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Marie Steele to Sam Steele
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Orillia,
Sept. 2nd /01.

My own darling,
Having answered your two dear letters of the 14th & 18th almost as 

soon as received, I now take up yours of the 27th. Table Bay must be a 
magnificent port judging from the immense quantity of shipping. I knew you 
would miss Baden-Powell – you passed en route. Glad to know Capt. Boyd
& the two boys are well after the trip. Bertram will be a more experienced 
man when his foot touches Canadian soil once more I fancy. It must be 
very nice for
[reverse]
you to hear such nice things said of S’s. H. & to feel that it is all true & due 
to you. You have been away almost three months now – you sailed from 
Montreal on June 8th as you know. We as you know spent ten days at 
Stuarts. They were so long writing that I began to fear she was afraid to 
have so many at once; so I thought it better not to stay too long. I intend 
going to Mrs. Moon’s this week. I have written her & she may come any 
day. As I want to be in Montreal for the Duke of York’s visit, the time is 
short. we are having a nice pleasant visit, the youngsters running wild – 
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Gertrude & Dubbie spend most of the day at Cousin Jane’s with Marion – 
the boy is a Tartar & getting more independent every day. Kenneth had a 
Karkie suit & Dubbie wears it over his own, carries a gun & wears a 
[hemilet] – he always is “Col. Steele just home from Souf Africa – the Boers
are all dead – I shooted them all” – he is the funniest sight imaginable, the 
pants being rather large. I knew Critchley would be sure to get into trouble 
– how can they think that a man with such a failing can ever be fit to 
command or look after a lot of sober men? I feel sorry
[reverse]
for his wife, but it will prove that the gentleman who had the appts. in hand, 
did not do his duty as he should have done. The idea of asking for leave 



after being a few months there! I agree with you & fear his wife will not say 
“she could go if I did” – she herself could stand hardship if necessary, but 
he would soon loose [sic] his position if he goes on. So Col. Cooper knows 
you have a poor little wifie, away off in Canada – that is a comfort to me, 
anyway. I know you, you old flirt! Capt. Boyd & yourself walked up
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up to Mt. Nelson to see if you could cast your eyes on some pretty ladies, 
but found them all gone! too bad, but they will soon be in hand, I imagine. 
Mamma & all are well – she has written several times since we left. Yes, I 
am anxious to know all that happens when you meet Lord K. & also 
everything in connection with your daily life. I now take up your dear letter 
of July 30th in which you tell me you are sending me the ostrich feathers. I 
at once wrote my mother, so that she could keep her eyes open & be on 
the watch for them, as I fear some one
[reverse]
may take them. Be sure & tell me how many you sent so that I may know 
the exact number. You may be sure I shall do something with them. Too 
bad Bliss & Sutton did that – it gives Canadian’s a bad name. I am not 
surprised at Bliss but confess that it surprises me about Sutton. By the by –
Miss Juliette Routhier, the judge’s youngest daughter died of appendicitis 
last week. I acknowledged the money you sent from Capetown which was 
$726.00 – I will find out where the rest went, as you say you sent $750.00 –
was it
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to pay for the cable, do you think? if so, that is very high, but I will see 
about it, as soon as I return to Montreal. So you have stored & attended to 
your plain clothes! You are a darling & a very careful one too – well trained 
eh! pet? I suppose you were found all right when tested for plague – what 
do they do? is it like vaccination? I now turn to your other letter of the same
date, July 30th. They evidently wanted your services when B.P. would leave 
instructions & I knew you were on the way. Are all the ladies in the place 
you mention? if so, I am as
[reverse]
well where I am. It is hard for you to intercede for Critchley when you know 
he will not keep from drinking for any time. I thought Fall would be very high
up in the S.A.C. I believe he imagined he would be. Is his wife in the same 
place as Mrs. Critchley? The children are getting as brown as berries, even
Flora & she is plump as I told you before. she caught a cold running about 



bare footed on the wet grass, but is now feeling better. Her cousin Gilchrist 
gave her a small mud turtle to which she has given the name
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name of “Sambo” & which gives herself & friends any amount of fun. I sang
an “Ave Maria” in church last evening & did fairly well. As usual the children
keep up the names they earned during our first visit, Gertrude being 
“Sunshine” Flora “Lady Gay” & Dubbie “The Joker”. Gertrude looked pale &
rather thin at first, but she is picking up & looks well now. Today is “Labor 
Day” & a cricket match is being played on the grounds opposite. Johnston 
is here of course & is well. Essie’s school begins tomorrow – she enjoyed 
her summer; the stay in
[reverse]
Buffalo, a week in Toronto: in fact, a month away altogether & she says it 
has seemed very short holidays. The Gilchrist’s go to Buffalo today for a 
few days – very cheap excursions now, I tell you. John Gillespie is 
expected home very soon from Dawson – did you get the letter enclosing 
all the newspaper-clippings from him, sent some weeks ago? I sent Pearcy 
[sic] Belcher the Licenses, but have not heard from him since. I also wrote 
Jim Clarke from Stewart’s but have not heard from him either. Essie has 
just got a letter from
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a young Dr. who lives in Panoka [sic] some place between Calgary & 
Edmonton. Grace calls him “Whiskers” so when you write Essie be sure & 
tease her about him – you met him when you came up on your return from 
Dawson. she now has another gentleman correspondent on her list as you 
see – you are not the only one now. They tease her about him. Well, my 
dear you will find this a long enough letter to wade through I fancy, so I had 
better wind up. You never told me whether you had your C.B. decoration or 
not – what is it? Take good care of them
[reverse]
as I want to see them some day. All join in fond love & kind remembrance. 
The little one’s send many sweet kisses to their dear old Papa & were 
tickled to death when Papa said he loved them “a lot, lot, lot.” Hoping to 
hear from you soon again, with many loving kisses & a hearty fond 
embrace from the little wifie far across the sea who loves you so truly & 
who longs for the day, when she can imprint a sweet kiss on your dear lips 
my darling. God bless you & protect you until we meet again is the prayer 
of, Your own true wifie,



Maye.
[/pg 6]


