
The Stone Trolls 

On the northern coast of Sweden, next to the quaint village of Nor, there once lived a small 
settlement of trolls. They were kind, gentle creature however they were feared by humans 
because they have huge, twisted faces. The trolls hid away inside dark, damp caves located 
underneath a colossal ice glacier as they knew if they ever ventured outside during the day 
they would immediately turn to stone. So each and every night, when all that could be seen 

was stars twinkling above, the trolls would emerge from inside their caves to hunt. 

One frosty night, two curious trolls called Oleg and Sven sat together on the soft, moss 
covered floor of the nearby Great Forest. Beside them the Great Forest Lake shimmered 

and glistened in the moonlight.  Above their heads the starts twinkled like thousands of fairy 
lights. In the distance, they could hear the low rumble of other trolls, feasting on their 

hoard of freshly caught fish.  

Without warning, Sven jumper to his feet, pointed to a spot across the lake next to the 
colossal ice glacier and roared. “Oleg look over there, I think someone is in trouble!” Oleg 

frantically looked to where Sven was pointing and saw a group of humans, their legs and waist 
stuck beneath the steep, frozen glacier. “We need to do something to help them. Let’s go 

over and see if we can break them free from the ice,” explained Sven. Oleg frowned as she 
knew I wouldn’t be long before the sun would rise however she quickly scrambled to her feet 

and set off after Sven.  Eventually they reached the colossal glacier and cautiously crept 
across its frozen, slippery surface until they reached the group of frighten, panicked 

humans. Together they started to rapidly chip away at the frozen ground that was engulfing 
the humans.     

Many hours later, Oleg and Sven were still chipping away at the thick, impenetrable ice 
surrounding the humans so they didn’t notice the moon slowly slipping away. They had 

managed to free one of the humans but one of them was still stuck in the ice. Oleg realised 
they had very little time before the sun rose so she raised the enormous rock above her 

head and brought it crashing down on the ice. The ice around the human began to splinter and 
crack and he managed to clamber free. At that moment, the first glimmer of the sunlight 

appeared. Oleg and Sven slowly turned to look at each other and quickly shielded their eyes 
from the rising sun. Seconds later, Oleg and Sven’s legs began to stiffen, their arms froze in 
place and the closed their eyes knowing what was going to happen next. Both the trolls had 

turned to stone.  

      

 


