
 

Cargo 
 

Hundreds chained together, weeks.  Sunless, airless filth, vomit, brutality.  Dead 
fed to fish.  Give me death!   Denied.  Transported to America, made rich by my 
labor.  My story’s lost, unremembered.  Justice died with it. Centuries pass. White 
tourist, America’s son, tries/fails to tell it in fifty words.  Let my story live! 
 

 
Photo:  Cape Verde, 2026.  Resupply station during slave trade 1466-1837.   

Some stayed. 
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