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Orillia

Aug 26th - 01

My darling,
As you see from the heading of this we are all in Orillia making 

Mrs. Miller’s home more like an asylum than ever before. We came from 
Mt. Forest on the 21st leaving there at 8. a.m. & arriving here at 12.20 - 
the trip was fairly pleasant, although we had three changes, as the cars 
were not crowded & the day not too warm. We enjoyed our stay at 
Stuart’s very much - they were kindness itself to all & the little ones had 
a high old time, I assure you. They were very anxious to come here & 
their
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little faces fairly beamed when we reached our destination. The letter 
telling the date of our coming did not reach here until after we did 
although written two days previously. I wanted to telegraph but Stuart did
not think it necessary, so there was no one there to meet us, however, 
knowing my way so well there was no trouble whatever & Essie & Grace 
seemed pleased to see us. Mrs. Miller was in the country visiting my 
Auntie Grace & returned on Saturday. Dubbie gave her a very warm 
welcome, standing first in the door, then half
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way to the gate, calling out in the most dramatic manner, with his right 
hand aloft, “welcome home Auntie Miller, welcome home.” She was 
delighted & they kissed & hugged for five minutes.
Wednesday. I got this far in my letter yesterday when I had to go & dress
to go out to tea at Mrs. McAuleys & just before going your five dear letters 
came in & oh! what a jolly party we were at getting them - we were like 
crazy folks & every one eager to hear all you had to say, my dear old 



darling. I cannot tell you what pleasure they gave me & Mrs. Miller said “if 
I stood 
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on my head she would not be in the least bit surprised” - however being 
better behaved than that I did not do so; but I expect to do even more 
when you return for good, as we shall all be so charmed to have you 
with us again. We are as usual having a nice time - they are so kind to 
the children & they can run about so freely that they are improving in 
health. Dubbie is beautifully trim & looks as sweet as a peach - he burns 
so prettily & has never had a hat on since he came. He is Mrs. Miller 
particular chum & entertains her with all sorts
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sorts of wonderful stories - they are such funny mites!. Gertrude is found 
thinner than last year but Flora is filling out - her face is as round as an 
apple & her limbs plump as can be. She has also grown very much & is 
up at six - out all day long, only in for her meals - you would be proud of 
them. I think every one finds them fine. Dubbie amuses them more than 
ever & still keeps up his reputation as “The Joker” - we had tea in
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the Park on Monday & they paddled about in the water for a long time. 
Today we go over to Geneva Park for a few hours & on Friday Mrs. Miller,
Mrs. McAuley & myself go to Barrie. I want to call on Mrs. Ardagh & the 
boat is there for an hour or two only. Time flies & Essie’s school 
commences on Tuesday & we will then go to Mrs. Moon’s for a week or 
so. I want to get back to Montreal for the arrival of the Duke who is 
supposed to be there on Sept. 19th & 20th.
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My mother tells me she has decided to keep on the house & will not 
move until next May - it is such an old one that we think we could better 
ourselves by moving, but if there is a chance of going out or your 
returning we will wait. Westmount is a pretty place, but if none of the 
boys are home & servants are so hard to get, it makes one think twice 
about going there. They have formed a Union in Montreal just as they 



did in Ottawa & the rules are rather amusing, I must confess. The 
mistresses are dedicated to & have no right to
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speak to a servant if she has company - they can entertain etc. provided 
they furnish their own refreshments etc. in fact, they are first in 
everything - wages also are decided, car fare provided & wages higher 
in the suburbs than in the city - things are coming to a nice pass, I must 
confess. I send two “Stars” with account of the wreck of “The Islander” 
near Douglas Island & it is terrible, & for a time I feared must Mr. Bethune
might be on, but I do not see his name among the passengers. 
Marguerite & her 
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baby left on the 24th for Dawson & no doubt she is very nervous at the 
long trip & after the awful disaster. Mrs. Z. T. Wood had the cancer 
removed in Montreal I am told, to which place she came in the end of 
June & had a son on the 9th of Aug. I saw the birth in the “Star” & was 
much surprised - she came down at the sametime as Mrs. Starnes, but 
she never let me know it, so I am not going to do anything should she be
in the city when I return. Mrs. Wroughton knew where we 
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lived when she came down in January, so she could have let me know, 
had Mrs. Zach cared to see me. Such [sic] is life! my dear - you are out of
that part of the world & cannot help Z. T. any more, I presume. I now 
take up your dear letter of July 14th the first since that of the 10th mailed 
at Las Palmas, & what pleasure it gave me, my darling. The ship must 
be a nice one to travel in, fitted with the bilge keels you tell me of. I was 
delighted to hear George Kerr distinguished himself, even
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if not fighting Boers & came out so well. “Canada forever” eh? dear - 
congratulate him for me, though it may not be just the thing. The fruit of 
Las Palmas, is no doubt very nice. Did the nurse who attended Major 
now Col. [Cauerm] of the Vic’s, for [Ibboltson] has resigned, not fall in 
love with her patient? he is supposed to be irresistable [sic] & will now be



quite a catch with his new honors. They are all find me looking so much 
better here than last year - you see dear, I am trying hard not to worry & 
was cheerful as I possibly can be, when 
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so very far away from the one who is dearest in all the world to me. Your 
next letter of the 18th lies open before me & I must acknowledge the nice 
programme’s of the concerts. So my darling you remember “a Summer 
shower” after all these years!! - how a little thing will make one forget the
lapse of time & bring one back to scenes that were. I am sure if the 
electric or magnetic influence is still the same between us, how often 
you must feel me near for every time, I sing I think only of you. “Last 
night” brings me right
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to you, my darling & every word comes from the depth of my heart which
at times feels as if it would burst with all the love that fills it! You reached 
the Cape on the date expected & well, I am so pleased to know your trip 
was so nice although fatiguing at times. Well, if Col. Herchmer was too 
old for the Force, he is not too old to take a young wife, for I mentioned 
his engagement to a young lady in one of my last. Mrs. Sprenger’s 
children are older than ours & when Flora is old enough I would send her
to the convent but she is too young yet, to be left behind.
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We will attend to that in good time, believe me. Mrs. Miller’s cold is 
somewhat better - she was caught in a shower when in the country & got
very wet before she reached home. As I have several other letters to 
write & knowing you are not very fond of long letters, I will leave you, for 
this morning, my pet. All the little ones are well & send very many sweet 
kisses to Papa. They have gone to cousin Jane’s who by the way is not 
going out as much as usual, as she is going to distinguish herself in 
some months & looks very 
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well - do you know I almost envy her, my darling? An open confession for
me to make, my pet? - are you pleased to hear me own up to such a 



very unusual womanly failing!!! They are all well & the Drs. busy as usual 
- they must be doing very well in their business. Mrs. Lafferty is still living 
but there is no hope for the poor old soul. All join me in fond love & 
kindest regards. Hoping you will write often & give me your address, if 
there is a change in it; that you will be well & take 
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the very best care of your dear self for my sake who loves you so truly & 
tenderly dear, believe me, as ever

Your own true devoted, 
lonely little wifie

Maye. 
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