Non eatin’ bairn mirren watched bairn angus
restlessly sleepin’. mirren was woriat coz
angus woods usually scoff his feed but noo
doesn’t. the huir uv a next morn it was e'en
waur. when he got his feed he wooldn’t eat it.
‘“oh nae!” cried mirren. “it’s e'en waur!” e'en
hamish’s mammy cooldn’t coax angus tae eat
his feed. “maybe we can ask th' wee folk,”
said hamish’s mammy. sae hamish went tae th’
fairy glen. when he cam back th' wee folk waur
wi' heem. thooghtfully they sat doon “i hink it
micht hae bin me,” grunted th’ chief. ‘“ain Ah
hae forgot th' cure” sae he thooght an’ it cam
back tae heem. * Ah hink Ah min' noo,” he
said. efter he tauld them he said th’ speel.
hooray,” they aw cheered. noo angus scoffs
his scran happily. c.j.



