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Epochal Showdown
"The Causes of World War
III,"
by C. Wright Mills (Simon & Schuster. 172 pp. $3.50, cloth. $1.50 paper),
suggests a number of means by which
the kindling of another global halocaust may be quenched. Their practicability is considered below by Lindsay
Rogers, associate editor of Political
Science Quarterly since 1921.

By Lindsay Rogers

T

HERE is—or at least there once
was—a story about Calvin Coolidge being asked what had been said
by a clergyman who had preached on
sin. "He said he was against it" was
Coolidge's answer. Mr. C. Wright
Mills, professor of sociology at Columbia, is against a third world w a r
(as all of us a r e ) , and says so at
length in language that is largely
turgid and violent. Even though he
is in his early forties, Mr. Mills writes
like "an angry young man."
Two years ago in "The Power
Elite" Mr. Mills was emotional b e cause of his discovery that some p e o ple have more status, money, and
power than other people and use their
advantages to advantage themselves
rather than to advance the common
weal (this also happens in totalitarian
societies, vide, Djilas's "The New
Class"). Now, as the times become
more and more parlous and the great
question is, as Bertrand Russell put it,
whether mankind will acquiesce in its
survival, Mr. Mills warns us that an
elite wants to take us into war. Many
would agree that there has been a
good deal of shouting, stimulated by
press agents who have become more
important than physicians or confessors, but shouting is quite different from wanting.
"For the first time the U.S. elite
definitely includes among its executives and politicians and lawyers the
war lords of Washington" ("war
lords," I may interject, who did not
appear very lordly at the time of the
McCarthy-Army hearings). Nevertheless, "for the politicians, the military metaphysics provides a cover
under which they can abdicate the
perils of innovative leadership."
Mr. Mills urges that the United
States abandon "the military metaphysic"; mount "a crash program" of
industrial development in backward
areas; press the United Nations to
provide "an international fleet of airliners for the use of scientists, intellectuals, and artists at or below cost"
(why not free?), and international
centers with "multilingual steno-

graphic pools and conference rooms
of various sizes"; let no more "contracts of a scientific character to any
private business corporation"; stop
nuclear testing; "announce the size of
its present stockpile" and a schedule
for reducing it; "abandon all military
bases and installations outside the
continental domain of the United
States"; urge "European nations once
more to take the initiative in world
history . . . by unilaterally and immediately disarming"; scrap NATO
and the Warsaw Pact (the latter, I
add, is unimportant because the
Kremlin controls the governments in
it), and recognize China and "all other
Communist-type states."
Such a facile program completely
ignores the nature of the "predicament" in which we find ourselves. In
order to explain this briefly, I rely
on an English historian whose writings Mr. Mills either does not know
or ignores. Assume, says Herbert
Butterfield, that "the Soviet group of
States on the one hand and the Western group on the other are absolutely
level in point of virtue and in the
moral qualities of the statesmen who
conduct their aifairs." No saints, of
course, but moderately virtuous men.
The Western powers, "confronted by
the Russian colossus, feel that they
cannot allow the defeated Germany
to be drawn into the orbit of the Communist system." The Soviet Union, on
the other hand, "is ridden by the
mathematically equal and opposite
fear that the balance will be turned
against her for all the future if Germany is enlisted in the non-Communist group." Mr. Butterfield, who
knows a whole lot more about past
wars than Mr. Mills and I do, concludes that the greatest conflict in
history "could be produced without
the intervention of any great criminals who might be out to do deliberate harm in the world." And we,
looking from the outside at Stalin
"could never be sure that his intentions w^ere as good as ours." No u n i lateral disarmament, as Mr. Mills
urges. That would invite disaster.
Softer speaking on occasion, continual negotiations, and agreements
when possible. That is the only sound
policy.
Mr. Mills's concluding sentences do
not deflate the turgidity of his earlier
pages. "It is an epochal showdown,
separating the contemporary period
from 'the modern a g e . ' " To make the
showdown clear "requires a union of
political reflection and cultural sensibility of a sort not really known b e fore. It is a union now scarcely available in the Western intellectual
community. Perhaps the attempt to
achieve it, and use it well, is the
showdown on human culture itself."

The Admiral's Log
"Leyte: June 1944-January
1945,"
by Samuel Eliot Morison
(Little,
Brown. 445 pp. $6.50), is a blow-byblow account of the last great sea battle
of World War II, a battle that confirmed the downfall of Japan as a naval
power. Lynn Montross, our reviewer,
is the author of "War Through the
Ages" and "Cavalry of the Sky."

By Lynn Montross

I

T IS a pity that "monumental" is
such a tired word. For if ever a
work deserved that tribute, it is Samuel Eliot Morison's fourteen-volume
"History of United States Naval Operations in World War II," of which
the present volume is the twelfth.
A Harvard history professor who in
1942 was awarded a Pulitzer Prize for
his biography of Columbus, Morison
convinced President Roosevelt that
history should be written while events
were still fresh in the minds of participants. He saw duty as a Naval R e serve officer on eleven ships in combat zones, all the time gathering
material. Retiring after the war with
the rank of rear admiral in the R e serve, he visited Japan to get the late
enemy's side of the story.
Volume XII deals for the most part
with the amphibious invasion of Leyte
in the Philippines, followed within a
few days by the sea actions from October 24 to 26, 1944, known collectively as the Battle for Leyte Gulf. The
remaining chapters are devoted largely to preliminaries and conclusions.
Contrary to precedent, this country
had entered the conflict with what
was to prove the war's most decisive
tactical innovation—the ship-to-shore
amphibious assault techniques developed during the 1930s by the Navy and
Marine Corps, supplemented by the
(Continued on page 34)
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AND WARRIORS

Memoirs of a Military Meteor
" I F e d e m e y e r ReportsT' by General
Albert C. Wedemeyer
(Holt. 497 pp.
$6), roundly denounces VIPs and their
policies during the past twenty years.
S. L. A. Marshall, author of the recently released "Sinai Victory.'
appraises the memoir.

By S. L. A. Marshall
F THAT handsome soldier, General Al Wedemeyer, and of his
glittering reputation as a mastermind
of global warfare, it is so easy to
speak positively that comment on his
memoir had best come later.
The man made a high score: the
book will but make its readers wonder how and why.
Wedemeyer was one of the main
planners of U.S. Army operations in
World War II. Toward the close he
served briefly with Admiral Moimtbatten in the C - B - I Theatre, then
supplanted General Joe Stilwell in the
China command. In 1948 h e was the
Army's chief of operations. Last, he
commanded the Sixth Army on the
Pacific Coast.
His greater postwar renown, however, arose from his political and missionary efforts. He wrote the s u p pressed "Wedemeyer Report," which,
smothered in its cradle, never had a
chance to save China. There are those
who feel the Red eclipse might have
happened regardless.
For one decade the Wedemeyer
military career flashed like a meteor
and trailed off as many hot sparks
into open space. A major on the General Staff at World War II's beginning,
Wedemeyer got his fourth star, when
a few years back, of his own choice,
he quit the Army.
No American soldier ever rose so
high so quickly without ever commanding Americans in battle or being
a staff member guiding fighting operations.
On the personal side, Wedemeyer
is humanly warm, un-Olympian, and
down-to-earth—a quite likable guy.
One can't imagine him bulldozing his
way to high place: he is too much the
gentleman. His book reveals him as a
professional almost incapable of making a move without reflecting on how
it influences his chance for promotion.
There's nothing unique in that.
Considering this background, Wede-
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General Albert C. Wedemeyer shown on
inspection trip in southeastern China, 1945.
meyer's phenomenal ascent might be
taken as positive proof of his superior
quality as strategist, logistician, and
negotiator. The great reputation must
be deserved. Reflecting rare opportunity and experience, there should
come forth, if not a classic memoir, at
least a clear and balanced report.
It is inordinately difficult to write
polished prose about such a subject.
High-level planning, for all its complexity, is dull stuff, and strategic reasoning, despite its glamour, is less exciting than a retired ladies' tea. To
make good copy of it, the master
planner must also be a genius at organizing and expressing his best
thoughts, a wizard at making language
flow, and a magician in blending the
important and ponderous with the
sidelight which is trivial but entertaining.
Wedemeyer the soldier must have
been able to write a superior staff
paper with its exacting requirements
as to clear statement, compaction,
complete information, and justified
conclusions, or he could scarcely have
held a job. Wedemeyer the author violates every writing rule he once knew,
and the results are deplorable.
The book is a jumble. Little or
nothing in it is related to the art of
positive thinking. Its arbitrary, dissenting views are indifferently maintained. Its criticisms and exorcisms
are made to ring hollow through tiresome repetition and the author's persistent tendency to knock down his

PRODUCED 2005 BY UNZ.ORG
ELECTRONIC REPRODUCTION PROHIBITED

own arguments. There is no continuity
of thought. Cutbacks and projections
forward are so often interpolated as
to daze the reader. The memoir is a
weird potpourri of statements halfprofound and irrelevencies wholly
naive.
"In Egypt I had my first glimpse of
the sphinx and the pyramids and was
fascinated."
"We saw many camels, Arabs, donkeys, Jews, in the undulating country." This is Wedemeyer lifting his
eyes unto the same Judean hills which
once inspired David.
The only justification for lifting such
wooden lines as these from the writing, as if they were fair samples, is
that many of the longer passages are
not less awkward, and some are in
questionable taste. In that category
is a windy discussion of a security
leak out of Wedemeyer's shop during
the early stage of the war and the r e sultant investigation. That has h a p pened to many an officer and, while
the experience is invariably painful,
it is usually beneath dignity to regard
it as an instance of personal persecution which must be publicly exposed.
The memoir is sensational in its ringing condemnation of high personages
and high policy. According to Wedemeyer, nearly everything done by the
United States during the past twenty
years has been wrong. It was criminal
stupidity that the nation let itself be
dragged into World War II, that thereafter its strategy makers let the
British lead them by the nose, that
Winston Churchill was permitted to
influence military operations, that
Western Europe was not invaded in
tl e early war years, that unconditional
surrender was demanded of Germany,
that no way was found to body-check
Russia, that the United States did not
bulwark Chiang Kai-shek's position
on the mainland, etc., etc.
ML H E S E are thunderous broadsides
throwing forth bird shot, due to the
memoir's general lack of pointed, balanced argument and penetrating proof,
Wedemeyer was a passionate soldier, independent thinker, the man
and strategist almost eternally in opposition. Yet like all other sound pi'ofessionals, he loyally hewed to tht
line once decision was made.
His German blood and his staff toui
in Hitler's Germany predisposed hi;
sympathies. This he acknowledge
while avowing his detestation of Naz
ism. He saw eye-to-eye with th.
America First camp and thougl
Colonel Lindbergh talked gospel. H
stays persuaded that Mr. Rooseve]
deliberately contrived American entr
into the war.
What should have been done, ac

