
“Lantern Light Quest” 
 
On a chilly Halloween night, a gentle cow named Clara and a curious hedgehog named Harry 
decided to explore the spooky meadows near their farm. Rumors floated around that a magical 
lantern, said to reveal hidden treasures, was tucked away in a secret glade. 
 
“Do you really think we can find it, Clara?” Harry asked, his little quills bristling with excitement. 
 
“Of course! Let’s go see what we can uncover!” Clara replied, her big eyes shining under the 
moonlight. 
 
As they made their way through the meadow, they encountered their friend Benny the bunny, 
who was nibbling on some grass. “Hey there! What are you two up to on this haunted night?” 
he asked, twitching his nose. 
 
“We’re searching for the magical lantern!” Clara announced proudly. 
 
“Can I join you? I love adventures!” Benny exclaimed, hopping alongside them. 
 
“Absolutely! The more friends, the better!” Harry said, feeling his courage grow. 
 
As they continued their journey, the moon cast eerie shadows around them. Suddenly, they 
heard a rustling sound in the bushes. “What was that?” Clara asked, her heart racing. 
 
“Let’s check it out!” Benny suggested, bouncing forward. 
 
They found Oliver the owl perched on a low branch. “Hoo! What brings you all here on this 
spooky night?” he hooted. 
 
“We’re on a quest to find the magical lantern!” Clara replied, her voice filled with excitement. 
 
“Beware! The woods can be tricky, and there are many surprises lurking about. Stick together, 
and you’ll be fine,” Oliver advised, flapping his wings. 
 
“Thanks, Oliver! We’ll stay close,” Clara assured him. 
 
Continuing on their adventure, they finally reached the edge of the woods, where a thick fog 
began to roll in. As they moved deeper into the mist, Harry felt a shiver run down his spine. “Do 
you think we’re getting close?” he asked nervously. 
 
“I hope so! Just remember, we’re all in this together,” Clara said encouragingly. 
 



Suddenly, they stumbled upon a small clearing filled with glowing pumpkins. Each pumpkin had 
a unique face, and the light danced across the ground. “Look at these!” Benny exclaimed, 
hopping from one to another. 
 
Just then, a whimsical ghost floated down from the trees, giggling softly. “Boo! Welcome to my 
pumpkin patch! If you wish to find the magical lantern, you must answer my riddle!” the ghost 
said playfully. 
 
“We’re ready!” Clara replied, stepping forward with determination. 
 
“Here’s your riddle: I fly without wings, I cry without eyes. Whenever I go, darkness flies. What 
am I?” the ghost asked, swirling around them. 
 
Harry thought hard, his little brow furrowed. “A cloud!” he shouted. 
 
“Close, but not quite!” the ghost giggled. “It’s a balloon!” 
 
“Ah, I see!” Clara laughed, realizing her mistake. “Okay, let’s think about the next riddle.” 
 
The ghost clapped its hands and smiled. “You’re both brave and clever! Now, here’s a bonus 
riddle: What has keys but can't open locks?” 
 
“Hmm…” Benny pondered. “A piano!” 
 
“Correct! You may now pass!” the ghost cheered, gesturing toward a path shrouded in fog. 
 
With newfound excitement, the friends followed the path, moving cautiously through the thick 
fog. As they walked, Clara noticed a faint glow in the distance. “That must be the lantern!” she 
exclaimed. 
 
As they approached, they saw the magical lantern perched atop a rock, illuminating the glade 
with a warm, golden light. “We found it!” Clara mooed, her heart soaring. 
 
Just then, the fog began to swirl around them, and a shadowy figure appeared. It was a grumpy 
troll, crossing his arms. “Who dares to take my lantern?” he grumbled. 
 
“We come in peace!” Clara declared, stepping forward. “We only wish to share its light with our 
friends.” 
 
The troll raised an eyebrow. “Why should I let you take it?” 
 
“Because this lantern holds the power to bring joy and warmth to everyone,” Harry said bravely. 
“We want to share that light with all the animals in the meadow.” 
 



After a moment of silence, the troll’s expression softened. “Alright. If your hearts are true, take 
the lantern and use its light wisely.” 
 
With grateful hearts, the friends took the lantern and returned to the meadow, where they 
gathered all the animals. They lit the lantern, and its warm glow filled the air with joy. 
 
As they shared stories and laughter, Clara, Harry, and Benny realized that the true magic of the 
lantern came from the connections they made with each other. 
Moral of the Story 
The greatest treasures in life are the moments we share with friends and the light we bring to 
each other. Kindness and cooperation can brighten even the darkest paths, creating a warm and 
welcoming place for everyone. 


