M"ManeHbKUU NpuUHL,
<’ TnaBa:

I1aBa 2

Tak s1 5KMJI B OMMHOYECTBE, U He C KeM OBIJIO MHE IIOTOBOPUTb IO JIyIiaMm. M BOT IIeCThb JIeT Ha3aj
MIPHUIILJIOCh MHE CJIeJIaTh BBIHY KJIEHHYIO Iocaaky B Caxape. UTO-TO cJioMasioch B MOTOPE MOETO
camoJsiéra. Co MHOJ He ObLJIO HYM MEXaHMKA, HY IIaCCAXKMPOB, U S PEIINJI, UTO IHOIPOOYI0 caM BCé
MOYMHHUTD, XOTb 3TO ¥ OYEHDb TPYIHO. 51 TOJIKEH ObLJI MCIIPABUTD MOTOP MJIM IOTUOHY Th. Bozmbl y

MEeHs eIBa XBaTHJIO Obl HAa HEIEJIIO.

So I lived alone, and I had no one to talk to heart to heart. And then six years ago I had to make
an emergency landing in the Sahara. Something broke in the engine of my plane. I had no
mechanic or passengers with me, and I decided that I would try to fix it myself, even though it

was very difficult. I had to fix the engine or die. I barely had enough water for a week.



UTak, B IIePBbI}I Beuep s yCHYJI Ha IIeCKEe B IIyCTbIHE, IJle Ha THICSIYM MMUJIb BOKPYT HE ObLIO
HUKAKOro SKMJIbsI. YeJIOBEK, ITOTEPIEBINMII KopabJieKpylleHue M 3aTepsSIHHbIM Ha IJIOTY
rmocpeay OKeaHa, M TOT ObLI Obl He TaK OAMHOK. BooOpasure ke MOE yamBJeHMe, KOIja Ha

paccBeTe MeHsI pa30y il 4eii-To TOHeHbKMI rojiocok. OH cKasaJt:

- IloskadtyicTa... HapMuCy¥ MHe Gaparka!

- A?.

- Hapucyit mHe Gaparika...

So, that first evening I fell asleep on the sand in the desert, where there was no habitation for
thousands of miles. A shipwrecked man lost on a raft in the middle of the ocean would not have
been so lonely. Imagine my surprise when at dawn I was awakened by someone's thin voice. It

said:

- Please... draw me a sheep!

- Eh?..

- Draw me a sheep...

SI BCKOUMJI, TOYHO HAJI0 MHOIO I'psHYJ rpoMm. IIporép riasa. Hauas ocmarpusBarbes. M BUOKY -

CTOUT HEOOBIKHOBEHHBINM KaKOM-TO MaJIbIII 1 CEPhE3HO MEHSI Pa3TJIsIIbIBAET.

I jumped up as if thunder had struck me. I rubbed my eyes. I began to look around. And I saw

some unusual little boy standing there and looking at me seriously.



BOT camblif JIydInii ero NOPTPET, KAKO¥ MHe IT0cJIe yAaaoch HapyucoBaTh. Ho Ha MOEM pUCYHKe OH,
KOHEYHO, JIaJIEKO He TaK XOPOIll, KaKk ObLJI Ha caMOM Jiesie. ATO He MOsi BuHA. Korjia MHe GbLIIO 1IeCTh
JIeT, B3pOcJible BHYIIMJIM MHE, UTO XYJIOKHMKA M3 MEHsI He BBIMAET, M s HMYEero He HayUIMJICS

pyUCOBaTh, KPOMeE Y/IaBOB - CHAPY KU U USHYTPH.

Here is the best portrait of him that I managed to draw later. But in my drawing, of course, he is not
nearly as good as he really was. It is not my fault. When I was six, adults convinced me that I would
not become an artist, and I did not learn to draw anything except boas - from the outside and from

the inside.



UTak, st BO BCe IJ1a3a CMOTpPeJ Ha 9TO HeoObluaitHoe siBjieHue. He 3a0yabTe, ST HaXOAMJICS 3a ThICSUM
MWJIb OT UYeJIOBEUECKOTO SKMJIbSI. A MeJKAy TeM HUUYYTh He II0X0Ke OBLJIO, YTOOBI 3TOT MAJIBIIII
3a0sTyMJICs, MJIM 0 CMEPTH yCTasl M HAIyTaH, MJIM YMMPaeT OT ToJIofa M >KasKabl. IIo ero Bumy
HMKaK HeJIb3s1 ObLJIO CKa3aTh, UTO 3TO PeOEeHOK, IOTEPSIBIIMIICSI B HEOOMTAEMOJ IyCTbIHE, BllaJIeKe

OT BCAKOTO KUJIbA.

So I stared at this extraordinary phenomenon. Remember, I was thousands of miles from human
habitation. And yet this little fellow did not look at all as if he was lost, or dead tired and scared, or
dying of hunger and thirst. There was no way to tell from his appearance that he was a child lost in

the desert, far from any habitation.

HakoHeIl Ko MHe BEPHYJICS Aap PeYM, U 5T CIIPOCHUJIL:

- Ho... 9TO TBI 311€CH JIeJiaellnb?

M oH onisITH IIOIIPOCHUJI TUXO M OUEHDb CepbéSHOZ

- IToskaJty¥icTa... HApUCYI MHe Oaparika...

Finally, I regained my speech and asked:

- But... what are you doing here?

And he asked again quietly and very seriously:

- Please... draw me a lamb...



Bcé 3To OBLJIO TAK TAMHCTBEHHO M HEIIOCTMOKMMO, UTO sI HE IIOCMeJI OTKa3aTbCsl. XOTh M HeJIEIIO 9TO
OBLJIO 3/1eCh, B ITyCThIHE, HA BOJIOCOK OT CMEPTHM, ST BCE-TaKM AOCTAJ M3 KapMaHa JIMCT OymMaru u
BeuHoe 1epo. Ho TyT ske BCIIOMHMJI, YTO YUMJICS-TO s GoJibliie reorpaduy, uctopuu, apudMeTure u
IIPaBOIMCAHMIO, - ¥ CKas3aJl MaJIbIlLy (HEMHOYKKO Jlake CepauTO cKasaJl), YTO He yMer pucoBatb. OH

OTBETUJI:

- Bcé paBHO. Hapucyit 6aparika.

It was all so mysterious and incomprehensible that I did not dare refuse. Although it was absurd
here, in the desert, a hair's breadth from death, I nevertheless took a sheet of paper and an eternal
pen from my pocket. But then I remembered that I had studied more geography, history, arithmetic,

and spelling, and I told the little one (I even said it a little angrily) that I could not draw. He answered:

- All the same. Draw a lamb.

Tak Kak s1 HUKOTrZia B 5)KM3HMU He pucoBaJl 6apaHOB, S ITIOBTOPMJI AJIA HETO OOHY M3 IBYX CTapbIX
KapTMHOK, KOTOPbIE A TOJIbBKO 1 YMEIO pPMCOBATD, - y/laBa CHapyXMu. M oueHb U3YMUJIICA, KOTga

MaJIbIIl BOCKJIMKHYJI:

- HeT, HeT! MHe He Ha/I0 cJIOHA B y/aBe! YaB CJIMIIIKOM OITaceH, a CJIOH CJIMIIIKOM OOJIbIIION. Y MeH s

moMa Bcé oueHb MaJiIeHbKoe. MHe Hy KeH Oapartiek. Hapucyit 6aparika.

Since I had never drawn a ram in my life, I repeated for him one of the two old pictures that I can
only draw - a boa constrictor from the outside. And I was very surprised when the little boy

exclaimed:

- No, no! I don't want an elephant in a boa constrictor! A boa constrictor is too dangerous, and an

elephant is too big. Everything at my house is very small. I need a lamb. Draw a lamb..



M a1 mapucosaJl.

And I drew.

OH BHMMATEJILHO IOCMOTPEJI HA MOJM PUCYHOK U CKa3aJI:

- Her, aToT Gapaiiek y>ke coBceM XMJIbli. Hapucyit gpyroro.

S Hapucosaul.

He looked at my drawing carefully and said:

- No, this lamb is already too weak. Draw another one.

Idrew:




MoJ1 HOBBI JIPYT MSITKO, CHUCXOIMTEJIHBHO YJIBIOHYJICS.

- ThlI 5K€ caM BU/IMIIID, - CKa3aJI OH, - 3TO He Oapaiiek. ITo 00JIbIoN 6apaH. Y Hero pora...
51 onsATHh HAPUCOBAJI ITO-APYTOMY.

My new friend smiled softly, indulgently.

"You can see for yourself)' he said, "that's not a lamb. That's a big ram. It has horns..!

I drew it differently again.

Ho OH 1 OT 3TOTO PMCYHKA OTKA3aJICSI.

- ATOT CJIMIIIKOM CTapbiift. MHE HysKeH TaKo} Oapaliiek, 4TOObI JKMJT I0JITO.

TyT 51 HOTEPSIJI TEPIIeHNE - Beb HAZ0 OBLIIO IIOCKOPee pa3oGparh MOTOP - ¥ HallaparaJs BOT YTO:
But he refused this drawing too.

- This one is too old. I need a lamb that will live a long time.

Here I lost my patience - after all, I had to disassemble the engine as soon as possible - and

scratched this:




M cxkazaJ1 MaJIbIIILy:

- BoT Tebe smmK. A B HEM CUAMUT TBOJ Oapaliiex.

Ho kak sxe s yIuBuUJICS, KOTJa MO CTPOTIMIA CyIbsI BAPYT IPOCUSIIL:

- Bot Takoro mHe 1 Hazo! Kak TbI Jymaelb, MHOTO OH €CT TPaBbI?

And he said to the little boy:

- Here is a box for you. And your little lamb is sitting in it.

But how surprised I was when my strict judge suddenly beamed:

- That's just what I need! Do you think he eats a lot of grass?

- A4T0?

- Benb y MeHS$ JoMa BCero O4eHb MaJio...

- EMy xBaTuT. 5 TeGe gao coBceM MaJIeHbKOTrO Gapariika.

- He Takoro YK MaJICHbKOTO... - CKa3aJl OH, HAKJIOHMB I'OJIOBY M pa3IJyisiibIBasi pMCyHOK. -

CMmotpu-ka! Moji 6apaltiex ycHyI...

- What?

- I have very little at home...

- It's enough for him. I'm giving you a very small lamb.

- Not so small... - he said, tilting his head and examining the drawing. - Look! My lamb has fallen

asleep...

Tak s mo3aHakoMuJICA ¢ MaJIeHbKUM IIPUHIIEM.

That's how I met the Little Prince.



TexcT necHy «MaJIeHbKMM IIPHHII»

Kto Tebs BbImyMaJ1, 3BE34HAST CTPaHAa,
CHUTCA MHe M3JaBHa, CHUTCS MHE OHa.
Beuy 51 3 [oMy, BBIMILY 51 U3 JIOMY,
IIpsimo 3a IpMCTaHbIO ObETCSI BOJIHA.

Who invented you, star country,
I have been dreaming about it for a long time, I have been dreaming about it.

I will leave the house, I will leave the house,
Right behind the pier, the wave is beating.

BeTpeHbIM BeuepoOM CMOJIKHYT KPUKM IITHUII,
3BE3IHBINM 3aMeuy s CBeT U3-II0J PeCHMIL.
Tyuxo HaBecTpeuy MHe, TMXO HaBCTPeUy MHe
BeitieT qoBepuMBbIM MaJIEeHbKMM ITPUHIL.

On a windy evening, the cries of birds will fall silent,
I will notice the starlight from under my eyelashes.
Quietly towards me, quietly towards me

A trusting little prince will come out..

CaMoe ryiaBHOE CKa3KYy He CIIyTHYTh,

Mupy G6eckpaiiHeMy OKHa paclaxHyTh.

MunTcss MO IapyCHUK, MUUTCS MOM IIapyCHUK,
MunTcst MO TapyCHMK B CKA30YHBIHI ITY Th.

The most important thing is not to scare away the fairy tale,
Open the windows to the endless world.

My sailboat is rushing, my sailboat is rushing,

My sailboat is rushing on a fairy tale journey.

['me sKe BbI, T7E 5Ke Bbl, CUaCThs OCTPOBA,

I'me moGepesxye cBeTa u 100pa?

Tawm, T7Ie ¢ Ha/IesK/1aMM, TaM, I7Ie ¢ HaJesKIaMu
Camble HeKHbBIE IPYy’KaT cJI0Ba.

Where are you, where are you, islands of happiness,
Where is the coast of light and goodness?

There, where with hopes, there, where with hopes
The most tender words are friends.



Kto Tebs BbIIyMaJ1, 3BE3AHAST CTPaHAa,
CHMTCSI MHE UM3IaBHA, CHUTCS MHE OHaA.
Boiiiy 51 13 oMy, BBIMILY 51 U3 IOMY,
IIpsimo 3a IpMCTaHbIO ObETCSI BOJIHA.

Who invented you, star country,

I have been dreaming about it for a long time, I have been dreaming about it.
I will leave the house, I will leave the house,

Right behind the pier, the wave is beating.

Lots of love,

[orig



