
“Halloween Hideaway” 
 
On a misty Halloween evening, Penny the panda sat munching on bamboo, dreaming about the 
night ahead. “I can’t wait for the Halloween festival!” she exclaimed, her eyes sparkling with 
excitement. 
 
Her friend, Benny the bunny, hopped over with his fluffy ears perked up. “What’s happening 
tonight, Penny?” he asked, twitching his nose. 
 
“I’m organizing a spooky treasure hunt!” Penny announced proudly. “We’ll explore the forest 
and find hidden surprises!” 
 
Benny’s eyes lit up. “That sounds amazing! Let’s invite our friends!” 
 
They quickly gathered their pals: Clara the crow, Timmy the turtle, and Ollie the owl. 
 
“What’s the plan?” Clara cawed, flapping her wings. 
 
“We’re going on a Halloween treasure hunt!” Penny explained. “We’ll search for treats and 
spooky decorations!” 
 
“I’ll write the clues!” Ollie hooted excitedly. “And I can make eerie sounds to set the mood!” 
 
“I can prepare some Halloween snacks!” Timmy offered, smiling from his shell. 
 
As dusk fell, they decorated the clearing with glowing pumpkins, cobwebs, and spooky cutouts. 
“This looks fantastic!” Benny cheered, his whiskers twitching in delight. 
 
“Let’s start the treasure hunt!” Penny suggested. She read the first clue aloud: “To find your first 
treasure, seek where the moonlight gleams and the night creatures dream.” 
 
“Let’s check by the big oak tree!” Clara suggested. 
 
They hurried over to the oak tree, its branches stretching toward the sky. Underneath, they 
found a basket filled with candy. “We found the first treasure!” Benny exclaimed, doing a little 
hop. 
 
“Great start! What’s next?” Penny asked, her excitement bubbling. 
 
Ollie read the next clue: “To find the next treasure, look where the shadows dance and the owls 
take their chance.” 
 
“It must be by the pond!” Penny said, leading the way. 
 



When they reached the pond, they marveled at the jack-o’-lanterns floating on the water. 
“Look! There’s another clue!” Clara pointed excitedly. 
 
Penny read aloud: “For your final treasure, search where the tall grass sways and the stars shine 
bright.” 
 
“Let’s go to the meadow!” Timmy suggested. 
 
As they made their way to the meadow, a cool breeze rustled the leaves. “Stay close, everyone!” 
Penny urged, her heart racing. Suddenly, they heard a rustling noise from the bushes. “What 
was that?” Benny gasped. 
 
“Let’s find out!” Ollie said, curiosity getting the better of him. 
 
Cautiously, they approached the bushes and discovered a group of playful raccoons. “Just 
raccoons!” Penny laughed, feeling relieved. 
 
Finally, they reached the meadow, where the grass danced under the starlight. “Keep your eyes 
open!” Clara said, scanning the area. 
 
They spotted a treasure chest hidden among the grass. “This must be it!” Penny shouted, 
rushing over. 
 
Together, they opened the chest to find spooky decorations, fun masks, and a note that read: 
“The real treasure is the laughter and joy shared among friends.” 
 
As they celebrated their successful hunt, laughter filled the air. Penny looked around at her 
friends and smiled. “Tonight taught us something important.” 
 
“What’s that?” Clara asked, intrigued. 
 
Penny replied, “Halloween is not just about treats; it’s about the fun we have and the memories 
we create together!” 
 
Lesson Learned: The true magic of Halloween lies in the joy of friendship and the adventures we 
share. 


