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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste. Famille St.
Oct 8th / 01.

My darling Boy,
Although I wrote you a few days ago, that is on Sunday & Monday I 

feel that tonight again I must have a little chat with you. I hope you are well 
my darling & taking good care of yourself through all this dreadful war, 
which from press reports continues daily in Cape Colony. You cannot 
imagine how very eager we are that it should end, for I
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then could make up my mind to cease worrying, knowing you are well & in 
no danger. I send you tonights “Star” which contains obituary notice of 
Clark Wallace – papers sent lately will have let you know his condition so 
you will not be surprised at his demise. Mamma & myself went to the Opera
of “Carmen” last night – Calve’s in the title role, but the Arena is a terrible 
place to sing in & the performance only commencing at a few minutes to 
ten, when nearly
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every person was there for 8, will, it is useless to tell you, have to be ofn 
the very finest to please a fatigued, waiting public. While the singers are 
fine, the building being a hockey place is not at all suitable for opera so that
most of the delight was lost & their voices surrounded by ordinary, always 
excepting Calve’s who was simply lovely – then again, owing to the late 
hour it being long after one when the affair finished, they skipped an act & a
half which completely spoiled the whole opera. I intend going with Antoine 
to hear “Manon” tomorrow p.m. Mamma & he go in for the evening to 
“Tannhaüser” – with Emma Eames in the role of “Elsa”. Frank seems 
settled very comfortably in Philadelphia & determined to do well – he is a 
good dentist now & will, I suppose be perfect when he leaves, after three 
years more study. He is somewhat lonely & misses the children – his 
special pet is Gertrude. Gertie & her boy spent a couple of hours with me 



this p.m. Every person
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was out enjoying a walk – she looks pretty well & the boy fine. Her Richard 
has been imbibing pretty freely of late, in fact very much so. He is weak & 
has no determination where liquor is concerned. I do hope he will soon 
cease or else his business will soon go to the dogs again, as he is only 
beginning to pull up a little. Corinne Hilliard had a son on Sept. 30 th & 
almost crossed the borderland Mrs. Mac says. He got the $350.00 all right, 
acknowledging its receipt in answer to a letter I wrote previous
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to my departure for Mt. Forest, two months ago. Briston sent me a receipt 
“in duplicate” being inserted in one corner, so I suppose he has sent you 
one also. I asked him to. Alice Brierley has lost her baby, just seven months
– she was a great chubby baby, so I cannot imagine what she died of. I 
must soon call, but as I am being treated by the Dr., I do not feel much like 
running around after a call at her office. I do hope I shall soon be well! I am 
very anxious to be so, in order to go to South Africa in fine condition, should
we
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do so, my dear. The children are well & enjoying life. I shall have to leave 
you for tonight, as my eyes have suddenly got very tired & I cannot write 
with comfort any longer. Good night & God bless you, my darling.
Thursday. I ceased writing before ten last evening expecting to be able to 
finish this in the morning, but work prevented my doing so & this p.m I went
to hear “Manon” Sybel [sic] Sanderson in the title role. She was lovely, but 
the place is terrible to sing in & I can just imagine how those artists must 
feel – there was a very small audience, just as there was last night at 
“Faust”. I do not think any artist will ever be prevailed upon to sing in the 
“Arena” again after this – Mamma & Antoine have gone tonight, it is pouring
rain & now that my imps are in bed I come to finish this. Louise is up stairs 
in her own room, but she might as well be in [Innsbruck] as far as I am 
concerned. She scarcely deigns to speak to me, but I do not care a pin, I 
assure you, my dear. There is not much news just now. I received your 
letters of Aug 31st & Sept. 3rd on Monday, the 7th & was as
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usual charmed to get them. In your first you acknowledge receipt of mine of



July 25th & explain all about the money which came all right & which has 
been acknowledged long ere this, as you know. You must get my letters 
once a week & not once a month as you say, for I write weekly & very often
twice. Have you not yet received your C.B? I thought you would surely get 
it as you passed through London on your way to South Africa. Alice’s letter 
came all right & has been forwarded – it was sent at once & I am sure she 
was delighted to get it, my dear old boy.
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I will not forget Dr. Sam Steel when I have the new photo’s taken. I have 
not been well enough to go since & the others were a failure. It is very nice 
to have so much talent in your own command – it will help while away 
many a weary hour for you all. Otter did not act in the same way as you, did
he dear? he showed great want of tact many times. If you go to another 
Hdqrs. you must be sure & give me the direct address, so that my letters 
will not dally on the way. Dubbie is a good little fellow & very martial in his 
ideas – he looks well, I find & hope he will keep so.
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Your next is dated Pretoria & you mention having been to see Lord 
Kitchener & being favorably impressed by his reception. You must enjoy the
scenery & sights you are treated to in your nice rides about the Country – 
how very interesting people can be at times lying under a lovely tree or 
trees so far frae hame at the witching hour of dusk – nothing is lost on you 
either & I think I see that smile of yours so very knowing it is too, in your 
bright grey eyes! – taking all in & conjecturing what you cannot see!! - - 
knowing men so well you find it an easy task.
You make me more anxious than ever to see the beautiful animals you 
have when you tell me how they are petted & praised – they must be very 
tame & affectionate. Your command will be a large one, will it not? You 
must be very much occupied all the time & scarcely have time to think of 
us, my darling. Capt. Main called this p.m. when I was absent. Mamma 
received him – he was charming & will return to see us when “The 
“Corinthian” his present steamer comes, in a month from now. He was 
delighted at receiving a letter from
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you & told Mamma you have expressed the hope of our crossing over with 
him next Spring & he seemed much pleased at the idea of your having 
such confidence in him. Miss Jamieson is still working on a flag – this time 



your photo is in the centre, Baden Powell somewhere on the side – she 
telephoned Auguste yesterday to know if I was still here, as I am to bring 
the flag when I go. She seems so proud of her work & think it will be lovely. 
You remember the lady in question I am sure, as she bored you almost to 
death several times.
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Flora is busy making a retreat at the convent – that is, three days of prayer 
& pious exercises – she finds it rather tiresome, but is very earnest about it 
– she is usually that – it is one of her good traits. Gertrude is bright & is 
getting on well. Dubbie is now her pupil & you would be amused if you 
heard the lessons he gets in the morning when we are dressing particularly.
I see McCarthy, the lawyer in Calgary is dead, as well as Cayley Hamilton 
in Regina – they were not ill [long]. Starnes has gone back to the Police – 
his brother George who used
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to be in Lethbridge, now of Sault Ste. Marie, was married to Bella Duff a 
few days ago I think – she came down as he could not leave. Mrs. Mac 
thinks I would never care to live in the west again – so many changes! – 
people are so queer too. Auntie Josephine is down for the Opera – I saw 
her accompanied by de Lotbiniere & Marie his wife, as we came out this 
evening. Uncle Henry did not come to my knowledge – have not seen him 
since we were in Ottawa in May – de Lotbiniere’s eldest daughter is ill 
again – they do not known what ails her, but fear it will end in hip disease – 
they are exceedingly anxious about her, poor child! – 
Well, my dear pet, these long letters are trying I fear, so I had better cease 
for tonight. I hope you are taking good care of yourself & will not flirt too 
much – you seem to have many opportunities to do so. do you use any 
kind of furs down there? rugs, coats etc – Let me know please – do not 
forget like a  good fellow. God bless you my darling. The children join in 
much love to their dear old Papa – as ever with sweet kisses, your
true hearted, lonely, devoted
little wifie,
Maye.
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