                 Our Escape to Freedom


We made it to freedom early in the morning. 

I’ll never forget when my mom told me to get up we’re leaving. We left at 11:00. My mom, my three brothers, my sister, and I walked inside the woods.  It was scary and spooky.  The fog made me very scared.


After we escaped we were in the cold forest walking in streams. We went to seven stations. My dad was our conductor and he led us to freedom.  The hunger was the hardest part.  It was really hard to be quiet also. 

Once we got to freedom I kissed the ground. Then I hugged my mom. We ate a lot of food. Then we went to sleep. Then we made new friends. 


So as you can see I was happy I made it crossed the Mason Dixon line to freedom. My promise was to go back and get more slaves.
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