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To Leon W erth

I apologize to the children for dedicating this book to a grow n-up. I have a good excuse:
this grow n-up is the best friend I have in the w orld. I have another good excuse: this
grow n-up can understand everything, even children‒s books. I have a third good excuse:
this grow n-up lives in France w here he is hungry and cold. H e needs to be com forted. If
all these excuses are not enough, I w ill then dedicate this book to the child w ho becam e
that grow n-up. All grow n-ups w ere first children. (But few  of them  rem em ber it.) So I
correct m y dedication:

To Leon W erth 

w hen he w as a little boy.

I

W hen I w as six years old, I once saw  a m agnificent picture in a book on the virgin forest



called Stories of Life. It w as a boa constrictor that had sw allow ed a w ild beast. H ere is a
copy of the draw ing.

It w as w ritten in the book, B oa constrictors sw allow  their w hole prey w ithout chew ing.
Then they can not m ove and they sleep during the six m onths of their digestion.

I then thought a lot about the adventures of the jungle and, in turn, succeeded, w ith a
colored pencil, in draw ing m y very first draw ing. It w as like this:

I show ed m y m asterpiece to the grow n-ups and asked them  if m y draw ing frightened
them .

They said, W hy w ould a hat be scary?

M y draw ing w as not of a hat. It w as a boa constrictor digesting an elephant. I then drew
the inside of the boa constrictor, so that the grow n-ups could understand. They alw ays
required m ore explanation. M y second draw ing w as like this:

The grow n-ups advised m e to leave aside the draw ings of boa constrictors from  the
outside or the inside, and to interest m yself instead in geography, history, calculation, and
gram m ar. Thus, at the age of six, I abandoned a m agnificent career as a painter. I had been
discouraged by the failure of m y first draw ing and m y second draw ing. G row n-ups never
understand anything on their ow n, and it is tiring for children to alw ays have to give them
explanations.



So I had to choose another profession. I learned to fly planes. I flew  all over the w orld.
A nd geography, that‒s right, served m e w ell. I knew  how  to recognize, at first glance,
C hina, or A rizona. It is useful if you have gone astray during the night.

I have had, in the course of m y life, a lot of contact w ith m any serious people. I have lived
am ong the grow n-ups. I saw  them  up close. It did not really im prove m y opinion of them .

W hen I m et one that seem ed to m e a little lucid, I had them  experience m y draw ing
num ber 1, w hich I had preserved. I w anted to know  if they could com e to a real
understanding. B ut they alw ays replied: It‒s a hat. A fter that I spoke to them  neither of boa
constrictors, nor of virgin forests, nor of stars. I put m yself w ithin their reach. I talked
about bridge, golf, politics, and ties. A nd the grow n-ups w ere glad to know  such a
reasonable m an.

II

So I lived alone, w ith no one to talk to, until a breakdow n in the Sahara desert six years
ago. Som ething had broken in m y engine. A nd since I had neither a m echanic nor a
passenger w ith m e, I prepared to try, by m yself, to m ake a difficult reprieve. It w as a
m atter of life and death. I had hardly any w ater to drink for a w eek.

The first night I fell asleep on the sand a thousand m iles from  any inhabited land. I w as
m uch m ore isolated than a castaw ay on a raft in the m iddle of the ocean. Then you
im agine m y surprise, at daw n, w hen a funny little voice w oke m e up. She said:

‖ Please draw  m e a sheep !

- H ein!

- D raw  m e a sheep“  ―

I jum ped on m y feet as if I had been struck by lightning. I rubbed m y eyes w ell. I w atched.
A nd I saw  a very extraordinary little m an w ho looked at m e gravely. This is the best
portrait I later m anaged to m ake of him .



B ut m y draw ing, of course, is m uch less ravishing than the m odel. It is not m y fault. I had
been discouraged in m y career as a painter by the grow n-ups at the age of six, and I had
learned nothing to draw , except closed boas and open boas.

I looked at this apparition w ith eyes full of astonishm ent. D o not forget that I w as a
thousand m iles from  any inhabited region. N ow  m y little fellow  seem ed to m e neither
astray, nor dead of fatigue, nor dead of hunger, nor death of thirst, nor dead of fear. H e had
not the appearance of a child lost in the m iddle of the desert, a thousand m iles from  any
inhabited region. W hen I finally succeeded in speaking, I said to him :

‖ W hat are you doing here ? ―

A nd he repeated to m e, very gently, as a very serious thing:

‖ Please draw  m e a sheep“  ―

W hen the m ystery is too im pressive, w e do not dare to disobey. A s absurd as it seem ed to
m e a thousand m iles from  all inhabited places and in danger of death, I took out of m y
pocket a sheet of paper and a pen. B ut I rem em bered that I had studied geography, history,
calculation and gram m ar, and I told the little fellow  (w ith a little bad hum or) that I did not
know  how  to draw . H e replied,

‖ It does not m atter. D raw  m e a sheep. ―

A s I had never draw n a sheep, I thought of him  as one of the only tw o draw ings of w hich I
w as capable. That of the boa closed. A nd I w as astounded to hear the little fellow  reply:

‖ N o ! N o ! I do not w ant an elephant in a boa. A  boa is very dangerous, and an elephant is
very cum bersom e. M y place is tight. I need a sheep. D raw  m e a sheep.‖



I drew .  Then 

H e looked attentively, then:

‖ N o ! That one is already very ill. D o another one. ―

I drew : 

H e looked attentively, then:

―N o! That one is already very ill. D o another one. ―

I drew : 

M y friend sm iled gently, indulgently:

―You see “  it‒s not a sheep, it‒s a ram . H e has horns “  ―

So I still refused m y draw ing: 

B ut he w as refused, like the preceding ones:

―This one is too old. I w ant a long-lived sheep. ―



Then, for lack of patience, as I w as anxious to begin the dism antling of m y engine, I
scribbled this draw ing:

Then I threw  :

―That‒s the box. The sheep you w ant is in it. ―

B ut I w as m uch surprised to see the face of m y young judge illum inated:

―That‒s exactly how  I w anted it!‖ D o you think that sheep are to be found in this country?

- W hy ?

- B ecause at hom e it‒s very sm all “

- Surely that w ill suffice. I gave you a tiny sheep. ―

H e leaned his head tow ard the draw ing:

―N ot so sm all as that. H e fell asleep“  ―

A nd so I m ade the acquaintance of the little prince.

III



It took m e a long tim e to understand w here he cam e from . The little prince, w ho asked m e
m any questions, never seem ed to hear m ine. These are w ords spoken by chance that, little
by little, have revealed all to m e. So w hen he saw  m y plane for the first tim e (I w ill not
draw  m y plane, it is a draw ing too com plicated for m e) he asked m e:

―W hat is that thing?‖

- It‒s not a thing. It flies. It‒s a plane. This is m y plane. ―

A nd I w as proud to tell him  I w as flying. Then he exclaim ed:

―H ow ! You have fallen from  heaven!

- Yes, I said m odestly.

―A h! N ow  that‒s funny“  ―

A nd the little prince had a very pretty burst of laughter, w hich irritated m e very m uch. I
w ish to take m y m isfortunes seriously. Then he added:

―Then you too com e from  heaven!‖ W hat planet are you from ?

I caught a glim pse in the m ystery of his presence, and I suddenly questioned:

―So you‒re from  another planet?‖

B ut he did not answ er m e. H e nodded softly as he looked at m y plane:

―It‒s true that you can not com e very far from  it.‖

A nd he sank into a reverie that lasted for a long tim e. Then, taking m y sheep out of his
pocket, he plunged into the contem plation of his treasure.

You can im agine how  intrigued I w as by this half-confidence about ―the other planets.‖ I
therefore endeavored to learn m ore:

―W here do you com e from , m y little fellow ?‖ W here is ―at hom e‖? W here do you w ant to
take m y sheep?

H e replied after a m editative silence:

―W hat is good, w ith the box you gave m e, is that, at night, it w ill serve him  as a house.‖

- O f course. A nd if you are kind, I w ill also give you a rope to tie it up during the day. A nd
a picket. ―

The proposal seem ed to shock the little prince:

―A ttach it?‖ W hat a funny idea !

―B ut if you do not tie him , he‒ll go anyw here, and he‒ll get lost.‖

A nd m y friend burst into laughter again:

- B ut w here do you w ant him  to go !

- A nyw here. R ight in front of him “

Then the little prince gravely rem arked,

- It does not m atter, it‒s so sm all, at hom e!



A nd, w ith a little m elancholy, perhaps, he added:

- Straight ahead you can not go far “

IV

I had learned a second very im portant thing: that its original planet w as scarcely larger
than a house!

It could not surprise m e m uch. I knew  that besides the big planets like the Earth, Jupiter,
M ars, Venus, w hich have been given nam es, there are hundreds of others that are
som etim es so sm all that it is very hard for them  To see the telescope. W hen an astronom er
discovers one of them , he nam es it as a num ber. H e calls it, for exam ple, ―the asteroid
325‖.

I have serious reasons to believe that the planet from  w hich the little prince cam e is the
asteroid B  612. This asteroid w as seen only once in 1909 by a Turkish astronom er in the
telescope.



H e had then m ade a great dem onstration of his discovery at an International A stronom y
C ongress. B ut nobody believed him  because of his costum e. B ig people are like that.

Fortunately for the reputation of the asteroid B  612, a Turkish dictator im posed on his
people, under penalty of death, to dress European. The astronom er resum ed his
dem onstration in 1920, in a very elegant dress. A nd this tim e everyone w as of his opinion.

If I have told you these details about the asteroid B  612 and if I have given you its num ber,
it is because of the big people. B ig people like the num bers. W hen you tell them  about a
new  friend, they never question you about the basics. They never tell you, ―W hat is the
sound of his voice?‖ W hat gam es does he prefer? D oes he collect butterflies? They ask,
―H ow  old is he?‖ H ow  m any brothers? H ow  m uch does he w eigh ? H ow  m uch does his
father earn? Then they only think they know  him . If you say to the grow n-ups: ―I saw  a
beautiful pink brick house, w ith geranium s on the w indow s and doves on the roof “ ‖ they
can not im agine this house. W e m ust say to them : ―I have seen a house of one hundred
thousand francs. Then they cried: ―H ow  pretty it is! ―

So if you say to them : ―The proof that the little prince existed is that he w as delightful,
that he laughed, and that he w anted a sheep. W hen you w ant a sheep, it is proof that you
exist, ―they w ill shrug their shoulders and treat you as a child! B ut if you tell them , ―The
planet w here it cam e from  is asteroid B  612‖ then they w ill be convinced, and they w ill
leave you alone w ith their questions. They‒re like that. W e m ust not blam e them . C hildren
should be very lenient tow ards adults.

B ut, of course, w e w ho understand life, w e m ake fun of the num bers! I w ould have liked
to start this story like fairy tales. I w ould have liked to say:

―O nce upon a tim e there w as a little prince w ho lived on a planet hardly larger than
him self, and w ho needed a friend “ ‖ For those w ho understand life, it w ould have
seem ed m uch m ore true.

B ecause I do not like to read m y book lightly. I feel so sorry to recount these m em ories.
It‒s six years since m y friend w ent aw ay w ith his sheep. If I try to describe it here, it is so
as not to forget it. It‒s sad to forget a friend. N ot everyone has had a friend. A nd I can
becom e like the grow n-ups w ho are interested only in num bers. So that‒s w hy I bought a
box of colors and pencils. It‒s hard to go back to draw ing, at m y age, w hen no other
attem pt has ever been m ade than that of a closed boa and that of an open boa at the age of
six! I w ill try, of course, to m ake portraits as resem bling as possible. B ut I‒m  not quite



sure I‒m  going to succeed. O ne draw ing goes, and the other does not look any m ore. I
m ake som e errors, also on the size. H ere the little prince is too big. There he is too sm all. I
also hesitate about the color of his costum e. Then I fum bled like this and that, as best I
could. A t last I shall be m istaken about certain m ore im portant details. B ut that w ill have
to be forgiven. M y friend never gave an explanation. H e thought I m ight be like him . B ut
I, unfortunately, I do not know  how  to see the sheep through the crates. I m ay be a bit like
grow n-ups. I m ust have got older.

V

Every day I learned som ething on the planet, on departure, on the journey. It cam e very
gently, at the chance of reflections. Thus, on the third day, I knew  the dram a of the
baobabs.

This tim e again it w as thanks to the sheep, for suddenly the little prince interrogated m e,
as if caught in a serious doubt:

―It is true, is it not, that sheep eat the shrubs?‖

- Yes. That is true.

―A h! I am  happy ! ―

I did not understand w hy it w as so im portant that the sheep ate the shrubs. B ut the little
prince added:

―So they also eat the baobabs?‖ ―

I rem arked to the little prince that the baobab trees are not shrubs, but trees as large as
churches, and that even if they carried w ith them  a w hole herd of elephants, this flock
w ould not be able to overcom e a single baobab .

The idea of the herd of elephants m ade the little prince laugh:

―W e should put them  on top of each other “ ‖



B ut he rem arked w isely:

―The baobabs, before grow ing, it starts off being sm all.

- That‒s right ! B ut w hy do you w ant your sheep to eat the little baobabs? ―

H e replied, ―W ell! C om e on! ―A s it w as obvious. A nd it took m e a great effort of
intelligence to understand to m yself this problem .

A nd indeed, on the planet of the little prince, there w as, as on all the planets, good grasses
and w eeds. Therefore good seeds of good w eeds and bad seeds of w eeds. B ut the seeds are
invisible. They sleep in the secret of the earth until it takes fancy for one of them  to w ake
up. Then she stretched herself, and at first shoved tim idly tow ard the sun a ravishing little
harm less little tw ig. If it is a tw ig of radish or rose bush, you can let it grow  as it w ants.
B ut if it is a bad plant, it is necessary to tear the plant im m ediately, as soon as it is know n
to recognize it. N ow  there w ere terrible seeds on the planet of the little prince “  these
w ere the seeds of baobabs. The soil of the planet w as infested. N ow  a baobab, if one takes
it too late, one can never get rid of it any m ore. It encum bers the w hole planet. H e
perforing her w ith his roots. A nd if the planet is too sm all, and if the baobabs are too
num erous, they m ake it burst.

―It‒s a m atter of discipline,‖ the little prince later told m e. W hen you have finished your
m orning toilet, you have to do the toilet of the planet carefully. It is necessary to regularly
bite the baobabs as soon as they are distinguished from  the roses to w hich they resem ble
very m uch w hen they are very young. It‒s a very boring job, but very easy. ―

A nd one day he advised m e to apply m yself to a beautiful draw ing, in order to bring it into
the heads of the children of m y house. ―If they travel one day,‖ he said to m e, ―that could
serve them . It is som etim es inconvenient to postpone his w ork. B ut if it is a question of the
baobabs, it is alw ays a catastrophe. I knew  a planet, inhabited by a lazy. H e had neglected
three shrubs “  ―

A nd, on the instructions of the little prince, I drew  this planet. I do not like to take the tone
of a m oralist. B ut the danger of the baobabs is so little know n, and the risks run by the one
w andering in an asteroid are so considerable, that for once I am  an exception to m y
reserve. I said, ―C hildren! Pay attention to the baobabs! It w as to w arn m y friends of the



danger that they had been for a long tim e, like m yself, w ithout know ing it, that I had
w orked so m uch on this draw ing. The lesson I gave w as w orth it. You m ay w onder: W hy
are there not other draw ings in this book as grandiose as the draw ing of the baobabs? The
answ er is very sim ple: I tried but I could not succeed. W hen I drew  the baobabs I w as
anim ated by the feeling of urgency.

VI

A h! Little prince, I have understood, little by little, your little m elancholy life. You had
only for a long distraction the sw eetness of the sunsets. I learned this new  detail, on the
fourth day in the m orning, w hen you said to m e:

―I like the sunsets. Let‒s see a sunset “

- B ut you have to w ait“

- W ait for w hat ?

- W ait until the sun goes dow n. ―

You looked very surprised at first, and then you laughed at yourself. A nd you said to m e:

‖ I alw ays feel at hom e ! ―

Indeed. W hen it is noon in the U nited States, the sun, as everyone know s, lies on France.
It w ould be enough to be able to go to France in one m inute to w atch the sunset.
U nfortunately France is far too far aw ay. B ut, on your little planet, it w as enough for you
to pull your chair a few  steps. A nd you w ere w atching tw ilight w henever you w ished “



―O ne day I saw  the sun go dow n forty-four tim es! ―

A nd a little later you added:

―You know  “  w hen you‒re so sad you like the sunsets “ ‖

―So the day of the forty-four tim es you w ere so sad?‖ ―

B ut the little prince did not answ er.

VII

The fifth day, alw ays thanks to the sheep, this secret of the life of the little prince w as
revealed to m e. H e asked m e brusquely, w ithout pream ble, as the fruit of a problem  long
m editated in silence:

―A  sheep, if he eats the shrubs, he also eats the flow ers?‖

―A  sheep eats w hatever he m eets.‖

―Even flow ers that have thorns?‖

- Yes. Even flow ers that have thorns.

―Then the thorns, w hat are they for?‖ ―

I did not know . I w as then very busy trying to unscrew  a too tight bolt from  m y engine. I
w as very w orried because m y breakdow n w as beginning to appear very serious, and the
drinking w ater that w as exhausted m ade m e fear the w orst.

―Thorns, w hat are they used for?‖ ―

The little prince never renounced a question once he had asked it. I w as irritated by m y
bolt and I answ ered no m atter w hat:

―Thorns are useless, it‒s pure w ickedness on the part of flow ers!

- O h ! ―

B ut after a pause he threw  m e, w ith a sort of rancor:



‖ I do not believe you ! Flow ers are w eak. They are naive. They reassure them selves as
best they can. They think they are terrible w ith their thorns “  ―

I m ade no reply. A t that m om ent I said to m yself: ―If this bolt still resists, I‒ll blow  it up
w ith a ham m er. The little prince again disturbed m y reflections:

―A nd you think that flow ers “ ‖

- B ut no ! B ut no ! I do not believe anything! I answ ered anything. I am  busy w ith serious
things! ―

H e looked at m e stunned.

―Serious things! ―

H e saw  m e, w ith m y ham m er in m y hand, and m y fingers black w ith shim m ering, bending
over an object w hich seem ed very ugly to him .

―You talk like grow n-ups!‖ ―

It m ade m e a little asham ed. B ut, pitiless, he added:

―You confuse everything “  you m ix everything! ―

H e w as really very irritated. H e shook the gilded hair in the w ind:

―I know  a planet w here there is a crim son gentlem an. H e never breathed a flow er. H e
never looked at a star. H e never loved anyone. H e has never done anything other than
additions. A nd all day he repeats like you: ―I am  a serious m an! I am  a serious m an!‖ A nd
it m akes him  sw ell w ith pride. B ut it‒s not a m an, it‒s a m ushroom !

- A  w hat ?

- A  fungus ! ―

The little prince w as now  pale w ith anger.

―M illions of years ago flow ers m ake thorns. M illions of years ago the sheep still eat the
flow ers. A nd it is not serious to try to understand w hy they are doing so m uch trouble to
m ake thorns that are never used for anything? It‒s not im portant the w ar of sheep and
flow ers? This is not serious and m ore im portant than the additions of a big red gentlem an?
A nd if I know  a flow er unique in the w orld, w hich exists now here, except in m y planet,
and a little sheep can annihilate at once, like that, one m orning, w ithout realizing W hat he
does is not im portant! ―



H e blushed, then resum ed:

―If som eone loves a flow er that only exists in one m illion and m illions of stars, that‒s
enough for him  to be happy w hen he looks at them . H e said to him self: ―M y flow er is
there som ew here “ ‖ B ut if the sheep eats the flow er, it is for him  as if, suddenly, all the
stars w ere extinguished! A nd that‒s not im portant! ―

H e could say nothing m ore. H e suddenly burst into tears. N ight had fallen. I had let go of
m y tools. I m ade fun of m y ham m er, m y bolt, m y thirst and m y death. There w as on a star,
a planet, m ine, the Earth, a little prince to console! I took him  in m y arm s. I rocked him . I
said to him : ―The flow er you love is not in danger “  I w ill draw  a m uzzle to your sheep
“  I w ill draw  an arm or for your flow er “  I “ ‖ I did not know  w hat to say. I felt very
aw kw ard. I did not know  how  to reach it, w here to join it “  It is so m ysterious, the land
of tears!

VIII

I soon learned m ore about this flow er. There had alw ays been very sim ple flow ers on the
planet of the little prince, adorned w ith a single row  of petals, and w hich held no room ,
and w hich did not disturb any one. They appeared one m orning in the grass, and then they
w ere extinguished in the evening. B ut that one had germ inated one day, of a seed brought
from  som ew here, and the little prince had w atched very closely that tw ig that did not
resem ble the other tw igs. It could be a new  kind of baobab. B ut the shrub soon ceased to
grow , and began to prepare a flow er. The little prince, w ho w as w atching the installation
of an enorm ous button, felt that a m iraculous apparition w ould em erge, but the flow er did
not finish preparing to be beautiful, sheltered from  his green room  . She carefully chose
her colors. She dressed slow ly, she adjusted her petals one by one. She did not w ant to get
out of it all like the poppies. She w anted to appear only in the full radiance of her beauty.
H ey! Yes. She w as very coquette! H is m ysterious dress had lasted days and days. A nd



then one m orning, just at sunrise, she had show n herself.

A nd she, w ho had w orked so precisely, said in yaw ning:

―A h! I‒m  just w aking up “  I beg your pardon “  I‒m  still disheveled “  ―

The little prince, then, could not contain his adm iration:

‖ H ow  beautiful you are !

―Is not that right,‖ the flow er replied softly. A nd I w as born at the sam e tim e as the sun “
―

The little prince guessed that she w as not too m odest, but she w as so m oving!

―It‒s tim e, I think, for breakfast,‖ she w ould soon add, ―w ould you have the kindness to
think of m e?‖

A nd the little prince, quite confused, having sought a w atering-can of fresh w ater, had
served the flow er.

So had she quickly torm ented him  by his som ew hat shady vanity. O ne day, for exam ple,
speaking of her four thorns, she had said to the little prince:



―They can com e, the tigers, w ith their claw s!

―There are no tigers on m y planet,‖ objected the little prince, ―and then the tigers do not
eat grass.‖

- I am  not a grass, had gently replied the flow er.

- Excuse m e“

―I have no fear of tigers, but I hate currents of air.‖ You w ould not have a screen? ―

―H orror of drafts “  it is not luck, for a plant, had noticed the little prince. This flow er is
very com plicated “  ¹

―In the evening you w ill put m e under a globe. It‒s very cold at hom e. It‒s badly installed.
W here I com e from “  ―

B ut she had interrupted herself. It had com e in the form  of a seed. She had not know n
anything about other w orlds. H um iliated at having allow ed herself to be surprised at
preparing such a naive lie, she coughed tw o or three tim es to put the little prince into his
w rong:

―This screen?‖ “

- I w as going to get him  but you w ere talking to m e! ―

Then she had forced her cough to inflict rem orse.

Thus the little prince, notw ithstanding the goodw ill of his love, soon doubted her. H e had



taken unim portant w ords seriously, and had becom e very unhappy.

―I should not have listened to him ,‖ he confided to m e one day, ―you m ust never listen to
flow ers. You have to look at them  and breathe them . M ine em balm ed m y planet, but I
could not rejoice. This story of claw s, w hich had so annoyed m e, should have tem pted m e
“  ―

H e again confided to m e:

―I did not understand anything! I should have judged her on the acts and not the w ords.
She em barrassed m e and enlightened m e. I should never have fled! I should have guessed
his tenderness behind his poor tricks. The flow ers are so contradictory! B ut I w as too
young to know  how  to love him . ―

IX

Je crois qu‒il profita, pour son çvasion, d‒une m igration d‒oiseaux sauvages.

I believe that he took advantage of a m igration of w ild birds for his escape. O n the
m orning of the departure he put his planet in order. H e carefully roam ed his active
volcanoes. H e had tw o active volcanoes. A nd it w as very convenient to w arm  up the
m orning breakfast. H e also possessed an extinct volcano. B ut, as he said, ―You never
know !‖ H e therefore also roam ed the extinct volcano. If they are w ell sw ept, volcanoes
burn gently and regularly, w ithout eruptions. Volcanic eruptions are like chim ney fires.
O bviously on our land w e are m uch too sm all to sw allow  our volcanoes. That‒s w hy
they‒re causing us a lot of trouble.

The little prince also snatched, w ith a little m elancholy, the last shoots of baobabs. H e
thought he w ould never have to com e back. B ut all these fam iliar labors appeared to him ,
that m orning, extrem ely sw eet. A nd w hen he w atered the flow er for the last tim e, and
prepared to shelter it under his globe, he discovered the desire to w eep.



―Farew ell,‖ he said to the flow er.

B ut she did not answ er.

―Farew ell,‖ he repeated.

The flow er coughed. B ut it w as not because of his cold.

―I w as a fool,‖ she said at last. I beg your pardon. Strive to be happy. ―

H e w as surprised by the absence of reproaches. H e rem ained there, disconcerted, the globe
in the air. H e did not understand this quiet sw eetness.

―Yes, I love you,‖ said the flow er. You did not know , by m y fault. It has no im portance.
B ut you w ere as stupid as I w as. Task to be happy “  Leave this globe quiet. I do not w ant
it anym ore.

- B ut the w ind “

- I‒m  not so cold as that “  The cool air of the night w ill do m e good. I‒m  a flow er.

- B ut the beasts “

―I m ust bear tw o or three caterpillars if I w ant to know  the butterflies.‖ It seem s that it is
so beautiful. O therw ise w ho w ill visit m e? You w ill be far aw ay. A s for the big beasts, I
fear nothing. I have m y claw s. ―

A nd she naively show ed her four thorns. Then she added:

―D o not drag like that, it‒s annoying. You decided to leave. G o aw ay. ―

For she did not w ant him  to see her crying. It w as such a proud flow er “



X

H e w as in the region of the asteroids 325, 326, 327, 328, 329 and 330. H e therefore began
by visiting them  to search for an occupation and to learn.

The first w as inhabited by a king. The king sat, dressed in purple and erm ine, on a very
sim ple and yet m ajestic throne.

―A h! H ere is a subject! C ried the king, w hen he perceived the little prince.

A nd the little prince asked him self:

―H ow  can he recognize m e since he has never seen m e before?‖ ―

H e did not know  that for kings, the w orld is very sim plified. A ll m en are subjects.

―C om e closer, I‒ll see you better,‖ said the king, w ho w as very proud to be king at last.

The little prince sought eyes to sit dow n, but the planet w as cluttered w ith the m agnificent
erm ine m antle. So he stood, and as he w as tired he yaw ned.

―It is contrary to the etiquette of yaw ning in the presence of a king,‖ said the m onarch. I
forbid it.

―I can not help m yself,‖ replied the little prince, quite confused. I did a long trip and I did
not sleep “

―Then,‖ said the king, ―I com m and you to yaw n.‖ I have not seen anyone yaw ning for
years. Yaw ns are curiosities for m e. C om e on! Still yaw ns. It‒s an order.

―That intim idates m e “  I can not “ ‖ said the little prince, blushing.



- U m ! H um ! R eplied the king. Then I “  I order you to yaw n and som etim es to “  ―

H e stam m ered a little and seem ed vexed.

For the K ing w as essentially concerned that his authority should be respected. H e did not
tolerate disobedience. H e w as an absolute m onarch. B ut as he w as very good, he gave
reasonable orders.

―If I com m anded,‖ said he, ―if I ordered a general to change into a sea-bird, and if the
general did not obey, it w ould not be the general‒s fault.‖ It w ould be m y fault. ―

‖ M ay I sit ? Inquired the little prince, tim idly.

―I order you to sit dow n,‖ replied the king, w ho brought back m ajestically a piece of his
erm ine cloak.

B ut the little prince w as astonished. The planet w as tiny. O n w hat could the king reign?

―Sire,‖ said he, ―I beg your pardon to ask you questions.‖

―I order you to question m e,‖ said the K ing.

―Sire, on w hat do you reign?‖

―A bove all,‖ replied the king, w ith great sim plicity.

- M ostly ? ―

The king, w ith a discreet gesture, pointed to his planet, the other planets and the stars.

―A bout all that?‖ Said the little prince.

―O n all that,‖ replied the king.

For not only w as he an absolute m onarch but he w as a universal m onarch.

―A nd the stars obey you?‖

―O f course,‖ said the king. They obey at once. I do not tolerate indiscipline. ―

Such a pow er m arveled the little prince. If he had relaxed it him self, he m ight have been
present, not at forty-four, but at seventy-tw o, or even a hundred, or even tw o hundred
sunsets in the sam e day, To pull his chair! A nd as he felt a little sad because of the
m em ory of his little abandoned planet, he boldly solicited a favor from  the king:

―I w ould like to see a sunset “  D o m e a favor “  O rder the sun to lie dow n “

―If I ordered a general to fly from  one flow er to another like a butterfly, or w rite a tragedy,
or change into a sea-bird, and if the general did not execute The order received, w hich of
him  or of m e w ould be in his w rong?

―It w ould be you,‖ said the little prince firm ly.

- Exact. W e m ust dem and of each one w hat each one can give, ―replied the king. A uthority
rests first on reason. If thou com m andest thy people to go throw  them selves into the sea,
they shall m ake a revolution. I have the right to dem and obedience because m y orders are
reasonable.

―Then m y sunset?‖ R em inded the little prince, w ho never forgot a question once he had



asked it.

- Your sunset, you w ill have it. I w ill dem and it. B ut I shall w ait, in m y science of the
governm ent, for the conditions to be favorable.

―W hen w ill it be?‖ Inquired the little prince.

- H em ! H em ! R eplied the king, w ho at first consulted a large calendar, ―hem ! H em ! It w ill
be, tow ards-tow ards-it w ill be this evening tow ards seven forty! A nd you w ill see how
w ell I am  obeyed. ―

The little prince yaw ned. H e regretted his failed sunset. A nd then he w as already bored a
little:

―I have nothing m ore to do here,‖ he said to the king. I‒ll go again!

―D o not go,‖ replied the king, w ho w as so proud of having a subject. D o not go, I m ake
you a m inister!

- M inister of w hat?

- O f “  of Justice!

―B ut there is no one to judge!‖

―W e do not know ,‖ said the king. I have not yet gone round m y kingdom . I am  very old, I
have no place for a coach, and it tires m e to w alk.

- O h ! B ut I have already seen, ―said the little prince, w ho bent dow n to glance at the other
side of the planet. There‒s no one there either‍

―You w ill judge yourself, then,‖ replied the king. This is the m ost difficult. It is m uch
m ore difficult to judge oneself than to judge others. If you m anage to judge yourself w ell,
it is because you are a true w ise m an.

―I,‖ said the little prince, ―can judge m yself anyw here.‖ I do not need to live here.

- H em ! H em ! Said the king, ―I believe that on m y planet there is som ew here an old rat. I
hear it at night. You can judge that old rat. You w ill condem n him  to death from  tim e to
tim e. So his life w ill depend on your righteousness. B ut you w ill pardon it every tim e to
save it. There is only one.

―I,‖ replied the little prince, ―do not like to condem n to death, and I believe I am  going.‖

―N o,‖ said the king.

B ut the little prince, having finished his preparations, w ould not trouble the old m onarch:

―If your m ajesty w ished to be obeyed punctually,‖ she m ight give m e a reasonable order.
She could order m e, for exam ple, to leave before one m inute. It seem s to m e that the
conditions are favorable “  ―

The king having replied nothing, the little prince hesitated at first, then, w ith a sigh, took
the departure.

―I m ake you m y am bassador,‖ then hastened to cry the king.

H e had an air of authority.



G reat people are very strange, the little prince said to him self, during his journey.

XI

The second planet w as inhabited by a conceited m an:

―A h! A h! H ere is the visit of an adm irer! Exclaim ed the vanity from  a distance as soon as
he saw  the little prince.

For, for the conceited, other m en are adm irers.

―G ood m orning,‖ said the little prince. You have a funny hat.

―It is to salute,‖ replied the conceited. It is to greet w hen I am  acclaim ed. U nfortunately it
never passes anybody here.

- A h yes ? Said the little prince, w ho did not understand.

―Strike your hands one against the other,‖ advised the conceited m an.

The little prince struck his hands against each other. The conceited m an m odestly saluted
his hat.

―This is m ore am using than the visit to the king,‖ said the little prince to him self. A nd he



began again to strike his hands one against the other. The conceited m an began to salute,
raising his hat.

A fter five m inutes of exercise the little prince got tired of the m onotony of the gam e:

―A nd so that the hat falls,‖ he asked, ―w hat is to be done? ―

B ut the vain did not hear it. Vainites never hear anything but praise.

―D o you really adm ire m e a lot? H e asked the little prince.

- W hat does it m ean to adm ire?

- To adm ire m eans to recognize that I am  the m ost beautiful, the best dressed, the richest
and the m ost intelligent m an on the planet.

- B ut you‒re alone on your planet!

- M ake m e this pleasure. A dm ire m e anyw ay!

―I adm ire you,‖ said the little prince, shrugging his shoulders a little, ―but how  can that
interest you?‖

A nd the little prince departed.

―The grow n-ups are decidedly bizarre,‖ he told him self sim ply during his journey.

XII

The next planet w as inhabited by a drinker. This visit w as very short, but she plunged the
little prince into a great m elancholy:



‖ W hat are you doing here ? H e said to the drinker, w hom  he found installed in silence
before a collection of em pty bottles and a collection of full bottles.

―I drink,‖ replied the drinker, w ith a lugubrious air.

―W hy do you drink?‖ A sked the little prince.

―To forget,‖ replied the drinker.

- To forget w hat? Inquired the little prince, w ho already pitied him .

―To forget that I am  asham ed,‖ confessed the drinker, low ering his head.

―Sham e on w hat? Inquired the little prince w ho w ished to succor him .

―Sham e on you to drink! Finished the drinker, w ho locked him self up in silence.

A nd the little prince left, puzzled.

―B ig people are definitely very bizarre,‖ he told him self during the trip.

XIII

The fourth planet w as that of the businessm an. This m an w as so busy that he did not even
raise his head at the arrival of the little prince.

―G ood m orning,‖ said the latter. Your cigarette is extinguished.

- Three and tw o are five. Five and seven tw elve. Tw elve and three. H ello. Fifteen and
ninety-tw o. Tw enty-tw o and six-eight. N o tim e to turn it back on. Tw enty-six and five
thirty-one. Phew ! So it‒s five hundred one m illion six hundred tw enty-tw o thousand seven
hundred and thirty-one.



―Five hundred m illion of w hat?‖

- H ey? You‒re still here ? Five hundred a m illion “  I do not know  “  I have so m uch
w ork! I am  serious, I do not am use m yself w ith nonsense! Tw o and five “

- Five hundred m illion of w hat? ―R epeated the little prince, w ho, in his life, had never
renounced a question once he had asked it.

The businessm an raised his head:

―For the past fifty-four years I have lived on this planet, I have only been disturbed three
tim es. The first tim e it w as tw enty-tw o years ago, by a cockchart that had fallen, G od
know s w here. H e spread a terrible noise, and I m ade four errors in an addition. The second
tim e, eleven years ago, w as a crisis of rheum atism . I lack exercise. I do not have tim e to
stroll. I‒m  serious. The third tim e “  here it is! So I said five hundred m illion “

- M illions of w hat? ―

The businessm an understood that there w as no hope of peace:

―M illions of these little things that one sees som etim es in the sky.

- Flies ?

- B ut no, little things that shine.

- B ees ?

- B ut no. Little golden things that m ake the idlers laugh. B ut I am  serious! I do not have
tim e to daydream .

―A h! stars ?

- That‒s right. Stars.

―A nd w hat do you do w ith five hundred m illion stars?‖

- Five hundred and one m illion six hundred and tw enty-tw o thousand seven hundred and
thirty-one. I am  serious, I am  precise.

―A nd w hat do you do w ith these stars?‖

- W hat do I do w ith it?

- Yes.

- N othing. I ow n them .

- You got the stars?

- Yes.

―B ut I‒ve already seen a king w ho-‖

- K ings do not possess. They ―reign‖ over. It is very different.

―A nd w hat is the use of possessing the stars?‖

- It‒s good for m e to be rich.

―A nd w hat does it cost you to be rich?‖



- To buy other stars, if som eone finds them . ―

―That one,‖ said the little prince to him self, ―he reasoned a little like m y drunkard. ―

H ow ever, he asked further questions:

―H ow  can one possess the stars?‖

- W ho are they? R iposta, grum py, businessm an.

- I do not know . To no one.

―Then they belong to m e, for I thought of it first.‖

- That‒s enough ?

- O f course. W hen you find a diam ond that belongs to no one, it is yours. W hen you find
an island that belongs to no one, it is yours. W hen you have an idea first, you patent it: it is
yours. A nd I possess the stars, since no one before m e thought of possessing them .

―That is true,‖ said the little prince. A nd w hat do you do w ith it?

- I deal w ith them . I count them  and recount them , says the businessm an. It‒s difficult. B ut
I‒m  a serious m an! ―

The little prince w as not satisfied yet.

―If I have a scarf, I can put it around m y neck and take it aw ay.‖ I, if I possess a flow er,
can pluck m y flow er and carry it aw ay. B ut you can not pick the stars!

―N o, but I can put them  in a bank.‖

- W hat does it m ean ?

―That m eans I w rite on a little paper the num ber of m y stars. A nd then I lock this paper in
a draw er.

- A nd that‒s all ?

- That‒s enough ! ―

―It‒s am using,‖ thought the little prince. It‒s pretty poetic. B ut it is not very serious. ―

The little prince had very different ideas about the serious things of the ideas of the grow n-
up.

―I,‖ he said again, ―have a flow er that I w ater every day. I have three volcanoes that I
shake every w eek. For I also sw eep aw ay the extinct one. W e never know . It is useful to
m y volcanoes, and it is useful to m y flow er, that I possess them . B ut you are not useful to
the stars “  ―

The businessm an opened his m outh but found no answ er, and the little prince left.

―The grow n-ups are definitely quite extraordinary,‖ he said sim ply to him self during the
journey.



XIV

The fifth planet w as very curious. It w as the sm allest of them  all. There w as just enough
room  to house a lam ppost and a street lam p lighter. The little prince could not explain how
a street lam p and a lam p-lighter could be used, som ew here in the sky, on a planet w ithout
a house or a population. H ow ever, he said to him self:

―M aybe this m an is absurd. H ow ever, it is less absurd than the king, the vain, the
businessm an and the drinker. A t least his w ork m akes sense. W hen he lights his lam ppost,
it is as if he w ere creating another star, or a flow er. W hen he turns off his lam ppost, it puts
the flow er or the star to sleep. It is a very pretty occupation. This is really useful since it is
beautiful. ―

W hen he approached the planet he greeted the lighter respectfully:

‖ H ello. W hy did you just turn off your street lam p?

―That is the order,‖ replied the lighter. H ello.

―W hat is the deposit?‖

―It is to extinguish m y lam ppost.‖ G ood evening. ―

A nd he rekindled it.

―B ut w hy have you just turned it on?‖



―That is the order,‖ replied the lighter.

―I do not understand,‖ said the little prince.

―There is nothing to understand,‖ said the lighter. The setpoint is the setpoint. H ello.‖

A nd he put out his street lam p.

Then he w iped his forehead w ith a red-checked handkerchief.

―I am  doing a terrible trade there. It w as reasonable in the past. I sw itched off in the
m orning and sw itched on at night. I had the rest of the day to rest, and the rest of the night
to sleep “ ‖

―A nd since that tim e the order has changed?‖

―The order has not changed,‖ said the lighter. That is the tragedy! The planet from  year to
year has turned faster and faster, and the deposit has not changed!

- So ? Said the little prince.

―So now  that she is doing one turn a m inute, I have no m ore rest.‖ I turn on and off once a
m inute!

- N ow  that‒s funny ! The days at your house last a m inute!

―It‒s not funny at all,‖ said the lighter. It‒s been a m onth since w e‒ve been talking together.

- A  m onth ?

- Yes. Thirty m inutes. Thirty days ! G ood evening. ―

A nd he reignited his lam ppost.

The little prince looked at him  and he loved this lighter w ho w as so faithful to the
instructions. H e rem em bered the sunsets that he him self once w ent looking for, draw ing
his chair. H e w anted to help his friend:

―You know  “  I know  a w ay to rest w hen you w ant “ ‖

―I alw ays w ant,‖ said the lighter.

For one can be both faithful and lazy.

The little prince continued:

―Your planet is so sm all that you go around it in three strides. You only have to w alk
slow ly to stay in the sun. W hen you w ant to rest you w ill w alk “  and the day w ill last as
long as you w ant.

―It does not help m e m uch,‖ said the lighter. W hat I like about life is sleeping.

―It‒s not lucky,‖ said the little prince.

―N o luck,‖ said the lighter. H ello. ―

A nd he put out his street lam p.

―That one,‖ said the little prince, ―as he pursued his journey further, he w ould be despised
by all the others, by the king, by the vain, by the drinker, by the businessm an.‖ H ow ever,



it is the only one that does not seem  ridiculous to m e. It is, perhaps, because he cares about
nothing but him self. ―

H e sighed w ith regret and said to him self again:

―This is the only one I could have m ade m y friend. B ut his planet is really too sm all.
There is no room  for tw o “  ¹

W hat the little prince did not dare to adm it w as that he regretted this blessed planet
because, above all, of the thousand four hundred and forty sunsets in tw enty-four hours!

XV

The sixth planet w as a planet ten tim es larger. It w as inhabited by an old gentlem an w ho
w rote enorm ous books.

―H ere! H ere is an explorer! C ried he, w hen he perceived the little prince.

The little prince sat dow n on the table and breathed a little. H e already had traveled so
m uch !

‖ W here do you com e from  ? Said the old gentlem an.

- W hat is this big book? Said the little prince. W hat are you doing here ?

―I am  a geographer,‖ said the old gentlem an.

―W hat is a geographer?‖

―H e is a scientist w ho know s w here the seas, rivers, cities, m ountains and deserts are.

―That is very interesting,‖ said the little prince. It‒s finally a real job! A nd he cast a glance
around him  on the geographer‒s planet. H e had never seen a planet so m ajestic.

―It is very beautiful, your planet. A re there oceans ?



―I can not know ,‖ said the geographer.

―A h! (The little prince w as disappointed.) A nd m ountains?

―I can not know ,‖ said the geographer.

―A nd cities and rivers and deserts?‖

―I can not know  it either,‖ said the geographer.

―B ut you are a geographer!

―That‒s right,‖ said the geographer, ―but I am  not an explorer. I absolutely lack explorers.
It is not the geographer w ho w ill count cities, rivers, m ountains, seas, oceans and deserts.
The geographer is too im portant to stroll. H e does not leave his office. B ut he receives the
explorers there. H e interrogates them , and takes note of their m em ories. A nd if the
m em ories of one of them  seem  interesting to him , the geographer m akes investigate the
m orality of the explorer.

- W hy this ?

―B ecause an explorer w ho lies w ould cause catastrophes in the books of geography.‖ A nd
also an explorer w ho w ould drink too m uch.

- W hy this ? Said the little prince.

―B ecause drunks see double.‖ Then the geographer w ould note tw o m ountains, w here
there is only one.

―I know  som ebody,‖ said the little prince, w ho w ould be a bad explorer.

- It‒s possible. So w hen the m orality of the explorer seem s good, an inquiry is m ade into
his discovery.

- W e w ill see ?

- N o. It‒s too com plicated. B ut the explorer is required to provide evidence. If, for
exam ple, the discovery of a large m ountain is required, it is required to bring large stones.
―

The geographer w as suddenly m oved.

―B ut you com e from  a distance! You‒re an explorer! You‒re going to describe your planet!
―

A nd the geographer, having opened his register, cut his pencil. W e first note in pencil the
narratives of the explorers. It is expected, to note in ink, that the explorer has provided
evidence.

‖ So ? Inquired the geographer.

- O h ! A t hom e, ―said the little prince,‖ it‒s not very interesting, it‒s very sm all. I have
three volcanoes. Tw o active volcanoes, and an extinct volcano. B ut w e never know .

―You never know ,‖ said the geographer.

- I also have a flow er.

―W e do not notice flow ers,‖ said the geographer.



- W hy this ! This is the nicest!

―B ecause flow ers are ephem eral.‖

- W hat does ‐ephem eral‒ m ean?

―G eographies,‖ said the geographer, ―are the m ost serious books in all books. They never
go out of style. It is very rare that a m ountain changes its place. It is very rare that an
ocean em pties its w ater. W e w rite eternal things.

―B ut the extinct volcanoes can w ake up,‖ interrupted the little prince. W hat does
―ephem eral‖ m ean?

―W hether volcanoes are extinguished or aw akened is the sam e for us,‖ said the
geographer. W hat m atters to us is the m ountain. It does not change.

―B ut w hat does‖ ephem eral ―m ean? R epeated the little prince, w ho had never given up a
question in his life once he had asked it.

- It m eans ―w ho is threatened w ith the near disappearance‖.

- M y flow er is threatened w ith disappearance soon?

- O f course. 

―M y flow er is ephem eral,‖ thought the little prince, ―and she has only four thorns to
defend herself against the w orld! A nd I left her alone w ith m e! ―

This w as his first m ovem ent of regret. B ut he resum ed his courage:

―W hat do you advise m e to visit?‖ H e asked.

―Planet Earth,‖ replied the geographer. She has a good reputation “  ―

A nd the little prince w ent aw ay, thinking of his flow er.

XVI

The seventh planet w as therefore the Earth.

The Earth is not a planet of any kind! There are a hundred and eleven kings (not
forgetting, of course, the N egro kings), seven thousand geographers, nine hundred
thousand businessm en, seven and a half m illion drunkards, three hundred and eleven
m illion vain, A bout tw o billion large people.

To give you an idea of the dim ensions of the Earth, I w ill tell you that before the invention
of electricity there w as to be m aintained on all six continents a genuine arm y of four
hundred and sixty-tw o thousand five hundred and eleven lighters O f street lam ps.

Seen from  a little distance it m ade a splendid effect. The m ovem ents of this arm y w ere
regulated like those of an operatic ballet. First cam e the turn of street lam p lighterers from
N ew  Zealand and A ustralia. Then, having lit their lanterns, they w ent to sleep. Then the



dancers of the lam ps of C hina and Siberia entered the dance. Then they also slipped
backstage. Then cam e the turn of the lighters of street lam ps of R ussia and the Indies.
Then those of A frica and Europe. Then those of South A m erica. Then those of N orth
A m erica. A nd they never erred in their order of entry. It w as great.

O nly the lighter of the single street-lam p of the N orth Pole, and his colleague of the only
street lam p of the South Pole, led lives of idleness and nonchalance: they w orked tw ice a
year.

XVII

W hen one w ants to m ake the m ind, it happens that one lying a little. I w as not very honest
in telling you about street light lighter. I risk giving a false idea of our planet to those w ho
do not know  it. M en occupy very little space on earth. If the tw o billion inhabitants w ho
inhabit the land w ere standing up and a little tight, as if for a m eeting, they w ould easily
lodge in a public square tw enty m iles long and tw enty m iles w ide. W e could put hum anity
on the sm allest little island in the Pacific.

G reat people, of course, w ill not believe you. They im agine they hold a lot of space. They
see them selves im portant as baobabs. You w ill advise them  to do the calculation. They
love the num bers: it w ill please them . B ut do not w aste your tim e on this pensum . It‒s
useless. You trust m e.

The little prince, once on land, w as therefore m uch surprised to see no one. H e w as
already afraid of being m istaken about the planet, w hen a ring of m oonlight stirred in the
sand.

―G ood night,‖ said the little prince, at all hazards.



―G ood night,‖ said the serpent.

- O n w hat planet have I fallen? A sked the little prince.

―O n the Earth, in A frica,‖ replied the serpent.

―A h! “  So there is nobody on Earth?

―H ere is the desert.‖ There is no one in the deserts. The Earth is great, ―says the serpent.

The little prince sat dow n on a stone and raised his eyes to the sky:

―I w onder,‖ he said, ―if the stars are illum inated so that everyone can one day find his
ow n. Look at m y planet. She‒s just above us “  B ut how  far she is!

―She is beautiful,‖ said the serpent. W hat are you doing here ?

―I have difficulties w ith a flow er,‖ said the little prince.

―A h! The serpent said.

A nd they w ere silent.

‖ W here are the m en ? R esum ed the little prince. W e‒re a little alone in the desert “

―O ne is also alone am ong m en,‖ said the serpent.

The little prince looked at him  for a long tim e:



―You are a funny beast,‖ he said at last, thin as a finger.

―B ut I am  m ore pow erful than the finger of a king,‖ said the serpent.

The little prince sm iled:

―You‒re not very pow erful “  you do not even have paw s “  you can not even travel “

―I can carry you farther than a ship,‖ said the serpent.

H e w rapped him self around the ankle of the little prince, like a gold bracelet:

―The one I touch, I return to the earth from  w hich he cam e out,‖ he said again. B ut you are
pure and you com e from  a star “  ―

The little prince answ ered nothing.

―You pity m e, you so w eak, on this G ranite Earth. I can help you som eday if you regret
too m uch your planet. I can“

- O h ! I understood very w ell, ―said the little prince,‖ but w hy do you alw ays speak in
riddles?

―I w ill resolve them  all,‖ said the serpent.

A nd they fell silent.

XVIII

The little prince crossed the desert and m et only a flow er. A  flow er w ith three petals, a
flow er of nothing at all “

―G ood m orning,‖ said the little prince.

―G ood m orning,‖ said the flow er.

- W here are the m en ? The little prince asked politely.

The flow er, one day, had seen a caravan pass:



‖ M en ? There are, I believe, six or seven of them . I saw  them  years ago. B ut you never
know  w here to find them . The w ind sends them  ram bling. They lack roots, they are very
em barrassed.

―G ood-bye,‖ said the little prince.

―A dieu,‖ said the flow er.

XIX

The little prince ascended a high m ountain. The only m ountains he had ever know n w ere
the three volcanoes that cam e to his knee. A nd he used the extinct volcano as a stool.
―From  a m ountain high like this,‖ he said to him self, ―I shall suddenly see the w hole
planet and all the m en.‖ B ut he perceived nothing but sharp needles of rock.

―G ood m orning,‖ he said at random .

- H ello “  H ello “  H ello “  replied the echo.

- W ho are you ? Said the little prince.

―W ho are you? W ho are you? W ho are you?‖ R eplied the echo.

―B e m y friends, I am  alone,‖ he said.

―I am  alone “  I am  alone “  I am  alone “ ‖ replied the echo.

―W hat a strange planet! H e thought then. It is quite dry, and all pointed and salty. A nd m en
lack im agination. They repeat w hat they are told “  A t hom e I had a flow er: it alw ays
spoke first “  ―



XX

B ut it happened that the little prince, having for a long tim e w alked through the sands, the
rocks and the snow s, at length discovered a road. A nd the roads all go to m en.

―G ood m orning,‖ he said.

It w as a garden full of roses.

―G ood m orning,‖ said the roses.

The little prince looked at them . They all looked like her flow er.

‖ W ho are you ? H e asked, stunned.

―W e are roses,‖ said the roses.

―A h! Said the little prince.

A nd he felt very unhappy. H er flow er had told him  that she w as the only one of her kind in
the universe. A nd there w ere five thousand, all alike, in one garden!

―She w ould be very upset,‖ he said to herself, ―if she saw  that-she w ould cough so m uch
and pretend to die to escape ridicule.‖ A nd I w ould be obliged to pretend to treat her, for
otherw ise, to hum iliate m e too, she w ould really let herself die “  ―

Then he said to him self again: ―I thought m yself rich w ith a single flow er, and I possess
only an ordinary rose. That and m y three volcanoes w hich reach m e at the knee, and one
of w hich, perhaps, is extinct forever, does not m ake m e a great prince “  ―A nd, lying in
the grass, he w ill cry.



XXI

A nd then the Fox appeared :

―G ood m orning,‖ said the fox.

―G ood m orning,‖ replied the little prince, politely, w ho turned, but saw  nothing.

―I am  here,‖ said the voice, ―under the apple-tree.‖

- W ho are you ? Said the little prince. You‒re quite pretty“

―I am  a fox,‖ said the fox.

―C om e play w ith m e,‖ suggested the little prince. I‒m  so sad“

―I can not play w ith you,‖ said the fox. I am  not dom esticated.

―A h! Pardon, ―said the little prince.

B ut after reflection, he added:

‖ W hat does ―tam e‖ m ean ‖ ?



―You‒re not from  here,‖ said the fox, ―w hat are you looking for?‖

―I am  looking for m en,‖ said the little prince. W hat does ―tam e‖ m ean ‖ ?

―M en,‖ said the fox, ―they have rifles and they hunt.‖ It is very em barrassing! They also
breed chickens. That is their only interest. A re you looking for chickens?

―N o,‖ said the little prince. I am  looking for som e friends. W hat does ―tam e‖ m ean?

―It‒s too forgotten,‖ said the fox. It m eans ―C reate links “ ‖

- C reate links ?

―O f course,‖ said the fox. You are but a little boy to m e, like a hundred thousand little
boys. A nd I do not need you. A nd you do not need m e either. I am  only a fox to you like a
hundred thousand foxes. B ut if you tam e m e, w e w ill need one another. You w ill be
unique in the w orld for m e. I w ill be for you unique in the w orld “

―I begin to understand,‖ said the little prince. There is a flow er “  I think she tam ed m e “

―It is possible,‖ said the fox. W e see all sorts of things on Earth “

- O h ! It is not on Earth, ―said the little prince.

The fox seem ed very intrigued:

―O n another planet‖?

- Yes.

―There are hunters on this planet?‖

- N o.

- That‒s interesting! A nd hens?

- N o.

―N othing is perfect,‖ the fox sighed.



B ut the fox returned to his idea:

―M y life is m onotonous. I chase chickens, m en chase m e. A ll the chickens resem ble each
other, and all m en are alike. So I‒m  a little bored. B ut if you tam e m e, m y life w ill be as
sunny. I w ill experience a footstep that w ill be different from  all the others. The other steps
m ake m e go underground. Yours w ill call m e out of the burrow , like a m usic. A nd look!
You see, over there, the fields of w heat? I do not eat bread. W heat for m e is useless. The
w heat fields do not rem ind m e of anything. A nd that‒s sad! B ut you have golden hair.
Then it w ill be w onderful w hen you have tam ed m e! The w heat, w hich is gilded, w ill
m ake m e rem em ber you. A nd I w ill love the sound of the w ind in w heat “  ―

The fox fell silent and looked at the little prince for a long tim e:

―Please “  tam e m e!‖ ―H e said.

―I w ill,‖ replied the little prince, ―but I have not m uch tim e.‖ I have friends to discover
and a lot to know .

―W e only know  the things w e tam e,‖ said the fox. M en no longer have the tim e to know
anything. They buy ready-m ade things from  m erchants. B ut as there are no m erchants of
friends, m en no longer have friends. If you w ant a friend, tam e m e!

- W hat should be done ? Said the little prince.

―You m ust be very patient,‖ replied the fox. You w ill sit first a little far from  m e, like that,
in the grass. I w ill look at you from  the corner of your eye and you w ill not say anything.
Language is a source of m isunderstanding. B ut every day you can sit a little closer “  ―

The next day the little prince returned.



―It w ould have been better to return at the sam e hour,‖ said the fox. If you com e, for
exam ple, at four o‒clock in the afternoon, at three o‒clock I shall begin to be happy. The
m ore tim e w ill com e, the m ore happy I w ill feel. A t four o‒clock I shall be agitated and
w orried; I shall discover the price of happiness! B ut if you com e anytim e, I w ill never
know  w hat tim e to dress m y heart “  it takes rites.

―W hat is a rite?‖ Said the little prince.

―It‒s too m uch forgotten,‖ said the fox. This is w hat m akes one day different from  other
days, one hour, other hours. There is a rite, for exam ple, am ong m y hunters. They dance
on Thursday w ith the girls of the village. Then Thursday is a w onderful day! I‒ll w alk up
the vineyard. If the hunters danced at any tim e, the days w ould all be alike, and I w ould
have no holiday. ―

So the little prince tam ed the fox. A nd w hen the hour of departure w as near:

―A h! Said the fox, ―I w ill w eep.‖

―It is your fault,‖ said the little prince, ―I did not w ish you any harm , but you w anted m e
to tam e you.‖

―O f course,‖ said the fox.

―B ut you‒re going to cry!‖ Said the little prince.

―O f course,‖ said the fox.

―Then you gain nothing!‖

―I w in,‖ said the fox, ―because of the color of the corn.‖

Then he added:

―G o and see the roses again. You w ill understand that yours is unique in the w orld. You
w ill return to say good-bye to m e, and I w ill m ake you a present of a secret. ―

The little prince w ent to see the roses again.

―You are not at all like m y rose, you are nothing yet,‖ he said. N o one has tam e you and
you have not tam e anyone. You‒re like w as m y fox. It w as only a fox like a hundred
thousand others. B ut I m ade him  m y friend, and he is now  unique in the w orld. ―

A nd the roses w ere very em barrassed.

―You are beautiful, but you are em pty,‖ he said again. You can not die for you. O f course,
m y rose, an ordinary passer-by w ould think that she resem bles you. B ut it alone is m ore
im portant than you all, since it is she that I w atered. Since it w as she w hom  I placed under
the globe, since it w as she w hom  I sheltered by the screen. Since it is she w hose
caterpillars I have killed (except the tw o or three for butterflies). Since it is she w hom  I
have listened to, com plaining, or boasting, or even som etim es silent. Since it is m y rose. ―

A nd he returned to the fox:

―A dieu,‖ he said.

―G ood-bye,‖ said the fox. H ere is m y secret. It is very sim ple: one sees only w ith the
heart. W hat is essential is invisible to the eye.



―The essential thing is invisible to the eyes,‖ repeated the little prince, in order to
rem em ber.

- It‒s the tim e you lost for your rose that m akes your rose so im portant.

―It‒s the tim e I lost for m y rose,‖ said the little prince, in order to rem em ber.

―M en have forgotten this truth,‖ said the fox. B ut you m ust not forget it. You becom e
responsible forever for w hat you have tam ed. You‒re responsible for your rose “

―I am  responsible for m y rose,‖ repeated the little prince, in order to rem em ber.

XXII

―G ood m orning,‖ said the little prince.

―G ood m orning,‖ said the sw itchm an.

- W hat are you doing here ? Said the little prince.

―I‒m  sorting out the travelers, in bundles of a thousand,‖ said the sw itchm an. I ship the
trains that take them , som etim es to the right, som etim es to the left. ―

A nd a flashing light, thundering like a roar, m ade the sw itching cab trem ble.

―They are in a great hurry,‖ said the little prince. W hat are they looking for ?

―The m an of the locom otive ignores it him self,‖ said the sw itchm an.

A nd in a reverse direction, a second illum inated flash fell.

―They‒re com ing back already?‖ A sked the little prince.

―They are not the sam e,‖ said the sw itchm an. It‒s an exchange.

―They w ere not happy, w here they w ere?‖

―O ne is never satisfied w here one is,‖ said the sw itchm an.

A nd scolded the thunder of a third rapid illum inated.

―They are pursuing the first travelers? A sked the little prince.

―They are not pursuing anything at all,‖ said the sw itchm an. They sleep in it, or they
yaw n. The children alone crush their noses against the w indow s.

―C hildren alone know  w hat they are looking for,‖ said the little prince. They lose tim e for
a rag doll, and it becom es very im portant, and if they are taken aw ay, they cry “

―They‒re lucky,‖ said the sw itchm an.



XXIII

―G ood m orning,‖ said the little prince.

―G ood m orning,‖ said the m erchant.

H e w as a m erchant of sophisticated pills w hich appeased thirst. O ne sw allow s one a w eek,
and one no longer feels the need to drink.

―W hy do you sell that?‖ Said the little prince.

―It‒s a big saving of tim e,‖ said the m erchant. Experts have m ade calculations. W e save
fifty-three m inutes a w eek.

―A nd w hat do w e do for fifty-three m inutes?‖

- W e m ake w hat w e w ant “  ―

―I,‖ said the little prince, ―if I had fifty-three m inutes to spend, I w ould w alk slow ly
tow ards a fountain.‖

XXIV

W e w ere on the eighth day of m y breakdow n in the desert, and I had listened to the
m erchant‒s story, drinking the last drop of m y supply of w ater:

―A h! ―I said to the little prince,‖ they are very pretty, your m em ories, but I have not yet
repaired m y plane, I have nothing m ore to drink, and I should also be happy if I could
w alk gently tow ards a fountain !

―M y friend, the fox,‖ he said.

―M y little fellow , it‒s no longer the fox!‖

- W hy ?

―B ecause w e‒re going to die of thirst “ ‖



H e did not understand m y reasoning, but he replied:

―It‒s nice to have a friend, even if w e‒re going to die. I am  very glad to have had a friend
fox “  ―

―H e does not m easure danger,‖ I said. H e never has neither hunger nor thirst. A  little
sunlight is enough “  ¹

B ut he looked at m e and answ ered m y thought:

―I‒m  thirsty too “  look for a w ell “ ‖

I m ade a gesture of w eariness: it is absurd to look for a w ell, at random , in the im m ensity
of the desert. N evertheless, w e set out on the m arch.

W hen w e had w alked for hours, in silence, night fell, and the stars began to light. I saw
them  as if in a dream , having a little fever, because of m y thirst. The w ords of the little
prince danced in m y m em ory:

―A re you thirsty then, too?‖ I asked him .

B ut he did not answ er m y question. H e sim ply says:

―W ater can also be good for the heart “ ‖

I did not understand his answ er but I w as silent “  I knew  that he should not be
interrogated.

H e w as tired. H e sat. I sat dow n beside him . A nd after a pause he said, ―The stars are
beautiful, because of a flow er that one does not see “ ‖

I answ ered ―of course‖ and I looked, w ithout speaking, the folds of sand under the m oon.

―The desert is beautiful,‖ he added.

A nd it w as true. I have alw ays loved the desert. It sits on a sand dune. W e see nothing.
N othing is heard. A nd yet som ething radiates in silence“

―W hat beautifies the desert,‖ said the little prince, ―is that he hides a w ell som ew here“ ‖

I w as surprised to suddenly understand this m ysterious radiance of the sand. W hen I w as a
little boy I lived in an old house, and legend had it that a treasure w as buried there. O f
course, no one has ever discovered it, nor perhaps even sought it. B ut he delighted the
w hole house. M y house hid a secret in the depths of her heart“

―Yes,‖ said I to the little prince, ―w hether it be the house, the stars or the desert, w hat
m akes their beauty invisible!

―I am  satisfied,‖ he said, ―that you agree w ith m y fox.‖

A s the little prince fell asleep, I took him  in m y arm s, and set off again. I w as touched. It
seem ed to m e to carry a fragile treasure. It even seem ed to m e that there w as nothing m ore
fragile on Earth. In the light of the m oon I looked at that pale brow , those closed eyes, the
locks of hair that trem bled in the w ind, and I said to m yself: ―W hat I see here is only a
bark. The m ost im portant is invisible “  ¹

A s his half-opened lips w ere half-sm iling, I said to m yself: ―W hat m oves m e so strongly



about this little prince asleep is his fidelity to a flow er, it is the im age of a rose R adiates in
him  like the flam e of a lam p, even w hen he sleeps “  ―A nd I guessed it even m ore fragile.
It is necessary to protect the lam ps: a gust of w ind can extinguish them  “

A nd, w alking thus, I discovered the w ell at daw n.

XXV

―M en,‖ said the little prince, ―they go into the rapids, but they do not know  w hat they are
looking for.‖ Then they m ove and turn in circles “

A nd he added:

‖ It‒s not w orth it“  ―

The w ell w e reached did not resem ble the Saharan w ells. The Saharan w ells are sim ple
holes dug in the sand. This one resem bled a village w ell. B ut there w as no village there,
and I thought I w as dream ing.

―It‒s strange,‖ I said to the little prince, ―everything is ready: the pulley, the bucket and the
rope “ ‖

H e laughed, touched the rope, and pulled the pulley. A nd the pulley m oaned as an old
w eathervane m oaned w hen the w ind had long slept.

―You hear,‖ said the little prince, ―w e aw aken this w ell and sings “ ‖

I did not w ant him  to m ake an effort:



―Let m e do it,‖ I said, ―it‒s too heavy for you. ―

Slow ly I hoisted the bucket up to the curb. I installed him  there plum b. In m y ears w as the
song of the pulley, and in the still trem bling w ater I saw  the sun shaking.

―I am  thirsty for that w ater,‖ said the little prince, ―give m e som ething to drink.‖

A nd I understood w hat he had been looking for!

I lifted the bucket to her lips. H e drank, his eyes closed. It w as as sw eet as a party. This
w ater w as m uch m ore than a food. It w as born of the m arch under the stars, the song of the
pulley, the effort of m y arm s. It w as good for the heart, as a gift. W hen I w as a little boy,
the light of the C hristm as tree, the m usic of the m idnight m ass, the sw eetness of the sm iles
m ade all the radiance of the C hristm as present that I received.

―The m en of your house,‖ said the little prince, ―cultivate five thousand roses in the sam e
garden, and they do not find w hat they seek.‖

―They do not find it,‖ I replied.

- A nd yet w hat they are looking for could be found in a single rose or a little w ater “

―O f course,‖ I replied.

A nd the little prince added:

―B ut the eyes are blind. You m ust seek w ith your heart. ―

I w as drunk. I breathed w ell. The sand at daybreak is honey-colored. I w as also pleased
w ith this color of honey. W hy should I have trouble?

―You m ust keep your prom ise,‖ said the little prince, w ho had once m ore sat dow n beside
m e.

―W hat prom ise?‖

- You know  “  a m uzzle for m y sheep “  I am  responsible for this flow er! ―

I took out m y draw ing sketches from  m y pocket. The little prince perceived them  and said,
laughing:

―Your baobabs, they look a bit like cabbages “ ‖

- O h ! ―

I w ho w as so proud of the baobabs!

―Your fox “  his ears “  they look a bit like horns “  and they are too long! ―

A nd he laughs again.

―You are unjust, little fellow , I knew  nothing to draw  but boas closed and boas open.

- O h ! It w ill go, he said, the children know . ―

So I cracked a m uzzle. A nd I had m y heart tight and gave it to her:

―You have projects I do not know  “ ‖

B ut he did not answ er m e. H e tells m e :



―You know , m y fall on Earth “  tom orrow  w ill be the anniversary“ ‖

Then, after a pause, he said,

―I fell very close here“ ‖

A nd he blushed.

A nd again, w ithout understanding w hy, I experienced a bizarre grief. H ow ever, a question
cam e to m e:

―Then it w as not by chance that the m orning I m et you a w eek ago, you w alked like that,
all alone, a thousand m iles from  all the inhabited regions! You w ere returning to the point
of your fall? ―

The little prince blushed again.

A nd I added, hesitating:

―Perhaps because of the birthday?‖

The little prince blushed again. H e never answ ered questions, but w hen you blush, it
m eans ―yes‖, is not it?

―A h! Said I, ―I am  afraid.‖

B ut he answ ered:

―You have to w ork now . You have to go back to your m achine. I‒m  w aiting for you here.
C om e back tom orrow  night “  ―

B ut I w as not reassured. I rem em bered the fox. W e risk crying a little if w e let ourselves
tam e“

XXVI

There w as, beside the w ell, a ruin of an old stone w all. W hen I returned from  m y w ork the
next evening, I saw  from  afar m y little prince sitting up there w ith his legs dangling. A nd I
heard him  speak:

―So you do not rem em ber?‖ he said. It‒s not quite here! ―

A nother voice, no doubt, replied, for he replied,

‖ Yes ! Yes ! It‒s the day, but it‒s not here “  ―

I continued m y w alk tow ards the w all. I did not see or hear anyone. Yet the little prince
replied again:

‖ “  O f course. You w ill see w here m y trace begins in the sand. You just have to w ait for
m e. I‒ll be there tonight. ―

I w as tw enty m eters from  the w all and I still could not see anything.



The little prince said again, after a silence:

―You have good venom ?‖ A re you sure you w ill not m ake m e suffer for a long tim e?‖

I stopped, m y heart tight, but I still did not understand.

―N ow  go,‖ he said, ―I w ant to go dow n again!‖ ―

Then I low ered m y eyes to the foot of the w all, and I jum ped! H e w as there, standing
tow ard the little prince, one of those yellow  snakes that execute you in thirty seconds. A s I
rum m aged through m y pocket to take out m y revolver, I took the step, but at the noise I
m ade, the serpent slow ly sank into the sand, like a stream  of w ater that dies, Pressing,
slipped betw een the stones w ith a slight m etallic sound. I reached the w all just in tim e to
receive in m y arm s m y little prince, pale as snow .

―W hat is that story?‖ You talk now  w ith snakes! ―

I had undone his eternal golden cow l. I had w et her tem ples and m ade her drink. A nd now
I dared not ask him  anything. H e looked at m e gravely and w rapped his arm s around m e. I
felt his heart beat like that of a bird that dies, w hen it has been shot w ith a rifle. H e tells
m e:

―I‒m  glad you found w hat w as m issing from  your m achine. You can go hom e “

- H ow  do you know  ! ―

I had just told him  that, against all hope, I had succeeded in m y w ork!

H e did not answ er m y question, but he added:

―I too, today, go hom e “ ‖



A ttraction.jpg

Then, m elancholy:

―It‒s m uch further “  it‒s m uch harder “ ‖

I felt that som ething extraordinary w as happening. I held him  in his arm s like a little child,
and yet it seem ed to m e that he w as flow ing vertically into an abyss w ithout anything to
restrain him .

H e had a serious look, lost very far:

―I have your sheep. A nd I have the case for the sheep. A nd I have the m uzzle “  ―

A nd he sm iled w ith m elancholy.

I w aited a long tim e. I felt that it w as getting w arm er by degrees:

―Little fellow , you w ere afraid “ ‖

H e w as afraid, of course! B ut he laughed softly:

―I‒ll be m ore afraid tonight “ ‖

A gain I felt cold from  the feeling of the irreparable. A nd I realized that I could not bear
the idea of never hearing this laugh again. It w as for m e like a fountain in the desert.

―Little fellow , I still w ant to hear you laugh “ ‖

B ut he said to m e:

―Tonight it w ill be a year. M y star w ill be just above the place w here I fell last year “

―Little fellow , is it not a bad dream  of a snake, a rendezvous, and a star?‖

B ut he did not answ er m y question. H e tells m e :

―W hat‒s im portant is not seen “ ‖

- O f course“

- It‒s like the flow er. If you love a flow er that is in a star, it‒s sw eet, at night, to look at the
sky. A ll the stars are flourished.

- O f course“

- It‒s like w ater. The one you gave m e to drink w as like m usic, because of the pulley and
the rope “  you rem em ber “  it w as good.

- O f course“

- You w ill w atch, at night, the stars. It‒s too sm all for m e to show  you w here m ine is. It‒s
better like that. M y star, it w ill be for you one of the stars. So, all the stars, you w ill love to
look at them  “  They w ill be all your friends. A nd then I‒ll give you a present “ ‖

H e laughed again.

―A h! Little fellow , little fellow , I like to hear this laughter!

- It w ill be m y gift “  it w ill be like w ater “



- W hat do you m ean ?

- People have stars that are not the sam e. For som e, w ho travel, the stars are guides. For
others they are nothing but sm all lights. For others w ho are scholars they are problem s.
For m y businessm an they w ere gold. B ut all these stars are silent. You w ill have stars like
no one has “

- W hat do you m ean ?

―W hen you look at the sky at night, since I w ill live in one of them , since I w ill laugh in
one of them , then it w ill be for you as if all the stars w ere laughing.‖ You w ill have stars
that can laugh! ―

A nd he laughs again.

―A nd w hen you are com forted (w e alw ays console ourselves) you w ill be glad to have
know n m e. You w ill alw ays be m y friend. You‒ll w ant to laugh w ith m e. A nd som etim es
you‒ll open your w indow  for fun “  A nd your friends w ill be astonished to see you
laughing at the sky. Then you w ill say to them : ―Yes, the stars, it alw ays m akes m e laugh!‖
A nd they w ill believe you crazy. I‒ll have played you a nasty trick “ ‖

A nd he laughs again.

―It w ill be as if I had given you, instead of stars, lots of little bells that know  how  to laugh
“ ‖

A nd he laughs again. Then he becam e serious again:

―That night “  you know  “  do not com e.

- I w ill not leave you.

―I shall look as if I am  in pain. I shall look a little like die.‖ It‒s like that. D o not com e and
see this, it‒s not w orth it “

- I w ill not leave you. ―

B ut he w as anxious.

―I tell you that “  it‒s because of the snake as w ell. H e m ust not bite you “  Snakes are
bad. It can bite for fun “

- I w ill not leave you.

B ut som ething reassured him  :

―It‒s true they have no m ore venom  for the second bite “ ‖

That night I did not see him  set off. H e had escaped quietly. W hen I succeeded in joining
him , he w alked resolutely, w ith a rapid step. H e only said to m e:

―A h! you are the“  ―

A nd he took m e by the hand. B ut he w as still torm ented:

‖ You w ere w rong. You‒ll have trouble. I shall look as if I am  dead, and it w ill not be true.
―

I w as silent.



‖ You understand. It is too far. I can not carry that body. It‒s too heavy. ―

I w as silent.

―B ut it w ill be like an old abandoned bark. It‒s not sad the old bark “  ―

I w as silent.

H e w as discouraged a little. B ut he m ade another effort:

―It‒ll be nice, you know . I too w ill look at the stars. A ll the stars w ill be w ells w ith a rusty
pulley. A ll the stars w ill pour m e to drink “  ―

I w as silent.

―It w ill be so m uch fun! You w ill have five hundred m illion bells, I w ill have five hundred
m illion fountains “  ―

A nd he w as silent too, because he w as crying “

‖ It‒s here. Let m e step on m y ow n. ―

A nd he sat dow n because he w as afraid.

H e says,

―You know  “  m y flow er “  I am  responsible! A nd she‒s so w eak! A nd she‒s so naive.
She has four thorns of nothing to protect her from  the w orld “  ―

I sat dow n because I could not stand. H e says :

‖ That‒s it that‒s all“  ―

H e hesitated again a little, then he stood up. H e took a step. I could not m ove.

There w as nothing but a yellow  flash near his ankle. H e rem ained m otionless for a
m om ent. H e did not shout. H e fell G ently as a tree falls. It did not even m ake a noise,
because of the sand.

Il tom ba doucem ent com m e tom be un arbre.



XXVII

A nd now , of course, it‒s been six years already “  I‒ve never told this story yet. The
com rades w ho saw  m e w ere glad to see m e alive again. I w as sad but I said to them : ―It‒s
fatigue “ ‖

N ow  I have com forted m yself a little. That is “  not quite. B ut I know  that he has returned
to his planet, for at daybreak I have not found his body. It w as not such a heavy body “
A nd I like the night listening to the stars. It‒s like five hundred m illion bells “

B ut now  som ething extraordinary happens. The m uzzle I designed for the little prince, I
forgot to add the leather strap! H e could never tie her to the sheep. So I ask m yself, ―W hat
happened on his planet?‖ M aybe the sheep ate the flow er “  ―

Som etim es I say to m yself: ―Surely not! The little prince encloses his flow er every night
under his globe of glass, and he w atches his sheep w ell. ―Then I am  happy. A nd all the
stars laughed softly.

Som etim es I say to m yself: ―O ne is distracted once or the other, and that is enough! H e
forgot one evening the globe of glass, or else the sheep w ent out quietly during the night“
―Then the bells changed into tears! “

This is a great m ystery. For you w ho love the little prince as w ell as for m e, nothing of the
universe is alike if som ew here, one does not know  w here, a sheep that w e do not know
has, yes or no, eaten a rose “

Look at the sky. A sk yourself: ―D id the sheep or not eat the flow er? A nd you w ill see how
everything changes “

A nd no big person w ill ever understand that it‒s so im portant!



This is, for m e, the m ost beautiful and saddest landscape in the w orld. It‒s the sam e
landscape as the one on the previous page, but I drew  it once m ore to show  it to you. It is
here that the little prince appeared on earth, then disappeared.

Look carefully at this landscape to be sure of recognizing it, if you travel to A frica one
day in the desert. A nd, if you happen to pass by there, I beseech you, do not hurry, w ait a
little right under the star! If a child com es to you, if he laughs, if he has golden hair, if he
does not answ er w hen asked, you w ill guess w ho he is. So be nice! D o not leave m e so
sad: w rite to m e quickly that he has com e back“  
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