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The moon hung like a silver lantern over the street, glowing softly on the houses. Mia wore her purple dress, and Jack wore his striped shirt. They skipped past glowing pumpkins, the candy bag swinging between them. "This is the best Halloween ever," said Mia, her eyes sparkling in the crisp night air.

They turned into a yard lined with flickering candles that swayed in the breeze. The smell of caramel drifted from a doorway nearby. Jack reached into the swinging bag, but his hand met only air. His mouth dropped open. "Our candy is gone!" he said, his eyes wide with shock and worry.

Wind rustled the dry leaves, whispering like tiny secrets through the shadows. Mia clutched the empty bag tightly and looked around the dark garden. Her gaze swept over twisted bushes and crooked decorations. "We have to find it," she said, her voice firm and steady despite the chill in the air.

They tiptoed past a crooked fence where paper ghosts swayed on thin strings. A soft hoot echoed from above, warm yet mysterious. Looking up, they saw Hooty the Owl in a black cape, perched high on a branch. His feathers shimmered in the moonlight. "Trouble on Halloween?" Hooty asked from the shadows.

Hooty’s golden eyes glimmered under the silver moon. He lifted one wing and pointed toward an old stone path that wound into the dark. "I saw something shiny that way," he said, rustling his feathers. Mia and Jack smiled in relief. They thanked Hooty, then hurried off toward the narrow, winding path.

The stone path wound through a yard filled with tall, dry cornstalks that whispered in the wind. Shadows stretched like long fingers across the ground. Jack shivered and glanced at the stalks swaying around them. "It feels spooky here," he said, his voice quiet as their footsteps crunched on the gravel.

A sudden rustle made them jump, and their hearts raced. From behind a large pumpkin, Sammy the Squirrel appeared in his orange vest. He held a tiny lantern glowing warm and soft, casting gold light on his fur. "Looking for something?" Sammy asked, tilting his head with curious eyes.

Mia nodded and held up the limp, empty bag. Sammy tapped his chin thoughtfully, his lantern swaying. Then he pointed toward a gate covered in thick spiderwebs glistening in the moonlight. "I saw a bag dragged that way," he said, voice low. The gate loomed ahead like a doorway to secrets.
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The gate creaked loudly as they pushed it open, sending shivers through them. Inside, a garden of glowing mushrooms lit the path with soft colors. The air smelled sweet, like sugar cookies baking in a warm kitchen. Jack smiled despite the strange light, feeling both curious and cautious as they stepped in.

They followed the mushroom path until a shimmer of pink caught their eyes. Princess Lila stood near a fountain shaped like a cat, her pink gown flowing like petals. She smiled gently, her hair shining under
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