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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste. Famille St.
Nov. 20th 1901.

My darling Boy,
I come as usual to have a little chat, but once more I was 

disappointed in my weekly letters, so if this one should prove uninteresting 
pray, do not be too hard on me. Your last is dated Oct 7th & was answered 
at once. I also wrote on Sunday last, the 17th. Our three dear little ones are 
in dreamland & seem to be enjoying a nice sound sleep, poor dears. They 
are on the go all day long
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so one cannot be surprised if they feel tired when night comes. Baby has 
not been very well – his cold seemed to hang on a long time. I brought 
them out for a sleigh drive on Sunday which they thoroughly enjoyed – it 
did him good & has benefited his cough. I trust after the physicing he had 
today that he will be quite better tomorrow – he is such a darling, sings all 
day long – “Clementine”, is a favorite & he always says “that is one of dear 
old Papa’s songs, eh! Mamma?” – Flora can read music fairly well & her 
leisure moments are spent at the piano, with the
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book presented you in England learning all your favorite ditties – the words 
she learns very quickly & can string them off by the yard. Dubbie was 
singing “Dare to be a Daniel” the Sunday school hymn & this is his version 
“Dare to be a Daniel, dare to join his band, Hold him by the coat-tail & he’ll 
make you stand” – he is the wittiest, funniest mortal of his age that I have 
ever come across – he sees a joke so quickly & is fine at puns – he keeps 
me bright & laughing sometimes, when I feel blue. I am so glad they all 
have a very good ear for music & so far, their voices are true.
I had a letter from Mrs. Mac today & she tells me Primrose is down from the
Yukon – that Lilly Deane & himself drove to “Loch Garry” ranch on the 15th 
the day she wrote & announced their engagement – both are apparently 



very happy & will be married early in the year, I believe. Her parents are 
delighted at the match – things have changed it is evident, since our days 
in Macleod. There is not much news – I have not been out since Sunday – 
the sewing girl is here & I do not care leaving her – things go on better 
when I am on hand to superintend. You will see
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by press reports long ere this reaches you that there is talk of a third 
contingent going to S. Africa & rumor says Col. Evans to be in command – 
men from the west to be asked for. I wonder if the recruiting will be as 
favorably met with or go on as quickly as when you were the one in 
Command – time will tell. I fancy they did not care very much for Evans, my
dear – his treatment of his officers did not tend to make him popular. Elmes
has been very ill for two months – his old trouble, gravel, & Katie says Dan 
[Mann] has not found work for him yet. I see that Miss Charlotte Jarvis, 
daughter of
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Edgar Jarvis, is to marry Laurence Boyd, brother of your Capt Boyd early in
the new year. I sincerely hope you are keeping well & strong, my own 
darling. Be sure & write often even if but a few lines. I get so anxious when 
I do not hear from you, my dear. Before I grow tiresome I will say good-
night – my eyes are commencing to feel weary & warn me that it is time to 
retire so I will say au-revoir. All join in much love – the little ones send many
sweet kisses to dear Papa in which I heartily join them. A fond good night 
from
Your own true, warmhearted wifie
Maye.
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