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William H. (Bill) Magee
MAGEE, William H. (Bill) Bill died
peacefully on June 14, 2020, at St.
Charles Manor in Victoria. For years Bill
had been an active member of Victoria's
Old Cemeteries Society, leading tours
and collecting information for Stories in
Stone, a publication he edited. At 95, he
was the club's oldest member. He was
also an active member of the Victoria
Historical Society, and led tours for
them. A member of Oak Bay United
Church, he presided over the book
section of the Thrift Shop, five days a
month, and was involved with the
Men's Club.
Bill was born July 28, 1924, in North Battleford, SK, where his father was a school
inspector. When the family retired to New Westminster, BC, Bill got his BA and MA in
English and History at the University of British Columbia and then his PhD in Canadian
literature at the University of Toronto. His first teaching job was in 1951 at the
University of Alaska in Fairbanks, where he met Peggy. He became Dean of Arts before
moving to the University of Alberta at Calgary in 1962 as a professor and then professor
emeritus.
The Magees moved to Victoria in 1992 where they cultivated many friends and a lovely
garden on Richmond Ave. Bill leaves his son Rod and daughter Muriel, who live in the
US. He was predeceased by his son, Jim. He leaves his grandson, James. A celebration of
life will occur when times get back to normal.

Bill was buried in Royal Oak Burial Park, next to Jim. Bill's favourite author was Jane
Austen. In 1995 he published a book, Conventions and the art of Jane Austen's Heroines.
In his memory, the family would appreciate donations to sustain Chawton House where
Austen wrote her greatest works: North American Friends of Chawton
House: www.nafch.org

Yvonne Van Ruskenveld’s Memories of Bill
Over the years, I did several tours with Bill. He was interested in women’s history and,
thanks to his extensive research on those interred in Royal Oak Burial Park and Hatley
Memorial Gardens, we were able to do women’s history tours together in both
cemeteries. With his deep knowledge of English literature, Bill was also able to put
together some unique tours in Ross Bay Cemetery. For “Literary Lapses” he recruited
several of us to do readings from the classics at the graves of individuals who had
literary namesakes. I got to be Cathy from Wuthering Heights and Tess from Tess of the
d’Urbervilles! Another highlight was the Shakespeare tour, using the same linkages of
namesakes. For that one, Bill had me ranging from (an age-inappropriate) Juliet to Lady
Macbeth. John Azar and Don Reksten played the male roles. Bill was delighted when
Leona Taylor and I went for the gusto with the dramatic reading of Cleopatra’s death
scene, complete with snake (no snakes were harmed…). In the days before Google, Bill
was also my source for any questions related to English literature—he helped me
understand the Great Vowel Shift from Middle English to modern English. I am very glad
to have known Bill Magee.

Gerry Buyden’s Memories of Bill
Bill was a long time member of the old Cemeteries Society of Victoria (OCS). On
average he gave 2 to 3 tours per year & assisted on others. I especially enjoyed his poetry
& Shakespeare tours. Bill was a member of the executive for many years and although it
was said, he tended to snooze through the meetings; he would pop up & contribute
intelligently to the discussion as if he was alert the whole time. He was one of the first to
volunteer for things. Bill was an avid walker and he often walked from home to James
Bay & back for some exercise. Although he was not too active in the last few years due
to health issues, his presence around OCS will be missed. My condolences & sympathies
go out to his wife, Peggy who was left to organize Bill’s move to a senior’s residence.
She was left to clear up years of collectables & memories and then arrange for the sale of
their home of almost 28 years. Finally she was left to deal with Bill’s passing and all the
legal ramifications that go along with the death of a spouse. Peggy deserves a big pat on
the back & a good holiday. Peggy has moved into a senior’s facility on Cedar Hill X
Roads.
My sympathies go out to Peggy & Bill’s other surviving relatives.
Thank you Bill, thank you Peggy for all you have done for OCS.
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Sunday Tours Will Restart on 05 July!
After discussions by the executive and senior members of OCS, and based on the
directives given by the Provincial Health Officer, we will be restarting our tour schedule
on Sunday 05 July at Ross Bay Cemetery at 2:00 pm. It will be the Emily Carr Tour and
we will follow the tour schedule as printed for 2020. There may be exceptions as the
guide scheduled may not be available.
There will be some notable differences that you should be aware of and follow. Our goal
is to keep everyone safe.
1. We will meet in the cemetery at the entrance opposite Stannard Street
(NOT at Fairfield Plaza).
2. Social distancing will be required.
3. Masks are optional.
4. Maximum capacity of a tour will be 20 people. It will be first come, first
served.
5. If more than 20 people arrive, the extra people, if they wish to remain, will
have the opportunity to take an alternative tour given by another tour guide.
6. Please bring the correct change ($2 for members; $5 for non-members).
You will be asked to deposit the fee into a basket. If you need change, you may
take it from the basket. We are trying to avoid having the ticket seller and
anyone else handle money.
7. The ticket seller will be sitting behind a card table holding the money
basket. He or she will be available to answer questions.
8. For the green tickets, you will peel the ticket off the roll yourself. It is OK if
you do not wish to touch or put on a green ticket.
9. After you have purchased your ticket, please move to the area near the
MacKenzie mausoleum, away from the ticket seller. We must avoid crowding
around the ticket seller’s table after ticket purchase.
10. Stay safe, keep your distance & keep healthy.

Plot for Sale in Ross Bay Cemetery
Located in Block “L” plot 1 east of row 7. There is a pine tree on the plot which the city is
prepared to remove if necessary. Asking Price is $20,000. The deed is available. If
interested contact Lynne Milnes at lmilnes@shaw.ca or 778-587-1567

A Fish Story

Yvonne Van Ruskenveld

For a time in the 1990s, the OCS was lucky to have temporary custody of the letter
books of Charles Hayward’s funeral home. These books contained records of
correspondence pertaining to all aspects of the business.
Charles Hayward was Victoria’s first undertaker. After arriving in Victoria in
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1862, he put his skills as a carpenter to
use in general building and
woodworking, becoming a partner with
Charles Jenkinson in “Hayward &
Jenkinson, Sash and Door Factory,
Contractors and Undertakers.” When
that partnership ended, Charles
Hayward focused on the funeral
business. Many of those buried in Ross
Bay Cemetery and their families
benefited from Mr. Hayward’s services.
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But business was not his only interest. He was devoted to the well-being of Victoria,
serving as a chair of the school board, member of City Council and eventually Mayor. He
also chaired the boards of the Children’s Aid Home and the BC Protestant Orphanage
(now the Cridge Centre for the Family).
Mr. Hayward and his wife, Sarah, had nine children, of whom only four lived to
adulthood: three sons and a daughter. The daughter, Florence, was the surviving sibling
of triplets (BC’s first recorded set of triplets). Three of the Haywards’ teenage children
died of disease. Their second son, Reginald, took over the funeral business and
eventually served as mayor of Victoria as well. The Hayward family home still stands at
1003 Vancouver Street. Sarah Hayward died there in 1901 and Charles Hayward in 1919.
A beautiful red granite tombstone marks their grave, near the caretakers’ shed in Ross
Bay Cemetery.
While we had possession of Hayward’s letter books, OCS member Charlene Rees (1952–
2013) went through them carefully and made some interesting discoveries. She shared
these in our former journal, Stories in Stone, which came out a couple of times a year.
The following story is from the Winter 1997 edition (Vol. 7, No. 1) (23 years ago!).
(Stories in Stone is now the imprint for our series of unique and interesting booklets, and
Stone Cuttings provides us with news and stories of interest.)

Charles Hayward’s Letter Books

Charlene Rees

Over the last few years, we Victorians have heard a lot of discussion of our declining fish
stocks and the need for their conservation. Just recently, we have read in our local
papers of the efforts of unemployed fishermen to reconstruct an earth dam on Reay
Creek in Saanich. The creek was rehabilitated and restocked some years ago but the
heavy rains in January caused the dam to partially collapse, obstructing ocean access for
the cutthroat trout and coho fry.
Obviously, fish conservation is not a new issue, because Mr. Hayward was concerned
ninety-three years ago. He found a novel way to aid the conservation movement by

raising salmon and trout fry in the display windows of his funeral parlour at 52
Government Street, at the southeast corner of Government and Langley Streets.
Volume #6, Folio #214 [of Hayward’s letter books]
May 26, 1904
C.B. Sword Esq.
Fisheries Inspector
Dear Sir,
Mayor Barnard informed me this morning, that you kindly promised to let
me have some young salmon and trout to exhibit in my show windows
here, (which are arranged for the purpose with a running stream of water)
and that you have also agreed to bring them down at an early date. I am
extremely obliged to you for this favour, [and] will take good care of them,
in the hope to distribute them later in our local waters. Please let me know
when to expect them, so that the tanks may be prepared and
arrangements made to meet the boat.
With kind regards
I am yours faithfully
Chas Hayward
Volume #6, Folio #221
June 4, 1904
Dear Mr. Sword,
Am pleased to report that the samples of fish you kindly left with me are
doing well, particularly the Sockeyes. We have not lost a single one of the
Sockeyes. We have not been quite so fortunate with the Steelheads; but
this I think was caused by their being placed in a rather deep place. Since
putting them in a tray, and bringing them near the surface, with a stream
of water running through, they seem to be doing all right. The spawn is also
nearly hatched out. They are a great source of pleasure to the public,
crowds of them being around my window all day. The exhibition is no
doubt doing some good, in creating an interest in fish life and culture. If
you have another opportunity this season, would you kindly arrange to
send me more specimens (say) of spawn and young fish — or anything in
fish life that would be interesting and instructive.
With kind regards and thanks,
I am, yours very truly
Chas Hayward
Mr. Hayward was obviously onto a good advertising tactic, combining philanthropic
interests and business acumen. Turning a possibly dreary display window in an
undertaker’s parlour (what would one display in a such a space; yards and yards of black
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crepe, black burial robes, wreaths of dusty, dull-hued sick flowers and the occasional
casket?) into a source of fascination for the public could only attract customers. One can
imagine flocks of school boys, grimy noses pressed against the glass, admiring the
window display of a business normally hurried nervously by, unconsciously learning the
cycle of life and death.
There is one more letter related to this fishy subject.
Volume #6, Folio #235
June 25, 1904
Dear Mr. Palmer,
In reply to your request of yesterday, [I] desire to say that I shall be happy
to assist in making the proposed Garden Fete a success, but am doubtful
about the fry being available on that day as arrangements are being made
to liberate them, and allow them to start for themselves in some of our
adjacent waters; but if they are here at the time named you are welcome
to them.
I have five or six Goldfish in good condition, that will remain in any case,
which you may have on promise of taking good care of them until returned.
Yours faithfully
Chas Hayward
Alas, this is the last letter concerning this project, so we will never know if the Garden
Fete was a success or when and where the fry were released. One hopes that their
descendants are still swimming in our waters.

Recording the Year of the Plague in London

Russ Stewart

In 1722, Daniel Defoe, author of Robinson Crusoe, published A Journal of the Plague
Year, presented as a first-hand account of the great plague of 1665. As Defoe was only
five years old in 1665, the story is probably based on notes kept by his uncle, Henry Foe,
who, like Defoe’s fictional narrator, was a saddler who lived in the Whitechapel district
of east London. Defoe goes to considerable lengths to present a detailed account, but
with frequent diversions, repetitions, and overmuch detail. The other often quoted
recorder of the great plague was Samuel Pepys, secretary of the navy and later a
member of parliament, who made passing mention of the plague in his famous diary.
Defoe identifies neighbourhoods and streets where events took place, provides casualty
figures and discusses the credibility of various accounts. Obviously he was writing to
inform readers in some detail of an event that had happened before most of them were
born. Pepys, on the other hand, was preoccupied with his business and personal life.
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Defoe’s narrator begins his account in September, 1664, recording that the plague had
returned in Holland, where it had “been very violent” in 1663. It was said to have been
carried from the Mediterranean in Turkish ships. Pepys’ first mention is nearly a year
earlier, on October 19, 1663, when he records that “the plague is got to Amsterdam,
brought by a ship from Argier; (Algiers) and it is also carried to Hambrough.” (Hamburg).
Pepys’ doesn’t mention plague again until June 16, 1664; ”The talk upon the 'Change is, Page | 7
that De Ruyter is dead, with fifty men of his own ship, of the plague, at Cales ....”
(Calais). This rumour was false. England and Holland were fighting an intermittent naval
war over trade. A national hero, Admiral De Ruyter died of wounds suffered in battle
twelve years later. On June 22, 1664, Pepys records that “The plague grows mightily
among them, both at sea and land.” On July 25, Pepys’ final mention of the pandemic in
1664 records that “the plague is very hot still, and encreases (sic) among the Dutch.”
After this entry Pepys makes no mention of plague for ten months, so it was far from his
mind.
Defoe first records the appearance of plague in London at the “end of November or the
beginning of December 1664 when two young men, said to be Frenchmen, died of the
plague...” The authorities were notified, the deaths were investigated and recorded in
the weekly bill of mortality. From then on through 1665 the bills of mortality recorded
68,596 deaths attributed to plague, although credible observers estimated that it was
probably much higher. The population of London at the time was estimated at 460,000.
Every night the “dead-carts” collected the bodies and hauled them to cemeteries for
burial. Churchyards were soon overwhelmed, so the dead were buried in “plague pits.”
Defoe describes one such pit in detail. It was about forty feet long by fifteen or sixteen
feet broad and was excavated to the water table, which was at about the eighteen foot
level. A layer of bodies would be thrown in and covered with earth, then another layer
of bodies and another layer of earth. This continued up to the six foot level, above
which no further burials were allowed and the pit had to be filled in. This particular pit
contained 1114 bodies, interred in just two weeks.
Surprisingly, considering the primitive communications of the day, the response to the
pandemic by people in authority was swift and relatively effective. Bodies were
removed, streets were cleaned, and business was conducted more or less normally.
Defoe also gives the authorities and the moneyed classes full marks for their remarkably
effective welfare efforts. Royalty and nobility, the city government, outlying towns and
private citizens all raised money for the relief of the poor. Distribution through
neighbourhood churches was prompt, free of cost, and effective.
Many parallels can be drawn between the great plague and the present coronavirus
pandemic. Although germ theory was unknown, people realized that plague could be
transmitted from person to person. A certain amount of social distancing was practiced,
and many people with the means to do so fled to the countryside. People who could
afford to hoarded food and stayed indoors. Houses affected by plague were marked

with a red cross and watchmen were stationed to prevent anyone coming or leaving.
This was not very effective; the watchmen couldn’t watch every side of the house and in
some cases the watchmen were bribed or assaulted.
Lately we’ve heard of several common medications (hydroxychloroquin,
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acetaminophen) being touted as remedies for coronavirus symptoms. Tobacco, both
smoked and chewed, was recommended in 1665 and again during the 1918 influenza
pandemic. On June 07, 1665 Pepys records that “I was forced to buy some roll tobacco
to smell and to chaw-“ Tobacco countered the stench of decaying bodies and also was
thought to ward off the infection. At that time students at Eton found not smoking were
flogged.
Pepys continues to mention the plague casually once or twice a month throughout
1664, 1665, and into 1666. His last entry is on November 20, 1666, when he records
“..........it being thanksgiving-day for the cessation of the plague; but Lord! how the town
do say that it is hastened before the plague is quite over, there dying some people
still.......”

Tombstone Oddities

Last Words
Kurt Cobain 1967-1994
“It's better to burn
out than to fade away”

Epitaph in a Scottish graveyard

Kate Cino Images

