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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste. Famille
Dec 11th 1901.

My darling Sam,
Your three dear letters or rather four dated, Nov. 2nd 4th & 6th all came 

to me on Monday the 9th & did me the world & all of good cheering me up 
wonderfully for the week just beginning. You are surely not much surprised 
that I object to your flirting seriously are you dear? so many men in the 
same situation as you are would no doubt do it all the time, but you are too 
fond of myself & little ones to do such a thing I feel sure. 
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as for the privilage [sic] that is quite another thing which would not, I much 
fear, be very difficult to get. Veteran or not, you are a pretty nice fellow 
taken altogether & girls are not fools you know, though you will try to make 
me believe there are so many young fellows around they would not look at 
you. I am on the qui vive to get your photo & have my own as eager to see 
it, as myself, my dear.
Flora is one that will always keep in happy remembrance those who are 
kind to her – in that way she is like myself. Skirving was, as you know
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always nice to her so she will always think well of him, poor fellow. I think I 
see him, as I saw him last when they were loading the horses in Halifax – 
that was my last talk with him, poor chap. I have told you of Louise’s last 
move – she intends going to Pincher Creek in Jan – she has got on well & 
will I hope succeed, but entre nous Regie is still as he was & finds a strong 
element always working against him – he will, I am sure eventually leave 
the place – still, of course, she can always go with him.
Drayner never does anything for her & I feel sorry for her, I must confess: 
she is a strange girl in every way & likes me no better than she did years 
ago & I cannot tell you why. You must know dear that where you are not 
can never be home to me, so that without you I can never be happy. I try 



hard to be contented & look forward to our happy re-union that is why I 
keep up so well while you are away.
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As you say, we run risks everywhere, here we are surrounded by small-pox 
– they are now doing all they can to stop it & say it is under control, but we 
are not so sure of that. While not of a very dangerous type it may get worse 
any day.
With all your work, it is different for you, & sometimes you scarcely have a 
moment to think of us, I am sure. I am glad you pray for my welfare, dear, 
the Lord will surely hear you. It is very nice of Lord Milner to wish the ladies 
to come & I
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trust we shall soon have that pleasure – at least, if it only comes in May, I 
shall be quite content to wait patiently until then.
That was terrible about the young officer whose body was found in the 
[sprint] – I only hope if it was murder that the guilty party will be found & 
brought to justice.
“The Gordon’s” are a regiment I am most anxious to see. I think them grand 
& the mere mention of their name rouses my Scotch blood – 
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You must be getting thin, when you had to have your trousers altered & 
although you say your muscles are getting harder & that your size is 
increasing, it is difficult to put the two together & understand how it is.
Yes, the Benson affair was terrible – people here felt the [reverses] very 
keenly – we also saw about the Botha affair & my remark was exactly what 
you say when I read of it “That would not have happened had the 
Strathcona’s been there” – 
I have mailed Mrs. H.S. Steel in Abergavenny a photo of the little ones & 
hope she will like it. one of Notman’s. Indeed, dear, if we cannot get leave 
to go to you, the only alternative left for me to do is rent a home & furnish it 
or try to rent a furnished one. I think it will break my heart if we are not to 
be together soon – however, there is no use talking. My mother is heartily 
sick of house keeping & is most anxious to give it up, so I will have to do as 
I say.
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No matter what you may say or do, if you have to remain there a place 
here would not be your home, so where would be the sense of my buying? 



I could never make up my mind to move to Ontario if you are not with me. I 
now take up your dear letter of Nov. 4th which contains statement of the 
amounts sent me. They are all right, but the Bank changed the rate of 
exchange which comes to a few dollars, as you know. The rain must be 
awful when it falls as you say, my dear: fancy the rats! [o!] I
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hate them so! I do hope you will soon have enough men to do your many 
duties. I see Mrs. Moon appreciates good company although I must 
confess I do not always feel very bright, as the air makes me so sleepy. I 
shall do all in my power to have the children well educated & a credit to the 
family & name. Flora is ambitious & bright – so is Gertrude, so unless they 
change very much we need not be anxious about them, my dear. I now 
remember Hilliam quite well – I hope you will get him – they 
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say Sergt. Major Church goes with Evans – he is a M. Policeman – also 
A.C. Mcdowell, but the list is not to be published until approved by War 
Office. Min & Alec are on the ranch – I fear my not wishing to give him the 
$500. extra for his trouble re the cattle may have caused an ill-feeling, 
although she does not mention it – she wrote nicely to Flora on the 7th her 
birthday, so I may be mistaken.
I hope the day will come when the Canadian’s you put in a good word for 
will know who did it – “the devil should always get his due” you know. 
Mamma was ill for a day or two but is quite well once more. I took a cab 
this p.m & paid a lot of calls, Mrs. James Ross among the number. also 
met Miss Mathews’ the young man’s fiancée who is visiting her. She is 
rather a pretty girl & having money, dresses well. We owe a number yet & 
will take a sleigh & get through them all as quickly as possible. Mamma 
enjoyed the drive too, I believe, the day being fine.
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I had a letter from Essie today – she says Grace is not very well & that 
Jane is looking forward to an event before Xmas – they seem anxious 
about her & I do hope all will go well. Mrs. Miller is very well & she 
mentions the teasing you gave her & of course, blames me for telling on 
her. my arm has been pretty sore but is getting somewhat better, I am 
happy to say.
Well, my darling our little ones are well, & looking forward to old “Santa 
Claus’” visit – 
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Gertie’s [Tookie] told Flora there was no “Santa” & has spoiled all her 
pleasure about it – she believed in him so firmly, poor dear. The other two 
are almost wild at the thought of him & are wondering if he also visit’s 
Africa & “if he will see Papa.” Heaven bless & keep you dear. All join in 
much love to you, my own dear boy. 
Again God bless you & with very many kisses from the dear little ones, 
Ever your own true, warmhearted devoted lonely little wifie,
Maye.
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