


ack, Joe, and Vinny - let’s get

spooky with it And you too, Annie,

Michaela, and Agnes, come join us.
Feeling the heebie-jeebies can be lots
of fun! You get those eerie chills and
shivers, and then you feel great when you
realize it's all just pretend and you're safe
at home. Our brains crave a good fright

because it’s a fun break from everyday life.

That's why we enjoy ghosts, shadows, and
mysterious noises. So what do you say?
Ready for some spook-tacular fun?
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Speaking of blood, let’s talk about
vampires! According to legend, they
love to sneak around and nibble on necks,
no matter the blood type. So what do
you say? Are you ready for some thrilling
fun? Do you dare enter a world of ghosts
and monsters, big and small? On this tour,
we'll visit six spooky places and come
back safe, though our hearts might race a
bit. Joining is totally up to you, but if you
love a good scare, we bet you'll dive
right in.
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Take a good look around. Can you find the swinging
ghost? How many skeletons are wearing sombreros?
And who is playing chess?



HAUNTED FOREST

Snap, crack... What’s that noise in the haunted forest? Just a twig?
Those lights — are they will-o-the-wisps? Or a wolf’s eyes? Twi-twoo!
The owl’s hoot is sounding extra eerie tonight. Could it be some kind
of warning? Or is that not an owl but a forest demon? Let’s leave now —
beforewe find out the hard way!

RUN FOR YOUR LIVES!

A haunted forest is full of scary

things. Imagine the gingerbread

house of a witch, with her long chin,
warty nose, and taste for roasted
children. Run! If you zigzag through the
trees, hopefully the witch won't catch
you on her flying broomstick.

A WOLF OR A BANDIT?

No haunted forest is complete without

a talking wolf that politely greets you...
before eating you! And watch out for

a bandit chief who might demand all your
cash - hand it over if you want to stay safe.

HELP, I'M LOST!

Beware of will-o’-the-wisps -
glowing lights that lead you
straight into a swamp. Splash!
Glug-glug-glug... Unlike harmless
tree stumps, will-o’-the-wisps
are dangerous and deceptive.

f your heart isn't racing yet, turn the page for a walk through a haunted forest.
Beware, though - there’s nowhere to hide. You'll need all your courage.



DARK STREETS

Someone’s following me, I just know it... My own
loud footsteps are echoing, and I can also hear soft
footsteps behind me. Whenever I run, so do they.

WHAT SHOULD I DO?! Here on this dark, twisty
street, it’s just the two of us.

WANTED WANTED

Still not scared? Welcome to the world’s darkest lanes!
If you stay brave, you might get through safely. Just beware
the monsters, robbers, headless knights, and lost souls...



an you count all the policemen? Who lost the candlestick?
Which musical instrument did the unconscious man have?








