
Transcript
Welcome to Easy Stories in English, the podcast that will take your English from OK to

Good, and from Good to Great.
I am Ariel Goodbody, your host for this show. Today’s story is for beginners. The name

of the story is The Red Book. You can find a transcript of the episode at
EasyStoriesInEnglish.com/RedBook. That’s EasyStoriesInEnglish.com/RedBook. There, you
can also download the episode as a PDF.

By the way, I have just created a new version of the website. I have completely changed
the website. So that's very exciting. Go over to EasyStoriesInEnglish.com and check it out.
Take a look.

One thing I added is every transcript now has a sticky player. What that means is the
podcast player now stays on your screen so you can read the whole transcript and play and
pause whenever you need to. Some people asked for this before, and I know it's very useful,
and I've finally done it.

So, I hope it's useful, and do go and leave a comment at
EasyStoriesInEnglish.com/RedBook!

OK, I’ll just explain some words that are in today’s story.
When you put lots of things together, you make a pile. For example, if you have lots of

clothes in your room, and you are very lazy, you might throw them on the floor. Over time,
you will throw more and more clothes, and they will make a pile – like a little mountain of
clothes.

A leaf, and the plural is leaves, is a small green thing that grows on trees. Trees have
long arms called branches, and leaves grow on these branches. Children sometimes take
leaves off trees and make pictures with the leaves. Some trees have leaves that you can
eat. In autumn, the leaves turn red and fall off the trees.

If you want to move something, you push it. For example, if you want to open a heavy
door, you will need to push it. If you push someone very hard, they might fall over.

When you wrap something, you cover it with something else. For example, at Christmas
people wrap presents. They put special paper on the presents, and then on Christmas day
people unwrap the presents and find out what’s inside. If you order something online, it
might be wrapped in plastic when it arrives. If it is very cold, you should wrap up warm, wear
lots of warm clothes.

Treasure is money, gold, jewellery – basically, expensive things. But when we say
‘treasure’, we are usually thinking of fantasy and stories. For example, pirates put treasure in
wooden boxes called chests and bury them under the ground. Kings sometimes give
treasure to heroes. In many videogames, you collect treasure.

When you keep doing something, you continue doing it. For example, maybe you’re
reading your book and then your husband calls and says that dinner is ready. But the book is
so interesting that you keep reading your book and don’t go to dinner. Or maybe after you
finish this episode of Easy Stories in English, you’ll choose another episode and keep
listening.

Dive, and the past tense is dived or dove, means to go deep underwater. If you jump
into a swimming pool and go very deep in the water, you dive in. People also dive in the air.
If you jump out of an aeroplane, you are skydiving. Some people put on special clothes and
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dive very deep under the sea to see what is down there. There is a type of ship, a
submarine, that can dive underwater.

Something scary makes you feel scared, makes you feel frightened. When you are
scared, you go, ‘Aah!’ Something scary is something bad and dangerous. For example, lions
are scary, because lions can kill you easily. Many people think clowns are scary. Some
people like watching scary films. I don’t!

When you are in a place that you don’t want to be, you might run away, run to another
place. For example, if your mother is very angry at you, you could run away, but she might
run after you. If you see a wolf or a bear, you should probably run away.

OK, so listen and enjoy!

The Red Book
One day, a girl called Gemma was walking home from school with her friends. It was a very
windy day in autumn. Gemma and her friends walked through piles of leaves. The leaves
made a lovely sound. But then the wind got stronger. The wind pushed Gemma and her
friends, and they could only walk slowly and they felt cold. Gemma’s friends decided to run
home where it was warm, but Gemma liked the wind, so she did not run.

Gemma liked the wind because it played with her hair. And everything looked different in
the wind. The trees danced. The leaves flew through the sky like birds. Sometimes, the wind
was very strong and Gemma thought she might fly as well!

Gemma was almost home, but then she saw something in a pile of leaves. At first, she
thought it was a very red leaf. But then she saw that it was square, and she had never seen
a square leaf before. She pushed away the leaves and saw the square thing was a red book.

Strange, thought Gemma. Why would someone leave a book in a pile of leaves? It
hadn’t been there long, because it wasn’t wet. Someone had wrapped the book in leaves.
Maybe they wanted to keep it dry. But it would get wet soon if someone didn’t take it. So
Gemma picked up the book and put it in her bag. Maybe it belonged to someone at school
and she could give it back.

That night, there was a big storm. The storm pushed down trees and pulled roofs off
houses. Some of the trees fell on the roads and the railways. It was too hard for people to
travel the next day, so there was no school.

Gemma sat at home bored. Her parents had to work, so they couldn’t talk to her, and
her brother’s school was close to their house, so he had walked to school. Gemma was
alone and had nothing to do.

So she opened the red book. She thought it might be an interesting book with lots of
pictures, but she saw it was a long book with lots of words. Still, she had nothing better to
do, so she started reading.

The story went like this:
Once, there was a little boy called Nai who lived on a boat. He travelled with his father,

who sold treasure from the boat.
That was nice, Gemma thought. She liked stories with treasure.
She kept reading.
Nai’s father found his treasure in the sea. He dived into the deep blue water and found

all kinds of treasures: jewellery, old furniture, money… He cleaned them and sold them in
the cities they visited, and he told people that the treasures were magic.

Gemma closed her eyes and sighed. She wanted to live on a boat, too. She was sure
she would find strange, exciting treasures. Not just red books.



She kept reading.
One day, Nai’s father dived into the sea and brought back a red book. It was wrapped in

plastic, so it didn’t get wet.
Hey, that’s strange, thought Gemma. What was it her teacher had said? ‘Fact is stranger

than fiction’ – it meant that real things – facts – were stranger than stories – fiction. And it
was true. She had found a red book wrapped in leaves, and there was a story in the book
about a man who had found a red book wrapped in plastic. That was very strange.

She kept reading.
Nai didn’t know how to read, because he had grown up on a boat, but he really wanted

to know what was in the red book. It had to be a very special treasure, because you had to
learn to read to understand it. Nai’s father didn’t care about the book and wanted to sell it,
but the boy cried and told his father he really wanted to learn to read, so he could read the
book.

Nai’s father said, ‘Fine. It probably won’t sell for much, anyway. Who wants books?’ and
he dived into the water to find more treasure.

For years, Nai looked at the book every night. He touched the words, tried to understand
them. But he couldn’t teach himself to read. Sometimes, when they were in a city, he asked
other children to read the words to him. He didn’t know if they were correct or not, but he
remembered which words were which, and at night, he said the words to himself.

Nai knew what most of the words meant: ‘leaf’ and ‘wind’. But there were also words he
didn’t know, like ‘Gemma’.

‘You alright, honey?’
Gemma jumped off her chair. It was her mother.
‘I brought you a cup of tea,’ said Gemma’s mother. ‘What are you reading?’
‘Oh, just a book I got from the school library,’ said Gemma.
‘Is it scary? You jumped when I came in.’
Gemma laughed and closed the book. ‘A bit.’
‘Well, you keep on reading. It’s great to see you’re interested in books.’
Gemma’s mother left, and Gemma kept reading, forgetting about her cup of tea.
When Nai grew older, he saw that all the other children knew how to read. He asked if

he could stay in a city for a while and learn to read. But his father always said no.
‘I need you, Nai. I’m growing old, and soon I won’t be able to dive myself.’
But Nai didn’t want to dive for treasures until he was old. He found the treasures so

boring now, because he saw all the interesting things that people in the cities could do.
So one night, Nai ran away. He wrapped the red book in its plastic and ran away into

one of the cities.
For months, Nai tried to learn to read. But living in the city was much harder than he

thought. He was big now, and adults didn’t like him. Nobody wanted to take him inside when
it rained, and he had no treasures to sell for food. And when he told people he wanted to
learn to read, they looked at him and laughed.

But Nai never lost the book. Sometimes, people asked to buy the book from him. But he
wouldn’t sell it. The red book was more important than food. When it rained, he wrapped the
book in plastic. He could get wet, but the book had to stay dry.

One day, Nai met an old woman who had bought an old library.
‘This place is full of treasures,’ she said. ‘Beautiful old books. But they’re old and wet

and they need help. Will you work here and help me look after these books?’
‘Of course!’ said Nai.



He couldn’t read, but he wanted to work with books. And he worked hard. He moved the
books and cleaned the library. When the books were dry, he put them on the shelves. The
old woman said that Nai did a good job, and she paid him well. She was interested in his red
book, but she never asked to see it.

When the old woman learned that Nai couldn’t read, she said, ‘I’m going to teach you. I
don’t care how long it takes. Everyone should be able to read.’

And so, morning and night, the old woman sat with Nai and taught him to read. At first,
they were only simple stories for children. But he learned quickly, and soon he was reading
beautiful stories for adults.

They really were treasures. There were so many beautiful stories in the world, so many
lives that Nai didn’t know about before. Sometimes, he read stories that were like his life,
and sometimes he read stories that were completely different to his life.

But Nai was sad. ‘I couldn’t read for so many years,’ he said. ‘There are so many books
I want to read, but I’ll never have the time.’

‘There is always time,’ said the old woman. ‘And every time someone reads a story, it’s
new. You read the words in the book but you draw a picture in your head. So you have
drawn pictures that no other people could draw.’

Nai didn’t agree with her, but he said nothing. This woman had given him everything.
When Nai was ready, he opened the red book.
‘Gemma!’
Dad was calling from upstairs. Gemma didn’t listen. She had to finish this story. She had

to know what happened.
The story went like this:
‘One day, a girl called Gemma was walking home from school with her friends. It was a

very windy day in autumn. Gemma and her friends walked through piles of leaves. The
leaves made a lovely sound. But then the wind got stronger…’

Gemma gasped. The story was telling exactly what had happened to her yesterday!
‘Gemma!’ called Dad more loudly. ‘I need your help! Come up here.’
Gemma didn’t hear him. She kept reading, moving quickly. The story talked about

finding the red book in the pile of leaves, bringing it home, and…
‘So Gemma opened the red book. She thought it might be an interesting book with lots

of pictures, but she saw it was a long book with lots of words. But she had nothing better to
do, so she started reading.

‘The story went like this…’
***

Nai yawned. What time was it? He had been reading for hours, not moving. The story
was quite scary, and he always had to finish scary stories. If he didn’t finish the story, he
couldn’t sleep.

But he had finished now. He closed the red book, got up and went upstairs.
‘Sorry, Dad. What did you want help with?’
‘The computer,’ said Dad. ‘But don’t worry, I did it myself. Honestly, you really don’t like

helping your father, do you?’
‘Sorry,’ said Nai. ‘I was reading.’
‘I know,’ said Dad. ‘You’re always reading.’
‘I’m going to bed now. Do you think school will be open tomorrow?’
‘Oh, I don’t think so. That storm was so bad.’
‘Aww!’
Dad laughed. ‘Most children don’t want to go to school, you know.’



‘I know, but I want to get some books from the school library.’
‘Well, we can walk to the town library if you want. It’s good to do some exercise.

Actually, we could go swimming if you want.’
‘Boring! I hate swimming.’
Nai went to bed. He lay down and thought about the book he’d read. It was about a girl

called Gemma, who lived in a library with an old woman. Gemma had worked in the library
for years, but she still didn’t know how to read. She hated all the books, and wanted to run
away and dive into the sea.

What a scary idea! If Nai couldn’t read, his life would be terrible. So he fell asleep very
happy, knowing that, in this world, he could read all the books he wanted.

THE END
I hope you enjoyed today’s episode. If you want a book that won’t change your soul with
someone else’s, but instead will teach you English, then I have just the book for you! It’s
called Easy Stories in English – very original name, I know. Go to
EasyStoriesInEnglish.com/Book to find out where you can buy it, and if you don’t, then a
small boy who can’t read might come and make you work in a library. Ooh, scary! See you
soon!
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