Ukawsaw Gronniosaw (born around 1710/1714) recounts an extraordinary life. He was taken from his home in Nigeria and sold into slavery. Whilst living with his final master he converted to Christianity, and on his master’s death was freed. He continued to live in America, joining a privateer and then the British army, before travelling to England. Once in England he took the name James Albert. Here his fortune continued to fluctuate. He lived in London, Colchester, Norwich and Kidderminster. He married a poor English woman called Betty. He experienced periods of severe poverty, was taken advantage of by unscrupulous individuals but also found great kindness and generosity from others. He wrote the story of his life called "A NARRATIVE OF THE Most Remarkable Particulars In the LIFE of James Albert Ukawsaw Gronniosaw, AN AFRICAN PRINCE, As related by HIMSELF" which was published in 1772. It was the first Slave narrative to be published. It is not known what happened to him after 1772.
I   Here Gronniosaw describes how he was taken away 

About this time there came a merchant from the Gold Coast he traded with the inhabitants of our country in ivory, &c. …; he … said, if my parents would part with me for a little while, and let him take me home with him, it would be of more service to me than any thing they could do for me. -- He told me that if I would go with him I should see houses with wings to them walk upon the water, and should also see the white folks ; and that he had many sons of my age, which should be my companions ; and he added to all this that he would bring me safe back again soon. -- I was highly pleased with the account of this strange place, and was very desirous of going….I was truly concerned to leave my beloved sister, and she cry'd most sadly to part with me, wringing her hands, and discovered every sign of grief that can be imagined. Indeed if I could have known when I left my friends and country that I should never return to them again my misery on that occasion would have been inexpressible… (he then describes his journey to the coast and the fears for his life)…

H  Gronniosaw describes how he was sold into slavery

A few days after a Dutch ship came into the harbour, and they carried me on board, in hopes that the Captain would purchase me. -- As they went, I heard them agree, that, if they could not sell me then, they would throw me overboard. -- I was in extreme agonies when I heard this ; and as soon as ever I saw the Dutch Captain, I ran to him, and put my arms round him, and said, "Father save me." (for I knew that if he did not buy me, I should be treated very ill, or, possibly murdered) And though he did not understand my language, yet it pleased the Almighty to influence him in my behalf, and he bought me for two yards of check, which is of more value there, than in England. When I left my dear mother I had a large quantity of gold about me, as is the custom of our country, it was made into rings, and they were linked into one another, and formed into a kind of chain, and so put round my neck, and arms and legs, and a large piece hanging at one ear almost in the shape of a pear. I found all this troublesome, and was glad when my new master took it from me. -- I was now washed, & clothed in the Dutch or English manner. -- My master grew very fond of me, and I loved him exceedingly….

A  Here Gronniosaw describes how he was sold on several times, before eventually being bought by Mr Freelandhouse

…My master's ship was bound for Barbados. When we came there, he thought fit to speak of me to several gentlemen of his acquaintance, and one of them expressed a particular desire to see me. -- He had a great mind to buy me ; but the Captain could not immediately be prevail'd on to part with me ; but however, as the gentleman seemed very solicitous, he at length let me go, and I was sold for fifty dollars (four and six penny pieces in English.) My new master's name was Vanborn, a young gentleman; his home was in New-England, in the city of New-York ; to which place he took me with him. He dress'd me in his livery, & was very good to me. My chief business was to wait at table, and tea, & clean knives, & I had a very easy place … (then he was sold again) …  My dear kind master grew very fond of me, as was his lady ; she put me to school, but I was uneasy at that, and did not like to go ; but my master and mistress requested me to learn in the gentlest terms, and persuaded me to attend my school without any anger at all ; that, at last, I came to like it better, and learnt to read pretty well…. (whilst living with the Freelandhouses, Gronniosaw converted to Christianity) 

D  When his master died, Gronniossaw was given his freedom

…my temporal comforts were all blasted by the death of my dear and worthy master Mr. Freelandhouse, who was taken from this world rather suddenly: He had but a short illness, and died of a fever. I held his hand in mine when he departed; he told me he had given me my freedom. I was at liberty to go where I would. -- He added that he had always prayed for me and hoped I should be kept unto the end. My master left me by his will ten pounds, and my freedom …. 

J  Gronniosaw then eventually went to New York and having fallen into debt joined the navy and then the army before travelling to England because he believed it to be a true Christian country. Shortly after arriving he was defrauded of his savings by a woman

 …She kept a public house. I deposited with her all the money that I had not an immediate occasion for; as I thought it would be safer with her. -- It was 25 guineas, but 6 of them I desired her to lay out to the best advantage, to buy me some shirts, hat, and some other necessaries. I made her a present of a very handsome large looking-glass that I brought with me from Martinico, in order to recompense her for the trouble I had given her. I must do this woman the justice to acknowledge that she did lay out some little for my use, but the 19 guineas, and part of the 6, with my watch, she would not return, and denied that I ever gave it her. I soon perceived that I was got among bad people, who defrauded me of my money and watch 

C  He eventually went to London and met a young lady

….as soon as we entered the room, the person that was weaving looked about, and smiled upon us, and I loved her from that moment. She asked me many questions, and I in turn talked a great deal to her…. and I began to entertain a good opinion of her, though I was almost afraid to indulge this inclination, least she should prove like all the rest I had met with at Portsmouth &c. and which had almost given me a dislike to all white women. -- But after a short acquaintance I had the happiness to find she was very different, and quite sincere, and I was not without hope that she entertained some esteem for me 

B  He then travelled to Holland, but on his return married Betty

On my return home I found my Betty disengaged. -- She had refused several offers in my absence, and told her sister that she thought if ever she married I was to be her husband. 

F  After this, they moved from London to Colchester, then onto Norwich before going to Kidderminster. Their lives at this stage were characterised by periods of extreme poverty. The following extracts describe episodes from this period.

(describing life near Colchester) We went to bed, as usual, before it was quite dark (as we had neither fire nor candle) but had not been there long before some person knocked at the door, and inquired if James Albert lived there? I answer'd in the affirmative, and rose immediately ; as soon as I opened the door I found it was the servant of an eminent attorney who resided at Colchester. He asked me how it was with me? If I was not almost starved? I burst out a crying, and told him I was indeed. He said his master suppos'd so, and that he wanted to speak with me, and I must return with him….-- When I came to his house he told me that he had thought a good deal about me of late, and was apprehensive that I must be in want, and could not be satisfied till he sent to inquire after me. I made known my distress to him, at which he was greatly affected; and generously gave me a guinea; and promised to be kind to me in future. (moved to Norwich)

G (whilst in Norwich his three children caught smallpox and the family had an uncertain income and were threatened with eviction) The apprehension of this plunged me in the deepest distress, considering the situation of my poor babies : If they had been in health I should have been less sensible of this misfortune. But my God, still faithful to his promise, raised me a friend. Mr. Henry Gurdney, a Quaker, a gracious gentleman heard of our distress, he sent a servant of his own to the woman we hired the room of, paid our rent, and bought all the goods, with my wife's loom, and gave it us all. Some other gentlemen, hearing of his design, were pleased to assist him in these generous acts, for which we never can be thankful enough ; after this my children soon came about ; we began to do pretty well again ; my dear wife worked hard and constant when she could get work, but it was upon a disagreeable footing, as her employ was so uncertain, sometimes she could get nothing to do, and at other times when the weavers of Norwich had orders from London, they were so excessively hurried, that the people they employed were often obliged to work on the Sabbathday….

Nor did this misfortune come alone, for just at this time we lost one of our little girls, who died of a fever; this circumstance occasioned us new troubles, for the Baptist minister refused to bury her because we were not their members. The parson of the parish denied us because she had never been baptized. I applied to the Quakers, but met with no success; this was one of the greatest trials I ever met with, as we did not know what to do with our poor baby -- At length I resolved to dig a grave in the garden behind the house, and bury her there; when the parson of the parish sent for me to tell me he would bury the child, but did not chose to read the burial service over her. I told him I did not mind whether he would or not, as the child could not hear it.

We met with a great deal of ill treatment after this, and found it very difficult to live. -- We could scarcely get work to do, and were obliged to pawn our clothes. We were ready to sink under our troubles. -- When I proposed to my wife to go to Kidderminster, and try if we could do there. 

E  His account ends thus

My wife, by hard labour at the loom, does everything that can be expected from her towards the maintenance of our family ; and God is pleased to incline the hearts of his people at times to yield us their charitable assistance ; being myself through age and infirmity able to contribute but little to their support. As pilgrims, and very poor pilgrims we are travelling through many difficulties towards our heavenly home, and waiting patiently for his glorious call, when the Lord shall deliver us out of the evils of this present world, and bring us to the everlasting glories of the world to come. -- To HIM be praise forever and ever. 
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