
Tonkica Tomažič: Priročnik za učitelje  ARE YOU READY? 2 

 
 

STONE SOUP 

 

 

 

A kind stranger was walking through the land when he came to a village.  

The villagers were scared so they went into their homes and locked their doors and 

windows. The stranger smiled and asked, “Why are you so frightened? I am a simple 

traveller looking for a hot meal to eat.” “There’s nothing to eat in the whole village,” the 

villagers said. 

“Oh, I have everything I need,” he said. “In fact, I was thinking of making some stone 

soup to share with all of you.” He pulled a pot and a stone from his bag.  

He set a fire. Then he filled the pot with water and dropped the stone into the pot. By 

now most of the villagers had come out of their homes. The traveller sniffed the soup 

and tried it with a wooden spoon. “Mmmmm, it tastes good!” he said. “But if I had some 

meat, it would taste even better.”  

The village butcher brought some beef. “Here you are,” said the butcher. “Thank you,” 

said the traveller and he put the meat into the pot. Then he tried the soup again. 

“Mmmmm, it tastes very good!” he said. “But if I had some cabbage, it would taste even 

better.” One of the villagers brought a cabbage. “Here you are,” said the villager. 

“Thank you,” said the traveller and he put the cabbage into the pot.  

The traveller tried the soup again. “Mmmmm, it tastes really good. But if I had some 

carrots, beans, broccoli, onions, peas, potatoes, and parsley, it would taste even 

better!” “Here you are,” said the villagers who brought carrots, beans, broccoli, onions, 

peas, potatoes, and parsley. “Thank you very much,” said the traveller. He tried the 

soup again and said: “Yummy! It’s delicious! All we need now is some salt and pepper.” 

The villagers added salt and pepper into the pot. 

When the soup was cooked, the traveller shared it with all the villagers. The soup was 

indeed delicious, and the villagers said, “This stone soup is absolutely wonderful!” The 

villagers liked the soup so much that the village elder offered the stranger a lot of 

money for the “magic” stone, but the stranger didn’t want to sell it.  

While he was leaving, the stranger came upon a group of village children standing near 

the road. He gave the stone to the youngest child. “It was not the stone, but the villagers 

that made the magic,” he said and left. 


