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T his Month:

Crrprper publishes the annual statement of policy
of the League of American Writers, representing
the expression of its 700 members on the current
problem of American aid to the forces fighting
fascism throughout the world. Not all the years
have shown to everyone so clearly ‘as now the
definition of fascism and democracy; but in its
six years of existence, the League has consistent-
1y worked for the preservation of the best in our
culture, and opposed the expression of fascism in
America and wherever it appeared in the world.
The League calls for immediate aid to Great Brit-
ain, Soviet Russia and China, The statement of
policy has been sent to Sylvia Townsend War-
ner, who has represented British writers at our
national congresses; to Erskine Caldwell,a League
rice-president, now in Moscow, broadcasting ex-
Jlusively for CBS, and corresponding for Life,
2M. and other periodicals; and to representative
vriters in China and Latin America.

\Ls0 IN THIS 1ssUE. you will find an announce-
1ent of our Reportage Contest. Assuming ques-
ons from some of our readers, the editors ven-
ire, in this small space, a few opinions on this
wriable and stimulating form of writing.
Speaking within a century’s throw of time,
portage is a new form of writing, with its roots
a scientific age. It has sprung from that speed
communication and transportation which has
«adily made our world a known and smaller
wce. With realities constantly before our eyes,
bbing our ears, stirring our emotions, it is
ly logical that the factual reporting of news-
pers (especially in a time when facts are so
efully selected and often distorted as to con-
1 the truth) do not suffice to relate the fibre
1 tenor of our years. It is logical too, that fic-
1, however much built on real life, does not
rays give the satisfaction of creative reporting
ilain truth wherever it is found dramatically
ressed. Between these two, related to both,
srtage fills a need in author and reader. Ear-
authors, certainly the French, criticizing
r society, touched it in their books. Modern
rtage, and the documentary film develop it
r time,
is difficult to define reportage. It is not cir-
icribed by the concise rules of who, why,
1, where; nor does it demand the structural
sities of ‘a short story or play. One thing we
y it is fact presented humanly, creatively,
gh incident or character, or both. The stuff
which it is made is as conveniently under
oses as the days of our lives. We won’t pre-
to have touched the subject, so diverse and
ng are all its possibilities. But we proudly
at in this issue the work of one of America’s
writers of reportage, Agnes Smedley, whose
on China have for many years reported
warmth and humanity on that great scene.
's is the first first-hand report from the Chi-
war front to be published in the United

States by Agnes Smedley, that almost legendary
character in the epic drama of China today. Miss
Smedley is now in America for the first time
(save for one brief transit en route to the Far
East from Europe) in 22 years. She has come to
a brief anchorage, as this issue goes to press, in
one of the stucco apartment-house ‘Manors’ with-
in make-up-box throw of Hollywood Boulevard.

Startled and confused by the atmosphere of
her native land, she is bringing her heroic quali-
ties to the task of adjusting her mind to the dol-
lar-pursuing standard, her lungs to air vibrant
with soap commercials. After a number of years
spent with the Chinese armies, marching as one
of themselves (she is the only ‘foreigner,’ man or
woman to do this and was sought by the Japanese
for execution as an active belligerent), the ad-
justment is no easy one.

Her contribution to our present issue compris-
es extracts from notes made on recent journeys
in the interior of China. Her only outlet outside
China for her writings has been the English
Manchester Guardian; yet none of the ‘experts’
currently telling America about the ‘Far East
has one-tenth of her knowledge of China, gained
from personal experience and from contacts with
the Chinese from Chiang Kai-shek and Mao Tse-
tung to the army rank and file. The notes we
publish were written under conditions that would
—and did—appall the average romantic ‘foreign
correspondent.’ After a day’s march with the
army, when the soldiers flung themselves down
to sleep off their weariness she would prop her-
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- self up and write until exhaustion overcai. uer.
The result of her p ce (she disapproves of
the term ‘heroism’) has been that—through the
Manchester Guardian and the Chinese Red Cross
Medical Relief Commission—she has done more
than anyone to acquaint the outside world with
conditions and needs at and behind the fronts.

Her main interest has always been in the peo-
ple of China, although she is a keen analyst of
political factors. She has brought with her,
among other things, a number of short-story
character studies of people she met in the war
areas. A collection of these, presenting the strug-
gle in its basic human terms, will shortly be
published.

CripPER is pleased to announce that the Sep-
tember issue will carry another piece by Agnes
Smedley, ‘The People of Hongkong.’

Guy Enpore, whose picture of Mexico today is
the result of extensive first hand observation dur-
ing the past six months, is now in Miami Beach,
Florida. Mr. Endore, one of cLipper’s editors,
writes: ‘I'm already so far from Mexico that I
found it difficult to make all the changes that no
doubt should have been made in my little fare-
well piece. I want to add an idea. Do you know
the story of the man who finally saw God and
had all his questions answered? God talked chem-
istry and astro-physics glibly. There was noth-
ing he couldn’t answer. Until the man asked him
to explain traffic accidents. That’s when God
blushed and stuttered. Big rich United States
must blush and stutter about the Negroes. Here
in Miami I have seen dogs on the beach. Plenty.
But never a Negro. This is another side of the
battle of the Atlantic which we shall have to take
up someday: free the Atlantic for the Negroes.’

ComprLETING our international round-up is crip-
PER editor Cedric Belfrage’s piece on Soviet Rus-
sia before the current war, ‘Already a Leaping
Frog.’ Cedric Belfrage is the author of ‘Away
From It All,’that well-known escapologists’ note-
book, which grew out of the ’round the world
travels of Mr. Belfrage and his wife, Molly Cas-
tle. Miss Castle is the author of ‘Around the
World With An Appetite’ and a novel, ‘This Is
‘Where We Came In,’ published in England. She
is now the Hollywood correspondent for ..
Week. The Plantin Press soon hopes to print
‘Promised Land,’a documentary novel of Hol-
lywood, by Mr. Belfrage, published in England.

‘Already a Leaping Frog’ is a preview chap-
ter from Mr. Belfrage’s new book, ‘They All
Hold Swords,” which Modern Age will bring out

*next month.

Personally carrying ‘Away From It All’ back-
wards and forward in time, this new book is pri-
marily the anatomy of the gentleman class in
England. Mr. Belfrage in pointing out the error
of judging a government by its individual na-
tionals, describes the kindliness, the apparent
understanding and liberality of the English gen-
tleman. On the other hand, as a member of a
ruling class integrated in an imperialist struc-
ture, the gentleman is inevitably committed to
war and violence to preserve that structure. Tt
must be wemembered in view of the previous
statement in this column on aid to Great Britain
that Mr. Belfrage is speaking of that class which
has in these critical years represented appease-

[Continued on page 29]
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Japanese occupation, for all 80 who had been in the
town were slaughtered as the Japanese were driven
out. When the Chinese recaptured the town, they
found the brothel only partly burned, with the corpses
of the bayonetted women still unburned. They found
the bodies of the men: some of these bodies, decapitat-
ed, were still on their knees, their hands tied behind
them. At a mass meeting in the town, at which I spoke,
everyone attended. The children were half naked, rag-
ged, bare-footed little things, their eyes inflamed with
trachoma.

How can mere words comfort people in such condi-
tions, with the gaunt ruins of their homes forming a
background before me? Yet I carried nothing beyond

~ words. I only wish that the foreign friends of China
who give money, medical supplies and other relief
could have heard their names shouted from thousands
of throats. ;

1 tried to give the people courage by telling them,
among other things, of their countless friends and
sympathizers among the peoples of democratic coun-
tries and in the Soviet Union. It seems almost decep-
tion to speak of such aid, because not one copper of it
or one ounce of medical supplies has ever come into
these regions though foreign funds have been used to
erect refugee zones in cities under Japanese occupa-
tion. Yet in many such zones, the men have merely
constituted a reservoir of forced labor for the Japanese
army.

Throughout my trip, also, my mind was filled with
the knowledge that thousands of Chinese doctors and
nurses still remain in port cities or even in Japanese-
occupied cities and regions, and do not leave their
comfort to come into Chinese territory, care for their
harassed people or help the wounded of their armies
struggling for the country’s liberation. It seems to me
essential that all Chinese who remain in Japanese-
occupied regions, and all doctors and nurses in partic-
ular, shall free their minds of every illusion about the
Japanese and about the future of themselves and their
country if the Japanese should be victorious.

Chinese and foreigners may be shocked when Jap-
anese frankly say: “We do not want to help the wound-
ed Chinese. We want them to die.” Of course the Jap-
anese want the Chinese to die! That is why they are in
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China. The reason they have not killed more than they
have killed up to now is only that they do not have the
technical facilities for killing them. They have not
killed, outraged and debased many medical workers
in port and other cities because they have not had the
time or opportunity; first they must try to destroy the
Chinese government and the Chinese armies. After
that—should such a thing be possible—they will turn
their attention to the detailed job of mopping up every
Chinese everywhere who entertains a shred of illusion
in his brain that he is a man with the rights of a man.

Foreigners who also still foolishly believe that they
and their womenfolk will, at the worst, be in Japanese
concentration camps, are also living in a day-dream.
The Japanese will do to these foreigners, and their wo-
men, exactly what they have done to Chinese women
everywhere, and to Russian women in Manchuria.
China and the Chinese are today the great barricade
between civilization, on the one hand, and the ruthless
barbarism of the Japanese military machine, on the
other. If we permit the Chinese barrier to be broken
down, we cannot expect any other treatment than that
meted out to the Chinese.

NORTH ANHWEI

1 crossed the Yangtze with a unit of the New Fourth
army. At midnight we passed between two Japanese
garrison points on the river, each one about 114 miles
distant. But the Japanese hug their walled defense
points at night, and are in effect prisoners within
them. The nights belong to the Chinese. Had the an-
cient walls around Chinese towns and cities been de-
stroyed long ago—as they are being reluctantly de-
stroyed today—the Japanese could not hold most of the
points they hold now. When we crossed the Yangtze
the only traitors were the moon, and the dogs that
yelped from enemy-occupied towns when they heard
the distant thud of our soft-soled feet.

It would be a fine journalistic stunt to boast that I
had passed through ‘darkest Africa,” through great
danger and hardship, and that I was the first ‘white
man’ ever to set foot there. Instead I found an Ameri-
can business man starting an egg factory in North An-
hwei, while Honan and Hupeh are one great Ameri-
can ‘bible belt’ in which missionaries are industriously
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their rulers. Here and there one can find an enlight-
ened magistrate who wishes his people to be educated
and organized, but he is restrained by orders from
above. In the province the Japanese are confined to a
few points along the Lunghai railway in the north,
and to Sinyang, their farthest point on the Peiping-
Hankow railway, in the extreme south. From Sinyang
northward the railway has been totally destroyed, and
I found a big machine-shop, worked by hand, in which
railway workers were hammering rails into big swords
and selling them at $3.20 (Chinese) each to the local
armed forces. Sinyang in the south has been under at-
tack by the Chinese armies and local guerillas.

As I approached North Hupeh the war began to
make itself felt once more, for we neared one of the
main fronts of the country. The Japanese rear is peace-
fully in Chinese hands, but near the front the days and
nights are tense with air raids and with alarms. The
terror that sweeps through a Chinese town when an
air alarms sounds at night must be lived through to be
understood. Doors slam, voices cry, the streets are filled
with running feet, children cry for their mothers,
mothers scream for their children, and there is a con-
fusion of voices in mortal terror. I heard here once
more—for the tenth time—a story, this time from for-
eigners, that the Japanese burn their severely wound-
ed, when in retreat. It is said they think this demoral-
izes their army less than if they left their wounded to
be captured by the Chinese.

ON THE HUPEH FRONT

The greatest of luck has enabled me to work for a num-
ber of months on one of the main fronts of the country,
with some of the great national armies. Reaching the
headquarters of the Fifth War Zone, I was given per-
mission to turn back to the east in North Hupeh, and
later to go to Central Hupeh, and be with big regular
armies during oné of the periodic Chinese offensives
against the enemy. Later still I crossed the Da Hung
mountain range that runs through the province, pass-
ed through Japanese garrison points, and got into the
rear of the Japanese with the guerilla forces that op-
erate north and west of Hankow. I spent two months
alone with these guerillas and it was really a difference
‘between the quick and the dead.’
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So, for months, I have lived under artillery fire, with
our buildings trembling always from fighting. Often
we were so near the front that we could listen to the
machine-guns and rifles and trench mortars of the
Chinese hammering away, and we lay down to uneasy
sleep in huts well within range of Japanese guns. The
wounded came in endless lines, on stretchers carried
by the special stretcher-bearer battalions of the Army
Medical Service of the Ministry of War. Many bear-
ers were peasant volunteers, and some of the wounded
were local peasants who had acted as auxiliaries and
guides of the regular troops.

I suppose the happiest moment I have spent since
Hankow fell was when I was with an artillery unit on
the North Hupeh front, and was allowed to go right
up with them to watch them open the offensive against
tke enemy. Our guns were mounted on a high plateau
and through glasses we could see enemy defense posi-
tions on surrounding mountain tops. The joke of it
was this: our guns had a range of thirty or more miles,
while the Japanese guns had a range of only fifteen
miles. They did not know the Chinese had new artil-
lery pieces. So, when our field pieces opened up, we sat
out on the plateau and watched, and in five or ten min-
utes we could watch our shells bursting in Japanese
defense positions. This may be a perverted kind of joy,
but if it is, then I am glad to admit it. It was perhaps
the first time since the war began that Chinese guns
could give the Japanese something of their own medi-
cine. An amusing sidelight to this was our Divisional
General, who was one of General Feng Yu-hsiang’s
Christian Generals. This Divisional General carried a
big black hymn book with him and when he had time
and felt a bit lonely in this lonely, unhappy world, he
would ask a guard to bring his hymn book. He would
then sing hymns in Chinese, and he had a deep bass
voice that literally shook the rafters of the peasant
huts. I kept thinking of the Metropolitan Opera and
thinking what a loss this man was to music.

For months I have lectured in various regimental
training camps. Each regiment has such a camp to
train lower officers or ‘political soldiers,” and there I
lectured on a variety of subjects connected with my
observations during the war on various fronts, on Chi- -
na’s international position, on democracy, on the ne-
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In the vast region I have traversed a few general
facts stand out from the mass of material I have gath-
ered: [1] The Japanese do not control their rear at all
—their rear is a Chinese base and a Chinese front. [2]
Chinese resistance and morale are much stronger than
in the first period of the war—the armies and guerillas
have learned much and are confident of victory. [3]
There is much development of national consciousness
in all armed Chinese forces and among the common
people—a consciousness varying in degree, but in ar-
mies such as the guerillas and mobile forces under
Communist control it is national and international in
character, and deeper and broader than in others. [4]
Many parts of the country remain unorganized, some
conservative authorities still fearing for their own fu-
ture power if the people are organized and educated
about their rights as citizens. [5] The actual fighters
of the nation are primarily peasants, with some work-
ers and hand-workers. The poor of the nation are doing
the fighting. A few new lower officers are former stu-
dents, but students or other educated elements are
never fighters, Wherever a fringe of educated men is
to be found in any army or region, it is as political
workers only. Conscription applies to the poor, not to
the ‘better classes,’ not even to medical workers, who
are so badly needed. [6] Japanese goods are found
everywhere in the lower Yangtze valley, often mas-
querading under foreign or Chinese labels. Industrial
co-operatives are in North Hupeh only, though there
is a growing consciousness of their need everywhere,
Some officials fear industrial co-operatives because
these place economic power in the hands of the people.

There is a general improvement in the hospital
equipment of the Army Medical Service, and an in-

adequate though steady supply of drugs. But the tech-
 nical knowledge and methods of the medical person-
nel have not improved. The Army Medical Service has
built up a good stretcher-bearer service from the front
. to the rear. I have seen the stretcher-bearers, in the

dead of winter, remove their jackets and cover the .

wounded they carry.

My own general attitude after the trip is this: a vast
respect for the soldiers and commanders at the front,
but a most critical attitude toward much that I hear
about the life of people in the rear, particularly war
nrofiteers and politicians.
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Stimulated by Germany’s blitzkrieg methods, the
Japanese have repeatedly tried a similar technique in
Hupeh. They succeed in occupying a number of towns
and cities, only to be driven out again. The waves of
bombers sent with the land forces achieve nothing of
permanent value to the invaders. China is not France.
It remains a vast agrarian, decentralized country, with
great mountain ranges in which motorized enemy col-
umns cannot operate; a land in which, for weeks, tor-
rential rains turn even the few roads that exist into
quagmires that make tanks and trucks useless.

Whatever may happen, however many evacuated,
burned cities the Japanese may occupy, the Chinese
still hold the countryside even within a mile or two of -
enemy garrison points. The countryside can always
provide Chinese fighters with food, and, if further de-
veloped and properly administered, the famous mobile
industrial co-operatives can provide them with cloth-
ing and many other necessities, including arms and
ammunition to a certain extent. Even if Chungking
and Kunming should be occupied (which would seem a
disaster to the possessing classes), a truly democratic,
revolutionary China could continue to exist and fight
and eventually destroy the Japanese.

General Chiang Kai-shek still declares that China
will not listen to peace terms until the Japanese are

.. driven out of the country. He says that China is on the

threshold of victory. But within the Chinese govern-
ment there are Fifth Columnists working for capitula-
tion. They bemoan the future inability of China to get
arms and ammunition, medical supplies, and other
necessities from abroad, or to export her products, if
Japan holds the south-west routes of communication
with the outside world. Many of these ‘surrender ele-
ments’ are in high positions, while Japanese spies ap-
pear to sit high in the Government—high enough to
keep the Japanese informed of almost every move-
ment of the Government and its leaders and the exact
locations of their places of work. b

However, the action of these elements is held in
check by Chinese armies in the field. Many of these
national armies would oppose any peace with the Jap-
anese, and if such a peace were declared would refuse
to accept it—and, in co-operation with the Commun-
ist-led armies, continue to struggle.
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