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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I have serious reason to believe that the planet from which the
little prince came is the asteroid known as B-612.
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&/ This asteroid has only once been seen through the telescope. That
was by a Turkish astronomer, in 1909.

o On making his discovery, the astronomer had presented 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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The seeds sleep deep in the heart of the earth's darkness, until

someone among them is seized with the desire to awaken. Then
this little seed will stretch itself and begin to push a charming little
sprig toward the sun.

If it is only a sprout of radish or the sprig of a rose-bush, one
would let it grow wherever it might wish. But when it is a bad
plant, one must destroy it as soon as possible, the very first instant
that one recognizes it.
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“One day,” you said to me, “I saw the sunset

forty-four times!”
And a little later you added: “You know—one

\ loves the sunset, when one issosad ...
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She dressed herself slowly. She adjusted her petals one by one.
Then one morning, exactly at sunrise, she suddenly showed herself.
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“I think it is time for breakfast,” she added an instant later. “If you

would have the kindness to think of my needs—”

4 And the little prince, completely abashed, went to look for a

sprinkling-can of fresh water. So, he tended the flower.
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