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On the first planet, the Little Prince found a King who had
lived there in his own for many years. When he saw the Little
Prince, he happily said, “Good, I've someone to rule now!”




So, the King started to order hm around and called him his
subject. But the Little Prince was not used to taking orders
from anymore! Friends don’t give orders anyway! So, he
decided to leave.




The Little Prince continued his journey and on the next
planet, he found a man, very well-dressed. The vain man said
to the Little Prince, “Oh, now | have someone to admire me!”

The man dressed in all sorts of clothes and expected the
Little Prince always to tell him how good he looked.




But, after some time, Little Prince thought “Friendship should
not be based only on compliments!” So, he left.




On the next planet, Little Prince found an old man with lots
of books around him. “What are all those books about?”
Little Prince asked.

“I’m a geographer!” said the old man. “So, | write about the
rivers, the mountains and the deserts. Tell me about your
planet so | can write about it!”




Little Prince started talking about himself, the volcanoes, the
baobab trees and of course, about his Rose. “How
wonderful!” said the Geographer.

“But | can only write about the things that last forever. So, |
cannot write about you and your Rose.”




The Little Prince has never thought that he or his Rose was
not eternal, and he felt sad. The Geographer had no interest
in him, and friends do.










The Little Prince was intrigued. “What does tame mean?” he
asked. “It means to establish ties, to create a bond,” the Fox
said. “Otherwise, you’re just a little boy to me like thousands
of other little boys and | have no need of you. And you too
have no need of me for I’'m just like any other Fox.”







So, the Little Prince realised that even though his flower was
so proud and temperamental, she was unigue to him and a
true friend. “My Rose needs me!” he thought.

So, he decided to go back. Back to his volcanoes and to his
baobab trees.
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