“Forest of Frights”

On a chilly Halloween night, a brave rabbit named Ruby and a gentle deer named Derek decided
to explore the Whispering Woods, a place filled with spooky tales and hidden secrets.

“Are you ready for an adventure, Derek?” Ruby asked, her nose twitching with excitement.

“Absolutely! I've heard that there’s a magical pumpkin hidden deep in the woods that grants
wishes,” Derek replied, his eyes sparkling with curiosity.

As they hopped along the winding path, they soon met their friend Greta the wise old owl,
perched on a branch. “What brings you two out here on such a spooky night?” she hooted, her
feathers fluffed up against the cold.

“We’re searching for a magical pumpkin! Want to join us?” Ruby invited.

“Of course! But be careful; the woods can be full of tricks and surprises,” Greta warned, her
eyes glinting in the moonlight.

The trio ventured deeper into the woods, sharing ghost stories and giggling nervously. Suddenly,
they heard a rustling sound behind them. “What was that?” Derek asked, his heart racing.

“Let’s find out!” Ruby said bravely, leading the way.

As they turned around, they discovered a group of mischievous raccoons wearing tiny costumes,
diving into a pile of colorful leaves. “What are you doing out here?” one raccoon asked, his eyes
sparkling with mischief.

“We’re on a quest for a magical pumpkin! Can you help us?” Ruby asked eagerly.

“Maybe! But first, you must solve our riddle. If you get it right, we’ll tell you where to find it!”
the raccoon said, winking.

“We love riddles! What is it?” Derek chimed in, excited.

“Here’s the riddle: | have keys but open no locks. | have space but no room. You can enter, but
you can’t go outside. What am 1?” the raccoon posed.

“A computer!” Ruby exclaimed confidently.
“Close! But the answer we were looking for is a piano!” the raccoon chuckled. “But you still

have a chance. Follow the path where the shadows stretch, and you might find the pumpkin in
the clearing ahead.”



Thanking the raccoons, the friends continued their journey, the moonlight guiding their way. As
they walked, the forest became eerily quiet, and the shadows seemed to dance around them.
“This feels a bit spooky,” Derek said, glancing nervously at Ruby.

“Don’t worry! As long as we stick together, we can handle anything!” Ruby reassured him.

After what felt like ages, they finally reached a small clearing filled with glowing pumpkins. In
the center stood the biggest pumpkin they had ever seen, shimmering under the moonlight.
“Welcome, brave adventurers!” a gentle voice called. It was the Spirit of Halloween, surrounded
by swirling leaves. “You have shown courage and friendship. What do you wish for this
Halloween?”

“What should we wish for?” Derek pondered, looking at Ruby.

“Let’s wish for happiness and friendship for all our forest friends!” Ruby suggested, her heart
full of hope.

As they made their wish together, the magical pumpkin lit up, sending sparkles into the night.
“Your wish is granted! May your hearts be filled with joy!” the spirit declared before fading into
the night.

Filled with happiness, Ruby and Derek returned to their friends, sharing the story of their
adventure and the magic they had found. They realized that the true treasure lay not in the
pumpkin but in their friendship and the memories they created together.

Moral of the Story

The real magic of Halloween comes from the friendships we nurture and the joy we spread.
Together, we can turn every adventure into something unforgettable!



