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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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162 Hutchison St.
Sept. 6th, 8 p.m.

My own dear darling,

Your dear letters of Aug 31st & Sept 1st came to me 
yesterday afternoon & brightened up a very dark dismal day, as it had 
been pouring for a week, without ceasing, I believe. Yes, when I do 
not write, you may be sure I am very busy, for I always feel that I 
want to be with you all the time. I do hope your cold is better & that 
you are looking after yourself well. I see that you need me near, to 
take care of you.
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Be sure you do not take more cold after the mustard blisters, as they 
cause the pores of the skin to open & you must be very careful after 
using them. I am sure poor Cameron had something to do with the 
stories about Jarvis - & jealousy had no doubt, something to do with 
it, also. It will not be easy to go & see James this year, as it will be 
sometime before we are settled I suppose. Children are strange & the 
Belchers may have turned up their noses at Jessie Steele - purse 
proud, I fancy - that is the way, you see with these who are not sure 
of them
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selves - on the other hand, Jessie may be extremely sensitive & if 
she believed others better dressed or anything like that, she would 
feel the slightest thing. Torla has corresponded with her for some 
years, as they exchanged letters from Pretoria, you may remember.
 I shall let you know in good time when I can leave, but you 
forgot to send a note for Morgan’s -  a blank one would be best & you 
may be sure I shall use discretion & economy in purchasing the 
necessary things we need. Mr. Lighthall was in Calgary a very short 
time & was much disappointed at not seeing you, my dear. I see that 
the letter I have just answered was written on the 1st as well as the 



one in hand - just previous to receiving mine of the 26th. I think they 
would want the note at Morgan’s before sending the goods off, 
however I shall find out for certain & wire. I shall do my best & get 
mother to come with me when we buy, so that all will be well. I really 
think there will be no room for a sideboard - an 8 foot table we need, 
the size of the Pretoria one - that leaves only 6 feet more on the 
length of the room. I note what you say re meals & shall follow out to 
the letter all you say.  I know we shall get on all right, once we are 
together. 
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Yours of the 2nd my darling, came by last mail this p.m. & might I am 
answering it as well as the others, as I did not write yesterday owing 
to being so busy. I wish I was there so as to nurse your cold away. I 
am always anxious about you, my darling. I am glad your office is 
commodious & trust it will be comfortable & cosy. The money is all on 
your account, as I find I require so much money to keep all going & 
to get off. I shall be careful re the car straps & not hold them without 
gloves. Torla seems to be delighted with her teachers & her play 
mates or school companions.
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She came home in fine humour this p.m. & had a [li...?] after class in 
the drawingroom [sic] here. The thought of finishing in two years 
buoys her up most wonderfully & I hope she is getting more 
reconciled to the parting in store.

Capt. Macdonnnell spent last evening here - his brother-in-law 
died since we saw him last he fears he may have to return to Ireland 
to look after the estate. He says there is no one else to do it - he 
looks well & is deeply interested in his views of the Quebec bridge, as 
he has been down since the accident to snap it again.
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Frank goes to Sherbrooke tomorrow morning for two days - a 
meeting of the Dental society & being Sec. he cannot get out of 
going. There is not much news, as owing to the very bad weather we 
have seen very few folks of late. Dr. de L’s family came back to town 
today I hear. Aunt Angelique is the same as ever - they will soon be 
alone again for the winter, as uncle Henry comes in this month too. I 
wonder they can stand the loneliness all during the cold dreary 
season. By the by, please send me the No’s of the cases - you took 



them all down in a small black book the day they left Skinner’s Court 
& I think I saw the book in London amongst your things. I want it so 
as to be certain of them all. All are well & send fondest love for you, 
dear. I had a nice letter from Prissie Steel in answer to mine. They 
are well & have had a very miserable summer, she tells me. Well, my 
own darling, I will now say good-night. God bless & keep you, 
dearest, until we meet soon again. With ever so many warm 
embraces, & sweet kisses from 

Your own true devoted little wifie,

Maye
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