
Journeys End 

The next morning the children woke up to 

the sound of horses trotting on the road. 

“Come on, let’s try again” begged Peggy. 

“Alright!” replied Michael and Peggy. The 

children walked up to the front door and 

pushed it in and there was……… an old short 

lady with rectangular glasses and a green 

and yellow dress standing beside a counter. 

“Oh, ye poor pets, would ye like a sup of 

milk or something to eat?” asked the 

woman. “No thank you!” replied Eily and 

Micheal. “Ah ye will have something,” 

begged the woman. “By the way my name is 

Lena,” explained the woman. Lena went 

through a back door and yelled back “Come 

on,” so the three children followed her. 

There they met an old, short lady, just like 

Lena without the glasses. She was wearing 



an apron covered in flour. She had white 

hair, probably from all the flour and she 

was baking a apple tart. “You must be 

Nano,” piped up Peggy. “How did you know?” 

asked the two women at the same time. 

“We’re the children of Margaret and John,” 

told Michael. “Well, that’s a coincidence,” 

explained Nano “I have a niece called 

Margaret that lives in Co. Kerry………What 

did you say your surname was?” “Our 

surname is O’Driscol” announced Micheal. 

“And where did you say you lived?” asked 

Nano. “Duneen, Co. Kerry” piped up Peggy. 

“We must be related” said Lena. “And ye 

came all this way, why?” questioned Nano. 

“Because our mother left to find father 

and didn’t come back” explained Eily. 

“Ohhhh” sighed Nano. “Our poor little 

Margaret,” sighed the two women. “I’m so 



sorry” told Eily, “But we must move on” she 

explained. “Well you can stay here for as 

long as you want, there is a spare room 

beside the kitchen and there are two beds 

there,” told Lena. “But first, ye pets need a 

bath because you are filthy!” All of the 

children started to laugh followed by Nano 

and Lena.              

                            The End 
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