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The League of Nations, 1938

ON MY WAY HOME FROM Nova Scotia IN Aucust I
received a wire from the Prime Minister, informing me
that I had been appointed one of the Canadian delegates
to attend the League of Nations to be held in September,
and asking for an immediate acceptance. I received the
wire just before we got into Blue River and hastily wrote
my acceptance. Then I began to wonder what I would
say to my family. They had put up with a lot from me,
and I had already been away from home five weeks.

I did not break the news the first day, and when I did
I found they were all ready to accept it with good grace.
I had about a week to get ready. There were so many
things to think of, but I had good helpers and at last
I was ready to leave, my suits were cleaned, my trunk
packed, and I had a new evening dress. I had one great
regret and that is that I had not followed the meetings
of the League of Nations more closely, though I had
always been a member of the League of Nations Society.
I felt so ignorant and inadequate.

However, the Government had thought of that, and
1 was given a portfolio with the full history of the League
in it, and I did put in some hours on the sea voyage
acquainting myself with its contents. When, after a very
pleasant voyage and train journey, we reached Geneva,
I found many other delegates who were also there for
the first time, and who were struggling like myself to

grasp its significance.
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