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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste. Famille St.
Nov. 17th 1901

My darling Sam,
Having answered all yours of the 4th 5th & 7th Oct on Wednesday 

evening last, none of your dear missives lie open before me this morning. 
Flora & myself have been to 9.30 mass & feel as if we had done our duty, 
so now I come to have my chat with you my dear. I sincerely trust your 
weekly letters will come tomorrow but as the steamers come only to St. 
John from now on, I fear there may be some delay. We are in winter – snow
fell on Tuesday & in large quantities for some days,
[/pg 1]
[pg 2]
the result is that I scarcely think it will leave us. You can imagine what a 
long winter is ahead of us. The sun is shining brightly today & it is glorious, 
but the walking is awful. I am going to bring the little ones out for a sleigh 
drive – Baby has not been outside for a month on account of his bad cold &
I think a little spin will be beneficial. I trust you are feeling well, my dear & 
that you are taking good care of yourself. The English cartoons have been 
much enjoyed. I regret having missed some, but will not fail to send the rest
as they appear. One came out in the “Toronto World” of Nov. 8th. It 
represents Botha
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smoking & reading “The Africkander”. The news is “Probably another 
Canadian Contingent will be sent out to South Africa”. He says “I no like 
dot. Doze Canucks can fight like [Dunder] und Blitzen – but, say pay [be] 
instead oph putting dem unter command oph a man like Col. Sam Steele 
dey will put dem unter one of doze Imperial fellers dot carry [prains] und 
tings mit der mobile [columns]” – we enjoyed it immensely. I would send it, 
only I want it for the famous scrap-book I am really going to make when I 
can find leisure. You see my dear, your friends do not forget you, although 
you are so very far away, my darling. Of course, I have had no news from 



James Henderson – I suppose I shall be favored with a letter that will cause
my bad temper to rise, but I do not care. You will have had my letters in 
which I request you to tell me what you wish me to do long ere this & will 
not, I hope, forget to inform me what your wishes are in the matter. You 
see, I sent a fifty dollar ($50.00) cheque which covers your expenses 
towards the housekeeping for the balance of the year, but I know you have 
a copy of mine, so I shall say nothing more. Essie wrote me this week & 
says they have had no letter lately from you. I keep them posted
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as much as possible, but I have so many letters to write that I sometimes 
get behind. There is not very much news to give you this time. I never got 
an answer to the note I wrote Capt. Main inviting him for the evening & to 
my surprise I saw that it was a Capt. [Numan] who came out on the 
“Corinthian” this time. So I do not know where Capt. Main now is – his old 
“Numidian” is not carrying passengers I believe any more – of this, I am not
positive & he is not in command of that S.S. any more, for he told Mamma 
so. Frank still seems pleased with his step, although somewhat lonely at 
times.
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Alice’s boy has been ill, but must be better as we have not heard from her 
lately – she is coming home for Xmas, I believe. Mary Hebden called this 
week, but it was not our day & we were out. Your large Notman photo looks
pretty fine in the parlor I can tell you & you are “monarch of all you survey”. 
Your large one taken in Toronto in “Strathcona hat & khaki” I have framed &
it hangs over the mirror, so look where I will in my bedroom, you are 
everywhere: there are no less than six photo’s of you there, so you see 
dear, we really are in each others company all the time.
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We are going to have a new maid tomorrow – she is a Vaudreuil girl so will 
I hope prove a success. This one is not bad, but Mama did not like her at 
first & so made up her mind not to keep her. the girl does not care for 
Louise, who as you know orders them about in fine style; however she is 
very good humored & does not seem to mind much, but she leaves 
tomorrow any way. You know I always get on with them & as she is willing 
& polite I feel sorry to see her go. We may get as good, if not better, of 
course,……. Well, Lord S. left on Monday evening last. I did not go to the 
station to see them off, as I know it would be crowded – you may hear from



him, as he seems to follow your career with interest – not a thing to be 
wondered at. All are well & join in fond love. The little ones send many 
sweet kisses. Flora’s mouth is quite healed, but would you believe another 
tooth has made its appearance in the gum, in the place of the one 
extracted last week – it has come very quickly & will have to be taken out 
too – is it not queer? she is very brave about it, that is one comfort. Well, 
my dear, be sure & write regularly. With very many fond embraces, believe 
me
Your own true, warm-hearted, devoted little wifie
Maye.
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