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Smashwords Edition, License Notes

 


This ebook is licensed for your personal
enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book with another
person, please purchase an additional copy for each person you
share it with. If you’re reading this story and did not purchase
it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then you should
return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.

 


This is a read-aloud short story written for
ages 3-10. Content is family friendly.

 


Dedicated to my nephew, who is Pumper's Best
Friend

 


 




Once upon a time, there was a small pumpkin
left in the pumpkin patch on Halloween Eve. All the other pumpkins
had been picked and given good homes. But Pumper the Pumpkin was
the only one left of all the pumpkins that had been before.

 


He wanted to be a Jack-o-Lantern. It was his
one wish, to be all lit up on Halloween night, bright and shiny, so
all of the Trick-o-Treaters could say "Hi" and not be afraid.

 


He was feeling rather sorry for himself when
he heard some crying out in the distance.

 


Who could that be? He was the only one left
in the patch? Or was he?

 


He headed off slowly in the direction of the
crying. He slid over drying vines and dead leaves. There were holes
and ditches where all the pumpkins had been on display.

He went up, and then down. He went sideways,
and around. And then he arrived where the crying had started.

 


It was a girl pumpkin, all alone. She sniffed
when she saw him. “Who are you?”

 


“My name is Pumper. What’s yours?”

 


“Mirabel.”

 


“Nice to meet you.” He nodded and asked, “How
come you are all alone in the pumpkin patch?”

 


“Because no one picked me for their pumpkin.
All I want to be is a Jack-o-lantern. It means so much to be lit up
so all the Trick-0-Treaters will say 'Hi' and not be scared.”

 


“Wow! I thought I was the only one. I thought
I was all alone in the pumpkin patch.”

 


“Me too,” sniffed Mirabel.

 


“Maybe we can work together to find someone
to make us into Jack-o-Lanterns.”

 



Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/97571
to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you
appreciate their work!
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