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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: image]


[image: image]

The House on Silver Street
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Level: 🟠 A2.2 (High School) 
Inspired by: Rebecca by Daphne du Maurier
Setting: A small English town with quiet streets and one house no one talks about
Story Concept:
When Cass and her dad move to a new town, she becomes curious about the old house at the end of their street. Everyone avoids it. The windows are always dark. But when Cass finds a letter hidden in her garden, she starts asking questions. The more she learns, the stranger things get.
Themes: curiosity, secrets, fear, bravery, truth
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Episode 1: The New House
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Cass doesn’t like moving. She never has. New schools. New rooms. New people who don’t know her.

This time, it’s a small town in south-west England called Meadowbridge. It’s quiet, green, and old. The streets are narrow. The houses have names like Maple View and Rosewood Place. Cass and her dad move into a two-floor house on a street called Silver Street. The house is fine. Not too big. Not too small. Her bedroom is upstairs, with a window that looks out over the garden.

But it’s what’s next to the garden that Cass notices on the first day. A tall, dark house at the very end of the street.

No curtains. No lights. No sound. It looks... empty.

But not broken. Not old. Just quiet. Too quiet. At dinner, Cass asks, “What’s the house at the end of the street? The one with no lights?”

Her dad looks up from his plate. “Oh, that one. It’s been empty for a long time.” “Why?”

“I don’t know,” he says. “People don’t talk about it much.” Cass frowns. “It’s not for sale?”

“I guess not.” “But someone owns it?”

“Probably.” She waits for him to say more.

But he doesn’t. On Monday, Cass starts school.

It’s small. Only two classes per year. At lunch, she sits next to a girl named Jenna.

Jenna is friendly and curious. “Where do you live?” “Silver Street,” Cass says. “Near the end.”

Jenna stops eating. “Near the end?” “Yeah, number 14.”

Jenna leans in. “Near that house?” Cass nods. “Do you know it?”

Jenna looks around and lowers her voice. “Everyone knows it. But we don’t talk about it.” “Why not?”

“Because weird things happened there.” Cass’s eyes widen. “What kind of things?”

Jenna shakes her head. “Old stories. Nothing true.” “Tell me.”

Jenna hesitates. Then she says, “A girl lived there. Long ago. She disappeared. Just... gone. People say the house took her.” Cass laughs. “That’s just a story.”

Jenna shrugs. “Maybe.” That afternoon, Cass walks home slower than usual.

She stops at the corner and looks at the house. Still no lights.

Still no sound. She walks a little closer.

Just one step. Then another. The windows are closed. The door is shut. The grass in front is a little too long, but not wild.

There’s no mailbox. No name.

Nothing. That night, Cass can’t sleep.

She sits by the window and looks at the house. A cloud moves in front of the moon.

And for a moment— She thinks she sees a light.

Just one. In the upstairs window.

Then it’s gone.
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Episode 2: The Letter in the Garden
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Cass wakes up early. She had strange dreams—something about lights, windows, and someone calling her name. She can’t remember it clearly.

She looks out her bedroom window. The house at the end of the street is still there.

Still quiet. Still watching.

It’s Saturday, and the sun is out. Her dad is cleaning the garage. Cass decides to help him for a little while, then she goes to the back garden with a small shovel. She likes digging. It helps her think.

Near the garden fence, under a big tree, the soil is dry. Cass starts digging a small hole. After a few minutes, her shovel hits something hard.

Thud. She kneels down and moves the dirt with her hands.

It’s not a rock. It’s a box.

The box is metal and small, like something for jewellery or coins. It’s dirty but not too old. Cass pulls it out and looks around. “Dad?” she calls.

No answer. He’s still inside. She opens the box slowly.

Inside is one folded piece of paper. A letter.

She picks it up. It’s a little yellow from age, but not broken. On the outside, it says:

To whoever finds this. Please listen. Cass’s heart beats faster.

She opens the letter and starts to read. “My name is Lila. I’m thirteen. If you find this, I need you to know something. The house at the end of Silver Street is not empty. It never was. But no one believes me. They say I’m imagining things. But I see the lights. I hear the sounds. I know there’s someone inside. If you find this letter, please be careful. And don’t go near the window after dark.”

Cass stares at the words. She reads them again.

The house is not empty. She puts the letter back in the box and hides it under her bed.

She doesn’t tell her dad. Not yet.

On Monday, she finds Jenna at school. “Can I talk to you?” Cass asks.

“Sure,” Jenna says. They sit near the back of the library.

“I found something,” Cass says. “A letter. In my garden.” Jenna’s eyes go wide. “From who?”

“Someone named Lila. She says she lived next to the house. She says it’s not empty.” Jenna goes quiet. “That name. Lila... I think I’ve heard it before.”

Cass leans in. “You have?” “I don’t know. Maybe from my grandma. She tells old stories sometimes.”

“Can you ask her?” Jenna nods slowly. “Okay. But I’m not making promises.”

That night, Cass takes the box out again. She reads the letter one more time.

Then she opens her notebook and writes: Things I know:

The house looks empty. No one goes near it.

Someone named Lila lived next door. She thinks the house is NOT empty.

I saw a light in the window. What do I do now?

She doesn’t have an answer. But she knows one thing:

She’s not going to stop asking questions.
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Episode 3: Grandma Knows Something

[image: image]


Cass meets Jenna outside school. “Did you ask your grandma?” she says before Jenna can even say hello.

Jenna nods. “Yeah. I waited until after dinner.” “And?”

“She knows the name. Lila.” Cass’s heart jumps. “Really?”

“She didn’t want to talk at first. But when I said you found a letter, she changed.” “What did she say?”

“She said we should come over.” That evening, Cass walks to Jenna’s house. It’s only ten minutes from Silver Street.

Jenna’s grandma is sitting in a big chair by the window. She wears thick glasses and a soft sweater. “This is Cass,” Jenna says. “She found the letter.”

Cass holds it out. “You can read it, if you want.” The old woman takes the box carefully. She opens it, lifts the paper, and reads silently. Her eyes move slowly. She reads every word.

Then she folds the letter and puts it back. “I remember Lila,” she says.

Cass and Jenna sit on the sofa. “She was a quiet girl,” Grandma says. “Lived two doors down from where you are now, Cass. Her mother was sick a lot, so she played alone.”

“Did something happen to her?” Cass asks. “She disappeared,” Grandma says. “One day, she just didn’t come to school. Her house was empty. Her family left. But no one really talked about it.”

“Why not?” Jenna asks. “There were rumours,” Grandma says. “People said strange things. That she saw lights. Heard voices. That she talked about the house at the end.”

Cass and Jenna look at each other. “Like the letter,” Cass says.

Grandma nods. “Exactly. People didn’t believe her. Some thought she was making it up.” “But maybe she wasn’t,” Jenna says.

Cass feels a chill. “Did anyone look for her?”

Grandma sighs. “There was no proof of anything bad. Just stories. And Meadowbridge doesn’t like stories. People here keep things quiet.” Cass frowns. “So they just forgot about her?”

Grandma looks sad. “Some of us didn’t. But the house... the house makes people forget.” Later, as Cass walks home, her mind races.

The letter. The lights. The name no one said out loud. She looks down the street.

The house is still there. Still dark. But now, it feels different.

Like it’s listening. That night, she takes out her notebook and writes:

Questions: – What happened to Lila? – Why did her family leave so suddenly?

– What do people mean when they say the house makes you forget? She draws a map of the street.

Her house. Jenna’s house.

The house at the end. Then she writes one more line:

I need to get closer.
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