
Fish in the Forest  |  Copyright © 2020 Epic Tales  |  Page 1

Fish in the Forest
Adapted from a Russian folk tale by Janina Vigurs

Illustration by Erica Trinity-Rose

There once lived a turnip farmer 
and his wife. The farmer worked 
hard every single day growing 
turnips on his farm.  His wife 
worked hard too, looking after 
the home: cleaning it, caring for 
it, and cooking in it.

But let me tell you: the farmer’s 
wife could not keep a secret. If 
there was something you needed 
everybody to know, all you had to 
do was tell the farmer’s wife. By the 
end of the day the whole village 
would be talking about it…

By the end of the week the 
whole kingdom would be talking 
about nothing else… and, if that 
something was worth knowing, you 
could be sure it would eventually 
reach the ears of the king.  

At the start of this story, it 
was a day just like any other day. 
The farmer was in his field digging 
for turnips – when, suddenly, the 
blade of his spade hit something 
hard. 
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he could to bury the box under the 
kitchen floor.

Now I don’t know if you’ve 
ever tried to bury something under 
your kitchen floor, but I can tell 
you that it’s not a very quiet thing 
to do. The farmer needed to use 
a hammer, a spanner, and a lot of 
huffing and heaving. So eventually 
his wife woke up and stomped 
downstairs.

“What is all this noise?” she 
said. “What are you doing? And 
what is that?!”

She saw the open box of gold, 
and suddenly stopped being so 
cross…  

“Oh, look at all that gold!” she 
said. “All that gold in my house! We 
never need to work again! We’re 
rich! We’re richer than the king!” 

The farmer quickly said, “My 
darling wife, this looks like box full 
of gold – but it is actually… a secret. 
Nobody needs to know about this. 
Nobody at all.”

He put his spade down and 
began digging with his hands until 
he uncovered a huge box.  He lifted 
the box out of the ground, opened 
the lid, and looked inside.  What he 
saw took his breath away: the light 
from inside the box was so bright – 
it was a box full of gold!

Quickly, he slammed the lid 
closed.

“Oh no!” he said to himself. 
“This is awful! This is terrible! 
This is the worst thing that’s ever 
happened to me! If my wife finds 
out about this, by the end of the 
day the whole village will be talking 
about it… by the end of the week 
the whole kingdom will be talking 
about nothing else… and you can 
be sure it will eventually reach the 
ears of the king.” 

The farmer sat down and had 
a good long think.

He made a plan, picked up the 
box, and brought it home. Then, 
that night, when the whole house 
was asleep, he got up as quietly as 
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them in the long grass at the edge 
of the forest. Third, he took the 
string of sausages and laid them 
in the river, attaching one end to a 
fishing rod that he left on the bank.

At last he returned home, 
smiling to himself. 

He went straight to the 
bedroom, flung open the curtains, 
and said, “My darling wife! It is such 
a beautiful day. Why don’t we go 
for a walk in the forest? It’s been a 
long time since we went for a walk 
together, I would love to walk with 
you.”

His wife rubbed her eyes. She 
was very sleepy – but she still said 
yes to going for a walk.

The farmer took his wife into 
the forest. They walked until they 
found the tallest tree, where they 
stood and gazed at its beautiful 
branches and tiny green leaves.

Suddenly, the wife rubbed 
her eyes. “Husband? Call me silly, 
but… I think I can see three loaves 
of bread nesting in the branches!”

“Oh a secret!” his wife said. “I 
understand, don’t you worry. Your 
secret is safe with me.”

She winked at the farmer, and 
then helped him finish hiding the 
gold. Then they both went to bed.

That night, neither the farmer 
nor his wife slept a wink. The wife 
was too busy thinking about the 
gold. The farmer was too busy 
thinking about what would happen 
when the king heard about the 
gold!

By the time the sun came up, 
the wife finally fell asleep – but the 
farmer crept out of bed. He hurried 
to see the baker and bought three 
loaves of bread. Then went to see 
the fishmonger bought three silver 
fish. Next he went to the butcher 
and bought the longest string of 
sausages you have ever seen. 

He then made his way into the 
forest. First, he climbed the tallest 
tree and placed the three loaves of 
bread in the branches. Second, he 
took the three silver fish and laid 
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The farmer gasped. “Bread? 
Nesting? At this time of year? How 
strange! We are really lucky to see 
that!”

They kept on walking through 
the forest until they came to the 
long grass, where they stood and 
gazed at all the wild flowers.

Suddenly, the wife rubbed 
her eyes. “Husband? Call me silly, 
but… I think I can see three silver 
fish laying eggs in the long grass!” 

The farmer gasped. “Fish? 
Laying eggs in the grass? At this 
time of year? How strange! We are 
really lucky to see that!” 

They kept on walking through 
the forest until they came to the 
river. The farmer stopped here and 
said, “I thought we could catch our 
breakfast this morning, so I set up 
my fishing rod here. I think there’s 
a bite on the line – would you like 
to wind it in?”

His wife picked up the fishing 
rod and begin to wind the line 
back in. She wound and wound 

and wound, and eventually… 
splosh! Out of the river she pulled 
the longest string of sausages you 
have ever seen!

She gasped. “Sausages?!”
The farmer gasped as well. 

“Sausages? Swimming in the river? 
At this time of year? How strange! 
We are really lucky… Come on! 
Let’s take these sausages home for 
breakfast.”

After breakfast, the farmer 
returned to his turnip field and his 
wife went to the market.

But now… Do you think the 
farmer’s wife had forgotten about 
the gold? Of course not! She 
visited the baker, the fishmonger, 
the butcher, and every shopkeeper 
– and told them all about the gold 
and how rich they were!

By the end of the day the 
whole village was talking about 
it… by the end of the week the 
whole kingdom was talking about 
nothing else… and, eventually, it 
reached the ears of the king.
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my wife says. She’s as mad as a 
March hare; as silly as a goose. You 
shouldn’t believe a single word 
that comes out of her lips.”

Of course, this made his wife 
very cross. “How dare you!” she 
said. “I saw that gold with my own 
two eyes!”

The king said to the wife, 
“When did you see this gold?”

“Oh, that’s very easy to 
remember,” the wife said. “It 
was the night before we went on 
a lovely walk in the forest. You 
remember that walk, don’t you 
husband? It was a very lucky day: 
we saw loaves of bread nesting in 
the trees, we saw fish laying eggs 
in the long grass, and we caught 
sausages swimming in the river!” 

This made the king stand up 
in anger. “Bread nesting in trees? 
Fish laying eggs in long grass? 
Sausages swimming in the river? 
You do talk nonsense! I’ve had 
enough. Get out of my castle and 
stop wasting my time!”

Not long later, there was a loud 
knock on the door of the farmer’s 
house. He opened the door to see 
two of the king’s guards. One of 
them said to him, “The king has 
heard all about your gold – so you 
and your wife are coming with us!”

Now the king, as you may 
have guessed by now, was a mean 
and greedy man who liked to be the 
richest man in the whole kingdom. 
When the guards brought the 
farmer and his wife to kneel in front 
of the king’s throne, the king used 
a loud voice to say, “Tell me about 
your gold.”

The farmer bowed very low, 
and said, “I’m so sorry your Majesty, 
but I think there has been a mistake. 
I am just a turnip farmer. I have no 
gold; I am as poor as poor can be.”

“Nonsense!” shouted the 
king. “Your wife has been heard 
telling everyone about your gold.”

But now, the farmer began to 
laugh. “My wife, your Majesty? Oh 
I’m so sorry! Your Majesty, you do 
not need to listen to a single word 
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All the way home, the wife was 
still very angry with the farmer. But 
when they got home, she realised 
that they had managed to keep the 
box of gold instead of giving it to 
the king – so suddenly she wasn’t 
quite so angry anymore.

After that day, nobody in the 
market believed a single word that 
the farmer’s wife said – although 
they did enjoy listening to her. 
That is how the village got its very 
first storyteller. And if you enjoyed 
that story, maybe you can tell it to 
somebody else?

To listen along with this story, 
download the

Epic Storytime Podcast
using your favourite podcast app

or by visiting www.epictales.co.uk


