
stration was offered or is likely to be 
offered that the Japanese doubled the 
weight of their depth charges as a re
sult of information received from the 
American press. They could tell well 
enough that they weren't sinking our 
boats by the absence of debris and oil 
on the surface. 

Also if the argument is valid that 
it is impossible to write any submarine 
book without giving essential infor
mation to the enemy, why did the 
Navy ask that these books be written 
in the first place? Why not kill them 
in copy ? Why pass them through once, 
letting the writers invest a consid
erable amount of time and the pub
lishers a good deal of money before 
deciding they were too dangerous to 
print? The total strategic situation 
was far more favorable in the middle 
of 1943, when the books were sent 
to the burning ghats, than toward the 
end of 1942, when the Navy wanted 
them to come out. The method by 
which the thing was done constitutes 
a plain admission of stupidity on the 
Navy's part, a failure to estimate the 
conditions correctly. 

So far most of the criticism of the 
episode that has been heard or writ
ten has been concentrated around this 
question of procedure. This is a mis
take; the fault lies not in procedure 
but in fundamental policy. The Navy 
men are looking at the picture from 
the wrong end. Like all military men, 
they would be delighted to keep every
thing they do in war as close a secret 
as possible—"tell them nothing till the 
war is over and then tell them who 
won," as one of them put it. 

Within the narrow compass of the 
staff view this is perfectly correct. 
It is virtually impossible to print any
thing whatever in war without sacri
ficing some lives. German lives were 
sacrificed because the Nazis allowed 
newspapers to print obituary notices. 
(They were used in prisoner question
ing and in identification of units at 
the front.) British lives were sacrificed 
because Admiral Bacon of the Dover 
patrol wrote in his memoirs in 1920 
that it was possible to use submarines 
on the surface at night. French lives 
were sacrificed b e c a u s e DeGaulle 
wrote "The Army of the Future" and 
the Nazis took up his ideas. American 
lives will certainly be lost in any next 
war as a result of the Ingham book, 
a detailed and fascinating volume 
about the guerrilla movement in the 
Philippines, what it amounted to, how 
it was set up and supplied by officers 
coming in via submarine. 

The only way to avoid giving an 
enemy or a potential enemy informa
tion of which he may make use is to 
silence the press altogether on any
thing with the remotest relation to 
military topics. This was the ideal so-
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lution approximated in Japan, from 
whose printed material we learned 
nothing, because Japanese papers con
tained nothing but the fantastic non
sense put out by a government that 
"sank" a new American Navy once a 
month. 

There are several devils to pay 
when people find they have been 
tricked and lied to like this. In fact a 
few of them were around our Navy 
Department with pitchforks after the 
concealment of the disaster of Savo 
Island. That is, the method of univer
sal concealment simply will not work 
in a democracy. But this is not the es
sential question. The whole thing is a 
mat ter of degrees—of finding the point 
at which the people of a democracy 
have the information necessary to in
sure their understanding of and en
thusiastic support in a war consonant 

with the least possible sacrifice of 
lives. 

Who is fitted to make this decision? 
Perhaps publicists, men in daily con
tact with the people and their temper. 
Perhaps fighting men at the front, in 
daily contact with the enemy and with 
the feelings of their own subordinates, 
the men whose lives will be forfeit if 
mistakes are made. But the story of 
the lost submarine books shows that 
under our system the decision rested 
with neither of these groups. It was ar
rogated to themselves by officers be
hind desks in Washington, whose most 
vital concern in this field was the pres
ervation of their air of being high 
priests of a secret mystery, while they 
forgot that revelations which may be 
of some value to the enemy are often 
of far more importance to the people 
on one's own side. 

Good-Hearted Soil 
PAY DIRT. Farming d Gardening 

with Composts. By J. I. Rodale, vnth 
an introduction by Sir Albert How
ard. New York: The Devin-Adair 
Company. 1945. 240 pp. $3. 

Reviewed by RUSSELL LORD 

THE British have a saying seldom 
heard in this country. They say 
that a soil is "in good heart." 

The living heart of a soil, as they see it, 
is organic matter, humus. Sir Albert 
Howard is progenitor of a school of 
thought in Britain which has held with 
Increasing vehemence for the past five 
years that such good-heartedness is the 
all-in-all of soil fertility; that mineral 
"artificials"—commercial fertilizers, we 
call them—are not only useless but 
dangerous to soil and to human health. 

Groups have arisen here as in Europe 
and New Zealand to propagate such 
doctrine. Some of these groups sell a 
secret powder or potion to hasten the 
humidification of organic waste mate
rials. Still others are given to incanta
tions and rites. Well, if one must wor
ship mysteries and wonders, compost 
can qualify; for out of the fermenting, 
dead, decaying heap comes life; out of 
corruption, incorruption. And there can 
be no doubt that the organic renewal 
of life in soil has been the grossly neg
lected part of our farming and garden
ing in America. 

That is why I, for one, have always 
felt it a shame that initial preachments 
on composting in this country should 
have involved so much of cultish mon-

keyshines and mumbo-jumbo. Sir Al
bert's school of thought has, happily, 
always stood clear of that. But Sir 
Albert and his most ardent followers 
have become of late rather too sharply 
uncompromising in their claims and at
titudes, and too shrill. Organics Only 
is their watchword; artificials are 
"devil's dust." The generality of ad
vanced American experience, not given 
to doctrinaire fiat, would hold more 
simply, as Louis Bromfield does in 
"Pleasant Valley," that under modern 
conditions of stress and cropping, hard-
worked soils need both organic and in
organic renewal. 

Sir Albert is Contributing Editor of 
Organic Farming, a magazine that 
Fred Rodale, the present author, edits 
at Emmaus, Pennsylvania. Rodale left 
the city and bought a farm when he 
read Howard's book five years ago. His 
farm experiences, plus a lack, perhaps, 
of the mental rigidity which comes 
with maturity, have led him to present 
a more malleable and gently reason
able version of the organic panacea 
that Howard first laid down in "The 
Agricultural Testament," 1940. "Pay 
Dirt" is a good book. It will arouse 
contention, without closing the way 
completely to the unregenerate who 
still like a shot of acid phosphate or 
even — horrid words — ammonium sul
fate, in their compost. Himself a be
ginner at farming, Mr. Rodale gives 
explicit and valuable directions for 
making and applying compost. He en
courages people who know nothing 
about farming and gardening by laying 
down a tenable and useful precept: 
Work with Nature, and you may be 
rewarded. Unnatural, high - powered 
methods complicate gardening and 
farming unduly. You can't cheat Na
ture; and you can't fight her, and win. 
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Country Doctor 
THE MUSIC IS OONE. By LeGarde 

8. Doughty. New York: Duell, Sloan 
Pearce. 1945. 214 pp. $2.50. 

Reviewed by GBACE FRANK 

DR. W I L L GRAY c o n s i d e r e d 
himself merely a country doc
tor, the last of the tribe in 

fact, but he would have refused to 
exchange his lot for that of any city 
specialist, proud of his "hell-bent an
chorage to the hills of God's wrath" 
because it was there that he could 
minister to underprivileged humanity 
and practice medicine as an art, not 
a business. The meaning of such a man 
to the poor, ignorant folk of a single 
county in Georgia forms the theme 
of Mr. Doughty's first novel. 

After a dramatic opening chapter, 
in which the physician's wife meets a 
sudden and tragic death, little seems 
to happen. Yet in the course of the 
story Dr. Gray forces recalcitrant poli

ticians to drain a marsh that is en
dangering the health of the commun
ity, helps an ambitious boy by precept, 
example, and financial backing to pur
sue his medical studies, and saves a 
young girl from an imperilling heri
tage by fostering her love of music. 
The doctor's life meshes with tha t of 
his patients, and somehow we, too, be
come participants when he "births" a 
baby or sews up the wounds of men 
slashed in a brawl, when he muses 
on the passionless strength of a typi
cal "brood woman," or on the progeny 
of illustrious old Southern families in 
whom a taste for imported wine has 
degenerated into a lust for native 
liquor. 

The quiet tale is well written and 
skilfully developed; details of the prac
tice of medicine in a small community, 
some of them quite professional, fur
nish a springboard for the doctor's re
flections on human fallibility. If a t 
times these reflections seem more mel
low than ripe and a little too con
sonant with the doctor's liking for 
Liszt's lAebestraum, at others they 
reveal the kind of sophisticated in
sight that derives from an encompass
ing experience. 

NOVEMBER 24, 1945 
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A 
DAUGHTER 

OF HAN 
THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF A 
CHINESE WORKING WOMAN 

By IDA PRUITT 

FROM THE STORY TOLD HER BY NING lAO T'AI T'AI. This vivid narrative 
tells of one of the "little people" of China—ft woman who has known 
abject misery and hardship and yet has preserved a tremendous zest for 
living and a pleasure in its extraordinary ways. Illustrated, $2.75 

TRAIL TO CALIFORNIA 
THE OVERLAND JOURNAL OF VINCENT GEI6ER AND WAKEMAN BRYARLY 

Edlfed with an Introduction by DAVID M. POTTER 
A colorful account of the experiences of Gold Rush emigrants from St. 
Joseph, Missouri, until their arrival in California. David M. Potter com
pares the journal with others kept in the same season and covering the 
same general route, and succeeds in pointing up some new and fasci
nating aspects of the Gold Rush. $3.50 

THE LIRERAL 
TRADITION 

THE SOCIAL AND SPIRITUAL CONDITIONS OF FREEDOM 

By WILLIAM A, ORTON 
In this excellently written analysis of our great tradition and our current 
troubles the author reveals the very source of the maladies that are 
coming close to wrecking the western world. $3.50 

AN ESSAY ON MAN 
By ERNST CASSIRER 

A great philosopher brings together his own views as well as those 
of the philosophers who preceded him as to what man is and where his 
destiny lies. Third Printing. $3.00 

THE BIG THREE 
THE UNITED STATES, BRITAIN, AND RUSSIA 

By D a v i d J . Da l l in $2.75 

YALE CAROL ROOK 
Edited by 

H. FRANK BOZYAN and SIDNEY LOVETT 

These carols have been selected for the most part on the basis of usage 
and familiarity. Words and music are given. $1.50 

At all bookstores 
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