
Clarke Mine
Alta., N.W.T

November 15, 1899

Miss Marie Hyde
Hyde Ranch
Dear Marie,

True to your promise, accept my sincerest thanks for your promptness.
This letter is all right truly, and I don't know that I have ever received a letter that was more heartily 
welcomed.  None so cheering as this one.
You seemed to think it inconsistent to write so soon, never think it.  A daily letter would not be too 
often.  I wish I could have it that way.  I can assure you that every letter from you will receive due 
appreciation and be promptly answered.
Oh Marie, I wish I could express the joy and gladness of my heart that I felt when I noted that you 
asked God's protecting care and blessing in my behalf.  I can truly say that it is made manifest in my 
behalf every hour of the day, and frequently many times within an hour.
I receive timely warning in the moment of danger and I always heed it and retreat to somewhere 
safe where I can go back to work again.
I am safe all right, or I fear not danger at least.  Always remember to ask that my Guardian Angel 
keep a kind watch care over me here, and I will never get a scratch or a bruise while I am here.

Coal mine news.  Plenty of hard, dirty, and disagreeable work, every day, and occasionally a night 
shift, of the same kind of work.
One continual night prevails here, as we do all work by lamp light.  I would like to take you through 
the mine, perhaps you would not care to go through a tunnel where there are such black walls on 
each side!  Such a place generally causes a feeling of horror to come over any one the first time that 
they enter a mine.
We have a songster who entertains us in the evenings after supper.  I sometimes take a short stroll 
up the river to enjoy the moonlight and to amuse myself in my own reverie.  Also to listen to the 
rushing water as it hurries on its course to mingle with many other waters and to flow on into the 
wide expanse of the Atlantic.
A stroll in the glorious moonlight and being surrounded with such grandure, causes my whole being 
to be filled with sublime thought.  Then always comes the wish: "Only that Marie could be along 
with me. How nice just one hour's stroll would be."  I have never tried to imagine that you were 
along with me, and to content myself with the thought, for fear of being vexed when I realized that 
it was only a fancy.  I hope that you will get moved to town all right Saturday.  I am going to look 
for you in the Sunday School Class Sunday next.  I remember hearing you say that you would be 
there.  You will most certainly be in town anyhow.  May God's protecting care be over you and his 
choicest blessings be bestowed upon you, is my constant wish and prayer.  Excuse blotches and 
scribbling.  I might have written you a more interesting letter!  But a dozen are around me talking, 
and shaking the table, which causes me some confusion for fear of worrying you I will bring this to 
a close wishing you good night.  I am pleased to subscribe myself yours forever,

W. E. Yancey

P.S. I have just read this letter over.  Oh it is most horribly composed and written.  I would most 
certainly copy it if it was not so late and I am too sleepy to stay up.  I worked last night until 12 
o'clock.  
You will pardon me for not copying it won't you!











Clarke Mine
Dec 6 1899

Miss Marie Hyde,
Dear Marie- I promised that I would write you a letter this week, though I was expecting it 

to be an answer to the one you would write but your letter failed to come along with the rest of my 
mail.  I must make my work good even if I haven't news to write you.  You do not expect news from 
a place like this one, I am sure.
I am well and am enjoying excellent health, have not as yet received any hurts or bruises.
I know not what to write without it be a part of a love story, I am not sure that you would like to 
read one, but I will risk it even if you should think it absurd.
There are a few things in my memory during our earliest friendship that I have never mentioned to 
you perhaps I will tell you in this letter, a few of them while I am working in these dark halls, my 
mind reflects upon our earliest acquaintance, of how I first enjoyed being in your congenial 
presence and as to how the fires of love were first kindled in my bosom.  I have never related the 
whole story to you.  My sincerest admiration was first awakened when I first learned that you 
pleased yourself instead of comply with the decisions and wishes of others who would choose your 
associates.
To tell you the story, as to the birth of love I will say that it was about May 10 or 11.  My whole 
being seemed to be inspired with new thought, in fact I seemed to be filled with new life, I became 
a new being.  At this time my heart was filled with exceeding joy and gladness.  You were vividly 
pictured in my mind, and something seemed to speak very loudly in my ear and said, "Elvie Yancey, 
you are certainly a fortunate person, to meet your bosom companion."  It was repeated a number of 
times in succession.  I was so deeply impressed with such promptings that I became very anxious to 
go immediately and tell you the story, but I did not.  But I could hardly wait for evening to come, 
when my days work was done, I hurried home and made ready to go to see you that evening; 
somehow every one at Wolsey's received the impression of what I was going out for.  They 
mentioned their suspicions to me while we were to supper, and would have joked me, had I got 
embarrassed or given anything to justify their suspicions.
Of course I was very unconcerned and they concluded that there could not be anything in their 
suspicions.  Immediately after supper I walked over to the Hotel De Woolf and suggested an 
evening walk of an hour or two.  The object of this suggestion was to learn your sentiments 
regarding a real courtship, one which would mean a bosom companion for both of us providing we 
so chose.  That is why I desired to know whether I had any claim on your affections or not, if so I 
had a new object in life.  You remember the conversation on the bridge.  From that moment the fires 
of love were kindled and have been steadily glowing ever since until you have become the dearest 
person on earth to me. 
Your mission to earth was not to gladden the hearts of your parents only; but also to gladden the 
heart of your bosom companion in this life and throughout all ages of eternity.  I cannot otherwise 
regard you than my chosen companion, who agreed, to come to this earth and share life's joys and 
sorrows with me, even before we left our spiritual home.  Truly you are nothing less than angelic, 
lovely and innocent and as sure as the dewdrops of heaven.
I will assure you one thing, if you will continue to live for it.  That there will be nothing too good 
for you if I can obtain it.  Your exaltation and glory shall be equal to any who receive a fullness 
thereof if I have my way.
Know this Marie, that you are to be a favorite among my people.  You are to be instrumental in 
receiving salvation for many of them, and through your work they will obtain the blessings of 
heaven and they in them will bless you for ever more.
Take good care of your self, and share the Word of Wisdom in as much as you find it possible.  For I 
know that your body is too precious, too good, to be abused in anyway whatsoever, or your system 
overtaxed in any way.
Say do not think me cranky, religious, or visionary.  I am far from being good and like [lack] much 
of being religious.  I should be better than I am and must certainly be if I ever receive an 



inheritance.  I do not expect perfection in any one, but I do desire that heaven's choicest shall ever 
be yours.  It is now 10 o'clock (bedtime) so I will ask you to overlook anything in this letter that is 
not exactly consistent with your own ideas.  Excuse the scribbling and blotches.
Remember me in your humble petitions to our Father in Heaven.  I assure you

Only Yours,
Elvie "Good night"











Black Diamond Mine
Jan 9, 1900

Miss Marie Hyde
Dear Marie

Your very kind letter was gladly received this afternoon.  Your father was very kind to come this 
way and bring my mail, I was very anxious to hear from you as it was the first word I've had since I 
left Cardston.
How good it was to hear that you were well once again.  I trust that you will be fortunate enough to 
never have another seige of the same illness.
It was very good of Scott to deliver the letter to you.  He said that he would.  You may get a letter 
from me almost every day.  I have sent you another letter this week but I must answer yours also.  I 
wish I could get a "Daily Letter" from you.  Your pa was in a hurry to go on to Lethbridge and did 
not stop but for a few minutes.  He did not know whether he would come this way tomorrow or not 
so I will have to send this by some of the teamsters from town.
Your father came into the mine where I was working, he said that he would not work in such a place 
for anything.  Well he prefers to be on the top of the ground.  I have become accustomed to working 
in the pit and do not think much about it.  It is a very dirty disagreeable work but I can make my 
board at it anyhow.  And that is just as well as carpenter work, and more pleasant for winter.  I made 
$5.50 today but I do not quite so well every day, though enough to pay me to stay here awhile 
longer.
I feel sorry for Cardston's sick folks if they are as sick as you were.  Yes some men make a great 
fuss over nothing.  Good for Minnie(?), she has a nice mask all right.  I do not know very mucha 
bout him btu I ahve a good opinion of him.
You speak of the McCleods sisters being so beautiful, I would not think them so, from your 
description of them.  I never care much for fashion plates or drugstore complexions.  I believe that 
Marie looks well enough for me.  Very beautiful faces soon fade away.
All right, learn the guitar, for I will not have time to learn it this winter, I am too busy at something 
else.
How I would have liked to have spent Sudnay night with you, I dreamed that night of falling a tree 
on you, and awoke very much frightened.  I was saying oh! My dear, my dear, it was nice to find it 
only a dream.  But last night I had a very pleasant dream of you.  I never had so good a time before. 
I went to come up for Valentine day any how, and perhaps sooner.  It seems like mistreating you to 
be away so much and not take you out to the dances and theaters.  I do not want

[end of letter]

















Black Diamond Mine
Monday night, Oct. 22,

Mrs Marie Yancey
My darling wife

I have another opportunity of sending you another letter and I find that it will come in just right for 
I could not meet the stage tomorrow.
Mr. Lancaster is here tonight and I will send this by him.  I have gotten over my soreness and feel 
like working now.  I did not as so very much today but I have coal enough loose to do a rushing 
business tomorrow.  I was breaking down coal this afternoon and a small piece flew off like a bullet 
and struck me on the side of the __se cutting a small three cornered hole in it.  I have just finished 
farming it up by washing and putting on a piece of ____ plaster.
I dream of my darling almost every night and curioius too I always see you as my wife.  I dream 
good dreams now.  I am going to let my whiskers grow while I am down here so that you will see 
me next time when I am looking tough.  
How do you pass the time?
Do you feel very lonesome.  Can you manage to get along without me?  I was just thinking today 
over what ___alsey said about his wife, that if she did not stand by him through thick and thin that 
she could not claim his love.
I thought that if she was like my wife she had not seen any thick at all.  For you have had no 
luxuries and scarcely enough necessities, but there must come a change in financial conditions if it 
can possibly be wrought.  I hate to be away from home; I could make a living there this winter but 
there is more required of me, and thereby throwing hardships on my darling.  Take good care of 
yourself and do not fret over anything at all.









Black Diamond Mine
Monday Night

Oct 29, 1900

Mrs. Marie Yancey,
Oh my wife, my darling, darling wife.  I feel as though if I could only hold you 

now in my embrace, I would never let you go; I am almost homesick every night to die. 
Not a scratch from your loving pen or any word from you since I left home, though I 
know that it is not your fault; you have written to me many times.  I know, it is someone 
else’s fault that I have no word from home.  I am feeling well enough now excepting 
homesickness, and I would feel good enough that way if I only knew how you are.  I do 
not expect to stay here many days longer, perhaps not this week.  I can easily see that 
there will not be enough trade to justify me to staying here.  Sam has hired too many dead 
broke men, for all of us to do anything here.  All was good when there was only two 
miners, so now there are eight to share it, and the custom is also limited.  I have expected 
Preston down again but he has not come.  Send me some scrap, and a towel by him, some 
soap to wash my clothing.  If I had a burlap fidtick(?) filled with straw my bed would be 
more comfortable.  But if there is not a wonderful change in a few days I will sleep with 
my darling in my arms.
There was something that I wanted to write you but I forget it.  But there is one thing I 
have learned, that I love you better than I knew.  I sent you another letter by Byard Smith 
I inclosed $15.00 to you by him.  I did not collect any more; but I want you to use it for 
yourself; get you some shoes for fine wear, also a pair of felt shols and a pair of canfor 
slippers two or three Union Suits, and the rest in dresses for you.  I will send you some 
more as soon as I collect it.  I do not want you to deprive yourself of nice comfortable 
clothing, if you do it will cost me ten times as much more for doctor bills.  So my darling 
do not neglect yourself.  Tell all the folks hello for me, and remember sincerest love to 
yourself.  I will go to bed now and dream of how you are l__[illegible] so good night my 
darling [illegible].  

Tue Oct 30
I am now all ready to go in to work.  I feel good also.
I dreamed of being with you, and it was so pleasant.  I also dreamt that we had two sweet 
little read headed boys just large enough to put in pants.  Oh they were sweet, and as 
good as you intend to have your boys.
Be very good to my darling and may God bless you.
Your loving husband

W.E. Yancey














































