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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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26 Ste Famille St.
June 4th

(1902)

My own darling Sam

Well, I was disappointed when Tuesday came & not 
a letter from you, which means that there will very likely be none 
whatever for me this week. Although I received some last mail, I am 
as you see never satisfied & cannot get too much of a good thing, a 
common thing anyway. I had a nice letter from Mrs. Hilliam in 
response to mine & in it she says her husband told her to prepare
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to come out on short notice - you see he gave her an inkling of 
things, more than you did. She is delighted & eager to get off, but I 
fancy she has only herself to think of & not four to get ready as I have 
& not so much to take into consideration, such as subletting this 
home, etc etc. I am kept very busy wondering what can have caused 
the change in the programme. It cannot only be that the peace 
negotiations are signed, for you must have seen them coming
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for some time & they cannot have been a surprise to you. Every 
person seems delighted that the war is at an end. The weather was 
very impropitious yesterday - it was showery all day & although a 
holiday there was not much doing. There were preparations for a 
parade but as the men reached the drill hall it poured in torrents & it 
lasted over an hour & a half. We have had much rain of late & it is 
nasty & cold - so unlike June!!! The papers say your nights are quite 
cold now & your winter will be upon you ere you receive this. I 
enclose p.c. which explains itself - please answer it yourself. I wrote 
Mrs. Clark on Sunday & enclose the letter I told you of. Elmes also 
wrote, but has written a previous letter which I never received & 
which evidently contains the explanation I wished for re the $100.00 



which he drew on me for. It is on account of the money missing in the 
“Strathcona’s” when he was paymaster I believe - will send you his 
later on when I have answered it. He is now working for
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the C.P.R. & hopes to get a permanent position - he is now on the 
line about Field & writes in good spirits. Miss Curry wrote today 
asking me to be sure & send the sixty dollars for Uncle John - “she 
bought some “close” & must pay for them & Col. Steele does not 
want her to write & ask Mr. Henderson for money.” It is just a little 
more to be paid out, that is all.
You will think me very queer but I tell you things as they are. I got this 
far last night, then had to finish sud-
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denly so I might come once more to resume the chat with you. It has 
been a beautiful day, somewhat warmer than yesterday but not a 
summer day by any means - but half as warm as it was last year at 
the same time. A year will have elapsed on Saturday since you sailed 
& what changes there have been in some ways - my life has been a 
repetition of the last few years, that is all!
I wrote Mr. White thanking him for sending me word re your leave
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also condoling with him on Mrs. Bishop’s death. The families seem 
very united, consequently they will feel it all the more keenly. There is 
not much news - things are quiet & I go out very little. I commenced 
a jacket for Flora made out of one your black serges & the horrible 
thing has taken an age to make - it will be all right, but I hate sewing 
cloth. I will be delighted when it is finished - it will look nice, as it is 
neatly made & becoming. I am still in the Dr.’s hands - get well for a 
while, then ill again - it is so trying & four mornings of my week - go 
between Miss Hill, the masseuse, & the Dr. so you can fancy what 
leisure I can call my own. I am so sick of it all! I have a headache 
tonight, so you must forgive this stupid, uninteresting letter. Beau 
went to the country on Monday. I miss his usual nightly visits. His 
children have had the cold that seems epidemic at present - Gus’s 
are getting slightly better. All join in fond love & many sweet kisses. 
With the same old wish, that God may keep & guard
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you until we meet, believe me
Your own true devoted
warm-hearted loving little wifie,

Maye
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