
“Duck and Hen's Adventure” 
 
On a crisp Halloween evening, the moon shone brightly over the farm, illuminating everything 
with an eerie glow. Daisy the duck waddled along the pond, her feathers glistening in the 
moonlight. She was excited because tonight was the annual Halloween festival, and she couldn’t 
wait to join her friend, Hattie the hen. 
 
“Hattie! Are you ready for the festival?” Daisy quacked, flapping her wings in excitement. 
 
Hattie clucked back, adjusting her little witch hat. “Absolutely, Daisy! I heard there’s a haunted 
corn maze this year. Want to check it out together?” 
 
Daisy nodded eagerly. “Of course! Let’s see who can find the way out first!” 
 
As they made their way to the festival, they encountered Benny the bunny hopping by. “Hey, are 
you two going to the festival?” he asked, his nose twitching with curiosity. 
 
“Yes! We’re headed to the haunted corn maze!” Hattie replied. 
 
Benny’s eyes widened. “Can I join you? I’ve heard there are spooky surprises inside!” 
 
“Sure! The more, the merrier!” Daisy quacked happily. 
 
As they arrived at the festival, colorful decorations filled the farmyard. Pumpkins were lit up 
with flickering candles, and laughter echoed all around. They spotted Lucy the owl perched on a 
branch, watching the festivities. 
 
“Whooo is ready for some fun?” Lucy hooted, swooping down to greet them. “Just be careful in 
the corn maze. It can be quite tricky!” 
 
“We’ll be careful!” Hattie assured her. “Thanks for the warning, Lucy!” 
 
With their spirits high, the trio entered the haunted corn maze, the tall stalks swaying in the 
cool breeze. As they wandered through the twists and turns, strange noises echoed around 
them. Suddenly, they heard a spooky howl. 
 
“What was that?” Benny squeaked, his ears flopping nervously. 
 
“Probably just a ghost!” Daisy said playfully, trying to lighten the mood. “Come on, let’s keep 
moving!” 
 
As they continued deeper into the maze, they came across a sign that read: “Answer the riddle 
to find the way out!” Hattie stepped forward, her heart racing with excitement. “Let’s see what 
it says!” 



 
Benny read the riddle aloud: “I speak without a mouth and hear without ears. I have no body, 
but I come alive with the wind. What am I?” 
 
The group pondered for a moment. “An echo!” Hattie exclaimed, her eyes lighting up. 
 
The sign glowed, and a path opened up before them. “You did it! Let’s go!” Daisy quacked, 
leading the way. 
 
As they continued through the maze, they suddenly stumbled upon a spooky skeleton 
decorating the corn. “Boo! Welcome to my part of the maze!” it rattled, shaking its bones. 
 
Daisy and Hattie jumped back, but Benny laughed. “You’re just here for fun, right?” 
 
The skeleton grinned. “Of course! I love Halloween! Want to join me in a little dance?” 
 
Daisy, feeling brave, quacked, “Why not?” And soon, they were all dancing, laughter echoing 
through the maze. 
 
After the dance, the skeleton pointed toward another path. “If you want to claim your treasure, 
you must solve one more riddle!” 
 
“Bring it on!” Benny said, filled with newfound confidence. 
 
The skeleton recited: “What is so fragile that saying its name breaks it?” 
 
Hattie thought hard, then whispered, “Silence!” 
 
“Correct!” the skeleton cheered, and a glowing pumpkin appeared, revealing a pile of delicious 
treats. “You’ve earned your Halloween treasure!” 
 
As they gathered their goodies, Daisy turned to her friends. “I’m so glad we faced this adventure 
together!” 
 
Hattie nodded. “And we learned that even the scariest things can be fun with friends!” 
 
As they shared their treats and laughed under the moonlit sky, they realized that the true magic 
of Halloween lay not just in the treasures they found, but in the joy of friendship and shared 
adventures. 
 
Lesson Learned: Facing challenges is easier and more fun when you have friends by your side. 
Together, you can turn fears into laughter and create lasting memories. 


