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Marie Harwood to Sam Steele
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Vaudreuil,
Oct 20th / 89.

My own darling Sam,
The most bitter disappointment I have experienced for some time was

the non-arrival of your usual Thursday letter. I tried to convince myself I 
might possibly hear from you on Friday but hoped in vain, so today sit down
to write you with very little to say; but knowing you might feel a wee bit hurt 
or pained if I allowed the day to pass without penning you a few words, I 
comply with my usual pleasant task, trusting you will excuse if my letter is 
even less interesting than its predecessors. No doubt the G. G.s visit kept 
you very busy & I do not wonder at your finding no leisure to write
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me, still I felt bad all the same & you cannot be surprised as you know of 
old how sensitive I am. Judging from the few items in the newspapers His 
Excellency was quite a while visiting the different ranches & did it throughly 
[sic]. They also lead me to believe none of the ladies were with the party 
during their stay in Macleod. if so, the townspeople must have been grieved
that they were treated so, for I am sure they did all they could to prepare for
their reception & they would have enjoyed their visit in a way, as life in the 
N. west is so different from their usual mode of living & travelling. We have 
had a spell of lovely weather & today is glorious – just something like the 
same day last year when you single & married officers had those beautiful 
groups taken. I remember the date I assure you for I was endeavoring
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to find out the true state of my heart & would not allow myself to be 
balanced by anything I had heard in your favor – it was a trying week to me
& your absence of three days owing to your trip to “Standoff” I think, helped
me very much of out of my dilemma. Your return & call the first evening, the
way you spoke of leaving the country & my unusual bending from my cold 
behaviour, all come vividly to my mind as I sit here & think of my pet who is 



so far & has been for so long! I am anxious to see you dear though your 
coming will cause me to realize in its fullest force the gravity of the step I 
am so soon to take & from which there is no such thing as retracing. I do 
not know if all of my sex reflect on it as I do, but from what I see, am 
inclined to think they do not & it is well for them. It will make a difference to 
you alas, my pet, but I hope neither will have cause to regret the day we 
are united. I know well that many things turn out illusions, but hope we will 
not awaken to reality as soon as many others who do not fully understand 
that life will not always be what it seems when viewed through the rosy 
hues of love. Not that I believe love will decrease once we are married, for 
on the contrary I feel it will increase a hundred fold though I love you so 
fondly now, my own pet, but trifles arise which sometimes try one, & which 
you never imagined would fall to your lot & they may cause one to wonder 
& question the himself as to whether he did right or wrong to marry. No 
doubt we may be far happier than most persons, for we are both of an age 
at which we know that “life is real, life is earnest” so I should not moralize 
as I am doing & perhaps making my pet think that I do not care
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for him as I did, but banish that thought from your mind for I love you as 
fondly as ever – it is only the little vein of matter-of-fact that runs through 
me that is making itself felt once again ere we meet! Mr. Drayner is here 
today & is more amiable than he has been for some time. he was asking 
me today if his brother had ridden in the races at Macleod but I told him I 
did not know. Mrs. Mac passed down yesterday on her way to Montreal – 
she is anxious to return home fearing Grandma may leave if the cold 
weather comes on – sometimes she is difficult to understand & puzzles me 
now & then. of course being so far away from you all may account for it. 
She in a way seems to fear I may assert my self too much & impressed 
very forcibly upon me that “Major Steele was but Lex’s senior but
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by two hours” – I do not wish you to mention this, of course, but I found it 
rather peculiar – my outward appearance must lead persons to believe me 
very proud & overbearing I fancy, when it is farthest from my thoughts. She 
is glad to have me up with her I am sure, but there is a little something I 
cannot define but which I feel exists which may cause us to be less friendly 
in a manner. this is entirely entre nous & may be but imagination on my 
part. She returns in better health anyway so her trip will be of benefit & we 
were all delighted to see her again. Elzear Taschereau has left or leaves 



the Force I hear. I wonder what he proposes doing now? I have a bad cold 
& my fears were not groundless you see, - however I hope to be better in a 
few days. Well, my darling, you must be tired of my dull letters so I had 
better leave you ere you grow too weary. Write me soon – 
[/pg 5]
[pg 6]
With fondest love & many warm sweet kisses, believe me ever
Your own affectionate
Maye.

Mrs. Mac was anxious to see Miss Fraser’s letter. I pretended I had mislaid 
it, so if perchance you have it still be sure not to let her know it & later on I 
shall show it to her.
Maye.
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