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Once, Korja MHe ObLJIO INEeCTh JIeT, 1 YBUJeJ B
kuure magnificent xapTuHKy noj HasBanuem

«True ucropun o Nature» mpo primeval forest.
JdT1o Oblia (oTorpadus boa, KOTOpBIA 3arJaThiBaJI
an animal. Bor komua drawing.

B xHure ropopuJioch: «Boas 3arjaTeiBaloT CBOIO
prey mnesukom, oHu eé He chew. Ilocse aroro
OHH He MOryT to move u cHAT B Te4eHHe MIECTH
months, koropeie TpedyoTca um masa digestion».
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ManeHbkni npuHL,

fI obgyman ato. A moTom A HapucoBaJ CBOJ mep-
Boiii drawing. Moit Drawing Homep Opun. On
BBITJIAZIEN TaK:

Al mokazan cpoit menesp to the grown-ups u
CIpocuJ MX, He myraet Ju ux the drawing. Ho
onn orsetuu: «Ilyraer? Pase hat moser any-
one Hamyrarb?»
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animal — >xuBoTHOE

anyone — KTO-TO

boa — yaas

chew — xeBarp

digestion — ycBauBaHue NHINY; [lepeBapUBaHUe
MUIIH

drawing — pucyHoK

grown-ups — B3pPOCABIe

hat — magma

magnificent — BeAUKOAEITHBII

month — Mecsn
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The Little Prince

move — ABUTaTbCS
nature — mpupoaa
once — OAHA>KABI

prey — aAo6br4a
primeval forest — aAeBCTBEHHBII AeC

true — mpaBAUBBII

NOARY

Once when I was six years old I saw a mag-
nificent picture in a book, called True Stories

from Nature, about the primeval forest. It was
a picture of a boa which was swallowing an

animal. Here is a copy of the drawing.
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In the book it said: “Boas swallow their prey
whole, they do not chew it. After that they are
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ManeHbkni npuHL,

not able to move, and they sleep through the
six months that they need for digestion.”

I thought about it. And then I made my first
drawing. My Drawing Number One. It looked
like this:

I showed my masterpiece to the grown-ups,
and asked them whether the drawing frightened
them.

But they answered: “Frighten? Why can any-
one be frightened by a hat?”

*
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Moii drawing He u3o6paskan hat. dro Obin pu-
cyHok boa, koropeiii was digesting an elephant.
Ho the grown-ups aroro He mousasm. Iloaromy
A caesan emé oguH drawing: s HapucoBas the
inside ymaBa. Ha aror pas the grown-ups Bcé
clearly yBupmar. Um Beuno Hy:xkHbl explanations.
Moii Drawing Homep [IBa Bbirasajesn tak:
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The Little Prince

The grown-ups mocoBeToBaJii MHE He PUCOBATDH
yAaBOB HH W3HYTPH, HU CHAPYH, a BMECTO 3TO-
ro u3yuyaTh reorpaduio, ucropuio, arithmetic u
rpammatuky. Bor why B Bospacte mectu Jer s
nepecras pucosatb. Ilosromy s u He craa fa-
mous xyao:xkHukoMm. fI Obl 0oDeckypaskeH TeM, UTO
Drawing Homep Omun u Drawing Homep ]IBa
okasayuch failure. Grown-ups HuKorga Huyero
He TMOHMMAIOT, a JJIA JIeTell CJMIIKOM yTOMHTEJIb-
HO TOCTOSIHHO 4TO-TO MM explain.
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arithmetic — apu¢mernka
boa — yaas

clearly — sico

digest — mepeBapuBarb
drawing — pucynox
elephant — caon

explain — o6bscHATD
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ManeHbkni npuHL,

explanation — o6bsicHeHHEe
failure — Heypaua

famous — sHameHuTHI
grown-ups — B3POCAbIe

hat — masima

improve — yAy4IIaTh
inside — BHyTpeHHsIs YacTh
understand — mousTH

why — mouemy

My drawing was not a picture of a hat. It
was a picture of a boa which was digesting
an elephant. But the grown-ups were not able
to understand it. So I made another drawing:
I drew the inside of the boa. This time the
grown-ups can see it clearly. They always need

explanations. My Drawing Number Two looked
like this:




The Little Prince

The grown-ups advised me not to draw the
boas from the inside or the outside, and study
geography, history, arithmetic, and grammar.
That is why, at the age of six, I stopped draw-
ing. So I did not become a famous painter. I
was disheartened by the failure of my Drawing
Number One and my Drawing Number Two.
Grown-ups never understand anything by them-
selves, and it is tiresome for children to ex-
plain things to them all the time.
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IToaTomy s BbIOpaJ APYryi MpoGeccHio W CTaJ
pilot. fI obseren Bce parts cBera, u meiicTBUTEID-
HO: reorpaus oxasanach odenb useful. Teneps s
mory distinguish Kuraii or Apusonsr.

B aroii life s Berpedan muomectso Jopeit. f
MUJ cpegu grown-ups. fl Bumesm ux BOJIM3H, HO
3TO He improve Moe MHeHHe O HHX.

Korja s BcTpeuaJ KOro-to, KTo KasaJjica MHe
JocTaToyHo clever, A mbITajicA IOKa3aTh CBOM
Drawing Homep Opun. fI mbitajca ysHaTsh, Jeii-
CTBUTEJIHHO JIM 3TOT 4eJoBeK 4To-To understand-
ing. Ho on — wmyim oHa — Bcerja fjaBajid OJUH U
TOT K€ OTBeT:

«JTO MLIAMa.
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ManeHbkni npuHL,

W g yxe He roOBOPHJ C ITHM YeJIOBEKOM HH 00
boas, Hu 0 Jecax, Hu 0 3Bé3fax. fl pasrosapuBaJj
¢ HuM o bridge, rossde, mosuture u ties.

W{j}tﬁw

boa — yaas

bridge — urpa B 6puax
clever — ymusrit
distinguish — oTananTs
drawing — pucyHoK
grown-ups — B3pOCAbIe
hat — magma

improve — yAy4IIUTD
life — >xu3HD

part — 4acTb

pilot — AéTuuk, muaoT
tie — raAcTyk
understanding — nonnmanxue
useful — moaesHbI

TN

So then I chose another profession, and be-
come a pilot. I flew over all parts of the world,;
and it is true that geography was very useful to
me. Now I can distinguish China from Arizona.

In this life I met many people. I lived among
grown-ups. I saw them intimately, and that did
not improve my opinion of them.
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The Little Prince

When I met one of them who seemed to me
clever enough, I tried to show him my Drawing
Number One. I tried to learn, so, if this person
had true understanding. But he — or she — al-
ways said,

“That is a hat.”

Then I did not talk to that person about
boas, or forests, or stars. I talked to him about
bridge, and golf, and politics, and ties.

*
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Tak a u mua B ofuHOYecTBe, MHe OBLJIO He C
kem to talk, moka mecth JeT Hazajg g He pas-
ousca Ha cBoém camoJere B Desert of Sahara.
Yro-To cuomasiocs B engine. Co mMHO# He ObLIO
Hi mechanic, Hu maccaxupos. fI nmpunsaca 3a pe-
MOHT B MOJIHOM ojiuHOYecTBe. JlJii MeHA 3TO ObLI
question ku3HM W cMmepTH: Y MeHA OBbLJIO OYeHb
maJio drinking water.

Wrak, B mepBy0 HOYb A 3acHYJ Ha sand 3a ThI-
cAYy MHJb OT any ropoja. fI obw1 OoJiee isolated,
yem mopsak Ha raft mocpepgu okeana. Ilosromy BbI
MOeTe Ipe/ICTaBUTh cebe MOE M3yMJIeHHe, KOT/a
Ha paccBete MeHs pa30yaus odd Tuxuii rosoc. O
CKa3aJr;

— Ilosxkaayiicta, Hapucyii MHe sheep!

> 11 =



ManeHbkni npuHL,

— Yro?

— Hapucyit mue sheep!

Sl Bckoumn Ha Horu, carefully oramsapescs, a
3aTeMm yBHjleJ BecbMa extraordinary masieHbKkoro
YeJioBeUKa, KOTOpBIA cTosAn pagom. OH cepbe3HO
MeHA was examining.

NCOY @taw

any — Kakot 6b1 TO HU 6b1A0
carefully — BHMMaTeABHO

Desert of Sahara — mycrsins Caxapa
drinking water — nuTbeBas Boaa
engine — MOTOp

examine — pasrAsIAbIBaTH
extraordinary — HeOOBIYHBII
isolated — 3arepsiHHBI

jumped to my feet — BcKAOYMA HA HOTH
mechanic — mexanuk

odd — crpanmnsIit

question — BOIpOC

raft — maor

sand — mecox

sheep — 6apamex

talk — pasrosapusars
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The Little Prince

So I lived my life alone, I had no one to talk
to, until I had an accident with my plane in
the Desert of Sahara, six years ago. Something
was broken in my engine. And I had with me
neither a mechanic nor any passengers. I began
to repair all alone. It was a question of life or
death for me: I had very little drinking water.

The first night, then, I went to sleep on the
sand, a thousand miles from any town. I was
more isolated than a sailor on a raft in the
middle of the ocean. Thus you can imagine my
amazement, at sunrise, when I was awakened by
an odd little voice. It said:

“Will you please—draw me a sheep!”

“What!”

“Draw me a sheep!”

I jumped to my feet. I looked carefully all
around me. And I saw a most extraordinary
small person, who stood there. He was examin-
ing me with great seriousness.

X
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He 3a0ynbre, s paszouicsa B desert 3a Thicauy
MHJIb OT Kakoro Obl To HE OblI0 town. dtoT child
He Ka3aJjicsi HM roJIoJHbIM, HH Myuumblii thirsty,
nu frightened. On ne Obin moxom Ha child, 3a-
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ManeHbkni npuHL,

oayausmierocs B mycThine. Korja s HakoHer cMor
to speak, To ckasax emy:

— Ho ... Uro T8I here penaemn?

W oH MejJIeHHO MMOBTOPHJI:

— Iloxamnyiicta, Hapucyii MHe sheep.

fI ve cmor disobey. dto 6wy0 absurd: Oyay-
Ui Ha BOJIOCOK OT CMEpTH f JOCTaJ M3 KapMaHa
sheet Oymaru u pyuky. Ho morom s Bcmommum,
yTO M3yuaJ geography, ucropuio, apu)MeTHKY H
grammar, ¥ cKa3aJ MaJb4dKy, YTO He yMel pH-
coBatb. OH OTBETHJI MHe:

— That doesn’t matter. Hapucyii mne sheep.

Ho a ne ymes pucoBaTh sheep. Ilosromy s Ha-
pHCcoBaJ JJiA Hero OiuH U3 cBoux drawings. JTo
ob11 ypas outside.

~eoe e

absurd — HeaerbIit

child — pe6énox

desert — mycrbirs
disobey — ocaymarscst
drawing — pucyHok
frightened — mamyrauusrit
geography — reorpadus
grammar — rpaMMaTHKa
here — 3aech

outside — cHapyxu
sheep — 6apammek
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The Little Prince
sheet — auncr
speak — roBopurs
That doesn’t matter. — 310 HeBaXKHO.
thirsty — X0TeTb ITUTh; KOKAY Ui
town — ropoa

Remember, I crashed in the desert a thou-
sand miles from any town. The child did not
seem hungry or thirsty or frightened. He was
not looking like a child lost in the middle of
the desert. When at last I was able to speak,
I said to him:

“But—what are you doing here?”

And he repeated, very slowly:

“Will you please—draw me a sheep.”

I could not disobey. It was absurd: in danger
of death, I took out of my pocket a sheet of
paper and my pen. But then I remembered that
I was studying geography, history, arithmetic
and grammar, and I told the boy that I did not
know how to draw. He answered me:

“That doesn’t matter. Draw me a sheep.”

But I cannot draw sheep. So I drew for him
one of my drawings. It was the boa from the
outside.

> 15 ¢



ManeHbkni npuHL,

U 4 Obla1 mOpaseéH, yCJbINIaB:

— Her, ner, Her! fl He Xo0uy cJioHa BHYTpH
boa. Boa ouenr dangerous, a cJiOH oueHb 00Jb-
moi. Tam, rje g #xuBy, everything ouen» maJieHs-
koe. Uro mMHe Hy#HO, Tak 3T0 sheep. Hapucyii
mHe sheep.

U Torga s cuesan eme oxun drawing. OH BHE-
MaTeJbHO IOCMOTpeJ, OTOM CKa3ar:
— Her. 9tor sheep ouenp sickly. Hapucyii

JpyToro.
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