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Address to the reader 
 

Initially, I wrote the fairy tale ñA Feast for the Whole Animal Worldò in 

Russian in poetic form. After several publications of this version, I 

received a lot of feedback. Among them, there were wishes to translate it 

into English.  

I decided to bring to your attention a free verse retelling of this tale. I 

added some new illustrations but saved the design of previous editions. 

Sample and cataloging numbers of Russian editions you can see on the 

page 114 of this book. 

With deep respect, Boris Vinokur ï author. 
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                                           Dedicated to my beloved granddaughters  

                                      Paula and Gabrielle and to the blessed    

                                      memory of their grandmother, Galina.  

                                                                                          

      
 

                                              Introduction 
  Many years ago, when I was young, healthy, and full of energy,  

I often went to the forest to pick up berries and mushrooms. 

In the middle of the forest was located The Forest Academy for talented  

animals. I regularly attended this Academy and successfully  studied 

different animal languages. In a short time, I established a warm 

friendship with all students from the Academy. I knew by name all the 

bears, squirrels, hares, and hedgehogs in the neighborhood.  

Since that time, all animals around the World have become my best 

friends.                               

Now, in a good hour of my life, I begin to tell my story about them.  
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                                   Part 1 

                                  Three Bears 

  More than other animals, I loved the family of three bears. 

   Most of all, I loved a baby bear named Sashutka. 

   Sashutkaôs Mother-bear was called Madame Eda. 

   She was a famous writer of fairy tales for children. 

   Eda was also The Animal Languages Grammar and Reading teacher 

   at The Forest Academy. All animals from 

   forests, fields, and mountains loved her very much. 

   Sashutkaôs Father-bear was called Michael.   

   Michael was the best blacksmith in the neighborhood.  

   He did all kinds of ironworks. 

 



 
7 

                The bearsô house was new and made of oak. 

                It was large, beautiful, clean, and very cozy. 

                A wooden fence surrounded the yard. 

                A very thick pine forest grew around the mansion. 

                An orange cat by the name of 

                Le Purr de Meow was responsible 

                For housekeeping and farming the bearsô household.                                                      

                He also did all of the paperwork and bookkeeping. 
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                A watchdog named Barking Boss was in charge of   

                Guarding the Bear Familyôs Homestead. 
             

                     

 

      
 

                 Nearby the bearsô house flew a wide  

                And quite deep river.                          

                Therefore, it was not far to go fishing  

                Or to gather water for household needs. 

                Pikes and other wild fish lived in that river.             

                Large families of beavers had populated the river 

                And they built a lot of dams and lodges in that area.   
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                         Eda told in one of her fairy tales,   

                         How three mermaids lured  

                         A steamship together with a crocodile   

                         On board into a whirlpool in the 

                         Middle of the deep-water river.                                      
           
 
 

        
 

 

 

                                         

                 Our forest saw a lot of miracles and magic events; 

                 A lot of secrets it kept inside of its thick. 
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                                                                                    Part 2                                                                               

 

                       Barrel of Honey  

                                  

 
 

 

 

       One day in the summer, Michael brought a barrel of honey  

    from the Mosquito Market into the backyard. Together with the   

    barrel of honey, he also brought a big teapot called Samovar. 

       Everyone could buy a lot of different goods at the Mosquito        

    Market if they would save some money.                      
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      Eda and Sashutka were very excited, so 

      They started singing a song and clapped their palms. 

      Eda loudly shouted on the whole forest, ñHurrah, Hurrah!ò    

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
12 

                                                  Edaôs song 
 

                                                 Sweet Honey 

  
                                      Every bear loves sweet honey, 

                                          Loves sweet honey, loves sweet honey, 

                                          Even better than big money, 

                                          Than big money, than big money. 

 

                             We eat honey from a comb, 

                             From a comb, from a comb.                                                                                

                             Golden honey, fragrant honey  

                             Makes us strong, makes us strong,  

                             Makes us very, very strong,   

                             Very strong, very strong.                 

 

  Sashutka went on to jumpstyle dance. He was dancing and singing.   

  Being very initiative, he at some moment started to shout to all forest   

  Inhabitants, 

 

                             ñAnimals and Birds from all places   

                              Of the entire World, 

                               Please come to us for a Feast! 

 

                                           We will make a Grand party 

                                           For all of you. And we will treat you 

                                           With fragrant sweet bee honey.  

 

                             It will be very easy to find  

                             A way to our house!ò 
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 The joyful news was floating through forests and fields: 

 ñThree Bears are inviting all inhabitant 

 To a Grand Feast for tasting sweet honey.ò 

  

 The dense forest buzzed and boomed 

 From the very ground up to the sky,  

 Loudly repeating the invitation. 

 Animals, birds, and other living creatures ï 

 From Giraffe to Donkey, from Tomtit to Eagle, 

 In the villages and the capitals ï 

 Began to rush straight to the bearsô house. 

 

 Someone came with valuable gifts, someone with flowers, 

 Someone ï only with a hungry empty belly.  . . . 
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                     On that beautiful summer day 

                     I was going with raspberries back to my home. 

                     When I was approaching the road turn, 

                     I suddenly noticed Eda opening the gate. 

                 

                     She said to me with a kind smile, 

                     ñHello, Boya! How are you? * 

                     Please come to us!  It will be a big feast. 

                     Our entire class will gather. 

                     We would like to have you with us, 

                     Because all of us together are a close family.ò 

 

                     I also was happy to meet with my friends 

                     And I readily agreed to spend the night 

                     In the bearsô house. 

                     So, I could help them in the coming early morning 

                     To meet arriving guests. 

                     

  

                     Strictly following to my habit ï 

                     Always to be very accurate in all my doings ï 

                     I will precisely, in order describe 

                     Everything  I saw at that event. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

            *Thatôs how the bears pronounce my name. 
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                                          Part 3 

 

                                     Guests 
 
 The miller ï Muleï was a truly loyal friend of Michael. He was the very 

first who arrived in the morning. He owned a mill with a bakery near the 

almond grove.  

                                                  

 
   Together with an oven, Mule brought a cart full of oatmeal cookies and 

pies. There were cookies, muffins, and pastries with almonds and 

cinnamon, jam, and with many other fillings, even with mustard ï for 

every taste. Everyone could find something to enjoy. Also, there were a 

lot of different kinds of juices and sparkling water. Just eat and drink 

some water! 
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 Especially for kids, Mule picked up many books with beautiful colored 

illustrations. He loved children very much ï even more than his mill! 
 

 

 
 

 

  Unfortunately, not all books could fit into the cart: it was needed a 

steam locomotive with wagons for heavy loads. But, in those distant 

years, cargo trains did not run from the bakery to the bearsô mansion. 

 

 

 

 



 
17 

    Two baskets with valuable load has brought the girl friend       

  of Mule ï Horse. 

                                   

   
 

    Horse dressed like she was going to a Grand Ball. Her mane was   

  all in braids. The barber combed her bang and tail in the latest fashion.  

    Horse had participated in ballroom dance class and studied etiquette.   

  Therefore, she learned all court manners. She brought in her   

  basket not only books but also a big bouquet of red pleasantly-scented   

  roses. 
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      Deer slowly pompously approached the estate. He was trying to    

    show himself as a very important person (in short ï VIP). 

    
 

                          

 
                                                 

                                            

   Among Deerôs wide horns was located a tall birdhouse. It was not a 

simple birdhouse but a Cuckoo clock with a complicated mechanism 

inside.  The famous astrologer ï Cuckoo Bird ï controlled that clock 

mechanism. Cuckoo Bird provided accurate counting of hours and days 

according to the movement of the Sun and the Moon. She opened the 

door every hour and loudly announced the right time. 
 

 



 
19 

             The birds were singing on the branches of trees  

           tenderly and melodiously repeating Cuckooôs sounds. 

           The famous ñCO-CKOOò aired throughout all of the forest. 

             All children in the world knew when they needed to get up, 

           eat or go to bed. 
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  Hedgehog and the cat by the name Kitty were close friends from very 

early childhood. Now, when they grew up, they became widely known 

as Miceôs Patrons. They brought a basket full of cheesecakes and sat 

down next to the door. 

 
 

 

 
 

 

   An old Boar ran in the yard together with a skinny Roe. Boar was very 

hungry. He brought with him a big cooking pot to collect as much bee  

honey as possible, so he could fill his big empty belly fast.  
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          Long-necked Goose with a sailorôs gait slowly entered the yard,         

      accompanied by Mother-Goose with paddle-like paws. A brood  

      of chicks followed her. 
 

      
 

       ñ Gaggle-Gaggle-Gaggle,ò said Goose to the bears in the Goose     

       Language. 

       ñHow wonderful you live in this corner of paradise!ò 

      In response to Goose, Sashutka said, 

       ñPlease sit down, buddy, on a tree stump, eat a fresh pie, and you     

      will see something that you never could see even in a dream.ò 

     

          Goose even did not have time to swallow a piece of pie as 

       he has heard the whistle blow, which indicated that 

       a self-baking Magic Oven had baked a new pie. 
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     Long-necked Goose hissed, 

     ñShould I believe my eyes? 

     Can a pie filled with jam 

     Fly out of the oven by itself? 

     I have swum through many rivers, 

     And I was an honored guest at the royal feasts, 

     But nowhere did I see 

     Self-baking ovens on carts!ò 

     Eda answered,  

     ñThe self-baking Magic Oven  

     Our Sashutka made by himself 

     And just recently presented to Mule as a birthday gift. 

     Thatôs why you couldnôt see such a miracle until the moment when 

     You have tasted the pie!ò  
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        Mama-Pig with manicure on hooves dragged two troughs: 

  

        One big, for herself, and the second, smaller, for piglets.  

                  

 

      

 
 

      They followed her, carrying a lot of fresh bagels to eat with honey.    
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       On a hillock, seven goat kids met piglets. 

  ñ Maa-Maa-Maa ï where are you going, and why are you carrying 

  so many bagels?ò 

  ñGrunt-Grunt-Grunt,ò answered piglet by the name Hrushik, 

  ñYou need to clean your ears!  Rumors spread throughout the    

  forest: the bears are giving away honey! 

  ñEven the deaf could hear that a great feast scheduled for today! 

  You tell it to your mom and follow after us. 

  ñWe will be waiting for you near school number five. 

  ñEveryone knows about this school: a major is there singing. 

  ñI have been studying in this school since my birthday, and     

  I trained my voice all the time. I even listen to tape cassettes with the   

  recordings of famous songs from operettas. 

  ñNow, there is a selection for the Royal Children Court choir.  

  ñAnd I am sure: very soon I will sing in the Court choir. 

 

  ñ Come quickly without delay! Bring microphones with you: we    

  must have enough time to be listened up. And then, we will rush    

  directly to the bearsô house to taste fresh bee honey.ò 

 
                           

 

 

                                       
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
25 

 I would add from myself:  

 Yes, Hrushikôs dream has come true! 

 I saw him in cartoons: he is a movie star now! 

  

 But let us go back to that time and 

 Imagine the piglets and goat kids standing  

 On the school stage with microphones in their paws. 

 It was a very, very hard exam. 

 The selection was the strictest Iôve ever seen. 

 Nevertheless, all goat kids and Hrushik were 

 Enrolled in the Royal Court Choir! 

 (I will notice between us ï 

 Every mother was happy. 

 And great-grandmothers ï all at once ï made a fashion show 

 With their new beautiful dress).                                                                                                                                 
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 The Sun was running across the sky.  

 Time also did not stand at the same point. 

 All participants of the exam went from the school scene 

 Straight to the bearsô mansion. They did not want to be late for the feast. 

 Mama-Pig, nine piglets, Mother-Goat, and seven kids ï 

 A real kindergarten ï all together hurried,  

 Friend after friend to the bearsô mansion. 

 Soon they have run into a clean, spacious yard. 

 ñ Grunt-Grunt-Grunt ï what space!ò 

  ñMaa-Maa-Maa ï thatôs grace! Here we will feast!ò 

 ñ Gaggle-Gaggle-Gaggle,ò Goose gaggles, 

 ñCome in, guys, donôt be shy! 

 ñThere is a Miracle Oven here, and you can eat whatever you want. 

 ñI have been walking around it since the early morning and have eaten   

 Already forty cookies and pies. 

 But the Miracle Oven never gets tired.ò  
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          Mother-Goat admired and with wide-opened eyes shouted,     

          ñ Miracle Oven! Miracle Oven! 

          Maa-Maa-Maa ï such a miracle You couldnôt find even in   

          Bermuda! (There are such islands where miracles are countless). 

         ñ Iôve been to Bermuda, and I have seen a lot of wonders so, 

          I can say now, 

          ñSure, You have a new world miracle!ò 

 

      
 

          Following Mother-Goat, 

          Mama-Pig very fast repeated and repeated like a spoiled recorder, 

          ñ Your Oven on wheels ï a miracle, a miracle, a miracle, there are 

          Even no questions, no questions, no questions.ò                                                    
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  I, versed in science, wanted to see the Forest  Workshop 

where Sashutka made the Oven. 

Although I have been familiar with tools since childhood like Sashutka, 

I was just spellbound when I saw this workshop.  

 

 There were: bolts and nuts, anvils and vices, 

wheels and washers, heavy hammers, and pliers of different types. 

There were batteries, motors, spare parts for cars, and ready-to-use    

play dough for models. 

  

  

  On the upper shelves were located whistles and tubes, colored wires, 

and many components for computers. 

There was a robot by the nickname Friend who always kept the 

workshop very clean. (He worked as a servant). 
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     There was order everywhere: all the boxes were in place, hand tools   

   were laid in rows on the tables. 

 

 
   

     In the big tall kitchen cabinet, behind the glass door, was seen: 

   on the upper shelf ï different jams in wide glass jars and fillings for 

   cookies in smaller ones; 

   on the middle shelf ï the bag of flour, packages with sugar, salt, and  

   spices. 

   On the bottom shelf of the cabinet was standing a bucket full of water. 

 

     A feeling took over me as if I got to a museum, where someone with  

   a magic hand created a new miracle. 
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     I left the workshop and saw the bank across the river. 

     Hares, squirrels, and monkeys were running but couldnôt find  

     A bridge to cross the river. 

     Green Frog in a white hat on the top of her head had jumped to 

     Them and asked if they needed help.  

     When Frog cleared up the problem, she with an anxious voice, 

      Has croaked-croaked-croaked with Beaver by cell phone.   

 
 

      (Fortunately, he always carried with himself a cordless telephone).   
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      Mustachioed Beaver was a smart   

      And an experienced builder. 

      He had cut thick pine branches, 

      And then, without any drawings, 

      Very fast built the bridge for animals.  
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            The mother of Michael had already milked the cows. 

            She filled five barrels with fresh warm milk 

            And covered them with a clean white table cloth. 

  

            Domestic orange cat Le Purr de Meow had been 

            Sent to check the chicken house. 

            He had a strict order ï to count the eggs stock, 

            So tomorrow, at dawn, 

            He could make egg smoothies for children. 
 

                                                                  

 

                                          Treats on the tables were ready to be eaten. 

                                          The last thing remaining was to arrange 

                                          The dishes in their places. 
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              Quickly I arranged the fruits and vegetables, 

            greens, grains and bread products, tangerines and bananas, 

            bell peppers and watermelons.  

 

              Then I placed specially ordered dishes: 

            oriental thorn soup with corn cobs; herbal elixirs, 

            birch juice and maple syrup, pineapple baked in a pumpkin 

            with rice and raisins. 

              I placed stuffed pike prepared strictly according to the 

            recipe from a cookbook in the center of the table. 

              Next were salmon kebabs, crayfish necks with vegetables,  

            and shark fins. 

 

           
 

                                              

                Mule had baked Biscuit-chocolate cake for dessert in the    

             shape of the Royal Palace and attached to it the label with 

             words: ñMade by Mule for Sashutka, his Mother and Father.ò   
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        I whipped together the fresh sweet raspberries I just picked up in      

     the forest with rowan syrup in an antique mixer. 

     Then, into the raspberry mixture, I added chunks of ice. 

     This cocktail prepared according to the old secret recipe of my    

     family was always very liked by my friends.                                 

 

        Everything turned out beautifully: there were plenty of bright    

     flowers around the home. I also placed spruce cones and many large,      

     good-scenting yellow-red leaves in every corner. 

 

                  

            
                                     

                                     

            Leo the Great, the king of animals from all forests and all fields,   

     had deigned to come too, and he built a palace for himself, 

        with a tower and cannons in the tall, thick walls. 

 

       The faithful guards very vigilantly guarded entrances at all time.                                        
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                  Two guard tigers were walking near the gate, 

                  They did not take their eyes off the kingôs tower: 

                  Lion with Lioness and their daughter ï  

                  The Beautiful Princess ï lived in it!   

 

                                         

                
 

       

                          

                                                                                            Leo was a very kind king. 

                                                         He always carried with him a chest, 

                                                         Full of golden things for his loyalists 

                                                         And gifts for children. 

 

                                                         A lot of goods ï jewelry, silver,  

                                                         And other riches 

                                                         Leo brought to the family of bears. 

                                                         All guests received copper coins too. 
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                Items of forest luxury ï chariots and carriages,   

 

             

   
                                              

 

                                            Boots and sneakers, 

                                       Even umbrellas in covers ï 

                                       Everything stood neatly in 

                                       Places prepared in advance.   
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             A space ship named Flying Platter had parked at the edge 

           of the forest near an oak tree.  

           It emitted a bright light like a fiery bouquet during a firework.   
 

                                         

            
           

           

              But flying dishes, even at that old-time, were not miracles!  

            Everybody knew about them. (Squirrels flew on them over    

            the forest!) 

            And many of arrived guests were using the newest ñthingsò ï  

            flying machines without pilots * and carriages without horses! 

                          

 

               * Not to be confused with a helicopter (see below). 
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A flying machine is not a helicopter. 

 It is not an airplane too! 

 It flies over the clouds driven by the winds. 

 

 

                                    * * * 

 

 But the real miracle of those years 

 Was a spring-driven bike! 

 It had two springs built in the wheels, 

 That winded up like in a watch, 

 And it drove fast across the plains or flew in the sky. 

  

 For those who needed to climb on the mountain or high hill, 

 There were claws on the tires, 

 Like on the paws of the orange cat. 

 It could pass through swamps, float on seas and cross any river. 

 It also had wings, sails, and anchors behind the seat! 

  

 No engine, no gasoline, no water, and no fire needed! 

 Wind up only two springs once every four days! 

 Travel quietly without noise. There is no more smoke either. 

 Itôs a miracle, real miracle ï the clockwork spring-driven bike! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
39 

                                   And Camel ï our old friend ï 

                                   Arrived on it from Bermuda. 

 
 

             

             As a gift for the bears, he sent three of the same bicycles, 

 

             Together with the new garage, by his luggage. 

                                                             

             You certainly havenôt forgotten what Mother-Goat said, 

 

             ñThere are such islands where miracles are countless!ò 

 

 

 

 


