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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste Famille St.

July 27th

My own darling boy,

Your short letter of June 15th came to me last Tuesday & 
I was delighted to receive it. You will be disappointed in not getting a 
line from me written this week, but I really have not a minute to pen a 
line. I sew until eleven every night & it is always after midnight before 
I retire as I have to rise at seven on account of the sewing girl coming 
at eight, you can just fancy
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how weary I am. I am working very hard getting ready & you know 
where there are little ones, there always is much sewing. I have to 
pay $1.00 per day, still it comes to less than having all made out of 
the house. in fact, I could not have this done outside as it is materials 
I had & I am using up. Mr. Vivian Bartram & his brother called on 
Friday afternoon, shortly after their arrival in port. They were on the 
same steamer as Lord
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Dundonald. The description I get of the country is not very inviting I 
must confess. Your [sec.] was to have come yesterday, but he sent 
word he was delayed & was writing. He said he might return to 
Pretoria, as he was offered £30 per month in Jo’burg & was only to 
get $60 in Ottawa. You wrote your last before going to church, I write 
after having been there. It is again raining & a disagreeable dark day. 
I am so sick of this country I shall be glad of a change for a while 
although I may be very glad to return some day. Really the weather 
we have had all this summer has a most depressing effect on one’s 
spirits & makes one as blue as possible. You see your letters are all 
in time. Capt. Main comes into port tonight. I intend going down to 
visit him & endeavor to select a cabin, etc for our trip - no word from 
Lord S. yet. Bartram says
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his voyage cost over £95. It will be pretty expensive for me with my 
three little ones. I hope you did honor to the corps when your men 
represented the S.A.C. when Lord K. said farewell. The ball you 
mention to take place on Coronation day was no doubt, postponed - it 
will, I suppose come off on Aug. 9th. Well, we shall have a fine time 
when we are having our dancing lessons. Flora will be eager to learn 
& I hope to have some time to devote to pleasure
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when with you than I have had for some years. I have heard nothing 
from Mr. White lately & await news from him concerning the pension. 
You received the letter I enclosed concerning pay not having been 
given you since you left for S.A. of their wish not to count that time in 
the pension. I suppose Lord Dundonald will get on well here but if he 
is wise he will cease praising “Strathcona’s Horse” - still, he will soon 
see for himself of the jealousy that exists, as he must be observant.
[/pg 5]
[pg 6]
As I told you before Gus was furious when he found out about Panet 
& wrote Uncle Henry about it - just like their cheek anyway! Louise & 
her boy are spending a week in Vaudreuil at Aunt Angelique’s - it will 
do them both good. Tillie is daily expecting. John needs help so poor 
Mamma must send him some $250.00 or so. Is it not hard to have to 
help them all for so long. His [ranche] [sic] will I hope pay a little this 
year. Mabel is inclined to be extravagant I am told - is, in fact a queer 
mixture altogether. The trouble is the boys were foolish enough to 
become engaged. Then the girls hurried in their marriage before they 
could really afford to marry, with the usual result of requiring help 
from Mother all the time - it’s discouraging, I assure you. I think she 
will be glad of the change & will try & leave her troubles behind her. 
Such foolish matches as Gertie & Louise made! Richard is not getting
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not getting in - we are not supposed to know it, but we do. he is not 
straight in business - consequently, clients never go to him a second 
time - is he not a fool? I have no patience with him.

Gertie is such a fine woman but he does not appreciate her as 
he should.



Regie has not many patients as yet. I hope they will soon come, 
else he will get discouraged. He is suffering from dyspesia [sic] & 
blames the
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baker’s bread - says he was not troubled in the west - another thing 
he has to thank his wife for. I feel inclined to believe he would have 
stood the bother he had there, had she been amiable enough to care 
for the country, but she was determined to come east & live here, 
come what may. They have a nice comfortable house. I took Marie 
McAuley, her cousin Miss Vaughn & Frank as escort to [Proctor’s] on 
Friday night. Then we had 
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ice cream & cake, but not food, the best places being closed, as it 
was late - still I did the best I could. She leaves for Gaspè tomorrow 
p.m., will be away three weeks or so, having to return in time to 
commence her duties at the Asylum when school opens. Frank wrote 
Stetson re hat & I enclose his answer. If you send it, but no there is 
no use & no time for that - if you write, they may replace it & send it to 
me & I will bring it when we go. I really & truly am so tired that I can 
scarcely hold my pen so you must forgive this stupid letter. God bless 
you & keep you safe until we meet again. Col. & Mrs. Biggar are in 
the swim & having every opportunity of seeing & meeting all the 
society people. I fear I shall not know how to act under the same 
circumstances, having had so few opportunities! - such is life! The 
children send kisses & much love. As ever your own true devoted 
little wifie

Maye


