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“We Read” is a partnership between the Casper Star-Tribune, the Natrona 
County School District and the Natrona County Public Library, supported by 
local businesses and foundations.  Its aim is to promote and support literacy as a 
community-wide value and reading as an important, multiage, mentoring activity.  
The overall goal mirrors NCSD’s #1 goal — to have students K-3 reading at or above 
grade level by the end of the third grade.  

“My Trib” is published weekly by the Casper Star-Tribune as part of the We Read 
program.

Tell us what you think!
E-mail weread@trib.com

For reading and literacy, contact 577-READ
Content: Natrona County Public Library 577-READ

Natrona County School District 253-5370

By Antoinette Portis

Find this title and more great books for kids, 
free to check out at your public library. 

307 East Second Street, Casper
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1, 2, Just For You

3, 4, Ask for more!

Fingerplay

Acting out fingerplays like “Five Little Pumpkins” 
help your child learn to count as well as 
understanding the connection between numbers 
and fingers.

Five Little Pumpkins
Five little pumpkins sitting on a gate, 
(show 5 fingers)
The first one said, (1 finger)
“Oh, my, it’s getting late.” (hands on cheeks)
The second one said, (2 fingers)
“There are witches in the air.” (point up and look up)
The third one said, (3 fingers)
“But we don’t care.” (wag pointer finger)
The fourth one said, (4 fingers)
“Let’s run and run and run.” 
(move arms like you’re running)
The fifth one said, (5 fingers)
“I’m ready for some fun.” (punch up w/both fists)
“Whooo!” went the wind,
and out went the light, (clap on “out”)
And the five little pumpkins (5 fingers)
rolled out of sight. (roll arms)

Halloween 
Count: 
Count the Halloween 
objects in each row. When 
you are done, help your 
child write the number 
in the square at the left 
hand side of the row.

Dial-A-Story

This week:

“Nursery Rhymes”

Call 265-6379 to listen.

Hear stories read 
aloud, 24 hours a 

day, at your library. 

Find free books online at 
www.WeReadNatrona.com
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 Halloween is a great time for a
party! With your parents’ help, you 
will want to plan the:

Bat

Cat

Owl

Toad

Witch

Jack-o’-lanternguest list

decorations

games to play

food

invitations

Dreadful decorations
  Making your own decorations out of black, orange or yellow construction paper
is fun. Here are some tips on how to draw common Halloween images.

Make invitations
  Talk to your family about how many 
guests to invite. Your invitations can 
be made by hand or on a computer. 
  For a fun twist, you might dress in a 
costume and hand-deliver them!

Day and date

Time

Hosted by

Where

Please reply

Come to a Halloween Party!

Scare Up Some Fun!

Have a Halloween Party
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Frightful fun to have
  Why not haunt your own house?
  As 
your 
guests
come in, 
tell them 
that you 
are taking them one by one on an 
eerie adventure.

 • Big boxes taped 
together make 
an ideal witches’ 
maze to wander
through.
  • A CD with the 
music playing too 
slow or too fast 

creates a scary mood.
  • Make up 
a group ghost 
story. Sit in a 
circle. Everyone 
adds a sentence 
to the story as 
you go around 
the circle.

Tricky treats to share
Toasted Pumpkin Seeds
You’ll need:
• pumpkin seeds
•  butter or margarine, 

melted
• seasoned salt
•  Worcestershire sauce
What to do:
1.  Wash seeds in a colander. Spread 

them out on paper towels to dry 
for two days.

2.  Place seeds in a bowl. Add butter 
or margarine and seasonings to 
coat. Mix well.

3.  Bake on a cookie sheet in a 300- 
degree oven for 20 to 30 minutes. 
(Ask an adult to stir them every 
now and then.)

  • Blindfold 
your guests and 
guide them as 
they describe 
what they are 
walking through 
and what icky 
things they are
feeling.

• cheesecloth for 
moss

• chicken bones 
for witches’ fingers

• grapes for 
eyeballs

• liver for hearts

• cooked spaghetti 
for brains

• pantyhose for 
vines

Icky things to feel

Next week, The Mini Page is about the 
Gettysburg Address.

Terrorific to-do’s
• Bob for apples.
  Fill a big tub of water 
with apples. Try to pick 
up one with your teeth. 
No hands can be used.

• Decorate pumpkins.
  Ask each guest to decorate a small 
pumpkin using cut paper and markers. 
Give awards for the best.

• Play disappearing chairs.
  This is like musical chairs except with 
a different name. Use spooky music for 
your game!

• Play pass the orange.
  Get in a line or 
circle. Try passing 
an orange from 
person to person 
without touching it 
with your hands.

Halloween Party Fun

Marshmallow Treats
You’ll need:
•  1/4 cup butter or 

margarine
•  4 cups miniature 

marshmallows
•  5 cups crisp rice cereal
What to do:
1.  Melt butter or margarine in a 

large pot. Add marshmallows. Stir 
until melted.

2.   Turn off heat. Add cereal. Stir 
until cereal is well-coated.

3.   Spread in a greased 13-by-9-inch 
pan. Cut into squares. Makes 
about four dozen.



When people picture Wyoming, they often 
picture a sagebrush prairie, with lots of 
sagebrush! That is what makes Wyoming a 
great place for pronghorn antelope to live.  
Sagebrush is their favorite food.  

» Did you know pronghorn antelope can run at speeds of 55 miles 
per hour?  They are the fastest mammals in North America!

» Pronghorn have much larger lungs and hearts than deer and 
elk.  This allows them to run at fast speeds for very long dis-
tances.  

» Males have a “prong” on their horn that is where they get their 
name, pronghorn antelope.  Their horns are dark, blackish in 
color. 

» Another crazy thing about antelope ... both males and females 
have horns!  Female horns are usually smaller and missing the 
characteristic prong.  Did you know pronghorn shed the sheath 
of their horn every year?  They grow back again each year like an 
antler, even though they are a horn.

» There isn’t much shade on a prairie, but pronghorn have thick 
eyelashes that help shield their eyes from the hot, intense sun.  
This helps them see long distances across the prairie.  Did you 
know pronghorn have amazing eyesight and can see you wave 
at them from great distances across the prairie?  Scientists say 
their vision is like looking through a pair of 8x binoculars.  You 
should try it out!

» Long ago before Europeans settled in North America, there 
was an estimated population of 45 million pronghorn!  Can you 
imagine?  However, by 1924 there were only about 14,000 left.  
Today, their numbers have increased with Wyoming having the 
largest population in North America.

» Pronghorn antelope are herbivores, which means they eat 
plants.  In addition to sagebrush, you will see them munching 
on different grasses on the prairie.  Did you know pronghorn 
chew their cud, or their own partially digested food?

The great thing about pronghorn antelope 
is you can see them everywhere in Wyoming!  
Take a closer look!  Have an adult take you 
outside and look for a pronghorn, you just 
might be surprised at what you see.

Wyoming’s
Wonderful Wildlife

Pronghorn 
Antelope

By Ken Driese, Star-Tribune correspondent

Across

3. Animals that 
eat plants are 
called...

4. Are pronghorn 
fast or slow?

Down

1. The place that 
pronghorn live 
is called...

2. A favorite food 
of the prong-
horn antelope 
is.....

3. Do pronghorns 
have horns or 
antlers?

What other plants and animals would you
 expect to find on the prairie with antelope? 

Circle the correct answer

rattlesnake          sage-grouse          bison

coyote          turkey vulture          black-footed ferret

Rocky Mountain toad

One Day in 
the Prairie 
by Jean 
Craighead 
George

CHECK IT OUT!
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By Betsy Haynes

A NEWFANGLED

CHRISTMAS

Chapter 8
THE MAN  
FROM MESS

The Missus was beaming 
again.  “Nerdly is not only 
my computer teacher, but 

he knows all there is to know 
about electronic toy making.  
Why, he’s a graduate of The 
National Academy of Robotery 
and the Wizard’s Electronic 
Institute, just to mention a couple 
of schools he’s attended.  Isn’t that 
right, Nerdly?”

“That’s right, Ma’am.  And I’m 
also a member of MESS,” the 
techie said proudly.

“MESS?”  I sputtered.  “What 
the dagnab does that mean?”

“Why, that’s Masters of 
Electronic Structural Success.  It’s 
a very important technology 
organization.  There are over 
two-hundred thousand members 
worldwide.  It’s an honor to be 
one of them.”

My mind was spinning.  I felt 
like there was a tornado loose in 
my brain.  A twelve-year-old boy 
who belonged to MESS!  I felt a 
big guffaw of a laugh building up 
in the back of my throat.  It was 
threatening to explode out my 
mouth any instant.  I swallowed 
it down the best I could and high-
tailed it for the back door.

“I’ll go tell the elves you’re 
here,” I called back over my 
shoulder as I disappeared through 

the back door. 
My laughter didn’t last long, 

though.  As I tramped through 
the snow toward the workshop, 
a sobering question was flashing 
in my mind like a neon sign.  
Suppose he did know a tiny bit 
more about building the kind of 
toys kids were asking for?  How 
was I going to convince the elves 
to let Nerdly teach them how 
to build newfangled toys?  They 
were like me, old-fashioned kind 
of guys.  A couple of them were 
over four hundred years old!  
They weren’t going to let some 
whipper-snapper like this Nerdly 
fellow teach them new tricks.

When I got to the workshop, I 
stopped outside the door.  I was 
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trying to get up my nerve to go 
inside.  I tried to figure out what 
I would say to the elves. How 
could I explain about Mr. Nerdly 
in a way they’d understand?  
After all, no one had EVER told 
them how to make toys!

I crept over to the window 
and looked inside.  There 
they were, all seven hundred 
twenty-two of them, working 
away.  There were elves at 
assembly lines making bicycles 

and scooters and red wagons.  
There were long tables filled 
with sewing machines where 
elves sewed clothes for Barbie 
and blankets for baby dolls.  
In the upstairs loft, I could see 
elves stuffing cuddly bears and 
attaching riding sticks to horses’ 
heads.  It broke my heart to see 
how happy they looked.

Am I making a mistake 
bringing in a techie, I wondered?  
But in my heart I knew I wasn’t.  

If the elves couldn’t make the 
toys that kids wanted, the days 
of Santa Claus would be over.  
The reindeer would have to be 
turned out to pasture.  The elves 
would have to be laid off.  And 
The Missus and I would have to 
retire to Florida!

I took a deep breath and 
headed for the door.

To be continued ...
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CHAPTER ONE

Not So Good News 
 
Moo huffed and puffed up the hill. When 
she reached the top, she stopped to catch her 
breath in the shade of the old oak tree.
 “Minnie,” she gasped, “I have some not 
so good news. Mr. Farmer is going to sell the 
farm. I heard him talking to Mrs. Farmer. 
What are we going to do?” 
 Minnie sat in a green lawn chair. She 
wore a terry-cloth robe. Her head was 
wrapped in a pink towel, and one hoof was 
soaking in a tub of hot water.  
 “Minnie, did you hear me?” asked Moo, 
pacing nervously back and forth. “Mr. 
Farmer has no money. He has to sell the 
farm!”
 Minnie looked through a box of 
chocolates that was sitting on her lap. There 
were more empty chocolate wrappers than 
chocolates. “Moo, can’t you see I’m busy?” 
she said. Minnie took her foot out of the 
water and pointed to a bump on her toe. “I 
have a grunion!” 
 Moo looked at the bump. “That’s called a 
bunion,” she said. “A grunion is a fish.”
 “Bunion, grunion,” said Minnie. “What’s 
the — ”
 “Minnie! Please listen.”
 “Moo, will you relax?” said Minnie. 
“Mr. Farmer is always talking about selling 
the farm. He’s always complaining about 
something — the weather, the price of hay, 
the mayor, taxes, his back, they don’t make 
things like they used to, and so on and so 
forth! He’s just a grumpy old man. Now, sit 
down. Have a chocolate.”
 Minnie handed Moo the box of candy. 
Moo looked at the empty wrappers. She 
looked at the few chocolates that were left. 
They had all been squeezed. “Minnie, all 
these chocolates have been — ”
 Minnie sighed. “I was looking for a 
cream,” she said. “Those are caramel. I don’t 

Minnie
Mooand

Written and illustrated by Denys Cazet

The Seven Wonders of the World
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mind caramel, but I prefer — ”
 “Minnie. Please. This is serious,” said 
Moo. “I heard Mr. Farmer say, ‘Sell the 
farm!’” Moo began pacing again. “I’ve got to 
think of something,” she muttered.
   “Oh, no you don’t!” said Minnie. “We 
are cows. We’re not supposed to think. I 
don’t want to hear anything about thinking. 
Doing is one thing, thinking is 
another. Everyone knows what 
happens when you start thinking, 
Moo. Believe me, I know. 
Remember the trip to the moon 
on Mr. Farmer’s tractor?”
 Moo shrugged.
 “Remember your idea about 
dressing up and going to Mr. 
Farmer’s birthday party? We 
almost ended up as hamburger 
patties on his barbecue!”
 “I know, I know,” said Moo. 
“But this is different. This is — ”
 “Moo,” said Minnie gently, 
“look around you. The grass is 
growing, soft and green. The fish 
in the stream are enjoying life 
under the shade of the willow tree. 
The sky is clear and blue. The wind 
is carrying flower seeds all over 
the world, and the sun is warming 
the faces of the new kittens behind 
the barn. All of these wonderful 
things are happening without 
thinking. They are just doing.”
 “But Minnie,” protested Moo, 
“I — ”
 “Tut, tut,” Minnie interrupted. 
“I’m not finished. Mr. Farmer 
thinks. He goes to town council 
meetings and argues with the mayor. He 
comes home and thinks about what he 
said and what he should have said. He can’t 
sleep. In the morning he is even grumpier 
than usual. And why? Because of thinking!”
 Moo sat down in the other lawn chair. 
She looked at Minnie and sighed. “Minnie,” 
she said, putting her arm around her best 

friend, “you’re right.”
 “I know,” said Minnie, searching for 
another chocolate.
 “But,” said Moo, sitting back in her chair, 
“things will certainly be different around 
here with new farmers.”
 Minnie looked at the empty box of 
chocolates. She looked at Moo. “What do 
you mean?”

 Moo pointed at the empty box on 
Minnie’s lap. “No more chocolate creams,” 
she said. “No more chocolate, period! It will 
be back to hay three times a day, like the 
rest of the farms in the world.”
 Minnie took her foot out of the tub. She 
stared at Moo. “No more cream puffs?” she 
asked.

 Moo shook her head. “No more,” she 
said sadly.
 Minnie frowned. “What about my 
espresso machine?”
 “Gone,” said Moo.
 “Hot tub?”
 “Gone,” repeated Moo.
 “Electric hair dryer?”

 “Gone.”
 “My lipsticks? My skin 
creams? My bath oils? My favorite 
red dress with the silver sequins 
and plunging neckline?”
 “Gone, gone, gone,” said 
Moo.
 Minnie grabbed Moo. 
“MOO! We’ve got to do 
something!” she cried. “I don’t 
want to live like an animal!”
 Moo stood up and looked 
at Minnie. “If only we could find 
a way to earn some money. Some 
way to help Mr. Farmer, and — ” 
Moo stopped speaking. She bent 
over and looked closely at the 
lump on Minnie’s foot. “Wait a 
minute,” she mumbled. “What’s 
this?”
 “My grunion?” said Minnie.
 “Bunion,” said Moo. 
“Minnie, do you see what I see?”
 Minnie looked at the bump 
on her foot.
 “All I see is a sore ... wait a 
minute ... I do see something. I see 
a face!”
 “Yes!” cried Moo. “And not 
just any face. That is the face that is 
going to save the farm!”

 “Who is it?” Minnie asked.
  “George Washington!” said Moo.

(To be continued.)

Text copyright © 2001 Denys Cazet
Illustrations copyright © 2001 Denys Cazet
Reprinted by permission of Breakfast Serials, Inc.
www.breakfastserials.com
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Oct. 29 - Nov. 9 Carve A 
Pumpkin Day

October 31

Sunday  Monday  Tuesday  Wednesday  Thursday  Friday    Saturday  

6
Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

After School 
at the Library 
(elementary ages), 
4 p.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

5
Mills Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Mills Branch Library

Tiny Tot Time 
(infants & toddlers), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

4
Tween Monday 
(grades 4-6), 4 p.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

3 7
Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

8 9
Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

30
Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

After School 
at the Library 
(elementary ages), 
4 p.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

29
Mills Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Mills Branch Library

Tiny Tot Time 
(infants & toddlers), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

31
Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

1 2
Storytime 
(ages 3-5), 
10:30 a.m., 
Natrona County 
Public Library

My Trib is 
supported by

Natrona County

Public Library
natronacountylibrary.org | 577-READ

Zimmerman Family 
FoundationZ

Natrona County Public Library Hours: 
Monday-Thursday, 9 a.m.-8 p.m. • Friday-Saturday 9 a.m.-5 p.m. • Sunday, 1-5 p.m.


