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To Leo Werth

I ask the indulgence' of the children who may read this book
for dedicating’ it to a grown-up. I have a serious reason: he is the
best friend I have in the world. I have another reason: this grown-
up understands everything, even books about children. I have a
third reason: he lives in France where he is hungry and cold. He
needs cheering up’. If all these reasons are not enough, I will
dedicate the book to the child from whom this grown-up grew. All
grown-ups were once children-although few of them remember it.

And so I correct my dedication:
To Leo Werth when he was a little boy
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CHAPTER 1 .o, 1
F—E
Whenever I met one of them who seemed to me at
all clear-sighted, I tried the experiment of showing him
my Drawing Number One, which I have always kept.
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CHAPTER 2. 6
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I jumped to my feet, completely thunderstruck. I
blinked my eyes hard. I looked carefully all around me.
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My friend broke into another peal of laughter.
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On making his discovery, the astronomer had pre-
sented it to the International Astronomical Congress,
in a great demonstration. But he was in Turkish costume,
and so nobody would believe what he said.
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CHAPTER 5 ..o, 28
FHE

The soil of that planet was infested with them. A
baobab is something you will never, never be able to
get rid of if you attend to it too late. It spreads over the
entire planet. It bores clear through it with its roots.
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CHAPTER 6 .....cc.ooomiriricireiann, 36
EAE

I learned that new detail on the morning of the
fourth day, when you said to me: “I am very fond of
sunsets. Come, let us go look at a sunset now.”
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CHAPTER 7 scoswmms s sasssssssmermasemncmman-
FtE

That made me a little ashamed. But he went on,

relentlessly: “You mix everything up together...You

confuse everything...”
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CHAPTER B.......ccooouiiiiniicirenienne, 48
ENE

The little prince, who was present at the first

appearance of a huge bud, felt at once that some sort of

miraculous apparition must emerge from it. But the

flower was not satisfied to complete the preparations e
for her beauty in the shelter of her green chamber. £
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CHAPTER 9........ococvumrunernneneinecenne. 56
ENE

He was surprised by this absence of reproaches. He
stood there all bewildered, the glass globe held arrested
in mid-air. He did not understand this quiet sweetness.
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CHAPTER 10.....o.ccnscnsscssiasssnssmmsisennds
FT=E

“If T ordered a general to fly from one flower to
another like a butterfly, or to write a tragic drama, or to
change himself into a sea bird, and if the general did
not carry out the order that he had received, which one
of us would be in the wrong?” the king demanded.
“The general, or myself?”
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CHAPTER 11 .o 74
Ft+—=
After five minutes of this exercise the little prince
grew tired of the game’s monotony.
RHHAT SaehE, DEFIPRE T XM
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CHAPTER 12...oooeee. e e— 79
Fg+=-=

“The grown-ups are certainly very, very odd,” he
said to himself, as he continued on his journey.
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CHAPTER 13 ..o,
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“If I owned a silk scarf,” he said, “I could put it
around my neck and take it away with me. If [ owned a

flower, I could pluck that flower and take it away with

”»

me.
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CHAPTER 14 ... 93
#+mE

What the little prince did not dare confess was that

he was sorry most of all to leave this planet, because it .

was blest every day with 1440 sunsets! T
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CHAPTER 18 ssscmssssmavaissssnasssises 101
¥ta=E

“I have also a flower.”

“We do not record flowers.” said the geographer.

“Why is that? The flower is the most beautiful
thing on my planet!”
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CHAPTER 16 ....cvvurimmrrnrmnnininnenns
ETAE

. Seen from a slight distance, that would make a
splendid spectacle. The movements of this army would
be regulated like those of the ballet in the opera.
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CHAPTER 17 ..
Ftt=E

When the little prince arrived on the Earth, he was

very much surprised not to see any people. He was be-
ginning to be afraid he had come to the wrong planet,
when a coil of gold, the color of the moonlight, flashed

across the sand. 2
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“One never knows where to find them. The wind g
blows them away. They have no roots...”
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CHAPTER 19
EThE

After that, the little prince climbed a high mountain.
The only mountains he had ever known were the three
volcanoes, which came up to his knees. And he used
the extinct volcano as a footstool.
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CHAPTER 20
ey

And he was overcome with sadness. His flower
had told him that she was the only one of her kind in all
the universe. And here were five thousand of them, all
alike, in one single garden!
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CHAPTER 21
Fot—=

“Goodbye,” said the fox. “And now here is my
secret, a very simple secret: It is only with the heart

that one can see rightly; what is essential is invisible to
the eye.”
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CHAPTER 22 ... cocinnmmissonmmmamvesivdnns 147
And a brilliantly lighted express train shook the
switchman'’s cabin as it rushed by with a roar like thunder.
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CHAPTER 23......cciieeiieeeeee 152
F-t=%

“Because they save a tremendous amount of time,”
said the merchant. “Computations have been made
by experts. With these pills, you save fifty-three min-
utes in every week.”
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CHAPTER 24 ... 155
F_TME

In the moonlight I looked at his pale forehead, his
closed eyes, his locks of hair that trembled in the wind,
and I said to myself: “What I see here is nothing but a
shell. What is most important is invisible...”
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CHAPTER 25
F_t+tHE
One question occurred to me: “Then it was not by
chance that on the morning when I first met you—a
week ago — you were strolling along like that, all
alone, a thousand miles from any inhabited region? You
were on the your back to the place where you landed?”
RRRBBN T A —RIET, KB
KBFNPRAOAPR T b, VRl 8 76X 00 85 A 40 T30 >
SR TS 8 AN RABARINE R AL 22 8 B R B 7%
375 202

CHAPTER 26
F_tA=E
Ireached the wall just in time to catch my little man
in my arms; his face was white as snow.
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CHAPTER 27

F-_t+tE
This is, to me, the loveliest and saddest landscape in
the world. It is the same as that on the preceding page,
but I have drawn it again to impress it on your memory.
FERBAR, KRR R, RGOHRS.
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CHAPTER 1

Once when I was six years old I saw a magnificent picture in
a book, called True Stories from Nature, about the primeval' forest.
It was a picture of a boa constrictor” in the act of swallowing an
animal. Here is a copy of the drawing.
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The Little Prince

In the book it said: “Boa constrictors swallow their prey whole,
without chewing it. After that they are not able to move, and they
sleep through the six months that they need for digestion®.”

I pondered* deeply, then, over the adventures of the jungle.
And after some work with a colored pencil I succeeded in making
my first drawing. My Drawing Number One. It looked like this:
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I showed my masterpiece to the grown-ups, and asked them
whether the drawing frightened them.

But they answered: “Frighten? Why should any one be fright-
ened by a hat?”
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3. digestion n. {4t 4. ponder v. {+41% &




