My Escape to Freedom     
My journey began late one night on the Underground Railroad.
It all began one morning my dad said we are going one the under ground railroad tonight. We started waking at midnight .Ma  Pa  were the only ones that came with me .I was  so scared I fault  like going  back  but I could not. I was so nevus it felt like there was someone behind me.                               

Next we went there swaps and woods .I had one nice condoner. My condoner name was Melody Baker .The hardest part one this journey is the hunger. The long walks were hard to.  

Then the first thing I did when I got to the free land I cried .When I crossed , the line I felt free. The first thing I waned to do is to go to school. I also waned to have a house. I could not what till I have food. 

So you can see I will always be grateful for the free land. 
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