
  
 T

he
 S

p
oo

ky
 

S
ca

re
cr

ow
 

It 
w
as

 H
al

lo
w
ee

n
 n

ig
h
t, 

an
d 

th
e 

m
oo

n
 w

as
 a

 g
ia

n
t, 

gr
in

n
in

g 
p
u
m

p
k
in

 i
n
 t
h
e 

sk
y.
  
Th

e 
w
in

d 
w
h
is
p
er

ed
 

sp
oo

k
y 

se
cr

et
s 
th

ro
u
gh

 t
h
e 

tr
ee

s, 
an

d 
th

e 
le
av

es
 r

u
st
le
d 

li
k
e 

gh
os
ts
 d

an
ci
n
g 

in
 t
h
e 

br
ee

ze
. 
 

Li
ly

 a
n
d 

h
er

 b
ro

th
er

, M
ax

, 
w
er

e 
dr

es
se
d 

in
 t
h
ei
r 

Ha
ll
ow

ee
n
 c
os
tu

m
es
 -

 L
il
y 

w
as

 
a 

sp
ar

k
ly

 w
it
ch

, a
n
d 

M
ax

 w
as

 
a 

br
av

e 
p
ir
at

e.
 T

h
ey

 w
er

e
w
al

k
in

g 
do

w
n
 t
h
ei
r 

st
re

et
, 

se
ar

ch
in

g 
fo
r 

th
e 

be
st
 

Ha
ll
ow

ee
n
 d

ec
or

at
io
n
s. 

Su
dd

en
ly

, t
h
ey

 s
p
ot
te
d 

a 
sc
ar

ec
ro

w
 i
n
 a

 p
u
m

p
k
in

 
p
at

ch
, a

n
d 

it
 l
oo

k
ed

 s
o 

re
al

! 
It 

h
ad

 a
 w

id
e,
 t
oo

th
y 

gr
in

, a
 

st
ra

w
 h

at
 t
il
te
d 

ov
er

 i
ts
 h

ea
d,
 

an
d 

a 
br

ig
h
t 
or

an
ge

 

p
u
m

p
k
in

 n
os
e.
 L

il
y 

ga
sp

ed
, 

“L
oo

k
, M

ax
, t

h
at

 s
ca

re
cr

ow
 i
s 

sm
il
in

g 
at

 u
s!”

 M
ax

 s
qu

in
te
d 

at
 t
h
e 

sc
ar

ec
ro

w
. 
“N

o 
w
ay

, i
t’s
 

ju
st
 a

 s
ca

re
cr

ow
.”
 B

u
t 
Li

ly
 

w
as

 s
u
re

 s
h
e 

sa
w
 t
h
e 

sc
ar

ec
ro

w
 w

in
k
, a

n
d 

th
e 

p
u
m

p
k
in

 n
os
e 

se
em

ed
 t
o 

w
ig
gl
e 

ju
st
 a

 l
it
tl
e.

M
ax

 started to get a little 

scared, so h
e grabbed Lily's 

h
an

d an
d h

u
rried p

ast th
e 

scarecrow
. Bu

t as th
ey w

alk
ed 

aw
ay, Lily cou

ld h
ave sw

orn
 

sh
e h

eard th
e scarecrow

 

w
h
isp

er, “
Boo!”

  Th
ey ran

 to 
th

e n
ex

t h
ou

se, a big, sp
ook

y 
m

an
sion

 w
ith

 cobw
ebs 

h
an

gin
g from

 every corn
er.  

A
 frien

dly w
itch

 op
en

ed th
e 

door an
d gave th

em
 a big 

bow
l of can

dy. Lily an
d M

ax
 

ate th
eir can

dy, bu
t th

ey 
cou

ldn
’t stop

 th
in

k
in

g abou
t 

th
e sp

ook
y scarecrow

. 

Lily w
as determ

in
ed to fin

d 
ou

t if th
e scarecrow

 really 
w
as alive.  Sh

e con
vin

ced 
M
ax

 to go back
 to th

e 
p
u
m

p
k
in

 p
atch

. A
s th

ey 
crep

t closer, th
e scarecrow

 
su

dden
ly ju

m
p
ed u

p
! It 

yelled, “
Boo!”

 an
d flap

p
ed its 

arm
s. M

ax
 scream

ed an
d h

id 
beh

in
d Lily, bu

t Lily giggled. 
Th

e scarecrow
 w

as ju
st 

p
reten

din
g to be scary.

Lily n
oticed a little bird 

sittin
g on

 th
e scarecrow

's 
h
at. “

You
’re n

ot really 

scary,”
 sh

e said to th
e 

scarecrow
. Th

e bird ch
irp

ed 
an

d flew
 to Lily’s sh

ou
lder.  

Th
e scarecrow

 n
odded. “

I’m
 

ju
st a scarecrow

, an
d I lik

e 

to p
lay trick

s.”
  M

ax
 p

eek
ed 

ou
t from

 beh
in

d Lily. “
Can

 

you
 tell u

s a sp
ook

y story?”
 

h
e ask

ed. Th
e scarecrow

 
sm

iled an
d started to tell a 

fu
n
n
y tale abou

t a gh
ost 

w
h
o w

as afraid
of th

e dark
. 

Lily an
d M

ax
 learn

ed th
at 

n
igh

t th
at som

etim
es even

 th
e 

scariest th
in

gs can
 be frien

dly. 
Th

ey w
alk

ed h
om

e w
ith

 
sm

iles on
 th

eir faces, a little 
bit braver, an

d w
ith

 a n
ew

 
frien

d, a very frien
dly 

scarecrow
. 

W
ha

t d
id

 L
il

y 
th

in
k 

th
e 

sc
ar

ec
ro

w
 

w
as

 d
oi

ng
? 
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