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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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162 Hutchison St.
Sept. 4th, 8 p.m.

My own darling Boy,

Your very kind letter of Aug 30th came to me at noon 
today & you cannot imagine the very great delight it gave me. I was 
so frightened that you perhaps would not write to me, as you seemed 
to think that I was too busy to find a moment to pen you a line, when 
the greatest pleasure I can have is writing to you, my own dear pet. I 
always do so as you know whenever I have a leisure half hour. My 
letter yesterday was such a 
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business one, that I fear this one will not be welcome as you will 
imagine they are all in the same style - you must forgive me for it & 
rest assured I only write in that way, because I could not help it & that 
I was compelled to tell you my trouble & worry re the expense of 
getting away. We have had such nasty disagreeable weather - it has 
rained incessantly for three or four, in fact five days & has been cold 
as well - more like Nov. weather. I am sorry you found the grave in 
such a bad state & am pleased you wrote cheerfully to Minnie - she 
felt it 
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keenly, no doubt. Yes, I had a short letter from her at the same time. 
The C’s have very evidently taken a fancy to you & will always give 
you a welcome when you visit Lethbridge. It is strange that Mr. Vibert 
cannot do better for Mrs. Mac with the sale of the ranch, as she has 
been so nice to him - it would be such a blessing if the land sold well. 
as you say it is such a fine place. No wonder poor Lex worried 
himself to death, at the thought of losing it. Surely they will let you 
have Mackie for longer, as you need some one to help, besides a 
clerk. Yes, Cameron did go very quickly - strange for such a 
seemingly strong man. All I know of the death was what was in the 



“Star” & even yet, do not know where her was buried. Yes, the bridge 
accident was awful. Capt. Macdonnell has been to Quebec & taken 
more views of the bridge - he says he will come up tomorrow night to 
show them to us. Mother went to a sale this a.m., an auction I mean 
& things were cheap she says - she purchased some things for 
Frank’s house. Those were great times when Minnie & I “talked you 
to death” in her drawing room, were they not? poor old Lex he used 
to enjoy your discomfiture & get angry at the thought that perhaps I 
might not appreciate you to your fullest value, poor old darling!.
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You are so good, my pet, to think you were lucky in getting such a 
wife as I am - there is one thing certain, you could not have another 
who would love you so truly & so devotedly as I do dear - at least, 
would not love you more. Gus came up & had supper with me last 
night, going afterwards to R.L. Borden’s meeting, - as he went to the 
lunch [going] at one p.m., in the Club, he had a busy day. As the 
speeches may be of interest, I have sent several papers. Charlotte 
came back Tuesday morning from Cote St. Paul & has been here 
since. There is not very much news, as we have had such bad 
weather, we do not see many people.
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Torla seems to be more reconciled to the school & as she knew her 
lessons today was pleased. I do hope she will get on all right, poor 
dear, & not be too lonely. sometimes she is full of courage & good 
resolutions; other moments, she is away down in the dumps & weeps 
copiously at the thought of our being so far from her. She is a darling, 
with her faults & failings! As she is waiting for the desk to do some 
work, I shall have to close, but I wanted to write for fear that I had 
worried you by mine of yesterday, but which was all true, my darling, 
as you know. Heaven bless & protect you, my own sweet heart & 
husband. Love & kisses from all, as well as from you true devoted 
wifie, 
Maye
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