
"Mystery of the Meadow" 
 
On a chilly Halloween evening, the moon shone brightly over the meadow, casting spooky 
shadows across the grass. Bella the cow looked up from her patch of clover and nudged her 
friend, Gary the goat. "Hey, Gary! Did you hear about the haunted barn at the edge of the 
farm?" 
 
Gary's eyes sparkled with curiosity. "I did! They say there’s a hidden treasure inside. Want to 
check it out?" 
 
"Absolutely! But what if we encounter something scary?" Bella asked, her ears perked up with 
excitement and a hint of worry. 
 
Gary grinned, "Don’t worry! We’ll face it together. Besides, what’s Halloween without a little 
thrill?" 
 
As they set off, they were soon joined by their friend, Penny the pig, who was wallowing in the 
mud nearby. "Where are you two headed?" she squealed, wiping her snout. 
 
"We’re going to the haunted barn to find treasure!" Bella announced, her tail swishing. 
 
"Count me in! I love adventures!" Penny replied enthusiastically, trotting along beside them. 
 
As they approached the barn, the wind howled through the cracks, creating an eerie sound. "It 
sounds spooky in there," Bella said, her heart racing. 
 
"Let’s go in together!" Gary said, trying to sound brave. "We can do this!" 
 
Inside, the barn was dimly lit, and cobwebs hung from the rafters. Suddenly, they heard a loud 
crash! They all jumped. Out from behind a haystack jumped Freddy the friendly raccoon. 
"Gotcha!" he laughed. "Did I scare you?" 
 
"Freddy! You scared us half to death!" Penny squealed, her eyes wide. 
 
"Sorry! I couldn’t resist! Are you looking for treasure too?" Freddy asked, his eyes twinkling. 
 
"Yes! Do you want to join us?" Bella asked, relieved to see a friendly face. 
 
"Of course! Let’s find that treasure!" Freddy said, and together they ventured further into the 
barn. 
 
As they searched, they stumbled upon a dusty old chest in a corner. "This must be it!" Gary said, 
excitedly nudging it with his hoof. 
 



"Let’s open it!" Penny urged, her heart pounding with anticipation. 
 
As they pried it open, a puff of dust filled the air, and they found a pile of colorful candies, shiny 
trinkets, and Halloween decorations inside. "Wow!" Bella exclaimed, her eyes wide with 
wonder. 
 
But just then, they heard a ghostly moan from the shadows. "Who dares disturb my treasure?" 
It was Casper, the friendly ghost, floating down from the rafters. 
 
"We’re sorry! We just wanted to find some Halloween fun!" Gary said, stepping forward bravely. 
 
Casper smiled. "To enjoy the treasure, you must answer my riddle. Are you ready?" 
 
The friends nodded eagerly. "What’s the riddle?" Bella asked. 
 
Casper cleared his ghostly throat. "I can be cracked, made, told, and played. What am I?" 
 
The group thought hard, and after a moment, Freddy’s eyes lit up. "A joke!" 
 
"Correct!" Casper cheered. "You’ve shown bravery and teamwork. Enjoy your treasure!" 
 
As they celebrated, Bella looked around at her friends. "I’m so glad we faced our fears 
together!" 
 
Gary nodded. "And we learned that adventures are more fun with friends by our side." 
 
As they shared their candies and laughed under the moonlight, they realized the true spirit of 
Halloween was not just in finding treasure but in the friendships they strengthened along the 
way. 
 
Lesson Learned: The best adventures are shared with friends. Together, we can overcome our 
fears and create unforgettable memories. 


