“Monkey and Leopard’s Haunt”

On a misty Halloween night, the moon glowed eerily above the jungle, illuminating the twisted
branches and rustling leaves. Max the monkey swung from vine to vine, his excitement bubbling
over. “Luna! Are you ready for our Halloween adventure?” he called to Lila the leopard, who
was lounging on a branch.

“Absolutely, Max! | heard there’s a haunted cave nearby where treasure awaits!”
her golden eyes sparkling.

Lila replied,

“Let’s gather our friends before we go!” Max suggested, eager to share the adventure.
They hopped down from the trees and made their way to the riverbank, where they found
Benny the tortoise slowly munching on some aquatic plants. “What’s happening, you two?”
Benny asked, looking up with curiosity.

“We’re heading to the haunted cave to find treasure! Want to join us?” Max invited.

“Treasure? Sounds exciting! But what if there are ghosts?” Benny replied, his shell trembling
slightly.

“Ghosts? Pfft! They’re just stories! We'll stick together and be fine!” Lila reassured him.

Next, they found Clara the parrot perched on a nearby branch, preening her feathers. “What’s
all the fuss about?” she squawked.

“We’re off to the haunted cave! Want to come?” Max asked eagerly.
“Count me in! | love a good adventure!” Clara said, flapping her wings.

As the group ventured deeper into the jungle, the wind began to howl, and shadows danced
among the trees. “This place is a little spooky...” Benny admitted, glancing around nervously.

“Just remember, we’re all in this together! Nothing can scare us if we stick close!” Max said, his
voice strong.

Suddenly, a ghostly figure appeared, floating before them. “Welcome, brave adventurers! To
find the treasure, you must solve my riddle!” the ghost announced, its voice echoing in the
night.

“What’s your riddle?” Lila asked, stepping forward with confidence.

“Here it is: | can fly without wings. | can cry without eyes. Whenever | go, darkness flies. What
am [?”



The friends looked at each other, puzzled. After a moment, Clara exclaimed, “A cloud!”

“Correct!” the ghost replied, and a path opened up before them, leading to the entrance of the
cave.

As they approached the cave, Benny’s eyes widened. “What if there are more ghosts inside?”

“Don’t worry! We’'ll face whatever comes our way!” Lila encouraged, though she felt a flutter of
nerves herself.

Inside the cave, the air was cool and damp, and strange sounds echoed off the walls. “What was
that?” Benny squeaked, his heart racing.

“Probably just a bat!” Max joked, trying to lighten the mood.

Just then, they heard a rustling sound from the shadows. “Boo! Did | scare you?” came a playful
voice.

Out jumped Freddy the frog, his green skin gleaming in the darkness. “Freddy! You scared us
half to death!” Lila laughed, relieved.

“To claim the treasure, you must solve one more riddle!” Freddy declared, his eyes shining with
mischief.

“What’s your riddle?” Max asked, feeling both nervous and excited.
“Here it is: The more you take, the more you leave behind. What am [?”
After a moment of silence, Benny shouted, “Footsteps!”

“Correct!” Freddy cheered, pointing toward a treasure chest that glimmered in the dim light of
the cave.

“Look over there!” Clara exclaimed, hopping with joy.

They rushed to the chest and opened it to reveal an array of delicious treats and shimmering
decorations. “Wow! This is incredible!” Max exclaimed, his eyes wide with delight.

As they shared their treasure under the glow of the moon, Lila 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
scares; 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.



