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The RJP Readers series provides graded reading material for students of English at 12 levels of difficulty.

🟥  A1.1  Beginner or Noob

🔴 A1.2  False Beginner or Learner

🟧 A2.1  Lower Elementary or Shopper

🟠 A2.2  Upper Elementary or Gamer

🟨 B1.1  Lower Intermediate 1 or Tourist

🟡 B1.2  Lower Intermediate 2 or Capable

🟩 B2.1  Upper Intermediate 1 or Competent

🟢 B2.2  Upper Intermediate 2 or Fluent

🟦 C1.1  Lower Advanced or Ace

🔵 C1.2  Upper Advanced or Master

🟪 C2.1  Lower Proficiency or Expert

🟣 C2.2  Upper Proficiency or Pro

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

The Island of Secrets

[image: ]


Level: 🟡 B2.2 (Fluent) 
Inspired by: The Tempest by William Shakespeare
Setting: Remote island, present day with hints of magic and mystery
Story Concept: After a plane crash, a group of teens is stranded on an uncharted island ruled by a strange, powerful girl with secrets of her own. 
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Episode 1: The Crash
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The plane doesn’t explode.

It just stops flying.

One second, the noise of the engines fills the cabin. The next, silence.

Then—falling.

Teeth-rattling, stomach-lifting, heart-racing falling.

When Leo opens his eyes, he’s lying on sand, face pressed into the wet ground. His backpack is gone. His left arm burns. There’s smoke in the air and waves crashing nearby.

Someone is calling his name.

“Leo! Hey—Leo!”

He turns his head and sees Hana, covered in dirt, running toward him.

“You’re alive,” she says, dropping to her knees. “Are you okay?”

“I think so,” he mutters. “Where are we?”

Hana looks around.

A beach.

Palm trees.

Wreckage.

And no sign of civilization anywhere.

“I think,” she says slowly, “we’re on an island.”

They find the others over the next hour.

No one’s dead—but a few are hurt.

Kieran has a deep cut across his leg. Ana lost her glasses. Ezra’s arm is in a sling, made from someone’s jacket.

There are six of them total, all around sixteen. They were on a school trip to a science camp on another island—some special research station.

Now they’re stranded.

Leo stares at the wreckage.

The back half of the plane is missing. Just gone.

The radio? Broken.

Phone signal? Nothing.

No other survivors. No crew.

Just them.

And the sound of the jungle behind the beach.

“We need water,” Hana says. “And shelter.”

Kieran lies back on the sand. “We need a rescue helicopter.”

“It’s not coming,” Leo says quietly. “Not for a while.”

“How do you know?”

Leo hesitates. “I just do.”

Because something doesn’t feel right.

The sky is too still. The air too warm. The forest too quiet.

It’s like the whole place is... watching.

They make a base near the trees. Ezra finds a stream, and Ana collects dry palm leaves for beds.

Kieran keeps complaining.

“This is insane,” he says. “Planes don’t just fall.”

“No one saw any fire,” Hana adds. “No explosion. No warning.”

“I don’t remember anything after the lights went out,” Ana says.

“Exactly,” Leo mutters.

They all look at him.

“What?” Ezra asks.

“I don’t think it was an accident.”

That night, Leo doesn’t sleep.

He walks along the beach alone, watching the sky. There are stars—but no moon.

Suddenly, he hears something.

Music.

Faint, strange... almost like singing.

He turns toward the sound.

It’s coming from deeper in the jungle.

He should wake the others.

But something pulls him forward.

He walks into the trees.

The path is smooth, almost cleared. No sharp branches, no thorns.

He keeps walking.

The music grows louder—low, soft, echoing.

Then he sees it.

A girl.

Standing by a pool of glowing water.

She’s older than him, maybe seventeen. Long dark hair. Barefoot. Eyes like silver.

She looks at him, surprised—but not scared.

“You’re not supposed to be here,” she says.

Leo can’t speak.

“Go back,” she says softly. “Before they wake up.”

“Who—”

She raises her hand.

The world around him goes black.

When he opens his eyes, it’s morning.

And he’s back on the beach.

Hana’s shaking him. “Leo! We thought you were gone!”

He sits up fast. “I—I was in the jungle. I saw—”

He stops.

Because the path is gone.

The trees are thick. Unmoving.

Like no one has ever walked through them.

Hana looks worried. “There’s something weird about this place.”

Leo nods slowly.

“Yeah. And I don’t think we’re alone.”
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Episode 2: The Girl in the Forest
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Leo doesn’t tell the others everything.

Not yet.

He says he got lost, heard a strange sound, then blacked out.

He doesn’t mention the girl with silver eyes.

Or the glowing water.

He’s not sure they’d believe him. He’s not sure he believes it himself.

The group spends the day exploring.

Ezra maps the beach and nearby jungle using a stick and a flat rock. Hana leads the search for food—mangoes, coconuts, a few strange-looking fruits they decide not to risk.

Kieran complains about everything.

“This is a joke. There has to be a town nearby. An airstrip. Something.”

“No radio, no signal, no planes,” Hana says. “We’re alone.”

“No,” Leo says quietly. “We’re not.”

They all look at him.

He hesitates.

“I think someone’s watching us.”

Kieran scoffs. “Sure. Maybe ghosts. Or aliens.”

“No,” Leo says. “A girl. I saw her last night. She told me to leave.”

Hana frowns. “You mean someone else survived the crash?”

“She didn’t look like she was in a crash.”

“What does that mean?” Ana asks.

“She looked... different.”

Later that afternoon, they find a tree with strange marks carved into the bark.

Symbols—circles, lines, triangles. Not letters.

Hana touches one. “They look old.”

Leo shakes his head. “They’re fresh.”

“Who would carve this?”

“Maybe the girl,” he says.

“Or someone else,” Ezra mutters.

They keep walking.

After ten more minutes, they find something else.

A wooden fence.

Old, broken, hidden behind vines.

Beyond it: a house.

The house is small, made of stone and wood, half-covered in moss.

It looks abandoned.

But not destroyed.

There’s a garden—overgrown, wild, but clearly planted once on purpose.

They stare at it in silence.

“Someone lives here,” Ana whispers.

“Or used to,” Ezra says.

Leo steps forward.

The door creaks open before he touches it.

Inside: one room. A fireplace. A table. Shelves filled with bottles and books.

None of it covered in dust.

“It’s not abandoned,” Hana says.

Kieran picks up a bottle. “What is this stuff?”

Marin pulls a book from the shelf. “It’s not in English.”

Leo stares at the fireplace.

There’s something above it—a name carved into the wood.

AURELIA

“Aurelia,” Hana reads aloud. “That must be her name.”

Leo’s breath catches. “The girl.”

“You’re sure?”

He nods. “She said I wasn’t supposed to be here.”

Ezra pulls aside a curtain.

Behind it: a painted map.

Not of the island—but something stranger.

Winding lines. Points marked with strange symbols. A moon with eyes.

“This is magic,” Ana says softly.

Kieran laughs. “Come on. Magic? Really?”

“Look at it,” she says. “This whole place feels... unreal.”

Leo doesn’t speak.

Because he’s starting to agree.

That night, they vote: stay at the house, or go back to the beach.

Three vote to stay. Three say leave.

So they stay just for the night.

Leo takes first watch.

He sits outside, staring into the trees.

And the trees stare back.

He hears the music again—soft, distant.

He stands, walking toward it.

But this time, Hana grabs his arm.

“Don’t,” she says. “I hear it too.”

They turn.

A girl stands at the edge of the trees.

Same as before.

Barefoot. Silver eyes. Calm.

“You shouldn’t be here,” she says.

Leo steps forward. “Who are you?”

“I live here.”

“You crashed the plane.”

She doesn’t deny it.

“You don’t belong,” she says.

“Neither do you.”

Her eyes narrow.

Then she disappears.

Not runs.

Not fades.

Just gone.

Leo and Hana stare at the empty space.

“What was that?” she whispers.

Leo breathes slowly.

“I think we found the island’s secret.”

Hana looks back at the house.

“I think the island found us.”

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Episode 3: The Rules of the Island
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Morning breaks hot and quiet.

No birds.

No wind.

Just stillness.

Leo wakes to find the house untouched—but outside, something has changed.

The path they took through the trees yesterday?

Gone.

The jungle has shifted.

“What do you mean it’s gone?” Kieran asks.

Leo points. “There was a trail. It led back to the beach. Now it’s just... forest.”

“Maybe we’re turned around.”

“No,” Hana says. “I marked a tree yesterday. It’s not here.”

Ana steps back, nervous. “Is that even possible?”

Ezra speaks slowly. “The island is moving.”

“No way,” Kieran mutters.

But even he looks shaken.

They argue for hours.

Some want to return to the beach. Others think it’s safer near the house.

Leo doesn’t argue. He watches the jungle, listening.

Because the silence has weight.

And something is waiting.

That night, Aurelia returns.

Not as a shadow.

Not as a dream.

She steps out of the trees while they sit around a fire, holding a bowl of glowing water.

Everyone freezes.

She doesn’t speak right away.

She looks at each of them.

Then sets the bowl on the ground.

“This is not your home,” she says.

“You crashed our plane,” Leo says.

“I saved you from falling into the sea.”

“You trapped us here.”

“I protected you,” she replies calmly. “From what’s beyond.”

Hana stands slowly. “Who are you?”

Aurelia looks at the flames. “This is my island. My inheritance.”

Ana whispers, “Are you a witch?”

Aurelia
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