Darian Allen

THE GRAET MIGRATION


It was 1892 when my dad’s farm was dying and we hardly had anything to eat. My dad had saved up some money so if anything went wrong he could help out, but he had thought of something different to do. He had thought of moving from Alabama to New York. That was a problem because he only could take one of us. It cost a lot of money to go to New York and he would need some of the money to pay for rent and food.

Dad and mom had decided to send one of us with dad to New York and they had decide to send Adrian with dad because he was 15 years of age and he had a muscular body and he was also very strong because he always did pushups and sit ups everyday. He read for 2 hours a day and he played the guitar and he said he wanted to be a guitar player. Adrian could work with dad and send for Alex and Ms. Johnson their mom.

Alex, his 10-year-old brother was short and loved to play football and he was one of the fastest boys in his class.

It was on a Monday, 12:00 O’clock midnight when dad and Adrian were getting ready. Dad was packing his bag and Alex went over to him to help him. We had to leave at 9:00 am. Adrian was happy because he was going to meet new people and have new friends and he might go to a new school.  8:30am dad and Adrian left to catch the train and be there before a lot of people get there.


The train had come and dad and Adrian when inside it was big and full of rust and it had a big round thing that look like a chimney at the top of the train. Inside was big and have a lot of seat. The train was full of people that had already on the train. Dad and Adrian found a seat at the window and Adrian had to sit in his dad lap so he can see new places and things.

