Following the Footsteps Flow Chart



















Look for ears of corn.





It’s too dangerous. I’ll go hungry.





A boy comes by on a horse.  He tells me to run or his dad will catch me for stealing.





For nine days we walk.  I am so tired. My sister urges me onward.





We ride in a hay wagon.  I hide under the straw.  It is so itchy.





It seems forever that we’re traveling in that wagon.





Finally, we arrive in Philadelphia.  I can stand up.  I give thanks because I know we are safe to go to Canada, our destination.





Am running out of food.  I am so hungry.





Walk only at night.  My feet are bleeding.





Hear slave catchers’ dogs. Hide in the stream and tree trunk.  I am cold. 





Leave with sister on Saturday night during a storm.  Follow the geese.





Talk with Uncle Ephraim to get his opinion.





Stay on the farm with my brother and fear I will be sold. 





Try to escape to freedom with my sister.





I have been a slave for the 12 years of my life on a farm in the Eastern shore. My parents and Grandma have died. I only have a brother and a sister. Now the Master has died, and all of us as slaves will be sold.





My heart is breaking as I am led to my new place.





At the auction I hear, “Two young lads as strong as a pair of oxen.”  I am sick to be separated from my brother.











I am sold for $800. to a new master.  My brother is sold to another family.





I hug my sister as she leaves.  I am so sad.





Hide during the day.





Move along during the day.
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