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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste. Famille St., Montreal,
Nov. 18th 99.

My dear old Sam,
Your nice, long, newsy welcome letter came this morning about 

eleven & we were all delighted to learn you were enjoying your visit & 
having such a pleasant time. I am sure it will do you all the good in the 
world & give pleasure to a number of old friends who have not seen you for
a long time & will relish a sight of your dear face. We were anxious, fearing 
you had missed your train, but as you failed to put in an appearance I knew
you were all right. You will enjoy your long chats & come back with your 
brain filled with all sorts of stories about the different clans & more Scotch 
than ever I suppose.
[reverse]
Flora would no doubt please them all very much, she is very proud of her 
[hieland] blood as you know. I knew Leask had married Sarah Fraser long 
ago, hearing all particulars of the event from Mrs. Davidson on her return 
from her trip East almost three years ago. Alice arrived from St. Louis on 
Wednesday morning & seems a wreck. She went through so much in her 
short year of wedded life that it is pitiful to hear her at times, but she can 
talk yet, so I suppose that is a good sign. Poor Mr. Cowdry has lost his 
second wife. I know no particulars except that she must have died in 
childbirth, as she came home in Sept. to be among her own during the time
– he is sorely tried & will feel it very much – hard & all as he is at times, my 
heart bleeds for him in his affliction
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& he has my very deepest sympathy. God help him, he will need help to 
keep in the right way after this. Alec has evidently not received your letter 
written a day or two after you came, as & in a letter to Mamma Mrs. Mac 
mentions the fact of not knowing anything about your plans & Alec was so 
anxiously expecting a letter. We are all pretty well & looking forward to your
return, my darling. Give my love to all your relatives & kisses from the 



children for dear old Papa “who is always leaving us” Gertrude says. You 
saw about Zack Wood’s brother being killed in the Transvaal of course. 
God bless you, my pet & write soon to
Your own loving wifie,
Maye.
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