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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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162 Hutchison St.
Aug 5th, 1907

My own darling Boy,

I found your dear letter of July 30th & 31st awaiting me on 
my return at noon today from a two-day’s [sic] visit to Gus & Marie: 
needless to tell you of the very warm welcome they had, that is the 
old story, my dear & which will tire you if repeated too often. George 
Cowan’s as usual afforded me unlimited amusement, although I fully 
appreciate his sterling qualities. Yes, I would like to have the little 
ones near however I still think Flora wishes to remain on account of 
her teeth
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she is so anxious to have Frank fix them. I have fully made up my 
mind to bring Gertrude, for reasons given in my last, although she is 
still in ignorance of my decision. You see, my darling, your wire was 
such a complete surprise that I did not know what to answer or why 
you wired in that way. You seemed determined that they should 
remain here & I wished to do your bidding & at the same time please 
them, by sending them to a convent where they would be comfortable 
& happy, satisfied and well cared for. As I said many times before, 
Flora gets on well with her Grandma & will be all right, I think.
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I am sorry the Dept. do [sic] not see fit to give you a staff Adjt. at 
once, but hope they will do so soon. I trust your clerk will not be too 
difficult to teach & that he will be a help in many ways. I called on 
Mrs. Brault yesterday week, telling you all about it before. Hilliam 
would be a good man, but will, I suppose have trouble in securing a 
billet. Bagley spoke of him & asked me “if he had not got into trouble 
in S. Africa” - I replied, “not to my knowledge - he was retrenched as 
many others were in the S.A.C.”- Indeed! I do not think I lead you by 
the nose! The truth of the matter is, our reins are velvet ones; we are 



both lead, but the driver has so much tact & affection, that both do 
the right thing without knowing it, my darling. I drive you, you drive 
me. I now take up yours of the 31st- the letter in reply to the wire 
reached you long ere this & explains all to your satisfaction I trust. 
There seems to be a fatality in our photos to Cowan, for I do not think 
he has ever got those we sent of ourselves, has he? Your suggestion 
re mill & timber limit is a good one & I suppose will be followed. I 
wrote P.O. Box & will send the letters there. The room in the house 
you have 
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have for the office will be all right for Bagnall & Annie - being so near 
will be very convenient. I fancy Capt. McDonnell knows [Gogarthy’s] 
failings pretty well, as he seems to have been with him when they 
were in the S.A.C. I hope the vegetables will be all right, that is, will 
not be stolen, if Mr. [Head] does not take them, which I fancy he is 
likely to do - having a good frost proof root house will be a help as all 
sorts of vegetables can be kept there. Then we can get fowls too - 
are they expensive up there? We will buy meat by the quarter & 
manage well I feel quite sure, my dear. The children are well & there 
is no fear of my being cross with you, my dear boy. I love you too 
dearly for that, you know quite well.
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I feel sure my old “decrepit & played out” is very much to be pitied, 
my dear - strange he should think he is that, when every one finds 
him so youthful looking. You do write such lovely nice things to me, 
my darling - such sweet names as you give me, dear - far nicer than 
I deserve!
I went to Vandreuil on Saturday accompanied by Harwood, by 9:05 
train, reaching Gus’ at half past ten. The baby was not very well & the 
little mother worried; however, he is all right now - it was due to a 
tooth or perhaps a little cold, as there was a change in the weather. In 
the afternoon, Gus walked up with Harwood & myself to Aunt 
Anjelique’s where we saw both Luce and herself. They seemed 
pleased to see me, having a new servant
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did not ask us to stay long - we then called on Uncle Henry & they 
were equally delighted - in the evening, we all dress [sic] up; the 
Regatta having been held in the afternoon, the Village was gay with 



[boating] & decorations & looked very pretty with all the Chinese 
lanterns everywhere - fireworks took place & were fine, but marred by 
an accident due to one of the sparks falling into the box containing  
them, which caused a loud explosion & a Mr. Limais was severely 
burned about the body & may lose his right eye. Dr. de Lotbinière at 
once brought him to Dr. Boulet, the eye specialist & he fears there is 
little hope of saving his sight. I saw both Drs. yesterday as they called 
at Gus’ in the afternoon - they found me looking so well! - Harwood 
enjoyed his visit & they were as nice as they could be to us. Their 
little home is quite pretty and will be charming when they have all 
their plans & improvements finished. Boulet returned to Montreal in 
the evening, as of course, he resides here only going up to bring Mr. 
Limais home with de Lotbinière yesterday a.m.
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I could not see Aunt [Sommer]. I brought light dresses up with me & it 
turned cold, too cold for me to go to the village without a wrap - she 
came to Montreal this a.m. by an early train, so I trust to see her later 
on. Gertrude & Charlotte were here an hour or so, the latter having 
come with Flora who spent Sunday there. Our little Gertrude 
remained there until tomorrow, I mean in Côté St. Paul, of course. 
Your letter re house measurements etc as well as the other leaving 
date Aug 1st has this moment come in. Torla has your short one also. 
St. Urban’s will be all right, my darling & I feel sure, she is satisfied.
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I did not know what to do, you see, as I found $500.00 or thereabouts 
at the Villa too much for us this year, having had so many expenses. 
I did not want to hurt your feelings or bother you about it, as you have 
so many things to worry about - that was the cause of all the 
uncertainty – I will not try to kill myself by worrying too much - it will 
not do, you see. I hope your clerk will be a success. The [de B. Macd-
s] know you were called away in a hurry and had no time to call, so 
although they were very anxious to meet you, do not blame you for 
not calling. A terrible accident happened in Varennes yesterday - 
Aline [Hingston], only daughter of the late Sir William & Lady 
Hingston was drowned while out sailing
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with her cousin, Shirley Davidson who met with the same fate - no 
particulars are known yet, at least we have not had them. There was 



a stiff gale blowing in Vaudreuil at the time & there were yacht races 
in connection with the regatta at that place. I know you will be 
disappointed at not getting my usual Sunday letter, but I really could 
not help it, my darling & have made up for it, in a way, All are well & 
join me in fondest love to dear old Papa. God bless you, my own dear 
one. I have been disturbed so often since I commenced this that I will 
go back to Hilliam - do you think Percy R. did him harm -  do you see 
her hand in the report Bagley speaks of? I may misjudge her, of 
course, but it looks uncommonly like it I think. She will persist in 
attributing the stories to him. I am sure Porter lied to her & she is so 
stubborn……… I must now close - It is nearing supper time & I want 
to catch tonight’s mail - once more, God bless you,

Ever your own true, warmhearted little wifie,

Maye
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