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China Can^t Lose 
By W. H. Donald 

In Calhay, the grafl-ridden, loot-laden and lust-
loving army of imperial Japan flounders on to 
nowhere as the Chinese organize for victory 

JAPAN cannot defeat China. Instead, 
she will be beaten in China—and this 
regardless of whatever she achieves 

or fails to achieve elsewhere. In fact, 
each new involvement on Japan's part 
serves to insure the eventual certainty 
of a Chinese victory. 

When the Japanese, in July 7, 1937, 
declared they would conquer China 
within three months they believed it. 
The world appeared to believe them. 
Four years have gone. The Chinese 
still resist. The Japanese spasmodically 
fight frenziedly—but without hope of 
success. 

The Chinese army and people have 
gallantly met the unrestrained on
slaught of "irresistible Japan"; have 
shattered her prestige; have filled the 
Japanese leaders at home with bewil
derment. The armies of Japan cannot 
escape from China without acknowledg
ing defeat; nor can Japan exploit the 
so-called "occupied" areas with success 
or in peace. 

Wherever there are Japanese mili
tary units in China there are Chinese to 
fight them. Wastage of the Japanese 
forces by regular Chinese soldiers or by 
guerrillas has reached proportions never 
acknowledged by the Japanese. Fight
ing surges from the seaboard to the far 
interior. There is no "front." Blood
letting proceeds without surcease ev
erywhere—before the Japanese lines, 
behind them, and on all flanks. 

The Japanese entered the war with 
amazing misconceptions of China and 
her people. Their lighthearted belief 
that the flags of victory would fly in 
three months was based upon the mis
reading of history and their own ex
perience of Chinese pusillanimity. They 
based their hopes of swift victory upon 
the knowledge that China of old had 
always paid to get rid of foreign force; 
had surrendered to escape. They were 
sure she would do so again—now, more 
than ever, since both America and 
Great Britain could not intervene. The 
change in the Chinese mind as a result 
of the establishment of the republic 
could be ignored. Had not China been 
fighting internally? She had—^but the 

Japanese failed to see how the seeds of 
change had been sown in the generation 
that had grown up since the overthrow 
of the Manchu dsmasty. 

So Japan made her first serious mis
take ; foreign powers also erred in judg
ment. All curiously failed to see that 
with the republic came patriotism, 
unity, the spirit to fight. Japan felt sure 
China had neither the spirit nor the 
means for a war. Chiefly, China had 
not sufficient equipment. She had 
wrung her withers chasing Communists 
for ten long years. Above all, the coun
try was politically riven. China was ripe 
for plucking, and Japan was deter
mined to establish herself on the main
land before it became too late. A few 
more years and Japan's greatest oppor
tunity would have passed. 

Why China Failed to Collapse 

This, Japan believed. What she did 
not know was that while China was 
busy fighting Communists she was 
much busier building up the national 
army that in time met the Japanese 
invaders and held them. That force 
was devised and taught and drilled and 
armed by Germans. They did it far 
from the eyes of the Japanese—away 
down in Kiangsi province—and they 
loved doing it. The First World War 
veterans who composed the German 
mission were of the best Germany had 
and they devoted all of their time to 
the training and organizing of an army 
for modern warfare. They were spe
cially drillers of men; organizers of war 
services. They were not strategical ad
visers; they had nothing material to do 
with the conduct of the war; they were 
not planners of campaigns for China, 
nor were they masters of maneuvers. 

(Continued on page 58^ 

Japan's belief that the Chinese 
people could not or would not 
take it was the most important 
of their many errors in China 

/ 

l^r 

^ \r-' 

;.^s- ' ifli 

# J 

M 
L * » 

«*RTlt« SAWYERS 

? 

i^mmtmmsmmsi 

Itr-

^wm 
•k''}*i 

PRODUCED BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED



Collier's, The National Weekly 

THOSE GOSSIPING MARES don't know 
the half of it! The gasoline sold at 

the Red Horse Sign is stepped 'way up. . . 
tailor-made for fast-stepping engines. 

Do car owners like it? 
Yes! Their clear-cut preference makes 

Mobilgas America's favorite gasoline! 
And for this simple reason: 
Mobilgas is refined by the most ad

vanced methods. I t is constantly im
proved—(14 times in 5 years). No effort is 
spared to keep it unsurpassed in its field. 

If you like fast-stepping, yet thrifty, 
performance—try Mobilgas! 

SOCONY-VACUUM OIL COMPANY, INC. 
and Affiliates: Magnolia Petroleum Co., 

General Petroleum Corporation of California 

THE SIGN OF FRIENDLY SERVICE 
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"They Say That 
Red Horse is a 
Fast Stepper" 
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'Then smoke Luckies!"says F. H. Lewis, independent tobacco 
warehouseman of Stoneville, N. C , ''because Luckies pay 

the price to get milder, better-tastin' leaf like this." 

'T)ELIEVEme—fine, mild, light tobacco buying, selling and handling tobacco. 
X J like this costs real money. But that's 
the kind Luckies go after. . . and pay the 
price to get. 

"I've seen 'em do it at one market 
after the other, all through the Tobacco 
Country . . . so you can bet your boots I 
smoke Luckies!" 

Of course you want milder, better-
tasting tobaccos in your cigarette—the 
kind that bring higher prices at the auc
tions. Next time you step up to a cigarette 
counter, why not be sure you get these 
finer tobaccos.' Ask for Lucky Strike. 

Remember: independent tobacco ex-

l G ^ R t T T E S 
Smokers, that's a pretty good cue— perts—buyers, auctioneers, warehouse-

from a man who knows what he's talk
ing about—a man who has spent his life 

men—smoke Luckies by an overwhelm
ing majority. . . 
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^-pkm WITH MEN WHO KNOW TOBACCO BEST—IT'S LUCKIES 2 TO : 

Copjrighl IWl, T V A(ne^tc»nT^^^SCM Company 
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"You ihink you are very clever," said Aline. 
"You ihink that by this kind of play-acting 
you'll hold Rogers, and incidentally hold 
Rogers' money. I'd like the low-down on it" 

I L L U S T R A T E D BY W A L T E R C . K L E T T 

DINA CASHMAN 
By Kathleen Norris 
C O P Y R I G H T . 1 9 4 1 , K A T H L E E N N O R R I S 

The Story Thus Far: 

DINA CASHMAN, who lives with her im
poverished family in Railway Fla ts near 

San Francisco, meets and falls in love with a 
young Yale Law School s tudent—Vere Hol
land. Then—after Vere has returned to New 
Haven—she makes a dreadful discovery: she 
is going to become a mother! 

She writes to Vere; bu t the boy (dominated 
by his hard, worldly mother) does nothing. 
Desperate, terrified, Dina then turns to Vere's 
wealthy uncle. Rogers Holland Recently jilted 
by the woman he loves—Aline Pierpont, who 
has married Andrew Havens, an ar t is t—Rog
ers is in an embit tered frame of mind; hoping 
to arouse Aline's jealousy, he calmly suggests 
tha t Dina become his wife, in name only. 

Wanting her child to have a legal father, 
Dina accepts the suggestion; she marries Rog
ers Holland. . . . Dina 's baby (a girl) is born; 
whereupon her life and the lives of those 
around her become extremely complex and 
difficult. Aline, preparing to divorce Havens, 
professes to be in love with Rogers; and Rog
ers looks forward to the time when he and 
Aline—both free—may be happily married. 
Vere Holland returns from Yale; he is, appar
ently, in love with Dina. B u t Dina does not 
wish to marry h im; she cannot forgive him for 
what he has done; and she is madly in love 
with Andrew Havens/ . . . 

Believing a lie t h a t Vere tells him (Vere as
sures him tha t Dina still loves him—Vere— 
and wants to marry h i m ) , Andrew Havens 
goes away. But , unable to be happy unless he 
is near Dina. he presently returns; and, in the 
course of several long talks, he and Dina make 
their plans for marrying as soon as the neces
sary divorces are secured. 

Aline gets her divorce, and Andrew Havens 

is free. Unfortunately^—after Dina has re
turned to her family's home—Rogers Holland 
suddenly realizes t ha t Aline, far from being the 
sort of woman he would want for a wife, is a 
selfish, scheming person; and, al though she 
does everything she can to inveigle him into 
matr imony, he postpones the Reno business. 

Then he asks "a favor" of Dina—he asks her 
if she will write him a let ter in which she in
forms him tha t she will not, under any circum
stances, consider divorcing him or permit t ing 
him to secure a divorce! 

Dina—remembering how deeply indebted to 
Rogers she is—says t h a t she will write the 
letter. 

Conclusion 

NOW, let's you and I have an under
standing, you bad boy," Aline said, 
freeing herself from Rogers' arms 

after his friendly welcoming kiss with 
more ease than she liked or had antici
pated. "Sit down here—no, where I can 
hold your hand—and let's talk! What's 
all this about and what's the matter and 
what have I done?" 

She had come to his house, self-in
vited, on this second night after his re
turn from his long trip, dressed for 
dinner. She had said Caroline would be 
with her but Caroline had not come. And 
as always, Aline was beautiful beyond 
the lot of ninety-nine out of every hun
dred wonnen in the world—beautiful 

with that challenging completeness that 
was Aline's alone. 

Her slender body was swathed in vel
vet; her bare ivory arms were without 
jewelry; her shining black hair looked 
like enamel and the flawless skin as 
smooth as tinted magnolia petals; her 
mouth was colored a deep Burgundy, 
and her mysterious, fathomless eyes 
were filled with their own peculiar light. 
Set against the tapestry of a high-
backed chair, and with the subdued light 
of one garden lamp filtering over her 
and mingling with the early moonlight 
on the terrace, she was like a Velasquez 
portrait of medieval aristocracy and 
grace. 

The night was warm, the garden below 
scented with sharp autumn scents, cos
mos and chrysanthemums, and with the 
faint odor of burning brush. Rogers did 
not take the place suggested, but 
sprawled in his own favorite basket chair 
some feet away, and took his pipe from 
the pocket of his worn coat. 

"To begin with," said Aline, "1 want 
to say this; I've said it to Caroline and 
I mean it. You did just exactly what I 
would have done. 1 mean you just 
wanted to wash your hands of the whole 

damn' business; you wanted to think; 
you wanted to get it all straight; and you 
took to the road! Why not? I knew just 
what you were going through and I re
spected you for it. Well," she added, 
after an imperceptible pause, during 
which Rogers did not make the expected 
protest or offer the expected explana
tion, "that's that." 

Aline stretched a beautiful hand for a 
cigarette, bent forward as she lighted it. 
Rogers made no gesture of helping her, 
but then it would not have been like him 
to do so. That would have meant that 
he was treating her formally, and Aline 
did not mean this meeting to be formal. 
But she wished he would relieve her of 
the entire burden of the conversation. 

"I mean," she began again, using the 
favorite formula that peppered all her 
talk, "I mean that like a fool I told one 
or two of my friends that you were get
ting your divorce, and that we were go
ing to be married immediately. Katty 
von Behrens even offered their place for 
a honeymoon. Our honeymoon at last, 
Toppy, after all these years! 

"I mean I actually was that close to 
it!" Aline added in a silence. 

Rogers took his pipe out of his mouth. 
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