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David Martin and Great Aunt Teke (Clara Taylor) in New York City 1956.
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Clara Taylor in her YWCA uniform Arkhangelsk, Summer 1919


(Photographer unknown. Clara I. Taylor, personal papers)














Preface





by Patricia M. Maloney


My great aunt, Clara Isobel Taylor, stirred the imagination of family members with stories of her experiences in Russia from 1917 to 1919. She wrote letters to her father, her brothers John, Leslie, and George, her sisters Genieve and Mary, and her close friends at home. These letters give us a glimpse of her work for the YWCA and for the military men of the North Russian Expeditionary Force. We read about both challenges and joys. Clara struggled to learn the Russian language, and at the same time, she found satisfaction in going to market and bargaining for supplies. She grew frustrated with the political nature of the military mission, and found joy in planning parties to raise the spirits of gravely wounded men. There were great challenges to prepare meals in the midst of food shortages and an exciting ride on a reindeer sled. Her letters tell of sightseeing trips in the great cities of the north, church services in famous cathedrals, the interesting foods she ate, and, especially, the awe she felt at seeing the magnificence of the aurora borealis (northern lights) in the arctic zones. This sight impressed her a great deal, and she often told us about watching the magical appearance of the lights. She said that her travels through Finland, Sweden, and Norway were a highlight of the two years she spent on this adventure.


Clara was known to me and my brothers as “Aunt Teke” (pronounced “Teek”). One summer in the early 1900s, for reasons no one can quite recall, Clara, her niece Margaret Frances (my mother), and her nephew Muirison decided to give each other nicknames. Ever after, Clara was “Teke,” Margaret was “Tancie,” and Muirison was “Tavey.” These names, chosen in fun, became life-long affectionate labels. My mother was known as Tancie, even to acquaintances, for the rest of her life. I do remember her saying that Margaret Frances was a bit of a mouthful, and she greatly preferred to be called Tancie.


Aunt Teke had a strong, intense personality, and you can read some of that passion in these letters from Arkhangelsk. I remember the hour-long talks we had when we got together. Her conversations were crowded with intellectual topics, world and national events, and US history. She read extensively and remained interested in Russia long after she returned home. On one occasion, when she was visiting me and my family in Connecticut, we had a few friends over for dinner. Even after all these years, the guests at that meal recall her passionate descriptions of Russia and the strong opinions she held about many topics.


Aunt Teke was extremely inquisitive. She liked to ask young people about their goals, dreams, and future careers. She followed rules and expected others to do the same. She was a product of her era as well as being exceptional for pursuing a degree in economics and then opening her own financial services company specifically to help women. She was very supportive of her fellow workers. Her positive outlook lent itself to finding solutions to knotty problems, and that is evident in her letters home as she described her work in Russia during the Revolution.


The Taylor family was tight-knit and very supportive of one another. No one person over-shadowed another. James Muirison Taylor, the clan’s patriarch, set the tone with his mellow personality and non-combative approach to the world. The choices and goals of each member of the family were respected. All seven of his children went to college, with his support and enthusiasm. At that time, the late 1800s and early 1900s, it was extremely uncommon for women to be educated beyond the high school level, yet each of the “Taylor girls” attended college.


My Aunt Teke was also very protective of those younger and less educated or experienced than herself. She was certainly not intimated by men! After she graduated from the University of Wisconsin with a degree in economics, in 1910, she took a job with the YWCA as an industrial specialist. She traveled around the Midwestern United States investigating the social welfare of workers and health conditions in factories. After several years of that work, she was well-prepared to investigate similar conditions in Petrograd and Moscow. She accepted a two-year contract from the YWCA to work in Russia as an industrial specialist. Originally Teke’s role was to observe and interview Russian women in the industrial Russian complexes, survey the conditions, then submit reports. However, this part of her work in Russia ended up taking a back seat to other, more immediate concerns for women in revolutionary Moscow (see Dearest Ones at Home, Volume 1). Then, from the fall of 1918 through August of 1919, her second year in Russia, she was attached to the military mission, working to support the soldiers and officers of the Northern Russian Expeditionary Force in Arkhangelsk, North Russia.


When she returned to the United States in 1919, Aunt Teke worked for the YWCA for another couple of years. In 1922, she entered Columbia University and earned a master’s degree in economics. She then established her own financial firm for women. During those years in New York City, she continued to have a very active social life. She supported the arts by attending plays and concerts. (We can see how much she enjoyed a spectacle in her descriptions of the theater and concerts she attended while traveling.) Teke sold her business and retired in 1957. Travel continued to entice her as she explored the United States and abroad. We have a stack of letters she wrote home from several of her trips, but she never again had to flee for her life as she did from Moscow in 1918. Aunt Teke finally settled down in La Jolla, California, in early 1960 and died there in 1968.


The two volumes we have compiled of Clara Taylor’s letters and diary are our family’s legacy from this amazing woman. We hope that you enjoy reading our Aunt Teke’s own words about her extraordinary adventure, and that this record will enhance your overall understanding of the involvement of Americans in the Russian Revolution from 1917 to 1919.












Introduction





by Katrina Maloney


One hundred years after my great-grand-aunt Teke returned from Russia, my mother Patricia M. Maloney and I decided it was time to write up her story. We gathered together letters, her “line- a-day” diary, and a manuscript written by my uncle David K. Martin, who had interviewed Clara in the 1960s. For the two volumes of Clara Taylor’s Letters from Russia, we transcribed the handwritten materials and added some historical background to help set the scene for the reader. The aim of this project was two-fold. First, we sought to produce a readable manuscript for our family in order to preserve the words of our ancestress. Second, as a broader goal, we wished to add to the primary source records of the American involvement in the Russian Revolution while also illuminating the history of women’s roles during the Progressive Era.





Volume 1Letters 1917–1918



You will find Clara’s letters from September 1917 to August 1918 in Volume 1, titled Dearest Ones at Home. These include her accounts of traveling by train from her home in Illinois to San Francisco, then by steamer to Honolulu, Tokyo, and then to Vladivostok, Russia. After arriving on Russian soil, Clara and six YWCA colleagues traveled on the Trans-Siberian Railroad to Petrograd, arriving on the day before the infamous October Revolution.1 In December, the YWCA women left Petrograd and traveled to Moscow. Their job was to establish an Association to serve women in the city.2


The American women opened a YWCA house in Moscow with a grand celebration on December 30, 1917. There, for the next eight months, in a highly volatile revolutionary atmosphere, they taught home economics, physical education, English language, and other “improving courses” to both factory girls and mature women. We hear very little of the real danger the American women were in at that time through Clara’s letters. (Although she does admit in a letter to her sister dated January 15, 1919, that the previous summer they had been in constant danger from the daily street battles in Moscow.) She is anxious at all times to assure her family that she is safe, even when there is shooting in the streets, not enough food, contaminated water, disease, and despair in the city. Clara started writing a “line-a-day” book in January 1918. These diary entries give us a better sense of the real emotions she was undergoing, but even those words, written as a record of day-to-day events, seem to carry a terse, stoic feel.








Volume 2Letters and Diary 1918–1919



Clara’s letters and diary entries, from the point in August 1918 when all foreign nationals were expelled from the interior of Russia, to the time she was safe at home in Illinois at the end of 1919, are found in this volume. During the second year of her Russian adventure, Clara and her YWCA colleagues are posted with the International North Russia Expeditionary Force. So, instead of teaching Russian girls and women, instead of conducting an industrial survey of factories in Moscow, Clara takes on duties to support the fighting men of the Expedition in Arkhangelsk Province, Northern Russia.3 The military command was reluctant to involve women (other than nurses) in the mission; however, while the YWCA staff was resting in Sweden in late 1918, the YWCA leadership in New York prevailed in their arguments that civilian women were needed to support the morale of the soldiers. Besides, the women were already close by. From October 1918 until their departure from Russia one year later, the women drew their salaries from the YWCA—they were not volunteers—and took their directions from the military command. Clara and her colleagues were assigned four areas of responsibility: to share information with the men from war maps and daily typewritten communiqués from Allied Bureau of Information; to create and manage a library of books, magazines, and papers; to organize weekly concerts, lectures, and films; to establish and maintain Hospitality Huts for the enlisted men; and to visit hospitalized soldiers. In addition, the women acted as hostesses at both the American and British Embassies, for parties and official visits. Clara tells her sister: “We are doing only army work, canteen, hospital, and acting as hostess to the whole Am. forces and officials here. Our very presence counts for a great deal.” (See letter dated January 15, 1919.)


The civilian American women organized entertainments, concerts, lectures, delivered mail, baked pies, filled Christmas stockings, talked to soldiers, and soothed patients. Clara still felt strongly that she was “doing her bit” for the war effort, and even a serious bout with appendicitis could not quench her enthusiasm for the Russian people and the work she had undertaken. In the summer of 1919, Clara did somehow find the time to do some work for Russian women and girls in Arkhangelsk. As the troops were evacuating the city and there were fewer military duties to fulfill, the women taught English classes, set up educational programs, started a Girl Scout troop, and even took charge of forty Russian women prisoners.


For most of the their time in North Russia, especially after the Armistice, the YWCA staff believed that they would be returning to interior Russia “just as soon as the way is clear.” But, in 1919, the Russia Civil War was showing no signs of abating, and the National Board of the YWCA announced that there would be no further attempt to establish Associations in Russia. Clara was saddened by that decision. She never changed her belief that what Russia needed was the best and brightest help from Americans “of the right sort.” Her insights into the Russian character and their deep desire for friendship with Americans is touchingly portrayed in the letter to her sister Geney dated May 15, 1919. Clara had no illusions about the evils of the Soviet leadership, and it is interesting to me that she was ever considered a Bolshevik sympathizer. She had a genuine appreciation for the philosophic and humanitarian basis of socialism, which agreed with her deeply held religious beliefs. However, as she writes: “… no one with common sense believes in class warfare or sole rule of the proletariat. The methods used … have been criminal. What it has grown to be now is vastly different from what it was in the beginning. All of us devoutly wish now for the overthrow of the powers in Moscow” (ibid.).


This volume, like the first, has brief essays at the beginning of each section that give an historical framework around the events Clara relates. At the end of this book readers will find a longer essay about the international intervention into the Russian Civil War. Also included is a list of primary persons and a time line of the military events at each fighting front, in order to give a big-picture viewpoint.


Details about the American involvement in the Russian Civil War in this book have been taken from primary sources and recently published contemporary histories.4 The following accounts are restricted to the military actions in the Murmansk and Arkhangelsk regions, with mention of world events that impact Clara’s experience. Please note that the Russian Civil War (and concurrent international interventions) was an incredibly complex situation. I have tried to distill the main events to those that directly impacted Clara and her colleagues while they were in Northern Russia. Please see the bibliography for further reading about the conflict and United States involvement.







Foreign Intervention in the Arctic Regions


The International North Russia Expeditionary Force had two different theaters of action on Russian territory: in the Arkhangelsk Oblast bordering on the White Sea just below the Arctic Circle and in the Vladivostok area on the Pacific coast. Between late 1917 and 1919 there were six active fighting fronts radiating southeasterly and due south of the city of Arkhangelsk. There were scattered actions west of the city in the Karelia region; battles were also fought further west and south into the interior of Russia, along the Trans-Siberian highway, and in the Ukraine. Skirmishes all around the vast interior of the country were occurring simultaneously with the events Clara experienced. (Please see the map on page 14.)


Arkhangelsk was well-connected to the outside world, with consistent and fairly reliable communications in and out of the city. Clara now received regular cables and letters from home, and heard war news. Her letter dated November 1, 1918, noted in passing how she told the men “about the Dardanelles,” which came under the control of the Allies at the Armistice of Mudros, on October 30, 1918. The YWCA women were in great demand as hostesses, as organizers, and as comforters. Their expertise in people management and their ability to organize disparate elements into useful work even against the greatest odds—without complaint—endeared them to the military command. These talents also made the American women great friends to the enlisted men who were the main priority of the “war work” in Arkhangelsk. Other American civilians in the region included men working with the Red Cross and the YMCA, journalists, diplomats, and businessmen. But for most of the year, Clara Taylor, Marcia Dunham, Helen Ogden, Catherine Childs (later Ryle), and Elizabeth Dickerson, two Red Cross nurses, Miss Gosling and Miss Foerester, plus Mrs. Davis, the wife of one of the Consuls, were the only American women in North Russia.


Letters were sent via various means, including diplomatic pouch, regular post, by the hand of friends traveling back to the States, and by dog or reindeer sled from icebound Arkhangelsk to Sweden. Clara’s tone, the length, and the feel of these letters demonstrate the same dedication she held for her work and for the Russian people as expressed the previous year in Moscow.


The population of Arkhangelsk had blossomed from 40,000 timber traders and merchants to 140,000 people by 1917, with the addition of thousands of diplomats, military personnel, refugees, and international businessmen. During the time the YWCA and YMCA workers were in the city, there was a robust religious and artistic culture. Clara mentioned how the Russian people loved a spectacle, and she often attended the theater and musical evenings with her Russian friends. Importantly, there was also a solid infrastructure in place for telephone, telegraph, electricity, and tram services in the city and its suburbs. There was much to-and-fro across the White Sea from Arkhangelsk to the open seaport of Murmansk north on the Kola peninsula. The political situation in the city was somewhat volatile, it is true. However, the American women moved about in safety. Although there were widespread and severe food shortages in the region, Clara had enough to eat through her access to military, Red Cross, and YMCA resources. We hear less about the struggle to find food in Clara’s letters this year, in contrast to the obsessive tone of her letters from Moscow.


From her weeks of rest in Sweden until her final departure from North Russia on August 23, 1919, Clara was well-connected and up-to-date, healthy, upbeat, exceedingly busy, more politically outspoken, and physically safe. She was not being shot at in the streets.







About the books


We have only minimally edited Clara’s letters and diary entries: in these pages we hear the words she wrote to her dearest ones in her own voice. There are some diary entries that, in their incoherence, reflect her stress in dangerous times. (The Russian Civil War was bloody and brutal; Clara was right there in the middle of the conflict.) There are other entries that express her awe and delight for the natural beauty of the countryside or her genuine pleasure in dancing at parties. Because Clara tended to use either single quotation marks or no punctuation at all in her diary, we have italicized the names of ships, books, periodicals, and performances to make it easier for the reader. Where her handwriting was illegible, we have included this symbol [?], or ellipses to indicate undecipherable words. Her quirky spellings and abbreviations, non-standard punctuation, and family references are retained in these volumes. We have used occasional footnotes to clarify meaning or give explanations of terms, but the voice, tone, and attitude are all Clara’s.


The events Clara Taylor witnessed during her years in Russia remained clear and poignant to her for the rest of her life. Clara was an extraordinary woman of strong character, deep love, a cheerful outlook, and endless fascination with intellectual pursuits. She never stopped having adventures. And although her years in Russia were the time of the greatest personal danger, she never swerved from the conviction instilled by her family that the greatest purpose of her life was to serve others. On December 1, 1918, in a typical entry noting her work and the reaction of those she served, she wrote: “Began work at Sombola Hut with Mr. Bonte. The surprise of the men was delightful.” It gave her the greatest pleasure to bring her presence as an American woman bearing smiles and a semblance of normality to the men “fighting without a war” far from home in a bleak frozen landscape.


Clara continued to travel widely but did not go back to Russia. This may have been due to the rumors that she was a Bolshevik sympathizer, which were started by the unfortunate Shelby Strother, a disgruntled American diplomat who was barred from some of the activities the YWCA hosted in Archangelsk. I was not able to confirm that Clara I. Taylor had a Federal Bureau of Investigation file, but my uncle told me that he believed Clara was blacklisted by the US State Department, preventing her return to Russia (David K. Martin interview with Katrina Maloney, 2013).







A note about censorship


The Espionage Act of 1917 gave the Postmaster General of the United States the power to block mail that he determined could interfere with military operations or support enemies of the United States. The Censorship Board (Post Office Department, Departments of Navy and War, the War Trade Board, and the Committee on Public Information) regulated all mail, cable, radio, telegraph, and telephone communications between the States and foreign nations. Letters that passed censorship were stamped with an official seal. Other countries handled postal monitoring in different ways. Soldiers writing home to Germany or Britain had their letters read by their superior officers; the Soviets had a wide-ranging and comprehensive censorship bureaucracy; the United States had a three-tiered system that scoured all letters written by soldiers (Demm 2017, para. 3.2.).


In her letter of February 23, 1919, Clara wrote: “Since letter 52 got cut up by the censor, I find it hard to write. I suppose there is much that I could write about that I don’t, just because I don’t want my letters hacked up.” It is not clear which of Clara’s letters were censored. Possibly, those that were sent through the diplomatic pouches were considered privileged and were read only by British officials, not by Soviet, British, and US offices. Letters were also was given by hand to various people who traveled out of Russia. For example, Clara’s May 7, 1919 letter to Sis was given to Catherine Childs Ryall, who put it in a post box in London. Some may have been read by the US censorship office upon arrival in New York before being sent on to Illinois. In Clara’s May 29, 1919, letter, she noted that none of the recent home letters she received were censored. Sadly, we do not have any of the letters or cables she received while in Russia. She destroyed them all just before leaving (see diary entry for August 6, 1919: “went thru truck and tore up all letters”). Although that was a highly characteristic action Clara took in order to protect others who might have been in trouble if her letters were confiscated, I can only feel a sadness that we cannot ever have the full picture of her extraordinary two years in Russia.


[image: image]


On my writing table I have one of the copper candlesticks that Clara sent home from Russia. I have the portrait photograph taken in Arkhangelsk in the summer of 1919—the one where she is patiently modeling the YWCA uniform that finally, after so many delays, arrived just before she left Russia. The dress I wore at my high school graduation was a white lace frock she wore in the early 1900s. All my life I have heard about the amazing, extraordinary, larger-than-life personality of Aunt Teke, and it has been my privilege to compile these volumes. I never got to hear Clara’s own voice recounting her Great Adventure, but I could hear her passion within the pages of her diary and letters home. I hope you can hear her too.












	1   The Bolshevik coup against the Russian Provisional Government occurred the night of November 7–8, 1917, Western calendar.



	2   The YWCA had Associations or clubs in several different countries at this time.



	3   “Arkhangelsk” is the English spelling of the contemporary Russian city, and will be used in these introductory essays to refer to the city and the Oblast (region). We have chosen to retain the various other spellings as written by each primary source when that source is cited (e.g., Moore and other military writers use “Archangel” and Clara either writes “Arkangel” or “Archangel”).



	4   Please see the historical essay at the end of this book for more details about why the US was involved in this conflict.



















PART ONE







September 12, 1918 – December 5, 1918


Clara Taylor’s original role for the YWCA in Russian was to conduct an industrial survey of the factory conditions in and around Moscow and report back to the YWCA’s National Board. It was not until June 1918, after being in the city since the previous October, that she received permission from the Soviet government to inspect factories. She, an interpreter, and a government minder visited 22 factories within about 18 days. Her “Industrial Survey Report” was finalized during her rest and recuperation weeks in Sweden that September. Clara wrote the report as an internal document for the YWCA. To her dismay, she later learned that the report had been widely circulated within the US State Department. Clara notes in a letter home that she would have written it differently if she had known it would be shared with governmental agencies. Some of the supportive comments she wrote regarding the Soviets’ organizational and philosophical approaches to manufacturing were taken out of context later in 1919. In fact, she was interviewed by “4 Secret Service men who apologized for interviews” upon her return to New York City in late 1919.5


Throughout the summer of 1918, the YWCA women continued to do the Association’s work with Russian women to the best of their abilities. The city of Moscow was in turmoil. Cholera was widespread, as was the so-called “Spanish influenza.” The thousands who died from those diseases had been weakened by months of food shortages and poor sanitation within the city. The Bolsheviks sought to stabilize their power base, but, as Clara notes in a letter home dated July 7, 1918, skirmishes between the revolutionaries and their opponents continued like children squabbling in a sandbox. Clara writes:




This morning almost simultaneously with the ringing of the church bells, the firing began. The counter-revolutionaries seized the post office, telegraph & telephone stations. For two hours it was truly awful. The Bolsheviks re-took these places with the use of three-inch artillery guns and machine guns.… This day’s bloody affairs, I am sure, will not be attributed to either German or the Allies. It is a horrid Russian quarrel and probably confined entirely to Moscow.6





Because news from outside the city was restricted, the women could not know that the entire countryside of Russia was now embroiled in full-fledged civil war. Indeed, the United States itself had entered the conflict.


In August 1918, the YWCA women had no inkling they would step into the storm of battle in a few months’ time. Now they nervously awaited permission from the Soviet government to leave the interior of the country. Their permission papers were repeatedly delayed. Clara’s diary entries for the first week of August, 1918, give a hint of the pressure:




… all Fr. & Eng. arrested. Great anxiety felt in our colony.… Conditions very serious. Permits not granted for us to leave city. Everybody tense with excitement … all packed and ready to leave but still uncertainty as to receiving permits. Spent all night at station with baggage …7





Finally, all foreign nationals were ordered onto a train from Moscow to Nizhny Novgorod (a large city on the Volga River 250 miles southeast of Moscow). There they spent twelve days until orders arrived to evacuate to Finland via Petrograd. Once they arrived in Petrograd, they were, again, detained for several days. Finally, on August 31, 1918, the group was allowed to cross over to Finland. They then traveled by train to Stockholm, Sweden. The American women, bank officers, diplomatic workers, and various other civilians rested in Stockholm for the next month. Clara was able to get a few housekeeping tasks accomplished, such as getting her coats interlined and shoes resoled. She ate well, took in the sights, completed and submitted her Industrial Report, and generally recharged for the next stage of what she expected to be her YWCA work with women. However, the next year proved to be a vastly different experience.







Events in North Russia


In the early summer of 1918, US, British, French, and Canadian troops with the North Russian Expeditionary Force8 landed at both Vladivostok on the Russian Pacific coast, and, some 3,700 miles west, in the port city of Murmansk on the White Sea. The stated purpose of the western mission was three-fold: first, to protect the North Russia cities from Germany’s plans to use the strategically placed ports as submarine bases; second, to attempt to draw off German troops from the fighting fronts in Europe; and third, to protect munition supplies from capture by the Red Army. American troops were told their task was to be “guard duty” in the city of Arkhangelsk. The reality was quite different. In fact, this mission, under British command, engaged in disastrous, bloody offensives against the Red Army in the hinterlands below Arkhangelsk. The men, while valiantly doing their duty, were confused and angry that the war they had signed up for had ended with the November 1918 Armistice, but they were still fighting someone else’s war, far from home, in horrific conditions. The work to support the morale of the soldiers in this untenable situation was undertaken by Clara and her YWCA colleagues along with YMCA and a few Red Cross workers.


The reasons for the American military presence in the North Russian Expeditionary Force are complex and fraught. In early 1918, the Allied Supreme Council at the Conference of Versailles decided to intervene in the Russia situation (which was seen to be teetering on the brink of chaos). The decision to commit US troops to the Mission was taken in July 1918 by US President Woodrow Wilson.9


Just as Clara and her friends were resting in Stockholm, the first US troops landed in Arkhangelsk. The 5,500 American men of the 339th Infantry, 310th Engineers, 337th Ambulance Company, and the 337th Field Hospital Company, under the command of Colonel George E. Stewart, arrived to conduct guard duty and support the White Russian Army against the Bolshevik Red Army on September 5, 1918.10


The circumstances and events of this little-known American mission are somewhat confusing. Please see this volume’s bibliography for primary sources and contemporary explanations of the details that are beyond the scope of this short summary. I have striven to set the scene for the reader to better understand the extraordinary circumstances Clara found herself in, without going too deeply into the convoluted international relationships and confusing military maneuvers of the Russian Civil War.


World events during the last months of 1918 were extremely tense. In Moscow, Allied relationships with the Bolshevik government deteriorated in late summer. In France, the last offensives staged by the Allies in the Great War (WWI) were succeeding in breaking German lines. (From September 26 through November, the Battles of Meuse-Argonne were fought.) On November 11, 1918, the General Armistice was declared, ending the fighting on the Western Front in Europe. Other events on the world stage in November 1918 included the collapse of the Austria-Hungarian Empire with the abdications of Charles of Austria and Emperor Karl; Poland’s declaration as an independent republic; the abdication of German Kaiser Wilhelm II, and the subsequent establishment of the Republic of Germany. The Bolsheviks declared themselves a Soviet State, and rescinded the Treaty of Brest-Litovsk. US President Woodrow Wilson sailed for Europe to attend the Paris Peace Conference. The first cases of the Spanish influenza were reported from Haskel, Kansas, US, in April, 1918. A second wave of the pandemic killed 195,000 Americans in October alone. The flu also plowed a devastating course through soldiers demobilized from the European theater of war. Overall, 50 million deaths were attributed to the disease worldwide.11


In September 1918, as they rested in Stockholm, the YWCA women expected to travel from Sweden back into the interior of Russia in order to continue their work with women. However, that month, the YWCA leadership in New York changed their assignment to “war work” to be carried out in North Russia. The American YWCA women were attached to the military mission; now they were under the protection of the military and received their orders from Military Command. The six American workers who had been deeply involved in the support and education of Russian women, after a year of uncertainty and danger in revolutionary Moscow, now sailed via steamer to Arkhangelsk, Northern Russia, to become morale officers in an unpopular, poorly supported, and increasingly desperate mission.


Once they arrived in the city on October 17, 1918, the women divided up the war work. Elizabeth Dickerson was stationed at the largest YMCA canteen in the city, Helen Ogden and Marcia Dunham took on the creation and running of the YWCA Hostess House. This center was opened after much delay in January 1919 and was the only place in the city reserved exclusively for American servicemen (officers had their own clubs). The women served tea, coffee, cocoa, baked goods, and sandwiches. The house had several rooms, a piano, a Victrola, writing tables, and comfortable chairs for reading. Catherine Childs worked at the YMCA railroad canteen. Clara Taylor took on the establishment of a library for the Hostess House; canteen duty at the two YMCA Huts on either end of the city central (Smolny to the south, and Solombola to the north); and visiting at the three hospitals plus the Kaylon, a hospital ship moored in the Arkhangelsk harbor. Each of the women also did two- or three-week stints at a canteen rail car traveling up and down the Vologda Rail Road front. Each was also in high demand as a hostess for the many social events put on by the Military Mission. There were teas, dances, lectures, entertainments—the social scene was bright, busy, and exhausting.


Clara also sat on committees, baked pies, played games, continued her Russian language lessons, walked all over the city, attended church, organized parties, and even had charge of some Russian women prisoners in the summer of 1919. All of the work done by the American women was highly valued by the enlisted men, their officers, the various diplomatic corps, and the local Russian people. An enormous amount of organization for the support of morale was undertaken in just three months.


We pick up Clara’s story in August 1918, when she and the other foreign workers had escaped from Petrograd and were on the train to safety in Finland. After a lovely trip up through Finland, with “long interesting stops,” and many wonderful sunsets, they arrived in Stockholm, Sweden on September 7, 1918.







Mentioned in This Section:


US Consular General Dewitt Clinton Poole (1885–1952), Special Assistant to the US Ambassador in Arkhangelsk; in 1919 oversaw American civilian evacuation as US Charge d’Affaires; University of Wisconsin graduate.


US Ambassador to Russia David R. Francis (1850–1927), in Russia from 1916 to 1917.


Raymond Robins (1873–1954), American writer interested in economics, labor, and diplomacy between the United States and Soviet Russia.


Mr. Anderson, YMCA war worker, captured by Bolsheviks, imprisoned in Moscow; then released and sent back to the United States.


Mr. Andrew and Mr. Wardivell, Red Cross workers, likewise captured and released.


Lloyd George (1863–1945), British Prime Minister from December 1916 to October 1922.


Sir Herbert Henry Asquith (1852–1928), British Prime Minister April 1908 to December 1916.


Theodore Roosevelt (1828–1919), US President 1901 to 1909.


Woodrow Wilson (1856–1924), US President 1913 to 1921.


Sir Edward Gray, Viscount of Faloden (1862–1933), British Foreign Secretary; with PM Asquith, involved Britain in the Great War.







Clara’s Colleagues


Helen Ogden, YWCA cafeteria specialist and close friend of Clara’s.


Marcia Dunham (often abbreviated “MOD”), the Executive Secretary for the YWCA’s US Central Western region; recruited Clara for the Russian work.


Muriel Heap, YWCA worker who left Russia early in October 1918.


Catherine Childs, YWCA worker; married Mr. Ryle of the YMCA in November 1918 in Arkhangelsk.


Elizabeth Dickerson, YWCA physical education specialist.


Elizabeth (Bessie) Boies, Head of the YWCA work in Russia; had, along with Clarissa Spencer, instigated the YWCA Russian Association work in early 1917. Bessie and Thomas Cotton (Dartmouth College graduate, YMCA Secretary) were married in 1918. Her papers are archived at the Sophia Smith Library, Smith College, Northampton, Massachusetts.


Read Lewis, a close, lifelong friend of Clara’s, employed with the US Information Bureau.


Jerome Davis (1891–1979), an American socialist, scholar, later a professor of Divinity at Yale University, labor organizer. He was a controversial figure who was in Russia from 1917 to 1918. A Bolshevik sympathizer, Davis quoted Clara’s Industrial Survey Report out of context in some of his speeches, causing a great deal of trouble for her with the US State Department. (This report was a summary of her impressions and observations of Moscow factory life that she wrote in the fall of 1918. It was sent to the YWCA Headquarters and appeared in the Association’s newsletter.)


Peter Pierce, US Consul at Murmansk, University of Wisconsin graduate, a good friend of Clara’s.


Thom “Husky” Merrill, Dartmouth College graduate, YMCA worker.


Shelby Strother (sometimes spelled Strouther) is described as a “jolly Harvard man” early in Clara’s acquaintance with him. Later he is found to be a difficult man who made trouble not only for Clara personally, but was also in conflict with Felix Cole, the American Head of Consular Staff. (See below, in the notes before Chapter Five for more about Strother.)







Significant Officials in Arkhangelsk


Colonel George E. Stewart (1872–1946), Head of General Staff.


Vice Consul Felix Cole (1887–1969), Head of Consular Staff, attended University of Wisconsin.


Vice Consul Robert Whitney Imbrie (1883–1924).


Crawford Wheeler, Head of YMCA work.


Lieutenant Cleofoth (sometimes spelled Kliefoth), and his wife, with the Military Mission, University of Wisconsin graduate.


Captain Lively, with the Red Cross.


Lieutenant Bricker, on the General Staff.


Colonel Ruggles, of the Military Mission.







Clara’s Family


Father


James Muirison Taylor (1839–1921).


Mother


Adalaide Stewart Taylor (1840–1905).


Sisters


Mary F. Taylor, known as “Sis” (1871–1943).


Genieve M. Taylor, known as “Geney” (1874–1950).


Brothers and sisters-in-law


Leslie (1877–1934) and Elizabeth Taylor.


John (1879–1953) and Cora (1881–1982) Taylor.


George (1881–1956) and Trenna Taylor.


Sam (1869–1914) and Winifred Taylor.


Niece


Margaret Frances, known as “Tancie” (1909–2010), daughter of James and Cora. She married David K. Martin and was the mother of Patricia M. Maloney, grandmother of Katrina Maloney (editors).


Nephews


Muirison, known as “Tavey,” son of James and Cora.


Sam, son of Leslie and Elizabeth.


Fritz (Fritzie) White, a young friend of the Taylor family, whose father was in partnership with James M. Taylor (and later John) in their land abstract business in Taylorville, Illinois. She worked for the YWCA in Terra Haute, Illinois. She and Clara were very close friends, and Clara signed off as “your loving sister” in her letters to Fritz.
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Map of Russia, 1994


(Source: https://legacy.lib.utexas.edu/maps/commonwealth/russia.94.jpg)
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Bessie Boies, Clara Taylor and Helen Ogden in their Moscow apartment, April 1918 after returning from Samara. Note the concern on Clara’s face as she looks at Bessie, and how ill Bessie appears.


(YWCA papers, Sophia Smith Collection, Smith College Archives)
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Clara kneeling by a mountain of hand baggage at the Finland Rail Road Station in Petrograd as the YWCA women were expelled from Russia, August 27, 1918.


(YWCA papers, Sophia Smith Collection, Smith College Archives)
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The Finnish-Russian border at Beloostrov. This is the bridge over the Sestra River where the Americans and other foreign nationals crossed over to safety, September 2, 1918.


(Picture postcard: “Beloostrov, Russia, crossing Sestra River (Rajajoki) and the Finnish–Soviet border in 1920s” http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:PK_Systerb%C3%A4cks_gr%C3%A4nsbro.png)
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Jerome Davis, Helen Ogden and Clara Taylor, laughing with relief to be safely in Sweden after evacuation from Russia, September, 1918.


(Clara I. Taylor Papers, Sophia Smith Collection, Smith College Archives)














	5   See Clara’s diary entry October 17, 1919.



	6   Maloney & Maloney 2014, 196.



	7   ibid., 203.



	8   The British press called the mission by various disparaging names, such as “Churchill’s War”, “The Great Russian Gamble” and “Whitehall’s Folly”. Russians referred to it as “The Foreign Intervention”, and in the United States, the campaign in Arkhangelsk became known as “The Polar Bear Expedition.”



	9   It is important to note that the US involvement in the Foreign Intervention was not sanctioned by the US Congress and only grudgingly acquiesced to by President Woodrow Wilson.



	10 The NREF was under British command. The tensions created by conflicting loyalties and the perceived ineptness of the British leadership is well documented in the accounts by Moore, J., et al., 1920; Alberton, R., 1920; and Cuhady, J., 1924. Each of those authors blame President Wilson for sending too few troops into the conflict. (See the Bibliography for full citations.)



	11 Reports of the total number of deaths vary. The 50 million figure is noted by the US Centers for Disease Control and Prevention website’s page “1918 Pandemic H1N1 virus.”



















Chapter One “I am sitting where I can guard three hatchways …”









DiaryAugust 30 – September 11, 1918






August 30, 1918, Petrograd



Friday. People again allowed to leave train. Word came of murder of Com. of Foreign Affairs. All hurried on train. In evening, RL [Read Lewis] & I visited Larva Alex. & Romanoff church. Had dinner at little French restaurant. Train left at 8 o’clock. CW [Crawford Wheeler] birthday spread12 in box car.








August 31, 1918, Bela Osterof R.



Sat. Country flat but lovely. RL & I took long walk & had dinner together. In evening we walked & had spread in Eliz. compartment with Helen & Crawford.








MEMORANDA



Later. Russians ordered Am. to be held in Finland. But we were allowed to proceed. Captain Pierce of Military Mission is quite interested in our plans and in my Bolshevikism. Newspaper Arno dash Fleurot. Chas. St., Smith, Yarrow.








September 1, 1918, Belo Ostrow, Rus.



Sun. Everything packed up. Inspection of baggage. Don, Husky & I got supper. Read & I took a long delightful walk in the evening. Countryside like N. Wis. & Minnesota. Had spread in Helen’s compartment & played ghast [?] Lenin was shot but not killed.








September 2, 1918, Bela Ostrow, Russia



Mon. Husky Merrill, Dan & I got breakfast & coffee. Cold & gray. 3:30 we lined up & crossed the Finnish border as consuls called our names.13 Took Laplos train to Dotcha. Gathered mushrooms. Everybody in gay spirits at being out of Russia.








September 3, 1918, Findland Dotcha14



Tues. Early breakfast of tea, prunes, nuts. Toni, Bess, RL & I walked to the Gulf of Finland. Wonderfully beautiful, picked heather & krurekuvek [?] berries. 10:30 left for Sweden. Children stolid & white-haired. Bol. tried to have our train stopped in Findland, but to no avail.








September 4, 1918, Findland



Wed. Train running on freight schedule which gives us long interesting stops. Country like northern Wisconsin. Flat, full of lakes & pines. Wonderful sunset. Hour at Kokkola neat little town, one story houses. Had big spread in our two comparts. very cold.








September 5, 1918, Tornio-Haparano Sweden



Thurs. Arrived at Tornio 9. All our Russian sec’y arrested at once. Tended baggage. Lovely clear, cold day. Good visit with Mr. Yarrow, newspaper man. Crossed to Harparand at 3—after big dinner left for Stockholm. Mr. Smith, RL & I watched georgous sunset. Dr. Huntington’s [?]








September 6, 1918, Traveling in Sweden



Fri. Crossed highest bridge in Sweden. Beautiful rolling country with lovely lakes & rivers. RL & I stood on rear platform most of day. Had nice spread with several of the men. Everybody feels wonderful let down after Russia.








September 7, 1918, Stockholm & Uppsala, Sweden



Sat. Arrived at Stockholm 9:30, visited Knight’s Hall. Walked round castle, visited shops—bought ice cream soda—at noon took train for Uppsala—started shopping work and early appointments for Monday.








September 8, 1918, Uppsala, Sweden



Sun. Beautiful day in quaint, neat city. Attended Big Cathedral & walked about town. All had big dinner at hotel. Vesper meeting & supper together in evening. Everybody working on reports.








September 9, 1918, Uppsala, Sweden



Mon. Tended to relining of coats, hat, shoes & laundry. Worked like a Trojan on Report until ten. Hard rain all day. Mr. Foster lately from Am. gave report of news up to date. Paid last visit to the Doctors—Most of girls went to Stockholm.








September 10, 1918, Fritz’s birthday, Uppsala



Tues. Worked all day on revising Industrial Report. Had dinner in the evening with the girls. Cold & raining. Every one feeling a little logy after rich food.








September 11, 1918, John’s birthday Stockholm



Wed. Missed R. L. all day, visited Legation & consulate, tended errand, got ice cream soda. Saw changing of guards at Palace. ice cream soda—Returned at 6:30. Reception at Christian Assoc. Worked on Report until two thirty.











Letters



Sept. 12, 1918


Uppsala, Sweden


Dearest Ones at Home:


Just a hurried note before the big farewell dinner when thirty of us sit down to dinner before Mr. Cotton leaves for home.


I am well, wonderfully so, feeling fine and am sorry that we return to Russia so soon. It has been good to get out where things are not so disorderly and unhappy.


I will send a second letter tomorrow telling of our interesting departure. Life with me, as you can readily believe, is not monotonous. We were thirteen days coming from Nijni Novogerad [Nizhniy Novgorod] to Stockholm. We leave by Narvik, Norway for Arkangel. We will have a wonderful four days sailing in and out of Fjords.


I am sending things to NY which will be expressed to Mary. Please do not do anything with them until my next letter comes giving suggestions. Write NY and ask if they have copies made of my report to send you a copy. If they print it, as they may, send a copy with my compliments to Mr. Edward Ross, and John R. Commons, Ruth White, Lorian P. Jefferson, and Helen Kennedy c/o Public Library, Los Angles, Cal.


Please forgive this being short. I have worked day and night on the report, and getting shoes half soled, clothes cleaned and relined, fur coat shortened, and glasses.


Going to Stockholm tomorrow for several days.


There is no use writing more for such fun is going on at the table. Letter following—Love to all from


Clara


P.S. Sept. 18


Still no cable from NY or home. I felt sure I would receive some word. If only to tell me you all were well. Perhaps you have not heard from me, any oftener than I from you. I planned to cable when I knew what our plans were. There still is question about our getting around thru Arkangel and in case we do not, of course it means returning to the USA.


This letter failed to reach the boat it was written for. Am sending special delivery to another Am. official who sails tomorrow asking him to mail it on the steamer.


Am enjoying Stockholm very much. It is a lovely city. My clothes are all ready for the next journey. Have not bought things that I wrote home for, as we were waiting for NY cable telling us whether things had already been sent.


We now plan to leave Monday, Sept. 23 for Narvik, Norway, but it is very uncertain. Several consular men, Read Lewis, and newspaper men and four Bank men plan to go also. So there will be quite a party of us.


I saw Carmen the other night and am going to opera again on Thursday, and I hope to the Ballet on Saturday. The city is gay with flags for the Norwegian king is visiting Stockholm.


I am sorry this letter failed to get off last Friday but hope eventually it reaches you. By the way letter 34 was never sent. If this letter reaches you before I cable my departure from here please cable. I want another word from home before getting back where receiving news is difficult.


This is a charming vacation and I am loving it, but all feel anxious to get back on our jobs.


Heaps and heaps of love to each and every one from your affectionate,


Teke


Sept. 13, 1918


Stockholm, Sweden


Written on train so please excuse


Dearest Family:


Oh that I could see and talk with you. Here I am in delightful clear, orderly Sweden. And how good it is to get away, for a brief breathing spell, from the chaotic turmoil of suffering Russia. As all letters go thru the censor, I will make my account brief.


About Aug 6 or 7 affairs between the Allies and the Bolshevik gov’t became very tense, and relationships were broken off. The 10th all French and English, both men and women, were arrested. We were ordered all of us to get out of Bolshevik territory. We, the YMCA, bank men and ourselves took train to Nijni Novogorad where we lived on the train and on boats for twelve days. When orders came for our immediate return to Moscow, we left Nijni Sunday night Aug. 25 arrived in Moscow at noon the next day. At 2:30 a.m. Monday night, fourteen 1st class sleepers with all consular people (excepting Mr. Pool, Consular General), embassy folk, Bank men, YM and YWCA and newspaper and business men, along with the Italians—about 130 in all—left for Petrograd. There we were detained for three tense days.


Two of the days, Read Lewis and I spent sight seeing. The weather was fine, and Petrograd on a sunny summer day is wonderful. We visited the Winter Palace, gov’t bldg’s, saw the field of wars, St. Isacc Cathedral, and many other places of interest. While we were there, the minister of foreign affairs was shot, and every effort was made to detain us. One day many of our people were arrested. I am one of the few people who have not been arrested. Of course on examining our numerous documents with which we are all equipped, they very courteously release all Americans. On Sat. 31st we left Petrograd at 5:30 for Bela Ostrow15 where we lived in our train until the afternoon of the 2d [Sept.]. We were a curious sight and procession. All our baggage after superficial inspection was carried half way across a road bridge, then we lined up and went to the bridge. In the centre of it was the Russian officer, Norwegian, Finnish and Am. Consuls. One by one our names were called and we walked into Finland. There we piled into a freight train with our baggage. We seven girls have 57 pieces which include food baskets, bed rolls, dunnage bags and innumerable hand bags as most people have gotten rid of trunks. We were taken out to a beautiful resort where we spent the night on the Gulf of Finland. For supper we went out and gathered mushrooms. Everybody was almost hilarious after the relaxation from regret and strain and fears in leaving Russia. For three days we journeyed leisurely on our special train thru Finland, stopping long time at towns for meals etc. So we saw the country quite thoroughly and several cities. Finland is like northern Wisconsin and Minnesota, with small glacial hills, rather more flat than hilly, lots and lots of lakes, with a wealth of pines and birches. We saw lots of irrigation [?] and heather, but not many other kinds of flowers. Russia is a veritable flower garden, but [there are] not so many birds with highly-colored plumage.


Thursday, Sept. 5 at 8 o’clock on a clear, crisp, cold morning we arrived in Tornio, where passports examined, and finally at 3 o’clock we, too, passed safely into Harpuando [Haparanda], Sweden. The Russians had tried to have us arrested in Finland, but fortunately the Finns gave us safe and hospitable conduct thru their country. At Harparando our baggage was passed and once more we piled into a special train which left at 8:30 [p.m.] for Stockholm.


Again we went rather leisurely so we saw the country which is very lovely and how we have eaten!! There certainly is a food situation here, but nothing compared with European Bolsheviki Russia. We arrived in Stockholm Sat. morning the 7th, where I bought a Scandinavian and Russian Boldakers,16 had a glimpse of the city, and then all the YM and YW people came out to Uppsala where we have been for a week. Getting out reports, expense accounts, and having clothes fixed up. I am writing on the train on my way into Stockholm where we fix up our passports, get new glasses, and sight-see.


You will be glad to know that we will be in Stockholm for at least ten more days for rest and play and perhaps for two weeks. Then we go to Nrvik [Narvik], Norway for two days, where we take boats that will take us in and out the Fjords to Arkangel, back into Russia. It will probably be the middle or last of Oct. before we get back into interior Russia.


I have had almost no mail. 6 wks ago I had Dec. and Jan. letters. 3 from Sis, and 1 from Genieve. Send mail to Stockholm c/o Am. Legation, not consulate. People who come thru will bring it. Mark on envelope “for Russia.” Besides at least once a month, send letters to* Arkangel and also to * Vladivostok. (*c/o legation). When we get to Arkangel, will cable address. We may be detained here much longer than we expect. So have each member of family write me Stockholm, giving brief outlines of past events, and future plans for this year as far as each knows. I am hungry for news. How are the boys effected by the draft law.


We are gorging ourselves with fresh fruits which we dared not eat in R. because of cholera. I am wonderfully well and in fine shape for this next year in Russia. All my supplies are holding out. We are glad to be out of suffering. I know how prisoners feel now when they are released. It was not until we got into Sweden, that we fully realized the scarcity of everything in Moscow and Russia. All of us want to return to Russia, even tho we are quite shut off from the outer world. Russia needs all the right kind of Americans and American stuff that she can get. Don’t lose faith in her. Her plight is desperate and will continue to be so even after the fall of the Bolsheviks which is now only a matter of weeks. The counter Revolutions will be no better, and as yet there seems no immediate satisfactory gov’t. Don’t believe all you read in the papers. But don’t think Russia can or will do anything in this big world war. She can’t. It is impossible.


I am keeping a fairly good diary so will fill in the gap when I return home. Sis, have my white lace waist which is in box in attic cleaned and sometime send to me along with white georgette waist 40 size, like the white one, I gave you.17 No hurry. Everything in Sweden is terribly expensive. I am not buying until we hear whether NY and our families have sent the things which we previously wrote for.


The Arctic Ocean trip is not cold. I am looking forward to it. Won’t it be thrilling.


With a heart full of love to each and all from your ever affectionate


Clara


Sept. 14, 1918


Stockholm, Sweden


My Dear Fritzie:


I have sent two letters home. This is just an edition of some of the things I am doing in Stockholm. As you will eventually receive the home letters.


We have enjoyed being at Uppsala, where we spent our first strenuous days. All the YMCA and YW sec’ys18 went there. An old, old University town. Where we worked on reports, accounts, tended to clothes, etc.


Uppsala is one of the oldest cities in Sweden, one of the first capitals of the country, and there is located the second oldest University in the world, the oldest being in Italy. There are about 25,000 students, men and women who attend. The campus is lovely. The buildings are old and academic looking, and some are very fine. All Sweden is divided up into twelve “nations” or States. Each has its own clubhouse with one of the Professors elected by them, as a Patron. So each student upon entering the University is automatically a member of the “nation” from which he comes.


Last Thursday afternoon, the Arch Bishop and his wife gave an informal reception for us. Their palatial home is very lovely. I loved especially the three big rooms filled to the ceiling with books. On Monday night he is giving a musical for us.


The old church at Uppsala is where the kings and queens are buried. It is large and very beautiful. I have been living in a pension where I have enjoyed watching the customs of the household. All our errands and fix up of clothes are about done, so now we will give ourselves a week of pleasure and sightseeing. Three of us are going to plan to go to Copenhagen for two or three days this week, if we can get permission to go. Otherwise we shall spend the time in Stockholm and places nearby. If we do not get away to the north after next week, I fancy that we shall look up Russian language teachers and begin our studying again. I fancy it will be the last of October or November before we get down into Vologa, Vialka or Interior Russia.


This brief breathing spell is going to be awfully good for us all, for the winter in Russia, I am sure, will be very bad in every respect. My heart aches for what people are suffering there. I fear greatly for the men folk …


[end of letter fragment]


Sunday Sept. 29, 1918


Stockholm


Dearest Ones at Home:


Here I am still in Stockholm and how I have loved it. I finished up all my work at Uppsala on the 12th and ever since have been here where I have lived at the hotel and shopped and played.


Really, I feel just as tho I had been let out of prison. The joy and enthusiasm which I thought Russian misery had crushed have all returned. You all would be horrified if you knew how much time, yea hours, that I have spent in hotel dining rooms and cafes. Read Lewis and I have tried them all. It seemed wonderful once more to get into a place where there was music and people all looked well and were really happy and carefree. I have fairly gorged myself on fruit and vegetables. I have stored up in my system all that it may require of the things I believe a system is supposed to need from these things.


The food situation is serious here, you can’t get good rich deserts, much sugar and very little bread. About half a Vienna roll is our daily allowance. But the variety here is greater than we were able to get in Russia, tho very expensive. We live fairly modestly, but spend what is equivalent to $4 a day on just food.


A cable from NY tells us that supplies have been sent to Arkangel on the Red Cross boat. So we shall live well. One thing family dear, we are all wonderfully well. We have enough to eat, tho the variety is very limited and you need not worry. Our supplies from America help out wonderfully. I am often ashamed of how well I live when really there is so much of hunger about me.


Well, Wed. Oct. 2 I leave for Narvik, Norway. Think of it, crossing the Arctic circle, will go by boat to Murmansk and Arkangel. We hope to get thru and down into Siberia. If there is a lot of war work to be done in Arkangel, I will be there all winter. Otherwise we will go south sometime in Nov. or Dec. whenever it is possible.


The Ambassador, many other gov’t officials, 30 YMCA men will be in Arkangel. Quite our Moscow, Petrograd people, several Bank men and Red Cross folk. I really am thrilled with the novelty of the trip. We shall have to be quite soldiers in the way we travel and live. We have added more blankets, woolen stockings, mittens, underwear, hoods, etc. suitable for the climate. My coats were both interlined warmer than before. So I feel well provided for the trip. The sweater from home will be waiting for me there. Oh I can hardly wait to get there. Just think, dear ones, the last letter from you was written Jan 10th. I did hope to have a cable here. But of course you didn’t realize how very little I have heard from you.… I wonder how many of my letters you have rec’d. Well, write directly to Arkangel until we cable differently.


I would have cabled sooner, but you see it looked as tho I would return to Siberia via the States. I have passage engaged now for sailing home Oct 5th, Marcia and I. But today’s cable from NY advises us to go north. So tomorrow will cancel the state room order. So I waited until we should know definitely. I would much prefer Archangel way, for the other trip would have been so very long and so hard. And I don’t want two weeks at home at this time to interfere with a longer vacation a year from next summer.


Well Stockholm is lovely. So clean, and orderly and really very beautiful. I have taken Inter-urban [rail] trips into the country, boat trips to resorts, besides “doing” the city. Last night at four, six of us took the Inter-urban to Saltsjaboden where we climbed the hills and rocks until 6:30, when we returned to the hotel and ate a wonderfully good meal, ordered second helpings on deserts. A week ago today 4 of us took the boat to Vaxholm for an eight hour trip, exploring an island, visiting a military post, and home by moon light, passing thru rocky, pine covered islands. This country makes me think of the Georgian Bay region. It is so lovely. And just now everything is radiant in colors.


I attended the opera a couple of times hearing Carmen and Lowengrin, and also hearing Hamlet. None were very good.


We have gotten a few magazines and papers here, and how we have devoured them. Friday night I read the Aug. 10th New Republic from cover to cover including the advertisements.


If I were you send for the New Republic. They are printing some awfully good Russian stuff. Especially for me, please get the copy of either last of July or 1st August with the Ransome19 article, and put away. It is very good.


Send me clippings of what Raymond Robins is writing and saying, and comments. Also Ross’ book when it is published. We are going to cable NY to send us books on various phases of the war. We know absolutely nothing of what is being written and thought. Here, of course we have gotten a few magazines. We need current event magazines like the New Republic, Digest, etc.


Here I have bought Caryly’s French Revolution, 4 novels of H. G. Wells and book of short stories by Anthony Hope. Each of us have bought books, and in Arkangel we will set up a library for Americans where we can each benefit by the books of others.


I have had a curious change of heart about the Russian language. Now I feel more eager than ever to talk it, and I don’t feel it is so impossible. I want to get back to my study of it. It has helped me some here. Elizabeth and Cora,20 my advice to you girls is, to begin the children on German or French this winter. Before they get an idea of its being difficult. I most certainly shall take up both French and German after I get along further with Russian. The men here who are speaking four and five different languages, are those who had both French and German when they were grade [school] children. If I knew German I could read the Scandinavian newspapers.


Half of our party left a week ago for Narvik. Our party is divided into three groups. I go with the second. It has been good to be here, but I am very eager to start again. I have played long enough.


I am sending two things for the auto. Everybody here carries their own butter box and usually sugar. I have two, one for butter when we can get it, and one for some marmalade which I am buying. We are allowed to buy only a very small amount. There seems to be more food in Copenhagen than in any of the countries. I did want to go down there, but could not arrange it.


Do write me lots of home news. Is George effected by the Draft law? Where is Genieve, how does Fritz like her association work. Do you drive the car? Are you, too, limited greatly on sugar. What is your impression of the Russian situation.


It is difficult to prophesy what will be next, but I think personally, the Bolsheviks will hold all west of the Volga this winter, and if they do, the suffering in Moscow and Petrograd and vicinity will be something awful. For they are cut off from fuel and food and raw materials. I shudder to think what suffering of cold and hunger there will be. We still have six Am. friends that we feel concerned about. Mr. Anderson, a prisoner of war worker, is in Moscow prison. The Petrograd YM man is in hiding. Two Consuls down in southern Russia are said to be in prisons, and Major Wardivell and Mr. Andrew of the Red Cross are still in Moscow. Mr. Andrew has been too ill to move away.


Isn’t the war news wonderful now. I do hope we are seeing the beginning of the end. All Europe is so weary with having suffered so much. The Swedish people feel so resentful that we entered the war. Everything is so expensive. I really don’t know how people live. Stockings $4 a pair and woolen ones on [ration] cards only.


Tell John I would like a finance statement of how I stand. I am wondering how long it will take me to get square with the world. I will try to have all of Dec. salary deposited at home.


Just think a year ago today I was half dead with sea sickness aboard the Nippon Maru, our 2nd day out.


With heaps and heaps of love from your ever affectionate,


Clara


Sept. 29, 1918


Stockholm


Dearest Sis and Geney:


How I wish we could sit down and visit. We would just stop the clock and take no account of time. So many hundreds of things happen these eventful days that I would love to share with you.


Really during the last five or six months, I have had almost as much thrilling excitement as most people have in their whole life. Sitting in on a Revolution is exciting to say the least. All summer, there just being Helen and myself in Moscow, we were so on the inside of things in all phases of the work. And it was wonderful to be doing the Industrial Survey work, and getting hold of information which the gov’t officials needed. My report has been sent to the [US] State Dep’t. Had I any idea that it would have been asked for, I should have written it quite differently. Some day I shall write about the Bolsheviki Industrial Organization. I wrote the report with only the view of being useful to [the YWCA office in] New York, as one important phase of our work.


I am thrilled when I realize the tremendous work that anybody with ability will be able to do in Russia, when life becomes somewhat normal. But Oh, Girls, that isn’t going to be for a long time. I prepare you for a horrible bloody pogrom of Jews, when the reaction comes and also of Bolsheviki. Peace may come to the warring nations, but not soon in Russia. There, war will continue, and I am wondering if, when Germany finds her ambitions lost by this war—if after peace—she won’t systematically strengthen herself in Russia. What a muddle the world is in. I often wonder what the Americans at home read about Russia. We nearly explode with wrath at some of the articles that have gotten thru to Russia.


Well I wish I could describe the intimate life we have with all Am. here. Our traveling in special trains makes for the most wholesome comradeship and I am so glad to say we have won the admiration of the men in being awfully good sports. No matter what the difficulties are, there has never been a murmur from us. And it is because we have proven ourselves so splendidly, that we are permitted to proceed to Arkangel. There we shall probably all do war work in hostess houses for the American troops. Helen is not returning to the States but will do war work in Russia. Two of our seven sec’ys will be married in the spring to two YMCA men. All the men have lots of fun at our expense. I know that I have caused sufficient amount of speculation for Read and I have been together lots during the summer, and very much since our evacuation began in August. But there is nothing more than thoroughly enjoying doing the same things. Life will probably be awfully interesting if I remain in Arkangel all winter. But when the other sec’ys come over for work, I will be in the first party to go [home]. Where I shall be, goodness only knows. Ekatreinburg, Omsk, Viatka or maybe Irkuts. If the Volga cities fall in Allies hands, I probably shall return to Nijni Novgorod. But send mail c/o of Consul or Embassy Arkangel and cable there also, for they will know my whereabouts when I leave.


In my box in the attic, Sis, is my leather case for traveling. I have needed it so much. Will you send when you send lace waist and new Georgette. If it doesn’t cost too much, please send 4 yards of black meline for a scarf for the evening dress. That dress isn’t very satisfactory. It needs relief from so much pink. 2 yds here or in Russia would cost $6–$8. Since Helen is remaining, I need another suit of silk and wool underwear, if you can send over to me. We are cabling the National Board for certain stock supplies such as handkerchiefs, stocking, etc. Geney, if at any time you see a pretty blue georgette like your dark blue, be sure and get it for me. In the spring I shall need one, as my velvet is too warm and too dressy for the kind of wear I should give it. When this blue silk goes to pieces, I don’t know what I shall do, if I cannot replace it. But maybe by spring things will change and it will be easier getting things. Our baggage problem becomes an ever-increasing problem.


When you must carry your bedding, and your food, and food stores and dishes every time you move, and more and more we are reducing to hand luggage. You can imagine what we look like. I have sold one trunk, but still have six pieces to look after every time I move. They are 2 enormous suitcases, one trunk, bed roll, dunnage bag, and food box and small suitcase. When I return home, it certainly will look like a Russian immigrant entering America. All that will be lacking will be the Samovar.


I shall need a hundred calling cards. I think the plate is at the Breeze office. There will be sec’ys coming from Am. I imagine within the next few months. Or YMCA and Red Cross supplies.


Sept. 30


Well, I have just returned from visiting a settlement where I saw and talked to an interesting group of cigar factory girls and have had coca and little cakes at a French restaurant. We all have eaten so much that we are uncomfortable most of the time. I am taking back a small box of apple butter.


I have boughten woolen hood, scarf, mittens and made all necessary arrangements for warm clothing. My white wristlets will be fine, Sis.


We leave here Wed. night Oct. 7; arrive Narvik Friday, leave Sat. night on boat going thru the Fjord to Kirkiness, thence to Murmansk and finally to Arkangel, hoping to arrive there about the 16–18th of October. We are not sure that we can come down, and if we cannot, Marcia and I shall return to Siberia by US and I shall get to see you all. Sometime about January first. Of course we are devoutly hoping to get thru. This trip will be a very great experience and qualify me for the Arctic Circle Club.


Poor Muriel Heap, one of our sec’ys, received a cable today, telling of her mother’s death. She probably will go to France to join her sister and brother there. We are so sorry to see her go. She is one of the engaged girls. Her family should have cabled the truth to her several weeks ago for she has worried terribly, and two months ago her mother died. The first cable made us all suspect that it was not quite frank, and two days from now we would have been started north and cable connections not reliable until Arkangel.


Now girls dear, don’t think that I am doing the heroic thing by returning. I am perfectly safe, and will be in Russia. There is absolutely no cause for worry at any time. Even tho I will be where it is not possible to get mail or send mail. So do not worry for one moment. Am sorry to have to send for muff. They are terribly expensive here. The prices are unbelievable. I don’t know how people live.


I will write again from Narvik. Do send me a cable at Arkangel before I get shut off again from the world.


A world of love to you both dear sisters, from your ever affectionate sister,


Teke


I am so grateful for all the shopping you dear ones are doing for me from time to time. I guess you think I don’t know my own mind from one letter to the other, but Helen’s remaining has made a difference in my needs as I bought several of her things which I returned. The box at Arkangel will give me more happiness that you can possibly imagine, for it is a direct contact with home. Send mail c/o of the Consulate in Arkangel.


I am writing Fritz on train to Narvik. The cable which I am sending today Oct. 1st. “Glorious month Sweden leaving October 3 Narvik, Murmansk arriving Arkangel 16. Warm equipment, plenty food/send mink muff. High spirits. Love.”


Love dear girls from


Teke


Oct. 4, 1918


Narvik, Norway


Where is George this winter. Did my letter regarding things I send home get thru.


Dearest Fritz:


It is eleven thirty p.m. but I am going to get a letter started tonight for tomorrow is planned pretty full. Well, little did we think that when we were packing my things for Russia a year ago, that now once more I should be on my way there. The past month has gone so quickly and I know that it has done me a world of good being in Sweden. At first I was very much disappointed because I couldn’t return on the first party, which sailed from here a week ago, but the extra time in Stockholm was worth the delay.


We—the four of us—and six YMCA men left Stockholm Wednesday night. The trip up to Boden was the same as when we came from Harparando. But I enjoyed it all again very much. This morning early, we ran thru the swampy rather bare and flat country, but by ten we came in sight of the mountains. From there until here it was glorious. The trees are golden, the grass and shrubbery red, with the highest mts. snow capped. Constantly beautiful clear lakes come into sight and finally the Fjord on which we shall sail out on. We went thru innumerable tunnels and snow sheds.


It took us a very short time to go thru the customs at the Border. The examination was very superficial, as of course a party like ours would have nothing dutiable or that would be confiscated.


Narvik is a quaint town built right in the mts. We visited the stores today, making a few purchases in food stuffs for our journey.


Tomorrow we will climb one of the mts. which towers just above our hotel. We intended going this afternoon but it was too rainy. Two more of our party join us tomorrow at noon, and at four thirty we take a small steamer until 6 a.m. Sunday morning when we take the big steamer. Just how long we shall be, I don’t know, probably not more than eight or ten days. We had expected to go to Murmansk, first, but rec’d telegraph instructions that we probably would go straight from Vardo to Arkangel.


I am curious to see Arkangel. I have heard so much about it. Of course there are lots of British and American troops there now. We have heard many conflicting reports as to the number. If the way is not open down to Viathka [Volodga?], we may remain in Arkangel all winter, especially if there is war work to be done. Marcia Dunham and I will be the first to go down when the way is open. I sure do long to get back to Moscow, where so much work awaits us. It is just possible that if we cannot get thru, that two of us will return to Siberia via the States. In that case I might have Xmas dinner at home.


Today we saw our first Laplanders. They were small, stocky men, with curious packs on their shoulders and wear fur shoes. It is curious that it should be so mild here when you consider how far north this is.


Fritz, how goes the work, I know the people are just crazy about you. And I know there are parts of the work which you love and some that you do not like. On the whole, I think you will come to enjoy it more and more all the time.21


What great talk “fests” we shall have, when I return home. The next year and a half will go by rapidly. A year from May I want to start for home. I can see myself now going to the various conferences and talking about Russia.


Poor Russia, there is no place in the world where there is such keen suffering. My heart aches for all those who live east of the Volga. The world outside gets so little authentic news. It is almost like being interned in a prison camp. For weeks before we left, we had almost no news from the outside world. But in spite of the isolation we are glad to be going back. And surely there are still darker days to follow when the Bolsheviki gov’t gives way. The counter Revolutionists will know no mercy. There will be pogroms that will shock the whole world. All classes of Russian people have much to learn before they come to realize that a permanent working gov’t must include representatives of all classes. The Bourgeois still wish to be considered the representative class, the Proletariat say they alone are fit for gov’t, and neither of these two extremes have much use for the so called Intelligentsia class, which truly has no other class in the world quite like it. It has a different meaning as used in Russia than anywhere else. They represent many fine people of the so-called middle class, and yet they cannot be compared with our middle class folk. Undoubtedly they are to blame for some of what is occurring now. I look for several more Revolutions before things settle down. The next five years will witness great political changes. I really think the time is passed for a Monarchy now. It was almost unbelievable how very little stir the killing of the Czar made. People had, of course, been thru so much, and the absorbing and terrifying problem to all is getting bread. Everything else, no matter how serious or important, becomes comparatively insignificant in the light of possible starvation.


Well, it rained all night and is still pouring. A heavy mist covers the mts. so we have had a nice fire and have been spending the morning doing a lot of personal things.


You will be glad to know that all my supplies are holding out splendidly. Soap lasts for ever here, because Russia is really very clean. Almost no smoke. So neither our selves or our clothes get grimy and dirty. Everything else is holding out very well. My blue suit which I bought just before I left is not satisfactory and I would have given much for a dark wool jersey cloth dress, for it would have been ideal for so much traveling and packing. I hope everything that I have now will be worn out when I come home, so I can buy just the most practical and suitable kind of things for Russia. I had the fur coat shortened and belt put on it. A fur lined coat is what we all should have had. How are your sisters Fritz? Give them my love and write me via Arkangel the news, both family and about your work. I have thought of you so very much.


The war is going to be over soon, I feel sure, and then everyone can settle down again to normal living, altho I feel sure that good permanent changes will come to America. We will make great strides towards democracy ourselves. Especially along Industrials lines. I am so eager to know what Raymond Robins is saying, so send me clippings from papers.


This is as much as any censor wants to read at one time. With a great heart full of love, sister dear, from your affectionate,


Clara


Oct. 9, 1918


Kirkenes, Norway


My Dear Ones at Home:


If you received my cablegram you are wondering just where in the Arctic regions I am tonight and how I am finding things.


To begin with the boat journey. We left Narvik Saturday Oct. 5 at 4:30 in a misty, cold drizzle. The mist was not so thick, however, but what we could see something of the beautiful wooded mounts on both sides of the Fjord. The mounts are not so grand as the Rockies, but beautiful in their foliage now, of all the rich colors of brown and yellow, that you can imagine. Sunday at four a.m. we were all up and dressed at Logdengen where we left the smaller boat to embark on the Kacrou Jad, a longer boat starting from further south. All day Sunday the sun shone. The highest mts were snow capped, and on both sides of the Fjord. It was wonderful at Harstad, where we stopped three hours. We climbed a small mt where we had a great view. It was mild so we had on just our ordinary coats. We have not had out our fur coats yet. Then the sunset. I shall never forget it. The reflection on the snow capped mts gave such unusual colors in reds and yellows. And the reflection on the water was remarkable. I know now that my appreciation of Art has been greatly enhanced. There are many water and mt pictures that I now can appreciate. We came into Tromson about seven. It made me think of Duluth as the city with its tiers of lights loomed up on the low mountainside. Then Sunday, being beautifully clear, the northern lights came out in such aweing splendor. At times, the whole heavens was lighted up with rays or paths of lights over the water. At one time, the light burst forth like sky rockets that burst into many sprays with delicate greens and pinks. Then a thick cotton-like wave curled across the heavens like an immense serpent.


Monday morning we stopped at a small fishing village, where just across the harbor loomed up a wonderful glacier. All that day we saw snowcapped mts and a number of glaciers. But the day for the most part was quite gray. We struck the open sea, when all were put to the test as sailors, for we are on a very small freighter. With very excellent cabin arrangements. Two of the men and I stood up in the bow for several hours. When and where we fed the fishes. I was not ill, however, and felt fine the rest of the day being able to eat my other two meals and keep them down.


Hammerfest was really a nice place, we reached there about 4 p.m. Read and I struck out on a mountain road and climbed up where we got a wonderful view, getting back about six thirty. All these towns are fishing towns for the most part. The ports never close and it does not get very cold. A little below zero. Most of the houses are big three story frame houses, with one main street, and several general stores. Always the harbors are filled with boats of every size and description. Those with riggings are the most picturesque.


Well, Tuesday, we none of us shall ever look back on with pleasure as sailors. We were still in port when we breakfasted. Then I dressed warm and went on deck. Altho we rode the waves, [they were] sliding, not whopping big ones. I felt fine, I spent several hours on the bow. It was curious, as long as I sang I was alright. I hummed every thing I knew, and improvised and composed. At noon we were again in port, and ate. Altho nearly everyone was horribly miserable and the northern-most cape in open sea was to be rounded. For two hours Don Laurie, Read and I held forth in the bow, where the wind blew a furious gale and where we got the benefit of the riding of the waves. The water was a steel gray, and angry looking, with choppy waves all white capped. The cape was a solid wall of barren, ragged, jagged rocks. Off to the north we could see North Cape. When darkness came, I had to go below. Everybody had gone to their cabins or were stretched out in the Dining Room salon. Read and I sat down to play cards but before we could even shuffle them, we decided it was too uninteresting and each took to our cabins. I stretched out on the couch instead of climbing up into my upper berth as I should have. I fell to sleep, immediately, a kindly way nature has of taking care of the utterly wretched. At ten when the maid called us for supper, (we were in port) I found the other three girls likewise dressed in their berths, and there we stayed until five this morning. Several times in the night I awoke and wished that somebody would kindly remove my shoes for me, but I hadn’t sense enough to ring for the maid. Read was the only one on board who was able to eat his supper that night. It was the only meal that I missed. Tonight poor Marcia is dreadfully ill, but I think she will sleep it off.
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