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​The Pumpkin Who Forgot It Was Halloween
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In a quiet field at the edge of the village, nestled among crisp autumn leaves and sleepy cornstalks, there sat a rather round and rather orange pumpkin named Percy.

Percy was not like the other pumpkins. While most were content to grow fat in the sun and wait to be picked, Percy liked to think. He thought about clouds, and worms, and whether spiders ever got dizzy from spinning in circles.

But one morning, Percy woke with a strange feeling. The air was cooler than usual. The trees whispered secrets in gold and red, and the crows seemed to caw with extra mischief. Percy blinked open his pumpkiny eyes.

“Something’s... happening,” he murmured. “Something important.”

But what?

He squinted up at the sky. No fireworks. So not New Year.

He sniffed the air. No cinnamon pies. So not Harvest Festival.

He turned to his left, then to his right. A single leaf landed on his head.

“I’ve forgotten something,” he said, very quietly. “I’ve forgotten what day it is.”

As Percy tried to think, a strange rustling came from the bushes.

A tall figure stepped into the clearing. She wore a pointy hat, a long cloak, and carried a broom with cobwebs tangled in the bristles. Her nose was long, her boots were muddy, and her laugh was as creaky as an old cupboard.

“Evenin’, pumpkin,” she said with a wink. “Lovely night for a ride.”

“A ride?” said Percy nervously. “Where to?”

The witch squinted at him. “Why, it’s the Night of Flight, of course! The skies will be filled with cackles and crows!”

Then she flew off into the dusk, leaving a swirl of leaves behind her.

Percy’s vines twitched. “Night of Flight? That sounds familiar...”

Just as he was puzzling it over, a ghost floated by. Well, it tried to float by—it had a cold and kept sneezing itself backwards.

“Achoo! Sorry,” said the ghost. “The mist’s a bit thick tonight. Can’t miss the Parade of the Pale!”

“The what?” asked Percy.

“The Parade of the Pale!” the ghost sniffled. “All the ghouls and ghosts gather and drift through town. We practise all year!”

He wiped his nose on his sheet and vanished with a pop.

Percy’s pumpkin heart thudded. “Cackling witches... parading ghosts... something about this night... it’s important...”

Next came a vampire in a velvet cape. He was brushing his fangs with a tiny bat-shaped toothbrush.

“Good evening,” he said with a dramatic bow. “Do you know if the pumpkin lanterns are lit yet?”

“Pumpkin lanterns?” Percy blinked. “Why would anyone light a pumpkin?”

The vampire looked startled. “You are a pumpkin, aren’t you?”

“Last I checked...”

“Then surely you know what night it is!”

Percy shook his round head. “I forgot. I really forgot.”

The vampire looked at him kindly. “It’s the one night pumpkins shine brightest.”

And with that, he flapped away into the shadows.

The wind picked up. The stars came out. Percy sat very still. Something inside him—something deep and flickery—began to stir.

Just then, the children came.

Dozens of them, dressed in crinkly costumes. Some wore skeleton suits. Others had painted whiskers, fairy wings, or paper fangs. They laughed and shouted and waved plastic lanterns.

“Look at that one!” said a girl, pointing to Percy.
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