But even in the Fifth Committee the movement was
slow, and I thought they wasted much time in paying
compliments to each other, and being tediously careful
that all due credit be given. Arguments would run on
for half an hour at a time about trivialities. One day I
made bold to tell them that I thought that if nobody
cared who got the credit, much more could be accom-
plished, and for this I was reprimanded, privately, by
one member of the Canadian contingent, who told me
I did not understand how important it was not to offend
any of the delegates. I said I could not understand
grown up people being so sensitive. I knew there were
people here who had worked long and earnestly, but that
surely was no reason for them to act like the young
mothers at a baby show!

Three women on our committee were outstanding,
Irene Ward, M.P., of the United Kingdom; Madam
Alexandra Kellontay of Russia; and a Scandinavian
woman, Madam Kesselgren. Madam Kellontay was then
and is now the Soviet minister in Sweden, and I was
attracted to her the first day our Committee met. From
her I learned much about the Soviet Union, and the
great pride they have in their young people, and the
great plans they have for their development. She con-
vinced me, if I needed any convincing, that the Soviet
Union wants nothing but peace and good will, and a
chance to develop their own resources.

She told me something of the conditions in Russia
before the Revolution, and what a struggle it had been
to bring education to the people after the long dark days
of misrule under the Czars.

The tension in the League grew as the political situ-
ation in Europe grew more threatening. Even in our
Committee the speeches deteriorated. They crackled up
and down the tables like conversations at a funeral. We
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