
“Haunted Harvest” 
 
On a foggy Halloween evening, a brave cow named Bella and a curious chicken named Charlie 
were determined to explore the mysterious pumpkin field on Farmer Joe’s land. Whispers of a 
haunted scarecrow guarding a treasure had reached their ears, and they couldn’t resist the 
adventure. 
 
“Do you really think there’s treasure out there?” Charlie clucked excitedly, flapping his wings. 
 
“Of course! But we have to be careful. They say the scarecrow comes to life at night,” Bella 
replied, her big brown eyes shining with excitement. 
 
As they made their way to the pumpkin field, they met a wise old tortoise named Tilly. She was 
slowly munching on some clover by the fence. “Where are you two off to?” she asked, peering 
over her shell. 
 
“We’re going to find the haunted scarecrow!” Charlie announced proudly. 
 
“Be cautious, my friends. The field can be quite spooky at night,” Tilly warned, her voice slow 
and deliberate. 
 
“Don’t worry, Tilly! We’ll be just fine!” Bella reassured her, though a slight shiver ran down her 
spine. 
 
They arrived at the pumpkin field, where the moonlight bathed everything in an eerie glow. 
Shadows danced among the pumpkins, and a chilly breeze whispered through the air. Suddenly, 
they spotted the scarecrow, his straw limbs swaying ominously. 
 
“Is that him?” Charlie gasped, his feathers ruffling. 
 
“Let’s go closer,” Bella said, her heart racing with anticipation. 
 
As they approached, the scarecrow’s eyes flickered open, glowing like lanterns. “Who dares to 
disturb my slumber?” he bellowed. 
 
“We’re here to find the treasure!” Bella declared bravely. 
 
“Treasure? You must prove your worth first,” the scarecrow replied, crossing his arms made of 
old branches. “Answer my riddle and show me your courage.” 
 
“We’re ready!” Charlie chirped, puffing out his chest. 
 
“Very well. Here’s your riddle: I have keys but open no locks. I have space but no room. I have a 
face but no eyes. What am I?” 



 
Bella pondered for a moment. “A piano!” she exclaimed. 
 
“Correct!” the scarecrow chuckled. “But bravery is also needed. You must fetch me the biggest 
pumpkin from this field.” 
 
Without hesitation, Bella and Charlie set off to find the biggest pumpkin. As they searched, they 
encountered their friend, Benny the bunny, who was nibbling on some grass nearby. 
 
“Where are you two headed?” Benny asked, twitching his nose. 
 
“We’re looking for the biggest pumpkin for the scarecrow!” Charlie replied. 
 
“Can I help? I’m fast!” Benny offered eagerly. 
 
“Of course! The more, the merrier!” Bella said, grateful for the extra help. 
 
Together, they raced through the field, finally spotting a giant pumpkin nestled among the vines. 
“There it is!” Benny exclaimed. 
 
With teamwork, they rolled the massive pumpkin back to the scarecrow. “We did it!” Charlie 
cheered. 
 
The scarecrow smiled. “You have shown bravery and friendship. Your reward is not just treasure, 
but a night of fun. Let’s celebrate Halloween together!” 
 
As they gathered, more animals joined them: Tilly, Olivia the owl, and even a few playful 
raccoons. They lit candles inside the pumpkins, created shadow puppets, and shared stories 
under the starlit sky. 
 Moral of the Story 
True courage comes not just from facing fears, but from working together with friends. Sharing 
adventures and supporting one another makes every journey unforgettable. 


