
“Can it be?” said one of the lords, astonished, “I never imagined such a 
bird would be so plain and simple!”  The nightingale sang for them, its 
voice like tiny glass bells.  “Little nightingale,” said the lord, “our most 
gracious Emperor wishes for you to sing for him.  You must follow us to 
the palace!”  So the nightingale followed them to meet the Emperor.

The Nightingale
page 4

© ThuVienTiengAnh.Com


