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To Leon Werth when he was a little boy.

Leonovi Werthovi, ked’ bol malym chlapcom.
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0 AUTOROVI

Antoine de Saint-Exupéry (1900 - 1944)

Francuzsky spisovatel'a novinar Antoine de Saint-Exupéry pilotov
obdivoval uz ako maly chlapec. Ked' nastupil na povinnu vojen-
sku sluzbu, podarilo sa mu presadit, aby bol priradeny k letectvu.
Vyucil sa za leteckého mechanika, ale coskoro absolvoval aj pilot-
né kurzy. Od lietania ho neodradila ani tazka nehoda, ktord mal
kratko potom. O tri roky neskor vydal svoju prvu poviedku, Letec.

Od tej doby sa literatura a letectvo v jeho Zivote prelinaju. Ako
pilot lietal napriklad na postovej linke Toulouse - Dakar, snazil
sa o rekordné lety na trase New York — Ohnova zem alebo Pariz -
Saigon. Svoje skusenosti potom vyuzil v knihdch, vdaka ktorym
ziskal velku popularitu nielen vo Francuzsku. K najznamejsim
patri Kuriér na juh, Nocny let alebo Vojnovy pilot.

V roku 1943 sa mu podarilo, hoci bol povazovany za prilis sta-
rého a zo zdravotnych dévodov neschopného, pilotovat bojové
_ lietadlo a znovu ziskat povolenie nastupit do aktivnej sluzby.
31. jula 1944 odletel z Korziky na prieskumny let, z ktorého sa
nikdy nevratil.

Najslavnejsim dielom Saint-Exupéryho je prave filozofickd
rozpravka Maly princ, ktord napisal roku 1941 v New Yorku, kde
sa snazil o ¢o najrychlejSie zapojenie americkej armady do voj-
ny na eurépskom kontinente. Prave tam bola kniha v roku 1943
tiez prvykrat vydand. Od tych ¢ias sa dockala prekladov do viac
ako 360 jazykov a je po Biblii druhou najprekladanejsou knihou

na svete.




hen | was six years old | wondered about the adven-

tures of the jungle. Once | used a coloured pencil to
make my first drawing. Then | showed my master-
piece to the grown-ups.
“Does it frighten you?”| asked.
“Frighten? Why should a hat frighten anyone?”they answered.
But my drawing was not a picture of a hat. It was a picture of
a snake eating an elephant. Because the grown-ups did not un-
derstand, | made another drawing. | drew an elephant inside of the

N

.. snake and then | showed my second drawing to the grown-ups.

“Concentrate on school instead. You should study mathe-

1

the grown-ups re- 3

matics, history, geography and languages




f//ed' som mal Sest rokov, premyslal som o dobrodruz-
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[ i stvach dzungle. Raz som pouzil farebnu ceruzku na

=l “@=\ vytvorenie mojej prvej kresby. Potom som svoje maj-
strovské dielo ukazal dospelym.
LDesi vas to?” spytal som sa.
,Desi? Pre¢o by mal niekoho desit klobuk?” odpovedali.
Ale moja kresba nebola klobuikom. Bol to obrazok hada po-
zierajuceho slona. Pretoze dospeli tomu nerozumeli, vytvoril
som dalsiu kresbu. Nakreslil som slona vo vnutri hada a potom

“ som dospelym ukazal svoju druhu kresbu.

»Sustred sa namiesto toho na skolu. Mal by si sa u¢it mate-
matiku, dejepis, zemepis a jazyky!” odpovedali dospeli.

Bol som smutny. Dospeli nikdy nicomu nerozumejud, nemaju

predstavivost a je Unavné im vietko vysvetlovat.
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So then | chose another profession, | became a pilot. But
still, even as a grown-up, sometimes when | met another adult,

| showed him my old drawing.

“That’s a hat," they always answered.

So | could not talk to them about snakes, or jungles, or stars.
But we talked about bridge, and golf, and politics, and ties. And
they were happy | was such an adult sensible man. But my life

was lonely.
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TakZe som si vybral inu profesiu, stal som sa pilotom. Ale aj
ked som uz bol dospely, niekedy som ukazal dalSiemu dospelé-
mu svoju staru kresbu.

.10 je klobuk,” vzdy odpovedali.

Takze som sa s nimi nemohol rozpravat o hadoch, dzun-
gliach alebo hviezdach. Rozpravali sme sa viak o bridzi, golfe,
politike a kravatach. A oni boli Stastni z toho, aky som dospely
rozumny muz. Ale méj zivot bol velmi osamely.
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ne day, six years ago, | had an accident with my plane
in the Sahara Desert, miles away from any people. | had
no choice but to try to repair the engine myself.

I worked all day. Then | fell asleep on the sand.

“Could you please draw me a sheep?” A little voice woke
me up.

“What?!" | jumped to my feet. | looked all around me and saw
the most extraordinary small person in front of me. The little guy
examined me with great seriousness.

“Draw me a sheep!”

“But, what are you doing here?”| asked when | was finally able
to speak.

And in answer the little guy repeated very slowly: “Could you
please draw me a sheep?”

“I don’t know how to draw,’| said to the little guy.

“That doesn’t matter. Draw me a sheep,” answered the little - :

one.

Finally, | drew the picture of the snake with an elephant in-
side. And the strange little fellow said: “No, no, no! I do not want
an elephant inside a snake. | need a sheep. Draw me a sheep.”

| then drew three sheep for him, all of which the little guy re-
jected. The first was too sick, the second looked like a ram and
the third was too old.




edného dia, pred Siestimi rokmi, som s lietadlom strosko-
tal v saharskej pusti, na mile daleko od [udi. Nemal sominu
moznost, ako sa pokusit motor opravit vlastnymi silami.
Pracoval som cely den. Potom som zaspal na piesku.
~Mohol by si mi, prosim, nakreslit ovecku?” prebudil ma ten-
ky hlas.
,Coze?"Vyskotil som na nohy. Rozhliadol som sa okolo seba
a uvidel pred sebou prazvlastneho ¢loviecika. Maly chlapik ma
skumal s velkou vaznostou.
,Nakresli mi ovecku!”
JAle... ¢o tu robis?” spytal som sa, ked som bol konec¢ne
schopny hovorit.
A ako odpoved ¢loviecik opakoval velmi pomaly:,Mohol by

~ si mi, prosim, nakreslit ove¢ku?”

+Neviem kreslit," povedal som mu.
10 ni¢. Nakresli mi ovecku,” odpovedal ¢loviecik.

Nakoniec som nakreslil obrdzok hada so slonom vo vnutri.

A zvlastny ¢loviecik povedal: ,Nie, nie, nie! Nechcem slona
vo vnutri hada. Potrebujem ovecku. Nakresli mi ove¢ku.”

Potom som mu nakreslil tri ovec¢ky. Cloviecik ich odmietol.
Prva bola prilis chora, druha vyzerala ako baran a tretia bola pri-

lis stara.
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