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were on 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 as we could, 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 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 very soon have done the same, if
they had not been prevented by the ship’s crew, who were instantly alarmed. . . .

During the rest of his voyage to the West Indlies, Equiano continued to endure
hardships. After the ship anchored on the coast of Barbados, Equiano and the other
slaves were brought ashore and herded rogether in a slave merchant’s yard to be sold.

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 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? Must every tender
teeling be likewise sacrificed to your avarice? Are the dearest friends and relations
now rendered more dear by their separation from their kindred, still to be parted
from each other, and thus prevented from cheering the gloom of slavery, with the
small comfort of being together, and mingling their sufferings and sorrows? Why
are parents to lose their children, brothers their sisters, or husbands their wives?
Surely, this is a new refinement in cruelty, which . . . thus aggravates distress, and
adds fresh horrors even to the wretchedness of slavery. o @

7. parcel: a group of slaves offered for sale as one “package.”

UNIT 1: EARLY AMERICAN WRITING

scruple (skroo’pal) n.
feeling of uneasiness or
guilt that keeps a person
from doing something

nominal (hdm'e-nal) adj.
in name but not in reality

SLAVE NARRATIVE
What point is Equiano
making in lines 116-118?
To what emotions is he
appealing?



