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On a windy, beautiful, autumn day, two six year old 
boys, Jorge and Travis, were at a hotel in San Antonio, 
Texas. Now in the hotel Jorge was crying out, “Mom! 
Travis and I want to go have some fun. I mean we are on 
vacation.” Now the Darcy family was in the suite next to 
Travis and Jorge. So Ms. Lexi, the mother of Travis and 
Jorge Lexi, told the boys to bug Mr. and Mrs. Darcy. 
 
So the young boys walked to the room next to their 
own and rang the door-bell. “Yes?” Mrs. Darcy asked. 
“Can you do something fun with us?” asked Travis. 
“Well, how would you like to go to the Alamo?!” 
boomed Mr. Darcy. “What on Earth is the Alamo?” 
asked Travis. “It’s the mission where Texans fought for 
the right to have freedom,” replied Mr. Darcy with 
excitement. “Just meet us at the corner of Downtown.” 
 
When the time came, the active boys, Travis and 
Jorge, and the wise elders, the Darcy’s, met up and 
walked into the great big Alamo. Mr. Darcy was so 
crazy, full of excitement. Mr. Darcy was acting like a 
child on their birthday. He marveled at Davy Crockett’s 
war vest. After about two hours the group left the Alamo 
Museum. But before they overheard a man say, “Please 
vacate the premises!” “What?! Why?!” cried Mr. Darcy. 
The man replied with seven words: You’re looking at a 
new shopping mall. 
 
After the shell-shocking news, the group went home 
saying nothing. They couldn’t believe it. Mr. Darcy was 
thinking in his head about what he could do to fix the 
situation. “But why would they make it a mall? It’s a 
piece of history!” exclaimed Mrs. Darcy. “If only there 
was a way we could stop this,” said Mr. Darcy. Well 
there was no way until Jorge and Travis had a plan. 
 
“So here is the plan. We will go and protest against 
the law of destroying the Alamo,” said Jorge. So they 
went to the Alamo but before they went, Travis got a text 
saying: Travis, Jorge, your ancestors fought in the Alamo 



war. Now Jorge and Travis wanted to save that historic 
artifact because it meant so much to them. So when they 
went to the Alamo with the Darcy’s, they didn’t waste 
any time. 
 
So when they met at the town square in Downtown, 
Jorge signaled at the Alamo. “I see it!” cried Mr. Darcy. 
When they walked in the Alamo, they group could see 
bulldozers destroying exhibits. “Stop, this is a piece of 
history. You cannot destroy it,” said Jorge and Travis. 
Then, right where they were, Travis sat down. Then 
Jorge followed. Followed by Mr. Darcy was Mrs. Darcy. 
 
Now they were protesting saying that if they destroyed 
the Alamo they were going down to. Right then 
everyone heard a loud gun shot. Out of nowhere, Davy 
Crockett walked in. “Get out of my Alamo!” yelled 
Crockett. Then the workers fled out of the Alamo. When 
the group was about to thank Davy Crockett, he 
vanished. “Where did he go?!” cried Mr. Darcy. When 
the group was finished adapting to what happened 
Jorge was one thing to say: I guess that was the Alamo 
war part two. 


