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explanation of its causes. But an incident or two
will suffice to show the reader as to how the mystery
gradually vanished betore.me.

My first afternoon, on reaching New Dedford, was
spent in visiting the wharves and viewing the ship-
ping. The sight of the broad brim and the plain,

oxhibited. I had formed my notions respecting the
social condition of the free states, by Wh?.t I had seen.
and known of free, white, non-slaveholding peop!e in
the slave states. Regarding slavery as the basis of
wealth, I fancied that no people coulc} become very
wealthy without slavery. A free white man, hold-

ing no slaves, 1n the country, I had known to be the

most ignorant and poverty-stricken of men, and the
laughing stock even of slaves themselves———c:alled gen-
erally by them, In derision, ‘¢ poor fe:olme .t?‘cwh.
Like the non-slaveholders at the 30111311,.111 holding no
slaves, I supposed the northern people like them, also,
in poverty and degradation. Judge, tl.len, of my
amazement and joy, when I found—as I. did ﬁ}l(}—-—tl}e
very laboring population of New Bedford living in
furnished—surrounded
by
the slaveholders on the Eastern ShOI:G of LIfIaryland.
There was my friend, Mr. J ohnson, himself a colored
man, (who at the south Wcmld- have beel_l 1*eg::1rded as
a Proper marketable commodity,) who lived in a bet-
ter house—dined at a vicher board—was the owner
of more books—the reader of more newspapers—was
more conversant with the political and soc.lal condi-
tion of this nation and the world—than nine-tenths
of all the slaveholders of Talbot county, Mafryland.
Yet Mr. Johnson was & working man, and his hands
were hardened by honest toil. Here, then, was
something for observation and study. Wh.ence the
difference ? The explanation was 800N furnished, 1n
the superiority of mind over simple brute force.

Many pages might be given to the contrast, and 1n

Quaker dress, which met me at every turn, greatly
increased my sense of freedom and security. “1 am
among the Quakers,” thought I, “and am safe.”
Lying at the wharves and riding in the stream, were
full-rigged ships of finest model, ready to start on
whaling voyages. Upon the right and the left, 1 was
walled in by large granite-fronted warehouses, crowd-
ed with the good things of this weorld. On the
wharves, I saw industry without bustle, labor with-
out noise, and heavy toil without the whip. here
was no loud singing, as in southern ports, where
ships are loading or unloading—no loud cursing or
swearing—but everything went on as smoothly as the
works of a well adjusted machine. How ditterent
was all this from the noisily fierce and clumsily ab-
surd manner of laborlife in Baltimore and St. Mi-
chael’s! One of the first incidents which illustrated
the superior mental character of northern labor over
that of the south, was the manner of unloading a
ship’s cargo of oil. In a southern port, twenty or
thirty hands would have been employed to do what
five or six did here, with the aid of a single ox at-
tached to the end of a fall. Main strength, unas-
sisted by skill, is slavery’s method of labor. An old
ox, worth eighty dollars, was doing, in New Bedford,

what would have required fifteen thousand dollars
(O*

msa_sc564 scm1446-0211 ©Maryland State Archives



