“Goat and Chicken’s Quest”

On a chilly Halloween evening, the moon hung low and full in the sky, casting a silvery glow over
the farm. Gina the goat bounded excitedly around the barnyard. “Clucky! Are you ready for our
Halloween adventure?” she called to her friend, Charlie the chicken, who was pecking at some
grains.

“Ready as I'll ever be, Gina! But | heard the haunted cornfield is full of spooky surprises!”
Charlie replied, fluffing his feathers nervously.
“Come on, it'll be fun! Let’s gather our friends!”
excitement.

Gina encouraged, her eyes sparkling with
They trotted over to the nearby henhouse and found Benny the bunny nibbling on some carrots.
“What’s all the commotion about?” Benny asked, his ears perked up.

“We’re heading to the haunted cornfield to find the hidden treasure! Want to join us?” Gina
invited.

“Treasure? I’'m in! But what if there are real ghosts?” Benny said, a hint of fear in his voice.
“Ghosts are just stories! We'll stick together!” Charlie reassured him.

Next, they found Ollie the owl perched on a branch. “What brings you all out here on such a
spooky night?” Ollie hooted, tilting his head.

“We’re off to the haunted cornfield! Want to come along?” Gina said, flapping her hooves in
excitement.

“Count me in! | love a good adventure!” Ollie replied, spreading his wings.

As the group made their way to the cornfield, the wind began to howl, and shadows danced
ominously around them. “This place gives me the creeps...” Charlie admitted, shivering a little.

“Just remember, we’re all together! Nothing can scare us if we stick close!” Gina said, trying to
sound brave.

Suddenly, a mysterious voice echoed through the night. “Welcome, brave adventurers! To find
the treasure, you must solve my riddle!”

Out from behind the corn stalks appeared a ghostly figure, shimmering in the moonlight.
“What’s your riddle?” Gina asked, stepping forward with courage.



“Here it is: | have cities but no houses, forests but no trees, and rivers but no water. What am
I?” the ghost asked, its voice echoing.

After a moment of silence, Charlie exclaimed, “A map!”

“Correct!” the ghost declared, and a hidden path appeared, leading them deeper into the
cornfield.

As they walked along the path, Benny’s eyes widened with worry. “What if there are more
ghosts waiting for us?”

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

Just then, a rustling noise startled them. “What was that?” Charlie squawked, his feathers
bristling.

“Probably just the wind...” Gina said, trying to stay calm.

Out popped Freddy the fox, grinning mischievously. “Boo! Did | scare you?” he laughed, his tail
flicking playfully.

“Freddy! You almost gave us a heart attack!” Gina said, rolling her eyes.

“To claim the treasure, you must solve one more riddle!” Freddy announced, his eyes twinkling.
“What’s your riddle?” Gina asked, feeling a mix of excitement and fear.

“Here it is: The more you take, the more you leave behind. What am [?”

After thinking for a moment, Benny shouted, “Footsteps!”

“Correct!” Freddy cheered, and he pointed to the direction of a treasure chest that glimmered
under the moonlight.

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

As they approached the chest, they opened it to find an assortment of delicious treats and
spooky decorations. “Wow! This is amazing!” Gina said, her eyes wide with delight.

As they shared their treasure under the bright moon, Charlie looked around at his 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 by your side
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.



