Aiken-Drum - Scottish Folktale

Adapted by Dr. Mike Lockett 2008

Once a long time ago the men and women in a
small town had too much work to do. They were
always tired. They were always grumpy. They
never seemed to have time to play with their
children.

A farmer said, "1 will never be able to get all
my grain cut and threshed before the bad weather
comes. | wish I had help on my farm!"

The dairy man said, "I have so many cows to
milk that by the time I put out fresh hay for them
to eat and do my other work, it's time to milk

again. | wish I had help taking care of my animals.

The baker said, "I get up early every day to
make bread, cakes, pies and cookies for everyone
in the village. But I still can't bake enough for
everyone. | wish that | had help in my bakery!"

A mother said, “I work all day trying to do my
housework. | never have time to play with my
children any more. | wish I had someone to help
me get my work done!"

It seemed that they all were a little tired and
unhappy and that they didn't like their jobs

As everyone was talking, they heard singing
in the distance.

"Have you any work for Aiken-Drum, Aiken-
Drum, for Aiken Drum? (See tune at end of story.)
Have you any work for Aiken-Drum? Any work
for Aiken-Drum?"

They looked down the lane, but they did not
see anyone. They heard a thump, thump, thump -
like someone playing a spoon or a ladle on a hand
drum.

The women and children came out of their
houses. "We hear someone singing and playing a
drum,” they said. And they all looked down the
street. They all looked, and they all listened.

=E a8 SR ES

RALLAT » FAEsH_EAYfERAGZREE
OERAE > RAMMTFEREEERRE T
o M FITEAR LA S FAt IR %5 -

—rERa T A BRI ET TR
FraHRIRER: - REMRFEHET |

AFBLIAG + T RERS AR IR
c BREREHTIZFGEAST > Mo A IR
& > NEBHATY) - IREAIFREAKEH TR
HHVEND) - |

AEIETESR © T IERE LR A
HEHE A S BATRESE > RS A -
WHEAIFREA NI LIRS E AT |

—{rBEEER ¢ T BREREMFE - WEHG
BRFERERAVZ Tt - RENHEH ARSI
HEMzE!

BHE NP REE - Be R
AP AR AP A -

EEEANE SR - MR

RIS e EE  EEE YA
TR s WEE > s ?

L

s EEBE > AEAERIEMA
o M FIEESIRPEPEPAYES > WEEA AR SRR
PIrAETE B -

i L ERAE R AR T+ T 3K
PIFEEIALEBAI TS - ) REE &SR
EEE-



They all heard, "Have you any work for Aiken-
Drum, Aiken-Drum, for Aiken Drum? Have you any
work for Aiken-Drum? Any work for Aiken-Drum?"

Suddenly, one little very happy girl, who loved to
help her mother with her chores shouted, "Look,
look! I see a funny little man coming down the street."

The men and the women looked at the little
girl and frowned. They couldn't see anything, so
they knew she couldn't either!

But, a little boy who always happily helped
his father with the yard work said, "I see him
too. He's only as big as we are. It's a grown man -
but he's the size of a child.”

"He's asking if anyone has work they need
done,"” said one little boy. "I like to work. It's
fun. When | help do the work, there is always
more time for everyone to play together. He keeps
singing, 'Have you any work for Aiken-Drum,
Aiken-Drum, for Aiken Drum? Have you any
work for Aiken-Drum? Any work for Aiken-
Drum?™

"I don't see him”, said another little boy who
never helped out with jobs at home. “What does he
look like?"

Each of the other good little children described
him in the exact same way, so everyone knew that
they were telling the truth. "He is short and
thin. He looks quite strong. His eyes are very big
and round, and they are very black. He has a big
smile on his face.”

Then an old grandmother came walking down the
street. She had heard the singing too, but she had
not been able to move as fast as the others. "The
little person is a Brownie," the old woman

said. “My mother told me about Brownies when |
was a child. Brownies are little people, who love
to work. Be good to this Brownie, and he will
help all of you get your work done. Then there
will be enough time for everyone to relax and to

play.”

M FIEREEE] © A ITIRGE S UEE - EE
» OB 2 A LRGBS ? A LIRS
e ?

ZE (B S EHE MRS - &
AR NZER - TEINE  BNE | 3K
EE—(EABIVNASEEEE -

REEMRA GG E/NZ - AP A
REE] > MTRIE N LR A

B2 —(ERE R A L B B SR A B e
Ber/NBZas T IRBEEIM o MR R
Ko RERAN - ARV RIER NMZ T8

4

TAERERA R A AREET >, —EN
B o T REELE > TIFERAER - &
H—REBCEF > KRR G A SRR —it
& - fh—EAENE A LFEGNEE O 5
SR ? A LRGN EES 2 B LRGN
B5 27

"EREANEUE - SRR ITCREN
INBZES o TR T ?

B ST 22 T AE A B — R A
F AR FIEAM PR A B ah - T R
TEHY 5 MERCACEESRITHY ;A2 R E YRR S
RE - it BRI -

— B EE L M IR 7
EEMERFEER SRS - " HME N ASLRAT
BAEAREE > | EY0sai o " BN - HebE
ST R E R B HISCE - fBlfE
a2 TIFrV AR - BHE(EmEErs gLy
—& > EEIRMHERTAR LIEAECE - Bk
RENEGH ELSHRFREARETEE T - |



This was how the Brownie called Aiken-Drum
came to live in the small town. Every day the old
grandmother put out some bread and some milk for
the Brownie. Every morning the bread and milk
was gone. Only the children saw the
Brownie. But, they all saw the work that was
getting done.

The farmer somehow knew that the brownie
was helping him. He whistled happily as he cut
and threshed his grain. He worked long and hard,
but was happy the entire time. He got all the grain
into the barn and would be able to sell it and pay
his bills for the entire year.

The dairy man knew that he was the one that
the Brownie was helping. He hummed a tune as he
fed his cows. The music seemed to make them
stand more still so the milking went faster. His
happy attitude the music seemed to make the cows
give more milk.

The baker's rolls seemed to rise higher. His cakes
didn't seem to fall like they did when he stomped
around his kitchen in a bad mood. He was much
happier and baked so many goods that he had
enough to sell everyone who wanted baked goods
and enough to give to the poor who needed
food. He was certain that help from the Brownie
was why his work was getting done.

The mother laughed because she thought the
Brownie was helping her. She acted so happy that
all of her children also helped her. The beds got
made faster. Dinner was on the table on
time. Dishes were done by everyone, and there
was time enough for mother to play with her
children.

Aiken-Drum did a little bit of work for
everyone in town. But most of the people got
more work done simply because they acted happier
and sang and hummed as they worked. Happy
workers always get more done. Aiken-Drum
encouraged all the children to become good
workers also, to help their parents, and he always
had time to play with them when their work was
done.
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Then, one day the mayor of the town said to
his wife, "Aiken-Drum has been very good to
everyone in town. We should do something good
for him."

"You are right, husband," she told him. Then
she made a little green cap that would fit a man the
size of the children. She also made him a small
brown coat to wear. She asked the grandmother to
put them out with the bread and milk that she put
out every night.

"Brownies work for the love of working," said
the old woman. "You must never pay a
Brownie. If you try to pay a Brownie for his work,
he will leave.”

"We must try to something nice for the
Brownie since he has been so nice to us," said
the Mayor and his wife. "Besides, everyone in our
town is so happy and is getting so much done that
we have less work for the Brownie to do.” So, the
grandmother laid out the small green cap and the
brown coat next to the bread and milk that night.

Aiken-Drum found the little brown coat and
the small green cap and knew they were made for
him. "What a beautiful and warm coat and lovely
cap,” said Aiken-Drum to himself. He knew they
were for him. “But now | must leave and find
another place where | am needed. | can't stay here
any longer."

He left the small town and walked down the
road singing his song, "Have you any work for
Aiken-Drum, Aiken-Drum, for Aiken Drum?
Have you any work for Aiken-Drum? Any work
for Aiken-Drum?"

The adults who had never seen Aiken-Drum
in the first place thought he was still there helping
them. They worked happily every day
with whistling, singing and humming. Since they
were happy, it always seemed like their work got
done faster and easier than on days when they
acted grumpy and sad.
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The children realized that Aiken-Drum had left
them, but they continued to happily help around
their houses. They wanted to have the work done
so their parents would have time to play with them
and have time to play if Aiken-Drum came back
again.

Some children still put out bread and milk
for Aiken-Drum and other Brownies that wander
around the land. When the milk and bread are
gone, their parents tell them that a cat or dog must
have eaten it. But the children know better and
always are on the lookout for Aiken-Drum.

Note: The folk tale and song of Aiken-Drum goes
back to about 1715 where the story and song could both be
heard in Scotland. For those who would like to play or sing
the tune and continue to oral tradition of adding music to
story telling, the music is printed below. Thanks to the
Mudcat Cafe for printing this copyright free folk music and
making it it available for everyone on their website at

http://www.mudcat.org/threads.cfm.
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