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Learning a new language is one of the most rewarding journeys you can take. It opens doors to new people, new cultures, and new ideas. But it can also feel overwhelming, especially at the beginning. That’s where this book comes in—to make learning English feel natural, enjoyable, and meaningful.

	Short Stories in English for Beginner Learners was written with simplicity, clarity, and heart. Each chapter offers a short, complete story using everyday language, familiar settings, and relatable characters. Whether you're reading about a quiet walk home, a birthday surprise, or a trip to the beach, you'll find stories that not only help improve your English but also reflect the small, beautiful moments of daily life.

	These stories are not designed to teach grammar rules or long lists of vocabulary. Instead, they aim to build your confidence by letting you experience English as it is spoken and used naturally. Through these pages, you'll strengthen your reading skills, recognize useful phrases, and enjoy the rhythm of the language—one story at a time.

	You don’t need to rush. Go at your own pace. Read a story each day or return to your favorites whenever you like. Repetition is part of the learning process. Most importantly, allow yourself to enjoy the journey.

	No matter where you are in your English-learning adventure, these stories are here to support you, encourage you, and remind you that with time and practice, you will improve.

	So find a quiet place, open your heart, and begin.

	Let’s start reading—together.

	




	



	A Day at the Park

	It was a sunny Saturday morning when Mia decided to go to the park. The sky was blue, and the air felt warm but not too hot. Birds were singing in the trees, and everything seemed peaceful. Mia packed a small bag with a bottle of water, an apple, and a book. She also brought a light jacket in case it got cold later. After tying her shoelaces tightly and grabbing her phone and keys, she stepped out of her apartment and locked the door behind her.

	The park was only a ten-minute walk from her home. As she walked along the quiet street, she passed a few people walking their dogs. She smiled and nodded politely, and most of them smiled back. The neighborhood was friendly, and many people knew each other. As Mia approached the entrance to the park, she noticed the trees swaying gently in the breeze. The sound of laughter and the distant bark of a dog made her smile.

	Once inside the park, Mia took a deep breath and looked around. Children were playing on the swings and slides, and a group of teenagers were kicking a soccer ball back and forth. There were people jogging, couples walking hand-in-hand, and a man playing guitar near the fountain. Mia found an empty bench under a large oak tree and sat down. She placed her bag beside her, took a sip of water, and looked around at all the activity.

	After a few minutes of people-watching, Mia opened her book and began to read. It was a simple story about a boy who travels the world and learns about different cultures. She read slowly, enjoying each word and taking time to understand the meaning. Every now and then, she would stop to look up and watch the people passing by. A little girl with pigtails ran past her, holding an ice cream cone. The girl waved at Mia, and Mia waved back with a cheerful smile.

	A gentle wind blew through the park, rustling the leaves above. Mia closed her book for a moment and leaned back, letting the breeze touch her face. She could hear the water from the fountain splashing softly. It reminded her of summers she spent with her grandparents in the countryside, where they had a small pond and many trees. The park, in some way, felt like a piece of that old memory.

	Suddenly, Mia heard someone call out, “Catch it!” She looked up to see a red frisbee flying through the air. It came closer and closer until it landed near her feet. A boy about ten years old ran up, slightly out of breath. “Sorry!” he said. Mia smiled and picked up the frisbee. “No problem,” she replied, handing it back. The boy thanked her and ran back to his friends, who were laughing and shouting excitedly.

	Feeling more relaxed, Mia decided to take a short walk. She stood up, slung her bag over her shoulder, and began walking along the path. Flowers of different colors lined the walkway—yellow daisies, red roses, and purple tulips. Bees buzzed lazily around them. Mia noticed a couple sitting on a picnic blanket, sharing sandwiches and laughing together. Nearby, an elderly man sat on a folding chair feeding crumbs to the birds. The birds chirped and hopped around happily.

	As she continued her walk, Mia came to a small pond. Ducks floated on the water, and one of them quacked loudly, making a small child laugh. Mia stood by the edge and watched the water ripple. She saw her reflection in the pond—her brown hair tied back in a ponytail, her eyes soft and calm. She felt peaceful. She hadn’t felt this relaxed all week.

	She found another bench and sat again, this time facing the pond. She pulled out her apple and took a bite. It was crisp and sweet. A squirrel ran nearby and stopped to look at her, its little nose twitching. Mia tossed a small piece of apple toward it. The squirrel sniffed the piece, grabbed it quickly, and ran off. She laughed quietly.

	An older woman with a small dog on a leash walked by. The dog barked once and wagged its tail. Mia bent down and petted it gently. “He likes you,” the woman said kindly. “He’s friendly,” Mia answered. The woman smiled and continued walking. Moments like this made Mia feel part of the world around her.

	The sun moved higher in the sky, and the park grew a little busier. More families arrived, carrying bags and picnic baskets. Children shouted with excitement, chasing each other and playing games. A man on a bicycle rode past Mia, ringing his bell to let people know he was coming. She waved at a toddler who was learning to walk with the help of his mother. The child wobbled a bit but didn’t fall.

	Mia looked at her watch and realized she had been at the park for nearly two hours. Time had passed so quickly. She hadn’t thought about work, chores, or her busy schedule. She had just enjoyed the simple moments—the sounds, the sights, the fresh air. It reminded her how important it was to slow down sometimes and just be present.

	Before leaving, Mia took one last walk around the park. She passed the playground again and saw the same boy who had lost his frisbee. He waved at her, and she waved back. Near the exit, she stopped to throw away her empty water bottle. She felt good, calm, and happy. The short visit to the park had refreshed her more than she expected.

	Back at home, Mia took off her shoes and sat on her couch. She felt lighter, as if a small weight had lifted. She picked up her phone and sent a message to her friend: “We should go to the park together next weekend. It’s really nice there.” She smiled and looked forward to the next visit.

	A day at the park had turned out to be more than just a way to pass time. It was a small escape, a chance to feel connected with the world again, and a gentle reminder of how much beauty could be found in ordinary things.

	 


The Lost Puppy

	It was a quiet Sunday morning when Leo stepped out of his house. The sky was covered in soft gray clouds, and the air smelled like fresh earth. He planned to go for a walk around the block before breakfast, just to stretch his legs and enjoy the peaceful streets. The neighborhood was still asleep; only a few curtains were drawn open and not a single car passed by. Leo zipped up his jacket and put his hands in his pockets, enjoying the calm. But as he turned the corner near the old oak tree at the end of his street, he heard something unexpected—a faint whimper.

	He stopped walking and looked around. The sound came again, a soft and sad cry, like someone calling for help in the smallest voice. He stepped off the sidewalk and followed the noise to a row of bushes beside the fence of Mrs. Calderon’s garden. Carefully, he parted the branches and looked down. There, curled into a tiny ball, was a small puppy. Its fur was light brown, messy and wet from the morning dew. It had big, round eyes filled with fear and confusion. When it saw Leo, it backed up slightly but didn’t try to run.

	Leo crouched down and spoke gently. “Hey there, little guy. Are you lost?” The puppy didn’t answer, of course, but it stopped shaking a little. Slowly, Leo reached out his hand and let it sniff him. After a moment, the puppy crawled forward and touched his fingers with its nose. “You’re alright,” he said softly, “You’re not hurt, are you?”

	Carefully, Leo lifted the puppy into his arms. It was so light he could barely feel its weight. He could see its ribs slightly through the thin fur, and its paws were muddy. It didn’t have a collar, and its nails were too long, like it hadn’t been taken care of properly. Leo held it close to his chest, and it rested its head on his arm with a quiet sigh.

	He turned around and started walking back home. On the way, he passed a woman jogging. She slowed down when she saw the puppy. “Oh, is that yours?” she asked, her voice concerned. “No,” Leo replied, “I just found it near the bushes by the corner.” The woman smiled kindly. “Poor thing. I hope you find its owner.” Leo nodded and kept walking, thinking about what to do next.
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