
This is the 
very sad 
story of an 
unhappy       
love! 
A student is 
desperately 
in love with 
his professor’s 
young 
daughter, but 
she doesn’t 
like him! 

 



The Princess’s Ball 
is tomorrow night 
and the Student is 
very sad he hasn’t 
got a red rose to 
give to his 
Professor’s 
daughter to invite 
her to the ball.  
 

He begins crying and all 
the animals in the 
garden don’t understand 
why. 
The Nightingale, that is 
very sensitive, 
understands that the 
student is truly in love 
with that girl and 
decides to help him.  
 



The Nightingale flies to the center of the 
garden to pick up a 
red rose. He asks a 
rose-tree  
to give   him a red 
rose but it has only 
white roses. So he flies 
beside the old sundial.  
He asks a red rose to 
another rose-tree, but 
it has got only yellow 
roses.  

 
He flies over to 
the rose –tree that 
is growing under 
the Student’s 
window. That 
tree hasn’t got 
any roses but it 
knows how to get 
red roses. The 
Nightingale has 
to sing for the 

Moon all night long with a rose thorn in his 
heart.  
 



The Student’s lying 
desperately on the 
grass, the Nightingale 
flies to him to tell that 
he’s got the red rose for 
him. He can’t believe                    
that because he has 
read that animals can’t 
think and they haven’t 
got feelings.  
 

That night the 
Nightingale 
sings for the 
Moon with a 
rose thorn deep 
in his heart. 
When the night 
finishes the rose 
becomes red 
because his 
blood flows into 

the rose tree, but the Nightingale dies.  
 



The Student 
finds the rose 
and brings it to 
the Professor’s 
daughter. She 
doesn’t accept 
that present 
because she 
says that she 
prefers jewels 
that are more 

precious and expensive than flowers.  
The Student is depressed and going back to 
his beloved books sadly 
thinks that LOVE is a 
silly thing and that…… 
it isn’t useful like……. 
Logic! 

 



But we prefer our conclusion for this 
story…………. 

 
While the 
Nightingale is 
lying dead on the 
grass, the 
student sees the 
red rose, picks it 
up, and runs to 
the professor’s 
house. The girl 
accepts the rose, 
falls in love with 

him and their love gives a new life to the 
Nightingale. He starts flying and looks at 
the Student dancing with the girl: they both 
see the Nightingale and wave their hands 
happily! 
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