My Family’s Journey

My family and I started the journey.

 
Once, my parents told me on January 4th we were leaving this slave place. We left when everyone was asleep [10:00]. My parents, our dog, two sisters and brother all left. I was scared. Also I was sort of happy.
Next, we went through the woods. Also we went to five stations. We had a conductor guide us. The hardest for me was the hunger, being quiet and the long walk. Also the hardest was the sleepless nights and danger.
Then, when we crossed the we were happy and excited. Also when I got there I hugged my family. My parents decided my sister’s and I should go to school. Also we could do whatever we want. Also we could finally eat.  

Finally, I will never forget journey that I crossed the Mason Dixon.
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