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Once when I was six years old I saw a magnificent picture

in a book about the primeval forest. It was a picture of a boa
constrictor in the act of swallowing an animal.
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Grown-ups never understand anything by themselves, and it is tiresome
for children to be always and forever explaining things to them.

AATIE CH PERERAN - #UE 2Es Ry ME R M R i MR - T2
RFEA -

CC BF 2w miim



I showed my masterpiece to the grown-ups, and asked them
whether the drawing frightened them.

But they answered: “Frighten? Why should anyone be frightened
by a hat?”
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I drew the inside of the boa constrictor, so that the grown-ups
could see it clearly.

They always need to have things explained.
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Here you may see the best portrait that, later, I was able to make of him.
But my drawing is certainly very much less charming than its model.
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When a mystery is too overpowering, one dare not disobey.
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“What I need is a sheep. Draw me a sheep.”
“No. This sheep is already very sickly.

Make me another”
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“This is only his box. The sheep you asked is inside.”

“That is exactly the way I wanted it! Do you think that this sheep
will have to have a great deal of grass?”
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“So you, too, come from the sky! Which is your planet?”

At that moment I caught a gleam of light in the impenetrable
mystery of his presence; and I demanded, abruptly:

“Do you come from another planet?”
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