
The Emperor Scorpion's Halloween 
Heroics 

 
In a quiet corner of the forest, where the moonlight barely touched the ground, lived an 
Emperor Scorpion named Scarley. Scarley was a magnificent creature with a shiny black 
exoskeleton and a tail that curled up like a question mark. Though he looked fearsome, 
Scarley was known as the protector of the forest’s tiniest creatures. 
 
One crisp Halloween night, as the forest rustled with excitement, Scarley noticed 
something strange. The woodland animals were preparing for their annual Halloween 
parade, where they dressed up as spooky creatures and shared treats, but this year, 
something was different. 
 
As Scarley wandered closer to the clearing, he overheard a conversation between two 
young mice. 
 
“I wish we could join the parade,” one mouse said sadly. 
 
“Me too, but we’re too small. No one will notice us, and the big animals will scare us away,” 
the other mouse replied. 
 
Scarley felt a pang in his heart. He knew what it was like to be misunderstood because of 
how he looked. Though he was big and strong, Scarley had always been gentle and kind. He 
decided he would help the mice enjoy Halloween, just like everyone else. 
 
Scarley scurried to his friend, the wise old owl, and shared his plan. 
 
“That’s a wonderful idea, Scarley,” the owl hooted. “But remember, it’s not the size or the 
fearsome appearance that matters, but the heart within.” 
 
Scarley nodded and went to work. He gathered the tiniest creatures of the forest—mice, 
ladybugs, baby spiders, and even a few shy fireflies. They practiced their parade march 
under Scarley’s watchful eye, and he made sure each one felt safe and confident. 
 



As the night grew darker and the parade began, the larger animals paraded through the 
forest clearing, dressed as ghosts, goblins, and witches. But suddenly, the ground trembled 
as Scarley led the tiniest creatures into the clearing. 
 
The little animals formed a line behind Scarley, each glowing softly with the fireflies' light. 
They were dressed as the bravest knights, the smartest wizards, and the kindest queens. 
The larger animals gasped in awe, not because they were scared, but because they saw the 
courage it took for the tiny creatures to join the parade. 
 
When the parade ended, the big animals cheered and clapped for the smallest creatures of 
the forest. The mice, once afraid, stood tall, knowing that they were just as important as 
anyone else. 
 
As the night came to a close, Scarley gathered everyone around and shared a valuable 
lesson: “It doesn’t matter how big or small you are, or how you look on the outside. What 
matters most is the courage in your heart and the kindness you show to others.” 
 
From that Halloween on, Scarley and his tiny friends were celebrated as the bravest in the 
forest, not because of their size, but because of their big hearts. 
 
And every year, on Halloween night, the animals of the forest remembered the lesson 
Scarley had taught them: True courage comes from within, and everyone, no matter 
how small, has a special place in the world. 
 
The end. 
 
 
 
 
 


