HISTORY-IN-THE-MAKING

ently fought by Germany partly for
the purpose of determining through
them what the German destiny may
be. The German mind is contradictory,
despairing, and tragic, but we are all
heartily sick of suffering with her, If
the German mind cannot make itself
up, then we must make it up for her,
by force. . .. But we should never de-
spair of German aid in achieving that
clarity.” And we should remember that
“Germans who would gladly see Hit-
ler perish and Europe live freely will
fight to the last drop of blood for Ger-
man unity. The fear of dismember-
ment . . . constitutes Hitler's greatest
psychological asset today.”

Americans must change their think-

ing about Europe if the United States
is to play with dignity and responsi-
bility its part in the postwar world.
Our traditional isolationism has not
equipped us well for this task. But the
difficulties of readjustment are not half
as great as we think. Dorothy Thomp-
son found the formula: she looked at
the Germans as people. Germans came
to this country to find the freedom and
unity which they could not create at
home; they fought here and died here
for those ideals. In America they have
not proved themselves militarists and
aggressors. If we think of what our
nation would be had the United States
never found unity, we should be able
to understand.

Not Peace But a Distaff

BLIND DATE WITH MARS. By Alice-
Leone Moats. Garden City: Double-
day, Doran & Co. 1943, 486 pp. $3.

Reviewed by EMIL LENGYEL

N the mid-summer of 1940 Alice-
I Leone Moats was commissioned by

the editors of Collier’s to write ar-
ticles for them from the Soviet Union.
Since it took many months for Mos-
cow to issue her visa, she was to see
a large section of the Far East. First
she visited Japan and observed the
island-empire in the paroxysm of the
super-nationalist exaltation that led to
Pearl Harbor. From Tokyo she made
her way to French Indo-China, which
was soon to become Japanese terri-
tory in all but name. Singapore was
the next stop in her Far-Eastern odys-
sey, and there she noticed some of
the reasons that accounted for the
tragedy of a supposedly impregnable
naval base.

From Singapore Miss Moats turned
northward and joined a convoy of
trucks that reached China via the
Burma Road. She spent some time in
the capital of Free China, Chungking,
and there had her first taste of being
hombed.

Finally, the Soviet visa reached her
and she now flew westward, skirting
the great Gobi desert of Mongolia, fol-
lowing the ancient route of silk and
tea. She saw enough of Chinese Turke-
stan to confirm the widely held belief
that the Soviets were there in actual
control. It was at Soviet Central Asia’s
Alma Ata that Miss Moats first touched
Russian soil.

The bulk of the book is a record of
what Miss Moats saw in Russia. She
reached Moscow just in time to see it
under pre-war conditions. The Am-
bassadors of Germany and Italy opened
their hearts to her and she learned
about the impending invasion days be-
fort it actually occurred. Either the
Axis diplomats were indiscreet or they
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were instruments of Hitler's war of
nerves.

Miss Moats is frank in her condem-
nation of the Soviet way of life. Just
because she is such an unfriendly critic,
her testimony about Russia at war is
of great value. More than any other
eye-witness, she makes it clear why
the Russians are beating the Germans.
She saw the women of Russia seizing
German incendiary bombs with bare
hands and flinging them out of harm’s
way. Because of innumerable acts of
unrecorded heroism, Moscow has suf-
fered comparatively little material
damage in this war.

She also saw many heroes of the
heroes, the guerrilla fighters, men, wo-
men, and children, operating behind
the enemy lines, sreaking across the
front, reporting to Soviet headquar-
ters. These partisans knew that if they
were captured theirs would not be the
honorable custody of war prisoners,
but the noose of criminals and spies.
It was while dodging the bombs in
Moscow that Miss Moats discovered
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the greatness of the Russian people
and while she never learned to like
their smell, she learned to admire their
spirit.

Leaving the Soviet Union, Miss Moats
made her way to the Middle East, dig-
ging in for what then appeared to be
an impending Axis onslaught. From
there she reached North Africa, and
the great bulge of West Africa, where
she took the flying-boat that deposited
her on this side of the South Atlantic
narrows. Thus ended an eventful trip
around the world.

This book is not the diary of a maga-
zine writer. The author made no at-
tempt to get in touch with the top
people in the countries she visited. Nor
is this merely the record of the little
people in and on the verge of war. This
book has a special flavor because it is
the story of Miss Moats and the uni-
verse, and it is an exhilarating com-
bination.

The picture of the author on the
jacket of the book reveals some de-
lightfully photogenic features. In this
case it is not irrelevant to know that
the author is both young and pretty,
because this book is full of youth’s de-
fiance of conventions and the arro-
gance of beauty.

Witty, sophisticated lady authors are
in great vogue now that Clare Booth
Luce has skyrocketed to phenomenal
fame. But Miss Moats is not “catty.”
She is a wildcat! Almost from the
first page of her book she carries on
a feud with America’s former Ambas-
sador to Moscow, Laurence Steinhardt,
and that battle royal is etched so deep-
ly and with such a verisimilitude of
life that the book is worth reading for
that reason alone. For Miss Moats it
was a real fight, but she is too great
an artist not to know that venom kills
the printed word. Her printed words
remain very much alive.

Few people could imitate Miss Moats
in blending her most purely personal
experiences with a recording of world
history. The result is simply irresis-
tible, probably because she has a sharp-
ly chiseled personality and also be-
cause she is an artist of the expressive
word. In other words, this book is one
of those “naturals” that happens only
once in a great while,
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If you'd cross the Helicon
You should read Anacreon,
Ovid’s Metamorphoses,
Likewise Aristophanes,

And the works of Juvenal;
These are worth attention all;
But, if you will be advised,
You will get them Bowdlerized.

The Saturday Review
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Nazi Economic Warfare

GERMANY’S MASTER PLAN: The
Story of Industrial Offensive. By Jo-
seph Borkin and Charles A. Welsh.
New York: Duell, S8loan & Pearce.
1943, 339 pp. $2.75.

Reviewed by HaNs W. WEIGERT

“' I Y HE trade cartel, let it be said
at the start, has bred hardly
anything in this century ex-

cept slums at home and disasters
abroad. . . . The world of 1942 is its
complete indictment.” With this accu-
sation Fortune Magazine began an ar-
ticle whose objective it was to shed
light on the maze of international car-
tel systems which—with the United
States a party——had balcanized world
production and trade. The title of the
article was “No Peace with I. G. Far-
ben.” This slogan describes perfectly
the purpose of a book which aims at
exploring the geopolitics of Germany’s
truly secret weapon: the international
cartel under German domination.

How did it happen, how could it
happen here? A feudal German in-
dustry, like a Phoenix arising from
the ashes of 1918, succeeded in draw-
ing the industrialists in the democra-
cies and their organizations into their
cartel and patent net. The industrial
managers of the victor nations became
the junior, and only too often the juve-
nile, partners of the super-organiza-
tions of a defeated Germany. The Ger-
man cartel Geopolitikers prepared for
“The Day.”

In spite of the investigations of the
Bone, Murray, and Truman commit-
tees the American public has still but
a vague conception of the business
deals with the Axis lasting until short-
ly before Pearl Harbor, of the almost
fatal blunders hampering the produc-
tion of synthetic oil, synthetic rubber,
steel, and aluminum. The American
people have a right to know and a
duty to learn. This book will serve as
an eye-opener.

The authors of “Germany’s Master
Plan” are well equipped to tell the
story of one of the most dangerous
pincer movements in the German drive
for world conquest. They have learned
the facts not from books but on the
stage of the Washington war theatre.
Joseph Borkin has been for many years
Economic Adviser to the Antitrust Di-
vision, Department of Justice, partic-
ularly in relation to foreign interna-
tional cartels. Charles A, Welsh is a
cartel expert for the Office of Price
Administration. Thurman Arnold has
written an introduction to the book
in which he calls it “ a brilliant and
arresting exposition of the result of
the disease of cartellization.” It is, in
Arnold’'s words, the story of interna-
tional cartels to whom “we owe the
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peace of Munich,’ and of our own
cartels to whom “we owe the failure
to expand American industry prior to
Pearl Harbor.” The authors could
have called their book “While Amer-
ica Slept.” During this sleep, there
took place, under German orders, the
conscientious withdrawal of many
American industries from efficiency, a
withdrawal which has prolonged this
war and for which thousands are pay-
ing with their lives.

Messrs, Borkin and Welsh paint a
vivid picture of Hitler's economic vic-
tories in America. They take up one
strategical raw material after the oth-
er, one industry after the other. And
their findings lead always to the same
conclusion: American industry per-
ceived as little the global scheme of
German economic warfare as the
American nation understood the dark
shadows of German political and mili-
tary strategy—until it was almost too
late, Whether it is synthetic oil or
rubber, dyestuffs, plastics or drugs,
steel alloys or precision optical goods,
the secret but remorseless struggle
for power between the industrial giants
always ended with victory of the Ger-
mans over the cartels of the democra-
cies. They were the “easy dupes” be-
cause they continued doing business
as usual and doing business with Hit-
ler, a long time after the centralized
cartel organizations of Germany had
become an integral part of the Nazi
machine. “To Germany, cartel under-
standings were stimulants; to her ene-
mies, they were opiates, lulling them
into false delusions of peace and pros-
perity.” “The weakness of democracy,”
conclude the authors, “lies not in the
lack of planning, but in its tolerance
of industrial oligarchy, the twin of
Fascism.”

—Prom “"The New Order,” by Arthur Szyk.
Fair Exchange

With this statement, the authors
touch upon one of the most crucial
problems democracy will have to solve
in order to win the peace. Our man-
agers of the private governments of
international cartels have often failed
to see their responsibilities towards
the nation. The unrestricted use of
monopoly powers has strangled trade,
cut down production and jobs. It has
threatened the very life of the nation.
It is for this reason that Mr. Arnold is
right in saying that such a book should
be read by everyone interested in the
economic future of America.

This book, however, must be read
critically. It seems to be written in a
hurry and the authors have overdone
the journalistic approach. In their at-
tempt to illuminate what they believe
was an old master plan of German
Junkers, industrialists, and generals,
they have not avoided numerous over-
statements and inaccuracies, particu-
larly in their somewhat sketchy re-
marks on historical subjects. This and
an often would-be picturesque ver-
biage (for instance, why do they con-
stantly speak of Germany as the “sand-
box” of Europe?) do not augment
the value of the book. Also I feel that
the authors have not always been very
fortunate in the selection of their
source material. They show a prefer-
ence for sensational literature and, on
the other hand, refrain from quoting
certain publications which, like G.
Reimann’s “Patents for Hitler” (1942)
and a number of articles in Fortune
Magazine are more important than
many of the books quoted in the bibli-
ography. But the main criticism of this
reviewer concerns the obvious attempt
of the book to whitewash Standard
Oil of its responsibility in having en-
abled I. G. Farben almost to strangle
vital parts of America's industry. The
issue cannot be explained by simply
saying that American companies were
decoyed into agreements, “the purpose
of which they did not sense.” “Our
businessmen were peaceful traders,
the enemy’s businessmen were and are
all over the world agents of aggres-
sion.” Such appraisals shed no light
on one of the darkest chapters of
modern economic history.

It is only natural that a book that
deals with the most controversial and
complicated phases of economic war-
fare and geopolitical strategy asks for
criticism and objection. The main
thing, however, is that the authors
have daringly attacked the cartel
problem as one of the most crucial
problems which must be solved if we
hope to win a lasting peace. It is for
this reason that I hope that many will
read this book and take its lessons to
heart,

PR —

BUY WAR BONDS AND STAMPS
' 9



