Once there was a poor village filled with people who did not like to talk to
each other or to share their things. They locked their doors and windows
tight and kept what little food they had to themselves.
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One of the small boys from the village said that they had some salt and pepper. He
ran back to his house anﬂ then ran back to the pot and added it to the soup.




“It’s almost finished,” the traveller assured them as he tasted another spoonful.“But it would be even nicer
e
with a few potatoes.”
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A hungry villager jumped up and said that he had some spare
potatoes at home. He ran and fetched them and soon they
were added to the soup.
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The word about a stranger making soup out of a single stone drew the rest of the B N
villagers out of their homes. They followed the delicious smell. Each time they

came, the stranger told them of one more ingredient that was needed to make o -
the soup extra special. One by one the villagers added their contributign: beans, » / |
turnips, chicken and broth. When the last villager added the broth, _
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