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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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162 Hutchison St.
Aug 22nd, 6 p.m.

My own darling,

I have just this moment come in & having only been 
home to lunch for a few minutes feel rather fatigued I must confess. 
To relieve me & give me much pleasure, I found your dear letter of 
the 17th on my arrival . Fort Sask’n is no doubt a nice place - hope all 
was satisfactory. I suppose you saw the Aylen’s, did you not? Regie 
will be pleased to be in with the military & that is, I suppose the first 
time he dined at a mess, consequently enjoyed it. Perhaps as you did 
not  
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anticipate a pleasant time, you may have been agreeably 
disappointed & found the mayor’s dinner most amusing. Was it only 
gentlemen or were the fair sex represented as well?
I am so glad to hear the Hilliams are so comfortable - does she seem 
happy & is everything all serene there now? no more nonsense on 
her part & he finds no one else more fascinating I suppose.
It is kind of her to say I am the finest of letter writers, for I certainly do 
not think I can lay any claim to such a distinction; however it is nice to 
have people think such is the case. I did not write yesterday being too 
busy to find a leisure second.
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In the morning I went out with Torla to the dressmakers to try her 
blouses on: it is quite a long distance & took until lunch time - busy 
again in the afternoon & sewed in the evening - besides, I had no 
news that would interest you in any way, as we see no one. Gus 
came up for a few moments & had a cup of tea, as we were just 
finishing our lunch. Gertie is still in Vandreuil & our Gertrude is at 
Richards yet - they like going there for a change. Yesterday was a 
very cool day, but it has been very much more pleasant today. Mother 



& Torla left at nine this a.m., to go to Beaurèpaire to spend the time 
until six tonight with the Walts. They have not yet come in, but I 
expect them every moment. God bless you, my own dear pet & many 
sweet kisses from one & all. In haste, with much love,

Your own true devoted little wifie,

Maye
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