




















CAPITAL LETTER

HLRE SHOULD BL SOMETHING TO DISAPPOINT EVERYONE
in the next month or two, when the government, after
juggling a vast array of committees and discussion pa-
pers, announces what it is going to do about unemploy-
ment, industry and the cconomic problems of particular
regions.

Solving uncmployment, the government will sadly
say, depends on growth alone. Current projections sug-
gest that at best it can only he halved by the year 2000,
and that the primary victims, the existing long-term
uncmployed, will still be out in the cold. To case our
conscicncees there will be some special programs to pre-
vent them entirely losing the memory of the time clock,
but no big job-creation schemes.

Industry can expect so licde that it probably will
not wariant a special paper. e will be told thatic should
be all right because of the change in the cconomic o
cle, because it should begim rcaping the benetits ot
microcconoimic reform fespecially the Tabour-saving
onest, and because progressively reduced publicsecun
spending (e jobs m health weltare and education® will
liherate tunds for furthor private imvesoment.

Urhan and regional problems, like anamplovinent,
are matters of deep concern but there is nothing much
that can be done other than to let cconomic growth cre-
ate and recreate demands, and to try to steer it in partic-
wlar directions by a more socially and environmentallv
CONSCIOUS USCT-PAVS regine.

That this would be the general tack should notsur-
prisc anvone, least ot ail since the cconomie hurcau-
crats scized conerol of debate on the emplovment
statement six months ago. In December, when the au-
thors ot the green paper on unemployment declared chat
‘todav the number-one priority is to find jobs for uncem-
ploved Australians’, they meant that it was the numiber
three priority, atter keeping the size of the public sector
down and keeping intlacion at current levels. So sclt-
confident were they chat they did not even canvass this
assumption in their discussion paper, and instead put
up the notion of a jobs levy to be debated and cast aside.

Whatever hopes may have been entertained about
the Kelty taskforce on regional development were dashed
when it became obvious that that taskforce’s report was
little more than a rewrite of the submissions it had
received. The authors showed so little discrimination
that pied-cycd proposals such as that for an Alice Springs-
to-Darwin railway sat alongside morce thoughtful
suggestions about developing transport and communi-
cations in coordination with broader social goals.

Of course, spending a year or two listening to the
pleas of regional or sectoral groups (or, in the case of
those concerned with the unemployment paper, to bish-
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ops, the welfare establishment and even a few ot the
unemployed), may have served to delay the clamour on
these issues until the upturn in the cconomy takes the
political heat off them. But why build up hopes that are
bound to be dashed?

The real pity, however, lay not so much in a lack of
inspiration on the government’s part as in the poor
quality of most of the submissions to these inquirices.
Too often the supplicants were asking for the panaceas
of old- big projects and special concessions, all funded
by dipping into other people’s pockets. In the process,
they showed as little concern for reality, and
cenuflected to 1dols as often, as those in the box

scat who were contemptuously rejecting their
drouments.

N THE S AL somie real opportunities for umproving,
the cconomy, the standard ot living and socal weltare
ey well be mirssed. For it one could draw togedher all
the stands ot ali of the vatious task forces and comic
tees one would discover that there is virtually ayoval
commisston into the Australian ccononm going on. This
commission is asking fundamental guestons about our
quality of lite, our expectations and the wav we under-
<tand cach other and the world. These guestions will-
determine the way in which the cconomy should
respond to changes in population, to new industrial and
communications technologics, and to the provision ot
health care and cducation.

But, as often as not, many of the ideas being tossed
about cancel cach other out. Some of the criticism of
urban sprawl, for example, has been direcred towards
repopulating the inner cities. But others would argue
that it a proper user-pavs regime were in force, and more
account taken of the employment being created by com-
munications technology, the push would be outwards
into Kclty's regions, where people could live more cheap-
lv, work locally, and have better access to services—
and all with far less pressure on the environment or the
public pursc.

In the latter context, the role of public investment
would be Jess a matter of sopping up unemployment
than of creating better community facilities and a more
pleasant living environment, The role of government
may be less dirceted towards fostering specific indus-
trics, or providing ‘incentives’ for business to invest, and
more towards removing some of the disincentives. At
the end of the day, it will not be growth by itself which
creates jobs; that will be a matter of how growth occurs,
and the sense of purpose that government brings to su-
pervising it. |
Jack Waterford is deputy editor of The Canberra Times.






10

Tuore NTariAns

IVIARK DKULLEY

Strife on the western front

Western Australia’s secession movement in the 1930s was a failure, but
the issue has never completely died and many Western Australians
nurse a sense of grievance about their state’s place in the federation.

ORERT DREWE'S FIRST NovrL, The Savage Crows,
has a scene in which the central character, Stephen
Crisp, returns to Perth for a holiday in the 1970s. The
locals reckon that Crisp has turned into a trendy eastern
states pinko, who cven sympathises with Aborigines.
Crisp asks his brother why everyone in WA is so rich:
‘Rich! This is WA, my boy. Personally Thaven’t got much
dough but this placc is rich in every mineral under the
sun. This is the biggest quarry in the southern
hemisphere. We support the rest of the country.’

‘Oh, come on!’

‘We could be the biggest at everything in the
southern hemisphere if the East didn’t bleed us dry. No
bullshit.’

Crisp’s brother in fact got money by marrying
well—to a former Miss Western Australia—but details
can wilt in WA’s hard sunlight. Crisp later emptics a
genteel barbecue by musing loudly into glasses of claret
about historic cruclties to Aborigines.

In the West today, many would stay and arguc that
the past is irrelevant, despite holding a lest-we-forget
attitude to other histories. The entrenched positions over
the Mabo judgment have given new life to the cry that
outsiders ‘don’t understand’ WA's special circumstances,
such as having masses of Crown land. But the funda-
mental problem lies at home. Aborigines have lived in
what is now known as Western Australia for about
30,000 ycars. The continent’s western third was annexed
n 1829 to set up Australia’s first private enterprise col-
ony and the only one in which land was granted accord-
ing to the value of assets and labour invested.

The first Europcan scttlers were middle-class in-
vestors and their servants; Aborigines werce on the land
and, consequently, were seen as bad for business. The
colony was ruled by governors for 60 years, and a
conservative clique of minor gentry, military men and
senior Anglican clergy got the plum land. (Other reli-
gious denominations bought up later—Bishop Rosendo
Salvado, founder of the Benedictine monastery and
mission at New Norcia, became a major rural and urban
landowner.)

In 1850, the colonists put three proposals to che
Colonial Office for regulating the occupation of Crown
land, nonc of which mentioned the Aborigines, who
were then in possession of the entire state apart from
its south-west cormer. The Colonial Secretary insisted
that pastoral lcascs should have a clause preserving the
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right of Aborigines to stay and take their living from
the land. WA was granted self-government in 1890 on a
limited property franchise, but the imperial government
retained power over Aboriginal affairs. The colony was
upset at not being trusted to deal fairly with Aborigi-
nes, and illegally repealed a clause in its constitution
which provided that one per cent of gross revenuce be
spent on Aboriginal welfare.

Today, the state’s isolation and peculiar history
continue to mean that, for all the changes, some basic
patterns and obsessions remain the same.

Easterners should imagine that they are standing
on Cottesloe beach, looking west across the Indian
Occan; the next landfalls after Rottnest Island are
Mauritius, Madagascar and southem Africa. Now tum
your back to the sca; Adelaide is 2700 kilometres away,
and Darwin is 4170 kilometres north by north-cast. Or
think of the state’s isolation this way: WA isn't in the
Australian national league but has entered a team in a
Singapore competition.

Perth, a modern city in a beautiful setting, is home
to three-quarters of the state’s 1.6 million people. The
median age is 30.5 years, more people are of English
origin than is the case in Australia as a whole, and in
recent times WA has atcracted many white emigres from
the former Rhodesia and now, increasingly, from South
Africa as well.

Robert Drewe, who was born in Mclbourne but
raised on the WA coast, wrote in his novel Fortune that
it was a fact of lifc in a country with a small population
that cveryone over 30 knew everyone else. “The sense
of knowing everyonc is enhanced in the more isolated
and sclf-contained cities, the sorts of places where the
newspaper’s birth, deach and matrimonial notices are

still pored over cach morning; the sorts of

places like Perth ..
MANY LOCALS LIKE IT THAT way. Others, in the pro-

fessions, academia, the arts and politics move to a big-
ger pond. Sports stars can stay but national acceptance
is a touchy subiject, as the Australian cricket team dis-
covers when it plays in Perth without any locals. Busi-
ness people like the Wild West attitude, even if, as on
all fronticrs, it attraces cowboys and carpetbaggers as
well as honest toilers. The few dissidents are well-
known, as arc fric1 ° ter
like a bushtire. The sole remaining daily newspaper, The

ies, and gossip spread









has approved oil exploration near the Ningaloo Reef ma-
rine park off Exmouth in the north-west.

A group of Nyungahs [south-west Aborigines) led
by Robert Bropho have fought a long campaign, under
Labor and now the coalition, against the development
of a former brewery located on a prime riverside
site. They say it is a sacred site, but even the Mabo
judgment offers nothing to urban Aborigines and
they continue to slog away through the courts and
clsewhere.

WA Aborigines have the highest unemploy-
ment rate in Australia and massive health prob-
lems. They ave less than 2.7 per cent of the
population but account for 43 per cent of prison
numbers, with a lot of frequent, short-term custo-
dial sentences. Professor Richard Harding, director
of the University of WA’s crime rescarch centre,
says the state's rate of violent crime is about aver-
age compared with other states and 1s not on the
mcrease. The state leads the nation in the rate of
break-ins and car thefts, despite controversial laws
on recidivist juvenile offenders,

Nonctheless, the WA Police Union and a Perth
tallkback-radio host, Howard Sattler, go ballistic
over individual erimes. That suits the police, whose
workings have been a subject of controversy sinee
the unsolved murder of Shivley Finn, a Pevth brothel
keeper, in 1975, Brothels in Perth and Kalgoorlice
are tolerated under a police policy of ‘containment’ that
is not spelt out in law.

The State Ombudsman gets 1000 written com-
plaints about the police every year, but thev are largely
handled as an internal police matter. Meanwhile, a WA
court has heard allegations that a senior police officer
vave the principals hehind the thete of about $2 million
in diamonds from the Argyle mine regular updates on
the investigation into their activitics.

Then there is the state’s upper house, the Legisla-
tive Council, where country votes have almost three
times the weight of metropolitan votes and where the
ALP has never had a majority, According to a political
scientist at Curtin University, Professor David

Black, WA is the only state to favour country
voters in both houses simultancously.

teonest issurs can and do overlap. An indepen-
dent MP, Reg Davies, has succeded in getting a parlia-
mentary inquiry into the structure of the WA police
force, but it 1s government members who will have a
majority on the upper-house committee.

Some arguc that an enhanced role for the upper

house, and Parliament in general, would check WA's
historic tendencey towards government by exceutive fiat.
Small chance, when the Court government rushes its
native-title legislation through the upper house, apply-
ing the guillotine on debate for only the second time in
the chamber's history. The law secks to extinguish na-
tive title, but give statutory rights to traditional lands.
It does not provide for ownership.

S far, Richard Court has only risen in the opinion
polls, but a welter of litigation awaits. Noonkanbah
showed that there is a limit to the WA public’s admira-
tion for the hairy-chested approach. The Court govern-
ment is challenging the federal Mabo legislation, but

Aborigines are challenging the state law, and are taking
two massive Mabo-style land claims to the High Court.

One of the claims began with three tribes in the
Kimberley  the Waorora, Wunumbul and Ngarinvin—
who onlv came in close contact with whites in 1912,
An carly missionary documented how their traditional
lands which include the Mitchell Platcau had syseems
of tenure and strict laws of entry and cgress. The tribes
have since been moved three tmes to their present
abodes, the Mowanjum reserve outside Derby and at
Kalumburu. Like the Mabo case, the Kimberley claim
rests on evidence trom celders about traditional ties 1o
the land. But, as Eddic Mabo found out, it is a long road
to the High Court.

The latest of the original plaintiffs in the Kimber-
lev claim to pass away was Daisy Utemorrah, 71, who
spoke the community’s three languages and won a
human-rights award for books based on traditional sto-
ries and poems. Last vear she told a newspaper: “We have
tositand talk o the judge for a while and tell him we're
getting very old and we might dic soon and we have o
teach our children before we go and leave them. But it
[he| don't come and sit and talk with us, T might not
live to see my Tand. 'm getting very old now

Much ot the Mitchell Platcau is veserved for baus-
ite mining, but no mine has vet been planned.

Mark Skulley is a freelance writer who was raised in
Perth.

e The Mowanjum community gave Fureka Street
permission to use the name of Daisy Utemorrah.
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Bougainville ... has
led to an unravelling

of intertribal issues

that were
temporarily
smothered during

the colonial era—

with the armv itself,

n effect, becoming a

new tribal plaver.
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OLDIERS HAVE RARELY, since the
days of greater Greeee and rampant
Rome, proven to be reflective writers.
How extraordinary, then, that the par-
ticularly cruel and pointless civil war
on Bougainville—which still has no
clear end in sight—should have pro-
duced a minor classic: Bougamville
Campaign Diary, written by Yauka
Liria, an intelligence officer in the
PNG army who served two terms on
Bougainville before quitting to take
up studics.

Thisisa first-person book, worthy
to stand alongside Fear Drive My Feet,
Peter Ryan’s astonishing account of
his late teenage years, spent as a sol-
dicrspvingon Japanese military move-
ments from the mountains of Morobe
up behind Lae in Papua New Guinea.
Liria’s book [published adventurously
by IndraPress, 142 Ryans Road, Elcham
North, Victoria 3095 is the first inside
account to emerge from the bloodiest
war in the South Pacific since the war
in which Ryan fought, 30 vears ago.

Bougainville is the great water-
shed ot modern PNG, as
were the 1987 coups for Fiji.
Most observers and friends
of PNG, and Papua New
Guincans themselves, had
previously alwavs pre-
sumed that consensus so-
lutions would prevent any
long-termdrift into violent
controntation. But the tra-
ditional ‘Mclanesian Way',
a coneept usuallyv enlisted
todescribe consensus strat-
ceies, has cqually been,
both historically and pre-
historically, oncot contlict.

Tvprcally, in the ab-
sence of more sophistcat-
cd problem-solving struc-
tures, tensions tend not to
hearticulaced butarelete o
tester in village ke until
thev cither slowly vanish,
orcanonly be resolved by the removal
of their presumed cause, through mur-
der sometimes cast inreligious terms
as soreerv’

The conthict on Bougainville,
which was decades in the making
while a range of mstitutions resiled
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Soldier’s story

from the need to contront the causces,
isnow ctfectively a civil war between
the 45,000 central Bougainvilleans
who remain at odds with Port Mores-
by, and the other 200,000 Bougainvil-
leans whose land surrounds them. Tt
cats at PNG’s capacity to deliver serv-
ices clsewhere, greatly increases the
number and type of weapons, and the
acceptance of violenee, in the wider
community, and brutaliscs the disci-
plined services.

On his low-key official visit to
Australia last month, PNG Prime
Minister Patas Wingti was dogged at
cvery turn by a tiny group of pro-rebel
Bougainville activists, tvpitying an
trritant proving hard to shake off ci-
ther at home or abroad. Like Paul
Keating, with whom he renewed a
comfortable relationship, Wingti is
adepr at deal-making. Yer Bougain-
ville males Mabo look a cinch. On
Bougainville Wingti cannot pull off
the sort ot deals he has seruck with
forcign mining companics clsewhere,
and at which he is adepton his home
turt of the Highlands, and in Parlia-
ment.

Bougaimville is both a symptom
and a causc or PNCG's 1990s anxictics.
It serves asan 'extreme case model of
the ctrects of unresolved tensions be-
tween different levels ot authority,
tormal and informal; ot the failure of
SUCCESSIVe attempts to commercial-
isc land use without oftering compen-
satorv cconomic sccurity through
ongoing employment: of an overde-
pendence on a few huge resource
projects [the loss of mining revenuces
from Bougainville sparked PNG s first
major balance of paviments crisish and,
not least, it hasledtoan unravelling of
intereribal issues that were temporar-
ily smothered during the colonial cra—
with the army itself, i eftect, hecom-
ing a new tribal playver.

Livia describes a mutiny in 1989
‘On the eve ot a village scarch near

Arawa, the company got together and
told the company commander they
would not be involved. The men told
him they wanted togo home to Wewak
the following day, saying they had had
their three months’ operational duty
and “just wanted to go home”. Sol-
diers then fired their weapons indis-
criminately in the camp to vent their
trustrations and to show how scrious
they were.!

The commander, shouting in the
dark, appcaled to his men—against
the pounding of the waves on the
black volcanic sands of Aropa beach.
‘No! they chorused back ... and were
flown home.

Liria describes a later incident
when Colonel Lima Dotaona ordered
a group of soldicrs to stop beating an
innocent villager. The colonel, acalm
and sympathetic man, is today head ot
the staft college at Lace. He almost
became army commander lastmonth,
but Wingti stepped in to waive the
regulations requiring retirementat A0,
therceby extending the term ot hisown
appointee, Bob Dademo.

On this occasion on Bougainville,
the men’s otficer asked ‘“Who said to
stop the beating?” and advanced on
Dotaona and Liria, his M6 raised. ‘|
knew that, if he pressed the wrigger,
the colonel and T would be as good as
dead." Dotaonastared coldlvand main-
tained his composure, and the officer

finally backed off. Charges
T were, again, never pursucd.

=4 1y, A 30-vearochsouthern high-
lander, told hisstory because ‘Thelieve
that we in the military should not be
immunc to accountabiliev and public
scrutiny.” And he wished o explain
how and why the army was <o ill-
prepared at st tor s Bougainville
assignment, its frst shooting-war
since the 'coconut war’ skirmish on
Vanuatu in 1980,

The PNG Detence Foree had s



origins in the Pacific War, when PNG
‘irregulars’ plus a formal battalion
acquitted themselves well against the
Japanese. The Defence Foree wis inte-
grated substantially into the Austral-
ian Army and indced, much of its
budget continues to come directly
from Australia through a defence
arrangement that is allocated sepa-
rately from the rest of aid to PNG.

But now half its officers, trained at
Indonesian staff colleges, arc inclined
to the more interventionist style of
the Indonesian military—hence the
army’s upfront role in Bougainville
administration, where it retains an
ctfective right of veto over the deci-
sions of the civilians. Senior Indone-
sians have quicetly advised both PNG
and Australian politicians, that PNG’s
failurc to deliver services in rural are-
as might be best tackled by the tradi-
tional Indoncesian approach.

After World War 11 the PNGDEFE s
aim continued to be to prepare for
forcign attack, not insurrcction. Its
cthos remained, in the spirit of its
wartime genesits, somewhat maver-
ick, never subjected to the same type
of discipline as the police. Indeed,
rivalry between the two disciplined
forces has been and remains intense.

The PNGDF's officer corps was
highly regarded. After the retirement
of its tounding general, Ted Diro, and
his entering Parliament, however,
detence ministers began to involve
themselves in ever more detailed are-
as of administration, and soon senior
officers were shifted and replaced ac-
cording to purcly political criteria
{there have been five commanders in
the 13 years since Divo left). The vital
sense of the PNGDF being a truly
national force became lost, as promo-
tions were made according to officers’
regional origins. This, combined with
anannual crosion of the defence budg-
et, led to a drop in morale that proved
catastrophic when the army was forced
truly to prove itself, on Bougainville.

However, hard lessons have been
lcamed. The army, now more disci-
plined and focused (even though it
continues to defy instructions from
the government, just as the govern-
ment has lett it in the lurch by failing
to pay its bills), returned successtully
to support ‘resistance’ efforts by Bou-
gainvilleans opposed to the Bougain-
ville Revolutionary Army.

Liria describes the enemy: ‘Ram-
bo’ groups of village-bascd young men,
inspired by the style of the Sylvester
Stallone movies, their leaders wear-
ing red headbands, often shod with
Bougainville Copper Ltd safety boots.’
Ominously, he writes, ‘This terrain
which overlay the rich copper and
golddeposits we were squabblingover,
consisted ot hundreds of rugged, steep,
narrow and heavily undergrown ridge-
lines, further cut by numerous small
ravines. They were to slow, and wear
down, our patrols, sometimes swal-
lowing them up, presenting a perfect-
ly bunched-up target for the rebels
waiting up on the ridgeline ahead.”

The rebels—to whom many of the
soldiers ascribed superstitious pow-
cers, powers to transform themselves
into dogs and steal their weapons by
night—picked off the first or last sol-
diers on such patrols.

Liria recounts the night when, on
patrol at Panguna, his walkie-talkic
wavclength was intercepted by rebel
leader Sam Kauona, who trained as a
licutenant at Portsca in Victoria, and
whowasafriendly rival before Kauona
had deserted after the killing of his
cousin by police. They argued in

the night, as friends and
cenemics.

HE BOOK DESCRIBES the use of mor-
tars, the important and controversial
role of helicopters, including the at-
tachment of machine guns, and the
key failure of the rebels to attract
international support save from a
group of lTobbyists in Australia and
New Zealand.

Liria tells of the original deploy-
ment of the army: ‘I met many men
and officers who admitted that they
were dying to go into action in Bou-
gainville, cven though it was to he
against their own people, people we
arc trained to defend.” And he writes of
how the news of the withdrawal from
the island, in March 1990, was re-
ceived, inabarracks mess while watch-
ing TV atter the evening meal: ‘It just
poured out. Frustration, anger, hope.
But mostly complaints. The debate
cventually became heated, one group
arguing that we, the PNGDF, had lost,
and the other group saying that we
would have won ifonly the politicians
had allowed us.’

In counter-insurgency warfare,
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Liria stresses, ‘and especially on Bou-
gainville, there are no strongholds,
nor docs taking ground really matter.”’
Loyalty is the key. And the Papua
New Guinean's loyalty, he writes, ‘is
firstly to his parents, then his
immuediate relatives, then in
order theclan, the village, the
tribe, the districe, the region,
the occupation, such as
soldicr, and the nation-state
of PNG comes last.’ That was
why ‘my buddy Sam was
somewhere up there at Gua-
va Ridge, fighting us, fighting
me.’

The notion of insurgen-
¢y, as presented in training to
the PNGDF, had always re-
tained the ultimate note that
this was a catalyst for foreign
powcrinvolvement. Encoun-
tering hostile Papua New
Guincans, especially in con-
trast to the friendliness of
those met while patrolling
the rugged Indoncsian bor-
der, came as a terrible shock
soon nterpreted ina familiar
way, as tribal hostility.

Strange repercussions
continue, to what has settled
into a long-term stand-off
hetween the rest of Bougainville (and
PNGland the still-hostile central Bou-
gainvilleans. One of the ironic fruits
of the affair, which had its roots in
landowner negleet, has been a resur-
gence of landowners as the most suc-
cesstul pressure group in PNG.

Yaw Saffu, protessor of politics at
the University of PNG, says: ‘Bou-
gaimville has enhanced landowners’
scli-confidence, their ability to drive
home cautionary lessons {encapsulat-
cd in the slogan ‘Land is Life, Land is
Marriage, Land is Power’), and they
enhance thisby theirreadiness to gques-
tion or ignore agreements, and to take
the law into their own hands to en-
force their interpretations.”

After Liria has completed his de-
gree, a publisher should sponsor him
to return to Bougainville. Part two of
his diary might prove equally fasci-
nating. Such clear-cyced self-scarching
is rare enough in any institution; in a
losing army, it is all but unique.

Rowan Callick is an associate cditor
of The Australian Financial Review.

EUREKA STREET

The Papua New
Guinean’s loyalty ‘is
firstly to his parents,
then his immediate
relatives, then in
order the clan, the
village, the tribe, the
district, the region,
the occupation, such
as soldier, and the
nation-state of PNG

comes last.’





















It is not just the
rabbinaie but praver
and historv that have

to be uddressed

within religious
practice’: Hasidim
read from the scroll
ol Esther during the

Purim Festival.

Photo: Emmanucel Santos

ism in 19th century Berlin, The movement’s founders
believed that Jews could enjoy the citizenship and civil
liberties recently granted to them, and practise their
religion in a way that was not at odds with their sccular
identity.

In Liberal synagogues the service was performed in
the vernacular as well as in Hebrew, men and women
sat together, and an organ and choir were installed. Thus
by abandoning the Orthodox tradition of women sit-
ting behind a sereen on a balcony, their distracting voices
hushed, Liberal congregations made an important as-
sertion about the spiritual equality of women and men.

Morc significantly, these reforms made a strong
statcment that these Jows, at least, were going to draw
from the best ideals of the secular world in which they
lived (ironically, this goes back to a theme represented
constantly in the Torah.} The great Jewish migration of
the 1880s and 1890s moved the centre of Liberal Juda-
ism to Amecrica, and it was here that Liberal Judaism
encountered feminism, and began to question the posi-
tion of women within its congregations.

First-wave feminism, as it has come to be known,
centred on female suffrage, and giving women cquality
before the law. The changes that took place in the con-
temporary American Jewish congregation mirrored wid-
crsocial change. Women were given voting rights within
the congregation, and rabbis pertormed similar confir-
muation ccremonies for boyvs and girls, including read-
ings from the Torah. Although granted more power
within the community, however, women were still not
seen as potential rabbis.

The first test case occurred in 1932 when Martha
Neumark, the daughter of a professor at the Reform rab-
binical scminary in Cincinnati, requested ordination.
The community’s final refusal was not based on Jewish
law as it was stated that ‘in view of the fact that Reform
Judaism has in many other instances departed from tra-
ditional practice, it cannot logically and consistently
rcfuse the ordination of women.” Instead, the problem
was social: the seminary’s board of governors feared that
the synagogue might hecome even more ‘an affair of the
women’, and that their own authority would be under-
mincd. The re-cmergence of feminism in America and
Europe in the late 1960s, as well as the ordination of
women in some US Protestant congregations earlicer in
the decade, reopened the debate about female ordina-
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tion in the Reform community. This culminated in the
ordination of the first woman rabbi, Sally Pricsand, in
1972, Pricsand encountered initial opposition, but her
ordination was the first of many and there are now as
many women as men entering American Reform semi-
naries.

Ordination for Orthodox women, however, is many
years away. The Orthodox believe that women and men
arc intrinsically different, spiritually and socially. Tt is a
woman’s first obligation to marry and have children,
Nor is there the alternative of a life of religious chastity
for cither men or women—unlike Catholicism, Juda-
ism does not regard a celibate life as a vocation. Wom-
en’s religious dutics all centre on the home, and
Orthodox girls have traditionally received only enough
cducation in Torah to fulfil their domestic obligations
in accordance with halakha, such as keeping the home
kosher.

Groups of Orthodox women in Mclbourne have
begun to mect to study the Bible and its commentarics,
however, and arc increasingly involved in synagogal
covernment. Nevertheless, they do not take part in lead-
ing the synagoguc service, and sit apart from the men.
The Orthodox have problems about purity and danger
regarding women, and these stem from the relationship
between the Fall and menstruation. During menstrua-
tion powcrful taboos prohibit interaction between wom-
en and men in Orthodox houscholds, and every month

Orthodox women arc obliged to visit the
Mikvah, or ritual bath, to be purified.

DEAS OF WOMEN AS ‘DANGEROUS exist within Catholi-
cism, but they are balanced by the powerful, if ambigu-
ous, figurce of Mary. Orthodox Judaism, has no such
equivalent role model for women; the role models that
do exist vary enormously and arc invoked sclectively. Tt
is to the ‘virtuous woman' of the Book of Proverbs, a
kind of super homemaker whose price is “far above ru-
bics’, that many Orthodox women turn to give author-
ity to the domestic sphere. Other role models do exist
in the Bible and in the later writings, including Debo-
rah the judge and Beruria the scholar, whose knowledge
and wisdom arc applauded in the Talmud, but the Joew-
ish historian Judith Plaskow sces a problem that goces
beyond role modelling. In her book Standing Again At
Sinai {1990, she states: ‘Entry into the covenant at Sinai
is the root experience of Judaisim ... Given the central
importance of this event, there can be no verse in the
Toralh more disturbing to the feminist than Moscs’ warn-
ing to his pcople in Exodus 19:15. ‘Be ready for the third
day; do not go near a woman.”... At the central moment
of Jewish history, women arc absent.

How docs a female rabbinate address this absence
of women? Judaism is a religion that is obsessed with
history and with memory. To include women in posi-
tions of public authority immediatcely scts a precedent.
Rabbi Betsy Torop suggests, however, that theorctical
cquality is one thing, and real cquality another. It is not
just the rabbinate but praver and history that have to be
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i CoNRAD BLACK DO a deal with
Paul Keating? ‘Balanced’ coverage in the
Fairfax ncwspapers for Paul during an
election campaign and suitable exercise
of foreign ownership rules for Conrad so
that he could cement control of Fairfax?
If Keating did such a deal—it he could—
what does that say about the existing
rules and their enforcement through the
Foreign Investment Review Board?

A Scnate committee controlled by
the opposition and the Democrats’ lead-
er, Cheryl Kernot, is now trying to unrav-
¢l the government’s decisions over Fair-
fax and forcign investors in late 1991,
when Black’s Tourang consortium was
initially permitted to acquire the premi-
um newspaper group from receivers, and
in April last year, when Black was al-
lowed to lift his stake to 25 per cent. {For

an carlier instalment of the saga, see
Eurcka Street, March 1993, p7.)
Whatever it may reveal about the
relationships between politicians and
media owners, the ‘select committee on
certain aspects of foreign-ownership de-
cisions in relation to the prine media” has
an opportunity to consider preciscly why
Australia should or should not preelude
foreign control of media. That analysis is
overdue, for although existing law and
rhetoric imply a preference for Austral-
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ian ownership, the application of the
rules in practice has increased foreign
interests, as shown in the accompanying
table trom the Communications Law
Centre’s submission to the committee.

The currentinquiry may be viewed as
another tentative move in an intriguing
rebalancing of power among the arms of
government. Concentration of media
power is so great that media is now argu-
ably on a par with the legislature, execu-
tive and judiciary. (The argument is suc-
cinctly put by John Keanc in Media and
Democracy, Polity Press, 1991.) The tra-
ditional model casts media as watchdog
on the exercise of power by the usual
three arms of the state. Liberal theory
paints media as ‘of and for the people’ and
certainly outside government. Keane and
others say, in cffect, that media is part of

government and in
some senses above it
because of technolo-
gy andglobal markets.

How then will
media be held ac-
countable? Its tradi-
tional watchdog role
remains important—
witness, tor instance,
the disclosures that
led to the Fitzgerald
inquiry in Qucens-
land—so control of
media content by Par-
liament and the exee-
utive remain  an
anathema. But Parlia-
ment does have a le-
gitimate role in coun-
ter-checking media
power, particularly
when, as in the
current Senate in-
quiry, the issue is a
potential alliance be-
tween media and the
executivethatmaybe
a perversion of the

roles of both.

In 1991, the Hawke government was
driven by the Labor Party conference to
cstablish a House of Representatives se-
lect committee into print media owner-
ship. Chaired by then backbencher, now
Communications Minister, Michael Lee,
the committee’s scrutiny was timid and
its reccommendations tepid. But it never-
theless provided the firse privileged fo-
rum for debate about coneentration of
owncership. Being parliamentary, the
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mainstrcam media could not credibly
ignore it.

Last ycar, the Senate legal and consti-
tutional affairs committce, chaired by
Senator Barney Cooney, began its explo-
ration of the ‘rights and obligations of the
media’ {Eureka Street, Sept 1993, pl14], an
issue which receives scant attention in
the media itsclf. When it does, the per-
missible terms of debate are usually nar-
row and the conclusions self-scrving, cven
smug. Cooncey’s committee means Par-
liament can conduct a debate in which
the media arc properly participants but
not also the adjudicator. Again, solongas
it does not try to regulate media content,
but merely uses its powers to probe and
disclose, Parliament docs us a favor in
holding media accountable in such ways.

It should be a comfort to us all that
these parliamentary committecs have so
unscttled both the media and the execu-
tive. Paul Keating and the Treasurer,
Ralph Willis, refusc to give evidence or to
provide the forcign-ownership commit-
tee with documents, and have instructed
Forcign Investment Review Board offi-
cials to disclose nothing about decisions
that, ironically, were taken in the ‘na-
tional interest’. We can only assume that
they calculate the public-relations cost
of this intransigence as less than the cost
of disclosure of their media decision-
making.

The media’s discomfort can be scen
in its uncharacteristically hesitant cov-
erage of the issues as well as the irritabil-
ity displayed by Kerry Packer in his cele-
brated appearance before the Lee com-
mittee and the performance before the
current inquiry of Black’s appointee as
Fairfax chiefexecutive, the South African
Stephen Mulholland. What etfrontery that
the people’s elected representatives
should question those who, unelected,
control media that take it on themscelves
to investigate and criticise all others!

It is a measure of the perceived rela-
tive power of media and Parliament that
Scnator Kernot was moved atone stage to
ask Mulholland if he was threatening the
committee. In response, themanin charge
of most of thenation’s quality press asked
her to tell him how he could do so. |

Paul Chadwick is Victorian co-ordinator
of the Communications Law Centre.
Copics of the centre’s submission are
available from the Senate committee,
Canberra (06) 277 3339, or the centre on
103) 642 0282 or (02) 663 0551.









and force ‘the discipline of the market’
upon charitics, which in turn would
result in better usc of limited govern-
ment funds. This sounds very appeal-
ing and in some arcas may bring ben-
cfits. Theargument, however, hascer-
tain flaws that limit its applicability.

The problem with the neoclassi-

cal cconomist’s faith in the market as
a provider of social scrvices is that it
reduces people to the status of de-
manders or supplicrs, thus commodi-
fying human relationships. Further,
this kind of thinking also assumecs
that markets can be created which
will provide for kinds ot decision-mak-
ing that arc not now markct-based.
Forexamplc, thereisamarket foraged
carc in which nursing homes com-
pete, but the idea of a market in safety
from domestic violence, with women
weighing up the pros and cons of cach
competing refuge before they take the
children and flee the housce, is absurd
it not obscene. Some services simply
cannot be provided by markets.

Another unproven assumption of
free-market thinking is thatonly com-
petition and sclf-interest will inerease
cfficiency, and that, where competi-
tion is impossible, strict regulation is
necessary to remove flab. Many if not
most people working in the welfare
sector are not motivated by personal
financial gain, so incentives for im-
proving scrvices which assume that
their decisions are based on self-inter-
est are unlikely to be effective.

To say this is not to argue that
welfare agencies are heyond eriticism.
Improvements in efficiency and effec-
tiveness can always be made. The big
question, however, is how doces a wel-
farc agency measure its efficiency and
cffectiveness? The Industry Commis-
sion will probably emphasise cost cf-
fectiveness, that is the number of ¢li-
ents helped divided by number of dol-
lars spent, or some other similarly
crude measure, whercas most com-
munity agencies are more likely to be
concerned with the quality of person-
al care they provide. But how docs one
measure that?

In the absenceof ‘hard data’ on this
kind of qualitative outcome, unduc
cmphasis could be given to quantita-
tive measures of ctficiency. And one
unfortunate consequence of that may
be a reccommendation that a plethora
of small agencics impedes the cfti-

cieney gains of ‘cconomies of scale’, so
that fewer and bigger welfare agencies
will provide better value for the
government dollar.

Some agencics may be torced to
amalgamate to get a ‘competitive ad-
vantage’ over other ‘super-agencies’
in the battle for government funds.
And when they win that funding, it is
likely to be tied to government-de-
signed programs over which they have
little or no control. Their own identi-
ty, values and autonomy may be com-
promiscd in this process, to say noth-
ing of the quality of the service they
provide.

It charitable organisations feel
uncasy about some of the implica-
tions of these hypothetical recommen-
dations, they ought to begin ‘marshal-
ling scts of data to counter opposing
scts of data’—in particular, the sets of
data that the Industry Commission is
likely to use to justify the market-

based provision of welfare
SCrVICes.

HURCH-ATTHIATED welfare agen-
cies should be especially wary of any
affirmation of their role by the Indus-
try Commission, since it could well
be based on a belief that providing
welfare services is not the business of
government but the role of “civil soci-
cty’. The task of church welfare agen-
cics is not simply to clean up the
human problems created by a matceri-
alist socicty, but to work to change
the values and institutions of such a
socicty. Yetan affirmation of the spir-
it of Christian voluntarism could be
used as a spoonful of sugar to help
charitics swallow the socially corro-
sive medicine of the free market.

The crucial question facing the
welfare sector is whether to succumb
to the political dominance of free-
market cconomics, and to distribut-
ing the scraps that fall from the gov-
crnment’s table in the way the gov-
crnment wants them to, or whether,
on the other hand, to commit itself to
articulating and lobbying for cconom-
ic and social policies that promote a
just and compassionate society.

David de Carvalho is a social policy
ofticerwith the Good Shepherd Youth
and Family Service in Collingwood,
Victoria.
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addictive. There is, however, a fine line between addiction and dependence and I found it very difficult to
forcgo my little red pills. Coming off can be as dangerous as not going on. Primo Levi's suicide is thought
to have resulted from his having given up anti-depressants too quickly.

Even though we have but a vague notion as to why they work, anti-depressants do ameliorate some
chronic pain. This not only justifies their cautious use, it also strongly indicates that rescarch to clear
away the grey web of ‘suffering’ may yet yield a clearer picture of ‘pain’. All the same, 1 suspect the
willingness to administer such mood-altering drugs has as much to do with socicty’s needs as it does
with any concemn for the well-being of individuals. We expect people in pain to complain. But our toler-
ance of complaints is based upon the perspective of acute pain, a model that fails to explain pain which
never stops. Non-fatal (if we ignore suicides) and invisible, lacking the palpability of deformity or conta-
gion, chronic pain resists meaning. We simply never learn what to do with pain that
docs not go away.

Chronic sufferers soon learn that pain can test the truest of loves, the strongest
marriage and the firmest friendship. How many paticnts have been persuaded to aceept
anti-depressants by the well-meant (and often valid) argument that the feelings of oth-
ers ought to be considered? The trouble is, offered as a temporary fix, anti-depressants
often become the final solution.

Virginia Woolf wrote that in the mateer of pain ‘language at once runs dry’. It does

so not only becausce it is very difficult, although not impossible, to describe pain, but
also because the world just does not want to hear. Our socicty admires the stoicism
that plays down or cven denies pain. Whingers are held in dismissive contempt. Above
all, we are taught the virtue of suffering in silence. There is, too, a cultural inheritance
linking pain to original sin. The word pain derives trom the Latin pocna—punishment.
Pain is a penance or a test of faith. In the torm of boils, it was Satan’s trump card in
goading Job to question God. When God tinally does speak to Job, from out of a whirl-
wind no less, He poses His own series of unanswerable questions, the subtext of which
amounts to: ‘Look, Sport, I'm bigger and stronger than you and it [ want to move in
mysterious ways, that's my business.’

It, reinforeed by cultural imperatives, it is in the very nature of chronic pain to
imposc silence, then it should not surprise us that this is reflected in government social
policies. The chronically ill are not permitted to transter from a Sickness Allowance to
a Disability Pension on the basis of mere pain. Pain, I was told by a Commonwecalth
Mecdical Officer, is not a disability as such. Which, of coursc, is bullshit. Given that one
may not colleet the Sickness Allowancce for more than twelve months, [ was put on Job
Scarch Allowance (Unemployment Benefit) and offered retraining. They had in mind,
apparently, ‘keyboard skills’.

The policy of not acknowledging pain as a disability certainly causes a lot of dis-
tress and waste, but this stupidity does not arise solely from ignorance. Apart from the
admittedly real if overstated risk of fraud, there is the nasty question of cost.

Consider the case of Sumatriptan, hailed as the most effective migraine treatment
yet developed. Many of Australia’s 1.7 million migraine sufferers believe the Pharma-
ccutical Benetits Advisory Board's decision not to include Sumatriptan on the ‘free’ list
was in large part due to the drug's estimated $100,000,000 per annum price tag. The
Board’s stated reason for twice refusing the drug is that about 4% of users experience
the side-cffect of chest pains. Despite such concern Sumatriptan is nevertheless availa-
ble to those who can afford it at $27 a tablet. A severe attack may require a tablet a day

to keep within coo-ce of a normal, functional life. Mcanwhile, the majority of migraine to ‘marcotic analgesics’.

sufferers must wait for the drug company and the Commonwealth Government to
negotiate a realistic price.

In comparison with other forims of chronic pain the migraine example is relatively
clear-cut. Spinal injuries produce an arrvay of conditions notoriously difficult to prove
and treat. The bad back is still virtually a by-word for malingering, as countless Austral-
ians who have pursued compensation claims can grimly attest. There will need to be a considerable
change in public attitudes before our health and welfare agencies recognise chronie pain as a distincet
disorder, a tiger concealed in the bamboo thicket of ailments.

[ believe that change, that recognition will come soon. The murmurs and mutterings are already
there. Years of wide-spread unsafe work practices, traffic injuries and, ironically, sports and excercise
injuries have steadily factored a lot of hurt into an ageing population.
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Although the long-term ctfects of this device are yet to be fully assessed, for appropriate patients it
scems to be remarkably beneficial. Tt is, of course, expensive to put in place and requires caretul mainte-
nance and monitoring. It has become increasingly evident that the most efficient method of providing
morphine or opioids to the majority of chronic pain sufferers is some form of oral dosage.

Since late last century some British hospitals have used, for cancer pain, a liquid analgesic known as
the Brompton Mixture. The recipe has varicd—morphine, heroin, cocaine, chloroform water, alcohol and
flavouring—but morphine has become the cocktail’s standard active ingredient.(The cocktail has varied
grcatly from hospital to hospital, and is rarely used now. Oral opioids, generally morphine, are the main-
stay of control of cancer pain and arc often given as mixture for convenience as it is very casy to alter
doses.) Designed also to allow patients the autonomy of administering to themselves at home, the
modern mixture is cither a tablet or a beverage; a typical dose being 10mgs of morphine every four hours.

It has been demonstrated by hospital patients given control of electronic pumps (called PCA or
Patient Controlled Analgesial delivering an infusion of morphine under the skin or into the bloodstream
dircctly, that they actually use less of the drug than do those on a traditional pro re nata regimen of
injectable opioids.

Slow releasce capsules and suppositories that provide a steady, continuous dosc of opioids are availa-
ble for the terminally ill. Some benign pain clinics now prescribe these medications to their worst, most
intractable cases, but this is usually not donc until all other options are exhausted. For the vast majority
of chronic pain sufferers such treatment is not yet available. This is especially true for those patients who
do not or cannot attend pain ¢linics.

Those allowed an opioid to use at their own discretion are likely to be given Oxycodone, sold in
Australia as Endonce. While this drug has been widely used in hospitals for the treatment of acute pain
and cancer pain, its application for chronic benign pain is a fairly recent innovation many GPs regard
with considerable wariness. It is, they argue, an opioid and therefore potentially addictive.

Melzack’s thesis that morphine and opioids are non-addictive when used for chronic pain undoubt-
ably requires further study. 1 can only say that I have been using Oxycodone periodically for cighteen
months and have shown no sign of addiction, although 1 do now need a higher dose than when I first
started using the drug. My longest spell on the drug was four months, with a daily intake of 15 to 25 mgs.
Not a high dosage, admittedly, but enough to test my propensity towards addiction. T can, and do, stop
with no ill-cffeet other than increased pain. Larger doses induce constipation and some drowsiness but
thesce side effects can be minimized by choosing appropriate medication times.

Although I still have bouts of severe pain that do not yicld, the drug does otherwise provide periods
of partial relicf. Chronic pain is like the old army punishment of holding a rifle above your head. 1t soon
becomes very heavy and even a brief respite sustains your overall endurance.

What is now urgently required is a federal government initiative to provide morphine as well as
other opioids to chronic pain sufterers. This, of course, entails the significant risk of a spill-over that
would give addicts casier access to their poison. For everyone’s protection any program supplying opioids
(previously called narcotics) must rigorously screen and monitor participants’ susceptibility to addiction.
Such monitoring would probably be the scheme’s most expensive component, but it is essential if soci-
cty and the medical profession are to distinguish between the addict and those of us who have been left
in pain far too long,.

When scientific research has clearly drawn that distinetion, not to recognise and act upon it is plain
barbarism.

H. A. Willis is a tfreclance writer who lives in Perth.
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Quixote has stubbed his lance.

He'll be back next month.
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readings of major thinkers. The most
peculiar doctrines are attributed to
peopleinareckless fashion. Descartes,
weare told, believed it was impossible
for a person to do wrong [p120). Com-
pare this with his account of how we
can control our passions so as to act
ethically in The Passions of the Soul.
Marx, we are informed, was not the
slightest bit intercsted in democracy
{p142). Compare his Civil War in
France and the 1872 Preface to the
Communist Manifesto, where the
commune representatives are to be
clected by universal suffrage. And
Freud, Carroll confidently maintains,
‘offcrs knowledge as a cure’ [pl73).
Comparc Freud’s comment in his essay
‘Wild’ Psvchoanalysis, that ‘if knowl-
edge of the unconscious were as im-
portant for the patient as people inex-
perienced in psychoanalysis imagine,
listening to lectures or reading books
would be ¢nough to cure him’. The
account of Darwin, in which Carroll
moves from natural selection, to rela-
tivism, to nihilism in an astonishing-
ly speedy leap of the imagination—
not to mention of logic—Dbetrays a
complete nability to engage the is-
sucs seriously.

Morc generally, the author repeat-
edly fails to do more than skim the
surtace. So, for example, chapter sev-
en, entitled ‘Reason and Romance’,
looks at the clash between the En-
lightenment and the Romanticism
that followed it, a key question of
Carroll’s thesis. Yet he doesn’t really
engage with the failure of the Enlight-
cnmentat all. After all, the Enlighten-
ment believed it had shown up reli-
gion, myth, etc. as inadequate forms
of thought now replaced by science.
Yet Romanticismimmediately turned
back to myth with a vengeance, even
tothe extent of reconstructing nation-
al identities on the basis of a mythical
past. And the question of the place
that myth, in the broadest sense, can
play in a humanist culture (which has
been explored by writers like Cassirer
and Blumenberg) docs not get a seri-
ous airing.

There are much better accounts of
the issues that Carroll raises, which
give due consideration to the depth of
the problems—Hans Blumenberg's
The Legitimacy of the Modern Age
stands out as onc of the classics of the
genve. The present contribution is in-
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tellectual kitsch, the author evidently
having confuscd being erudite with
being opinionated. It has all the
answers without cver having asked
the questions. ‘Full of sound and fury,
signifying nothing,” as one humanist
said.

Stephen Gaukroger is Reader in Phil-
osophy at the University of Sydney.
His Descartes, An Intellectual Biog-
raphy, will be published by Oxford
University Press next year.

OHN CARROLL TACKLES REAL QUESTIONS:
why is so much of contemporary West-
crn literature, visual art, architecture,
and music so nihilistic, misanthropic,
and ugly? Why is Picasso lionised?
What happenced to courtesy, loyalty
and honour?

Carroll offers us a single villain,
the phenomenon of humanism. This
is that cast of mind and feeling which,
throwing off transcendental obliga-
tions and supports, sets up mankind
as master of its own, glorious destiny.
Carroll chooses as 1ts most represent-
ative expression the injudicions Pico
della Mirandola’s “We can become
what we will!

Thework is a broad-brush, polem-
ical jeremiad, full of hyperbole; that
styleisnot much to my taste, but it s,
in the long run, an inessential charac-
teristic. The thesis is that humanism
represents an cifectively single, uni-
tary cultural phenomenon, whosce in-
ner logic leads inevitably to this cen-
tury’s cultural devastation.

What we have is an extended ser-
mon on the sin of pride. A stylish
cxample in some respects, and more
interesting than many productions of
that kind, espccially in its analysis of
significant works of literary and visu-
al art. But it suffers from the problem
faced by all sermons on this theme: if
in truth we are without supernatural
supparts, if there is no grace, the sin of
pride is no sin, but the virtue of self-
reliance. The notion that we should
choose our metaphysics by the test of
whether or not they are good for us -
which is implicit in blaming Human-
ism for our current condition - is itself
a shining example of that megaloma-
niac anthropocentrism for which Car-
roll scolds modernity

Again and again we are given lam-
entations that we have lost any
‘Archimedean point’, that thercare no
longer any fixed places to stand, no
firm rocks to anchor a morality and a
life. And that this is our fault. But if
there is no hand to hold ours in the
cold cosmic night, pretending other-
wiscis infantile, and bewailing ourlot
undignified. A little Stoic courage
would be more becoming. And alittle
cheertulness at the absence of demon-
ic overlords.

As that ornament of the Anglican
Enlightenment, Joseph Butler, said:
"Things arc as they are, and the conse-
quences of them will be what they
will be. Why then should we seek to
be deceived? Butler’s confident Chris-
tian humanism scrves to remind us
that there may be many mansions
where Carroll portrays a single ruin.

Again and again, the author re-
turns to the theme of death. Accord-
ing to him,humanism cannot accom-
plish the death of death, it cannot
provide any transcendence in which
death will be deteated. He supposces
thatin thatcase, all human life, spoiled
by mortality, becomes empty and
worthless. He takes at tace value the
nihilists’ Dostocvskian claim that
without a transcendent basis and val-
idation life is ‘absurd and horrible’,
and presents such nihilism as our cur-
rent condition.

There are two crucial mistakes
which vitiate Carroll’sargument. The
first concerns free will, The treedom
for which the humanists contended—
along with the Catholics, and against
the hard-line Protestants—is some
scope to follow and live by, or to
ignore or bypass, the goods and dutics
of life. It 1s a frecdom in our response
to values antecedently valid. Tt is em-
phatically not a freedom to create,
alter, ordestroy the values themselves,
The last idea, unrestricted voluntar-
ism, is confined to the desperate fringe
of humanism, the tradition of Kierke-
gaard, Stirner, Nietzsche, and Sartre.
It is by no means an inevitable part of
the humanist outlook—as Carroll
himself recognises, in his discussion
of the ‘masterpiece of the Enlighten-
ment’, the ethics of Kant.

Kant’s cthics form one example of
amoral system owing nothing to the-
ological backing yer a million miles
from voluntarist 1 ilic  # ther,




which to my surprise Carroll shows
no awareness of, is a naturalism in
moral philosophy to match a natural-
ismin metaphysics. According to this
nco-Aristotelian way of thinking, hu-
man beings are so constituted that
with food, shelter, companionship, the
chance todevelopactive facultics, and
the scope to exercise them, they flour-
ish and their lives are fulfilling.

Lives lacking these resources are
wretched. Our obligations and the
proper aims of life flow from these
facts. Thisis notamatterof ourchoice
or decision, cither as individuals, or
collectively. Virtues are habits of ac-
tions which tend tofoster, and vices to
subvert, human flourishing. Morality
is objective, even if natural, and secu-
lar. We need neither exult, nor dread,
that everything is permitted. Human-
ismneed notinvolve the wild claim to
create, or transvalue, values. So it is
not, per se, decadent and not, per se,
the root of modern discontents.

The second great error concerns
values themselves. Carroll supposces,
again in company with the nihilists,
that what is transicnt is worthless,
and what has no point bevond itsclf
isvile. Secularhumanismis described
asimplying this, but it does nothing ot
the sort. Some activitics are intrinsi-
cally satisfying. Dancing is a purc
example. The point of dancing 1s not
any goal itachicves, norany product it
provides. Yet the best dances have
a finite structure; they would
actually be spoiled by being

prolonged beyond their
proper span.

O WITH MANY ANOTHER aspcect of
lifc. The rhythm of planting, tending
and harvesting is good, in and of itsclf,
and good because, not in spite of, its
finitc cycle. The notion that if death
cnds life, life itsclf is absurd or horri-
ble, meets uncomprchending rejee-
tion from anyonc who has the skill
and opportunity to make a garden, or
turn wood, or make music, or cnjoy
conversation, or raisc a family, or en-
gagce together in worthwhile common
projccts. Only morbidly sensitive, sol-
itary intellectuals could fall for such a
fallacy. People with arcal job of work,
to which they arc committed, need
not brood on the eventual end of life
on carth, as an outcome which mocks
their efforts and aspirations. They can

cheerfully and gratefully get on with
it. To cverything chere is a season.
With few exceptions, mostly of a cul-
tural sort, what lasts a hundred years
lasts quite long e¢nough for human
purposes. Sccularism does not imply
that life is not worth living.

Carroll has a casc to make; he
wants to indict humanism itself, rath-
c¢r than one of its contingent, patho-
logical variants. So he wants to show
that decadence is an incvitable out-
come of Humanism's essential char-
acter. Accordingly, we are offered a
onc-sided diet of cxamples (something
Wittgenstein complained of in philos-
ophyl. Carroll gives us caricatures of
Marx and Darwin, and the tendencics
of their thought.

He spends a chapter providing por-
tentous analyscs of John Ford movics.
But there is not a mention of many

heroes of the humanist epoch who do
not fit his story of decline and fall. For
example: Montaigne, Leibniz, Samuel
Clarke, Addison, Montesquicu, Joseph
Butler, Hegel, Coleridge, George Eliot,
Balzac, Dickens, Trollope ... All these
had morc sensible, because more lim-
ited, ideas than Pico della Mirandola
of the extent to which human beings
can fashion themselves. Anoverween-
ing pride is not an incvitable hallmark
of a humanistic stance.

Readers should enjoy, and profit
from, the discussions of the chosen
works of art, but not et the argument,
nor the relentless rhetoric of ruin,
wastc, death and deserts depress them
unduly.

Keith Campbell is Challis Professor of
Philosophy at the University of
Sydney.
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papers covered the election in a ‘bal-
anced’” manner. But apart from that,
Black’s account is of a rather tedious
royal progress, in which everyone else
plays bit parts to his wisc and power-
ful king. It could have been a study of
personality and the manipulation of
political power, oreven a decent busi-
ness thriller. But Black just makes it
dull.

The restof the book is lictle better.
Black has a droll sense of humour that
makes tales of his upbringing and ad-
olescence amusing, and his accounts
of mectings with newspapcer propric-
tors and politicians contain nuggets of
interesting information. But the
author’s contempt for much of the
human race permeates the book, mak-
ing it increasingly unpleasant to read.

Black’s famously contemptuous
description of journalists is worth re-
peating. ‘My cxperience with journal-
ists authorises mc to record’, declared
Black at the tender age of 25, ‘that a
very large number of them are igno-
rant, lazy, opinionated, intcllectually
dishonest and inadequately supet-
vised. The profession is heavily clut-
tered with abrasive youngsters who
substitute ”commitment” forinsight,
and to a lesser extent with aged hacks
toiling through a miasma of mount-
ingdccrepitude. Alcoholismisendem-
ic in both groups.’

No such criticisms arc evident
when Black comes to talking about
himself. It is hard to detect an ounce of
humility in the man. “The tide turned
decisively with my peroration... heavy
and prolonged applause ensucd’
writes Black, in describing the 1991
annual meeting of Fairfax sharchold-
ers, when he beat off Malcolm Turmn-
bull’s “preposterous indictment’ of
the high rewards proposed for

scveral of Fairfax’s senior
executives.

OR DOLS Brack rxnmit a high
moral tone when discussing his own
misdeeds. He tells the story of steal-
ing cxam papers at school and selling
them to fellow students without a
hintof shame orremorse. He recounts
with relish his refusal to sell to one
pupil who “actually knelt in front of
me, begging an examination paper,’
and boasts casily of rifling and altering
the school’s academic records.

Black claims that at school he was

a 'fundamental subversive’. But now-
adays he scems to be the exact oppo-
site. He loves being a tycoon, adores
power and those who excercise it, and
colleets politicians from around the
world—cspecially rightwing Ameri-
cans—tor his boards in the way that
some people collect china. He isalso a
conscrvative through and through.
Black describes Margaret Thatcher as
‘brilliant’, ‘magisterial’, ‘beatific’, ‘be-
yond ¢stimation” and’onc of the great-
est Prime Ministers in British histo-
ry’. But he likens her opponent, the
former British Labourlcader Neil Kin-
nock, to a ‘drunken Welsh foothall
yobho'.

Nor does Black keep his views to
himsclf, despite hisregular statements
that he does not interfere in his news-
papers. He relates proudly how, in the
British general clection of 1992, he
and Max Hastings, his cditor-in-chicf
atthe Daily Telegraph, ‘went as far as
we could in rational cditorial argu-
ment in favour of the government ..
most of our most powerful and cle-
gant writers fired cevery cannon we
hadin promotion of the government's
causc. I had called Perry Worsthomne
{then editor of the Sunday Telegraph)
from Florida the week before, atter he
had virtually endorsed Labour, so col-
ourless and convictionless did he find
the Tories. 1 urged him to contem-
platc the full horror of a Labour win
and he gamely responded.’

On the eveningof the Tory victory
in that clection, Black held a party in
the Savoy Hotel, at which Margarct
Thatcher was the guest of honour, She
arrived proclaiming ‘Wce've won again.
We've done it.” Black told her that
cven if the people weren't voting for
her as Prime Minister any morce, they
were voting tor Thatcherism. Shortly
afterwards, the new Prime Minister,
John Major, wrote to Black to thanlk
him for the Telegraph's support.

Whether there is anything wrong
in newspaper proprictors throwing
their support behind political partics
in this way is a matter of opinion. It is
probably incvitable that they do. But
it does not accord with my under-
standing of the sort of ‘balanced’ cov-
crage that Conrad Black has promised
Australia. Nor does it square with his
repeated assurances that he 1s a pro-
prictor who docs notinterfere. On this
cevidence, Black is a conservative pro-
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prictor who puts the weight of his
newspapers behind the more conserv-
ative candidates within the more con-
servative parties. He is on intimate
terms with government leaders, and
certainly expects to discuss with pol-
iticians how their policies will affect
his business interests.

The one saving gracce is that Black
obviously docesn’t write his cditorials
himself. And we will know it he ever
starts to do so, for his
style is unmistakable.
Thesentencesarelong,
the language archaic
and subordinate claus-
¢s abound. His charac-
ters don’t have adrink,
they ‘take a libation’.
They are ‘'not uninflu-
enced’ by ‘laudations’,
nor unimpressed by
double  negatives,
which they employ not
infrequently. They are
often ‘agrecable’” or
‘congenial’andmectin
‘convivial” surround-
ings such as Kerry
Packer’s place (ycs, re-
ally).

I suppose  once
should say that he is
smart, In particular, he
is smart with moncy
and with newspapers.
Whether or not one
likes Black, he tops the
list of potential news-
paperpurchasers when
good propertics come
on to the market. And,
I would guess, he is as
good as Packer or Mur-
doch at making them
pay. Despite his appar-
ent vanity (some say he doesn’t take
himself scriously at all, though I find
that hard to believe) he also knows
when to say no, as he did with New
York's Dailv News.

Somakenomistake: Conrad Black
is a man to be reckoned with. But a
word of advice, Mr Black: Don'’t give
up your day job to become a full-time
writer.

Paul Barry is the author of The Rive
and Fall of Alan Bond and The Rise
and Rise of Kerry Packer.
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with the greatest plutocracy in the
world. The giantbanks work with and
over these two groupings.

Thisis the Finanz Kapital of Lenin
and Bukharin, the ‘power elite’ of C.
Wright Mills. And, legitimising this
unelected government while distract-
ing, disinforming and sedating the
public, is the media succubusdescribed
by Noam Chomsky. Vidal warmly
recommends Chomsky’s Manufactur-
ing Consent as the best recent ac-
count of the malignant activities of
the media monopolists—clones of Dr
Mabusc. Vidal has some interesting
tales of shows from which he was
excluded at the last moment by man-
agerial interterence, and of programs
madc and then scrapped for blatantly
political reasons. It all scems like old
times to me.

Since the 1830s two main parties
have carved up power in America and
succeeded in beating off rivals to their
moncy-based oligarchy. One is called
Democratic, the other Republican.
Vidal keeps adverting to his country’s
original constitution and the promis-
esimplicitinits adoption. He calls for
amajor reduction in the powers of the
president, for the president is a dicta-
tor clected by half of one half of the
people, from a very short list given
them by the Banksparty. Thus Nix-
on’s ‘landslide victory’ of 1972 un-
packed into a vote of 26 per cent of
thosc cligible to register.

Vidal, with characteristic modes-
ty, gives his own State of the Union
addresscs, and one can find some of
his core judgments therein. In 1980 he
spends time on the Chase Manhattan
Bank, which stands for all the multi-
national financial predators. Most of
the United States is controlled by 4.4
per cent of its population. This gilded
class possesscs 27 per cent of the coun-
try’s rcal estate and 60 per cent of all
corporate stock.

Chase Manhattan is thc Cosa
Nostra of the 4.4 per cent, and the US
government is the Cosa Nostra of the
Bank. Vidal rccalls the Trilateral Com-
mission set up in 1973 by Banksman
D. Rockefeller, in order to bring to-
gether politicians on the make {tau-
tology?)and academics like Kissinger,
‘the sort of gung-ho employee who is
always eager to start a war or to im-
prove the bank’s balance sheet’. Vidal
thinks the commission is a perfect

symbol ofhow Americaisruled:“When
Trilateral Commission member Cart-
cr was clected president after having
pretended to be An Outsider, hie chose
his Vice President and his Secretarics
of State, Defence and Treasury, as
well as the National Sceurity adviser
from Chasce Manhattan’s commis-
sion!’

As there is no left in America,
Vidal expected some gentle conserva-
tives, who like to think of themsclves
as liberals, to say something. They
didn’t. Perhaps too many work for the
Bank. Only the American right sup-
ported him, which Vidal tound em-
barrassing. He thought they should be

supporting the Bank-—but
on this he was mistaken.

ANY RIGHTWING POPULISTS
dislike big banks and big busincss,
and, with the collapse of liberalism
and socialism, rightwing populists arc
on the move in America, Russia and
other places. The squalor and sclf-
disgustinduced by finance capital and
mass society turn some people to-
wards apathy and others towards re-
volt. Not since Huey Long, obscrves
Vidal, has a major leader come tor-
ward in America and said, ‘We¢ arc
gong to redistribute the wealth of the
country’. Long also said that when
fascism came to Amecrica it would
march under the banner of anti-fas-
cism. This appears to be what is hap-
pening. And Long, of course, was as-
sassinated—Dby yet another deranged
person—ijust as he was looming as a
major threat toRooseveltand the Bank.

In his ‘75 Address Vidal includes a
debate with ‘the vivacious Barbara
Walters’, and puts some of his most
radical proposals. No one should in-
herit more than half a million dollars.
The scparation of powers has collapsed
and America should adopt a parlia-
mentary system. The US should pull
out of NATO and stop all military aid
to the Middle East. Election campaigns
should last four weeks instead of four
years, and campaign funding should
be screwed back until average Ameri-
cans, notjust the puppetsof the 4.4 per
cent, can run for office.

The CIA, the FBI, and the NSA
{National Security Agency}, Vidal says,
should be closed down. The last men-
tioned body, an illegally created arm
of the Defence Department, employs
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250,000 people worldwide and is cven
less accountable than the others, with
a record of fabricating threats, inter-
fering with the affairs of other states,
andsuborning theirmilitary and secu-
rity clites. (A former head of the NSA
and a senior CIA man under Reagan
has just become the new Sceeretary of
Defence.)

Vidal refers in detail to a National
Sccurity Council document of Janu-
ary 1950, NSCa8, which laid down a
blueprint for an America on a perma-
nent war footing. It envisages a popu-
lation permanently mobilised and ide-
ologically driven, and provides for a
massive arms industry and budget.
The document was declassifiedin 1975
but in Vidal’s view it essentially re-
mains in place. Itis amatter of finding
new contlicts and selling them to the
public, only half of whom vote any-
way. This is the media’s job, as itis in
the countries with whom the Bank is
linked. So now we turn to the Gult,
North Korcaorthe clown Zhirinovsky
as pretexts for keeping war as the
distractive option. Vidal quotes Grov-
cr Cleveland: “The US is not a country
to which peace is necessary.’

In his historical novels and his
philosophising, Vidal has tried to
awalen his fellow Americans to the
hijacking of their republic by the rich
and theirarmed helpers. Why the great
man belicves his fellows will respond
is perhaps difficult to say. He obscrved
the remorseless decline of literacy
among the youngand their teachers as
carly as the mid-70s. He notices that
television sets are on scven hours a
day, with the contents plumbing cver
new depths of irrelevant vulgarity.
And hce envisages a time when he and
most other writers will write mainly
forone another. Fahrenheit 451 would
have shacked up with Brave New
World.

How he expects to get arevolution
out of this, I really don’t know. Vidal
thought that after Watergate there
would be a political breakdown that
would produce a new order. Both par-
ties were disgraced, people were refus-
ing to vote, and the media were per-
ceived as liars. But the new order
amounted to the pecanut populist Cart-
cr, who snuggled up with Bank of
Credit and Commerce International
(BCCI), followed by the somnambu-
list on the white horse with his fake
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The high point of the First Galaxy
is the publication of The Church and
the Second Sex, a scholarly critique of
the Catholic Church. The Sccond
Galaxy {1971-74]) starts with the
Harvard Memorial Church Exodus,
which marked Daly’s formal depar-
ture from Christianity, and sces the
publication of Bevond God the Fa-
ther: Towards a Philosophy of Wom-
en's Liberation. By this stage Daly is
critical of the misogyny of the Judaeo-
Christian religion and is moving to-
wards the idea of Archaic Memory
and an ancient woman-centred spirit-
ual consciousness.

The Third Spiral Galaxy (1975-871
includes Daly’s visit to Australia in
1981, an cvent which has passed into
feminist tolklore {in Sydney at least),
and the publication of Gyn/Ecology:
The Metaethics of Radical Feminisim,
Pure Lust: Elemental Feminist Phi-
losophy, and Webster's First New
Intergalactic Wickedary of the Eng-
lish Lunguage. Itisobvious, even from
her titles, that Daly has forsaken all
patriarchal religion and has moved
from theology into philosophy, wom-
en's studies and politics. She is on the
attack against all forces that divide
women,

By the time we reach the Fourth
Spiral Galaxy we have passed into the
Be-Dazzling Now: Moments of Mo-
mentous Re-Membering (Off the Cal-
cendar, Off the Clock). Here we havean
account of Daly’s vovage to the moon
and, during a bricf return to Boston, a
Witches' Trial of Patriarchy [pornog-
raphers, scrial killers, Earthrapers,
Media Wit Dimmers, professional
Mind-fuckers, academic Brain-drain-
crs and ‘His Nothingness of Romeand
His Arrogance, Cardinal Flaw, figure-
heads for the Soul-killers of women'),
Needless to say, the detendants (dum-
mics with balloon heads) arce found
euiley, Hexed with Foree and Fury,
and de-headed—a Metaphor  with
Terrifving Powcr’,

Outercourse concludes with the
First Intcrgalactic Interdisciplinary
Congress on the Other Side of the
Moon. Daly (naturally! is invited to
give the Final Keynote Address, speak-
ing after Granuaile the Transtempo-
ral Pirate, Hypatia the Self-Identified
Pagan Philosopher, Susan B Anthony,
Harrict Tubman, Sacajawcea and Spi-
der Woman. And what is her mes-

sage? The need for women to work
together to transform a world that has
been near-destroyed by death-loving
patriarchy. Not that Daly expresses it
so artlessly:

‘The exponential increase of our
Energy, which is needed for continu-
ing to Remember Now, requires more
and more Daring and Drastic Action.
We must keep on Spiralling farther
Out, that is, Outcrcoursing. We must
move on in our Intergalactic Voyag-
ing. Only in this way can we accurate-
ly ascertain our Cosmic Context, con-
tinuing to chart the way for Others.

‘“We must have our workshops on
the Other side of the moon, and we
will have Congresses Here again when
the Times are right for these. But we
must commute continually to carth,
working to frce our Sisters, carrying
on the Fight for Life on carth. Bringing
together our many centurics of study
and action—as philosophers, astrono-
niers, pocts, warriors, healers, musi-
cians, activists, teachers, Survivors of
the sadosociety, and Agents of Neme-
sis—we must convey the Momentous
Message. Susan has said it well: “Fail-
ure is Impossible!”

Asanagenda tor change, thisisnot
particularly specific. Where is Daly
leading? She admits she's not sure,
but she's notworried because the seed
of onc Galaxy grows from another.
Eventually she'll find herself some-
where, and so, perhaps, will her fol-
lowers.

Outercourse s a personal docu-
ment, offering neither a map for the
future nor an cxplanation of Daly’s
philosophics. Instead we are given a
record of the events of her life, her
friendships, her triumphs overauthor-
ity, the circumstances surrounding
the writing of her books, their public
reception, and her scarch for Irish
origins. Absent is any reference to
feminist thinkers outside of Daly’s
circle and any scrious engagement

with idcas contrary to
Daly’s own.

YOHLR OWN asstssyvieNT Daly has
become part of a Memory-Bearing
Group. In the cronchood of Feminism
her role is to evoke radical change
through the power of her memories
and to speak others into action by her
own cxample. Certainly she has been
a key figure in naming women's op-
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pression, in fuelling rightcous anger,
in revealing the duplicity of religion
and language, and in subverting patri-
archy. She has promoted women's tra-
ditions, rewritten language to register
women'’s presence, and given women
courage to drcam and permission to
act.

But she has become an increasing-
ly difficult act to follow. Her condem-
nation of patriarchy appcears to in-
clude every man ever born and a fair
number of women as well, her flights
into the abstract risk leaving the ‘real’
world behind, and her language serves
tedium and obfuscation more than it
foments revolution.

And Daly’s work sparks doubt. Is
it possible that patriarchy feeds off
herattacks, that every time she evokes
the obscenity of men’s power over
women she confirms that power? As
long as Daly detines women in rela-
tion to patriarchy, can it be said that
patriarchy is still defining women?

Outercourse is a revealing intro-
duction to the voyaging Mary Daly
and offers a way into her other books.,
[t portrays a woman with a strong
sense of herself and a ficree tum of
humour. The latteris directed against
the pomposity of the phallocracy and,
sadly, 1s not brought to bear on the
pomposity of herown work. In Daly's
writing everything is so inflated that
nothing is important. Every task is
momentous and cevery bright idea is
an cnormous explosion in Daly's psv-
che which hurls her even further on
her Intergalactic Voyage. There is no
room for other voices, or even for the
reader, whois likely to feel she’s been
blasted by a starship.

Is Daly’s relocation to the moon a
sign that she's lost the plotat home?
Or is she reinventing herself tor a
renewced attack on gynocidal/biocidal
atrocities? ‘Thercarcand will be those
who think [ have gone overboard. Let
them vest assured that this assess-
mentis correct, probably bevond their
wildest imagination, and that | will
continuce todoso. Admissionor threat,
these are not comforting words, but
they are consistent with the frontis-
picce of Mary Daly, smiling broadly
and playfully fingering a two-headed
AING
Elaine Lindsay is co-cditorof Women-
Church, An Australian Journal of Fem-
inist Studies in Religion.
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For practical

purposes
Christian life
came to be
divided into
morality and
‘spirituality’ ...
the latter,

a kind of
overdrive,
became largely
the preserve of
clerics and
members of

religious orders.
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C o m HERD In A BoarRD Gaml called
Redemption, devised by some wily
Amecrican marketing types who want-
ed to put a Catholic spin on the ava-
lanche ot produces directedat the baby-
boom generation. [ts object is to com-
mit as many mortal sins as possible
while still managing todicina state ot
grace. The idea is deceptively simple,
the practice maddeningly ditficultand
the result cathartically funny. Only

the Tatter quality, perhaps, will
bean unfamiliarpart of the exer-
cise to the baby-boomers for
whom Redemption caricatures
aview of Christian life acquired,
it not at their mother's kacee,
then from Sister Mary Fabulata,
Brother Tarquinius or Father
O'Loonassy.

In a sense, these books de-
scribe the rolling back of that
view. Formally, they are both
introductory surveys of moral
theology, but the title of Hog-
an’s book properly suggests a
wider significance. Moral theol-
ogy, which began as a kind of
advice to confessors on how to
advise—or admonish—peni-
tents, has always been the theo-
logical discipline with the great-
est potential impact on the lives
of ordinary Catholics. And what
cach of these books offers is a
synthesis of the changes that
have taken place in that
discipline during the past half-
century.

Yet, thoughitsinfluence was
pervasive, until the middle dee-
ades of the century moral theol-
ogy was also the most intellee-
tually undernourished form of

inquiry carried out in Catholic acade-
mics. Biblical studies may have been
subjcet to greater censure and con-
straint, in consequence of the Mod-
ernist controversy, but moral theolo-
gy remained more or less in the atro-
phicd state in which Alphonsus
Liguori {d.1787) had left it.
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Alphonsus’achicvement had been
to steer mainstream theological re-
tlection between the rigours ot Jansen-
1sm and the blandness of “laxism’, and
coincidentally to broker a peace be-
tween warring Jesuits and Domini-
cans who were enmeshedin theirown
dispute over the nature of grace and
freedom. This Liguorian peace was
imposed on exhausted combatants,
whichisoncereason why it lasted. And
the result was an acceleration of the
fragmentation of theological disci-
plines that had been taking place sinee
the Council of Trent.

In the Tridentine view, a pricst’s
chief pastoral duty was to help the
faithful understand the demands of
right living, and the forum in which
he did so most often was the confes-
sional. A proliferation of manuals
mingled moral considerations with
the requirements of canon law, to
delincate the boundaries of mortal
and venial sin so that penitents might
understand how tar they could go. 1t
was just like playing Redemption,
except the stakes were real.

As the Irish theologian Vincent
MacNamara has obscrved, this kind
of thinking sct its sights low. The
totality of Christian life, as described
in the great medieval syntheses such
as that of Aquinas, was ignored and for
practical purposes Christian life came
to be divided into morality and ‘spirit-
uality’. The former, concerned with
the basic commandments, was all the
laity had to bother about and the lat-
ter, a kind of overdrive, became large-
ly the preserve of clerics and members
of religious orders and congregations.

The theological ferment of the
1950s and '60s brought changes in
moral theology, as in other theologi-
cal disciplines. Catholic moralists took
advantage of the renewed acee to

the insights of hiblical scholarship,
began cautiously to reformulate their
work in the idioms of contemporary
philosophy and the human sciencees,
and to reconsider polemical positions
adopted in the walke of the Reforma-
tion. The Sccond Vatican Counctl,
which in its decree on priestly forma-
tion had singled out moral theology as
requiring retorm, gave impetus to the
new moaod.

It was a time when some old
authoritics were interpreted in new
ways: Thomas Aquinas sounds very
different when the treatise on virtue
in the Summa Theologiae is read as
being logically prior to, and thus
underpinning, the treatise on law. 1t
was a time, too, when some conten-
tious tecachings scemed likely to be
revised: most notably, when the
commission advising Pope Paul VI
rccommended a change in the

teaching on artificial con-
traception.

s tvery CaTHotik: baby-hboomer
knows, however, Paul VI decided to
reject that advice and in Humanae
Vitae (1968) he upheld the existing
tecaching. Since then the barricades
have gone up again, and moral theol-
ogy has become a difficult and some-
times dangerous pursuit for anyone
who regards it as involving more than
the explication of official church
teaching.

The publication last year of Pope
John Paul’s cneyclical on moral teach-
ing, Veritatis Splendor, will not make
this state of siege any casicr. The
encyclical takes aim at a number of
pivotal concepts in contemporary
moral theology, especially the ‘funda-
mental option” and the theory of
human acts known as proportional-

and ¢ merit of bool



cussed here is that they clearly ex-
plain what is actually argued by pro-
ponents of those theorics. In this re-
speet Gascoigne and Hogan do a great
deal better than Veritatis Splendor,
which caricatures proportionalism so
grossly that the theologians coneerned
have no reason to acknowledge the
views under attack as their own.

Although Veritatis Splendorisnot
the subject of this review [for a discus-
sion of the encyclical, see Eureka
Street, November 1993, pp5-12] it is
impossible to consider these books
without adverting to it. Freedom and
Purpose and On Being Catholic Todayv
are elementary presentations of main-
strcam views; they do not themselves
advance those views further, and were
it not for the atmosphere created by
the encyclical that might be all that
needed to be said about them. The
mind of Rome is now such, however,
that a fair summary of mainstrcam
opinion in moral theology can amount
to a summary of what the present
Pope and his advisers think is rotten
in Catholic intcliectual lite.

[t isnot the first time in the history
of the church that Romie has set its
face against intcllectual fashion—
more than one commentator has com-
pared the current crackdown on mor-
al theologians with the treatment of
biblical scholars during the Modern-
ist ‘crisis’ at the turn of the century.
What is curious about the present
mood, however, is that some of the
views under attack from Rome are a
development of traditional teaching,
whereas somie of the alternative views
commended by the encyclical are, in
effece, a departure from the tradition,
For those who are new to the debate,
the books reviewed here can explain
how this kind of turnaround has hap-
pened. {Though the fact that they may
be read this way is not a matter of
authorial intent. Both books had gone
to press before Veritatis Splendor was
unlcashed on the chureh.)

Proportionalism, tor example,
depends on a philosophical under-
standing of human acts which is con-
tinuous with that claborated by Aqui-
nas. Some proportionalists couch their
arguments in the terminology of later
philosophers, but essentially the view
is bound up with Aristotelian-Thom-
istic assumptions about the nature of
moral judgment and action. The Cath-

olic tradition in cthics has been teleo-
Iogical—i.e. it has accepted that an
adequate account of human action
must include reference to its inten-
tional structurce. The tradition has also
eschewed consequentialism—the
view that outcomes alone determine
the moral character of an action—and
not the least odd thing about Veritatis
Splendor is that the Pope often writes
asthough teleological and consequen-
tialist modes of thought were the same
thing.

The encyclical is strongly deonto-
logical in its approach—its emphasis
is on the commands of what the Pope
likes to call ‘the divine and natural
law’. Philosophically, the guiding spirit
of Veritatis Splendor is not Aristotle
but Kant {not acknowledged as such,
but he’s there): the encyclical blurs
telcological and conscquentialist
views because it construes them hoth
as trying to ‘justify, as morally good,
deliberate choices of kinds of behav-
iour contrary to the commandments

of the divine and natural
law’ (VS76).

ROPORTIONALISTS CAN correctly ob-
ject that their views have been misin-
terpreted if they are taken to be argu-
ing that a morally wrong action may
be justified by a good intention. The
point at issue is what one determines
‘the action’ to be, for a proportionalist
would maintain that the intentional
context of an action is partly constitu-
tive of thataction. Consider the ethics
of truth-telling: for a deontologist a lie
would simply be the deliberate telling
of an untruth, whereas a proportional-
ist/teleologist might describe a lic as
the deliberate concealment of infor-
mation from someone whohadaright
to know that information—yet propo-
nents of either view could maintain,
pace Pope John Paul, that the telling of
lics was ‘intrinsically’ wrong.

The point is made neatly in an
cexample cited by Gascoigne, from the
work of Bernhard Hiiring CSsR: ‘When
German nuns, who were responsible
for a large number of mentally and
physically handicapped children, were
asked by Hitler’s obedient slaves how
many children they had of this or that
category of deficiency, they respond-
ed simply that they had none of them.
Did they lic? They did not, because in
the context there was no communica-
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tionabout children andchildren’s sick-
ness; the real question askedwas “How
many children do you have to deliver
forour gasovens?” And the only truth-
ful and, at the same time, life-
saving response was “None”.”

[ have concentrated on as-
pectsof the philosophical back-
ground to Christian ethicsrath-
er than on what some take to
be ‘the content” of moral theol-
ogy, but, as Gascoigne or Hog-
an or any good basic text will
cxplain, another way of ap-
proaching these matters is to
inquire whether there is a spe-
cifically Christian content to
morality. And since the an-
swer one gives to that depends
in part on the place given to
norms in moral reasoning, the
dispute between deontologists
and teleologists will reappear
in another form.

For example, is ‘the divine
and natural law’ to be under-
stood, according to a homely
analogy proposed by Herbert
McCabe OP, as more like a
foothall rule book or as more
like a football coaching manu-
al? A rule book is about indi-
vidual acts, whereas a coach-
ing manual is about how to
acquire dispositions—and
these are logically quite differ-
ent kinds of discourse.

If one takes a coaching-manual
approach to the prescriptions of the
Decalogue and the admonitions of the
Sermon on the Mount, the baby-
boomer ncuroses lampoonced by
Redemptionstarttowitheraway. This
does notamount to a‘sofe-sell’ repack-
aging of Christian moral life; atter all,
lcarning how to play a game is alonger
and morc perilous process than learn-
ing a set of rules, because the player
has to grasp the point of the game that
the rules detine. For Christians, that
kind of insight is bound up with the
theological virtues of taith, hope and
love as well as with the traditional
moral virtues. But pursuing this line,
as Aristotle would say, means making
anew beginning. If you're so inclined,
these little books by Gascoigne and
Hogan aren’t bad places to start.

Ray Cassin is production cditor of
Eurcka Street.
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What is curious
about the present
mood, however, is
that some of the
views under attack
from Rome are a
development of
traditional
teaching, whereas
some of the
alternative views
commended by the
encyclical are, in
effect, a departure

from the tradition.
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AST MONTH T commiNTLD on the
boom in musicals during the pasthalf-
dozen or so years, but suggested that
musicals were by no means the only
things Australians were sceingon their
professional stages—especially upon
those subsidised to any cxtent by
public funds. Again drawing on The
Australian and New Zealand Thea-
tre Record, it turns out that in Aus-
tralia last year the greatest number of
protessional productions of plays by
an individual author were of plays by
William Shakespeare.

There were 22 Shakespeare pro-
ductions, which happens to be about
the same number of musicals seen in
the same year and which, at least on
the criterion of scparate professional
productions staged, easily makes
Shakespeare our leading playwright.
{Obviously, [am counting John RBell’s
Hamlet as just once production,
although it was scen in scveral cities;
on the other hand, there were at least
three separate productions of various
versions of Titus Andronicus, created
by different companies).

Mainstream state theatre compa-
nics, like the Melbourne and Sydney
theatre companies, the Queensland
Theatre Company and the State The-
atre Company of South Australia, tend
to dominate the list of Shakespeare
productions, although the launching
ot the touring Bell Shakespeare
Company in 1991 has helped to swell
the numbers by three plays cach year
inseveral cities. Regional companics,
such as Newecastle’'s Hunter Valley
Theatre Company also sometimes do
Shalkespeare, and the Bardoccasionally
gets an airing from companies like
Playbox in Mclbourne—though usu-
ally in unorthodox productions which
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tend to be ‘explorations’ of the works
chosen.

Festivals also commonly feature
at least one of Shakespeare’s plays,
often in imported productions. Last
year he turned up in Perth (with the
Royal Shakespeare Company’s A
Comedy of Errors) and Mclbournce
{with the Romanian National Theatre
of Craiova's production of Tituy An-
dronicus andan adaptation of the same
play by a local company, Theatre-
Works). Indced, oncof the big features
of the 1988 Mclbourne Spoleto Festi-
val was the English Shakespeare Com-
pany’s Wars of the Roses cycle of the
history plays.

Shakespeare’s popularity among
performingarts companics of all kinds
was further demonserated by the
choice of various of his works for
adaptations: into opera, for example,
with the Australian Opera’s produc-
tion in July of Benjamin Britten’s ver-
sionof A Midsummer Night's Dreain:
or dance, with the Queensland Bal-
let’s The Tempest in March; or into
anthologistic works, like Canberra’s
A Break in the Silence Productions
presentation in March of The Rest is
Silence, a collation of speeches and
solilogquies on the subject of death,

many of which were drawn
from Shakespeare’s plays.

HERE WERE COUNTI Ess amateur and
semi-professional productions of
Shakespeare, including many by uni-
versity groups and the various theatre
training institutions. A random sam-
ple from The Record includes a brace
of Macbherhs (one from the Q Theatre
in Adelaide and one from another
Canberra group, CADS—and no priz-
e¢s for guessing that both might have

Australia’s most wanted

been influenced by the presence of
that play on high school syllabusces!),
a [ulius Caesar from Paper Moon
Productions{at ANU), a Twelfth Nicht
at Mclbourne University s Open Stage,
a Much Ado About Nothing trom the
Brisbane Arts Theatre and a pair of
King Lears [the tirst by the long-estab-
lished Adelaide Theatre Guild and
one from yet another Canberra group,
Theatre of the Heart).

Macbeth, in fact, copped some-
thingof a hammering in 1993, As well
as the two non-professional produe-
tions mentioned above, there were at
lcast four more. These included pro-
ductions by the Hunter Valley Thea-
tre Company and a new Melbourne
group, the Stage Theatre Company.
There were also two interesting out-
door productions of the same play:
one in Perth’s superh New Fortune
Theatre replica {by an ad hoc profes-
sional company called Fortune Pro-
ductions) and onc in the wilds of the
You Yang mountains near Geelong.
This latter production had scemed
likely to become an annual event for
Postcard Productions, the Gecelong
company thatbegan itin 1992; anews
release received late last year, howev-
er, announced that the January 1994
performances of Macbheth in the You
Yangs would be the last.

Shakespeare in the open air con-
tinued tobe quite a trend. Glenn Elston
and FEIPP! (Fabulous Entertainments
in Public Places!) have been doing
Shakespeare (mostly A Midsumimer
Night's Dream)in Melhourne’s Royal
Botanic Gardens since the summer of
1988-89. Elston’s Dream was also seen
in the botanic gardens of Adelaide and
Sydney lastycar, andjust before Christ-
mas resumed i the Mclbourne gar-









an essay on Lulu at the time of his
premiere performance of the complet-
ed version. {Lulu was left incomplete
after the composer’s death, hecause
Berg's widow thought no one else was
up to the job when the other Second
Vienna School composers turned it
down.} At the otherextreme youmight
read the opera as a kind of patriarchal
masque, displaying the ever greater
indignitics that men might impose on
somceone whose sole source of power
comes from her sexuality.

The reality is that none of these
readings works because though there
is something right in all of them, the
opera defies a conventional dramatic
foregrounding of any of its strands,
either musical or moral. An example:
writers have looked for some expres-
sion of ‘purc’ love in the opera. Boulez
found it m Alwa (the son of Lulu’s
third husband, Dr Schonl, yet his is a
strange, deranged obsession, unaffect-
cd by histather’s death at Lulu’s hand.

A better place to look for selfless
love is the Countess Geschwitz, com-
pellingly sung by Elizabeth Campbell.
Here is a woman whosce love for Lulu
is mercly tolerated. She gets nothing
from Luly, yet remains devoted. She
engineers Lulu’s macabre escape from
prison, infecting herself with cholera
and having herself imprisoned in the
process. Yet Lulu remarks—cheertul-
ly, according to the stage directions—
that, ‘dus arme Ungeheuer’ (the poor
monster! is in prison in her place. The
only pity comes from Jack the Ripper,
who pats her head as though she were

a dog, saying’
... poor beast’.

she’s in love

ESCHWITZ ALSO HAS THE FINAL BARS
of the work to herself: Lulu is dead,
Jack the Ripper is gone, Geschwitz is
dying and sings in music of an aching
beauty to rival any in opera ‘Lulu, My
angel! Appear once more to me! For [
am ncar, I'm always near’. Another
opera might have made this central—
it would have been an opera about
unrequited love. But Geschwitz does
not even appear until the second act.
Forallits compelling quality, this part
of the work is just one strand of the
whole.

The very fact that people so often
scarch for purity in a character or
some moral schemein the whole opera
testifies to its shocking unpalatabili-

ty. No one is to be emulated in the
world of Lulu, yet—Jack apart, and
cven heis given adisturbing gravity—
no onc is overwhelmingly evil. The
opera explores distorted passions and
folly of many kinds, all woven togeth-
cr. The moments of light emerge only
cvanescently, in tiny flickers, much
as they do (against a far less grim
background) in Verdi’s Fulstaff. No
solutions are on offer; and that is why
Lulu doesn’t preach.

Perhaps it doces, though, in a small
way. Much of the opera has a more or
less strict use of various neoclassical
forms mingled with serial tech-
niques—the very forms that in their
time were the framework for order
andbeauty. But the pointsin Luzlu that
allow us to remember, in however
contorted away, what order and beau-
ty might be, arc the oncs where rules
are sct aside momentarily. These
moments can sound more structured
and ordered than those where order is
applied by fiat.

The Australian Opera has, on the
whole, done the work justice. Jennifer
McGregor’s Lulu is solid. She scemed
sometimes to he saving hervoice over-
much, but thercis so much singing for
the lcad that this is hardly surprising.
Elizabeth Campbell’s Geschwitz was
very moving and generally well-
pitched. Perhaps Barry Mora’s Schon
and Jack could have been fuller. The
orchestral playing had some ups and
downs of ensemble and intonation,
but P sure this will improve as the
scason progresses. David Stanhope’s
shaping of the work came together by
the last act to give a structure and
impetus to the crucial final scenc that
was most impressive.

A quibble about the direction: the
orchestral interludes are accompanied
by apairof dancers thatperformaround
the edge of the pit. I'm not sure that
this was a great success in general, but
in the film music interlude before the
second scene of Act I, it is a great pity
that the dance replaces the silent film
depicting Lulu’s arrest that was called
for by Berg. Much else of the design
and direction, though, is very evoca-
tive and well thought out. This Ll
deserves to be heard and seen.

David Braddon-Mitchell is a Canber-
ra critic and philosopher who writes
regularly for Eureka Street.
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Many Eureka Street read-
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introduced to the magazine
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Do you know someone
who might enjoy Eureka
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it to Jesuit Publications, PO Box
553, Richmond VIC, 3121
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Ken Loach and the tweeness of
Merchant/Ivory. With Naked, Leigh
is groping towards some sort of state-
ment about class, but [ haven't a clue
whatitis. Gosee The Snapperinstead.
{PS: T wonder how many women

think Naked is a masterpicce?)
—Mark Skulley

The heart of Texas

Flesh and Bone, dir Steve Kloves {in-
dependent cinemast. ‘Evil is patientin
the deep dark heart of Texas’. The
publicist’s blurb is not abad one-liner,
and a pretty good hint at the mood of
this not-so-mecnacing-as-it-would-
have-you-believe psychothriller from
the director of The Fubulous Baker
Boys.

The film opens with a botched
robbery turncd murder, committed
by Roy (James Caan) and watched by
his young son, Arlis {Jerry Swindall).
The story then jumps ratherawk ward-
ly over 30 years to find the adult Arlis
{Dennis Quaid) leading a nomadic but
very ordered life as a servicer of vend-
ing machines. The filim’s soft centre
consists of his meeting with warm,
spontancous Kay (Meg Ryan), who is
running from a past lif¢ of domestic
abuse. She falls in love with Arlis, a
decent man but a control freak. He is,
as the Americans say, ‘in denial’ over
his memories of violence.

Flesh and Bone is a serious but not
entirely successful attempt to deal
with the problem of evil. It asks what
makes people capable of murder, and
avoids offering any pat answers. The
film has problems with a meandering,
sluggish script, but the central fault
lies with uneven performances. Ryan,
despite the projectile-vomit scene
which marksherentry into the plot, is
abitdull, and Quaidjust keeps staring
at the ground.

In contrast, Caan is terrific, man-
aging to mask his good looks with a
desiceated, deathly appearance that is
really frightening. I hope for his sake
that it was done¢ with make-up

—Catriona Jackson

Spanish accent

La Belle Epoque, dir. Fernando Trueba,
and The Fencing Master, dir. Pedro

Olca (both at independent cinemas).
These two movies follow a lot of good
Spanish films recently shown in Aus-
tralian cinemas. La Belle Epoque, in
fact, has been nominated for Best For-
cign Film in this ycar’s Academy
Awards and, although it has stiff com-
petition, could fluke it.

The two films arc very different in
approach. La Belle Epoqgue flows with
sunny hedonism, although the viewer
knows with hindsight how fragile is
its genial tolerance; it is set in 1931
and the politics that it keeps at asafely
derisive distance will soon crush the
delicate balances of kindness.

The Fencing Master, by contrast,
is austere, even a trifle stilted, but it is
the formal stiffness of an old Sherlock
Holmes story. Assumpta Serna, as
Adela, makesawonderful foil, in more
ways than one, for Omero Antonutti
as the punctilious Don Astarloa, the
cponymous hero whose exquisite
sense of honour receives a supreme
challenge.

There is an indescribable quality
in Spanish art that compels us—thcey
call it duende and we haven't got a
word for it because we can only ad-
mire it without being able to emulate
the hubris, the chutzpah, the je ne
sais quoi ... It is the kind of arrogant,
crotic courage shown by the bullfight-
crand the flamenco dancer: an ability
to look into the abyss and make a
joke. (Compare this with the Scandi-
navians, who look courageously into
the abyss and just get terribly de-
pressed. )

—Juliette Hughes

Serendipity

Shadowlands, dir. Richard Atten-
borough (Village Roadshow, through
sclected cinemas), a film of great sub-
stance and exquisite style, exhibits
the extraordinary skills of the doyen
of British film-makers.

Set in Oxford during the 1950s, it
tells the story of C.S. Lewis, professor
of English language and literature and
a prolific writer of science fiction,
Christian apologetics and children’s
books, who late in life fell in love with
an American divorceée, Joy Gresham.

Shadowlands remains essentially
alovestory, though Lewis’ existential
dilemmas and theological reflection
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are integral to the drama. There are
touches of humour to lighten the
emotional load and, charged with
pathos though the film is, Anthony
Hopkins and Debra Winger ensure by
their brilliant portrayals of Lewis and
Gresham that it never descends to
mere sentimentality (Winger is one of
this year’s Oscar nominces).

Their love is an attraction of oppo-
sites. Lewis, a reserved, middle-aged
bachelor, ill at case with women, is an
intellectual who abandons himself
only when writing fi~tion. Gresham
has a bold, vivacious personality and
an incisive intellect that, as Lewis
discovers, has little time for the con-
ventions of the English class system.

Aswith cvery good romance, there
is a twist: the pair marry, but only as
alegal formality, to allow Gresham to
live in England. It takes a cnisis in her
life to reveal to Lewis how deeply he
loves her, and he begins to experience
deeply something thathe has lectured
and written about so elegantly, but
rarely known himself—pain and
suffering.

The stage play of Shadowlands
has already been a success worldwide,
and thisscreenplay adaptationis equal-
ly compelling. It is filmed on location
and the soundtrack, featuring the
London Symphony Orchestra and
Magdalen College Choir, adds icing to
the cake.

—BradH e

Philadelphia story

Philadelphia, dir. Jonathan Demme
{Hoyts). Despite carlier flirtations with
the subject, Philadelphia represents
Hollywood's first real close encounter
with AIDS. The film, which stars Tom
Hanks and Denzel Washington, pro-
vides two hours of quality acting.
Hanks plays Andy Beckett, a young
and gay hot-shot litigation lawyer in
a large Philadelphia firm, who is dis-
missed suddenly for incompetence.
Ostensibly, his dismissal relates
to the loss of the file of an important
client and a narrow escape from litiga-
tion being barred through delay. Beck-
ett, however, thinks that he has been
set up and that the real reason for his
sacking is the awarencss of the part-
ners that he has AIDS in its later
stages with its symptoms becoming
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