Ukawsaw Gronniosaw was born a prince in Africa, somewhere near Lake Chad. - But he was a prince with a difference: He was considered foolish or insane.

Ukawsaw was sold into slavery, crossed the Atlantic, and became a domestic slave in New York. Eventually he was granted freedom.

Ukawsaw crossed the Atlantic again to England

In Petticoat Lane, Ukawsaw met Betty

"Mr Whitefield received me very friendly, was heartily glad to see me, and directed me to a proper place to board and lodge in Petticoat Lane, till he could think of some way to settle me in, and paid for all my lodgings and expenses.

The morning after I came to my new lodging, as I was at breakfast with the gentlewoman of the house, I heard the noise of some looms over our heads: I enquired what it was; she told me that the person was weaving silk. I expressed a great desire to see it...

... 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 many questions and I in return talked a great deal to her.

I found that she was a member of Mr Allen's Meeting, and I began to entertain a good opinion of her, though I was almost afraid to indulge this inclination, lest she should prove like all he rest that I met with at Portsmouth etc and which had almost given me a dislike of all white women. But after a short acquaintance I had the happiness to find she was quite different, and quite sincere, and I was not without hope that she entertained some esteem for me."

Ukawsaw Gronniosaw went to Holland

"My lady proposed my marrying her maid; she was an agreeable young woman, had saved a great deal of money, but I could not fancy her, though she was willing to accept of me.

I told her my inclinations were engaged in England, and I could think of no other person.

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."

Betty married Ukawsaw and, with their children, moved to Essex

My dear wife and I were now both unemployed, we could get nothing to do.

The winter proved remarkably severe, and we were reduced to the greatest distress... our last bit of bread was gone... to see my dear wife and children in want pierced me to the heart - I now blamed myself for bringing her from London, as doubtless had we continued there we might have found friends to keep us from starving...

The snow was at this season remarkably deep...

I resolved to make my case know to a gentleman's gardener that lived near us, and entreat him to employ me... I endeavoured all I could to prevail on him to set me to work, but to no purpose: he assured me it was not in his power.

When I was about to leave him, he asked me if I would accept some carrots? ... He gave me four, they were very large and fine - We had nothing to make fire with, so consequently we could not boil them: But was glad to have them to eat raw. Our youngest child was then an infant, so that my wife was obliged to chew it, and feed her in that manner for several days.

We allowed ourselves but one every day, least they should not last 'till we could get some other supply.
