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The Menorah Treasure Hunt 
In a charming little town called Willowbrook, the 
Goldstein family had a cherished heirloom—a beautiful, 
antique menorah that had been passed down through 
generations. Each year, during Hanukkah, the family lit 
the menorah and shared stories of their ancestors who 
had celebrated the holiday with it. It was a tradition 
they held dear. 

One evening, as the family gathered to light the 
menorah on the first night of Hanukkah, they discovered 
that it had vanished from its usual spot on the 

mantelpiece. Panic spread through the Goldstein household. They searched high 
and low but found no trace of their precious menorah. 

Determined to solve the mystery and recover the heirloom, the Goldstein family 
decided to turn their predicament into a fun-filled treasure hunt. They knew that 
their ancestors had left clues behind for just such an occasion. 

The first clue led them to the family photo album, where they discovered a note 
that read, "To find the menorah, start where we gather as a family." The Goldsteins 
realized it was referring to their dining table, a place where they shared meals 
and stories. 

Underneath the dining table, they found another clue, directing them to the 
town's historical museum. The museum was filled with artifacts from Willowbrook's 
past, and the Goldsteins knew their ancestors had strong ties to the town. 

At the museum, the family learned about the founding families of Willowbrook 
and found yet another clue. It pointed them to the old willow tree in the town 
square. There, hidden among the branches, they discovered a small box. Inside 
was a note that said, "The final clue lies where you first light the menorah." 

The Goldstein family rushed back home, realizing that the final clue referred to 
their own front door. As they opened it, there, on the doorstep, sat their beloved 
heirloom menorah. The family was overjoyed to have it back, and they felt a 
deeper connection to their ancestors who had left behind this treasure hunt as a 
reminder of their enduring family bonds. 

The menorah was lit, and the family celebrated Hanukkah with more enthusiasm 
than ever before, knowing that the holiday had brought them not only the joy of 
tradition but also the adventure of the menorah treasure hunt. 

 

 

 


