A Stone Soup by 2.B

Once upon a time there was a stranger

Who couldn't make a rhyme

He travelled through the land

Until he found a village

Which wasn't very grand.

Since he entered this village

He heard a couple of strange noises

Oof locking doors and windows

Therefore he told himself:  ''Why am I hearing this ?''

Villigers didn't seem glad to see him

So they locked all the doors

Not to let him in.

They  weren't scared at all

Well, they just  pretended to be hungry

That's why the starving stranger made them feel so angry.

The man kindly asked the villagers for a warm place

Where he could stay during the night

And some food which he could bite.

''We don't have anything to eat

Not even a granule of wheat !''

Villagers replied the stranger

Whose breath smelled like ginger

 ''Oh, don't worry, dear villagers !''

Said the stranger while looking at his bare feet.

''I have everything I need !''

In fact, I wanted to cook you a great soup

Which you could pour into your plates with a scoop''.

Here it is, my stone 

The most magical thing you have ever known.

Stone soup is the best food in the whole world

And I don't allow you to say any different word.

And without a shame

He put out an iron pot

And started to make a flame.

Suddenly, villagers forgot their anger

Opened the doors

Aand came a bit closer to the stranger.

They were very curious

Not even a little furious.

 He put a stone into water

After the pot became hotter

''Mmm, if I could put in  cabbage

It  would really make this food

Good enough even for a marriage!''

One villager who seemed a little immature

Wanted to know how the soup was going to taste like

So he hurried home to get  cabbage

And wasn't afraid of using a bike.

And so it continued

 People were bringing potatoes, mushrooms,

Salt, beef, even tomatoes

And acumulated a big pile of food.

The stranger put everything together 

And a result couldn't be any better.

There was a delicious meal for everyone to share

Any of villagers realized what had happened, I swear.

Lots of people wanted to buy a magic stone

But the stranger didn't sell it 

Even when they wanted to break his bone.

He left a village giving a stone to one of children 

While saying:

''It seems like your situation

Wasn't that tragic,

Well, it wasn't the stone

But your parents, who performed the magic.

