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The Story of Stone Soup

Once upon a time, somewhere in post-war Eastern Burope, there was a great faming in
which people jealously hoarded whatever food they could find, hiding it even from their
friends and neighbors. One day a wandering soldier came into a village and _began'asking
questions as if he planned to stay for the night, |

"There's not a bite to eat in the whole rovince," he was told. "Better kee moving on."
p _ cep g on.

"Oh, I have evefythi_ng I need," he said. "In fact, T was thinking of making some stone
soup to share with-all of you." He pulled an iron cauldron from his wagon, filled it with
water, and built a fire under it. Then, with great ceremony, he drew an ordinary-looking
stone from a velvet bag and dropped it into the water. :

By now, hearing the rumor of food, most of the villagers had come to the square or
Watched'ﬂfom their windows. As the soldier sniffed the "broth" and licked his lips in
anticipation, hunger began to overcome their skepticism. '

"Ahh," the soldier said to himself rather loudly, "I do like a tasty stone soup. Of course,
stone soup with cabbage -- that's hard to beat." '

Soon a villager approached hesitantly, holding a cabbage he'd retrieved from its hiding
‘place, and added it to the pot. "Capital!" cried the soldier. "You know, I once had stone
soup with cabbage and a bit of salt beef as well, and it was fit for a king,"

The village butcher managed to find some salt beef . .. and so it went, through p-btatoes,
onions, carrots, mushrooms, and so on, until there was indeed a delicious meal for all, The
villagers offered the soldier a great deal of money for the magic stone, but he refused to
sell and traveled on the next day. The moral is that by working together, with everyone

- contributing what they can, a greater good is achieved. | o "




The princess and the fpea.

There is a prince. rHe-. i_s_;yery .handsome, and lives in a Very
comfortable castle. What’s more, he is loved by his family énd people.
Everythmg seems great to him. However he is very sad too. Why‘? He

| V\rants to ﬁnd a prmeess a real’ prmcess Although there are many

prrncesses in his _kmgdom he strll can t ﬁnd a real one after a long trme

Because of thls he becemes sadder and aturays pul.l.sda ]oné faee‘. o
One n}ght there 1sa storm The thunder 18 Very loud The hghtnmg |

| is Very brrght It’s a storrny nrght Then there is a knock on the door. The - |
two big doors open. .Outsrd'e, there is a wet princess.- “Oh, my! I am so Wet.”
The princess says, “I am tired, too. May IJ rest in the castle tonight?” The
‘prinee and the Queen hear .her voice and appear. “Wow! She is beautiful!”
The prince says to the queen. “That’-s true, but is she‘ a real princess?” The

queen asks. “Hmm, I don’t.knouv.” The prince replies.' ‘

The princess continued, “T am so sleepy. Do you‘know that? T am a

real princess, Su'I c-an. only sleep on a Very. eomfortable bed. Please prepare
a eoﬁ, smooth, and comfortable bed for me.” The queen listens to tho

princess. Then she has a good idea. “Don’t worry, son.” She says. “We will

discover if she is a real princess!” She takes out a small pea, a very small




pea. The queen puts the pea on the bgd..T.hen she has her maids pﬁtf ten
“sbft” maftresses down. Then they pﬁt nine “very S(;ft” mattresses down.
What’é more, they put eight feather m.attre-‘sses down. Finaﬂy, they put
_‘seven soft blankets down. “OK, dear,’; the queen tells the princess. “Time

for bed.”

- The mght passes At breakfast the prmcess stﬂl 100ks Very tlred _

“Dld YOU have a Sweet dream dear‘?” The queen asked the prmcess k No Il .

didn’t sleep Well;.l even couldn’t f-allasleep-. I am Very tired now.” ’_Thé Y
prinbess replies. “Whét a terrible night! There seems to be a big robk in my
_ bed! Oh! My back hurts‘ Ouch!” The queen-1s Very happy Only a real
prmcess has a such a delicate sense of feehng and can feel the pea. The
queen knows this. “You are a real princesé!’? the.prince sﬁouts happﬂy. So
the prince and thé. pﬁncess are married. They are very happy. And where is

the pea? It niight be in your bed.




