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Jean Honoré Fragonard 
Jean-Claude Richard, Abbot of Saint-Non, Dressed ‘a l’Espagnole’      

  JOHN THE SNOW-OFF 
           24 December 2008 

 

 

 

 Today is Saint John’s Day, my friend John’s saint’s day. 

 I got to give him a present.  

 When we went to school he was a show-off who thought he was 

very handsome and never took any notice of anyone. We always had 

to play what he wanted to. It was either hide-and-seek or nothing, he 

said. And for this reason he was known as 

 

JOHN THE SNOW-OFF 

 

 I like John a lot: he’s my best friend and I don’t want to speak 

ill about him but, to say the truth, he was a big show-off. 

 For example, John gave everybody nicknames. He always called 

me Pinocchio, because I’ve got a very big nose. Well, I don’t think his 

one is anything special. 
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 When you told him something that didn’t interest him he 

pretended not to hear. It seemed to go in one ear and come out of 

the other.  

 Then there’s how he dresses – he steals his mother’s hats. He 

says he doesn’t understand why men have to wear a beret or a 

bowler, when a plumed hat looks so nice.  

 Because, you see, John always has to break the rules. As today 

is Saint John’s Day, what we ought to be having a nice party with a 

bonfire and fireworks, and he’s had the idea of organizing a fancy-

dress party. Of course, I know what he’ll do: he’ll go up into the attic 

of his house and because his father is an antiques dealer he’ll find all 

sorts of things there. On the other hand, as my father is a fruit seller, 

unless I wear a pumpkin on my head I don’t know what I’ll do. 

 I can see him dressed as a Spanish gentleman, with his boots, 

his gloves, wearing the necklaces that he also steals from his mother. 

In his father’s attic I’m sure that he can even get hold of a sword. 

 When he’s all dressed up he’ll look like a prince that travels 

around the world on his horse.  

 Yes, at times John behaves like a show-off but he’s my best 

friend. And I still don’t know what to give him for his saint’s day, 

seeing as he’s got everything.  

 I know! I’ll astonish him: what could be simpler and nicer than 

a flower. What’s more, it’ll look very nice on his Spanish gentleman’s 

plumed hat. 

 Yes, as a symbol of my boundless friendship I’ll give him a 

flower as a present.  

 


