
“Hedgehog and Frog’s Adventure” 
 
On a crisp Halloween night, the full moon illuminated the forest, casting shadows that danced 
among the trees. Hazel the hedgehog was nervously adjusting her tiny witch hat as she peeked 
out from her burrow. “Lily! Are you ready for our big adventure?” she called to her best friend, 
Freddy the frog, who was leaping nearby. 
 
“Absolutely, Hazel! I can’t wait to explore the haunted pond!” Freddy croaked, his eyes gleaming 
with excitement. 
 
“Let’s gather our friends first! The more, the merrier!” Hazel suggested. 
 
They hopped over to the nearby meadow and soon found Benny the bunny munching on some 
grass. “What are you two up to?” Benny asked, his long ears twitching with curiosity. 
 
“We’re going to the haunted pond to find hidden treasure! Want to join us?” Hazel invited. 
 
“Treasure? That sounds exciting! But what if we see ghosts?” Benny replied, his voice trembling 
slightly. 
 
“Ghosts are just stories! We’ll stick together and keep each other safe!” Freddy reassured him. 
 
Next, they spotted Clara the owl perched on a branch, watching them with keen eyes. “What’s 
all the fuss about?” she hooted. 
 
“We’re off to the haunted pond! Want to join?” Hazel said, her eyes sparkling. 
 
“Count me in! I’ve always wanted to see the haunted pond!” Clara replied, flapping her wings. 
 
As the group made their way to the pond, the wind howled through the trees, and eerie sounds 
echoed all around. “This place feels a little spooky…” Benny whispered. 
 
“Just remember, we’re all together! Nothing can scare us if we stick close!” Hazel said bravely. 
 
As they reached the haunted pond, a mysterious fog rolled in, making the atmosphere even 
more eerie. Suddenly, a ghostly figure appeared, hovering above the water. “Welcome, brave 
adventurers! To find the treasure, you must solve my riddle!” the ghost announced. 
 
“What’s your riddle?” Freddy asked, his heart racing with both fear and excitement. 
 
“Here it is: I can be cracked, made, told, and played. What am I?” the ghost asked, its voice 
echoing across the water. 
 



The friends looked at each other, puzzled. After a moment of thought, Hazel exclaimed, “A 
joke!” 
 
“Correct!” the ghost replied, and a path emerged through the fog, leading them to the edge of 
the pond. 
 
As they followed the path, Clara spotted a flickering light in the distance. “What’s that glowing 
over there?” she asked. 
 
“I don’t know, but let’s check it out!” Freddy said, hopping toward the light with curiosity. 
 
Suddenly, they heard a rustling in the bushes. “What was that?” Benny squeaked, eyes wide 
with fear. 
 
“Probably just the wind,” Hazel said, trying to sound calm. 
 
Out popped Ricky the raccoon, grinning widely. “Boo! Did I scare you?” he laughed. 
 
“Ricky! You startled us!” Clara said, rolling her eyes. 
 
“To claim the treasure, you must solve one more riddle!” Ricky declared, his eyes twinkling with 
mischief. 
 
“What’s your riddle?” Hazel asked, feeling a mix of excitement and fear. 
 
“Here it is: What has keys but can’t open locks?” 
 
After a moment of silence, Freddy shouted, “A piano!” 
 
“Correct!” Ricky cheered, pointing toward a treasure chest that glimmered in the moonlight. 
 
“Look over there!” Hazel exclaimed, her heart racing with joy. 
 
They rushed to the chest and opened it to find an assortment of delicious treats and spooky 
decorations. “Wow! This is amazing!” Benny said, his eyes wide with delight. 
 
As they shared their treasure under the bright moon, Hazel turned to her friends. “I’m so glad 
we faced our fears together! This was the best Halloween adventure ever!” 
 
Benny nodded, feeling much braver now. “And we learned that having friends makes facing 
fears so much easier!” 
 
As they laughed and enjoyed their treats, they realized that Halloween was not just about fright; 
it was about friendship, courage, and creating unforgettable memories. 



 
Lesson Learned: Facing fears is easier with friends. Together, you can overcome anything and 
create wonderful memories. 


