time l sang for you,"

said the nightingale。 `しへnd that is reward

enougho NOw letlrle colrle to your windOw

each night and sing fOr yOu.I will sing of

happy things and sad Ones,t00。 FrOm my
song you willlean■ Of all that happens in

yOur kingdom。 Only neverlet anyone know

it is a little bird whO tells youl''

“`崚〕ry well,"said the emperO■ Then the
nightingale sang for hiin again,and the

emperor fell intO a deep refreshing sleep.

The next m01ming,when the sun rOse,

the emperOr's servants came in expecting to

find hirn deado IIrlagine their surprise when

hc camc walking toward thcm instead and

wished thelrl all a good mOming!
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