
© I Talk You Talk Press 
The House in the Forest sample 

NOT FOR SALE 

© I Talk You Talk Press 
The House in the Forest sample 

NOT FOR SALE 
 
 

THE HOUSE IN THE FOREST 

Level 2 - A1/A2 Starter (2) Graded Reader from I Talk You Talk Press 

 

Copyright 

The House in the Forest 

Copyright © 2013 by I Talk You Talk Press 

ISBN: 978-4-907056-25-4 

Publisher: I Talk You Talk Press 

 

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be resold, reproduced, stored in 

retrieval system, copied in any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical, 

photocopying, recording or otherwise transmitted without the prior written permission 

from the publisher. You must not circulate this publication in any format, online or 

otherwise. 

 

This is a work of fiction. Names, characters, businesses, organizations, products, 

places, events and incidents are either the products of the author’s imagination or are 

used in a fictitious manner. We have no affiliation with any existing companies 

mentioned in this story. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, existing 

stories or actual events is purely coincidental. 

 

Although the author and publisher have made every effort to ensure that the contents 

of this book were correct at press time, the author and publisher do not assume and 

hereby disclaim any liability to any party for any loss, damage, or disruption caused by 

errors or omissions, whether such errors or omissions result from negligence, accident, 

or any other cause. 

For more information, see the Copyright Notice on our website. 

 

Cover illustration contains images from Fotolia for which we have purchased the 

appropriate licenses. 

Image copyright: Woman: © Maksim Toome - Fotolia.com Standard License 

 

I Talk You Talk Press contact: info@italkyoutalk.com 

Website: http://www.italkyoutalk.com 

http://www.italkyoutalk.com/


© I Talk You Talk Press 
The House in the Forest sample 

NOT FOR SALE 

© I Talk You Talk Press 
The House in the Forest sample 

NOT FOR SALE 
 
 

 

Chapter One 

Collette Roy looked through the window at the snow and trees outside. The sun was 

rising, and the sky was becoming lighter. She put her coat, hat and gloves on, and 

picked up her cup of coffee. She opened the door and sat on the step, enjoying the cold, 

fresh forest air. 

My new life starts today, she thought.  

Collette moved from Toronto to Overcreek last week. She liked Toronto, but she 

wanted to live in the countryside. When she lived in Toronto, she took the subway to 

work every day. The train was always full. She couldn’t sit down on the train. There were 

many people in the city, and she always felt tired. She worked at a large elementary 

school. She liked the school, the teachers and the children, but she wanted to work at a 

smaller school in a smaller community. So she found a new job at Overcreek 

Elementary School. Overcreek was a very small town. Only 1,000 people lived there. 

She found a nice house in Overcreek. The house was in the middle of a forest. It was 

a ten minute drive from the house to the school. When the estate agent showed her the 

house, he said, “In summer, many people come camping near here, but in winter, no 

one comes. It’s very quiet and lonely. It’s not a good house for a woman living alone. 

How about an apartment in the town centre?” 

“I like this house,” said Collette. “It’s quiet and peaceful. I left the city because I 

wanted to live in a quiet place. I’ll take the house.” 

The estate agent was very surprised. 

“Are you sure?” he said. “It’s very lonely.” 

“Yes, I’m sure,” said Collette. “I like it!” 

There was only one other house near Collette’s. It was in front of Collette’s house, 

about fifteen metres away. 

Collette drank her coffee and looked at the house in front of her. It was very old and 

dark. It was made of wood, and had a porch. It looked empty. There were no curtains on 

the windows, and there was nothing in the rooms.  

It looks like it has been empty for a long time, thought Collette. Why did the owners 

leave the house? Maybe they died. Or maybe they were old and wanted to live in the 

town centre. 

She finished her coffee and looked at her watch.  

8:00am. Time to go to school! she thought. I can’t be late on my first day! 
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Collette drove to school along the forest road. She was excited. She was looking 

forward to meeting all the teachers and children at her new school. She drove into the 

school car park. Some children were arriving early. When they saw Collette, they ran to 

her. 

“Are you the new teacher?” they asked. “Where are you from?” “What’s your name?” 

Collette laughed. “I’ll tell you in class!” she said to them. 

She walked into the school and went to the staff room. The other teachers were 

waiting for her. They were all very nice. They gave her a desk near the window. She 

looked out of the window at the town and the mountains behind. 

The view is wonderful. I’m glad I came here, thought Collette. I’m sure I’ll enjoy 

working with these people. Everyone seems so nice and friendly. 

At lunch time, Collette was sitting in the staff room. She was talking to another 

teacher called Denise. 

“Where do you live Collette?” asked Denise. 

“In the forest near the lake,” said Collette. 

Denise thought for a minute. “There are two houses near the lake. Do you live in one 

of those?” 

“Yes, I do. I live in the newer one.” 

“Is the old one still empty?” 

“Yes, it is.” 

“The children from this school don’t like that house. They think that there is a ghost in 

the house!” said Denise, laughing.  

“Well, the house looks scary,” said Collette. “Especially at night. But I don’t think there 

are any ghosts! Children have good imaginations!” 

“That’s true!” said Denise. “But some adults think that there is a ghost too.” 

“Really? Why?” asked Collette. 

-----END OF SAMPLE----- 


