-~ adteTwo Grandmothers |
| o - Mairi Hedderwick
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One sunny Wednesday m_oming Mis McColl Woké Katie Morag early.
“Hurry up, now!” she said, drawing back the curtains.““Here comes.
the boat. Granma Mainland will be here soon and you ve still got tlns
room to tidy for her.”

: el 4R Granma Mainland lived far away in the big city. She was coming to stay
.. .~ . withthem fora hohday »



Katie Motag went Wlth her other gra.ndmother Granme Tsland, who lived
just across the Bay, to meet the boat. j
“My, you'te still a smatt wee Bobby Dazzler said Neﬂly Beag, as he helped
Granma Mamland down. - % -5

Grannie Island revved the engine very 1oud1y BUROOM . BUROOM e
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: : Katie Moréé watched, fascinated, as Granma Mainland unpacked.
e "~ “Do you like this new hat I’ve. brought for Show Day, Katie Morag o

. o ~ Granma Mainland asked.
C@ich) her and her fancy ways!” muttered Grannie Island to hetself




Lo |

s ¥ ‘
= et - e
i e =i o he\e
= ; -
| i
.':' M' " F-4F
N O L e H |
' i I :
offts et '| oban
PUBLIC 1. il | ’Tiin_es ; i | ‘éﬂ
gyfioupATs K 2] For Sale ORR Il Buy Yoo Al =2
i | | copr HERE i e
B avo & 3 J { 1.V,
! PR ) i 154 Bo
. NN - AN D) -I.R
AMAS i et H "A!
e Pt X 4
AT YA b ..Sh‘ =
S o NG . . :
e - r__‘.—-——_ P

| ”ﬁ.“ﬁm_ R
_ EILIDI . M

DS B
R]-D L | - X
0 tpﬂT"‘:T wl-‘-“
|1 i
vERYeeoY i Sl i
rooME 2 e
= - \"C.
o o \ 8
i~ A -
>
9

Show Day was always a big event o the Tsland of Struay At the Post Oﬂice
Mt and Mrs McColl were rushed off their feet.
“Iook where you're GOING"’ shouted Mrs M(:Coll as Katle Morag
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““Katie Mo1ag, I think you’d be better off helplng Granme Island get Alecma
ready fot the Show,” 31ghed Mt McColl.
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Alecma was Grannie Island’s pnze sheep She had won the Best BEweand  * f

. Fleece Trophy for the past seven years, but she was getting old and everyone
. _sa1d that Nellly Beag s Aprll Love Would win it this year.
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‘Katie Morag ran as fast as she could, past the Show Field, whete frantic last-
“ minute preparations were in progress, and on to Granaie Island’s in ordet to
glve Alecina an extra spec1a1 brush and comb before the judging started




But when Katie Mortag arrived at Grannie Island’s Alecma was up to het

ha+ne in the Raoov T.ach



“A whole hiliside to eat and she wants zhat blade of grass!” cried Grannie
Island in a fury. : : \
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“Look at your ﬂeece' And today of al/ days you old dewli” ranted Granme X
Island when they cventually got Alecina out of the® Boggy Loch. “We’ll never
get these pcaty stains out in time for the Show!” =~ - :
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“Granma Mamland has some stuff to make her hair silvery white . .. said
Katle Morag thoughtfully
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~ Everyone looked in‘zilmazement as Grannie Island’s old tractot and
trailer hurtled past the Show Field, heading for the Post Office. '
“We’ll be too late!” grumbled Grannie Island. '




I B

_Foftunately; no one was about when they got home, sihcc_ Mrs McColl

would certainly not have @ppioved of this ...
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But all ended well. They managed to get tidied up and back to the Show
Field just in time fot the judging, and, at the sight of Alecina’s shiny coat and
cutls, the judges were in no doubt as to who should win the Silver Trophy
again this year. '




That everﬁng there was a patty at Grannie Island’s to celebrate.
“My, but thon old ewe is still some beauty for her age,” said Neilly Beag.
“Just like yourself, Granma Mainland. How do you do it?” -

) 7 T AN that’c mm cpctet 2? caid wwree (2ranma Mainland Antterine hov avalachan
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R RN ‘Katie Motag and Grannie Island smiled at each othet. They knew some
Y __ of the sectet, but would never tell.

S 3 j{' /" And Grannie Island nevet frowned at Granma Mainland’s “fancy ways”
e/
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I ever again. I wondet why? 3 : AN L
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