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Wednesdays were always hectic on the Isle of Struay, for that was the day that
the boat brought mail and provisions from the mainland.



One particular Wednesday was worse than usual, since baby Liam was
cutting his first tooth and both Mt and Mrs McColl were in a bad mood.

“All right, all right,” said Mrs McColl in exasperation. “I’ll take Liam
upstairs to quieten him down! Katie Morag, you take the mail to the houses
across the Bay. There are five parcels—one for each house. The one with the
red label is for Grannie.”







Pleased to escape, Katie Morag set off. She loved any excuse to visit her

Grannie, who lived all alone in the very last house on the other side of the Bay.

But it was a hot day, and Katie Morag had just stopped for a moment to
paddle in a pool beneath the Redburn Bridge, when suddenly —splash!—she
slipped on a slithery stone and fell into the water, mailbag and all.








