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THE LITTLE PRINCE.

Written by:

Antoine de Saint-Exupery, a French  airplane pilot.



Once when I was six years old I saw a magnificent

picture in a book, called True Stories from Nature, about

the forest. It was a picture of a boa constrictor in the act

of swallowing an animal. Here is a copy of the drawing.



In the book it said: "Boa constrictors swallow their prey

whole, without chewing it. After that they don’t move, and

they don’t sleep“. I took my colored pencil I made my first

drawing Number One. It looked like this:



I showed my drawing to the grown-ups, and asked them "are
you frightened?“ But they answered: "Frighten? Why should
anyone be frightened by a hat?" My drawing was not a picture
of a hat. It was a picture of a boa constrictor eating an
elephant. The grown-ups don’t understand, so I made another
drawing: I drew the inside of the boa constrictor, so that the
grown-ups could see it clearly.



The grown-ups' told me not to become a painter, so I learned 

to pilot airplanes. 



Then I had an accident with my plane in the Desert of Sahara.



The crash badly damaged my airplane. I was trying to 
think about a solution, then suddenly a little blond 
boy appeared.



He said: "If you please--draw me a sheep!"

"What!"

"Draw me a sheep!"

So then I made a drawing:



After I drew him a sheep we became good friends. I learnt 
that the little boy is a little prince who comes from a small 
planet.

The prince told me his story:



The Little prince used to take care of his planet very carefully. 
He made sure that no bad seeds would grow.



One day, a mysterious 

rose grew up on the planet 

and the little prince fell in 

love with it.



The little prince left his planet and went travelling around 

the universe to explore other planets and learn about the 

space and people.



The prince met a fox and they became friends. The fox told him 

that the most  important things in life are visible only to the 

heart.



The Little prince realised that his rose is very special to him 

and he loves the rose very much. The little prince realised that 

he  misses his rose very much, so he returned back to his 

planet.



Then I fixed my airplane and returned home.  And I 
will never forget my friend Little Prince and his 
story, and love to his rose.


