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Engraving of the City of Loango around 1670 

 

 
 

 

Document B: 

The Interesting Narrative of the Life of Olaudah Equiano: Kidnapping 

 

One day, when all our people were gone out to their works as usual, and only I and my dear 

sister were left to mind the house, two men and a woman got over our walls, and in a moment 

seized us both, and, without giving us time to cry out, or make resistance, they stopped our 

mouths, and ran off with us into the nearest wood. Here they tied our hands, and continued to 

carry us as far as they could, till night came on, when we reached a small house, where the 

robbers halted for refreshment, and spent the night. We were then unbound, but were unable to 

take any food; and, being quite overpowered by fatigue and grief, our only relief was some sleep, 

which allayed our misfortune for a short time. The next morning we left the house, and 

continued travelling all the day. For a long time we had kept the woods, but at last we came into 

a road which I believed I knew. I had now some hopes of being delivered; for we had advanced 

but a little way before I discovered some people at a distance, on which I began to cry out for 

their assistance; but my cries had no other effect than to make them tie me faster and stop my 
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mouth, and then they put me into a large sack. They also stopped my sister's mouth, and tied her 

hands; and in this manner we proceeded till we were out of sight of these people. When we went 

to rest the following night, they offered us some victuals, but we refused it; and the only comfort 

we had was in being in one another's arms all that night, and bathing each other with our tears. 

But alas!, we were soon deprived of even the small comfort of weeping together. 

The next day proved a day of greater sorrow than I had yet experienced; for my sister and I were 

then separated, while we lay clasped in each other's arms. It was in vain that we besought them 

not to part us; she was torn from me, and immediately carried away, while I was left in a state of 

distraction not to be described. I cried and grieved continually; and for several days did not eat 

anything but what they forced into my mouth. 

Document C: 

The Slave Trade, George Morland, 1791 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Document D: 

Photo of cell used to hold young girls at Gorée 

(Note: Follow link for slide show of Gorée) 
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Document E: 

Photo of Cape Coast Castle 

(Note: Follow link for Cape Coast Castle Museum homepage) 

 

 

 
 

Document F: 

The Interesting Narrative of the Life of Olaudah Equiano: Slave Ship 
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The first object which saluted my eyes when I arrived on the coast was the sea, a slave ship, 

which was then riding at anchor, and waiting for its cargo. These filled me with astonishment, 

which was soon converted into terror, when I was carried on board. I was immediately handled, 

and tossed up to see if I were sound, by some of the crew; and I was now persuaded that I had 

gotten into a world of bad spirits, and that they were going to kill me. . . 

I was not long suffered to indulge my grief; I was soon put down under the decks, and there I 

received such a salutation in my nostrils as I had never experienced in my life: so that, with the 

loathsomness [sic] of the stench, and crying together, I became so sick and low that I was not 

able to eat, nor had I the least desire to taste anything. I now wished for the last friend, death, to 

relieve me; but soon, to my grief, two of the white men offered me eatables; and, on my refusing 

to eat, one of them held me fast by the hands, and laid me across, I think, the windlass, and tied 

my feet, while the other flogged me severely. I had never experienced anything of this kind 

before, and, although not being used to the water, I naturally feared that element the first time I 

saw it, yet, nevertheless, could I have got over the nettings, I would have jumped over the side, 

but I could not; and besides, the crew used to watch us very closely who were not chained down 

to the decks, lest we should leap into the water; and I have seen some of these poor African 

prisoners most severely cut, for attempting to do so, and hourly whipped for not eating. This was 

often the case with myself. 

I inquired of these what was to be done with us. They gave me to understand we were to be 

carried to these white people's country to work for them. I then was a little revived, and thought 

if it were no worse than working, my situation was not so desperate. But still I feared that I 

should be put to death, the white people looked and acted in so savage a manner. I have never 

seen among my people such instances of brutal cruelty, and this not only shown towards us 

blacks, but also to some of the whites themselves. 

One white man in particular I saw, when we were permitted to be on deck, flogged so 

unmercifully with a large rope near the foremast that he died in consequence of it, and they 

tossed him over the side as they would have done a brute. This made me fear these people the 

more, and I expected nothing less than to be treated in the same manner. . .. 

One day, when we had a smooth sea and moderate wind, two of my wearied countrymen who 

were chained together (I was near them at the time), preferring death to such a life of misery, 

somehow made through the nettings and jumped into the sea. Immediately another quite 

dejected fellow, who on account of his illness was suffered to be out of irons, followed their 

example. I believe many more would very soon have done the same if they had not been 

prevented by the ship's crew, who were instantly alarmed...two of the wretches were drowned, 

but they got the other and afterwards flogged him unmercifully for thus attempting to prefer 

death to slavery. 

 

Document G: 

Plan of a ship for transporting slaves, 1789 
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Document H: 

The Interesting Narrative of the Life of Olaudah Equiano: Slave Auction 

 

Many merchants and planters now came on board, though it was in the evening. They put us in 

separate parcels, and examined us attentively. They also made us jump, and pointed to the land, 

signifying we were to go there. We thought by this, we should be eaten by these ugly men, as 

they appeared to us; and, when soon after we were all put down under the deck again, there was 

much dread and trembling among us, and nothing but bitter cries to be heard all the night from 

these apprehensions, insomuch, that at last the white people got some old slaves from the land 

to pacify us. They told us we were not to be eaten, but to work, and were soon to go on land, 

where we should see many of our country people. This report eased us much. . . 

We were conducted immediately to the merchant's yard, where we were all pent up together, 

like so many sheep in a fold, without regard to sex or age. . . . We were not many days in the 

merchant's custody, before we were sold after their usual manner, which is this: On a signal 

given (as the beat of a drum), the buyers rush at once into the yard where the slaves are 

confined, and make choice of that parcel they like best. The noise and clamor with which this is 

attended, and the eagerness visible in the countenances of the buyers, serve not a little to 

increase the apprehension of terrified Africans, who may well be supposed to consider them as 
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the ministers of that destruction to which they think themselves devoted. In this manner, 

without scruple, are relations and friends separated, most of them never to see each other again. 

I remember, in the vessel in which I was brought over, in the men's apartment, there were 

several brothers, who, in the sale, were sold in different lots; and it was very moving on this 

occasion, to see and hear their cries at parting. O, ye nominal Christians! might not an African 

ask you—Learned you this from your God, who says unto you, Do unto all men as you would 

men should do unto you? Is it not enough that we are torn from our country and friends, to toil 

for your luxury and lust of gain? ...Why are parents to lose their children, brothers their sisters, 

or husbands their wives? Surely, this is a new refinement in cruelty, which, while it has no 

advantage to atone for it, thus aggravates distress, and adds fresh horrors even to the 

wretchedness of slavery. 

 


