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To Coillin, my beautiful light.
AW

Molly and the Shipwreck published by Graffeg in 2021.
Copyright © Graffeg Limited 2021.

ISBN 9781913733919

Text © Malachy Doyle, illustrations © Andrew Whitson,
design and production Graffeg Limited. This publication
and content is protected by copyright © 2021.

Malachy Doyle and Andrew Whitson are hereby identified
as the authors of this work in accordance with section 77 of
the Copyrights, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

A CIP Catalogue record for this book is available from the
British Library.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be
reproduced, stored in a retrieval system or transmitted,

in any form or by any means whatsoever, by electronic,
mechanical, scanned, photocopied, recorded or otherwise,
without the prior written permission of the publishers:
Graffeg Limited, 24 Stradey Park Business Centre, Llanelli,
SA14 8YP, Wales, UK. www.graffeg.com.

Assisted by Donegal County Council and Creative Ireland.

Mali a’r Llongddrylliad (Welsh edition) ISBN 9781914079566
Muireann agus an Longbhriseadh (Irish edition)
ISBN 9781912929221

Teaching Resources
www.graffeg.com/pages/teachers-resources

123456789

MIX

Paper from
FSC responsible sources

wiscos  FSC® C014138

tHLS BooK BE[oNG-S to




MALACHY DOYLE ANDREW WHLtSoN

Mo[LY ~vo tHE
SHIPWRECK

GRAFFEG



A few days after Molly’s friend Nan and her family
left to go and live on the mainland, a letter came
home from Miss Ellie, Molly’s teacher.

‘Oh no!’ said Molly’s mother. ‘It says the school might be closed
down unless we can find some more children.

‘But it’s an island, Mum!’ cried Molly. ‘There aren’t any more!



So Molly stopped the day-trippers on
their way back to the boat.

‘Did you like my island?’ she asked
them. ‘Would you like to live here and
go to my school?’

And they all said it was lovely — but
they'd really rather go home, if Molly
didn’t mind.



A few weeks later, Molly was out fishing with .hef‘
father when a very different kind of boat arrived.

‘Look, Dad!’ yelled Molly. ‘Over there! i N N ks
It was a rickety old thing, and it looked like the people IS | “‘\
in it were in real trouble. N\ _ BN N SN \

‘Help! a woman was shoutmg ‘Help! Help"

Molly and her dad somehow managed to get them 1nto \

his little red flshmg boat and turned for home.. \ '
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After Molly’s mum cooked them up a hot meal, the
oldest child, Amina, showed Molly some pictures
of where they’d come from.



‘Mamad... said Amina. ‘A mi papi..’ she added, sadly.

‘Your dad?’ said Molly. ‘Where is he now? Did you
have to leave him behind?’

‘Shush, Molly, said her mother. ‘Give the girl some
peace.

‘Would you like to stay here?” Molly asked Amina.
‘Would you like to live on my island?’

‘You're sweet to offer, love, said Molly’s mum.
‘But I don'’t think they’d be allowed. I think they’ll
have to go to the camp on the mainland.
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