“Spooky Swamp Hunt”
On a chilly Halloween night, Cora the crocodile basked by the riverbank, her eyes twinkling with
excitement. “I can’t wait for tonight’s adventure!” she exclaimed, her tail splashing playfully in

the water.

Her friend, Mia the cat, padded over, her fur glowing under the moonlight. “What’s happening
tonight, Cora?” she asked, her whiskers twitching with curiosity.

“I’'m organizing a Halloween scavenger hunt!” Cora announced proudly. “We’ll search for spooky
treasures hidden around the swamp!”

Mia’s eyes widened. “That sounds fantastic! Let’s invite our friends!”
They quickly gathered their pals: Benny the bunny, Lila the ladybug, and Ollie the owl.
“What’s the plan?” Benny asked, his ears perked up.

“We’re going on a Halloween scavenger hunt!” Cora explained. “We’ll find treats and spooky
surprises!”

“I'll write the clues!” Ollie hooted, flapping his wings. “And | can make spooky sounds to keep
things exciting!”

“l can whip up some Halloween snacks for afterward!” Lila added, buzzing with enthusiasm.

As the sun set, they decorated the swamp with glowing pumpkins, cobwebs, and spooky
cutouts. “This looks amazing!” Mia cheered, her tail flicking with joy.

“Let’s kick off the treasure hunt!” Cora suggested. She read the first clue aloud: “To find your
first treasure, seek where the shadows play and the night creatures sway.”

“Let’s check near the old willow tree!” Benny suggested.

They hurried to the willow, its branches swaying in the gentle breeze. Beneath the tree, they
discovered a basket filled with candy. “We found the first treasure!” Mia exclaimed, dancing in
delight.

“Great start! What’s next?” Cora asked, her excitement bubbling over.

Ollie read the next clue: “To find the next treasure, seek where the lanterns glow and the frogs
croak low.”

“It must be the pond!” Lila buzzed, her wings fluttering.



They dashed to the pond, where jack-o’-lanterns floated on the water. Among them, they found
spooky masks. “Look! Another clue!” Benny pointed.

Cora read aloud: “For your final treasure, seek where the tallest grass sways and the stars peek
out to play.”

“Let’s go to the tall grass!” Mia suggested, leading the way.
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As they approached the tall grass, a chill ran through the air. “Stay close, everyone!” Cora urged,
sensing something strange. Suddenly, a rustling noise came from the bushes. “What was that?”
Lila gasped.

“Let’s check it out!” Ollie encouraged.

They cautiously moved toward the bushes and found a group of playful raccoons, their eyes
sparkling with mischief. “Just raccoons!” Cora laughed, relieved.

Finally, they reached the tall grass, which swayed gently in the wind. “Keep your eyes peeled!”
Mia said, scanning the area.

They spotted a small treasure chest nestled among the grass. “This must be it!” Cora shouted,
racing over.

Together, they opened the chest to find spooky decorations, tasty treats, and a note that read:
“The real treasure lies in the friendships we share!”

As they celebrated their successful hunt, laughter echoed through the night. Cora looked at her
friends and smiled. “Tonight taught us something important.”

“What’s that?” Benny asked, intrigued.

Cora replied, “Halloween isn’t just about the treats; it’s about the fun and memories we create
together!”

Lesson Learned: The true spirit of Halloween is found in the joy of friendship and shared
experiences.



