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4 NEW CANADIAN ANTHOLOGY IN ENGLISHIQI|

—

orn in Windsor on 17 Dec 1796, Nova Scotia,
Thomas C. Haliburton was educated at King’ s
College. He graduated in 1815, married in the
next year, and was called to the bar of Nova Scotia in
1820. He practiced law in Annapolis and in 1826 was elect-
ed to represent Annapolis in the Legislative Assembly.
Three years later he was appointed a judge of the Inferior

Court of Common Pleas and in 1841 he was promoted to
the Supreme Court of the province. In 1856 he retired and moved to England,
where he was elected to the House of Commons in 1859. He retained his seat
until his death on 27 Aug 1865.

Haliburton’ s first book was a pamphlet, A General Description of Nova
Scotia, published in 1823, which was reprinted by Howe in book form as The
Clockmaker; or The Sayings and Doings of Sam Slick of Slickville (1836).
Haliburton also wrote The Attaché; or Sam Slick in England (1843 — 1844)
and Sam Slick’ s Wise Saws and Modern Instances; or What He Said and Did
or Invented (1853). Next to the first SamT Slick book, Haliburton’s best liter-
ary effort is probably The Old Judge (1849) in which an Englishman tours No-
va Scotia.

Haliburton published twenty-one Sam Slick sketches in Nova-Scotia Mag-
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azine. Then he turned to satire, creating the character Sam Slick, who makes
his points in a series of anecdotes, tall tales, and shrewd comments on human
natures. They rely for their humor not so much on the stories themselves,
amusing though many of them are, but on the way Sam Slick talks and the dis-
tinctive flavor of his monologues—the inventive turns of phrase the witty and
pungent sayings, the outrageous puns, all expressed in a comical Yankee di-
alect.

Haliburton is recognized as one of the founders of Canadian humor. He is
rightly regarded as the first fiction writer to exploit regional dialects; the first
to use dialog that is colloquial and racy; and the first to define the Maritime
(and by extension, the Canadian) character in terms of dual allegiances to
American and British roots. Most of his fictions involve a journey into a new
country and a first-person narrator, who investigates the new society. At times
he uses several narrators in order to milk humor from the clash of perspectives

between his characters, the author, and the reader.
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In the first two decades of the nineteenth century Nova Scotia was beset by
economic difficulties. Having neglected to make full use of the land and to
open up industry—in contrast to the hardworking, go-ahead society to the
south—it relied mainly on government patronage for support. To draw atten-
tion to the untapped possibilities of the province and the indolence of the peo-
ple, Haliburton wrote The Clockmaker, a series of satirical sketches com-
prised in large part of the monologues of a Yankee named Sam Slick. A non-
stop talker, Sam colourfully expressed his views of the laziness, pride, and
greed of the Bluenoses (the name given to Nova Scotians) as he toured the
province selling clocks.

[ had heard of Yankee clock pedlars, tin pedlars, and Bible pedlars,
especially of him who sold Polyglot Bibles' (all in English) to the amount of
sixteen thousand pounds. The house of every substantial farmer had three sub-
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stantial ornaments: a wooden clock, a tin reflector, and a Polyglot Bible.
How is it that an American can sell his wares, at whatever price he pleases,
where a blue-nose’ would fail to make a sale at all? [ will inquire of the Clock-
maker the secret of his success.

‘What a pity it is, Mr Slick’—for such was his name—‘what a pity it is’,
said I, ‘that you, who are so successful in teaching these people the value of
clocks, could not also teach them the value of time.’

‘I guess,’ said he, ‘they have got that ring to grow on their horns yet,
which every four-year-old has in our country. We reckon hours and minutes to
be dollars and cents. They do nothing in these parts but eat, drink, smoke,
sleep, ride about, lounge at taverns, make speeches at temperance meetings,
and talk about “House of Assembly”. If a man don’t hoe his corn, and he
don’t get a crop, he says it is all owing to the bank; and if he runs into debt
and is sued, why he says the lawyers are a curse to the country. They are a
most idle set of folks, I tell you.’

‘But how is it, " said I, ‘that you manage to sell such an immense number
of clocks, which certainly cannot be called necessary articles, among a people
with whom there seems to be so great a scarcity of money?’

Mr Slick paused, as if considering the propriety of answering the ques-
tion, and looking me in the face, said in a confidential tone, ‘Why, I don’t
care if I do tell you, for the market is glutted, and I shall quit this circuit. It is
done by a knowledge of soft sawder® and human natur. But here is Deacon
Flint’s,” said he; ‘I have but one clock left, and I guess I will sell it to him.’

At the gate of a most comfortable—looking farmhouse stood Deacon Flint,
a respectable old man who had understood the value of time better than most
of his neighbours, if one might judge from the appearance of everything about
him. After the usual salutation, an invitation to ‘alight’ was accepted by Mr
Slick, who said he wished to take leave of Mrs Flint before he left Colchester.

We had hardly entered the house, before the Clockmaker pointed to the
view from the window, and addressing himself to me, said, ‘If I was to tell
them in Connecticut® there was such a farm as this away down east here in No-
va Scotia, they wouldn’t believe me. Why there ain’t such a location in all
New England. The Deacon has a hundred acres of dyke—’

‘Seventy,’ said the Deacon, ‘only seventy.’
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‘Well, seventy; but then there is your fine deep bottom, why I could run a
ramrod into it—’

‘Interval, we call it,” said the Deacon, who though evidently pleased at
this eulogium, seemed to wish the experiment of the ramrod to be tried in the
right place.

‘Well, interval if you please—though Professor Eleazer Cumstick, in his
work on Ohio, calls them bottoms—is just as good as dyke. Then there is that
water privilege, worth three or four thousand dollars, twice as good as what
Governor Cass paid fifteen thousand dollars for. [ wonder, Deacon, you don’t
put up a carding mill on it: the same works would carry a turning lathe, a
shingle machine, a circular saw, grind bark, and—’

‘Too old,’ said the Deacon, ‘too old for all those speculations—’

‘Old,’ repeated the Clockmaker, ‘not you; why you are worth half a
dozen of the young men we see nowadays. You are young enough to have—’
Here he said something in a lower tone of voice, which I did not distinctly
hear; but whatever it was, the Deacon was pleased. He smiled and said he did
not think of such things now.

‘But your beasts, dear me, your beasts must be put in and have a feed’ ;
saying which, he went out to order them to be taken to the stable.

As the old gentleman closed the door after him, Mr Slick drew near to me
and said in an under tone, ‘That is what I call “soft sawder”. An Englishman
would pass that man as a sheep passes a hog in a pasture, without looking at
him; or,” said he, looking rather archly, ‘if he was mounted on a pretty smart
horse, [ guess he’d trot away, if he could. Now I find—" Here his lecture on
‘ soft sawder’ was cut short by the entrance of Mrs Flint.

‘Jist come to say good-bye, Mrs Flint.’

‘What, have you sold all your clocks?’

‘Yes, and very low, too, for money is scarce, and I wished to close the
concarn; no, [ am wrong in saying all, for [ have just one left. Neighbour
Steel’s wife asked to have the refusal of it, but [ guess [ won’t sell it; I had but
two of them, this one and the feller of it that I sold Governor Lincoln. General
Green, the Secretary of State for Maine, said he’d give me fifty dollars for this
here one—it has composition wheels and patent axles; it is a beautiful article,
a real first chop, no mistake, genuine superfine—but | guess I’ ll take it back;
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and besides, Squire Hawk might think kinder harder that [ did not give him the
offer.’

‘Dear me,’ said Mrs Flint, ‘I should like to see it; where is it?’

‘It is in a chest of mine over the way, at Tom Tape’s store. I guess he can
ship it on to Eastport.’

‘That’s a good man,’ said Mrs Flint, ‘jist let’s look at it.’

Mr Slick, willing to oblige, yielded to these entreaties and soon produced
the clock—a gawdy, highly varnished, trumpery-looking affair. He placed it
on the chimney-piece where its beauties were pointed out and duly appreciated
by Mrs Flint, whose admiration was about ending in a proposal when Mr Flint
returned from giving his directions about the care of the horses. The Deacon
praised the clock; he too thought it a handsome one. But the Deacon was a
prudent man; he had a watch—he was sorry, but he had no occasion for a
clock.

‘I guess you’re in the wrong furrow this time, Deacon. [t ain’t for sale,’
said Mr Slick; ‘and if it was, 1 reckon neighbour Steel’s wife would have it,
for she gives me no peace about it. © Mrs Flint said that mr Steel had enough to
do, poor man, to pay his interest, without buying clocks for his wife.

‘It’s no concarn of mine, ' said Mr Slick, ‘so long as he pays me, what he
has to do, but [ guess | don’t want to sell it, and besides it comes too high;
that clock can’t be made at Rhode Island under forty dollars. Why it ain’t pos-
sible,’ said the Clockmaker, in apparent surprise, looking at his watch, ‘why
as I'm alive it is four o’ clock, and if ] haven’t been two hours here. How on
airth shall I reach River Philip tonight? I’ ll tell you what, Mrs Flint, I'll leave
the clock in your care till I return on my way to the States. 1’1l set it agoing
and put it to the right time.’

As soon as this operation was performed, he delivered the key to the Dea-
con with a sort of serio-comic injunction to wind up the clock every Saturday
night, which Mrs Flint said she would take care should be done, and promised
to remind her husband of it in case he should chance to forget it.

‘That,’ said the Clockmaker, as soon as we were mounted, ‘that I call
“ human natur”! Now that clock is sold for forty dollars; it cost me just six dol-
lars and fifty cents. Mrs Flint will never let Mrs Steel have the refusal, nor will
the Deacon learn until I call for the clock that having once indulged in the use
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of a superfluity, how difficult it is to give it up. We can do without any article
of luxury we have never had, but when once obtained, it is not “in human na-
ture” to surrender it voluntarily. Of fifteen thousand sold by myself and part-
ners in this Province, twelve thousand were left in this manner, and only ten
clocks were ever returned; when we called for them they invariably bought
them. We trust to “soft sawder” to get them into the house, and to “human
natur” that they never come out of it.’

1. Polyglot Bible: bible containing several versions of the same text in differ-
ent languages

2. blue-nose: a nickname for Nova Scotians because their nose is often blue out
of the coldness

3. soft sawder and human nature: soft flattering words. It’s human nature to
like to hear flattering words.

4. Connecticut: a state in the northeast part of the United States. It was admit-
ted as one of the original Thirteen Colonies in 1788. Dutch navigators’ first
explored Connecticut’s coastline after 1614, and in 1635 colonists from
Massachusetts Bay began to settle in the Connecticut River valley. The Fun-
damental Orders, a constitution based on the consent of the Qovemed, was
adopted by the colony in 1639. Hartford is the capital and Bridgeport the

largest city.

What's the tone of this story?
What is the image of the Yankee clockmaker Sam Slick?
What is the image of the so-called bluenose?

Are the three substantial ornaments necessities?

TSI Sl

How do you explain the fact that the not-so-well-off people would take such
an unnecessary article as the clock?

6. To what extend did the natives understand the value of time and the use of
the clock?
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tephen Leacock was born in England on Decem-
=N ber 30, 1869 and was brought to Canada at the
- age of six by his parents, who settled near Sut-

ton, Ontario. He attended Upper Canada College in
Toronto and the University of Toronto. He taught from
1889 to 1899, at the high school in Uxbridge for over a
year and then at Upper Canada. In 1899 he became a
graduate student at the University of Chicago. He mar-
ried in 1900 and in 1903, the year he received a Ph.D.,
he became a lecturer in economics and political science at McGill University in
Montreal. He was made head of the department in 1908 and retired, much a-
gainst his wishes, in 1936. He died on January 10, 1936 at Charlottetown.
Leacock wrote many books on economics, political affairs, and Canadian
history but it was novels that brought him worldwide reputation as a humorist.
His novels include Literary Lapses (1910), which included his best-known
piece, ‘My Financial Career’, Nonsense Novels, a book of parodies,
Sunshine Sketches of a Little Town, whose central character is the town of
Mariposa—Orillia, Ontario, where Leacock spent his summers and where some
citizens were outraged by his unflattering comic portrait. This and Arcadian
Adventures with the Idle Rich (1914) are probably his most successful books.
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Leacock became famous as a prolific author of humorous sketches in which
his gift for controlled exaggeration and an inspired sense of the incongruous
have entertained generations of readers. He speared hypocrisy and preten-
tiousness, shams of all kinds, with wonderful flights of satire, parody, and
nonsense.
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I don’t know whether you know Mariposa. If not, it is of no consequence,
for if you know Canada at all, you are probably well acquainted with a dozen
towns just like it.

There it lies in the sunlight, sloping up from the little lake that spreads
out at the foot of the hillside on which the town is built. There is a wharf be-
side the lake, and lying along side of it a stearner that is tied to the wharf with
two ropes of about the same size as they use on the Lusitania’. The steamer
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goes nowhere in particular, for the lake is landlocked and there is no naviga-
tion for the Mariposa Belle except to 1run trips’ on the first of July and the
Queen’s Birthday?, and to take excursions of the Knights of Pythias® and the
Sons of Temperance® to and from the Local Option Townships’.

In point of geography the lake is called Lake Wissanotti and the river run-
ning out of it the Ossawippi just as the main street of Mariposa is called Missin-
aba Street and the county Missinaba County. But these names do not really
matter. Nobody uses them. People simply speak of the ‘lake’ and the ‘river’
and the ‘main street’, much in the same way as they always call the Continen-
tal Hotel, ‘Pete Robinson’s and the Pharmaceutical Hall, ‘Eliot’ s Drug
Store’ . But I suppose this is just the same in everyone else’s town as in mine,
so | need lay no stress on it.

The town, [ say, has one broad street that runs up from the lake, com-
monly called the Main Street. There is no doubt about its width. When Mari-
posa was laid out there was none of that shortsightedness which is seen in the
cramped dimensions of Wall Street and Piccadilly. Missinaba Street is so wide
that if you were to roll Jeff Thorpe’s barbershop over on its face it wouldn’t
reach halfway across. Up and down the Main Street are telegraph poles of
cedar of colossal thickness, standing at a variety of angles and carrying rather
more wires than are commonly seen at a transatlantic cable station.

On the Main Street itself are a number of buildings of extraordinary im-
portance—Smith’ s Hotel and the Continental and Mariposa House, and the
two banks {the Commercial and the Exchange), to say nothing of McCarthy’s
Block (erected in 1878), and Glover’s Hardware Store with the Odd fellows’
Hall above it. Then on the ‘cross’ street that intersects Missinaba Street at the
main corner there is the Post Office and the Fire Hall and the Young Men’s
Christian Association and the office of the Maripcsa. News packet—in fact, to
the eye of discernment a perfect jostle of public institutions comparable only to
Thread needle Street or Lower Broadway. On all the side streets there are
maple trees and broad side walks, trim gardens with upright calla lilies,
houses with verandahs, which are here and there being replaced by residences
with piazzas.

To the careless eye the scene on the Main Street of*a summer afternoon is
one of deep and unbroken peace. The empty street sleeps in the sunshine.



