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"One, Two, Three! Do Not Boil!"

The pot kept boiling and boiling making so much porridge.
The whole room filled with porridge, the hallway was full, it
poured out onto the porch and into the street, and it was still
making more!

The mother got scared! She tried to run and ‘fin(.i} Mary, but
she couldn’t get across the road because the hot porridge was
flowing like a river! &
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Upon seeing such a wonderful pot, Mary’s mother rejoiced!!
Without any fuss, she could always have such tasty porridge on
the table for her family!

One day Mary went for a walk with her friends. Her mother
placed the pot in front of her and said:

"One, Two, Three! Pot Boil!”

and the pot began to boil and made delicious porridge. The
mother ate one plate, then the second, but the pot was cooking
and cooking more porridge! She said: "How can | stop it?“, she
had forgotten thewords:
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The soldier takes a spoon and starts cooking the axe. He tastes
it, and the old woman says: "Well, how is it?”

The soldier says: "Soon it will be ready, but it is a pity that
there is no salt.”

"l have some salt. Here, put it in.”

He seasoned it with salt and tasted it again.

"The porridge would be much better, if we had some grain!”
The old woman brought to him a bag of grain from the storage
room and said: "Here you are, please take as much as you
need”. The soldier cooked and stirred, then tasted it again.
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Well, it was good that Mary was not far from her home.
When she saw, what was happening in the street, she ran home
and somehow climbed onto the porch, opened the door and
shouted:

"One, Two, Three!

Do not boil!

The pot stopped! It had made so much porridge that those
that travelled from the village to the town had to eat their way
through the porridge to get out!

But no one complained because the porridge was very tasty
and_sweet!
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Once upon a time a brave soldier was going home on leave.
On the way he got very tired and hungry. He looked around
and saw house not far away. He went to it and knocked on
the door.

An old woman answered the door and the soldier said: ”Dear
lady, could you let me rest here for a while?"

The woman said: “Come in, good soldier.”

The soldier went in and said: “Dear lady, do you have
something for me to eat?” The old woman was greedy and did
not want to share her food. She had plenty of food but she
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"One, Two, Three!
Pot Boil!"

and it will begin cooking delicious, sweet porridge.
And when you say:

"One, Two, Three! Do not Boil!"
it will stop cooking.” ~
So, Mary took the pot, said: "Thank youl
and ran home. )
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"Oh, my dear. | haven't eaten anything yet myself.”

So, the soldier said: "Well, never mind, it's OK”.

Then he noticed an old axe by the stove.

He said: "If there is nothing else, let me cook up some
porridge from the axe!”

The old woman was really surprised!

She said: "How can you make porridge from an axe?” "Here
is how,” said the soldier. “Give me a pot».

The old woman gave him a pot.

The soldier washed the axe, put it into the pot, poured in
some water and put it on the fire. The old woman keeps her
eyes on the soldier!
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