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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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353, Broadway,

Winnipeg, Aug 15th

My own darling,
Your four letters from Ft. Francis on the 10th & Fort William on the 11th,

12th, & 13th were warmly welcomed & perused. I should have replied ere 
this, only hoped you would soon be under your own roof once more. I feel 
that I cannot let today pass without a few lines to tell you that we miss you 
& will be delighted to see you once more. This house seems much too 
large when you are away & we do not like sitting in the library when you are
not in one of the comfortable easy chairs which seems specially suited for 
you to occupy.
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I was surprised when Martin returned in such a hurry as “the Col. has 
forgotten all his wealth” he informed when requesting me for the keys. It 
was a good thing for all concerned that you were in Ft. William when this 
trouble happened & it keeps you well before the people too in more ways 
than one.

You were kept very busy at your first stopping place & I hope the new
regiment under Major MacKenzie will be a success in every way. It is nice 
to renew acquaintances with old friends & I know they are pleased to see 
you again. Too bad you could not be “launched,” splendid word!! [sic] to 
[Rainy] lake as you would have enjoyed it. Your officers evidently 
appreciate what you do for them & in consequence are pleased with your 
efforts.
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So that man has been obliged to tender his resignation! what [sic] a fool he 
is not to go to the law, but perhaps things are better unexposed, only he 
will, I suppose leave the country with such a terrible charge against him. I 
should much like a trip if you can get away for a short shooting trip next 
year - it would be such a relief for you to be off duty for a few days. I hope 
your address at Port Arthur was as successful as all the others have been 
& that you were well received as usual - it must have surprised you to be 



requisitioned for the troops. We were at the Barracks when they left having 
gone up by request to see tennis & cricket - they were delighted with the 
prospect of some excitement, I assure you. Torla does not care much for 
the society of her own sex, judging from he letter I enclose when she 
mentions the tennis.
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Mrs. Macdonell had a nice luncheon on Tuesday. another [sic] Mrs. 
Macdonell (formerly Miss Benson of Regina) Miss Haines & her sister Mrs. 
Whilta who were at the presentation of prizes, Mrs. Morris, Minnie & myself. 
it [sic] was extremely nice & we had a game of croquet afterwards. That 
evening, Mrs. Donnelly & her four girls came in - they are well behaved, 
quiet, girls & will be friends for ours; the eldest although twenty one is a 
charming girl & Torla & herself are very chummy already. We went there on 
Thursday evening. Mrs. Waugh called since you left as well as our 
neighbour, Mrs. Bell, who has returned from her trip. Mr. Dugald Macleod of 
Stonewall telephoned on Tuesday evening asking for you. Gertrude 
answered, so I could not ask him to come up & see me. Your next is that of 
the 13th

[/pg 4]
[pg 5]
received yesterday p.m, addressed “353 Broadway, Manitoba.” You are 
well known that is evident, my dear. I fancy you are in your element, 
quelling a riot or strike of some sort. I am sure you must have been a 
commanding figure mounted on a box, addressing the crowd & the strikers 
knew they had a man before them whom they could not trifle with.

We had two terrific storms on Friday. the [sic] second a regular cloud 
burst, I believe - an enormous quantity of rain fell - the air has been cooler 
since, but it is still very hot.

There does not seem to be much news. By the by, who is Major 
Duncan Stewart of Johannesburg? is [sic] he the one who owes you 
money? All are well & join in fondest love & many kisses to dear Papa.
[/pg 5]
[pg 6]
I hope this stupid letter has not wearied you. I do not seem to be able to 
write a decent l epistle now. I am always so sleepy, it seems to me. Hoping 
to have the delight of welcoming you home very soon, with much love & 
warmest embraces, I am, as ever

Your own devoted, affectionate little wifie,
Maye.
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