My Family’s Escape
My family was scared and so was I.
      
It all began, my mom and my dad both woke me up. Then we garbed our coats I was still cold. I was very scared. My dad was getting scared so he told us to tip toe quietly. Then I herd a sound it was my master coming after us. 
After our escape, my master was right behind us so we hid in the swamp. I was getting tired. I   asked my dad how many stops do we hafted to take this whole trip. He said four stops he said. I was tiered but I had A few more steps to freedom I was so scared but still very excited. My dad almost made a wrong turn but I would not let my dad

Once we got to freedom my mom and dad where so happy they started to cry my brother started to scream a        
But he new a slave catcher would get us. I turned to my dad and he was tiered .Then I knew I was a free slave now.


So as you can see, I’ll always be grateful that I’m free. 
By Olivia
