
“Cat and Hedgehog’s Spook” 
 
On a crisp Halloween night, the moon glowed brightly over the quiet village. Whiskers the cat 
stretched and yawned, gazing at the spooky decorations adorning every house. “Tonight’s going 
to be thrilling!” she purred to herself. 
 
Just then, her best friend, Henry the hedgehog, scurried up, his little spines bristling with 
excitement. “Whiskers! Are you ready for the Halloween adventure?” he squeaked. 
 
“Absolutely! I heard there’s a haunted house at the end of the lane. Shall we check it out?” 
Whiskers replied, her eyes sparkling with curiosity. 
 
“Yes! But we should gather our friends first,” Henry suggested. “The more, the merrier!” 
 
As they trotted down the path, they spotted Bella the bunny hopping nervously. “What’s up, 
you two?” she asked, twitching her nose. 
 
“We’re going to explore the haunted house! Want to join?” Whiskers asked. 
 
“Sounds scary, but fun! Count me in!” Bella said, her ears perked up. 
 
Next, they found Toby the turtle, slowly making his way across the yard. “Hey, Toby! We’re off to 
the haunted house. Care to join us?” Henry called out. 
 
Toby smiled, “I’d love to, but I might be a little slow!” 
 
“That’s okay! We’ll wait for you,” Whiskers assured him. 
 
Once their group was complete, they made their way to the haunted house. As they 
approached, an eerie wind howled, making the branches creak ominously. 
 
“Do you think there are real ghosts inside?” Bella asked, her eyes wide with fear. 
 
“Probably just some spooky decorations!” Whiskers replied confidently. “Let’s see what’s 
inside!” 
 
As they entered the house, they were greeted by cobwebs and flickering lights. A sign hung on 
the wall that read: “To find the treasure, answer my riddle!” It was followed by a ghostly voice 
that echoed through the room. 
 
“I’ll read it!” Bella said, stepping forward. “What has a neck but no head?” 
 
Henry thought for a moment and then exclaimed, “A bottle!” 
 



“Correct!” the voice echoed, and a hidden door creaked open. 
 
The friends exchanged excited glances and pushed through the door. Inside, they found a dark 
hallway filled with spooky paintings that seemed to follow them with their eyes. 
 
Suddenly, they heard a loud thump. “What was that?” Toby gasped, retreating into his shell. 
 
“It’s probably just the old house settling,” Whiskers said bravely, but she was a bit frightened 
herself. 
 
As they moved forward, they came upon a room filled with glittering decorations. Floating 
above them was a friendly ghost named Casper. “Welcome to my haunted house! You’re doing 
great!” he said, his voice cheerful. 
 
“Thanks, Casper! What do we do next?” Bella asked, feeling a little more relaxed. 
 
“To claim your treasure, you must solve another riddle!” Casper announced, floating gracefully. 
 
“What is it?” Henry asked eagerly. 
 
“Here it is: I fly without wings, I cry without eyes. Whenever I go, darkness flies. What am I?” 
 
The group thought hard. “I know!” Whiskers shouted. “A cloud!” 
 
“Correct!” Casper cheered, and with a wave of his hand, a treasure chest appeared in the center 
of the room. 
 
They opened the chest to find it filled with Halloween treats, glowing trinkets, and delicious 
candies. “We did it!” Bella squealed, hopping with joy. 
 
As they celebrated, Whiskers looked around at her friends. “I’m so glad we faced our fears 
together! This was so much fun!” 
 
Henry nodded, smiling widely. “And we learned that it’s okay to be scared sometimes, especially 
when you have friends by your side!” 
 
As they shared their goodies and laughter under the glowing moonlight, they realized that the 
spirit of Halloween was not just in the treasure they found, but in the memories they created 
and the friendships they strengthened. 
 
Lesson Learned: Facing fears is easier and more enjoyable with friends. Together, you can 
conquer anything and create wonderful memories. 


