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In 1960, when she knew she was about to die, 
Carolyn Wilson typed a farewell letter to her 
“oldest and dearest friend”  - Wellesley 
classmate Marjorie Merridith Hatheway, my 
maternal grandmother - and instructs my 
grandmother on how to manage her sorrow:    
“Do not grieve for me. Remember me as I was 
five years ago, twenty, nay, fifty years ago…I 
have had an extraordinarily exciting life. ”  

Wellesley College was the springboard for 
Carolyn’s  “extraordinarily exciting life” and 
later her beneficiary – 1962 - our freshman year 
- inaugurated the first Wilson Lecture, an annual 
event that she had endowed.   

Carolyn attended Wellesley on scholarship and 
graduated in 1910.  As an Editor of the College 
News, Carolyn chronicled college events and 
traditions; the eternal debate on whether campus 
societies should be abolished or reformed to 
accept members based on academic merit rather 
than popularity; issues such as peace and “equal 
suffrage;” and endorsed the 1909 strike at the 
Triangle Shirtwaist Factory. Editorials echoed 
the Wellesley standard: a woman should possess 

critical thinking - as well as social - skills and 
should be prepared to speak and act according to her beliefs, ideals and moral compass.  

After graduation, Carolyn studied in Germany, then became a feature writer at the Chicago Tribune 
and was assigned her to cover the fashion scene in Paris.  When war broke out in the summer of 
1914, she suddenly became a war correspondent for the paper with headquarters in Paris.  She 
covered The Great War – mostly the Western Front - for the next four year and became a news item 
in 1915 when she was briefly imprisoned in Berlin on suspicion of espionage.   

Five years ago, I found the poignant letter that Carolyn Wilson had written to my grandmother fifty 
years earlier and although it was written in extremis, the letter revealed a purposeful, fulfilled, 



vibrant personality.  I was seeking an intellectually stimulating project and the letter provided an 
entrée.  Carolyn Wilson thrived on the serendipitous and had embarked on several successful careers.  
I decided to investigate the most accessible one – that of World War I correspondent. 
  
World War I inspired an avalanche of literature - both then and now.  In Carolyn’s columns, which 
she envisioned as letters to women at home, she confidently used her own narrative style and 
intimately conveyed the emotional toll of the war on combatants, civilians and herself.  

Unlike today’s digital age – when social media increasingly provides the news, when an astronaut 
tweets and posts Instagrams as he circumnavigates the globe  - 100 years ago the newspaper was 
THE medium for the message, and in the cacophony of war, Carolyn Wilson’s reportorial voice was 
clear, unique and heard.   


