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Bha Alastair ag iarraidh peata roin.
“Tha mi aq iarraidh ron,”

thuirt e ri Mamaidh.

Chaidil Alastair.

Chunnaic e ron na chadal.
“Chan fhaigh thu peata roin,” thuirt Mamaidh. ] “Ni thu peata math dhomh,” ars

“Nis caidil.”
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| Alastair.




An uair sin dh’fheuch Ron 1 snambh.

“Trobhad comhla rium. ’

Cuiridh mi dhan amar thu,” | “Squir!” ars Alastair.

ars Alastair. “Cordaidh sin riut.” “Tha thu ro mhor airson an amair seo
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“Trobhad comhla riumsa, a Roin,” ars Alastair.
“Theid sinn dhan amar-snaimh.

Cordaidh sin riut.”

“Greas ort a Roin.” ars Alastair.
b

“Coisich nas luaithe!”

Ach cha robh Ron math air coiseachd.
“Cuidichidh mi thu,” ars Alastair,
“Cuiridh mi dhan phram thu.”




Bha na daoine uile g’ gdireachdainn mun ron.

“Am faca sibh siud?” thuirt iad.

“Ron ann am ‘pram!”

Nuair a rdinig iad an t-amar-sndimh

leum Ron dhan uisge.

Shnamh e suas agus sios anns an amar.

‘Ach chunnaic boireannach Ron aqus thuirt i,

“Tog an ron sin ds an amar agamsa!”




| Shlaod Alastair Ron as an amar
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De¢ bha aig a’ mhargadh ach iasg?

Chunnaic Ron an t—iasg agus

thuirt e, “Onc, onc, onc.”

“An toir thu iasg dhan ron agam?”

Dh’thalbh iad sios an t-sraid. ' dh’fhaighnich Alastair.
’S e la margaidh a bh’ ann. “Bheir,” thuirt an duine aig an staile.
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Ach bha Ron ag iarraidh an eisg uile.

“Sguir! Sguir!” dh’éigh Alastair.
“Chan fhaigh thu an t—iasg uile.”
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Chuir Alastair Ron dhan phram

a'gus ruith e cho luath ’s a b’ urrdinn dha.
“Trobhad,” thuirt Alastair. ’
“Theéid sinn dhan phdirc.

Faodaidh tu snamh anns an lon.”
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Nuair a chunnaic Ron an 1on

bha e ag iarraidh dhan uisge

sa mhionaid.
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Bha poll fliuch anns an Ion

agus nuair a leum Ron, steall am poll.
SPLUIG!

Steall am poll uile air Alastair.

“Sguir!” dh’éigh Alastair.
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Sa mhionaid sin dhﬁisg Alastair.

“Chan eil mi aq iarraidh peata roin a-nis,”
thuirt e.
Thog e an deideag roin aige fhein.

“Ach is toil leam thusa,” thuirt e.
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