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162 Hutchison st. 
Montreal 

August 12.07
My dearest Father, 

Very many thanks for your two kind letters of August 6 & another 
date. It is such appreciated by me. 

I have (not) a splitting headache the last few days. Caused by my 
teeth, but it is more or less better now. This morning I went up to Uncle 
Frank’s, & he just touched the upper [doable], & put fresh wadding in it 
preparing it to be filled, when the pain [was] [so] intense I cried, & it will be 
left for a few days as the gum has grown over the nerve or something like 
that & the latter 
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will have to be killed. A few more cuts ago I tried to change the wadding but 
I could not help crying again, so you see I am going to have a pleasant 
time with it. I wish it was over.

Besides several of Scott, I have read “Old lives on the Mississippi,” 
about “Punch, brothers, punch, punch with care, punch in the presence of 
the [passengare][sic].” I am also going to read source of Goldsmith’s works. 

Ask Mrs Whitchair if she remembers [Leneriffe], and when her 
husband told the cab drivers to “[humba]”? That was an enjoyable morning 
& I have often thought of it. This afternoon I am going to visit chez 
[Kearney] who is very nice an old friend & attends [St] [Urban’s] Academy. 
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Will you tell me the name of that book by Mark Twain, from which you read 
some amusing passages to Uncle Frank? And is it in the library here, as I 
want to read it? 

Yesterday afternoon Gertrude & I went to call on Miss Mare & had a 
very pleasant visit. She brought us to a chemist’s, where we both had an 



ice cream soda. She is very charming & said some nice things about you 
& we like her exceedingly well. 

Give my love to Aunt Marcella when you see her & say I have not 
forgotten the time she saved me from choking. 

Just fancy my calling you “Major,” & “Sam” too! Of course I never 
heard you called anything else at the time. 
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I received a very nice letter from Mrs Dudley, to which I answered seven 
pages. Have you heard from Capt Dudley yet? 

You are altogether too flattering to me, indeed! I never throw any of 
your letters away & have never done so. 

I read Flora Macdonald’s life, & would like to be [similar] to that 
heroine, she is almost ideal. Do you see the Rockies from Calgary? 

If a fire breaks out I will try to remember that I am an [illegible] of 
[illegible] [illegible]. Have you the tree written out yet? 

With love from all, to the best father in the world.
I remain,
Every your own,

Torla 

[at top of first page turned sideways] 
Aunt Gertie leaves today with Reggie for visit to Vaudreuil.

F.M.S.


