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THE LITTLE PRINCE
by Antoine de Saint-Exupéry






1.

Once when I was six years
old I saw a magnificent picture
in a book, called True Stories
from Nature!, about the prime-
val forest. It was a picture of
a boa which was swallowing an
animal®. Here is a copy of the
drawing:
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1.
! nod naseanuem «Ilpas-
dugvle pacckazvt 0 npu-
pode»
Ilpuyactue npouen-
mero BpeMeHu called ¢
3aBUCUMBIMU CJIOBAMU
obpasyeT MNpUYacTHBIN
obopor, cayXalui
OMnpelesieHreM  Cylle-
CTBUTEILHOTO book,
cMm. ['pammaTtmyeckuit
cnpaouyHuk (I'C) 16.
2 Komopuui  npozaamol-
6a. ycugomHoe.
Past Continuous ymo-
Tpebasiercst mist  000-
3HAYEHMSI  JICWCTBUS,
TIPOVICXOAUNBIIIETO B
onpeaeaEHHbIN MO-
MEHT B TIPOIIUIOM (B TOT
MOMEHT, KOTOpBIN 3a-
neyaryien XydOXHUK),
cm. I'C 39.



A. ne Cenr-9x3ionepu

: In the book it said: “Boas
. swallow their prey whole, they
: do not chew it. After that they
: are 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.
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But they answered: “Fright-
en? Why should anyone be
frightened by a hat?%”

My drawing was not a pic-
ture 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.
They always needed explanations.
So I made another drawing: I
drew the inside of the boa. This
time the grown-ups could see
it clearly.’ My Drawing Number
Two looked like this:

The grown-ups advised me
not to draw the boas from the

3 Ilouemy Kmo-mo doa-
JCeH ucnyzamocs wias-
not?

MopanbHbIi ra-
ron should, KoOTOpbBIi
3MeCh BBIPAXaeT CUJIb-
HOE YIOUBJICHUE, YIO-
TpebIsieTcss ¢ MacCUB-
HbIM MH(UHUTUBOM be
frightened, cm. T'C 27,
52.

4 6oa, komoputii nepesa-
pueaa cAoua.

AHAJIOTUIHO KOMMEH-
Tapuio 2 Bbinie Past
Continuous  yrorpe-
ossieTcst 1Sl 0603Haye-
HUS [EUCTBUSI, TPOUC-
XOIUBILETO B OIpeme-
JIEHHBIII MOMEHT B IPO-
oM (B TOT MOMEHT,
KOTOpHII  3amevarJien
XyIOXHUK), cM. ['C 39.

5 Ha 3mom pas3 e3pocavte
cMoz2au  sICHO  yeudermo
amo.

MopanbHblit TJ1aroj
could BbIpaxaeT CIIO-
COOHOCTD CJIe/IaTh YTO-
TO B mpounioMm, cM. I'C
23.

® 5 3a6pocua pucosanue.
Ilocne rnarona stop
NIPYroif TJIaroJI MOXKET
CTOSITb B (pOpMe repyH-
ousi WIM HUHGOUHUTH-
Ba, HO 3HaYeHUE OyaeT
pa3HbIM. BeipaxkeHue fo
stop doing smth — nepe-
cmams Ymo-mo deaams,
a fo stop to do smth 3Ha-



A. ne Cenr-9x3ionepu

YUT 0CMAHOBUMbCA,
umobvl coenamv  UMo-
mo. 31ech UCIIOJIb3YeT-
csl TepyHIMi drawing.

" 3ma neydaua npueeia
MeHs1 8 YHbIHUE

D10 ¢opMa crpaga-
TeJbHOro 3ajiora Past
Simple, cm. I'C 50.

8 B3pocavie HuKo020a
Hu4e20 He noHuMarom
camu, u demu ycmaiom
6cé epema 00vACHAMD
um 4mo-mo.
BosBpatHbie Me-
CTOMMEHMUST (3mechb
themselves) ¢ mpenio-
roMm by 3HavaT cam, 6e3
nocmopoHHei  nomouju,
cm. I'C11.

Bo BTOpOIt yacTu npen-
JIOXEHUS YITOTPeOIsieT-
csl KOHCTpyKILUS for +
cyujecmeumenvrHoe/ me-
cmoumernue + uHguHu-
mué ¢ WH(OUHUTUBOM
to explain B 6e31MYHOM
TPeNIOXKEeHU N mno-
cjle TpwiaraTeabHOTO
tiresome, cMm. I'C 52.

° S ecmpeuaacsa co muo-
eumu a100omu.

Present Perfect 060-
3HavyaeT neicTBue,
npou3solleaiiee B He-
3aKOHYEHHBIM Iepuo.
BpEMEHHU, B JaHHOM
clyyae pedyb HAET O
KMU3HEHHOM OITBITE aB-
Topa, cM. 'C 41.
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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 fa-
mous 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 explain things to
them all the time.?

So I chose another profes-
sion, and became 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.

I have met many people.® I
lived among grown-ups. I saw
them intimately, and that did
not improve my opinion of them.

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




2.
' mHue ... He ¢ Kkem 6vL10
nocoeopumbs

JloCNOBHO: y MeHsi He
0bL10  HUK020, C KeM
MOXNCHO  0blA0  N02060-
pumb. UHOUHUTUB {0
talk saBnsieTcsa orpene-
JICHUeM MECTOMMEHHUSI
one, cm. I'C 52.

2 numoesas 6ooa.
T'epynnuii drinking ciy-
JKWT OTIpee/IeHUEM CY-
LIECTBUTEJILHOIO water,
cm. I'C 53.

10
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2.

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

The first night, I went to
sleep on the sand, a thousand
miles away from any town. I
was more isolated than a sailor
on a raft in the middle of the
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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 and
looked carefully all around me.
And I saw a most extraordinary
small person® who stood there.
He was examining me with great
seriousness.

Remember, I crashed in the
desert a thousand miles from
any town. The child did not
seem hungry or thirsty or fright-
ened. 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:

© © 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 00000000 000000000000 00000000000 00000000000 0000000000000

35 Ovia Goavwe wuso-
AUPOGAH OM Mupa, “4em
MOpAK Ha naomy nocpe-
ou oxeana.

B sToM mpemioxeHun
ynoTpeOssieTcsl  cpaB-
HUTEJIbHAS KOHCTPYK-
us ¢ than, cm. I'C 13.

4 Tot ne nHapucyewv mue
oapawxa?

Inaron will ymotpe-
OyisieTcst B BEXKJIMBOA
mpocwbde, cm. I'C 26.

> Hapucyii mue Oapawi-
Kka!

Cka3zyeMoe 3TOoro Ipej-
JIOXKEHMUSI YIIOoTpebisieT-
ca B (opMme MOBEIU-
TEJILHOTO HAaKJIOHEHMS,
cMm. I'C 49.

® 5 yeudea upeseviuaiino
HeoObIMHO20 MANCHBKO20
uen06exa

Korna mnepen cinoBom
most C TIpuiarateiab-
HbIM CTOMT Heompeae-
JIEHHBIM apTUKIIb, TO
most He SIBJISIETCSI TTOKa-
3aTesIeM MPEBOCXOTHOMN
CTeNeHU Tpuiarateib-
HOTO0, a CIIy>KUT YCUJIK-
TeJieM ero 3HauyeHUs U
MEPEBOAUTCS Ha pyc-
CKMI SI3BIK KaK Ype36bi-
uaiiHo, Kpaiixe.

7 3a6ayouemuiica noce-
peduHe nycCmuIHU.

IMpuyactue  Mpouiea-
1Iero BpeMeHUu lost ¢

11



A. ne Cenr-9x3ionepu

3aBUCUMBIMU CJIOBaMU
obpa3yeT MNpUYacTHbIN
obopor, cayalui
ornpenejieHUueM  Cylle-
CTBUTEIBHOTO child, cM.
I'C16.

8 on xomea, umo0vt 5 Ha-
pucosaa bapawura!
3dech TIocie CcKasye-
MoOro wanted yrortpe-
OJIsIeTCST  KOHCTPYKIIMSI
cnoxucHoe donoaHenue ¢
UHOUHUTUBOM fo draw,
cMm. I'C 55.

° 8 ¢ yousaenuem ycaot-
waa:

D10 ¢opMa cTpaga-
TeNIbHOTO 3ajiora Past
Simple, cm. I'C 50.
WUHbuHutuUB fo hear
CIIyXKMT  OOCTOSITEJb-
CTBOM MPUYHHBI.
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“Will you please draw me a
sheep.”

It was absurd: in danger of
death he wanted me to draw a
sheep!® I could not disobey. 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 to me:

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

But I couldn’t. So I drew for
him one of my drawings. It was
the boa from the outside. And
I was astounded to hear:®

“No, no, no! I do not want
an elephant inside a boa. A
boa is very dangerous, and an
elephant is very big. Where I
live, everything is very small.

* That doesn’t matter. JTo

HEeBaKHO.
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What I need is a sheep. Draw .

me a sheep.”
So then I made a drawing.

He looked at it carefully, and

then said:

“No. This sheep is very sick- *

ly. Make me another.”

So I made another drawing.

My friend smiled gently and

indulgently.

13



A. ne Cenr-9x3ionepu

: “You see yourself,” he

. said, “that this is not a sheep.

* This is a ram. It has horns.”
So then I drew once more.

: But it was rejected too, just
- like the others.

. “This one is too old. I want a
. sheep that will live a long time.”
: By this time my patience was
exhausted, because I wanted to
- repair my engine. So I drew a
. simple box and explained:

: “This is his box. Your sheep
is inside.”

: r ® ® @ “E“Ewml
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I was very surprised to see :

the face of my young judge:

“That is exactly what I want-
ed! Do you think that this sheep :

will need much grass?”
“Why?”

“Because where I live every- :

thing is very small.”

small sheep.”
drawing.

went to sleep.”

And that is how I met the

little prince.

. .10 .
“There will be enough grass : ﬂ”}:o,:‘:;‘;ngfl’zfl’” do

for him'°,” I said. “It is a very -
¢ ymorpebyAeTcd  KOH-
o CTPYKLUS there is/are

He bent his head over the

: paxaeT obeniaHue, cM.
. . TC54,36.
Not so small ... Look! He -

B stom npealIoXkKEHNN

Bo BpemeHu Future
Simple, KOTOpoe BBI-
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