“Halloween Night Escape”
On a crisp Halloween night, a brave dog named Barkley and a clever rabbit named Thumper
decided to explore the mysterious Ghostly Glade, a place filled with spooky tales and hidden
treasures.

“Are you ready for an adventure, Thumper?” Barkley asked, wagging his tail with excitement.

“Absolutely! I've heard there are glowing pumpkins that grant wishes!” Thumper replied,
twitching his nose.

As they hopped and trotted deeper into the glade, the moonlight cast eerie shadows around
them. Suddenly, they encountered Luna the wise old owl perched high on a branch. “What

brings you two out here on such a spooky night?” she hooted, her eyes glowing.

“We’re on a quest for glowing pumpkins! Will you join us?” Barkley asked, his eyes shining with
hope.

“Of course! But beware, the glade is filled with surprises,” Luna warned, flapping her wings.
The trio ventured further into the Ghostly Glade, sharing spooky stories and laughing nervously
at the rustling leaves. Suddenly, they heard a strange sound. “What was that?” Thumper asked,
his ears perked up.

“Let’s investigate!” Barkley suggested, his curiosity piqued.

As they approached the sound, they discovered a group of friendly bats dressed in Halloween
costumes, fluttering around a large tree. “What are you doing here?” one bat asked, hanging
upside down.

“We’re searching for glowing pumpkins! Can you help us?” Thumper asked eagerly.

“Maybe! But first, you have to solve our riddle. If you get it right, we’ll tell you where to find
them!” the bat said, grinning.

“Riddles are fun! What is it?” Barkley encouraged.

“Here’s the riddle: | fly without wings. | cry without eyes. Whenever | go, darkness flies. What
am I?” the bat asked.

“A cloud!” Thumper exclaimed confidently.

“Close, but not quite! The answer is a kite! However, we like your spirit! Follow the path where
the shadows dance, and you might find what you seek,” the bat said, pointing with his wing.



Thanking the bats, Barkley, Thumper, and Luna continued on their journey, illuminated by the
flickering glow of fireflies. As they walked, the shadows around them seemed to whisper
secrets, adding to the enchanting atmosphere. “This place feels a bit eerie,” Luna admitted,
glancing around.

“Stick together! We can face anything as long as we’re united,” Barkley reassured them.

After a long trek, they finally arrived at a clearing filled with sparkling lights. In the center stood
a cluster of glowing pumpkins, casting a warm glow across the ground. “Welcome, brave
travelers!” a friendly spirit floated down from the trees. “You have shown courage and
friendship. What do you wish for this Halloween?”

“What should we wish for?” Thumper pondered, looking at his friends.

“Let’s wish for happiness and friendship for everyone in the glade!” Barkley suggested, his heart
full of joy.

As they made their wish together, the glowing pumpkins illuminated even brighter, sending
sparkles into the night sky. “Your wish is granted! May your hearts be filled with joy and
kindness!” the spirit declared before disappearing into the starlit sky.

With their hearts full of happiness, Barkley, Thumper, and Luna returned to their friends,
sharing tales of their adventure and the magic they had discovered. They realized that the real
treasure was not just the glowing pumpkins, but the bonds of friendship they had formed along
the way.

Moral of the Story

True adventure is found in the friendships we build, and the joy we share makes every moment
speciall



