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Three Mistakes in Making Soup: Little Squirrel Stepped

in Every One

Learning to make soup, Little Squirrel made every mistake there was to make.
Grandma Squirrel corrected them one by one, and Little Squirrel turned the mistakes

into three cards and pasted them on the kitchen wall.

Card one: more salt means better taste. In its first pot of soup, Little Squirrel
threw in a big handful of salt, and the soup was undrinkable. It had assumed
Grandma’ s dishes were delicious because of the salt. Grandma laughed and said salt
lifts flavor; too much of it buries the natural sweetness of the food—pumpkin is
sweet by itself and only needs a little salt. That day it asked Grandma for a better
way to season, and switched to adding salt with a small spoon and tasting with the

tip of the spoon.

Card two: once the ingredients are in, you can walk away. On the second attempt,
Little Squirrel dumped the pumpkin into the pot and went off to build blocks. When it
came back, the water was almost boiled dry and the pumpkin had stuck to the bottom of
the pot. Grandma made it start over, and this time a person had to stay by the pot:
watch the flame, listen to the water, and turn the heat down when the bubbling sound

softened. Only then did it learn that you can’t leave while soup cooks.
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Card three: failing once means you can’ t cook. The day the burnt soup went down
the drain, Little Squirrel stamped its foot and said it would never cook again.
Grandma asked back: how many days did you practice before your chopsticks could pick
up a pine cone? It thought about that. Even picking up pine cones wasn t learned in

one try. Failure only means not learned yet, not impossible to learn.

On the third attempt, Little Squirrel read the three cards first, then asked
Grandma how big the flame should be, added salt little by little, tasted after each
pinch, and stayed by the pot the whole time. When the soup reached the table, Grandma
took a sip, and her eyes curved into crescents. Under the cards, Little Squirrel
added one line: do things with care, and don’t fear failure. Every mistake it had

stepped in became part of its experience.
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