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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste. Famille St.
July 25th 01.  

My darling Sam,
Although no letter has come since I penned my last & answered all 

your English epistles still I feel that a few lines from your little wifie will not 
come amiss after you have been in Capetown for a few weeks. I suppose 
you are near the end of your journey by now & I hope to have a cable from 
you as soon as you reach your destination, as I await your sending the 
money to pay off
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what I owe the Bank, in order that I may start off on my trip to Mt. Forest 
with the little ones. You see I could not leave until you cable me, as I want 
to pay off my debts first. I have just written Lizzie Clarke about it, so it will 
be all right I suppose. She was disappointed in the servant girl, & I fear an 
invasion of four may be more than she bargained for – she may overwork 
herself & I would not have her do that for the world. Essie & Grace are still 
in Buffalo having a fine time. I had a letter from Jane written in answer to 
one
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I wrote Mrs. Miller – she tells me of the death of poor Dr. McDonald – he 
attended the small-pox patient & when he was better & his attendance 
finished, he took a bath & changed his clothes. He had a long cold drive of 
over two miles to the train & the livery man fearing contagion, would take 
no robe or rug – that was in May & he never felt well after that – he was 
lame from rhuematism [sic] when we were there as you know. heard 
trouble eventually carried him off last Wednesday, the 17th. His poor little 
daughter has sole care of the family of six or more. the son who was in “S.s
H” you know more of than I do. Every person feels so bad for the poor girl, 
bereft of both parents & such responsibility on her shoulders & no money to
meet expenses. Rachel Moon came off splendidly in her exams. Carried off



first class honors – her uncle [Jim] will be very proud of her – he brought 
her to Buffalo for two days Jane tells me. I wrote Mrs. Moon a long letter, 
but had no answer. I know they are well, for she drove in to meet Rachel on
her return home. There are great preparations being made to receive 
H.R.H. the Duke of York – they say decorations etc will far surpass the 
Jubilee – they are expected from the
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18th to the 20th Sept. Lord Strathcona comes to receive & entertain them & 
the suite are to have the Victoria College at their disposal. Flora & Gertrude
are worrying very much for fear they may have to go & be presented. Of 
course “being Col. Steele’s daughters they may have to be on hand” – they
are very amusing. I took them all to [Lohmer] Park this p.m. & they 
thoroughly enjoyed the performance & car ride afterwards. Gertie & her boy
are doing well – he is growing fast. We have not heard from Alice since I 
wrote you last – will have to write her soon again. Louise
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seems to be quite happy in her new home. I hope all will go well. I see by 
last nights “Star” that Frank Oliver, M.P. is very seriously ill in Edmondton 
[sic]. He got grippe which has developed into pneumonia & he is very 
seriously ill – nothing is said tonight about him. Well, my dear boy, it is 
getting late & I think I will leave you for tonight. God bless you – take care 
of yourself for our sakes – with a very hearty, sweet kiss I will say pleasant 
dreams, my darling – 
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July 26th. Well, my pet, today is nearing sunset & no word has come from 
you, so I suppose you have not reached your destination. I found your old 
dress boots that you used to have in Macleod & box spurs – the elastic is 
worn so I am having them repaired at Stewarts & will despatch them as 
soon as they are ready to the same address as this letter. There is not 
much news. Laprairie a small town opposite the other side of the St. 
Lawrence is burning – it is almost all destroyed. I got the Miners License 
this a.m. & will send them to Pearcy [sic] Belcher as soon as possible. The 
little ones are well & happy – all send fond love & many kisses to dear 
Papa. Excuse this; it is penned in a great hurry – I want to catch the mail. 
Hoping to hear from you very soon, believe me, as ever
Your loving, lonely, devoted wifie – 
Maye.
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