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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste. Famille St.
Sept. 26th 1901.

My own darling Sam,
Your three dear letters of Aug 18th 19th & 20th all came to me on 

Tuesday, the 24th & what a hearty welcome they had, my pet. You are 
indeed very kind to have such a very high opinion of me, as not to desire to
use note paper with a small blot on it, in writing to me & I only hope time 
will not lessen me in your estimation. I thought you would not wish me to 
restrain myself in writing as I must tell my troubles to some one & who has
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a better right to know than your own dear self, so as I told you before if I do 
not tell you all the time how lonely I am, you know the reason why. Yes, I 
can see full well by your latest letters that you are in a better frame of mine 
& are much happier now that you are busy & have your work mapped out 
for you – as long as you are not fighting all the time I shall not worry too 
much, but if that commences again, I do not know what I shall do. I very 
much fear that Louise’s position will not be of much use if things do not 
improve – as usual, she went off, settled everything
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without consulting Mamma, with the result that the Dr. has done very little &
I do not know how things will turn out. she is the cause of a great deal of 
worry – if she had not the boy, things would be somewhat different! She 
cannot study nursing on account of the boy; he is the stumbling block in 
many things! – I cannot understand how she ever contracted such a match,
knowing the man as she did. If the boy was not so mischievous I could 
stand him, but he is very rude, gets my boy into all sorts of trouble & 
annoys me in so many ways – he is all right when alone, but a terrible 
bother with
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other children. I suppose I must grin & bear it, if she does come back, until 
we go out to you, but the prospect does not please my mother either, still 
she cannot let them starve. The Rev. Mr. Day must be very pleasant & 
entertaining – the band a fine one, but what is better than all is a sight of 
you my darling, on your chestnut charger, riding up to [morning] church. 
How I would love to see you, my pet. If there are photographers there, can 
you not let us have a peep, even if you have only an amateur Kodak to do 
the work! You cannot fail to enjoy a gallop, if
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the veldt is something like the prairie & your horses travel & carry you well. 
I am sure you know you look fine & are just trying to increase my longing to
see & hear you again, by telling me these nice things. It must afford you 
great pleasure to inspect a troop & find things in good order. Yes, when it is 
decided that I go out, I shall write George Hope Johnston & inquire prices 
of light Cheyenne saddle, Whiteman bridle & all you want. When you least 
expect it, my face shall appear before you. I know not if the eyes will be 
kind but certainly if the heart can speak through them they would tell a 
pretty tale of love, I think.
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Ere this reaches you, the little ones pictures will have come to you in good 
condition I hope. They do not flatter them in any way, but I intend having 
them taken again soon. Gertrude especially is not what she really is, for 
she has a bright piquante, pretty little face!!.. Flora does learn well & is 
quick – she finds the lessons somewhat difficult, but will soon get into the 
way of learning them – of course, having missed the first fortnight makes a 
little difference, but the trip did her good anyway, so I do not mind it. I shall 
certainly be charmed to stay a day or two with Dr. [Law] if we should go 
over, for I am exceedingly anxious to
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meet the many Steeles you met yourself – as long as they are not 
disappointed, that is the main thing. If you have not already gone, I 
suppose you will soon go to see Lord Kitchener since he expresses a wish 
to see you in Pretoria. How nice it is for so many to wish to serve under 
you, my dear. Your reputation certainly must be a very good one, or people 
would not be like that – if you were Hutton or some others, they would be 
trying to exchange into other corps. I know what you are & am pleased 
others know enough to appreciate your many good qualities. England did 



not take long to find out your worth, that is one comfort. We shall do our 
very best to educate Gertrude & Harwood – they are young & if we only 
remain a few years in S. Africa we have lots of time. Flora is only nine, you 
know, dear. she is tall for her age; every one thinks her at least eleven. Yes,
dear, we had a long pleasant chat & I enjoyed your dear letters very much 
– it is so good of you to write me so regularly when you are always so very 
much occupied. I am trying hard to do the same with you, my pet.
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I now take up your dear missive of Aug. 19th in answer to mine of July 5th. I 
am not worrying as much as I did, but I miss you just as much as ever & 
will until we meet again. I cannot get accustomed to your absence & am 
always thinking of you. Yes, I feel that God will be good to us, & that he will 
keep you safe from harm. Your three little ones pray for you every day & 
their prayers, will, I trust, be answered. No! I did well not to go up, until I 
had the letter from Mt. Forest – it was better so, as she had no servant & 
did not wish to be working all the time
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we were there. If they enjoyed our stay, as it was not too long, they will feel 
more inclined to renew the invitation next year, if we remain in Canada. 
Yes, indeed you are far more dangerous than a young man – no one can 
resist your charms, my pet, & are far from being a Veteran – in the art of 
flirting you are as young as ever – remember how Mrs. C.E.D. Wood told 
me, you were only flirting when we were out camping in the Mts., before 
you first proposed? How lovely I thought you, even then – I was far from 
being as knowing then as I am now, I assure you, really & truly my darling, I
think I am too selfish to give you permission
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to flirt on anything else. I want you for myself alone – years have made no 
difference in that respect with either of us, I fancy & my selfishness comes 
out there. You will get over your old name of being a night hawk if you retire
before eleven, but you rise early you see & that makes a difference. You 
say you wrote Flora & myself two letters on Aug 19th. I only received one & 
think you must allude to yours of the previous date, 18th. Your next of the 
20th enclosing the draft for £250. came safely & very many thanks for it – I 
shall let Frank have what he thinks necessary to start on, as he leaves for 
Philadelphia on Saturday the 29th. He would get on here, I imagine, only 
feels hadicapped [sic] at being compelled to practice in the prov. of Que. all



his life & no wonder. Belcher has nothing whatever to do with “Soldiers 
Three” to my knowledge. It is Jarvis who wrote James Clarke – you did not 
say what I was to do re Belcher’s claim of $1200.00 against you! am I to 
settle it, or not? He has not, as yet, acknowledged the Miners Licences I 
sent early in July nor my letter. I may hear yet of course, ere winter sets in. 
I do not think any cable came from Capetown
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or any where for the sum you mentioned – they told me at the Bank of 
Montreal on Tuesday last, that about four hundred & eighty six dollars 
awaited me there – that was all, but I go down again tomorrow & will see 
about it & let you know. No, the boys do not think I made Louise leave – 
they know better. Indeed, the girls do not fall in love with you for my sake – 
they must likely wish such a person did not exist; at least, no one that bears
your name so that they could have a chance of winning such a fine fellow! I
see by last night’s “Star” that our poor Skirving was wounded on the 5th & 
died on the 8th – poor old chap!
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I cannot tell you how his death affected me & Flora – she wept, poor little 
girl & talked of all he used to do, in Macleod. He is young to die – wounded 
& lived three days. Of course, he was nowhere near where you are & had 
you seen him at any time, he you certainly would have mentioned it, I 
fancy. Another good boy gone! Corporal Nicholson of “Strathcona’s” also 
died in B.C. last week. We are going to spend the evening at the 
Reiffensteins tonight. I forgot to tell you we met them on the train on our 
way down – or I may have done so – we passed by Kingston & enjoyed a 
lovely trip – the scenery is lovely & as we had never come that way we 
found it fine. The children will have travelled
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a great deal by the time they reach the age of twenty! – All are well & send 
fond love to you. Mamma seems pretty well, but is bothered by all these 
changes. Louise particularly worries her, at least her prospects for the 
future as so black. I hope things will brighten – it will certainly be a blessing 
when she can shift the house off her shoulders & take a long-well-earned 
rest – she will relish a trip with us & living with us too I think after all this. Do
not wonder at the repetitions – all the children are on the verandah 
worrying me, especially Duffins. God bless you, my own dearest one – 
Heaven protect & bless you & keep you safe until we meet again. All send 



love – with many sweet kisses from our wee ones & many fond embraces 
from myself, believe me,
Your ever true devoted loving little wifie,
Maye.
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