Vivi The Velvet Ant’s Night Of Halloween
Fun

Once upon atime, deep in the heart of a colorful meadow, lived a little velvet ant named
Vivi. Unlike the other ants, Vivi wasn’t a real ant at all! She was a wasp, but her fuzzy red-
and-black coat made her look just like an ant. Her friends always admired how different
and beautiful she was, though sometimes Vivi felt out of place because she wasn’t exactly
like the other insects.

As Halloween approached, the insects in the meadow buzzed with excitement. They were
planning a big costume party under the old oak tree. Vivi couldn’t wait! But there was one
problem—because she already looked so unique, Vivi felt like she didn’t need to wear a
costume. "Who needs a costume when | already stand out?" she thought.

Her best friend, Bea the bumblebee, visited Vivi’s cozy burrow one afternoon. “I’m going as
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a flower!” Bea buzzed happily. “What are you going to be for Halloween?”
Vivi shrugged. “l don’t think I’lIl wear anything. | already look like I’'m dressed up every day,
don’tyou think?”

Bea tilted her head. “Well, it’s not about how you look, Vivi. The fun of Halloween is joining
in and being part of the celebration. We all love how special you are, but the costume party
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is about being creative and having fun together

Vivi hadn’t thought about it like that. She loved the idea of dressing up, but she was worried
that no costume could make her feel as unique as she already was.

That night, Vivi went for a walk through the meadow. She saw the grasshoppers practicing
their dance, the crickets tuning their violins, and the fireflies preparing their light show.
Everyone was getting ready for the big party. As she wandered, she came across a wise old
spider weaving a beautiful web. Vivi stopped to watch, fascinated by the intricate patterns.

The spider noticed her and smiled. “What brings you out here, little velvet ant?”

“I’m trying to figure out what to do for Halloween,” Vivi sighed. “| already stand out because
of my fuzzy coat, but | don’t want to miss out on the fun.”



The spider chuckled kindly. “You are special just the way you are, my dear. But Halloween
isn’t about being the most different—it’s about celebrating with others. Why not wear
something that lets you share in the fun, even if it’s simple? Sometimes, joining in with
friends makes the moment more magical.”

Vivi smiled. “You’re right! I’'lL find a way to join in.”

On Halloween night, the meadow was glowing with lanterns carved from pumpkins and
mushrooms. The insects all gathered under the oak tree, each wearing colorful and
creative costumes. There was Bea the bumblebee, dressed as a beautiful flower, the
grasshoppers in capes, and the fireflies glowing brighter than ever.

Vivi arrived, her heart fluttering with excitement. She had made herself a tiny crown of twigs
and leaves, which she proudly wore on her head. Her costume wasn’t the flashiest, but it
made her feel like part of the celebration. When her friends saw her, they cheered.

“Vivi, you look amazing!” Bea buzzed, hugging her.

Vivi grinned. “Thanks! | wanted to join in, and I’m so happy | did.”

As the party went on, Vivi realized something important: it wasn’t about standing out or
being the most different. It was about having fun with her friends and celebrating together.

That night, Vivi danced under the stars, laughed with her friends, and enjoyed every
moment of the Halloween magic.



