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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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162 Hutchison St.
Sept. 22nd 8 p.m.

My own darling Boy,

Your letters of the 17th, 18th, 19th & 20th all are 
open before me & tonight ere I continue my packing I come to write 
my own dear pet, whom I love so fondly. Labelle’s terms were 
$100.00 down & $50 monthly for four months. I told you about it 
before & the furniture will be ready on Thursday a.m, so likely the car 
will be on the way the same night. This morning’s mail brought Col. 
Macdonald’s answer to my letter, a requisition for 3 full & two half 
tickets & three berths. Very nice & generous, is it not? I am
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going down to get the tickets tomorrow & will leave either Saturday or 
Sunday night. I cannot give you the exact day not knowing whether I 
can secure the berths for either of those nights. I dare say Boulanger 
will be a nuisance, especially if he thinks he knows everything. I did 
indeed worry & almost made myself ill with it all, but I have pulled 
myself together & with Gus’ kind help have taken heart again. It is at 
the expense of storage etc, but it cannot be helped. The books cost 
$69.00 for 5 years, but are worth it. Your papers from the West, 
Yukon etc are included of course.

Am pleased Sr. Fitz likes the country & that she has
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decided to remain here instead of returning to S.A. This weather is 
awful - it has been pouring yesterday & today - as soon as it clears & 
we hope the wet is over, it comes down in torrents. You are right 
about Marguerite - she was in a flirtatious mood. I see your veiled 
remark about cats without claws & know what you are driving at, you 
scallywag! Have heard nothing from Capt. Macdonnell except that he 



called Sunday afternoon & seemed pleased with his interview with 
Mr. Parent - he was to meet him on Monday at his office, inspect 
some plans & go to Quebec on Thursday with him to meet some new 
directors of the Co. - it looks promising.

We can give the stables over for a store if you please, as the 
three bedrooms will be needed, you know, my dear. I hope you 
continue to improve daily & that you will be quite well enough to meet 
us either next Wednesday or Thursday morning. Sorry to hear Tilsey 
is ill & hope she will not mind the cold winter. Yours of the 18th I have 
just answered, I now turn to the next, in which you ask for Mrs. 
Allan’s. I shall soon be near to rub in the embrocation, in one short 
week or so, my dear. No! The McGillis’ that are near us, are no 
relations. Uncle Jack still keeps up the prt & would never understand 
that we did not invite all the folks that came to say good-bye before 
you left for S.A. Mother is as well as ever - she is wonderful, getting 
well so quickly & is almost as spry as when in London. She was down 
at
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Frank’s fixing up the house a bit - washing her dinner sett [sic] & says 
to tell you “she has some lovely big plates for you when you come”. 
You sleep better than I do I assure you, my dear. I went to bed at 
10:30 feeling very miserable & awakened at four, never closing my 
eyes after that. Rolled oats will go up I suppose. There will soon be 
nothing left for us to live on. I quite agree with you that dressmakers 
are the “deil” - they have given me a beastly & expensive time, 
having to pay twice over for bad work, & I had to do it, as I could not 
let her go to the convent without being just as she should be. Today I 
bought her winter hat, warm underwear, boots, rubbers & running 
shoes as they call tennis shoes for drill. The kitchen stove I shall 
have to get up there, as I could not go above the $300 at Labelle’s. 
As you know I have been very
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very busy & have had very little time for anything but work - however, 
you will soon see so much of me that I suppose you will wish I was 
where you could write me a letter instead. I suppose you will take a 
run over now & then when we are there. Essie certainly never asked 
me to run up & see them except “when Cousin Sam comes for you”. 
I could not have gone anyway, but she wrote me some two weeks 
ago as I say: is very busy with her book which will appear as a serial 



in “The Westminster” in Nov. I hope the “General” is a forewarning of 
what you are to be “mother says”. I fear it would take more than lack 
of fuel to keep you in bed, particularly, when there is work to be done. 
There is not much news - the weather is so bad that we see no one. 
it’s mud! mud! & I must get away as I cannot keep Gus & Marie in 
the country any longer. I shall never be able to repay them for all their 
kindness to me, my dear - we are under such obligation to them - we 
kept their house clean & in as good a condition as possible, so it will 
not be like Uncle Henry’s & de Lotbinière’s, inches of dust 
everywhere - all the same, I hope they are not finding it too cold, 
Everyone else has come in to the city. The children are well & send 
fondest love to you, my darling. Mother says she must keep very 
busy so as not to miss me too much - poor soul! she will find time 
long, when Frank is out & she is by herself, when she has been with 
so many for so long.

Torla’s cold is better & if tomorrow is fine, I will bring her to be 
photographed. We have had such fearful days, that it
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has been impossible. I enclose an effusion from Harwood - his 
spelling is good enough, but the handwriting is not much - true he 
had no conveniences, not even a blotter to write on. God bless you, 
my own dear one. Do not write after Sunday, although the letters 
would be returned. With many sweet kisses from all,

as ever
Your own true, devoted little wifie,

Maye
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My darling,

Gus has just come in & given me the enclosed which I send on 
for your perusal & directions are mailed by him as to what he should 
do.



Maye
Sept. 23rd
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