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Late in October—when the green
leaves change to yellow, orange, and red—comes...
Halloween!
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This is Wendy's favorite day, when
people dress up like silly goblins and ghouls. Each year, Wendy
gets to choose the costume she will wear.

This year, like every other, Wendy's
mother asked her, "What do you want to be for
Halloween?"

"I want to be Wendy Witch!" Wendy
answered with excitement. "I will wear a black dress with a black
cape, a black pointy hat, and a broomstick, of course. And for my
spooky potions I'll need a cauldron, a spoon, and a spell
book.”

“Why a spoon?” Wendy's mother
asked.

“To stir my potions,” she
answered.

Wendy already had a black dress, but
she needed everything else. Her mother took her all around in
search for a witch costume, but none could be found. Finally, after
searching and searching and searching, Wendy decided she must
choose a different costume.

“Do you want to be a ghost?” Wendy's
mother asked.

“No, I don't want to be Wendy
Ghost,” Wendy said.

“Do you want to be a dinosaur?” her
mother asked.

“No, I don't want to be Wendy
Dinosaur,” Wendy said.

“Do you want to be a pumpkin, or a
bat, or a black kitty cat?”

“No, I don't want to be Wendy pumpkin, or bat,
or cat,” Wendy answered with disappointment.

Wendy's mother was growing tired,
and so was Wendy. “Well, the last costume is a pirate. Do you want
to be a pirate?” Wendy's mother asked, hopefully.

“Hmm,” Wendy sighed. “Okay. I will
be Wendy Pirate.”

So, on Halloween Wendy became Wendy
Pirate!
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Wendy wore her black dress with a
red satin sash around her waist and a bandana around her head. In
the sash, she tucked a spy glass and a sword. In one hand, she held
a map. Tucked under her arm, she held a treasure chest. Wendy
Pirate was all dressed up and ready to go—even though she still
wished to be a witch.

"Oh well," Wendy said, and she went
out trick-or-treating.

As Wendy walked along, she heard
someone say, "Oh, no!"

Around the corner, she found her
friend Robbie. He seemed very upset. "What's wrong?" Wendy
asked.

"I came outside to gather some
leaves for my sister’s costume. She's going to be a tree! But, the
door locked and now I can’t get back inside!" Robbie
explained.

"Did you ring the bell?"

“I'm too short,” he
answered.

Wendy tried to reach the bell but,
like Robbie, she was too short.

"Then knock on a window," she
suggested

"I'm still too short," Robbie
whined.

Wendy tried to knock on the window,
but she was too short, too. What would they do? Just then, Wendy
had an idea.

"I have a map! Let's fold it into a
plane and throw it passed the window. Maybe your sister will see
it!"

“Okay,” said Robbie, hopeful that
the plan would work. They folded the map and flew the plane right
passed the window.
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Just as they thought, Robbie’s
sister saw it. When she came to the window and saw her brother
outside, she quickly opened the front door.

"Thank you! I would have been stuck
out here all night if you hadn't helped me!”

"You're welcome," Wendy said. But
when she found her map, it was crinkled and dirty. "Oh no," she
cried.

Robbie felt very sorry for his
friend. He had to find a way to help Wendy. She had been so nice to
help him. He ran inside and returned a few minutes later. "Here you
go," he said. "It's not a map like yours, but you can
pretend.”

Wendy looked at the gift. It was a
small book.

“What is this?” she
asked.

"It's a book of magic
tricks."

"Oh, like a spell book. Thank you!"
And on she went.
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A few houses down, Wendy saw her
teacher, Mrs. Gordon, picking up candy that had spilled all over
her front step.

"What’s wrong, Mrs. Gordon?" Wendy
asked.

"Oh, hello Wendy. I was bringing a
bowl of candy out for the trick-or-treaters, but the bowl slipped
out of my hand and broke! Now I have nothing to hold the candy
in."

Wendy thought about how she was able
to help Robbie with her map. She looked over everything she had.
Then she had an idea.

"Here, Mrs. Gordon. Can you use my
treasure chest?"

"Well, let’s see.” Mrs. Gordon
filled the chest full of the candy. It worked perfectly.
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“This is exactly what I need. But
now you don’t have anything to carry your candy."

 

"That's okay," Wendy said. "The
chest doesn't have a handle, so it would be hard to carry if it was
full of candy."

"Hmm. Let me see if I can find
something else for you." Mrs. Gordon ran inside and returned a few
minutes later. "Here you go," she said. "It's not a treasure chest
like yours, but it will be easier for you to carry.

Wendy looked at the gift. It was a
black bucket, complete with a handle. "Wow, this is great! Thank
you!" Wendy held onto the bucket and on she went.
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