
THE GREAT PUMPKIN
HUNT:  

A FALL TALE OF MYSTERY AND MISCHIEF

ONCE UPON A CRISP AUTUMN MORNING, WHEN THE LEAVES
DANCED LIKE FIRE IN THE WIND AND THE SCENT OF

CINNAMON LINGERED IN THE AIR, SOMETHING PECULIAR
HAPPENED IN OUR LITTLE TOWN. THE PUMPKINS—YES, THE
VERY ONES MEANT FOR PIES AND PORCH DECOR—VANISHED.

BUT THEY DIDN’T JUST DISAPPEAR. THEY WERE HIDDEN.
LEGEND HAS IT THAT A MISCHIEVOUS FOREST SPRITE NAMED

PATCHWICK, GUARDIAN OF ALL THINGS PUMPKIN, DECIDED
TO TEST THE CLEVERNESS OF HUMANS. HE SCATTERED
ENCHANTED PUMPKINS ACROSS THE LAND, EACH ONE

HOLDING A RIDDLE, A CLUE, OR A TWIST. ONLY THE
SHARPEST MINDS AND BRAVEST HEARTS COULD FOLLOW THE

TRAIL AND UNCOVER THE FINAL PRIZE.

AND NOW, DEAR READER, THE CHALLENGE FALLS TO YOU.
GATHER YOUR FRIENDS, YOUR FAMILY, OR YOUR MOST

TRUSTED PUMPKIN-HUNTING CREW. THE CLUES AWAIT. THE
PUMPKINS ARE WATCHING. AND PATCHWICK? HE’S GIGGLING

SOMEWHERE IN THE SHADOWS OF THE CORNFIELD.

LET THE HUNT BEGIN.
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