indifference to the fate of his country, and deplored the
disappearance of Austria as an independent state. “One
looks in vain,” he said, “in the Secretary-General’s
report for one word of condolence or farewell to our
sister nation which has been swallowed by an aggressor.
The aggressors know now that they can do this with
impunity, as far as this League is concerned. But the
Spanish delegation would like to direct to the spot once
occupied by the Austrian delegation a glance of indig-
nant protest.”

The General Assembly observed a moment of em-
barrassed silence. Then the Spanish delegate went on,
pleading with the League to take action now! it was still
strong enough to impose sanctions if it would. “Are the
western democracies going to wait until half the nations
represented here have disappeared, before they take
action? Do we not still believe in collective security?
Nothing that has happened has weakened Spain’s deter-
mination to fight on for a vigilant, strong and self-
assured League of Nations.”

The day that Dr. Wellington Koo spoke to the
Assembly, many Chinese people gathered in the galleries.
Beautiful women in their slim straight gowns with lovely
furs, and what a speech they heard from their gifted
countryman! He made us all hang our heads in shame
and bitter repentance for our share in his country’s
griefs. He reminded us that China had been a member
of the League from its beginning, and that the League
had declared Japan to be the aggressor nation, and
although the League had the machinery in its framework
to deal with aggressor nations, through Section 16 which
deals with the whole question of sanctions, yet not one
member of the League had put an embargo on Japan.
Japan has been able to buy as much war material as she
wants. Dr. Koo spoke without bitterness, but with a stark
simplicity that stripped away every excuse.
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