The Escape
My family made it to freedom early at night.

First we were tired of being slaves. So we left at midnight. We brought some food in a bag it was only three pieces of  food. I was only with my parents and we were not scared.

We were in the woods running in the mud and got dirty feet. The food was carrots and they  weren’t big. We only went to three stations. We almost got caught with no sleep.

When  we made it  to freedom we jumped up and down and hugged and cried. It was great to cross the Mason Dixon line. I hope I will  learn to read and write and my parents hope to get a job.
I will never forget my journey that I traveled so far.

By Alise
