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A My-Longest-Words Book

Told by Laughing Lynx

Wherewithal Wind says, Winter’s coming – don’t 

Procrastinate

Gregarious Goose says, I’ll 

Migrate

Brawny Bear says, I’ll 

Hibernate

Scentful Skunk forgot and now it’s

Oops too late

Scentful Skunk says, No Problem – Let’s

Celebrate

At first you could see Scentful

Syncopate

After a while Scentful slowed to

Perambulate

By the night’s end, Scentful was

Accepting Fate

Scentful Skunk got Hungry. What did he smell

Percolate?

Scentful’s mouth began to

Salivate

Scentful’s brain began to

Investigate

Scentful wished he had something to

Masticate

Scentful Skunk dreamt he’d starved, gone to the

Pearly Gate

Where he was summoned to stand before the

Magistrate

Who said, Scentful Skunk, you are now on

Probate

For not keeping the laws that I

Legislate

Scentful was feeling bad. If only a Doctor would

Medicate

Scentful thought, So my lungs could

Oxygenate

And induce my heart to

Defibrillate

Then I would

Resuscitate

Scentful Skunk was freezing – the cold did

Permeate

He tried to get near the sun. But his rocket wouldn’t

Elevate

He tried to cut wood for a fire, but found nothing

Serrate

Nothing Scentful tried, would the cold

Ameliorate

Scentful tried to stay with people, but no one would

Domesticate

Tried to cover himself with plastic. But it wouldn’t

Laminate

Tried pumping iron, but found he was a

Featherweight

He pounded his chest. But his heart only beat a

Random Rate
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Then came the Hero to

Remonstrate

He said, Scentful this putting off you need to

Renunciate

You should no more

Hesitate

And for those who do not, no longer

Harbor Hate

Scentful did so. Now Spring he could

Anticipate

When everyone back in town would

Congregate

With Gregarious and Brawny he would

Participate

And for not hesitating, them Scentful would

Congratulate
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A My-Longest-Words Book

Told by Laughing Lynx
Wherewithal Wind says, I want your lawns

Shipshape

Gregarious Goose says, I’ll 

Landscape

Brawny Bear says, I’ll 

Xeriscape

Scentful Skunk said, I’ll just cover the grass with

Transparent Tape

Wherewithal Wind opened 

His Drape

He saw Gregarious cut a

Bush’s nape

He saw Brawny, his

Gravel scrape

He saw Scentful lounging,

Eating a crepe

Scentful fell, his mouth got stuck. There was

No escape

Scentful tried to yell. But his mouth was

Not agape

Scentful struggled until he looked

Like an ape

And the sticky mass on his mouth was bigger than a

Three-inch Grape

Then came the Hero in His

Superman cape

And all Wherewithal could do

Was gape

As the Hero unstuck all of the 

S-s-sticky t-t-tape

And Scentful promised, the lawn he’d

No more misshape
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A Halloween Campfire Story

As Told by Great-Grandma Deer
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My little brother was born in the fall.. Most of my other brothers and sisters were much older than I was. And they didn’t have time for me. They were always busy, spending time with each other and with my aunts and uncles. 

My mother and father were busy taking care of my little brother. So nobody paid much attention to me. 

Every once in a while, when nobody was paying any attention, I’d sneak out from our home which was deep in the woods. I’d sneak out at night, when it was dark enough that nobody would see me. I’d run and play for a little bit. Well, it wasn’t that dark. The moon and stars were out. 

Then, when I got tired of playing by myself, I’d creep to where the woods weren’t so deep. I’d creep to that invisible line that my folks told me to never go beyond. You know, that line that’s this far from home.

There just beyond that boundary, I saw some very amazing creatures. I never told anyone about them, because I knew that they wouldn’t believe me. After all, nobody else ever went to that invisible line. They just said, Only go so far, and don’t go any further. 

There I stood, very still so that these creatures wouldn’t see me. But I could see them. 

Sometimes they’d stop and look right at me. But I was invisible to them because I was standing so, so still.

All that fall and winter, I’d go out every so often and watch those creatures. They were very fast. Some of my older brothers were very fast, but these creatures were faster still.. They were much, much faster, which is really amazing since they didn’t have any legs – poor things. 

I often wondered where they were going so fast. But I never knew, since I couldn’t go beyond that invisible line and follow them. Even if I had, I’d have never caught up with them.

The next spring, my little brother was old enough that we’d sneak off together. Now that Mom and Dad didn’t have to spend so much time with my little brother, they spent most of their time with my aunts and uncles. They said that they needed to spend time with grownups. 

So, we’d sneak off together and watch the creatures. I taught my little brother how to stand so still that he was invisible. 

But he was so little that he couldn’t be still for too long without getting excited. So, we couldn’t watch for too long on the nights that I took him with me. Sometimes I’d just sneak off by myself to watch.

That fall, my older brothers and sisters considered me old enough to include in their conversations. My younger brother got caught sneaking off one time by himself. He was grounded for that and watched very closely. 

So since I was busy with my older brothers and sisters and since my younger brother couldn’t go with me, I sneaked off to watch the strange creatures less and less. 

And yet, even though my older brothers and sisters told me some strange tales, I never once told them about those strange creatures. My younger brother was so young that he eventually forgot about them. At some point, I quit sneaking off also.

Finally, when I was a grownup myself, I started telling others about those creatures. I especially told my children about them. However, very few believed me. Even my little brother didn’t believe me. 

Some even went looking for those creatures to see if I might just be telling them the truth. But they didn’t find them. 

I too went looking for them. But, they weren’t there any longer.

And whether you believe me or not, that’s the way it happened many long years ago, when I’d sneak out and watch the strange creatures. Those creatures whose eyes were as bright as the sun.
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