"Chick and Squirrel Spook"
On a crisp Halloween evening, the moon shone brightly over the farmyard, illuminating the
fields with a ghostly glow. Cluckers the chicken fluffed her feathers in excitement. "Squeaky!

Have you heard about the Halloween scavenger hunt in the woods?"

Squeaky the squirrel perked up, his bushy tail twitching. "I have! I've been waiting for this all
week! But what if we get lost in the dark?"

Cluckers flapped her wings confidently. "Don’t worry! We'll stick together, and I'll help you find
your way. Plus, what’s Halloween without a little adventure?"

Just then, their friend Benny the rabbit hopped over. "What's all this chatter about a scavenger
hunt?" he asked, his ears perked up.

"We’re going to find the hidden treasures in the woods!" Cluckers exclaimed. "Do you want to
join us?"

Benny’s eyes lit up. "Absolutely! Let’s go before it gets too dark!"

As they headed toward the woods, the air grew chilly, and the shadows of the trees loomed
ominously. Squeaky nibbled on a nut nervously. "l hope we don’t run into any ghosts!"

"We'll be fine!" Cluckers said with determination. "Just keep your eyes peeled for the
treasures!"

Once they reached the edge of the woods, the wind rustled through the leaves, creating an
eerie melody. Suddenly, they spotted Lucy the owl perched on a branch. "Whooo goes there?"
she hooted, gliding down to meet them.

"We're on a scavenger hunt!" Squeaky said, feeling a bit braver.

"That sounds fun! Just be cautious. The woods can be tricky at night," Lucy warned.

"We will!" Cluckers assured her. "Thanks for the heads-up!"

As they ventured deeper, they found a sign that read: “Treasure ahead! Solve the riddle to find
your prize!” Cluckers clucked with excitement. "Let’s see what the riddle is!"

They gathered around the sign as Benny read aloud: "I have keys but open no locks. | have space
but no room. You can enter, but you can’t go outside. What am I?"

The group thought hard, but Squeaky suddenly exclaimed, "A piano! I've seen one in the
farmer’s house!"



With the answer in mind, they followed the path marked by glowing pumpkins. Soon, they
reached a clearing filled with glittering lights and spooky decorations. In the center was a chest,
waiting to be opened.

Cluckers flapped her wings. "This must be it! Let’s open it together!"

As they lifted the lid, a shower of colorful candies and sparkling trinkets spilled out, filling the air
with joy. "We did it!" Benny shouted, hopping around.

But just then, a voice echoed from behind a tree. "Who dares disturb my treasure?" It was
Casper the friendly ghost, floating down toward them.

"We didn’t mean any harm! We just wanted to have fun!" Cluckers said, stepping forward.

Casper smiled gently. "You’ve shown teamwork and bravery. To enjoy your treasure, you must
answer one last riddle."

"Bring it on!" Squeaky said, feeling confident now.

Casper cleared his ghostly throat. "What is always in front of you but can’t be seen?"

The friends exchanged glances, pondering the question. Finally, Cluckers gasped. "Future!"
"Correct!" Casper cheered. "You’ve earned your treasure!"

As they celebrated, Cluckers looked around at her friends. "I’'m so glad we took this adventure
together!"

Squeaky nodded enthusiastically. "And we learned that facing our fears is much more fun with
friends by our side!"

As they shared their treats and laughter under the moonlit sky, they realized that the true spirit
of Halloween was not just about the treasure but about the friendships and memories they
created together.

Lesson Learned: Adventures are best when shared with friends. Together, we can face our fears
and make lasting memories.



