5. Janet Schaw Visits Wilmington, North Carolina, 1774

[ have been in town a few days, and have had an opportunity to make some little oh-
servations on the manners of a people so new to me. The ball . - was intended as a
civility, therefore 1 will not criticize it, and tho’ | have not the same reason io spare
the company, vet I will not fatigue you with a description, which however lively or
Just, would at best resemble a Dutch picture, where the injudicious choice of the
subject destroys the merit of the painting. Let it suffice to say that a ball we had.
where were dresses, dancing and ceremonies laughable enough, but there was no
object on which my own ridicule fixed equal to myself and the figure 1 made,
dressed out in all my British airs with a high head and a hoop and trudging thro’ the
unpaved streets in embroidered shoes by the light of a lanthorn carried by a black

wench half naked. No chair, no carriage—good leather shoes need none. The

ridicule was the silk shoes in such a place. I have however gained some most ami-

able and agreeable acquaintances amongst the Ladies: many of whom would make
afigure in any part of the world, and I will not fail to cultiv
appear worthy of mine.

Tam SOty to say, however, that | have met with few of the men who are natives
of the country . . . and as their natural ferocity is now inflamed by the fury of an ig-
norant zeal, they are of that sort of figure, that I cannot look at them without con-
necting the idea of tar and feather. Tho’ they have fine women and such as might
inspire any man with sentiments that do honour to humanity, yet they know no such
nice distinctions, and in this at least are real patriots. As the population of the coun-
try is all the view they have in what they call love, and tho’ they often honour their
black wenches with their altention, I sincerely believe they are excited to that crime
by no other desire or motive but that of adding to the number of their slaves,

The difference between the men and the women surprised me, but a sensible
man, who has long resided here, in some degrees accounted for it. In the infancy of
this provinee, said he, many families from Britain came over, and of these the wives
and daughters were people of education. The mothers took the care of the girls, they
were train’d up under them, and not only instructed in the fami
the sex, but in those accomplishments and genteel
amongst them, and this descended from Mother to daughter. As the father found the
labours of his boys necessary to him, he led them therefore 1o the woods, and taught
the sturdy lad to glory in the stroke he could give with his Ax, in the trees he felled,
and the deer he shot: 1o conjure the wolfe, the bear and the Alligator; and 1o guard
his habitation from Indian roads was most Justly his pride, and he had reason (o
boast of it. But a few generations this way lost every art or science, which their fa-

ate their esteem, as they

v duties necessary 1o
manners that are siill so visible

Janet Schaw, Journal of a Lady of Qualiry, ed. Evangeline Wal

ker Andrews and Charles Mclean An-
drews (New Haven: Yale, 1923), 153136, Copyright ©

1923 by Yale University Press.




Colonial America ar Mid-Centiiry 451

thers might have brought out, and tho necessity no longer prescribed these severe
occupations, custom has established it as still necessary for the men to spend their
time abroad in the fields; and to be a good marksman is the highest ambition of the
youth, while to those enervated by age or infirmity drinking grog remained a last
consolation.

The Ladies have burnt their tea in a solemn procession, but they had delayed
however till the sacrifice was not very considerable, as I do not think any one of-
fered above a quarter of a pound. The people in town live decently, and tho’ their
houses are not spacious, they are in general very commodious and well furnished.
All the Merchants of any note are British and Irish. and many of them very genteel
people. They all disapprove of the present proceedings. Many of them intend quit-
ting the country as fast as their affairs will permit them, but are yet uncertain what
steps to take. This town lies low, but is not disagreeable. There is at each end of it
an ascent, which is dignified with the title of the hills; on them are some very good
houses and there almost all my acquaintances are. They have very good Physicians,
the best of whom is a Scotchman, at whose house I have seen many of the first
planters. I do not wish however to be much in their company. for, as you know, my
tongue is not always under my command: I fear | might say something to give of-
fence. in which case I would not fail to have the most shocking retort at least, if it
went no further, . . |





