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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste Famille St

June 18th/01

My darling,
The enclosed came this morning all tied up, the envelope being so much 

torn. I cannot tell you of the awful fit of lonliness which has been over me for the 
last three days. I would give a great deal to be able to have a good cry for I feel 
sure it would afford me relief. Why is it, my darling that I have to submit to these 
heartbreaking separations when we could live so happily together with our three 
little ones? Fate is hard on me & if there are any more such trials in store, I think
I shall give up entirely, as I cannot keep my courage up any longer. I have tried 
hard to be as brave a little woman as possible under all circumstances, but I feel
that I really cannot do so any longer & if these
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partings are to go on any longer, you will come back some day & find my place 
vacant. I would far rather go through any trouble & be near you, than have this 
awful distance between us all the time. There is no more telling me to be 
courageous, there is not the right kind of stuff in me for a true soldier's wife. I am
of too affectionate a nature, while apparently cold, to be able to stand all I have 
been compelled to undergo for the last three years. To think that a fourth year is 
only just beginning & of the risks you will run before we meet again drives me 
almost wild! I endeavoured not to tell you the state of my feelings, but I cannot 
contain myself any longer & must do so. Pray take good care of yourself, for you
know how anxious I shall be. If I was [worn] last time I do not know what I shall 
be, ere these twelve months have passed! The children are well & talk of you all 
the time. Their prattle does not [tend]
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to heal up the deep [wound] in my heart just now! All are well & send love. There
is no news interesting to you. I am very busy with my summer sewing & hope, if 
Mrs Alec Clarke renews her invitation for July, to go up some time, about the 
second week, if all goes well. With very many sweet kisses from our dear little 
ones & a heart full of love & many a fond embrace from

Your poor heartbroken little wifie,
Maye.
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