
Journey’s End 

The next morning, Peggy was excited so she woke Eily and Michael. 

The three children walked towards the cake shop and they knocked 

on the door. No answer.  They knocked again. No one answered. 

Peggy started crying. Michael just stood and stared at the door.  Eily 

felt sick inside. She got them all the way to Castletaggart and 

nothing. It was a waste of time coming here. The three children 

walked to the hotel where the soldier had shooed them the day 

before. Another soldier on duty shooed them away but they didn’t 

leave. Eily asked him why the cake shop wasn’t open. He answered 

“It doesn’t open until one o’ clock.” The excitement crept back into 

the children. Peggy stopped crying. She jumped up and ran to the 

cake shop. Eily and Michael followed. Peggy knocked on the door. 

Again no one answered.  Eily and Michael told Peggy that in ten 

minutes it would be one o’ clock. Peggy didn’t know about time 

because she had been kept out of school to help lift the potatoes 

when the blight had hit. Those ten minutes went on forever. 

Carriages and people passed and stared at us strangely because of 

our ragged clothes. When one o’clock came two women wearing fur 

coats walked towards the shop. They were too busy laughing to 

notice us.  When the ladies were two metres away from us they saw 

three children in ragged clothes standing in front of their shop. The 

ladies went ballistic and like the soldier, they shooed us away. It 

wasn’t nice being shooed away twice one day. When the ladies 

moved us away from their shop Eily shouted over to them, “We are 

your grand nieces and grand nephew”. The two women stopped 

what they were doing and started listening. There was peace for a 

few seconds as the children and the great aunts stared at each other. 

“Well then, where is you proof?” asked Lena. “Mother talked about 



you two making cakes  and tarts,” replied Eily. “We came from 

Duneen in Co. Kerry” said Michael “When mother had her 8th 

birthday, you two made her a cake” replied Peggy. “Do ye 

remember?” asked Eily. “No!” replied the aunts. “This is no good” 

said Michael, “We are the O’ Driscoll’s!” “Oh my word Lena, I 

remember.” “It’s Eily, Michael and Peggy.” said Nano. “How did ye 

get here” shouted out Lena. “A Stór” replied Nano. “Where are your 

Mother and Father?” asked Lena. “We don’t know, Mother went to 

find Father to tell him that Bridget died,” replied the children. “Oh 

my word! Did Bridget die?” asked the aunts. “Yes” whispered Peggy. 

The aunts brought the children home to where they lived. They had a 

lot of questions and one of them was “Why did you come to us?” 

“We had nowhere else to go” said Eily. Nano and Lena invited the 

children to live with them. Nano, Lena and the three children lived 

happily together without having to go hungry again. 
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