
"Trick or Treat" 
 
On a chilly Halloween night, a clever fox named Felix and a spirited goat named Greta roamed 
the countryside, eager for adventure. They had heard whispers of a haunted pumpkin patch 
that held a magical surprise for those brave enough to explore it. 
 
“Do you really think we’ll find something special?” Greta asked, her eyes sparkling with 
excitement. 
 
“Absolutely! They say the pumpkins glow and grant wishes!” Felix replied, his tail twitching with 
anticipation. 
 
As they approached the patch, they encountered a friendly owl named Olivia, perched on a 
branch. “Hoo! What are you two up to on this spooky night?” she hooted. 
 
“We’re searching for the magical pumpkins!” Felix announced. 
 
“Be careful! The patch is said to be guarded by a mischievous spirit,” Olivia warned, flapping her 
wings. “But if you’re clever and brave, you might just succeed!” 
 
Determined, Greta and Felix pressed on. The pumpkin patch was a vibrant sea of orange and 
green, illuminated by the glow of the moon. Suddenly, they heard a rustling sound. From behind 
a large pumpkin, a jittery rabbit named Riley popped out. 
 
“Did you hear that? The spirit is near!” he squeaked, his ears quivering. 
 
Felix smirked, “Don’t worry, Riley! We’ll handle it. Right, Greta?” 
 
“Right! We just need to be brave,” Greta replied, though she felt a twinge of nervousness. 
 
As they wandered deeper into the patch, the air grew chilly, and shadows danced around them. 
They soon spotted a shimmering pumpkin, larger than the rest. Just as they approached, a 
ghostly figure emerged, swirling with mist and laughter. 
 
“Welcome, trick-or-treaters!” the spirit chimed. “To win the magic of the pumpkin, you must 
answer my riddle!” 
 
Felix puffed up with confidence. “We’re ready! What’s your riddle?” 
 
The spirit smiled mischievously and said, “I can be cracked, made, told, and played. What am I?” 
 
Greta scratched her head, “Um… a joke?” 
 



“Correct!” the spirit laughed. “But that’s just the first part. To claim your prize, you must 
perform a trick!” 
 
Felix grinned, “A trick? I can do that!” 
 
With a swift motion, he began to dance around the pumpkin, twirling and leaping, making silly 
faces that had Greta and Riley in stitches. The spirit giggled and clapped, “Well done! You’ve 
entertained me!” 
 
“Now can we have the magic?” Greta asked eagerly. 
 
“Of course! But remember, sharing your treasure will bring you more joy than keeping it to 
yourselves,” the spirit advised, vanishing into a swirl of leaves. 
 
Greta and Felix opened the glowing pumpkin, revealing an assortment of candies and 
shimmering gems. Instead of hoarding it, they decided to share their bounty with the other 
animals in the forest. 
 
When they returned to their friends, they announced, “Halloween is for sharing! Let’s have a 
party!” The animals cheered, and together, they enjoyed a festive night filled with laughter and 
treats. 
 Moral of the Story 
True happiness comes from sharing with others, especially during festive times. Generosity 
creates joy that lasts far beyond the moment. 


