
 

 

         Journey’s End!!! 
The next morning the children woke to the sounds of 

carriages clattering on the cobblestone path. Eily stood up 

wiping her eyes and whispered to Micheal and Peggy “Come 

on, get up ye little scallywags.” “Let’s go and see if the 

grandaunts are home,” whispered Eily.  “But the guard,” said 

Michael. “What if he sees us?” “I know pet, we’ll have to 

work out a plan,” replied Eily. A while later Michael said 

“Maybe this alley goes round in a circle. It might lead us to 

the aunt’s shop without the guard seeing us.” Sure enough, 

he was right. It was a narrow, dark, gloomy alleyway but it 

lead right round the back of the hotel and to the grandaunt’s 

shop. They knocked on the door. No answer. They lifted the 

knocker to try again and a tall woman with an apron on and a 

rolling pin in her hand slowly opened the door. She saw the 

state of the children and said “Oh, I wish I had something to 

give ye but we haven’t gone shopping yet.” “No, no,” Eily 

replied hastily. “We are the O’Driscol family,” said Eily 

happily. “Who are you?” asked the woman as if she didn’t 

hear them. “The O’Driscol family,” Eily shouted this time. 

“Are your parents Margaret and John O’Driscol from 

Duneen?” the grandaunts asked.  “Yes, yes!” Peggy said as 

she ran up to give the woman a hug. “Are you Lena?” asked 

Eily. “No pet, I’m Nano,” replied the woman. “Where is 

Lena?”asked Micheal “She’s inside making bread. Come on in 



 

 

side and have something to eat ye little spalding’s,” said 

Nano.  Inside the house there was blue and white flowery 

wall paper all around. They went down a short hall and into a 

sweet smelling room. “Do you still run the bakery?” asked 

Eily. “No pet, I guess we just got too old to run it. Sit down 

and get something to eat. Lena will get the bread out of the 

oven,” said Nano.  The table was covered with a linen 

tablecloth to match the wall paper. Nano took out the finest 

porcelain plates the children had ever seen and finely 

decorated knives. From that day on, the children had the 

happiest days of their lives.                                
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