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The Mystery of the Hidden Scroll

P 1 discovery at Grand nged everything, The house:

’hast many roams to ssam through. But ane roam was always off-limits - the attic. Grandpa

abwarys sald o me, *You can't go up there, & lsn't safle up there for kids.” This made i more

enticing 1o explore! m

As Seep in his rocking chair this aft | took the chance to snesk up to

the attic. It Filed with i f furniture and dusty

bames. Each step made the floorbosrds ereak!

in the comer of the room, an anc e P i, 1t weas
covered in dust, but a map was visible.

L)
Carefully, | andl ] of astrange land. Was this

whry Geandpa said the attic wasn't safe? The map was mysterious, but it seemed hamsless. |
wis intiguetd wed curious.

Bright rays of sunlight come in from the window. The map lights up and woeds become
wigihe aerecss the bostom of the map, The language is foreign, but soemeher I can resdit.

5 comprehension e
questions per page *-
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As Aerym and | pushad past the List of the thorny plants,  faint glow caught my attestion,

The scrollin my hand began to pulse with light, its surface rippling like water. Suddenly, it
jerked out of my grace.

“What now?™ | sighed, reaching for it, Bafore | could, it 3plit into twa identical copies,
#ach havering midwater, “What kind of trickery is this?® | demanded, glaring at the Aaating
scrolls. Aeryn raised an eyebreow, clearly unfazed.

“Looks B your map st 9%, moet complicated.” It wis temapling 1o Lugh, but | ws.
100 frustrated.

. ed surfs

ap # a
Biilliaen gold, its markings clear and peecise, pointing toward & bight destination. The other
'was darker, lts path jagged and omincus, leading to a shadowy abyss. Aeryn studied the
maags, Ehen looked at e,

“Twwa puths, two choices. 5o, which 0ne's yous stybe?™
1 semirked, “The ane that beads me ta victoryt*

dnswer the Cusstions




WhyEyou lINloveerit:.

Easy to read short story

Comprehension questions on each page

Ready to print story

Perfect for independent reading
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"Homework activity

'Small group reading

A wave of panic rushed over me as | scrambled to breathe, Byt then, a strange sensation
spread across my neck. Gills! | touched the sides of my neck, astonished to find I could
breathe underwater. | glanced around the watery world and saw the map floating beside me,
glowing faintly, The words on it were shifting, rearranging themselves into a new message.
“Follow the light,* it read.

Ahead of me, golden beams of light pierced the water. They were poin ting toward a
mysierious underwater temple, It fele like the map was leading me semewhere impertant,
As | swam toward the temple, the water around me seemed alive, whispering ina language |
couldn’t understand. What could possibly be waiting for me at the end of the light?

A rush of cold
enveloped them.

They have gills to
breathe underwater-.




Feachireading!

Engage students in

Ry s the attie dissolved inte swirking bubbles. Befors | could even
= i :

 Irealised | was sinking gently into an underwater world. Schools of fish day

around vibrant coral reefs, and the water shimmered ' -

reading
comprehension.

with a soft, magica light.

Awave of panic rushed aver e as | scrambled o breat)
spread across my neck. Gills! | toLs

he. But then, a “range sensation
=d the sides of my neck, Astonished 1o find | coutd

“Follow the lighs,* it réad.

Help students find

evidence in the text
on each page.

Ahesd of i
me, golden beams of light peerced the water, They were Ponting toward
Mysterious underwater temple. It falt fika the ma -

P was leading me som
S ewliere important.
il dw.n the temple, the water wound me seemed alive, whispering in a language |
. & N
stand. What could possibly be waiting for me at the end of the light?

A rush of cold
enveloped them.

They have gills to
breathe underwater.

Make reading
comprehension feel
achieveable.

The Mystery of the Hidden Scroll

i house
discovery at Grandpa's house changed everything. The hot
< abways off-limits - the attic. Grandpa

& for kids.” This made it mare

One ordinary day, an unusual
had many reems 1o 0am theough. But orie room wa
St "

always said 10 me, “yYou can't go up there, itisn't safe up ther
enticing to exglore!
i e chance 16 sneak up 10
As Grandpa fell asleep in his rocking chair this arecncon, | took the

L atc!
the attic. It was a cluttered room, filled with mism

rds ereak!

hed pieces of furniture and dusty

boxes. Each step made the floarboa

=

ide- hair, 1L was
he top of an upside-down ¢
sncient scrolt fell from ¥
10 the corner of the room, an
covered in dust, but a map was visible, f‘. =
land. Was this
evealed details of a strange
C avelied the scroll, and the map ¢ i l

b 7 The map was mysterious, but it seemed barmbess. |
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why Grandpa said the attc waso't sl



