
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      NO HOME WITHOUT US

    

    
      First edition. February 4, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Pantelis Giamouridis.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8230005148

    

    
    
      Written by Pantelis Giamouridis.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



...So hear our tale, and know it’s true—

This house stands tall because we do.

Through storms and time, through dust and rust,

There is no home without us.

[image: image][image: image][image: image]



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1: The Big Move

[image: ]




Avery stood outside the large, old house with a big smile. It was a warm afternoon, and a light breeze made the tall trees behind the house sway gently. Mom and Dad were busy directing the movers who carried boxes into the front hall. The paint on the wooden walls was peeling, and the windows looked dusty. Avery could not wait to explore every room.

Dad wiped sweat from his forehead and gave Avery a grin. “Are you ready to see your new home?” he asked. His voice was cheerful, but he seemed a bit tired.

“Yes, Dad,” Avery said, bouncing on tiptoe. “I can’t wait!”

Mom placed a box labeled “Kitchen Plates” on the old porch swing. It creaked loudly, making her jump. She laughed. “I guess this house needs a little repair,” she said. “But it will be perfect after we fix it up. Soon, it will feel like home.”

Inside, the hallway smelled of dust and old wood. The floorboards made loud creaking sounds under Avery’s feet. Mom and Dad opened the windows to let in fresh air. Light beamed through the dirty glass, showing tiny bits of dust dancing in the air. Avery coughed a little and waved a hand in front of their face.

From a small hole near the base of the stairs, Milo the Mouse peeked out. He had soft, gray fur and big round ears. He twitched his nose when he saw the new family. He could not believe how tall they were. Everything about them was big—their feet, their voices, even their boxes.

“This is not good,” Milo whispered. “They are so loud, and they have so many things.”

In the attic, Tilly the Spider listened closely, feeling tiny vibrations in her silky web. She wanted to see what was happening downstairs, so she crawled along a dusty beam. Her legs moved silently, and her eyes sparkled with curiosity.

“I wonder if they will change our home,” Tilly thought. “Renovation can be dangerous for small creatures like us.”

Under a loose floorboard near the front door, Gus the Cricket chirped softly. He was excited and scared at the same time. New people often meant trouble for insects and animals that lived inside houses. But it could also be an adventure. Gus remembered stories of friendly children who shared crumbs of bread with mice or gently scooped spiders into cups to keep them safe.

Avery roamed the downstairs rooms, opening doors one by one. The living room was big, with a fireplace full of old ash. The dining room had a long table that looked like it was over a hundred years old. In the kitchen, Avery noticed a small hole under the sink. It looked like a tiny door.

“Mom, Dad!” Avery called. “Come here! Look at this hole!”

Mom and Dad hurried in, curious. Dad knelt down and tried to peek inside. “It must be a mouse hole,” he said. “We might have a little visitor.”

Avery blinked. “Do you think there are mice here?”

Mom patted Avery’s shoulder gently. “It’s an old house,” she said. “I’m sure we’ll see spiders, mice, maybe even squirrels in the walls. But don’t worry. We’ll clean everything soon. The workers are coming tomorrow to start the renovations.”

Hidden behind that hole, Milo felt his heart pound. He backed away, bumping into a small pile of crumbs. He did not like the sound of renovations. He had seen other mice lose their homes when humans replaced floors and tore down walls. Milo hurried to tell his friends.

Meanwhile, Mom placed more dishes into a cupboard. Dad began opening more boxes: plates, cups, old family photos. Avery carried a smaller box to the stairs. “I’ll take this to my room,” Avery said.

“Be careful on the steps,” Dad replied. “They look old and might be weak in some places.”

Avery climbed slowly, each step making a loud squeak. On the second floor, there were three bedrooms. One had faded pink wallpaper, covered with flowers. Avery guessed that would be the new bedroom.

“It’s kind of pretty,” Avery said aloud. “I might keep the flowers. Or maybe I’ll paint them a new color.”

From the shadowy corner of the ceiling, Tilly watched Avery. Tilly dropped down a few inches on a thin strand of silk, trying to get a closer look. The child did not seem scary. In fact, Avery’s eyes were bright, and there was a friendly smile on their face. Tilly wondered if it was possible for humans and little creatures to get along.

Downstairs again, Mom and Dad were talking about their renovation plans. “First, we fix the roof,” Dad said. “Then, we rip out the old kitchen cabinets and put in new ones.”

Mom nodded. “I also want to paint the walls with lighter colors to make the rooms brighter,” she said. “And don’t forget the floors. We have to remove these loose boards. They’re too dangerous for Avery.”

Milo, Tilly, and Gus all listened from their separate hiding spots. Their hearts sank at the word remove. Loose boards and old cabinets were their homes. Without them, where would they go? Each creature felt fear creeping in like a cold draft under the door.

Outside, the evening sky began to change from soft blue to purple and pink. The movers finished unloading the last of the boxes, and the truck rumbled away. Avery, Mom, and Dad sat on the living room floor, eating sandwiches. They were tired but excited to start their new life in this house.

Milo emerged from the hole in the wall once the family had gone upstairs to get ready for bed. He sniffed the air. The smell of fresh bread was tempting. He saw a few small crumbs left behind. Slowly, he crept out to gather them.

“We need to be careful,” Milo said softly, his voice trembling. “The humans will soon destroy our tunnels and maybe even paint over Tilly’s webs.”

In the attic, Tilly felt the vibrations of Milo’s footsteps. She sighed and wrapped her long legs around her body. Gus hopped along the floorboards, his wings brushing bits of old paint chips. None of them knew what would happen tomorrow, but each creature felt a growing sense of worry. A big change had come to their quiet home, and they were not sure if they could stop it.

For now, the house stood under the moonlight, silent except for the soft chirping of Gus and the gentle breathing of a family that had no idea about the tiny eyes watching them from every hidden corner.

​Vocabulary Exercises – Chapter 1: The Big Move

Exercise 1: Comprehension Questions

Answer the following questions based on the chapter.


	Why was Avery excited at the beginning of the story?

	What was Mom’s reaction when the porch swing creaked?

	What did Milo the Mouse think about the new family?

	Why was Tilly the Spider worried about the renovation?



Exercise 2: Matching Words to Definitions

Match the words from the story to their correct definitions.


	Peeling

	Grin

	Creaked

	Vibrations

	Crumbs



a) Tiny pieces of food that fall off when eating.

b) A movement that shakes slightly, like a small tremor.

c) A sound made when something old moves (e.g., wood).

d) A wide smile.

e) When paint or a surface comes off in small pieces.



Exercise 3: Fill in the Blanks

Use the words in the box to complete the sentences.

(attic, renovations, exploring, whispered, faded)


	Avery was excited about ______ the new house.

	The old wallpaper was ______ and covered in flowers.

	Tilly the Spider lived in the ______, watching everything below.

	Milo the Mouse ______, “This is not good,” when he saw the humans.

	The family planned to start ______ on the house the next day.



Exercise 4: Synonyms & Antonyms

Find a synonym and an antonym for each word from the story.


	
Cheerful 
	Synonym: _______

	Antonym: _______





	
Tiny 
	Synonym: _______

	Antonym: _______





	
Dusty 
	Synonym: _______

	Antonym: _______





	
Loud 
	Synonym: _______

	Antonym: _______





	
Dangerous 
	Synonym: _______

	Antonym: _______
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Chapter 2: Unwelcome Surprises
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Morning light crept through the windows, illuminating the dusty floorboards of the old house. Avery stirred awake, blinking at the pale rays shining on the faded wallpaper. A breeze slipped in through a small crack in the window, carrying the scent of damp earth and new beginnings.

Downstairs, Dad stretched his arms and rubbed his eyes. “Time to start working on the house,” he announced. “The workers will be here soon.”

Mom poured coffee into a chipped mug. She looked out at the yard, where a few wildflowers grew near the fence. “I want to clear out the boxes in the living room first,” she said. “Then we can talk to the workers about knocking down that wall in the kitchen.”

Avery walked into the kitchen, yawning. “Good morning,” they said. “I heard some strange sounds last night. It was like scratching in the walls.”

Mom gave Avery a reassuring smile. “Probably just the old house settling,” she said. “But let’s keep our eyes open. If we have mice or insects, we’ll need to handle it carefully.”

Avery nodded, a curious glint in their eyes. The idea of small creatures sharing this space both excited and worried them.



Meanwhile, behind the walls, Milo the Mouse paced across a narrow ledge. He smelled the aroma of coffee and heard the family’s low voices. “They’re talking about knocking down walls,” he said, whiskers quivering. “That will destroy our passageways.”
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