
“Turtle and Hare's Haunt” 
 
On a cool Halloween night, the moon hung low in the sky, casting spooky shadows across the 
meadow. Terry the turtle was slowly making his way through the tall grass when he spotted his 
speedy friend, Harry the hare, hopping excitedly nearby.  
 
"Hey, Harry! Are you ready for the Halloween festival?" Terry called out, pulling himself out of 
the grass. 
 
Harry's ears perked up. "Of course! I can’t wait to see the haunted maze and the costume 
contest! Let’s hurry before it gets too crowded!" 
 
Terry smiled, but he knew it would take him a while to get there. "You go ahead! I’ll catch up. 
Just promise you won’t leave without me!" 
 
Harry chuckled. "Don’t worry, Terry! I’ll wait for you at the entrance!" 
 
As Harry darted ahead, Terry began his slow journey. Along the way, he encountered Sammy the 
squirrel, who was gathering acorns. "Hey, Terry! Are you going to the festival?" Sammy asked, 
looking up with bright eyes. 
 
"I am! But I’m a bit slow," Terry replied with a grin. "Do you want to come with me?" 
 
"Absolutely! Let’s go together!" Sammy said, scurrying alongside Terry. 
 
Soon, they reached the entrance to the festival, where Harry was waiting impatiently. "What 
took you so long?" he teased, but his smile showed he was happy to see them. 
 
"I may be slow, but I’m steady!" Terry said with a wink. 
 
As they entered the festival, colorful lights twinkled around them, and spooky decorations filled 
the air. Suddenly, they heard a loud cackle. "Welcome to the haunted maze!" It was Wanda the 
witch, flying in on her broomstick. 
 
"Are you brave enough to enter?" she asked with a mischievous grin. 
 
"Of course!" Harry exclaimed, bouncing on his feet. "We’ll show you how fearless we are!" 
 
Terry gulped a little but nodded. "Let’s do it together!" 
 
Inside the maze, the path twisted and turned, filled with creepy cobwebs and glowing 
pumpkins. The friends moved cautiously, each step echoing in the silence. Suddenly, they heard 
a rustling sound. 
 



"What was that?" Sammy squeaked, eyes wide. 
 
"Probably just a friendly ghost," Harry said, trying to sound brave. "Let’s keep going!" 
 
As they ventured deeper, they stumbled upon a spooky skeleton dancing in the shadows. "Boo!" 
it yelled playfully. 
 
Terry jumped back, nearly tumbling over. "That’s not friendly!" he shouted. 
 
The skeleton laughed. "I’m just here for the fun! Are you brave enough to dance with me?" 
 
Harry laughed and jumped into a little dance. "Come on, Terry! Let’s show them what we’ve 
got!" 
 
With a deep breath, Terry joined in, and soon they were all laughing and dancing together. As 
they finished, the skeleton pointed toward a door at the end of the maze. "You made it through! 
Now for your next challenge!" 
 
Excited, the group moved to the door, which opened to a brightly lit room filled with treats and 
a giant pumpkin. In the center, there was a riddle on a scroll. "To claim your Halloween treasure, 
solve this riddle," it read. 
 
"What has a heart that doesn’t beat?" Harry read aloud, scratching his head. 
 
Terry thought for a moment. "I know! It’s an artichoke!" 
 
The room filled with cheers, and the pumpkin opened, revealing an array of candies and treats. 
"You did it!" Wanda exclaimed, clapping her hands. 
 
As they gathered their treasures, Terry turned to his friends. "I’m really glad we did this 
together! It was a little scary, but so much fun!" 
 
Harry nodded, a big smile on his face. "And we learned that facing our fears is easier with 
friends by our side!" 
 
As they shared their treats and laughter under the glowing lights of the festival, they realized 
that the true spirit of Halloween was not just in the treasures they found but in the memories 
they created together. 
Lesson Learned: Facing fears is much easier with friends. Together, we can turn scary moments 
into joyful memories. 


