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Narrative Prompt: Historical Fiction 
 

The Seminole camp was quiet as I watched Osceola walk slowly towards the white man’s 

wagon. The white flag of truce was waving slightly in the breeze.  I had the feeling that it would 

be a peaceful morning, but I was wrong.          

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             



             

              

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

             

              

             

              


