Benny The Vampire Bat’s Spooktacular
Night

In a dark and spooky forest, there lived a little vampire bat named Benny. With his tiny fangs
and big bat wings, Benny loved flying through the night sky under the glowing full moon. But
unlike the other bats, Benny was different—he didn’t like scaring anyone. In fact, Benny
was afraid of just about everything, even his own shadow!

Every night, the other vampire bats would swoop down and play tricks on the animals of the
forest, laughing and causing a fright. Benny, on the other hand, would quietly flutter by,
watching from the trees, too scared to join in.

One chilly Halloween night, the bats gathered together for their big, spooky celebration.
"Tonight’s the night we find the biggest, scariest pumpkin in the whole forest!" announced
Boris, the oldest and bravest bat of them all. "And whoever finds it will be the hero of the
night!"

Benny shivered with fear. He didn't feel very brave, but he didn’t want to be left out, so he
decided to join in and look for the pumpkin, hoping to stay out of the way.

As Benny flew through the forest, he heard a soft whimpering sound. He looked down and
saw a small, lost bunny sitting by a tree, her ears drooping and her nose twitching with fear.

"Are you okay?" Benny asked, gently flapping down beside her.

"I’'m lost, and | can’t find my way back home," the bunny sniffed. "All the other bats keep
scaring me. I’'m too afraid to ask for help."

Benny’s heart sank. He knew what it was like to be scared, and he didn't want the bunny to
feel that way. So, even though he was nervous, Benny decided to be brave.

"I’ll help you!" Benny said, his voice trembling a little. "l might not be the bravest bat, but |
know the forest really well. | can take you home."



With that, Benny led the bunny through the spooky woods, using his keen sense of
direction to avoid the darker, scarier paths. As they flew and hopped together, Benny began
to feel less afraid. He was helping someone, and that made him feel brave inside.

After a while, they reached the bunny’s cozy little burrow. The bunny’s eyes lit up with joy.
"Thank you, Benny! You’re the bravest bat I’ve ever met!" she said, giving him a big bunny
hug.

Benny smiled. "You’re welcome. | guess being brave doesn’t mean you’re never scared. It
means helping others, even when you are."

As Benny flew back to the Halloween celebration, he felt proud. He hadn’t found the
biggest, scariest pumpkin, but he had found something even more important—his own
bravery. When the other bats asked where he had been, Benny told them about the bunny
and how he had helped her find her way home.

Boris, the oldest bat, smiled. "Benny, you might not have found the pumpkin, but you’ve
shown us all that real bravery isn’t about being the biggest or the scariest. It’s about being

kind and helping others."

From that night on, Benny the vampire bat was known as the bravest bat in the forest—not
because he was fearless, but because he chose to be brave, even when he was afraid.

And that Halloween, Benny learned that helping others is the best kind of bravery.



