
F1 Language Acquisition Reading Passage 

 

The Enchanted Garden  

In a beautiful village settled between rolling hills, there was a secret garden known only to a 

few. The garden, hidden behind an old, vine-covered wall, was said to have a touch of magic. 

It was a place where flowers bloomed year-round, even when snow covered the rest of the 

village. 

The groundskeeper was a kind woman named Eliza, who had cared for it for decades. Each 

morning, as the sun cast its first rays, she would lovingly water the flowers. The flowers would 

sway and bloom as if they were dancing in response to her care. Their sweet smells would fill 

the air, bringing joy to all who caught a whiff. 

Children, in particular, were drawn to the garden. They believed that making a wish in the 

garden would make it come true. They would tiptoe through the garden, whispering their 

secrets to the colorful blossoms. It was a place of dreams, where the impossible felt possible. 

Eliza, with her wrinkled hands and warm smile, would often sit on an old bench in the garden, 

telling the children stories of its magical history. She would recount tales of fairies who visited 

in the moonlight and the mischievous gnomes who played among the petals. 

One day, a curious girl named Sarah made her way to the garden - in her hand, a secret wish 

she was too afraid to share with anyone. With shaking fingers, she whispered to the flowers. 

Little did she know, the garden was listening, ready to make her dreams come true. 

 

 



F1 Language and Literature Reading Passage 

 

The Forgotten Library 

Nestled in a serene corner of the city lay a hidden gem known as "The Forgotten Library." For 

centuries, this noble institution had stood as a guardian of knowledge, its halls housing a 

boundless treasure trove of wisdom. 

Stepping through the library's grand doors was like entering a realm of enchantment. Countless 

ancient leather-bound books adorned the shelves, their pages holding the wisdom of countless 

years. In the quiet corners, dusty books recounted the heroic sagas of forgotten champions and 

revealed tales of uncharted adventures. 

Yet, what set this library apart was its extraordinary spiral staircase, a seemingly boundless 

ascent that led to the highest shelves, where the most mysterious and elusive texts were 

safeguarded. Eager visitors would embark on the climb, driven by a thirst for hidden truths and 

a desire to discover the secrets concealed within those up-so-high volumes. 

People, hailing from distant lands, made journeys to "The Forgotten Library." Scholars came to 

seek rare manuscripts, while dreamers found comfort and inspiration within its pages. It was a 

realm where the time seemed to stop, and stories whispered from every corner, patiently 

waiting to be unearthed by those who dared to explore. 

"The Forgotten Library" was not merely a place; it was a sanctuary of knowledge and 

imagination, where the past blended with the present, and the mysteries of the world lay within 

reach of those who sought to uncover them. 

 


