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JOSEPH HOWE AND HIS TIMES.

And Incidental References to Some of His
Prominent Public Contemporaries.

By **Historicus,” Fredericton, N. B,
NO. 6.

Sir Provo Wallis in the 101st Year of His
Age—Entitled ““The Father of the Fleet.”

Although in no way connected with
King’s College, while upon the subject of
distinguished Nova Scotians the opportun-
ity is ‘fmrv improved by introducing to the
readers of ProGress the portrait of Ad-
miral Sir Provo Wallis, now in the one
hundred and first year ot his age, residing
in England: He was born in the Naval
Yard, Halifax, in 1791, his father being
Chief Clerk in that interesting and very
active department at the time. When 14
years of age, young Wallis entered the
Royal Navy as a midshipman on board the

frigate Cleopatra, and from that time for- |

ward, until the crowning victory on board
the Shannon, he was, so to speak, continu-
ally under fire, for in the early part of the
century England and France, under Na-
poleon, were seldom out of a broil. Space

SIR PROVO WAILILIS.

or the intention of these articles will not
Iwrmit even a relerence to the many en-
gagements in which our hero took part—
whether in single combats or squadrons—
until we come down to the time of his par-
ticipation in the engagement between the
Shannon and Chesapeake, which took place

off Boston harbor in May, 1813
The United States and England then
being at war, a number ot naval
duels were fought along the American

coast, with varying success on both sides

l‘(’h]n'x‘tl\t'l.\'—snlll('lillll'.\ the Americans had |

the best ot it, and at others the l‘:ngli-h.
The American ships were largely recruited
by deserters irom the English Navy, which
fact was the main cause ot the war. Still.
to lose an English frigate in battle was a
galling humiliation to a nation whose pres-
tige upon the high seas was great and sub-
lime,since Nelson a few vears before at
Trafalgar had destroyed the combined
French and Spanish fleets.  Whatever may
have been the disproportionate armaments
or strength of any two of the English and
American vessels which may have met and
won or lost, Captain Broke of the Shannon,
which was lying at Halifax, resolved in his
own mind to find a solution for this prot-
lem by ascertaining what men-of-war were
lying in any ot the American ports, and to
satisfy himsell of one ot his own size and
metal and number of men.  Hearing of just
such a vessel—the Chesapeake—lying in
Boston harbor, he despatched a challenge
to Captain Lawrence to meet him on the
high seas—and to test the and
gallantry of each vessel—after explaining
to him in his letter the exact
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size of the 1

Shannon, number of guns and men, inorder |
that Captain Lawrence might prepare him-
self accordingly, and that it might not be |

said afterwards that any disguised or un-
fair means had been taken, or trap laid.

The challenge was accepted—the Shannon |
by this time was cruising off’ Boston har- |
bor, awaiting an answer, when the Chesa- |

peake was descried from the mast-head ;

bearing down with all sail set and flags
flying, in the direction of the English sea
dog. The two vessels soon afterwards
met, when the engagement began—it was
over in fifteen minutes, but terrible while
it lasted—the number of men killed and
wounded in that short time was said to
surpass what might be expected from an
action of several hours duration—and
among the gallant dead was Capt. Law-
rence himsell; and among the wounded
was Capt. Broke, while his first Lieutenant
was killed—so that upon his second Lieut.
Wallis (the hero of this sketch, then only
22 years of age) devolved the duty of tak-
ing charge of the ship. Before Lawrence
died the last words he used were *‘Don’t
give up the Shiﬁ)'“ which, like Nelson's
signal at Trafalgar, **England this day

expects every man to do his duty,” will |

last forever in the annals ot heroism and

epigrammatic significance. It may be
somewhat interesting to quote
here (‘aptain Broke's own  ver- |
sion ot the battle: ‘“The enemy,”

says Captain Broke, ‘‘came into action in
very handsome fashion, having three
American ensigns {lying : when closing
with us he sent down his royal yards. |
kept those of the Shannon up, expecting
the breeze would die away. At) 30, p. M.,
the enemy hauled up on the starboad side,
and twenty minutes later the battle began.
both ships steering full under topsails.”
Three broadsides were exchanged between
them. and then the ships fell on board
each other, the mizzen channels of the
Chesapeake locking with the Shannon’s
forerigging. Captain Broke instantly gave
orders for boarding. **Our gallant hands,”
he writes, *‘appointad to that service im-
mediately rushed in under their respective

' ago. The building is of wood—probably

trend of the wind, is the most imposing
| part of the edifice.

| at least once a week.

|

officers, driving everything before them
with irresistible fury. The enemy made a
desperate, but disorderly, resistance. The
firing continued at all the gangways and
between the tops, but in two minutes’
time the enemy were driven, sword in
hand, trom every post. The American
flag was hauled down, and the British
Uuion Jack floated triumphantly above
it. The whole of this service was achieved
] in fifteen minutes from the commencement
of the action.”

The revival of this story is not at all
| pleasant, since the two nations are now in-
| terlaced in the most friendly, peacvful em-
brace, it is to be hoped for ever; but it is
unavoidable, while the person who per-
formed such an important part in the af-
fair, is the subject of this sketch and so
identified with the history of the action
| that it cannot very well be omitted.

Lieut. Wallis set sail for Hali-
fax with his prize so crippled
that it took many days to reach
port, while he was in constant
danger of being overtaken by
the enemy and himself and prize |
retaken. It was on Sunday morn-
ing when the vessels were descried
in the offing.  The news soon
spread through the town. The
churches were all in at the time,
bat wer: out, emptied in a trice
when the news reached the diff-
erent congregations—nor did
they ‘‘stand upon the order of |
their going,” or wait for the
bendiction, but rushed out helter
skelter and down upon the
wharves. [This I got trom **one
who was present.” ]

Captain Lawrence was buried
in the old Church-yard, his fune-
ral was attende 1 by all the pomp
and ceremony due to a British
(ieneral, while minute guns were
fire 1 trom all the ships in the
harbor and from the Citadel.
As soon as the war was over
application was made by the

American to the DBritish Gov-
ernment for the remains of
the gallant Lawrence. They |

were accordingly disinterred and
conveyed to New York, where they now
repose in Trinity Church-yard, just at
the head of Wall Street; the sarco-
phagus may be seen near the left or lower ?
entrance door to the Church.

Wallis’ promotion was rapid from that
year forward—now Commander, then Cap-
tain, Admiral, and so on in regular grada-
tion. But our limits forbid following him
further on. His name now stands at the
head of the British Navy as ‘*Admiral of
the Fleet,” a mark of distinction conterred |
upon him some years since by the Lords of i
the Admiralty, as a recognition of past and I
gallant services, a mark never conterred ’
upon any other officer in the British Navy.
He stands at the head of the list as Vice
Admiral still, and will bear all his honors
and full pay as if in active service, until
the day ot his death. Her Majesty takes
great interest in him.  On the anniversary |
of his centennial birth, she manifested her |
interestedness in his health by not only |
cheering words, but more solid tokens of |
her regard. i
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suppose so long as the preacher could be
seen the fashions in the next pew were of
no consequence—the ‘‘ducks of bonnets”
were sure to be seen, no matter what else
the ladies wore behind the partitions. Thus
then the pew system was in full vogue in
those days. The innovation of free sit-
tings— (which allows every one to occupy

the same seat regularly and stat-
edly without paying pew rent for
the support of the church)—bad

not then become part of the Dutchman’s
religion, and so they were very jealous of
their pew rights, so much so that if an
outsider., not belonging to themselves,
happened to stray into the fold and within
the sacred precincts of one of these pieces
of private property, his chances of remain-
ing till the end of the service were some-
what doubtful. On one occasion, so tra-
dition saith, a Southender (persons
belonging at the lower end of the town)
happened to take a seat in Hans Sour-
krout’s pew, and when that worthy citizen
(whose occupation was that of a truckman)
arrived, he was taken all aback at what he
considered to be an impertinance, and on
recovering his breath, he thus interrogated
the intruder: I say, Hans, who does
your trucking?” Reply—‘Jobn Rex.”

L ““Den you jist go and sit in John Rex’s

yew.” ‘L'he congregation having outgrown
in numbers the dimensions ot the church,
the site upon which the present Round
Church stands was secured and a more
suitable edifice erected, and finally
completed in about 1820,
the foundation was laid in 1800.
As soon as the congregation took
possession of the new, the little old historic
church was closed, but afterwards opened
for school purposes, and it still continues
as such, I believe. As a connecting link
between the Dutch and the English wor-
shippers—by this time the tongues of the
tormer had become pretty well Anglified—
it was deemed expedient and proper to
continue the services of the old Clerk—
known as Old Mirey—for it would never
do to ignore one of the standards of the
little old Church; it was enough to aban-
don the building itself.

0Old Mirey and the Round Church,

The Clerk in those days occupied a seat
directly below the Minister and made all
the responses on behalf of the people. Now
Mirey spoke worse broken English in one
sentence than any Dutchman that I ever
knew; and were it possible to convey to
the reader in print the modulation ot his
voice, the twist in his words, the manner—

in a word a verbal tac-simile of the
whole man while following the Min-
ister, and the effect he produced

upon a stranger in attendance for the first
time, it would be highly edifying. Had the
phonograph been among the discoveries of
the day, as now, and a few passages from
the voice ot Mirey been secured, it would
be worth a good many nickles dropt in the
slot for a person now to listen to the in-
teresting tones ot the Clerk ot the Round
Church sixty years ago. But atter hearing
him a few times people got usel to h'm
Then again he felt the importance of his
position, by his manner when off’ duty.
The strut in walking to and {rom the church
(he lived directly opposite) was a study of
itself amongst us youngsters, who loitered
about **Stairs’ Corner.” This distinguished
individual was finally superceded by another
Clerk, who spoke better English. St.
George's Church has undergone several

| great alterations since I firstknewit. The

singing gallery, or ‘‘choir,” formerly
occupied the Eastern bulge facing the
pulpit.  Now 1 believe it is be-
hind the Pulpit. Before the Rectorship of
Mr. Uniacke, the Rev. Benjamin Gray
officiated, and was thence transterred to
Trinity Church, St. John, where in a few
years afterwards his house was destroyed
by fire and his wife burned to death. The
house, it I mistake not, was on Wellington
Row, the site about where the late Dr.
Botsford resided
The Literary Club.

In 1827, a series of artices appeared in

the Nova Scotian, under the heading—

“SAM SLICK” HOUSE, WINDSOR.

Mrs. Lawrence survived her husband
many years. A person of my acquaintance
was intimate with her at Newport, N 1.
where she then resided, (say 50 years ago)
and describes her as having been an inter-
esting lady with flowing silvery hair, and
the traces of early heauty, which still lin-
gered on in her declining years. And the
old lady spoke in fine terms of Captain
Wallis, who frequently visited the United
States since the war, and the two occasion-
ally met.

The Old Dutch and St. George's Churches.

St. George's Church (Round Church)
already referred to, is the outcome of the
little Dutch Church, situated at the upper
end of Brunswick street, which was built
between the years 1750 and 60 by the
German settlers in that part of the town.

It does not stand up to this day as
an enduring monument of the architec- |
tural skill and enterprise of its founders |
so much as it does ot their picty%
and zeal as a God-tearing people. The |
grave-yard about it contains the dust of !
|

many of its original worshippers, some of
the dates go back to 1765, or 126 years

30 by 20 feet in size. The steeple sur-
mounted by a Rooster, which denotes the

In this little temple
then, the Dutch were wont to congregate
The pews were of

the high back pattern, as in many
of the old churches of the present
day, so that not much more than;

the heads of the occupants were visible. 1

“Tur Crus,” written in a colloquial and
somewhat satirical vein in the nature of
dialogue, the object of which was to criti-
cise the acts of public men, especially the
family compact officials.  These were
written in such a goodnatured way and so
wittily that no one could get angry—it was
the.iron hand masked under a silken glove,
and its weight was felt by those assailed,
but no retaliation was possible unless at the
risk of being laughed at. The articles
continued from time to time. extended over
a long period, once a week, and became as
popular as the sayings ot Sam Slick before
referred to, which came out later. The
authorship of these ** Club™ articles was
as profound a secret as that of the cele-
brated Junius letters; and although long
since forgotten, and very useful in their
day, it is doubtful if any one outside the
prfming office ever knew the writer, or
writers. Sixty years have since passed
away, and all the contributors lhkewise.
These formed a sort of literary guild, and
and held their meetings beneath Mr.
Howe's roof, to which also belonged some
of the ablest and ** smartest” men in
Halifax, such as Laurence O'Connor Doyle,
and Dr. Gregor ; and casual attendants like
Judge Haliburton (Sam Slick), S. G. W.
Archibald, one of the ablest and wittiest
lawyers of his day, afterwards Master of
the rolls, Jotham Blanchard, of Pictou,
when in town, Beamish Murdock, the pub-
lisher ot several volumes entitled ** Epitome
of the Laws of Nova Scotia,” and the
« History of Nova Scotia,” Thos. B. Aiken,
of antiquarian research, (pretty much like
our Joseph W Lawrence,) and a well read

although |

gentleman, Thomas Forester, who will
come into more prominent notice here-
after. Then outside of this coterie was
another circle of clever me n, whose visits
to Mr. Howe were very frequent, and of
an intellectual character—such as Titus
Smith, known as the Duatch Village
Philosopher, a man of varied attainments,
a standing referee in cases where parties
disagreed in their astronomical discussions
for exarple, mathematical problems, hy-
draulic and other scientific topics He
made the astronomical calculations every
year for one of the Almanacs; and he
frequently lectured in the Mechanics’
Institute. Then there was Andrew Shiels
of Dartmouth, afterwards Stipendiary
Magistrate of that town, a very well in-
formed person and poet. Shiels, al-
though in manner very unpretentious, was
a fine conversationalist and was theught a
great deal of by Howe, George Thompson,
a good writer, good scholar and ‘*‘good
fellow.”

Probably the last named gentleman de-
veloped into the most important ot all thcse
named, in having been the innocent or ac-
cidental cause ot Howe's after greatness as
a Politician and Statesman, as Howe him-
selt was the cause, as before shown, of
Haliburton's brilliant beginning as an
author. This will appear hereafter. Then
there was the Rev. Robert Cooney, who
was educated for the Priesthood, but turned
Methodist. He published in Halifax a
brief history of New Brunswick, written
when a resident of Miramichi. As an
eloquent Pulpit Orator he was thought
highly of by the Methodist people in both
Provinces. But Doyle was the witty man.
He and Howe were both trump cards—in-
deed a complete theatre. Their conversa-
tions corruscated with flashes of wit, sal-

lies of mirth, and clever hits—while
the bursts of laughter, in accompani-
ment, might be heard across the
street. lHowe called Doyle the wittiest

man he ever knew. Space will not permit
me repeating some of his anecdotes, bon-
mots, repartees, epigrams, &c., let off in
private and on the floors off the House of
Assembly, of which be afterwards became
a lively member.

These then were some of Mr. Howe's
prominent literary associates, materials for
all of whom would be abundant enough to
supply an interesting biographical work
well worth preserving.

The writers then of the famous Club
articles were : Joseph Howe, Dr. Gregor,
Laurence O’Connor Doyle, Capt. Kincaid,
whose ‘‘Adventures in the Rifle Brigade”
at Waterloo were widely knownin England
and America. His regiment was then
stationed in Halifax. These were the
gentlemen who set the heather in a blaze
once a week in the columns of the Nova
Scotian.

THINGS OF VALUE.

False pride sometimes makes a very
good boy or girl ashamed of his or her
mother. Vanity is the most cowardly
thing on earth.

Substitute nothing for K. D. C.—the
Perfect Cure. It acts like magic on the
stomach. Test it for yourself! A free
sample package mailed to any address. K.
D. . company, New Glasgow, Nova
Scotia.

Whenever you are moved to inquire
whether a thing is right or wrong it is
yretty sure to be wrong. Kven a brute
l(nows when it is doing right.

A king appointed by acclamation! Hav-
ing been tested and proved worthy the
highest place K. D. C. has, with shouts of
acclamation been acknowledged the king
of medicines. Dyspepsia cured or money
refunded.

No psychologist has ever yet explained
why it is that when a handsome man and a
handsome woman and a homely woman are
walking on the street together the homely
woman is always in the middle.

Unlike all other Dyspepsia medicines,
K. D. C. is not a cure-all or a laxative,but
is a purifier and healer ot the stomach—the
seat of nine-tenths of all diseases. For re-
storing the stomach to healthy action it is
specially prepared.

When the short young man wants to kiss
the tall young woman she may not have to
stoop to conquer; but if she likes him, she
is apt to stoop to concur.

K. D. C. positively cures the worst cases
of Dyspepsia or Indigestion. Ask your
druggist for it or send direct to K. D. C.
Company, New Glasgow, N. S.

When a young woman takes enough in-
terest in a young man to tell him that he
ought to shave, she ought not to feel bad
it he takes interest enough in her to advise
her to do up her hair some other way.

The World's Fair—'Twill be fairer still
when all dyspeptics have been cured by
the use of K. D). C.—the Greatest Cure of
the Age. Cure guaranteed or money re-
funded.

Girl's Own Annual,
Boy's Own Annual,

AND THE OTHER YEARLY VOLUMES
NOW READY.
|

UY them early, so as to be sure of them for
Christmas Presents, as dealers are often sold
out when you think of them.
FOR SALE BY

J. & A, MCMILLAN,

Booksellers Stationers, Etc.
98 and 100 Prince Wm. Street, St.John, N. B.

AN ELEGANT LINE OF
English, French, and American

PERFUMES,

IN BULK.

Al New Odors— Finest on the Marl.

THOMAS A. CROCKETT'S,
162 PRINCESS STREET, COR. SYDNEY,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

FURNITURLE.

] EDROOUM Suits, Parlor Suits, Lounges, Bed
Lounges, Tables, Chairs, Bureaus, Bedsteads,

Matresses, Springs, Baby Carriages, etc.

Prices low as any and on easy payment if desired.

F. A. JONES, : : 34 Dock Street.
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prise way,”
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ing or scalding a single piece.)
labor—a little Soap (Surprise Soap)

R
with SURPRISE SOAP, without boil-

— - p

WAY

of washing those cot-
tons, linens, flannels
N so very clean—sweet
—white. (The “sur-

Takes only a little
a little time.

Gives big results, because nothing can be sweeter or

cleaner after the wash.

the Soap you now use,
don’t get it again.

Many women will not be |
without SURPRISE SOAP on wash day.
[f SURPRISE is not better

REA

Try it

handier—cheaper than

the directions on
the wrapper.

The St. Croix Soap M’fg Co., 8t. Stephen, N. B.
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InN
WHY?

Just think of Ice Cream this

It sends the chills all
Every woman feels a
chill come over when she thinks
of washing clothes this weather.
We don't blame

But she need not do it!

N

her.

Because we do winter wash-

ing for lots of people, and can do

it for you too.

There's no way

better or (félSi(?l‘ lh(ll] our way.

Try it once and

BE SURE

Granville street.

be satisfied.

and send your laundry to UNGAR’S Steam Laundry, St. John
(Waterloo street); Telephone 58.
It’ll be done right, it done at

Or Halifax: 62 and 64

UNCAR’S.

COL

Windsor. IN. S.

INFIRMARY.
o SR
HEAD MASTER:
RevV. ARNOLDUS MILLER,M. A.,—Classics and
Science. Toronto and Victoria Universities, Ont.
RESIDENT ASSISTANT MASTER !
MR.JAMES C. SIMPSON,—Mathematics, German.
& Provincial Certificate, Province of Ont. Late of
@ the Engineering Staff, Canadian Pacific R. R.
RESIDENT ASSISTANT MASTER:
Mg. ROBERT SIMPSON,—Enghsh and Classics.
a University ot Toronto.
FRENCH :
CHARLES G. ABBOTT, Esq., B.A., Kings College.

-

TERM BEGAN SEPTEMBER Ist.

will be sent on application to THE HEAD MASTER.. &V

& 8%~ CIRCULARS giving full information,

LECIAT

scrooL. ©
STAFFE:

‘3K ('Y POPUNOT

GYMNASIUM

i s e tce, |

WRITING, DRAWING AND BOOK-KEEPING :
MRg. S. G. SNELL.
DRILL AND GYMNASTIC INSTRUCTOR :
SErGT. A. CUNNINGHAM,—Late Instructor in
Military Gymnasium, Halifax.
TEACHERS IN PIANO AND VIOLIN Musio: * '™

Pror. W. H. WATTS. Miss N. HENSLEY.
Miss KING.

CORNET :—J. D. MEDCALFE, EsqQ.]
VioLiN :(—J. W.S. BOULT, EsQ. ' i1
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OUR MINCE MEAT

ALL READY.
PAILS. CANS AND BY THE HUNDREIS

SAUsAGES AND Ciiicaco BoLOGNAS.

Wholesale

186 Union St., - John Hopkins.

olish Sausage Shop and Meat Store.

-

and Retail.

SEAL

L adies’ Furs

Shoulder Capes, Etc.

Finished up in the most approved style for the season, 1891-2.

THORNE BROS., - 93 KING ST.
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