"Halloween Friendship"
On a cool Halloween night, Daisy the duck waddled excitedly along the edge of the pond. “I
can’t wait for the Halloween party tonight!” she quacked to her friend, Leo the tiger, who
lounged lazily on a nearby rock.

“What party?” Leo asked, raising an eyebrow.

“The annual Halloween bash in the forest! We need costumes and treats!” Daisy flapped her
wings.

“Sounds fun! But where do we find them?” Leo stretched and yawned.
“Let’s ask our friends for help!” Daisy suggested, and off they went.

First, they visited Benny the bunny, who was munching on some carrots. “Benny! Will you help
us find costumes?” Daisy asked eagerly.

“Of course! | have some old costumes in my burrow!” Benny replied, hopping with excitement.
“Let’s go!”

The trio made their way to Benny’s burrow. Inside, they found a treasure trove of costumes: a
wizard hat, a ghostly sheet, and a pirate outfit. “Pick whatever you like!” Benny offered.

“I'll be a pirate!” Daisy decided, donning the pirate hat. Leo chose the wizard hat, while Benny
draped a sheet over himself to become a ghost.

“You all look fantastic!” Benny giggled.
“Now we need some treats!” Daisy quacked. “Let’s visit Clara the chicken!”

They waddled to Clara’s coop, where she was busy pecking at seeds. “Clara! We’re going to the
Halloween party! Do you have any treats to share?” Daisy asked.

“Absolutely! I've got delicious corn and pumpkin seeds,” Clara clucked happily. “Take as much as
you want!”

The friends filled their bags and headed toward the forest. As they walked, the moon shone
brightly. Suddenly, they heard rustling in the bushes.

“Did you hear that?” Leo whispered, his tiger instincts kicking in.

“Let’s check it out!” Daisy suggested bravely.



As they approached, out jumped a little squirrel named Sammy. “Oh, hi! | was gathering nuts for
the party!” Sammy exclaimed, wide-eyed.

“Want to join us?” Daisy asked.

“Sure! I'd love to help!” Sammy replied, scampering alongside them.

The group continued their journey, sharing stories and laughter. Finally, they reached the edge
of the forest, where the party was happening. The trees were decorated with glowing lanterns,
and animals of all kinds were dancing.

“Wow, this is amazing!” Daisy quacked, eyes sparkling.

“l can’t wait to show off our costumes!” Leo added.

As they joined the festivities, they noticed a shadow lurking nearby. It was a big, scary-looking
wolf. Daisy felt a shiver run down her feathers. “Who’s that?” she whispered.

“Let’s find out!” Leo said confidently.

As they approached, they realized the wolf looked sad rather than scary. “Are you okay?” Daisy
asked softly.

The wolf looked up, surprised. “I’'m just lonely. | came here to join the party, but no one wants
to dance with me.”

“Everyone deserves fun on Halloween!” Benny said bravely. “You can dance with us!”

The wolf’s face brightened. “Really? You’d let me join?”

“Of course!” Daisy quacked. “Let’s all dance together!”

As the music played, the wolf joined in, becoming the life of the party.

Later, as they rested under the moonlight, Daisy looked around at her friends and the new ones
they had made. “Tonight was incredible,” she said, her heart full. “We found costumes, treats,
and even made a new friend.”

Leo nodded. “And we learned something important.”

“What’s that?” Clara asked, tilting her head.

Daisy smiled and said, “Halloween is about sharing joy and including everyone, no matter how
scary they might seem.”



Lesson Learned: Halloween is a time for inclusion, joy, and making friends, regardless of
appearances.



