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CHAPTER 1

The Rules!

and three small Squirrel Scouts were sitting
on a tree stump. They were waiting for Ranger
Canyon to begin the haunted hike.

“I wonder when we get to leave,” whispered

Autumn. She was the smallest of the Squirrel



Scouts. Autumn was dressed as a cheerleader,
with a big pom-pom in each hand.

“When it gets dark,” said Lefty. He was
wearing a little black robe, tied with a belt.
He was a ninja.

“I don't like the dark!” said Daisy. She had
white wings, a daisy chain necklace, and fairy
dust in her tail.

“HELLO, SCOUTS!” cried Ranger Canyon.
Autumn yelped and tossed her big pom-poms
into the air. They got stuck in a tree.

Daisy fell off the stump and fairy dust
flew everywhere. Lefty sneezed not once
but three times. The fairy dust had tickled
his nose.

“It’s only me,” said Ranger Canyon.

He scampered up the tree trunk and found

Autumn’s pom-poms. “No need to be afraid.”

All the scouts settled back into their spots on
the tree stump.
“Can any of you tell me the reason for the

haunted hike?” asked Ranger Canyon.

“We earn scout badges!” yelled Lefty.




All the scouts nodded. They loved earning
scout badges more than just about anything.

“And how do we earn scout badges?”

Autumn raised her paw and shook one of
her pom-poms really fast. It made a shaky
sound.

“I know!” she said.

Ranger Canyon called on Autumn.

“Having the best costume!” Autumn said.

“Or telling a scary story at the campfire,”
piped in Lefty. He jumped up and karate-chopped
the tree stump. “Like ‘The Haunted Ninja'!”

Lefty rubbed his little paw. The tree stump was
harder than he’d expected.

“And how else can you earn scout badges?”
asked Ranger Canyon. He was looking at Daisy.

“Will the haunted hike be scary?” she asked.

Daisy was shaking a little bit because she was afraid.

Before Ranger Canyon could answer, Autumn
yelled out the last way to earn a scout badge.

“Finishing the haunted hike!”

“That’s right,” said Ranger Canyon. “I think
you're all going to earn at least one new badge
tonight. Let’s get going!”

And so the haunted hike began. Ranger
Canyon led the way. Autumn cheered them on.
Lefty chop-chop-chopped at the falling leaves.
And Daisy tried her best to be brave.
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