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s of the punpkin patch. Jack headed towards the ol d abandoned
barn, Lily searched around the edges of the patch, while Ben
and Emma went deeper into the center.As Jack approached the
barn, he heard a | ow noani ng sound com ng fromi nside.

Steel ing hi nsel f, he pushed open the creaky door and was net
wWth a gust of cold wind. In the dimlight of his flashlight,
he saw a figure huddled in the corner. It was an old nman, with
a long white beard and tattered cl othes. He beckoned Jack

cl oser and whi spered, "The key is hidden in the heart of the
patch, where the first punpkin was pl anted."”
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A Forgoten witch
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ghostlly lanterns.

Meanwhi l e, Lily was exploring the edges of the punpkin patch
when she stunbl ed upon a hidden path | eading into the woods.
Intrigued, she followed it and soon cane across a snmal
clearing. In the mddle of the clearing was a small stone
statue of a punpkin, with a hole in its chest. Lily reached in
and felt sonething cold and netallic a4€“ it was the key.Back
in the center of the patch, Ben and Emma were searching
frantically for the key. As they turned a corner, they saw a
circle of punpkins with strange synbols carved into them In
the center of the circle was a | arge punpkin, glowing with a
fierce light. Emma reached out and touched the punpkin,
feeling a surge of energy. She knew that the key was hi dden

i nsi de.
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Just then, Jack appeared, holding the key he had found in the
barn. Lily joined them clutching the key she had di scovered
in the woods. Together, they placed the keys into the stone
punmpkin's chest. As they did, the punpkins around them began
to shake and shudder. The ground runbl ed beneath their feet
and a blinding light filled the patch. Wen their vision

cleared, they saw that the punpkins had returned to nornal &€“

no | onger gl ow ng or whispering. The curse had been broken.




As they made their way out of the punpkin patch, they knew
that they had experienced sonething truly magical. Fromthat
day on, the friends never forgot their adventure at Mller's
Farm and the haunt ed punpkin patch. And every Hal |l oween, they
would return to the patch, grateful for the nenories they had

made and the bond t hey had forned.
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