The Traveler's Soup

Once upon atime, there was a hungry traveler who walked along a long road. The sun was shining n the blue sky, and the traveler had an empty
stomach and low spirits. He reached a small village and decided to ask for some food.

At one of the houses, the traveler knocked on the door of a modest home and was greeted by an old woman who lived there. He explained his
situation and asked for something to eat. The elderly woman was poor and had little to offer, but she was kind.

She had an idea and told the traveler that she had a big stone and maybe they could make stone soup.

The traveler was surprised by the suggestion but accepted with a smile. The elderly woman handed him the stone, and he prepared to use it. He
asked for alarge pot, water, and firewood. He placed the stone in the pot with water and setit to boil over the fire.

The villagers began to gather around, curious to see what the man was doing with a simple stone. The traveler, with a smile, explained that he was
making a special stone soup but that it would be even better if he had some additional ingredients.

One of the villagers felt compassionate and hurried to bring carrots. Another brought potatoes, and someone else brought onions and tomatoes.
Soon, the pot contained a delicious soup with the stone and all the other ingredients.

The aroma was delightful and attracted more neighbors. Finally, everyone gathered to share the soup.

Este texto corrige los errores gramaticales y de redaccién, asegurando que fluya mejor en inglés. iEspero que te ayudel

Aqui tienes el texto corregido en inglés: Paginaldel



