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THOUGHTS AND SENTIMENTS ON THE EVIL AND WICKED
TRAFFIC OF THE SLAVERY . . . OF THE HUMAN SPECIES (1787)
The horrors I soon saw and felt, cannot be well described; I saw many of my miserable
countrymen chained two and two, some hand-cuffed, and some with their hands tied
behind. We were conducted along by a guard, and when we arrived at the castle, I asked
my guide what I was brought there for, he told me to learn the ways of . . . the white
faced people. I saw him take a gun, a piece of cloth, and some lead for me, and then he
told me that he must now leave me there, and went off. This made me cry bitterly, but I
was soon conducted to a prison, for three days, where I heard the groans and cries of
many, and saw some of my fellow-captives.
But when a vessel arrived to conduct us away to the ship, it was a most horrible scene;
there was nothing to be heard but rattling of chains, smacking of whips, and the groans
and cries of our fellowmen. Some would not stir from the ground, when they were lashed
and beat in the most horrible manner. I have forgot the name of this infernal fort; but we
were taken in the ship that came for us, to another that was ready to sail from Cape Coast.
When we were put into the ship, we saw several black merchants coming on board, but
we were all drove into out holes, and not suffered to speak to any of them. In this
situation we continued for several days in sight of our native land . . .
And when we found ourselves at last taken away, death was more preferable than life,
and a plan was concerted amongst us, that we might burn and blow up the ship, and to
perish all together in the flames; but we were betrayed by one of our own countrywomen,
who slept with some of the head men of the ship, for it was common for the dirty filthy
sailors to take the African women and lie upon their bodies; but the men were chained
and pent up in holes. It was the women and boys which were to burn the ship, with the
approbation and groans of the rest; though that was prevented, the discovery was likewise
a cruel bloody scene.
But it would be needless to give a description of all the horrible scenes which we saw,
and the base treatment which we met with in this dreadful captive situation, as the similar
cases of thousands, which suffer by this infernal traffic, are well known. Let it suffice to
say, that I was thus lost to my dear indulgent parents and relations, and they to me. All
my help was cries and tears, and these could not avail; nor suffered long, till one
succeeding woe, and dread, swelled up another. Brought from a state of innocence and
freedom, and in a barbarous and cruel manner, conveyed to a state of horror and slavery:
This abandoned situation may be easier conceived than described.
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