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1513, 1st St W
Calgary, Feb 16th

My own darling old boy,
As I am feeling better than I [loss] last night, I think I cannot occupy 

my evening [loss] more enjoyable way than answering some of your [loss] 
nice letters. I now have your second of Feb 11th asking for the “British 
warm”. Yes, it [loss] here, but I hardly think you will wear it, as you did not 
care for it. The coat is perfectly good & looks all right, but you did not seem 
to like the style of it in the old days. Percy Shaw is engaged to Miss Allison,
the nurse who is in the General here & who is a friend of Charlie [Gepot’s]. 
He Charlie gave her up some time ago, stepping out for Mr. Grieg. The latter is
a cousin of Mr. Younger & was introduced to you by me at the last dance in 
barracks. He is much smitten with Miss A. then found out that she is 
engaged to Shaw who is her junior by some years & goodness only knows,
when he can marry. Grieg can marry, being [Agent] for the Cockshutt Plow 
Co here. That is, manager. Mr. Hutchinson, whose wife you know is one of 
his travellers. She is a fool if she waits for Shaw, I think.
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She could not easily go nursing, so he would have to boil the pot without 
help.

I suppose you missed my effusions last week, but Torla wrote & more
than made up for the loss of mine. I wrote only one paper on Beethoven. it 
[sic] is a very good idea & tends to make one study up the different 
composers, just as the literary club keeps you posted on the new books & 
current events of the day. I was really quite sick all last week & strange to 
say, the “grippe” affected my eyes this time, but they are getting well. my 
[sic] legs are weak & knees pain me at times also; however, I trust a few 
days more will see me my old self.

Gertrude got your’s [sic] today as well as Flora & they are simply 
charmed at the nice treatment you are getting from the folks down there.

Yes, [Goldwin] Smith is an uncle of Homer Dixon’s. I remember Jim 
Henderson’s wife speaking of him.

The Cameron’s had a [number] of [swells] the night you were there & 
a grand dinner, I suppose. I am sure you enjoyed it. You must learn bridge 
when we meet it will help pass time.



Indeed! Mrs. Sharpe was foolish to marry - he was not in the H. B. 
Co. at the time, having lost his place there long before. He is a very 
worthless fellow!. She is a fine looking woman, the best of the Macleods.
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I cannot imagine how Mrs C. could base her assertion about Lord L. on 
such a trivial thing as his seat near the door. he [sic] may not have had the 
opportunity or occasion to go there again.

The women have more leisure than the men, so find more time for 
reading. that [sic] likely is the reason why they can converse better than the
male members of society. We have a lot of snow this winter & it has been 
so much colder than the last. many [sic] sleighs have been in use for 
weeks. Having answered those of the 11th I now take up the last dated the 
13th. I did not get up at all until Sunday & I felt weak, I assure you. 

The Waugh’s are very nice & like you, I know. I hear Capt. & Mrs. 
Mackie speak of the Mrs. Boss you mention - suppose you enjoyed your 
Sunday dinner with her.

Your dinner with the Donnelly’s you would relish, especially if Mr. 
[Daucer] was pleasant. You will know all the Govt. people soon - a good 
thing too.

I shall be glad for your sake when the Bliss affair is settled & when we
know what they are going to do with us. I am getting so weary of this living 
apart - it takes so many year’s [sic] off of one’s life when all is added up!.

The Mackie’s [sic] got here at 3.30 p. m. & in an hour they were up 
here. she [sic] came to see me & he joined her after going to the office for a
while.
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I would have kept them to dine, but I knew she was tired & he is gone to be
initiated in the Free Masons tonight - that would keep him late as one can’t 
ride the goat & go through all the other awful things & feel fit for a long walk
when it is over. I was telling the children that & Gertrude says “she cannot 
believe or see Papa riding a goat” Harwood says “you know, it is only a 
term”.

The M. s look well though both suffering from a cold which they had 
all the time they were away. Their stay was most enjoyable & she was 
invited out to very many functions. They are both anxious as to their future 
movements. He got your letter this p. m. & says “he never can live on 
$1700.00 a year here, being such an expensive place” - it is true too. He is 
hoping to go to Kingston, but has no word yet & they are [due] on the 22nd, 



having [loss] on that date. This military life is not a settled one - one is 
always in some upheaval, which makes a person most discontented after a
time.

If the [loss] interrupted you I suppose you must be getting a new 
Easter suit. I shall have to do the same, or I shall be quite out of it, should 
we perchance happen to be on the same side of the street some time or 
other, or even in the same city.

I enclose some clippings - who are the Genls? I cannot distinguish 
any. the [sic] new cartoonist is not
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is not by long odds to be compared to poor Julien who died so suddenly 
some months ago.
Has Jarvis passed through Winnipeg on his way [west?] how are his love 
affairs progressing? has [sic] the [young] lady made up her mind to make 
him happy [loss] [last]?

Bagnall is going about looking happier, as [Harwood] [is] better. his 
[sic] face was longer than your arm for da[ys] when the kid was ill & not 
being well himself did not tend to brighten him either. Annie is far pluckier 
than he is at such times.

Minnie received & was delighted with your letter. The children have 
gone back to school & I hope the weather will not get [too] cold again - the 
scarcity of coal is not a pleasant thing to face.

Well, my darling, it is getting late & I [shall] have to say good night. 
God bless you, my own dear boy. Take good care of yourself & write often. 
With sweet kisses from the children & many from myself, electric kisses & 
hugs included.

Believe me, as ever
Your own true, devoted, lonely little

Wifie,
Maye.
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