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 D I G I T A L     D I A R Y 

Part 2 



AE João de Araújo Correia, 

Peso da Régua, Portugal 

 

 



Peso da Régua, 14th October 1919 

My dear dear sister Maria: 

I trust you are in good health and I have good news to tell you. In about a week 

I’ll be back to Portugal! I know it has passed 3 years since my husband and I went to 

Brazil, but isn’t it great? We will finally be able to talk and share freely what has been 

happening during these years.  

I know we left without saying a word, but I am begging you to understand my 

sister, we had to! If we had not gone, António would have been sent to fight in the war, 

and I don’t want my husband to have such a horrible death in the hands of those 

barbarians!  

I learned one important thing here, migrants are not bad at all, they are just doing 

what I am doing: trying to survive the best way they can! I don’t see any bad in that.  

Also, we are all in good heatlh here, António is a great worker, husband and 

father! Yes, we are a big family of 7 people, it is a lot of mouths to feed, but we are all 

healthy and happy. Oh, I almost forgot! I never told what I have been doing. Well, I have 

been writting a little history called “before morning”. I will send you a copy of it with this 

letter, so you can read it and share your opinion. 

How is your financial condition by the way? Our mother and father were in a 

really bad state when António and I left… Since father died in the war, mother has been 

in such poor health, I am scared of what the future holds for her so please tell me, how 

is she? And how are you?  We love you all deeply and hoping you send an answer soon. 

 

Take care of everyone for me my dear, 

Fernanda de Castro 
 

 

 



 

 
 
Dear Diary, 
 
AFTER THE LONG TRIP WE WERE FINALLY THERE AT THE GATES OF S. 

PAULO, BRAZIL. I HAD DREAMED ABOUT THIS DAY FOR EVER. I HAD 

PICTURED IT WITH MY FAMILY. WE ARE ALL TOGETHER ON THE BOAT 

EVERYONE ON THE BOAT WAS ON THE DECK LOOKING THE CITY…. 

NOW ALL MY HOPES AND DREAMS ARE THERE!!! 

THERE WERE PEOPLE EVERYWHERE, THEY WERE ALL TALKING IN NEW 

DIFFERENT LANGUAGES. ALL THE PEOPLE MADE ME FEEL AFRAID, LOST 

AND CONFUSED. 

A MAN ASKED MY FATHER A LOT OF QUESTIONS ABOUT WHERE WE WERE 

GOING AND IF ANY OF US HAD BEEN SICK. THEN WE WERE HURRIED DOWN 

MANY HALLS AND INTO A LITTLE ROOM. IN THE ROOM A MAN SHINED A 

LITTLE LIGHT INTO OUR EYES, EARS, AND MOUTHS. HE TOLD MY THAT WE 

WERE ALL OKAY …. 

SEE YOU TOMORROW 

AMÉLIA 



A Migrant’s Diary 
 
 
August, 1905 
 
 
Dear Diary 
 
Hello, my name is Eduardo and I am a migrant. I am the oldest of 

four children and we live on a small farm in Douro. Tomorrow I 

will have to leave my Family to move to Santos (Brazil). Here I 

work on our small patch of land with my Mother and Father, the 

only problem is that everything is getting worse. There are so 

many in my Family that we haven’t got enough food to feed 

everyone. That is why I must go. I will try to find work to earn 

some money and then send it to my Family to help them 

 I am very excited to go because I will hopefully be able to help my 

Family but also a bit worried because maybe I will not even find 

a Job. I have heard that in Santos quite a lot of jobs on offer so I 

hope I will find one. More and more Migrants like me are moving 

to the City. I hope the People there will be nice to me and not 

make me feel down. I do not like to leave my Family but I have to, 

so that they will be able to survive. I must go now to get ready for 

Tomorrows leave. 

 

 

Goodbye 

Eduardo 

 



 

Liceo Caracense, 

Guadalajara, Spain 

 

 






























