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Olaudah Equiano  
 

The Interesting Narrative of the Life of 

Olaudah Equiano  (1789) 

 
Olaudah Equiano was born in 
Essaka, an Igbo village in the 
kingdom of Benin (now Nigeria) in 
1745.  His father was one of the 
province's elders who decided 
disputes. According to James 
Walvin "Equiano described his 
father as a local Igbo eminence and 
slave owner". 
 
When he was about eleven, 
Equiano was kidnapped and after 

six months of captivity he was brought to the coast where 
he encountered white men for the first time.  
 
Equiano later recalled in his autobiography, The Interesting 
Narrative of the Life of Olaudah Equiano  (1789): "The first 
object which saluted my eyes when I arrived on the coast, 
was the sea, and 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. 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 heard) united to confirm me 
in this belief. Indeed, such were the horrors of my views 
and fears at the moment, that, if ten thousand worlds had 
been my own, I would have freely parted with them all to 
have exchanged my condition with that of the meanest 
slave in my own country." 
 
Olaudah Equiano was placed on a slave-ship bound 
for Barbados. "I was soon put down under the decks, and 
there I received such a greeting in my nostrils as I had 
never experienced in my life; so that, with the 
loathsomeness 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. The closeness of the place, and 
the heat of the climate, added to the number in the ship, 

which was so crowded that each had scarcely room to turn 
himself, almost suffocated us. The air soon became unfit 
for respiration, from a variety of loathsome smells, and 
brought on a sickness among the slaves, of which many 
died. The wretched situation was again aggravated by the 
chains, now unsupportable, and the filth of the necessary 
tubs, into which the children often fell, and were almost 
suffocated. The shrieks of the women, and the groans of 
the dying, rendered the whole a scene of horror almost 
inconceivable." 
 
After a two-week stay in the West Indies Equiano was sent 
to the English colony of Virginia. In 1754 he was purchased 
by Captain Henry Pascal, a British naval officer. He was 
given the new name of Gustavus Vassa and was brought 
back to England. According to his biographer, James 
Walvin: "For seven years he served on British ships as 
Pascal's slave, participating in or witnessing several battles 
of the Seven Years' War. Fellow sailors taught him to read 
and write and to understand mathematics. He was also 
converted to Christianity, reading the Bible regularly on 
board ship. Baptized at St Margaret's Church, Westminster, 
on 9 February 1759, he struggled with his faith until finally 
opting for Methodism." 
 
By the end of the Seven Years' War he reached the rank of 
able seaman. Although he was freed by Pascal he was re-
enslaved in London in 1762 and shipped to the West Indies. 
For four years he worked for a Montserrat based 
merchant, sailing between the islands and North 
America. "I was often a witness to cruelties of every kind, 
which were exercised on my unhappy fellow slaves. I used 
frequently to have different cargoes of new Negroes in my 
care for sale; and it was almost a constant practice with our 
clerks, and other whites, to commit violent depredations 
on the chastity of the female slaves; and these I was, 
though with reluctance, obliged to submit to at all times, 
being unable to help them." James Walvin points out that 
"Equiano... also trading to his own advantage as he did so. 
Ever alert to commercial openings, Equiano accumulated 
cash and in 1766 bought his own freedom." 
 
Equiano now worked closely with Granvile  Sharpe and 
Thomas Clarkson in the Society for the Abolition of the 
Slave Trade.  Equiano spoke at a large number of public 
meetings where he described the cruelty of the slave 
trade. In 1787 Equiano helped his friend, Offobah Cugoano, 
to publish an account of his experiences, Narrative of the 
Enslavement of a Native of America.  Copies of his book 
was sent to George III and leading politicians. He failed to 
persuade the king to change his opinions and like other 
members of the royal family remained against abolition of 
the slave trade.  
 

Please return to:      Mrs. Mueller / 4940 -138th Circle / Apple Valley, MN  55124 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Igbo_people
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/HISwalvin.htm
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/HISwalvin.htm
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Barbados
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Caribbean
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Virginia
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/HISwalvin.htm
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/HISwalvin.htm
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Seven_Years%27_War
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/ITlondon.htm
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Montserrat
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/HISwalvin.htm
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/REsharp.htm
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/REsharp.htm
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/REsharp.htm
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/USAScugoano.htm
http://www.amazon.co.uk/s/ref=nb_ss_b/203-2527221-8995900?url=search-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-keywords=Olaudah+Equiano&x=10&y=17
http://www.amazon.co.uk/s/ref=nb_ss_b/203-2527221-8995900?url=search-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-keywords=Olaudah+Equiano&x=10&y=17
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/PRgeorgeIII.htm
http://www.spartacus.schoolnet.co.uk/USAslavery.htm


2 
 

Equiano published his own autobiography, The Interesting 
Narrative of the Life of Olaudah Equiano, or Gustavus 
Vassa the African in 1789. He travelled throughout England 
promoting the book. It became a bestseller and was also 
published in Germany (1790), America (1791) and Holland 
(1791). He also spent over eight months in Ireland where 
he made several speeches on the evils of the slave trade. 
While he was there he sold over 1,900 copies of his book. 
 
David Dabydeen has argued: "With Thomas Clarkson, 
William Wilberforce and Granville Sharpe, Equiano was a 
major abolitionist, working ceaselessly to expose the 
nature of the shameful trade. He travelled throughout 
Britain with copies of his book, and thousands upon 
thousands attended his readings. When John Wesley lay 
dying, it was Equiano's book he took up to reread." 
 
On 7th April 1792 Equiano married Susanna Cullen (1761-
1796) of Soham, Cambridgeshire. The couple had two 
children, Anna Maria (16th October 1793) and Johanna 
(11th April 1795). However, Anna Maria died when she was 
only four years old. Equiano's wife died soon 
afterwards.During this period he was a close friend 
of Thomas Hardy, secretary of the London Corresponding 
Society. Equiano became an active member of this group 
that campaigned in favour of universal suffrage. 
 
Olaudah Equiano was appointed to the expedition to settle 
former black slaves in Sierra Leone, on the west coast 
of Africa. However, he died at his home at Paddington 
Street, Marylebone, on 31st March, 1797 before he could 
complete the task. 
 
The historian, James Walvin, has argued: "After his death 
his book was anthologized by abolitionists (especially 
before the American Civil War). Thereafter, however, 
Equiano was virtually forgotten for a century. In the 1960s 
his autobiography was rediscovered and reissued by 
Africanist scholars; various editions of his Narrative have 
since sold in large numbers in Britain, North America, and 
Africa. Equiano's autobiography remains a classic text of an 
African's experiences in the era of Atlantic slavery. It is a 
book which operates on a number of levels: it is the diary 
of a soul, the story of an autodidact, and a personal attack 
on slavery and the slave trade. It is also the foundation-
stone of the subsequent genre of black writing; a personal 
testimony which, however mediated by his transformation 
into an educated Christian, remains the classic statement 
of African remembrance in the years of Atlantic 
slavery." Chinua Achebe has called him "the father of 
African literature" whereas Henry Louis Gates claimed him 
for America as "the founding father of the Afro-American 
literary tradition". 
 

 Excerpts from  

The Interesting Narrative of the Life of 

Olaudah Equiano  (1789) 

 

Boarding a Slave-Ship 

This extract, taken from Chapter Two of the Interesting 
Narrative, describes the young Equiano’s entry into a slave 
ship on the coast of Africa. 

 
The first object which saluted my eyes when I arrived on 
the coast was the sea, and 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, 
which I am yet at a loss to describe, nor the then feelings of 
my mind. 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 was 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 heard, united to confirm me 
in this belief. Indeed, such were the horrors of my views 
and fears at the moment, that, if ten thousand worlds had 
been my own, I would have freely parted with them all to 
have exchanged my condition with that of the meanest 
slave in my own country. When I looked round the ship 
too, and saw a large furnace of 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, and, 
quite overpowered with horror and anguish, I fell 
motionless on the deck and fainted. When I recovered a 
little, I found some black people about me, who I believed 
were some of those who brought me on board, and had 
been receiving their pay; they talked to me in order to 
cheer me, but all in vain. I asked them if we were not to be 
eaten by those white men with horrible looks, red faces, 
and long hair? They told me I was not; and one of the crew 
brought me a small portion of spirituous liquor in a wine 
glass; but, being afraid of him, I would not take it out his 
hand. One of the blacks therefore took it from him and 
gave it to me, and I took a little down my palate, which, 
instead of reviving me, as they thought it would, threw me 
into the greatest consternation at the strange feeling it 
produced, having never tasted any such liquor before. 
Soon after this, the blacks who brought me on board went 
off, and left me abandoned to despair. I now saw myself 
deprived of all chance of returning to my native country, or 
even the least glimpse of hope of gaining the shore, which I 
now considered as friendly: and I even wished for my 
former slavery in preference to my present situation, which 
was filled with horrors of every kind, still heightened by my 
ignorance of what I was to undergo. I was not long suffered 
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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 
loathsomeness 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 any thing. 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 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 any 
thing 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 indeed was often the 
case with myself. In a little time after, amongst the poor 
chained men, I found some of my own nation, which in a 
small degree gave ease to my mind. 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 was then a little revived, and thought, if it 
were no worse than working, my situation was not so 
desperate: but still I feared I should be put to death, the 
white people looked and acted, as I thought, in so savage a 
manner; for I had never seen among any people such 
instances of brutal cruelty; and this not only shewn 
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. 
 

The Middle Passage 

This extract, taken from Chapter Two of the Interesting 
Narrative, describes some of the young Equiano’s 
experiences on board a slave ship in the ‘Middle Passage’: 
the journey between Africa and the New World. Equiano 
passage is between West Africa and the Caribbean island of 
Barbados, at that time a common voyage as the British 
plantation island was among the most easterly of the 
Caribbean islands. 

 
At last, when the ship we were in had got in all her cargo, 
they made ready with many fearful noises, and we were all 
put under deck, so that we could not see how they 

managed the vessel. But this disappointment was the least 
of my sorrow. The stench of the hold while we were on the 
coast was so intolerably loathsome, that it was dangerous 
to remain there for any time, and some of us had been 
permitted to stay on the deck for the fresh air; but now 
that the whole ship’s cargo were confined together, it 
became absolutely pestilential. The closeness of the place, 
and the heat of the climate, added to the number in the 
ship, which was so crowded that each had scarcely room to 
turn himself, almost suffocated us. This produced copious 
perspirations, so that the air soon became unfit for 
respiration, from a variety of loathsome smells, and 
brought on a sickness among the slaves, of which many 
died, thus falling victims to the improvident avarice, as I 
may call it, of their purchasers. This wretched situation was 
again aggravated by the galling of the chains, now become 
insupportable; and the filth of the necessary tubs, into 
which the children often fell, and were almost suffocated. 
The shrieks of the women, and the groans of the dying, 
rendered the whole a scene of horror almost 
inconceivable. Happily perhaps for myself I was soon 
reduced so low here that it was thought necessary to keep 
me almost always on deck; and from my extreme youth I 
was not put in fetters. In this situation I expected every 
hour to share the fate of my companions, some of whom 
were almost daily brought upon deck at the point of death, 
which I began to hope would soon put an end to my 
miseries. Often did I think many of the inhabitants of the 
deep much more happy than myself; I envied them the 
freedom they enjoyed, and as often wished I could change 
my condition for theirs. Every circumstance I met with 
served only to render my state more painful, and heighten 
my apprehensions, and my opinion of the cruelty of the 
whites. One day they had taken a number of fishes; and 
when they had killed and satisfied themselves with as 
many as they thought fit, to our astonishment who were 
on the deck, rather than give any of them to us to eat, as 
we expected, they tossed the remaining fish into the sea 
again, although we begged and prayed for some as well we 
cold, but in vain; and some of my countrymen, being 
pressed by hunger, took an opportunity, when they 
thought no one saw them, of trying to get a little privately; 
but they were discovered, and the attempt procured them 
some very severe floggings. 
One day, when we had a smooth sea, and a 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, also followed their example; 
and I believe many more would soon have done the same, 
if they had not been prevented by the ship’s crew, who 
were instantly alarmed. Those of us that were the most 
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active were, in a moment, put down under the deck; and 
there was such a noise and confusion amongst the people 
of the ship as I never heard before, to stop her, and get the 
boat to go out after the slaves. However, two of the 
wretches were drowned, but they got the other, and 
afterwards flogged him unmercifully, for thus attempting 
to prefer death to slavery. In this manner we continued to 
undergo more hardships than I can now relate; hardships 
which are inseparable from this accursed trade. - Many a 
time we were near suffocation, from the want of fresh air, 
which we were often without for whole days together. 
This, and the stench of the necessary tubs, carried off 
many. During our passage I first saw flying fishes, which 
surprised me very much: they used frequently to fly across 
the ship, and many of them fell on the deck. I also now first 
saw the use of the quadrant. I had often with astonishment 
seen the mariners make observations with it, and I could 
not think what it meant. They at last took notice of my 
surprise; and one of them, willing to increase it, as well as 
to gratify my curiosity, made me one day look through it. 
The clouds appeared to me to be land, which disappeared 
as they passed along. This heightened my wonder: and I 
was now more persuaded than ever that I was in another 
world, and that every thing about me was magic. At last we 
came in sight of the island of Barbadoes, at which the 
whites on board gave a great shout, and made many signs 
of joy to us. 
 

Cornwall and Guernsey 

This extract, taken from Chapter Three of the Interesting 
Narrative, describes the young Equiano’s visits to Cornwall 
and Guernsey, and includes some of the most celebrated 
instances of his 'double narrative' where 'old and wise' 
Equiano recounts his 'young and naive' response to new 
and unusual circumstances. Equiano's first visit to the 
British Isles also reminds the reader that slavery and 
abduction can happen to white as well as black people. 
Equiano is almost pressed. The press gang in eighteenth-
century England was a form of involuntary enlistment in 
which able-bodied men could be carried off against their 
will to serve in the Royal Navy. In the eighteenth century, 
many saw this as a form of slavery no less odious than the 
Atlantic slave trade. 

 
All my alarms began to subside when we got sight of land; 
and at last the ship arrived at Falmouth, after a passage of 
thirteen weeks. Every heart on board seemed gladdened 
on our reaching the shore, and none more than mine. The 
captain immediately went on shore, and sent on board 
some fresh provisions, which we wanted very much: we 
made good use of them, and our famine was soon turned 
into feasting, almost without ending. It was about the 
beginning of the spring 1757 when I arrived in England, and 

I was near twelve years of age at that time. I was very 
much struck with the buildings and the pavement of the 
streets in Falmouth; and, indeed, any object I saw filled me 
with new surprise. One morning, when I got upon deck, I 
saw it covered all over with the snow that fell over-night: 
as I had never seen any thing of the kind before, I thought 
it was salt; so I immediately ran down to the mate, and 
desired him, as well as I could, to come and see how 
somebody in the night had thrown salt all over the deck. 
He,, knowing what it was, desired me to bring some of it 
down to him: accordingly I took up a handful of it, which I 
found very cold indeed; and when I brought it to him he 
desired me to taste it. I did so, and I was surprised beyond 
measure. I then asked him what it was? he told me it was 
snow: but I could not in any wise understand him. He asked 
me if we had no such thing in my country? and I told him, 
No. I then asked him the use of it, and who made it; he told 
me a great man in the heavens, called God: but here again I 
was to all intents and purposes at a loss to understand him; 
and the more so, when a little after I saw the air filled with 
it, in a heavy shower, which fell down on the same day. 
After this I went to church; and having never been at such 
a place before, I was again amazed at seeing and hearing 
the service. I asked all I could about it; and they gave me to 
understand it was worshipping God, who made us and all 
things. I was still at a great loss, and soon got into an 
endless field of inquiries, as well as I was able to speak and 
ask about things. However, my little friend Dick used to be 
my best interpreter; for I could make free with him, and he 
always instructed me with pleasure: and from what I could 
understand by him of this God, and in seeing these white 
people did not sell one another, as we did, I was much 
pleased; and in this I thought they were much happier than 
we Africans. I was astonished at the wisdom of the white 
people in all things I saw; but was amazed at their not 
sacrificing, or making any offerings, and eating with 
unwashed hands, and touching the dead. I likewise could 
not help remarking the particular slenderness of their 
women, which I did not at first like; and I thought they 
were not so modest and shamefaced as the African 
women. 
I had often seen my master and Dick employed in reading; 
and I had a great curiosity to talk to the books, as I thought 
they did; and so to learn how all things had a beginning: for 
that purpose I have often taken up a book, and have talked 
to it, and then put my ears to it, when alone, in hopes it 
would answer me; and I have been very much concerned 
when I found it remained silent. 
My master lodged at the house of a gentleman in 
Falmouth, who had a fine little daughter about six or seven 
years of age, and she grew prodigiously fond of me; 
insomuch that we used to eat together, and had servants 
to wait on us. I was so much caressed by this family that it 
often reminded me of the treatment I had received from 
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my little noble African master. After I had been here a few 
days, I was sent on board of the ship; but the child cried so 
much after me that nothing could pacify her till I was sent 
for again. It is ludicrous enough, that I began to fear I 
should be betrothed to this young lady; and when my 
master asked me if I would stay there with her behind him, 
as he was going away with the ship, which had taken in the 
tobacco again? I cried immediately, and said I would not 
leave him. At last, by stealth, one night I was sent on board 
the ship again; and in a little time we sailed for Guernsey, 
where she was in part owned by a merchant, one Nicholas 
Doberry. As I was now amongst a people who had not their 
faces scarred, like some of the African nations where I had 
been, I was very glad I did not let them ornament me in 
that manner when I was with them. When we arrived at 
Guernsey, my master placed me to board and lodge with 
one of his mates, who had a wife and family there; and 
some months afterwards he went to England, and left me 
in the care of this mate, together with my friend Dick. This 
mate had a little daughter aged about five or six years, with 
whom I used to be much delighted. I had often observed, 
that when her mother washed her face it looked very rosy; 
but when she washed mine it did not look so; I therefore 
tried oftentimes myself if I could not by washing make my 
face of the same colour as my little play-mate (Mary), but it 
was all in vain; and I now began to be mortified at the 
difference in our complexions. This woman behaved to me 
with great kindness and attention; and taught me every 
thing in the same manner as she did her own child, and 
indeed in every respect treated me as such. I remained 
here till the summer of the year 1757, when my master, 
being appointed first lieutenant of his Majesty's ship the 
Roebuck, sent for Dick and me, and his old mate: on this 
we all left Guernsey, and set out for England in a sloop 
bound for London. As we were coming up towards the 
Nore, where the Roebuck lay, a man of war's boat came 
along-side to press our people; on which each man ran to 
hide himself. I was very much frightened at this, though I 
did not know what it meant, or what to think or do. 
However, I went and hid myself also under a hencoop. 
Immediately the press-gang came on board with their 
swords drawn, and searched all about, pulled the people 
out by force, and put them into the boat. At last I was 
found out also; the man that found me held me up by the 
heels while they all made their sport of me, I roaring and 
crying out all the time most lustily; but at last the mate, 
who was my conductor, seeing this, came to my assistance, 
and did all he could to pacify me; but all to very little 
purpose, till I had seen the boat go off. 
 
 
 
 

Equiano Gains his Freedom 

This extract, taken from Chapter Seven of the Interesting 
Narrative, contains Equiano's account of his own 
manumission in 1766. Equiano's owner, the Philadelphia 
Quaker Robert King, had in 1765 promised Equiano that he 
could buy back his own freedom if he ever raised the sum of 
forty pounds, the price King had himself paid for Equiano. 
King, who conducted much of his business from the island 
of Montserrat in the Caribbean Leeward Islands, put 
Equiano to work on one of his ships. Fortunately for 
Equiano, this meant that he could earn the money by petty 
trading, an activity in which he received some 
encouragement from the ship's 'friendly captain'; Thomas 
Farmer. 

 
We set sail once more for Montserrat, and arrived there 
safe [...] When we had unladen the vessel, and I had sold 
my venture, finding myself master of about forty-seven 
pounds - I consulted my true friend, the captain, how I 
should proceed in offering my master the money for my 
freedom. He told me to come on a certain morning, when 
he and my master would be at breakfast together. 
Accordingly, on that morning, I went, and met the captain 
there, as he had appointed. When I went in I made my 
obeisance to my master, and with my money in my hand, 
and many fears in my heart, I prayed him to be as good his 
offer to me, when he was pleased to promise me my 
freedom as soon as I could purchase it. This speech seemed 
to confound him; he began to recoil; and my heart that 
instant sunk within me. “What!” said he, “give you your 
freedom? Why, where did you get the money; have you 
got forty pounds sterling?” “Yes sir,” I answered. “How did 
you get it”; replied he; I told him, “Very honestly.” The 
captain then said he knew I got the money very honestly, 
and with much industry, and that I was particularly careful. 
On which my master replied, I got money much faster than 
he did; and said he would not have made me the promise 
he did if he thought I should have got money so soon. 
“Come, come,” said my worthy captain, clapping my 
master on the back, “Come Robert, (which was his name), I 
think you must let him have his freedom; - you have laid 
your money out very well; you have received good interest 
for it all this time, and here is now the principal at last. I 
know Gustavus has earned you more than a hundred a-
year, and he will still save you money, as he will not leave 
you: Come, Robert, take the money.” My master then said, 
he would not be worse than his promise; and, taking the 
money, told me to go to the Secretary at the Register 
Office, and get my manumission drawn up. These words of 
my master were like a voice from heaven to me; in an 
instant all my trepidation was turned into unutterable bliss; 
and I most reverently bowed myself with gratitude, unable 
to express my feelings, but by the overflowing of my eyes, 
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and a heart replete with thanks to God; while my true and 
worthy friend the captain congratulated us both with a 
peculiar degree of heartfelt pleasure. As soon as the first 
transports of my joy were over, and I had expressed my 
thanks to these my worthy friends in the best manner I was 
able, I rose with a heart full of affection and reverence, and 
left the room in order to obey my master’s joyful mandate 
of going to the Register Office. As I was leaving the house, I 
called to mind the words of the Psalmist, in the 126th 
psalm, and like him, “I glorified God in my heart, in whom I 
trusted.” These words had been impressed on my mind 
from the very day I was forced from Deptford to the 
present hour, and I now saw them, as I thought, fulfilled 
and verified. My imagination was all rapture as I flew to the 
Register Office: and, in this respect, like the apostle Peter, 
(whose deliverance from prison was so sudden and 
extraordinary, that he thought he was in a vision), I could 
scarcely believe I was awake. Heavens! who could do 
justice to my feelings at this moment? Not conquering 
heroes themselves, in the midst of a triumph - Not the 
tender mother who has just regained her long-lost infant, 
and presses it to the heart - Not the weary hungry mariner, 
at the sight of the desired friendly port - Not the lover, 
when he once more embraces his beloved mistress, after 
she had been ravished from his arms! - all within my breast 
was tumult, wildness, and delirium! My feet scarcely 
touched the ground, for they were winged with joy, and, 
like Elijah, as he rose to Heaven, they “were with lightning 
sped as I went on.” Every one I met I told of my happiness, 
and blazed about the virtue of my amiable master and 
captain. 
When I got to the office and acquainted the Register with 
my errand, he congratulated me on the occasion, and told 
me he would draw up my manumission for half price, 
which was a guinea. I thanked him for his kindness; and 
having received it, and paid him, I hastened to my master 
to get him to sign it, that I might fully be released. 
Accordingly he signed the manumission that day; so that, 
before night, I who had been a slave in the morning, 
trembling at the will of another, now became my own 
master and compleatly free. I thought this was the 
happiest day I had ever experienced; and my joy was still 
heightened by the blessings and prayers of the sable race, 
particularly the aged, to whom my heart had ever been 
attached with reverence. 
As the form of my manumission has something peculiar in 
it, and expresses the absolute power and dominion one 
man claims over his fellow, I shall beg leave to present it 
before my readers at full length: 
Montserrat. - To all men unto whom these presents shall 
come: I Robert King, of the parish of St. Anthony, in the 
said island, merchant, send greeting: Know ye, that I the 
aforesaid Robert King, for, and in consideration of the sum 
of seventy pounds current money of the said island, to me 

in hand paid, and to the intent that a negro man slave, 
named Gustavus Vasa, shall and may become free, have 
manumitted, emancipated, enfranchised, and set free, the 
aforesaid negro man-slave, named Gustavus Vasa, for ever; 
hereby giving, granting, and releasing unto him, the said 
Gustavus Vasa, all right, title, dominion, sovereignty, and 
property, which, as lord and master over the aforesaid 
Gustavus Vasa, I have had, or which I now have, or by any 
means whatsoever I may or can hereafter possibly have 
over him the aforesaid Negro, for ever. In witness whereof, 
I the abovesaid Robert King, have unto these presents set 
my hand and seal, this tenth day of July, in the year of our 
Lord one thousand seven hundred and sixty-six. 
ROBERT KING 
Signed, sealed, and delivered in the Presence of Terry 
Legay. 
Montserrat, 
Registered the within manumission, at full length, this 
eleventh day of July, 1766, in liber D. TERRY LEGAY, 
Register. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


