My father, besides many slaves, had a numerous family, of which seven lived to grow up,
including myself and a sister, who was the only daughter....

In this way I grew up till I was turned the age of eleven, when an end was put to my happiness in
the following manner:...

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....

At length, after many days travelling, during which I had often changed masters, I got into the
hands of a chieftain, in a very pleasant country. This man had two wives and some children, and
they all used me extremely well, and did all they could to comfort me; particularly the first wife,
who was something like my mother. Although I was a great many days journey from my father's
house, yet these people spoke exactly the same language with us. This first master of mine, as |
may call him, was a smith; and my principal employment was working his bellows, which were
the same kind as I had seen in my vicinity....

I came to a town called Timnah, in the most beautiful country I had yet seen in Africa....

Here I first saw and tasted cocoa nuts, which I thought superior to any nuts I had ever tested
before; and the trees, which were loaded, were also interspersed amongst the houses, which had
commodious shades adjoining, and were in the same manner as ours, the insides being neatly
plastered and whitewashed. Here I also saw and tasted for the first time sugar-cane. Their
money consisted of little white shells, the size of the fingernail: they were known in this country
by the name of core. I was sold here for one hundred and seventy-two of them by a merchant
who lived and brought me there....

The first object which saluted my eyes when I arrived on the coast was the sea, and a slaveship,
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 [ were sound, by
some of the crew; and I was now persuaded that I had got into a world of bad spirits, and that
they were going to kill me. Their complexions too differing so much from ours, their long hair,
and the language they spoke, which was very different from any I had ever hear, united to
confirm me in this belief....

When I looked round the ship too, and saw a large furnace or copper boiling, and a multitude of
black people of every description chained together, every one of their countenances expressing
dejection and sorrow, I no longer doubted of my fate;..

—Equiano
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