Sammy The Sloth Bear - A Very Slothful
Halloween

It was a cool, crisp Halloween night in the jungle, and all the animals were preparing for the
big party. The trees were decorated with glowing pumpkins, and spooky cobwebs hung
from the branches. But Sammy the sloth bear, known for his slow movements and love of
long naps, was still lounging in his favorite tree, nibbling on some berries.

“Sammy, aren’t you coming to the party?” asked Ella the elephant, who was dressed as a
ghost.

“I’m too slow,” Sammy sighed. “By the time | get there, the party will be over.”

Ella smiled and said, “You don’t have to be the fastest to have fun, Sammy. Just enjoy
yourself at your own pace.”

Sammy wasn’t sure. He wanted to go to the party, but he didn’t like being late or missing
out on all the fun. After a long yawn, he decided to give it a try. Slowly, he climbed down
from his tree, grabbed his straw hat, and started walking toward the party. He didn’t have a
costume, but he figured he could be a ‘sleepy bear’ since that was what he was best at.

As Sammy lumbered along, he heard rustling in the bushes. Out popped Bella the rabbit,
dressed as a tiny vampire. “Sammy!” she cried, hopping in excitement. “Can you help me?
I’ve lost my candy bag, and | can’t find it anywhere!”

Sammy, though slow, was thoughtful. He looked around carefully and noticed something
shiny near a big tree. “There it is,” he said, pointing. Bella jumped with joy and hugged
Sammy. “Thank you! | was in such a hurry, | didn’t even notice.”

Sammy smiled. “It’s okay to take things slow sometimes. You can see more when you’re
not rushing.”

As he continued on his way, Sammy felt a little better about being slow. But soon, he came
across more animals who needed help. A baby bird stuck in a low branch, a squirrel looking
for his lost acorn, and a fox who couldn’t find his costume mask.



Each time, Sammy stopped to help. With his careful eyes and patient nature, he noticed
details others missed. And though it took him longer to reach the party, he felt good about
helping his friends.

Finally, when Sammy arrived at the Halloween party, the music was playing, and everyone
was laughing and having a great time. He was worried he’d missed all the fun, but to his
surprise, Ella the elephant and Bella the rabbit cheered when they saw him.

“Sammy!” they called out. “You’re just in time for the costume contest!”

“But | don’t even have a costume,” Sammy said shyly.

“You don’t need one,” Ella said with a grin. “You’re the best ‘helping bear’ in the jungle!
Tonight, you showed us all that being slow isn’t a bad thing. You noticed things we would’ve

missed and helped everyone who needed it.”

The animals cheered and clapped for Sammy. They even gave him a special prize— a
glowing pumpkin with his name on it.

As Sammy sat under the stars, munching on some sweet Halloween treats, he realized
something important: Being slow didn’t mean missing out. It meant enjoying the journey,

helping others, and noticing the little things along the way.

And that was the best Halloween lesson of all.



