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Iy1aBa 3

He ckopo s MOHSJI, OTKyZa OH sIBMJICSI. MaJIeHbKMI IPMHIL 3achIllajl MEHsSI BOIIPOCaMM,
HO, KOIJIa sI CIpalliuBaJl 0 YEM-HMOY/Ib, OH OyATO M He CJIBIIIAJ. JIUIIIb TIOHEMHOTY, M3
CJIyJalfHbIX, MMMOXOA0M OOPOHEHHBIX CJIOB MHE BCe OTKPbBLIIOCh. Tak, KOria OH BIIEPBbIE
YBUMIEJI MOV CaMOJIET (CAMOJIET ST pMCOBATDH HE CTaHY, MHE BCE PABHO HE CIIPABUTHCS), OH

CIIPOCUJT:

- Yto 9TO 3a IMITyKa?

It took me a while to understand where he came from. The little prince bombarded me
with questions, but when I asked about something, he seemed not to hear. Only little by
little, from random, casually dropped words, did everything become clear to me. Thus,

when he first saw my airplane (I will not draw the airplane, I can’t manage it anyway), he

asked:

- What is this thing?



- 9TO He LITyKa. ITO caMoJIeT. Mot caMoJiéT. OH JieTaer.

- It's not a thing. It's a plane. My plane. It flies.

UMsac TOpaAOCTbIO O6"bHCHI/IJI, YTO YMEIO JIETATD. Torma MmaJsibIin BOCKJIMKHYJI:

- Kaxk! To1 ymaJst ¢ He6a?

And I proudly explained that I could fly. Then the kid exclaimed:

- What! You fell from the sky?

- [La, - CKPOMHO OTBETHUJI .

- Bor 320aBHO...

- Yes, - I answered modestly.

- That's funny!..

M MaJjieHbKMI IPUHIL 3BOHKO 3acMeslJICs, TaK YTO MeHsI B351J1a Jocafa: si JIF00JII0, YTOOBI

K MOMM 3JIOKJIIOUEHMSIM OTHOCUJIMCH CepbE3HO. [IoTOM OH ITPUOaBIUII:
- 3HAUMUT, Thl TOXKE ABUJICA ¢ HeDa. A ¢ KaKO¥ IIJIaHEeTbhI?

And the little prince laughed loudly so that I was annoyed: I like my misadventures to be

taken seriously. Then he added:
- 8o you, too, came from heaven. And from which planet?

- Tak BOT pa3ragka €ro TaMHCTBEHHOTO ITIOABJIEHMUA 3[4€Ch, B l'IyCTI)IHe! - moagymaJi s u

CITPOCUJI HAIIPSIMMK:
- CTaJio OBITH, THI ITONAJI CIO/IA C JPYTOM IIJIaHETHI?

- So that's the solution to his mysterious appearance here in the desert! - I thought and

asked bluntly:

- 8o you came here from another planet?



Ho oH He oTBeTnJI. OH THXO ITOKaYaJl TOJIOBOI, PA3IVISIAbIBAST CAMOJIET:
- Hy, Ha 3TOM ThI He MOT IIPUJIETETD U3TATIEKA...

But he didn't answer. He shook his head quietly, looking at the plane:

- Well, you couldn't have flown from far away on this...

M Hazmosro 3ayMasics o 4€M-To. [IoToM BBIHYJI M3 KapMaHa 0apalirka 1 morpy3uJjics B

co3epitaHnme aTOoro COKpoBmiIIa.

And he thought about something for a long time. Then he took a lamb out of his pocket and

immersed himself in contemplation of this treasure.



MookeTe cebe IpeacTaBUTh, KaK pa3aropesioch Moe JIF0OOIIBITCTBO OT CTPAHHOTO

IOJIyIIPM3HAHMS 0 "IPyTHUX miaHeTax". M s mombITascst pasdy3HaTb IO0OoJIbIIIE:
- OTKya ’Ke ThI IpuJIeTesI, Masbin? [ne TBoit jom? Kyza Tl Xouelrb yHecTH Oapanrka?

You can imagine how my curiosity flared up from this strange halt-confession about "other

planets". And I tried to find out more:

- Where did you fly from, little one? Where is your home? Where do you want to take the

lamb?

OH noMoJI4aJI B pasiyMbe, IIOTOM CKa3aJI:

- O4eHb XOPOIIIO0, UTO THI AJT MHE SIIMK: Oapaiiek OyJeT TaM CIaTh 110 HOUaM.
He paused thoughtfully, then said:

- It's very good that you gave me the box: the lamb will sleep there at night.

- Hy xoHeuyHo. VM ecim Tbl Oynemrb yMHMIIEHM, s1 gaM TeOe BepEBKY, UTOOBI JHEM ero

IIPUBSI3BIBATD. J1 KOJIBIIIIEK.

- Of course. And if you're smart, I'll give you a rope to tie him up during the day. And a peg.
MaJieHbKMI TPUHI] HAXMYPIUJICST:

- IIpuBsiapiBaTh? [J1s1 yero aTo?

The little prince frowned:

- Tie? What for?

- Ho Bexb ecuiy1 ero He IpUBSI3aTh, OH 3a0peET HEBEIOMO KyZa M IIOTePSIETCSI.

- But if you don’t tie him up, he’ll wander off to who knows where and get lost.



TyT MOJ IPYT OISITH BECEJIO PACCMESIJICS:

- Jla Kya ke OH IMOMAET?

Here my friend laughed again cheerfully:

- Where will he go?

- MaJto Jiu Kya? Bee mpsiMo, IPSIMO, Ky/1a 1J1a3a TJISAAT.
- Who knows where? Everything is straight, straight, wherever the eyes look.
Torma MasieHbKMI IIPUHIL CKa3aJI CePbE3HO:

- ATO HMUETrOo, BeJIb Y MEHsI TaM OY€Hb MaJIO MeCTa.

Then the little prince said seriously:

- That's nothing, because I have very little space there.

M npmubGaBmJI HE O€3 rpyCTH:

- Ecoi1 uaTH BCE IPAMO [a IPSAMO, AAJIEKO He yHAEMIb...
And he added, not without sadness:

- If you keep going straight ahead, you won't get far...



TexcT mecHy «MaJIeHbKII IIPUHII»

Kto Tebs BbImyMaJ1, 3BE34HAST CTPaHAa,
CHUTCA MHe M3JaBHa, CHUTCS MHE OHa.
Beugy 51 3 [omy, BBIMLY 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 HaBcTpeuy 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 CKa3Ky He CIIyTHYTh,

Mupy GeckpaiiHeMy OKHa paclaxHyTh.

MunTcs MOM IapyCHUK, MUUTCS MOM IIapyCHUK,
MuuTcst MOM apyCHMK 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,
CHuuTCsI MHE M3JJaBHa, CHUTCSI MHE OHaA.

Boiiiy 51 13 oMY, BBIMILY 51 M3 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



