The Little Prince. Chapter 2. Ukrainian and English.

So | lived my life alone,

without anyone | could really talk to,

until I had an accident with my plane in
the Sahara Desert, six years ago.

Something in my engine was broken.

| had neither a mechanic nor any
passengers with me.

| had to attempt the difficult repairs all
alone.

It was a question of life or death.

| scarcely had enough drinking water to
last a week.

Ocb TaK f1 XXKMB CBOE XXUTTA HAOAMHLL,

6e3 >KoaHoi NtaAnHU, 3 AKOHO Mir 61 no-
cnpaB>XXHbOMY NOrOBOPUTH,

a> MOKM LLICTb pOKiB TOMY He 3a3HaB
aBapii 3 MoiM niTakoM y nycteni Caxapa.

LLlocb y MOEMY ABUIYHI 3naManocs.

Y MeHe He Byno Hi MexaHika, Hi
nacaxwupis.

A 6yB 3MyLLEHMI CaMOTY>XKKK cnpobyBaTti
BMKOHATW CKNagHUIM PEMOHT.

Lle 6yno NUTaHHA XXNTTA | CMEepTI.

Y MeHe negBe BUcTayasno nUTHOI BOAM,
wob npoTpruMaTmca TMKAEHb.

| was a thousand miles from any human
habitation.

| was more isolated than a shipwrecked
sailor on a raft,

in the middle of the ocean.
Soyou can imagine my amazement,

at sunrise, when | was woken up by a
strange little voice.

It said:
“If you please —draw me a sheep!”
“What!”

“Draw me a sheep!”

The first night | went to sleep on the sand.

MepLioi Houi A nir cnatu Ha nicky.

A 6yB 3a TMUCAYY MUNb BiA 6yab-AKOro
NHOACBKOro NOCENEHHA.

A 6yB 6inbLU i30N1bOBAHUN, HiXXK MOPSK,
AKNIN 3a3HaB KopabenbHOi aBapii, Ha
nnoty,

nocepepn okeaHy.
ToxX yaBiTb c0b6i MOE 30MBYBaHHS,

KON Ha CBiTaHKy MeHe po36yane oUBHUIN
ManeHbKMIN roN0CoK.

BiH cka3as:
— bygb nacka, HaMarnon MeHi BiBLO!
— UWo?

— Hamanton MmeHi BiBLo!

| jumped to my feet.

| was stunned.

| blinked my eyes hard.

| carefully looked all around me.

And saw the most extraordinary small
person.

A niacko4mB Ha HOrW.

A 6yB NnpuronoMLLeHNI.

A MiyHO KninHyB ouMMa.

A yBa>kHO 03MpHYyBCA HaBkoso cebe.

| no6aumB HaMHaa3BMYaMHILLY ManeHbKY
NHOANHY.




He stood there, examining me with great
serioushess.

Here you may see the best portrait that,
later, | was able to make of him.

My drawing is certainly very much less
charming than its model.

BiH cTOAB TaM i CEpMO3HO MeHe
po3arnanas.

TyT B MOXKeTe No6aunTn Harkpawinm
NOPTPET, AKUN A 3ro40M 3Mir
HamantoBaTu.

Min mantoHok, 6e3yMoBHO, HabaraTto
MEHLU YapiBHUN, Hi>XK MOro MoAaerb.

However, that is not my fault.

The adults discouraged me in my artist’s
career when | was six years old.

I never learned to draw anything, except
boas from the outside and boas from the
inside.

Now | stared at this sudden apparition
with astonished eyes.

Remember, | had crashed in a desert a
thousand miles from any inhabited place.

And yet this little man did not seem to be
lost in the sands.

He did not seem to be tired or hungry or
thirsty or frightened.

Nothing about him gave any suggestion of
a child lost in the middle of the desert, a
thousand miles from any human
habitation.

When at last | was able to speak, | said to
him:

“But —what are you doing here?”

He repeated, very slowly, as if it were
about a very important matter.

OpgHak ue He MoAa BUHA.

Lopocni BigMOBUNM MeHe Big Kap'epu
XyOO0>XKHUKa, KONu MeHi 6yno LWicTb pokKiB.

A Tak i He HaBYMBCA ManOBAaTU HIYOrO,
KpiM yaaBiB 330BHi | yaaBiB 3cepeanHu.

3apa3s g AMBUBCA Ha Lie panToBe BUAiHHA
3 34MBOBaHUMU OUYNMa.

Nam'atanTe, 1 po3bueca B nycTeni, 3a
TMCAYY MUMb Bia 6yAb-AKOro HaceneHoro
Micus.

| BCce X Uuewr ManeHbKn YoNoBiK He
3paBaBcA 3arybneHuM y nickax.

BiH He BUrnsagaB BTOMIEHUM, FONO4HUM,
cnparnmm abo cTpallHUM.

Hiuoro B HbOMy He BKa3yBano Ha OUTUHY,
o 3abnykana nocepep nycreni, 3a
TUCAYY MUNb Bif 6yAb-AKOro NHOACLKOTO
NOCENEHHS.

Konu HapewTi 4 3Mir 3arosoputu, A
CKas3aB MoMy:

«Ane — Lo TN TyT pobunL?»

BiH noBTOpPMB, AY>XE NOBINbHO, HIBU
MLUOCA NPO AY>KE BaXXNIMBY CNpaBy:




“Please —draw me a sheep ...”

«byab nacka —HaMarnunTe MeHi BiBLHO

el

When a mystery is so deep, one dare not
disobey.

However strange it might have seemed to
me, a thousand miles from any human
habitation and in mortal danger, | took
paper and a pen out of my pocket.

But then | remembered that my studies
had been in geography, history, arithmetic
and grammar.

| told the little chap (a little crossly) that |
did not know how to draw.

He answered me:

“That doesn’t matter. Draw me a sheep

»

Konwu 3aragka Taka BenidHa, He CMieLl
He nocnyxaTtucaAa.

AkuM 61 AMBHUM Lie He 3aBanoca MeHi,
3a TMcAaYy Munb Big 6yab-aKoro
NOACLKOro XXNTNa i B CMepTenbHin
Hebe3neui, A AicTaB 3 KMULLUEHI nanip i
Py4Ky.

Ane noTiM 9 3ragas, Lo MOIM HaBYaHHAM
6ynu reorpadis, ictopia, apupmeTtumka i
rpaMaTtmka.

A ckazaB LbOMY ManoMmy (Tpoxm
ApaTiBnBO), LLLO HE 3Halo, AK ManoBaTu.

BiH BignoOBIiB MeHi:

"Lle He Mae 3HayeHHA. HaMmanton MeHi
BiBLtO..."

But | had never drawn a sheep.

So I drew him one of the pictures | had
drawn so often.

It was the boa constrictor drawn from the
external view.

| was astounded to hear him say:

“No, no, no! | do notwant an elephant
inside a boa constrictor.”

“A boa constrictor is a very dangerous
animal, and an elephantis very big.”

“Where | live, everything is very small.”
“What | need is a sheep.”

“Draw me a sheep.”

Ane g HiKoNn He MantoBaB BiBLLHO.

TOMy A HaMas/iroBaB A4/1d4 HbOro o4Hy 3
KapTUHOK, AKi MantoBaB Tak 4acTo.

Lle 6yB yoae, HaMmanboOBaHUM i3
30BHIiLLHbOTO H6OKY.

A 6yB Bpa>keHW, NOYyBLUN, AK BiH
cKasas:

"Hi, Hi, Hi! A He xo4y cnoHa BcepeaunHi
yoasa.”

“YpaB — ue ay>xe Hebe3ne4uHa TBapuHa, a
CNOH — Ay>Xe BENMNKUI.

“TaMm, Oe A >xkuBy, Bce ay>kKe ManeHbke.”
“MeHi noTpibHa BiBUA.”

“Hamantoin MeHi BiBLO."

So then | made a drawing.

OTxe, A HaManoBaB Ma/IFOHOK.
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He looked at it carefully, then he said:

“No. This sheep is already very sickly”.
“Make me another.”

So I made another drawing.

BiH yBa>XHO noamnBmBCA Ha HbOTO, a To4i
CKa3aB:

— Hi. L#a BiBUA B>XXe 30BCiM XBOpOo61MBa.
Hamanron MeHi iHLy.

Toni s 3po6MB LLLEe OAMH MaNtOHOK.

My friend smiled gently.

“You see yourself,” he said, “that this is
not a sheep. Thisis aram. It has horns.”

So then | did my drawing once more.

Min apyr M'ako yCMixHyBcCHA.

— CaM noauBuCb, — CKa3aB BiH, — Lie XX
He BiBUA. Lle 6apaH. Y Hboro € poru.

To>k A HamantoBas Le pas.

But it was rejected too, just like the
others.

“This one is too old. | want a sheep that
will live a long time.”

By this time my patience was exhausted,
because | was in a hurry to take my
engine apart.

So | tossed off this drawing.

And added an explanation:

Ane uen MantoHOK TeXX He NiAiNLLIOoB, AK i
nornepenHi.

— Lla 3aHagTo cTapa. A xouy BiBLO, AKa
>XUTUME O0Bro.

Ha Ton uac Moe TepniHHA 3aKiH4YMnocA,
60 a nocniwae po3ibpaTtn CBi ABUTYH.

Toxx s WBNAKO 3p06KB LIEN MantoHOK.

| nogaB NoOACHEHHSA:




“This is only his box. The sheep you
asked for is inside.”

— Lle npocTo Aawwmk. BiBuya, aky Tm
NpoCuB, ycepeauHi.

| was very surprised, when | say how the
face of my young judge was illuminated
with light:

“That is exactly the way | wanted it!

Do you think this sheep will eat a lot of
grass?”

A 6yB ay>ke 3gMBOBaHNI, KON nobaums,
AK 0611M4Ya MOro MonNoaoro cyai
0cAAnoca CBITNOM:

— Oue caMe Te, Lo 4 xoTiB!

Ak apymaeul, us BiBus 6yae ictn 6arato
Tpaeu?

“Why?”

“Because where | live, everything is very
small..”

“There will definitely be enough grass for
him,” | said.

“Itis a very small sheep that | have given
you.”

He bent his head over the drawing.

“Not so small that ... Look! He has gone
tosleep..”

And that is how | got to know the little
prince.

— Yomy?

— ToMy W10 TaM, [ie A XXMBY, BCe AyXe
MasieHbKe...

— [11A HbOTO TOYHO BUCTAUUTb Tpasn, —
CKa3aB A.

— Lle 30BCiM ManeHbKa BiBUSA, AKY A TObI
nas..

BiH Haxnnu1B ronosy Haa ManOHKOM.

— He Taka B>Xe  MmaneHbka... luBucs!
BiH 3acHysB...

Ocb Tak 1 N103HaNOMUMBCA 3 MafieHbKNM
MPUNHLOM.




