











interlocking maze of Celtic calligraphy—humanity in
nature, nature patterned but unsubdued.

Every page of this first millennium manuscript
has a sparkling abundance, as Frank O’Shea notes in
his comment this month. The Book will be on display
in the National Gallery in Canberra in Autumn and
for Easter. There is one modern pilgrimage that you
might think about.

Ken Inglis, writing this month, describes another
pilgrimage, this onc through the past thousand years,
with the ABC’s Radio National as travel guide. We
promised you an analysis of institutions in this

year’s Eureka Street. Here is our second. With zest.
The Jesuit Lenten Seminars, begun last year in
Mclbourne and Sydney, are fast becoming an
institution. Plcasce join us again this year, at 7.30pm,
in Adclaide (St Ignatius’ Church Norwood, 28 March),
Meclbourne (Xavier College, 15 & 29 March) or Sydney
(St Ignatius’ College Riverview, 16 & 30 March) to
hear the Hon. Jim Carlton, Professor Hilary Charles-
worth, Fr Frank Brennan sj, John Menadue AO and
Fr Geoffrey King sy examine Morality and Australian
Public Life and Public Policy Abroad.
—Morag Fraser
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Celtic highlight

HE ANCIENT IrisH didn’t need much of an excuse
to fight, but a row over a book was as good a pretext
as any. Take Columcille (521-597) for example. He
was of the royal O’'Neill ¢lan, a great-great-grandson
of Niall of the Nine Hostages whose slave raiders
brought the young Patrick to Ireland. He could have
been a king, but chose to become a monk instead.
(Part of the inauguration ceremony of the O’Neill
kings involved an indecorous transaction with a mare;
whether this was what decided the young nobleman
to choose the pricstly rather than the kingly oils is
not recorded.)

Columcille studied under the abbot Finian, and
was so taken by his master’s beautiful psalter that he
secretly copied it. The dispute which followed
required the intervention of the high king, whose
adjudication—'To cvery cow its calf, to cvery book
its copy’—is the first recorded copyright judgment.

The O’Neills were not happy with this outcome
and, spurred on by the young prince-monk, found a
pretext to coax their opponents into a battle. Nothing
in Ireland is ever far from some site of literary
significance, and the exchange took place at Drum-
cliff, County Sligo, a place which today is sanctified
by the grave of W.B. Yeats.

It is said that 3000 lost thceir lives in the fight
and whether as punishment imposed by a synod or
from remorse, Columcille took 12 of his disciples and
went into exile, settling in the barren island of Iona,
off the west coast of Scotland. There he established a
monastery which came to be one of the great centres
of learning and scholarship of its day.

While all this was going on, the Goths and the
Vandals were stomping across Europe, hacking at the

atrophied extremities of the Roman colossus, leaving
vast arcas into which the once-feared legions ventured
at their peril.

The world turned empty where they trod,
They took the kindly cross of God
And cut it up for wood. {Chesterton)

The barbarian cavalries slashed and slaughtered,
carrying off such booty as their culture would
appreciate or trade, and burning the great libraries
whose treasurcs were worthless in their unlettered
world.

But while the twin lamps of faith and lcarning
guttered fitfully in Continental sconces, the quict
monks of Tona and Lindisfarne, of Clonmacnoise,
Clonfert and Clonard {Clon comes from the Irish cluain,
meaning a mcadow) and a dozen other monastic
scttlements laboured in their scriptoria to copy the
sacred books of Christendom. It is to this cultural
efflorescence and most likely to Columcille’s foundation
at Tona, that the Book of Kells owes its origin.

It is ironic that the religion which had been
adopted by Rome should survive through centuries
of darkness in Scotland and Ireland, two countries
where the Romans had never cut a road or sunk a
bath. Ironic too that in a time when Christian
orthodoxy was particularly stifling, these northern
monks were indiscriminate in what they copied. In
time they progressed from the Gospels and the Book
of Revelations to the works of Augustine and Jerome
and Athanasius, then to the tales and histories of
pagan Greece and Rome and finally to Irish grammars
or anything c¢ls¢ on which they could lay their busy
hands.
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The bush, the boss,

the media and the GST

NE SHOULDN'T junGE the success of the Howard rural
strategy merely by the very negative headlines it attracted in
the mainstrcam media. This is not merely because a discount
is needed, given that some parts of the media are sick of him,
and others are determinably sccking to punish him for failure
to indulge their owners.

Of coursc the safaris excite a lot of ¢ynicism. In the bush,
politicians of all stripes are mistrusted even more than they
are among journalists. But Howard has not been there mercly
to appear on city television, and his campaign is an 18-month-
long one, where his stolid but nagging style may have more
impact than any amount of public relations glitz.

He’s back with old-style government—about services and
service levels, about education, health care, about infrastructure.
One might cavil about how little Howard undcerstands
infrastructure, and his mystical sensc of rural communitics as
the essence of Australianness has yet to discover a place for
Aborigines. And, of course, the sharp social and cconomic
declinc of many of the communitics owes much to the cconomic
rationalism and globalisation of the economy he has spent so
much of his lif¢ championing.

It is acute consciousness of this, indeed, which has made
his forays so intcresting, and his retreat so profound. Long before
Pauline Hanson was feeding off a rural and regional backlash,
or Jeft Kennett's arrogance was creating a fresh one, John Howard
had not lacked advisers warning him of the problems he was
creating for himself. Only now that the polls have moved so
sharply, and government has become conscious of how many
of its most marginal scats lic in non-metropolitan arcas, is
government willing to cat humble pie.

And quickly too, even at the risk of choking. The real
debacle of the National Textiles intervention did not lie in
Howard’s mismanagement of the fact that his brother was
chairman of the failed company towards which the government
was showing such favouritism. 1t was that the issuc of helping
worlers in such a situation had been on the agenda for over a
year, but ministers such as Peter Reith had not developed a
single principle as a guidce for assistance. In a series of collapsces,
beginning with a mine at Cobar, it appeared that corporate
entitics had been restructured late in the day to leave employees
penniless but owners with something to salvage. Not only did
government do nothing, but Reith’s connivance in just such a
contrivance on the waterfront two years ago almost gave an
impression that such sharp practice was regarded as
acceptable.

In recent months, the pressurc to find one-off solutions for
acutce local crises has increased, but when Howard felt forced

to act over the latest one, it was still ad hoc-ery, politics before
policy, donc entirely on the run, and without a coherent
principle to cope with every other knock on the door. Not for
the first time were observers wondering whether the govern-
ment knew anything much about process.

More ominously, some key constituents of government
began calculating whether Howard should be displaced. It is
hard, however, to sce any of the potential successors playing
the new pump-priming politics more successfully. The front
runners arc certainly not well positioned to do so. John Howard’s
calculations acknowledge that much of the rest of the year will
be a horror story with the introduction of a goods and scrvices
tax. Even before News Limited turned on the government, there
were any number of anomalies—most, of course, created by
the Democrats’ success in getting some exemptions—waiting
to be discovered and exploited by the Opposition and, now, the
media. As things stand, it is the small business community
which is more alicnated from the Liberal Party than the
clectorate at large. And from Howard’s point of view it will
only get worse in the medium term. He’s not being helped,
either, by rising interest rates, since most voters will calculate

any change in the fortunes, come 1 July, by how they
stood the day before, not two years ago.

M BEazLEY, AND LABOR, have a lot riding on the idca that
popular resentment of the GST will remain strong. They have
the Canadian, and, arguably, the New Zealand experience on
their side. But Howard is looking to some breaks. From the
Olympics, and later, from federation commemorations. From
tax cuts. Perhaps from some shift of the heat towards (Labor)
state governments as they get probably higher-than-expected
GST revenues—if some of the burden for the public hospital
system goces with it. And from lots of repeat performances out
in the bush where John Howard does not do anything very much,
but still seecms a decent enough sort of guy who listens, keeps
coming back even after he gets a bit of a razzing, hasn’t (like
everyone else) much of an idea what to do about turning back
the clock, but scems willing to have a go.

Howard hasn’t got anything much to shout about, but
cxpectations of politicians are not very high and his torays might
go down a little better than some vague generalisations about
concern for education and the general iniquity of some types of
tax. Were I Kim Beazley, I'd be polishing up and repackaging
Paul Keating’s Working Nation, and doing so beforc John
Howard discovers and markets it as his own.

Jack Waterford is cditor of the Canberra Times.
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No cigale

From Peter Porter
My poem Late Lines in the January—
February 2000 issue of your journal
included amonstrous mistake which
must have baffled anyone who read
the poem. For some unaccountable
reason I used the French word
‘cigales’ (cicadas) in the first linc of
the last stanza when what I meant
was ecither ‘écrevisses’ {crayfish) or
‘homards’ (lobsters). Ecrevisses
would not scan, so it might have
been better if T had used an English
word, The poem was written in
Corsica which is why 1 wanted to
identify the creatures in the res-
taurant tank in French. Cicadas
couldn’t inhabit a water tank and
anyway have no conncection with
the Samuel Beckett reference of the
scream of the crayfishasitis dropped
into boiling water. So my revised
line shouldread ‘“The old man dreams
of crayfish in their tank’. My
shamefaced apologics.

Peter Porter

London, UK

Objection I

From Lco Dunne OAM, President
Australian Parents Council

I write concerning Sister Brigid
Arthur’s book review, Alliances,
Holy and Otherwise, appearing in
the January-February issue. The
article concerns Anne O’Brien’s
book, Blazing a Trail: Catholic
Education in Victoria 1963-1980.

Asthe President of the Australian
Parents Council (APC) for the last
eight years, I feel obliged to refute
statements made by Sister Arthur
concerning the Australian Parents
Council.

My further qualifications to point
out the crror of her statements are as
follows. L have been amember of the
Executive of the APC since 1973;
the Executive Officer of the
Federation of Parents and Friends
Associations of Catholic Schools in
Quecenstand, 1982-1999; a member
of the National Catholic Education
Commission, 1984-1992, Dcputy
Chairman of the Queensland
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Catholie Education Commission
from 1990 and continuing; and a
member of numecrous committees
national and state, involving
Catholic school interests, and the
interests of non-government school
parents.

The particular statements in the
review by Sister Arthur to which my
organisation members and I take
great cxception are as follows:

[always knew that the Australian
Parents Council was opposed to the
Catholic Education Commuission of
Victoria and the Catholic Educa-
tion Office, but before reading
O'Bricn Idid not know there was a
connection between that body and
B.A. Santamaria and the National
Civic Council.

She further says:

The book reveals that, in the war
against block funding and a ‘nceds-
based’ distribution of money, the
alliance consisted of Santamaria,
Margaret Slattery of the Australian
Parents Council, the independent
schools and most of the bishops!

The statement apparently made
in the book that ‘there was a connec-
tion’ between the APC and
Santamaria and/or the National
Civic Council is purcly fanciful.

I can also say from my long
working association with Margarct
Slattery over the years from 1969

when she took up the position of
Honorary Secretary of the APC to
her retirement in 1990, that there is
absolutely no truth in the conspiracy
theory proposed in Sister Arthur’s
statements.

The APC was never opposed to
the Catholic E cation Office and/
or the Catholic Education Commis-
sion Victoria as documents in
existence will attest. It was
absolutely supportive of improve-
ments in education, teacher training
and the host of other issues being
addressed.

The policies of the APC have
always supported funding for school
students on the basis of need. We
have never been opposed to block
funding. Our policies have been
published repeatedly and often in
the APC Review, our official
magazine since 1975.

Not only is the reporting of the
APC policies incorrect, it shows a
tundamental lack of understanding
about the cfforts by APC and many
other groups, including the bishops
andpoliticians of all political colour,
to try to obtain a degrec of justice in
government funding for non-
government schoolchildren.

I would advise anyonc using
Blazing a Trail as a base document
on the history of Catholic Education
in Victoria, as is suggested in Sister
Brigid Arthur’s review, to remember
that the printed word is not gospel
and to widen their rescarch base to
include the many other available
documents.

Leo Dunne
North Sydncy, NSW

Objection II

From Margaret Slattery AM MBE
Sister Brigid Arthur, in her review of
Annc O’Brien’s Bluzing a Trail:
Catholic Education in Victoria
1963-1980 (Eurcka Street, January-—
February 2000}, says that the book is
‘avaluable picce of history” and that
‘future writers could well go back to
this book as a base document’. Her
apparent endorsement of the
matcrial in the book should be
accepted with caution.

The bhook contains some
historical facts of interest. It also






Cleane 1 out
>

.LOPLE WHO REACH a4 ¢ ain income level
often wantacleaner. It’s a trend that reflects
modern lifestyles—busy professionals,
working long hours. They say they want
quality time with the children, or more
recreational opportunitics. And why should
the woman who works as hard as her male
partner be the onc to clean? The solution to
this modern dilemma? Hire a cleaner.

Bricfly this summer, when other work
dricd up but the children still needed their
tucker, Ttook ajobh witha domestic cleaning
agency. This agency was staffed by friendly
people obviously enjoying their thrilling
ride on the cresting wave of home-help
services.

I earned about $11 per hour. T worked
against the clock in hot, stuffy closed-in
homes, usinga frightening array of clcansers,
cach onc giving off its own chemical tang.
Travelling time, petrol and parking-meter
fees ate into the hourly rate. We cleaners
paid upfront for insurance cover, made
contact with clients using our home phones,
did all the subscquent on-the-ground
negotiations, collected the agency feces,
forwarded tees as personal cheques or moncy
orders, were asked to promote the service
with lcaflet drops to nearby houses, and be
‘more than just a cleaner’ to clients. [ know
of otherjobs wherce the hourly rate is lower.
Family daycarc workers get $3.50 pe our
per child, dishwashers can be paid as little
as $8 or $9 per hour. By comparison my $11
looks good.

Onc stifling afternoon, as I scrubbed at
built-up soap scum in an upstairs bath-
roont, a new client returned to her home
unexpectedly, and minus her front-door
key. I ran downstairs, opened the door, my
facered as a bectroot with sweat visible and
staining my shirt, heavy duty gloves on,
panting to catch my breath. She recoiled.
I feltembarrassed for her. She had imagined
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something clse—less sweaty, more maid-
like—in a cleaning lady. But reality bit.
Cleaning in other pcople’s houses is
laborious, isolated dirty work that, done
thoroughly, makes you swecat.

I drew the short straw in the sort of
houses T cleaned. Modern inner-city
dwellings, built on small blocks to a vertical
plan, arc¢ hard on the body. And upstairs
doesn’t really suit our climate. Professionals
seem to nced two or three bathrooms
whether they are couples or families.
Sometimes they are not really homes so
much as muscums to desirable lifestyles.
The upwardly mobile occupy their major
asset, while normal people live in a house.

And they are consummate consumers.
Tusced to wonder who bought all those
products advertorialised in the Sunday
supplements. I met them as a cleancr.
Shampoos, conditioners, fragrant oils,
cosmetics, hair thickeners, thinners, skin
revitalisers and nourishments—never
before in recent history have we enjoyed
suchwell-fed hairand skin—marched across
the bathrooms, smothering surfaces and
shower recess floors. All must be moved for
cleaning. Objcts d’art, videos, CD players,
microwaves, books, vases, candleholders,
shoes, sports gear, coffee-makers, wine
collections, remote controls, magazines,
toys, computers, coffee plungers, more
toys ... Stuff ncar chokes some homes,
making cleaning a very tedious business.

This vexed question of the middle class
prospering and growing strong on the back
of the servant class has taxed far greater
minds. One of the 20th century’s clearest
thinkers, George Orwell, wrote about his
stint as a dishwasher in an cxpensive Paris
hotel, describing the plongeurs (dishwash-
ers) as the slaves of the modern world.

His work is servile and without art; he is
paidjust enough to keep himalive; his only
holiday is the sack. They have simply been
trapped by a routine that makes thought
impossible. If plongeurs thought at all,
they would long ago have formed a union
and gone on strike for better treatment. But
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they > not think because they have no
leisure for it; their lives have made slaves
of them ...

Domestic cleaners in 2000 are caught in
just « h a trap. Possibly some love the
work and are happy with the wages but not
for long, and not for life.

L am terribly out of step but I'll risk the
ridicule and ask, couldn’t houscwork be

cap, purposcful exercise? Isn’t tecaching
children to clean up after themselves an
important lesson in lif¢? Wouldn't taking
responsibility for the care and maintenance
of your own stuff make you think about
how : ich stuff you really need?

Philosophers have written sagely abe
the descent into decadence of life lived at
scver  removes from reality, Columns of
print have been devoted to the great divide
in wages, to the gap between rich and
poor. Wouldn't it be wonderful if just for
a day, as a bold social experiment, wages
were paid according to the usefulness to
society of the work performed? What
shocks, what joys!

More sensibly, to those thinking ab
hiring domestic help, if you can atford
scrvants then you can afford to pay them a
decent wage. If home help, in the form of
cleaners, nannics or cooks, is absolutely
essen  Ito your quality of life, then place
a proper value upon it. Ask the agency not
what their fee is but what they pay their
work . Addsomedollarsonifit’s too low.

—Linda Gordon

Gone west

AR(,‘HBISH()I’ OF PerTH, Dr Peter Carnley,

was clected Primate of the Anglican Church
of Australia on Fcbruary 4. He replaces
Dr Keith Rayner, who retired in November.
T office carries no jurisdictional
power, but the Primate presides at general
and episcopal synods and speaks on behalf
of the Australian Anglican Church in
national and international milicux.









criticised the Catholic hierarchy for failing
to lead from the front. He knows that every
word he says will be covered by the national
media: ‘There hasbeenalowering of esteem
sadly and very understandably for the clergy
of the Catholic Church in Ireland because
of recent scandals, andin asensc the Church
of Ireland is now and for however long it
lasts the favourite son of the press in Ireland.’

Church of Ireland clergymen to whom
I spoke invariably referred to the sorry
standing of their Catholic confreres, but
they are compromised too, not by the
temptations of too much power but by the
atavistic lure of scctarianism and a long-
held habit of vacillation. In the Republic
they are embarrassed, and helpless, in the
face of the stand-off organised around the
parish church of Drumcree ncar Portadown
in Northern Ircland. There the vicar has
lent his support to Orangemen whose
protests have led to violent clashes with
both the British Army and the police, and to
a number of deaths, including those of the
three Quinn children who died when their
housc on a Protestant estate was firebombed.

Archbishop Eames has been accused of
makingpublic statements which are closely
argued presentations of current Unionist
thinking, and certainly some of his own
clergy in the Republic have been strongly
critical of his failure to make a clear and
decisive condemnation of the Orange Order.

The whole point of leadership, says Dean
McCarthy, is that it should be able to take
a wider view. The Archbishop fears losing
the rank and file: ‘There is a very narrow
clastic line between leadership and leader-
ship that has lost its relevance because you
have lost touch with what the rank and file
arc thinking.” It took the deaths of the
Quinn children before he was able, publicly,
to oppose the Orange protests at Drumcree.
One of his clergymen in Portadown has
written about the very tribal nature of
Unionism and how it has to be helped to
move on. In the coming weeks Archbishop
Eames’ leadership will be tested as the next
chapter in the story of the Beltast Peace
Agrcement unfolds. —Margaret Coffey

This month's contributors: Linda Gordon
is a freclance journalist; Maggie Helass is a
Brisbane-based journalist who has worked
on assignment for the Anglican Church in
the UK, South Africa and Australia; Peter
Pierce is Eurcka Street's turf correspond-
ent; Margaret Coffey’s program in ABC
Radio National’s Encounter scrics on the
Church of Ireland will go to airon 12 March
at 7.10am (repeated 15 March at 7.10pm).

lgniting the
conversation

O CLLERRATE PASSING THE MILLENNIUM, what better than a Symposium and a
Festival? The Symposium was organised and published by the independent
Catholic magazine Commonweal (19 November 1999). The topic was the Crisis
of Liberal Catholicism—a topic which usually educes gloom and rhetorical
overkill. Here, it prompted an admirable conversation, characterised by mutual
respect, intelligence and passion.

Chicago Cardinal Francis George developed an carlier comment that ‘Liberal
Catholicism is an exhausted project’. He argues that Liberal Catholicism had
helped the church to free itself from conservative social and political alliances
and to learn from what was good in modernity. But when that task was
accomplished at the Vatican Council, it allowed its agenda to be set by the
individualism and fashions of contemporary socicty. George argues that this is
a dead end. He argucs his casc well, and will be worth hearing when he visits
Australia in May.

Former Commonweal editor Peter Steinfels who, like the Mcelbourne
philosopher Max Charlesworth, has long defended the cause of integrity within
the church, argues persuasively that the contribution of Liberal Catholicism has
been never more needed—in the face of intolerance within the church and of
hostility to Catholic moral principles in wider society. He recognises, however,
the trends criticised by George, rooting them in an over-simplified appeal to
Gospel principles which is used to deconstruct the Catholic tradition.

I read the contributions to the Symposium with the mixture of affirmation
and reservation habitual to one who is conservative by upbringing, liberal by
education, and radical by calling. But to my car something scemed lacking in this
rich conversation. | put my finger on it at the festival. This was the Marist Youth
Festival, at which a few hundred idealistic young people reflect on their faich.

The Festival confirmed Steinfels’ advocacy for breadth of conversation,
Among young adults, the conversation must recognise hesitations and emerging
certainties, the value and limitations of contemporary song and culture, and
the passion for goodness outside as well as inside church boundaries. Otherwise,
it simply confirms dislocation. Journalist Martin Flanagan and singer Shane
Howard were as central a part of this conversation as was Bishop Brian Heenan.
The Liberal Catholic insight is that to censor or control this conversation is
ultimately an act of infidelity for it denies the central truth that God speaks in
cach person’s heart. The Festival, however, also confirmed Cardinal George’s
insight that the conversation must sit comfortably within the church and direct
attention to the Jesus Christ who is met there.

Breadth and boundarics in conversation are essential, but they do not give
life. At the Festival, life came as young people, immersed in a variety of welfare
commitments, found that others shared their spirit. The preoccupation of the
Symposium with church structures, accommodation to modern culture, the
need for good scholarship, was important. But I found lacking any consistent
focus on the radical call to follow Jesus Christ. Conversation comes alive when
people walk the boundaries of the kingdom of God.

Andrew Hamilton sy teaches at the United Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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Drawing the line

HE RECENT success of four major
church-based welfare agencies in gaining
government funding for job-scarch
programs has created a flurry of debate
and discussion.

From the initial publicity—31 Decem-
ber 1999 in the Svdney Morning Herald—
the topic was in the press, cither as
letters, opinion articles, or news com-
mentary, for around ten days. There were
contributions from a social philosopher,
a federal minister, an anti-discrimination
advocate and even a Catholic bishop.

The ensuing debate has raised a
nur er of issues, but perhaps the most
profound, from a theological perspective,
is that of the relationship between the
mission of the church and its involve-
ment in publicly funded social welfare
programs. As Bishop William Brennan
asked, “To what extent is such an activity
consonant with the church’s main role
of proclaiming the Gospel of Jesus Christ?’

Such questions are not new to
thecology and the answers that have
emerged have their roots in the long and
controverted topic of the relationship
between grace and nature, a point
cmphasised by John Milbank in his dense
work, Theology and the Social Sciences
(Blackwells, Cambridge, 1990]. These
days, the problem is more likely to be
articulated as ‘secular versus sacred’, cach
with its own proper ‘sphere’ of activity.
The question then is, where does one
draw the line? Milbank’s own preference
for the sacred to ‘aboli 7 the sceular and
for the re-establishment of Christen-
dom—or ‘sacralising the secular’, as
Bishop Brennan puts it—is hardly likely
to inspire confidence in those upholding
the value of a pluralist socicty.

Theologians have offered a variety of
solutions to the question posed by Bishop
Brennan. In Foundational Theology
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(Crossroad, New York, 1985), American
Catholic theologian Francis Fiorenza
outlines a number of suggestions that
have been offered by both modern and
classical theological sources. Traditional
Catholic fundamental theology, drawing
on the grace-nature distinction, defined
the mission of the church in terms of a
supernatural goal, identified as salvation
or the beatific vision. This stance mini-
miscd or denicd any proper mission in
society, the cconomy, politics or culture.

Fiorenza also identifies an approach
which he calls the ‘substitutive mission’,
associated with the German Protestant
theologian Wolfhart Pannenberg, and
Catholic theologians Richard McBrien
and Juan Luis Segundo.

Pannenberg stated that ‘specifically
social activities of the Church {its welfare
organisations, childcare centers, nursing
and hospital establishments, schools,
cte.] arc subsidiary and temporary. The
Church engages in these activitics as a
substitute for the political structure of
society’ (Fiorenza, p202). This approach
leaves unanswered the question of how
this should ¢ done. Is it a function of
the church as church, acting in an
institutional capacity, or of individual
Christians, acting within the socio-
political structures of the day?

To pose this question is to consider
the model Fiorenza identitics as that of
‘unofficial mission’, which he associates
with one of the major Catholic theolo-
gians of the 20th century, Karl Rahner.
For Rahner, ‘the church as official church

. is not the immediate or the proper
subjcct for realizing the concrete human-
ization of the world’. To promote such a
coursc of action “would be to reintroduce
clericalism and integralism’ (p204}—
integralism being that notion that the
church should control all aspects of
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socicty. Rahner identified a serious
danger of “clericalism and integralism’
wher e church adopts ‘official’ stances
in the socio-political sphere.

Next, Fiorenza identifies the ‘partial
mission’ model, associated with American
Catholic theologian Michacl Fahey,
which locates the social dimension as one
of many in the church’s overall mission.
But as Fiorenza notes, ‘because this
approach divides up the Church’s many
tasks  does not sufficiently explore how
they :interconnected’ (p206).

Finally, he offers his own approach,
proposing the following rule: ‘the more
the social or political ministry of the
Churchisr ted to Christianity’s intcr-
pretative and practical function as a
religion to exhibit and to proclain-  sus
as the  wer and wisdom of the universe,
the more constitutive, essential, and
distinctive this ministry is’ (p2231. He
then es this rule to examine various
cases, to justify the involvement of the

church in arcas such as schools
and hospitals.

ACH OF THESE conceptions of the
relationship between church mission and
social agency would respond very
differently to the current debate.

The traditional approach would have
most difficulty justifying the contribu-
tion of church agencies to job-scarch
progr 18. They would not be scen as part
of the supernatural goal of the church.
The ‘substitutive mission’ approach
coulc stify it, but only as a temporary
activity until such time as the govern-
ment took up again its social respon-
sibilities. One can sce something of this
approach in Bishop Brennan’s assertion
that ‘finding work for the unemployed

1 be a < it "¢ work, but only,
L suggest, if no-onc clse is doing it’.



The problem for the ‘substitutive
mission’ approach would be that govern-
ment is actually withdrawing from the
responsibility through outsourcing. The
‘official/unofficial’” stance might note
that church agencics such as Centacare
are largely run by the laity, though with
encouragement and support from the
church hierarchy. As such these agencices
are not ‘officially’ the church. Many
commentators in the debate might be
sympathetic to the ‘partial mission’
approach which accepts that such work
is a part but not the whole of the mission
of the church, but as Fiorenza notes, this
leaves too many unanswered questions.
His own approach would rccognise the
validity of such work, whilc acknowledg-
ing that it is not a ‘core’ activity.

My own favoured approach would be
to understand the church’s mission as
follows: the transformation of the present
situation to a new situation which more
closcly approximates the Kingdom of
God on carth, through the promotion of
a sclf-sacrificing love which overcomes
the cvils of the present through redemp-
tive suffering. While this mission is
primarily aimed at the religious and
moral transformation of persons, it
extends itself into the cultural and social
dimensions to the extent that these too
are affected by the problem of evil.

No-one would doubt that unemploy-
ment is a great social evil. Human dignity
is linked to our ability to participate in
the culture and contribute to the social
order. Christians confronted with large-
scale unemployment will scek to trans-
form that situation to onc which is morce
cquitable and just. But who are the proper
agents of such a transformation? Is it the
‘church’” as commonly identified with the
hierarchy of bishops and priests or is it
the laity of the church?

Here the teaching of the church is
clear. Paul VI's Apostolic Exhortation,
Evangelii Nuntiandi, identified the arena
of the lay mission as ‘the vast and
complicated world of politics, socicty and
cconomics, as well as the world of
culture, of the sciences and the arts, of
international life, of the mass media’. In
Western liberal democracies such as
Australia the provision of social welfare
services is part of the ‘vast and compli-
cated world’ that Pope Paul identified.

Such action can occur on an individ-
ual basis. There is also nothing which

would indicate that such action cannot
be more organiscd and institutionalised,
and that those so involved cannot receive
the recognition and support of the
church in undertaking this aspect of its
broader mission. Organisations such
as Centacare, Mission Australia and
Wesley Mission clearly fall into
this catcgory.

UT THERE ARE STILL concerns that need
to be raised.

In Australia, the provision of employ-
ment services has been the primary
responsibility of the government, but this
should not preclude provision by other
scrvices, as occurs in health and
education. Is the government with-
drawing from its responsibility, or is it
simply ensuring that it is carried out by
other means {outsourcing)? If the
government is withdrawing from a real

responsibility, are church agencics
complicit in the evil so involved, even in
the very act of tendering? These are
complex issucs, balancing policy,
cefficiency, responsibility, and realpolitik.
Any moral investigation is likely to be
inconclusive and open to dispute.

Will the church’s acceptance of
government  funding result in its
silencing on government policy? Govern-
ments have already attempted to silence
funded bodies by withdrawing funding
following criticism of government policy.
Would funding to Centacarc for job
scarching silence the bishops on govern-
ment unemployment policy? Would it
silence Centacare?! Would Centacare be
willing to losc funding over a major
policy contlict? Would an irate govern-
ment distinguish between a criticism
coming from these two different sources?
Again these are complex issues but their
resolution lies in the moral resolve of
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those who lcad such agencies and the
leaders of their churches. If they are
people of moral courage they will not be
silenced by such pressure.

Finally, government funding increases
the pressure for agencies to develop
burcaucratic structures parallel to those
of the public service. Governments like
big projects, large structures and bureauc-
racics which can keep track of every
penny spent. Alrcady we have scen
agencies develop new corporate struc-
tures in order to comply with tendering
requircments. If church agencics simply
duplicate the big burcaucracies ot govern-
ment, if they neglect the issues, concerns
and resources of local communities, then
they run the danger of violating basic
principles of subsidiarity, much as
present government burcaucracies do.

What is not ¢clear in all this is the role
of the bishops. Bishop Brennan complains
that Centacare did not consult the
bishops about the ‘wisdom or propricty’
of tendering for these major government
projects. Is the source of this complaint
a genuine theological concern oris it one
of political power within the church?
Certainly the expertise of the bishops
does not lie in the vast and complicated
world of economics, politics, and social
policy, which is the proper domain of the
laity, and within which Centacare largely
operates. Nor is it likely that any
unanimity would be found among the
bishops on such matters. But a lack of
unanimity should not prevent action
being taken, though a process of review
may be called for.

The theological difficulty lies in
identifying where agencies such as
Centacare fit within the mission of the
church, and a varicty of positions arc
possible on that issue. The political issuc
lics in the fact that local bishops arc
generally the official chief executives of
Centacare and so sce these agencies as
part of their proper domain.

If nothing else, perhaps the debate
over job agencies will help clarity these
matters for tuture reference. Given the
current government predilection for
privatisation, this is not likely to be the
last time we sce church agencics
tendering for and winning large govern-
ment contracts.

Neil Ormerod lcctures at the Catholic
Institute of Sydney.
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Is there a cure f
Melbourne’s Cathol

P 4/\1\1\( CatroLics in Melbourne

arc feeling troubled.

Increasing numbers feel that what was
arguably once Australia’s most thought-
ful Catholic diocese is in danger of being
dumbed down or shut up by church
that scem  increasingly
authoritarian. Dissenting pricsts and
religious are marginalised.

Reports have surfaced of Melbourne
Archbishop George Pell’s opposing the
invitation to two respected academics,
Professors Max Charlesworth and David
Tacey, to speak at a seminarians’ conter-
ence. [t would appear that the orthodoxy
of these two lay experts is now in doubt—
though chis is not stated in any open
forum wherce it could be freely discussed,
much less debaeed.

Dr Pell, like a number of his fellow
pricsts and bishops, has had encounters
with gay and leshian Catholics and their
supporters  over the issue of full
participation in the Eucharist by people
from the ‘Rainbow Sash’ group (who
openly demonstrate in church for a
change in the church’s stance on homo-
sexuality). More recently, the Melbourne
diocese has become associated with
a group which holds out the promise of
a ‘cure’ for gavness and lesbianism.
Called "Courage’, this American organi-
sation is controversial, and viewed by
many as cxtremist. {One Australian ccu-
menical church group, which provides
pastoral care to celibate homosexuals, has
cut its links with Courage because of
Courage’s draconian approach.)

Courage requires that its gay and
leshian members acknowledge their
sexualities as moral failure and psycho-
logical illness. It is widely recognised in
clinical and sociological circles that such
an approach can foster an unhealthy
mixture of guilt and shame, even a state
of self-loathing, further marginalising
people within the church and the wider
community. It can lead to a range of

structures
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pathologies, including depression and
suicide, and involves a merciless regime
of ‘treatment’ that diminishes person-
hood rather than nurturing its Christic
potential.

Courage’s views on homosexuality are
contradicred by mainstrecam psycho-
logical and psvchiatric opinion, which
suggests that gayness and lesbianism
are normal expressions of human sexu-
ality, that homoscxuality is genetically
and culturally shaped in the same way
as heterosexuality, And heterosexuality
is itsclf a very broad category, covering
diverse identities  and
practices.

If there is a theology of human
sexuality behind the exclusions of openly
gay and lesbian Catholics, it appears to
be worrvingly ignorant of social
scientific advances in our understand-
ings of gender and human identity, We
now know that gender and identity are
continually being shaped by, and are
continually shaping, culture and personal
experience—all of which is spectacular
cevidence of the ongoing Creation.

A scriously articulated gay theology
(as signalled by writers like Andrew
Sullivan and the late John Boswell) would
not be at all out of place in thesc
important discussions. But there is no
evidence that such a theology is informing

the decisions being made in the
Melbournc diocese.

CXPICSSIVEe

OMOSEXUALITY, then, necds no cure.
Perhaps what does necd curing is a
church which is unable to see the divine
giftedness in human sexuality’s many
cxpressions of intimacy, caring, relating,
loving, nurturing, comforting, healing,
consoling, reassuring, affirming, delight-
ing. Thesc things are all part of what the
great social psychologist Erich Fromm
called ‘the art of loving’. It is an art to
which the Melbourne Catholic hicrarchy
scems less than attuned.
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Or
1c1sm?

My lay pcople think that the
hicra 1y has become too preoccupicd
with the harm caused by a few scxually
abusive pricsts. And the hierarchy
exhibits a secemingly obsessive anxicty
about homosexuality. It is as if there are
no greater sins or social problems.

The spirituality informing this sexual
preoccupation has its counterparts in a
Vatican style and stance that is increas-
ingly burcaucratic and out of touch with
local experiences and realities. At times
it also scems tinged with a worrving
mariolatry—worrving especiallv in the
context of the sexual phobias that
colour some of the pronouncements
about sex.

This spirituality has contributed little
to the ardculation of a contemporary
Australian theology and spirituality that
can come to terms with Australian
Aboriginality, with our remarkable
multicultural achicvements, our proximirty
to Asia and its great religious civilisa-
tions, and the problems and possibilitics
inherent in globalisation. For many lay
Catholics it seems increasingly alien and
oppressive. The focus on sex at the
expense of wider concerns about ethical
living in this part of the world is
especially destructive.

So, many of Mclbournce’s Catholics
face a dilemma. On the one hand they
want to live out the sublime gospel of
unconditional love that is at the heart of
a cor Hassionate Catholicism. On the
other hand they arc confronted—and
increasingly affronted—by an ascendant
authoritarianism. It might have been
possi 2 in the past to ride roughshod
over the laity. But today the laity is aware

at, in its rich pluralisim, it reflects the
myriad intimations of God’s real
prese ¢ in the world.

Allan Patience is a Professor in the
Faculty of Arts at Victoria University of
Technology.












Moon and gives us the saint’s message
for our time, which might have him
branded by the Institute of Public Affairs
a typical Radio National lefty: champion
of the frail, opponent of consumerism,
concerned for all creation, not just
humanity.

On the 12 o’clock news John Howard
expresses ‘hope and optimism’ for the
new century, in that voice which if you
didn’t understand English you’d think
was delivering a message of gloom.

Norman Swan, into the 14th century,
gives us a horrendous Health Report, on
the black death, starting with a reading
from Boccaccio’s introduction to The
Decameron, to convey the plague-stricken
Florentine setting for the tales. Kathy
Gollan takes us to Java, to hear a poctic
work rich in history, and Lucky Occans
to Mali for a wild song about a terrible
battle. Then we're back in Europe and the
towns of the Hanseatic League, Swan
interviewing a scholar with a knockabout
pop history manner and Maria Zijlstra
getting us into the League’s museum.
Where earlier centuries have wound up
for the news, this one just pauses: no
tyranny of time today. Before and after
the break, a reading of Chaucer’s Pardon-
er's Tale, then Stephen Crittenden in easy
conversation across the world with his
old teacher Stephen Knight about indi-
vidual and socicty in Chaucer’s England.

More poctry beging Julie Copeland’s
15th century, by Renaissance man
Lorenzo de’Medici, and then prose by
another, Lecon Battista Alberti. Copeland
deftly characterises Jacob Burckhardt’s
account of their civilisation and
questions Pcter Hall about why Flor-
ence was its richest site. John Julius
Norwich returns splendidly for a war
correspondent’s report on the fall of Con-

stantinople, which is lamented
in Croatian song.

FTIR THE 2 0’CLock NEwsS, Kirsten
Garrett comes in with the startling
proposal that the most important date in
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Australian history may well be 1433,
when the Chinese empire abolished its
navy and removed the possibility that our
land could have become China’s
Amecrica. Lyn Gallacher does a mind-
stretching item on Gutenberg, and Doris
Lessing airs doubts about the benefit of
his invention. Over to Spain for
Ferdinand and Isabella: voices Spanish
and other discussing with thoughtful
disagrcement the reconquest of Granada,
the fate of Moslems and Jews, the
inquisition. Thence to the couple’s most

famous agent. As every schoolgirl knows,
says Copeland, in fourteen hundred and
nincty two Columbus sailed the ocean
blue; and as this old schoolboy didn’t
know, he had millenarian expectations
for the year 1500. As we now know,
though schoolchildren weren't told, he
took syphilis to the new world. A roll call
of famous syphilitics, named between
tolls of a bell. After a re-run from a Radio
Eye fcaturc on Vasco da Gama the
century ends, as it began, in Florence, city
hoth of Savonarola, (burning Boccaccio’s
book on his own journey to the flames)
and Michelangelo, sculptor and
sonnctecer.

Jill Kitson and the 16th century arrive
at 3.05 with another sonnet, Shakespeare’s
‘When in disgrace’, read by i n Bell,

before we are off again to the new world—
new to Europeans, Kitson reminds us. New
to me is the Amerindian woman Malinche
or Marina, Cortes’ guidc, interpreter and
lover. Her biographer Anna Lanyon gives
us a finely crafted essay composed for
today, and so does Inga Clendinnen, fresh
from Boyer Lectures, on the encounter of
Spanish and Aztec cosmologies. {One
achievement on show today is Radio
National’s commitiment to women as
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both makers and subjects.) To Europe
again for Patrick Collinson on Luthcr.
Another nice choice: doyen of Reforma-
tion studics, once a professor in Sydney,
with an English flair for informal talk
that draws on deep learning. Kay McLen-
nan describes and illustrates an efflores-
cence  of music. A from
Machiavelli’s The Prince is presented as
arguably the tirst modern book. Dr Jim
Leavesley trom Margarct River tells gory
storics of surgery.

passage

At 4.05 Stephen Crittenden intro-
duces ‘the darkly glamorous 17th
century’ with music by Frescobaldi and
talk with Peter Greenaway. Damicn
Carrick briefs us for debate, taped earlier
in the year, between Michael Kirby and
Geoffrey Robertson {our two most
articulate members of the arguing
profession?) on whether Charles I had a
fair t 1. Kirby (surprisingly?} says Yes,
Robc¢  on No. Crittenden tantalises us
with prose from the period, spoken by
Mark Dignam, anticipating digital radio
with the concept of a ‘sound housc’, then
identifies the author: Francis Bacon.
Witch hunts: appalling stories, spooky
music. Zen and the Japanese warrior
class. Purcell. Stan Correy on coffee and
the ¢ ture of capitalism, especially in
Amsterdam, a scgment lacking only
Simon Schama, who is billed in 24 Hours’
program guide as coming in here. Too
busy on his huge millennial project for
BBC television?

Alan Saunders starts the 18th century
with Pope’s Essay on Man, which he
reads with intimacy and animation. He
speaks, as the trained philosopher he is,
of reason as a candle in the 17th century
but a torch in this ong, illuminating only
what is pointed at; and he clucidates
Humec and Kant. Jonathan Mills portrays
Bach as composer and musician to the
community of Leipzig and plugs a scrics
of the great man’s cantatas which he will
dircct in churches during the ncext
Meclbourne Festival. Professor Ted Cohen
from ‘hicago argues in an Amecrican
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The controversial new Federal Magistrates Service just might
work. Why! Because its head, Diana Bryant, is a family law
specialist with an open mind.

e skirMisHEs between Daryl Williams,
Commonwealth Attorney-General, and
Chicf Justice Alistair Nicholson of the
Family Court have been most undignificd
and protracted. Once, judges got on with
judging and the Attorney defended them
from the misunderstandings of the
public.

The Family Court has long been vilified
by a minority of pcople—mostly men—who
believe that it 1s biased towards women
and destructive of families {the majority
scetle their contlicts without litigation or
repeat appearances in the jurisdiction).
The Attorney has appeared to listen to
these complaints, in part by recently
funding a ‘lone fathers’ association (while
coincidentally his Cabinct colleague,
Senator Newman, had defunded the
Council tor the Single Mother and Her
Child).

When asked to defend other federal
courts from trenchant criticism, Williams
pointed out {in 1997] that the role of an
Attorney-General, whatever it might have
been under an carlier set of political
conventions, is now an essentially party-
political appointment, and declined or
failed to defend the courts.

Williams—a quictly spoken, mannerly,
casy-blushing QC from Pcrth—has also
quite clearly suggested that the head of
the Family Court is a self-important,
incfficient, left-wing ratbag. The Chicf
Justice, in his turn, may be scen to suggest
that the Attorney is a rigid reactionary who
doesn’t ‘get’ the purposce of the Family Law
Act, or the anti-social cffects of starving the
court of money and judicial personnel.
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Williams is notorious within the legal
profession for dithering and stalling on
statutory and judicial appointments, cither
becausc his office is inefficient (letters go
unanswered for months or, in my own case,
forcver, though we arc old friends) or out
of choice. It is said that Williams has been
‘rolled’ in Cabinet more often than not over
appointments to federal courts, funding,
and legislation (for example, the disgraceful
bill, which he did not support, that was
drafted to nullify the effects of the High
Court’s decision in Teoh). But in other cascs
shilly-shallying is the more likely cause.
Williams’ failure to make a clear decision
about the future of present vice-presidential
appointees to the Administrative Appeals
Tribunal when it is restructured is a case
in point.

Chict JTustice Nicholson is a committed
advocate for the recognition of the rights
of the child as they are expressed in the UN
Convention on the Rights of the Child.
Williams, on the other hand, is a traditional
Common Lawyer, uncasy that human
rights instruments have any effect within
Australia as a result of judicial inter-
pretation rather than parliament-made laws.

The Chief Justice has also repeatedly
pointed out that the Family Court has been
crippled by inadequate resources and actual
funding cuts as well as too few judges. The
Attorney arguces that courts should be
‘courts’, with all that entails, and that the
Family Court is an unstable oil-and-water
mix of black-letter law and social work. He
argues that the Court should sever its
relationship with conciliation and counsel-
ling scrvices and get on with judging.
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So when the Attorney formally
announced last year that he would establish
a federal magistracy to deal with the less
complex judicial decisions, releasing judges
for higher things, the stage was sct for a
proper row. The Chief Justice wanted those
magistrates to work within his Court and
under his control (he could certainly usce
the moncey that comes with them): the
Attorney was determined that this new ticr
of judicial officers would not be another
specialist court, but a court of general
jurisdiction.

The Attorney-General, as a traditionalist,
has never accepted the need for a specialist
court - Family Law, nor the need for any
specialist court. He believes that the
common law tradition and the power of the
parliament to change laws in a democratic
way are a far better way of developing the
law. This new appointment and the estab-
lishment of this new court is consistent
with those views.

It could have been outright war, had
Williams’ appointment of the Chicef
Magistrate designate not been so brilliantly
appropriate. Diana Bryant QC is a Family
Law specialist who practised in Western
Australia when Williams {and I) did, and
subse tently at the Bar in her native
Victoria. She is well-known and respect
even liled, by the Family Court bench and
the € icf Justice in particular, who
congratulated her on the appointment.
And she has a unique understanding ot how
the magistracy might well work to the
benefit of the Family Court. She told me
that she had scen a model of co-operation

that actually works, and wanted
to try it here.

HAT moneL s THE Family Court of
Western Australia. WA has always done
justice its own way—not always well—but
had done particularly well when, in the
1950s, it established a special magistrates’
court in Perth—known to journalists under
its clumsy title of “The Married Persons and
Children (Summary Relief) Court’, but to
thosc of us who appeared before it regularly,
as the ‘Married Girls’ Court’.

There, women could seek separation
orders {men could but never did), or orders
for their own maintenance, following their
husbands’ adultery, cruelty or desertion;
they could seek custody of and access to
children; single mums could get skimpy
orders to maintain their ‘illegitimate’
children and pay for baby nccessities, such
as a pram, or a bassinct—but not both.
When 1e Commonwealth’s Family Law



Act was passed in 1975, the WA
government decided to combine the
resources of this court with the Common-
wealth’s to form a State Family Court of
Western Australia. The federal government
appointed judges to excercise the Common-
wealth’s divorce and related jurisdiction
{and, later, judicial registrars), and the State
could appoint magistrates to do state things
and interim matters.

The blessing of this extraordinarily
commonsensc arrangement was that the
legal profession could continue to deal with
an alrcady informal court, and cons-
titutional problems about state and federal
division of lcgislative powers could be
casily overcome.

As well, the one court could deal with
virtually all matters affecting children,
including wardship and adoption
applications formerly made by the Supreme
Court, and even {in extraordinary cases)
exercisc care and protection powers under
Child Welfare legislation. In other words,
whatever was necessary to deal with
families” needs under stress or breakdown
could be dealt with in one place. Most
importantly, the new court was always
closcely associated with a court counselling
service auspiced and statfed by the State
Department of Community Welfare. The
counscelling service worked because it was
houscd with the court, adequately funded,
and always uscd—and respected—by the
judges and magistrates. It even had a
childcare centre—this, in 1975!

Admittedly, this arrangement only
worked because WA is virtually a city-state
and sparsely populated, and the legal climate
was favourable. But the Family Court of
Western Australia has thrived, its magis-
trates have developed the expertise and
jurisprudence with a combined State and
Commonwealth jurisdiction, and the status
of Family Law practitioners and Family
Law has also grown.

We can expect Diana Bryant to scck a
stmilar success to that of the WA model, if
not in its detail, then by thinking laterally,
making a uscr-friendly court {simple
process, no pleadings, night courts), and
building good rclationships with the
Chief Justice and other federal and State
courts, Williams has done well. It just
might work.

Moira Rayner is a lawycr and journalist. She
has just been appointed Dircctor of the
Office of the Children’s Rights Commis-
sioner for London. Her email address
remains MoiraRayner@Compuscerve.com.

Fuel up

T WAS QUITE A STRAIGHTFORWARD STORY, REALLY—a company produced a tainted
product by adding too much of on¢ of the ingredients. In consequence, nearly
half the light aircraft in Australia were grounded, and the media made a meal of
the circumstances.

Onc thing is for sure, the tale of this summer’s aviation fuel contamination
crisis would have been told more clearly if journalists had a little more
background in science. Archimedes is not talking rocket science here. Basic
high school chemistry would have sufficed. Not only would a little background
have bolstered the confidence of the reporters handling the story, it would also
have given them a better idea of which questions to ask. The episode could
have been a useful learning experience for all.

The basic plot was simple. At a crucial stage in its production process for
aviation fucl, Mobil Australia used an acid catalyst. In order to prevent the acid
from corroding the pipes of the production plant, the company routinely added
small amounts of a necutralising alkaline compound called ethylene diamine
{EDAJ. This compound was not considered dangerous. In fact, there were no
international standards for its level in aviation fuel.

But, at concentrations too small to be detected by the internationally
approved tests for fuel quality, the EDA scems to have reacted with carbon
dioxide in the fuel tanks of light aircraft to form a sticky white solid, and also
with the copper and brass components of aireraft engines to form a black solid.
These two substances could clog fucl lines and carburcttors, potentially causing
engines to stall. We are talking about levels of EDA that no normal test would
have picked up. This was not made clear by the media.

EDA is a relatively simple organic compound, and has a rclatively simple
name, as organic compounds go. Yet it was some weceks before the media even
scttled on how to write it—cthylene diamine, like carbon dioxide. Perhaps it
didn’t help that CASA originally had ‘Ethylene Di-Amine’ in its releasces, but
the variations on that spelling which cropped up for the next fortnight did not
inspire confidence. The confusion was such that one report ascribed to EDA
the properties of cthylence diaminc tetra-acetic acid (EDTA), a commonly used,
but distinctly different, compound.

Once the crisis was in full swing, we had mass confusion. While the pilots
were screaming for the means to clean their aircraft, Mobil and CASA were
busy developing and approving a test for EDA. All of which was studiously
reported, almost as if the test would solve the problem of contamination. But it
was never really made clear how the test would help—and it seemed to come as
a surprise that approval of the test did not end the crisis. While it was necessary
to determine which planes needed to be cleancd, it did not actually clean them.

There is much, much more to tell, but by now, you should have the picture.
With a little more technical background, our journalists could have provided a
much clcarer, more interesting and more instructive story. Instead, we were pre-
sented with an entertaining soap opera of distraught pilots, harried authorities
and politicians, sclf-serving lawyers and self-righteous corporate executives

Tim Thwaites is a freelance science writer.
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It's a power struggle. It's a technological compromise.
All the big players want their piece of the high-definition action.

Welcome to digital television.

Putting us 1n
the »icture

ustratia Grers digital television
in 2001.

Less than a year away from its
introduction, this latest addition to the
nation’s media is still the subject of
industry lobbying, federal legislation and
vicwer confusion, with these three
factors more than tangentially related.
Digital television, a relatively simple
development in communications tech-
nology, has been thrown, not so much to
the lions (though there are plenty of
these), but into a three-ring circus
complete with government acrobats,

industry ringmasters and technological
high-jinks.

The focus of all  is activity is a
change in the way television is broadcast.

Currently, it’s broadcast using ana-
loguc transmission, but next year it will
be broadcast digitally. As aresult, viewers
will need new equipment to reccive the
broadcast—cither a high-definition digital
television set, a standard-definition digital
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television set or a converter sct-top box
for their analogue television. The old
analoguc signal will continue to be sent
for some years, so current televisions will
not become immediately obsolete.

The ins and outs of the technology
(sce box, page 25) are in many ways
incidental. How many of us really under-
stand how our analoguc televisions
worlk? As with most technology, the
matter of rcal interest is the utility of the
new toy. And digital television has many
advantages—most importantly, clearer
pictures and efficient use of the radio-

frequency  spectrum.  Broadcasters
currently use at least once 7-megahertz
band of radiofrecquency spectrum to
transmit onc channel, but when they
transmit digitally they will be able to use
the samc spacc cither to ‘multi-channcl’
a number (maybe four or five} of
standard definition channcls {SDTV), or
to transmit onc high-definition channel
(HDTV] plus one SDTV channel.
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Tl US and the UK have alrcady
begun digital tclevision broadcasting,
using different approaches. The US
legislation favours HDTV (but has not
mandated it], whereas the UK has gonc
for multi-channelling SDTV.

In Australia, the federal government
has hedged its bets with a joint HDTV/
SDTV model. In a two-step decision in
1998 and then late 1999, the government
determined how Australia should move
into the age of digital television broad-
casting. What it said was this: all
comyp ics that currently hold a

comr ccial free-to-air television licence
{that is, the ownecrs of channels 7, 9 and
10 in their various metropolitan and
regional manifestations) reccive, free of
charge, access to another 7-mcgahertz of
spectrum for digital broadcast in addition
to their current service. The ABC and SBS
receive the same loan (though some of
their ence conditions mav differ from
those discusscd below, v ich refer to






‘om that restriction, anyone, whether
Australian or otherwise, a current media
owner or otherwise, will be allowed to
datacast. Newspaper publisher Fairfax and

Rupert Murdoch’s News Ltd
are expected to lead the charge.

HIS DIGITAL TELEVISION framework
raises a number of questions for broad-
casters and viewers, but it also raises
questions about how the government
madec its decisions. For starters, the policy
is highly prescriptive—there must be 20
hours of HDTV programming a week,
there must be ‘triplecast’ HDTV/SDTV/
analogue, and the spectrum will be used
for the designated purpose of commercial
free-to-air broadcasting. More curiously,
the policy insists that there will be a new

/
4

category of service—datacasting—which
is defined in extensive terms. But these

terms all boil down to one core fact:
. acasting is not broadcasting. It is now
technologically possible for media
services to be less defined—for exar e,
you can alrecady watch video on (he
internct. The previous strict demar-
cations between one service and another
originated in technological constraints,
As these fall away, it is difficult to see
any nced for such limitations—which
makes the government’s policy curiouser
and curiouser. It’s as though government
were prescribing that certain shops could
scll a full range of clothing, while the rest
were obliged to carry only white cotton
shirts with starched collars.

Somc reasons for the specific
regulation may be found in the relative
success of the competing industry
lobbying. The government had a number
of options for regulating digital
television. Pay TV opcerators such as
Rupert Murdoch’s News Lied argued that
the government should allow new
commercial television channels, given
that digital television could free up
spectrum, but not allow existing broad-
casters to provide competing pay TV
services. Other media companies, like
newspaper publisher Fairfax, ran a similar
line, arguing for free specerum to be used
tor new media services. The existing
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commercial broadcasters lobbied to be
given spectrum to start up digital
services, and for an extension of the
existing ban on further commercial
television channels.

It appears that government went with
the arguments put by the free-to-air
commercial broadcasters, cementing the
broadcasters’ dominant media position in
the process. The commiercial broadcasters
have always been criticised for having it
easy and constituting one of the least com-
petitive industries in Australia. A broad-
casting licence has been called ‘a licence
to print money’—with good reason. There
was a brief period of tough financial times
in the 1980s flowing from overvalued
licences, but generally, owning onc of the
three commercial broadcasting licences

in a licence arca is what the market
would call a sound investment.

But at the same time, with only three
commercial stations and two national
broadcasters, the free-to-air choice for
consumers is very limited. The commer-
cial broadcasters go for middle ground—
Australia’s population is not nearly large
enough, nor the competition strong
enough, for any other strategy to be
worthwhile.

And just in casc you thought that
networks 7,9 and 10 were totally devoted
to developing what is now called content,
it is worth remembering that the basic
business transaction in commercial
frec-to-air television is the broadcaster
sclling the viewer to the advertiser.
Because of this, and because of the
publi¢’s predisposition to watch television
in any case, the broadcasters don’t
provide programming for maximum
viewer satisfaction. Instead they provide
the minimum standard of programming
that will deter the maximum number of
vicwers from switching from once channel
to the next. Even a solely economic
analysis from the Burcau of Transport and
Communications Economics, in its 1996
report Australian Commercial Televi-
sion 1986-1995, states that:

Broadcasters hase their schedules on
audience size ratings without taking
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into account the intensity of viewer
satisfaction. This loss of viewer welfare
caused by deticiencies in the market
process constitutes what is known as a

market failure. (p8)

Given that situation, the government’s

decision to maintain (cven bolster) the

broadcasting status quo may represent
sadly misscd opportunity for
broadcasting reform.

SIDE FROM LOSING that opportunity,
the digital television decision also
highlishts the inconsistencies in
Austr  1’s spectrum management. The
ACA issues licences for most spectru
uses, which it increasingly does by
auctioning ‘spectrum licences’ to the
highest bidder. There are restrictions ¢
use related, for example, to the
frequency’s capacity and the avoidance
of interference with other users, but the
licences are otherwisc flexible.

For broadcasting spectrum, however,
the Australian Broadcasting Authority
(ABA) Iministers broadcasting licences
which combine spectrum usc with all
other broadcasting licence conditions.
The dieital television licences continue
this pi ¢y of bundling spectrum in with
broadcasting licences. But the ABA
mode.  at odds with the modern world
of communications. It is no longer
necessary to have spectrum to provide a
broadcast service—this is quite possible
using  her technologics such as cable.
Most reeently, the Productivity Comimis-
sion, its 1999 draft report, Broad-
casting, argued that the current
broadcasting model promotes inefficient
usc and discourages the development of
other delivery and channel management
techne gy, By maintaining this model,
the digital television policy pursues an
antiquatced cquation of delivery (ic.
spectrum) with service {i.e. the station).

But even beyond this problem of being
outdated, the digital television policy
might just represent the worst spectrum
management decision available.

Think about it. The government has
loaned the broadcasters 7 megahertz of
free spectrum. In order to grasp exactly
what this means, think of the radio-
treque vy spectrum as publicly owned
real estate—valuable and finite real
estate. The broadcasters have arguced that
the loan is only for a few years, afrer



which they will return the extra
spectrum to government, that they need
some start-up assistance because digital
conversion is costly, and that the viewers
arc going to benefit from a better service.

But the problem is not that the broad-
casters will have 14 or more megahertz
for a few years (though that is certainly
valuable). The problem, rather, is that at
the end of the conversion process, they
will still have 7 megahertz in a digital
world where you can do a lot more with
7 megahertz than you cver could under
the old analogue system.

Commercial free-to-air broadcasters
ray for their spectrum access through
broadcast licence fees on their gross
revenue, paid to government yearly. In
1998-99 thesce totalled $194.5 million
from 47 commercial television licensces.
Whenever issucs arise about cheir
spectrum use, the broadcasters point out
that they pay this yearly fce. However,
there are two problems with this system.
First, though it is generally viewed as a
charge for the spectrum, the licence fee
is actually rclated to a single broadcast
service, as evidenced by the fact that it is
calculated on the revenuce of that chan-
nel. This system made some sort of sense
in the days when one chunk of spectrum
and one channel were much of a much-
ness, but in a digitised world this is no
longer the casce.

A further problem is that there is no
way of knowing if broadcasters pay rents
commensurate with the gains they
receive from using the spectrum. The
Productivity Commission estimates that
the broadcasters ‘are currently paying
close to the minimum valuc of the
spectrum they hold (even though licence
feces were not calculated on the basis of
the value of the spectrum)’. However, the
Burcau of Transport and Communica-
tions Economics stated in 1996 that ‘in
capital citics at least the industry has
returned to a situation where economic
rents substantially exceed the Govern-
ment’s revenuce from licence fees’. This
statement was based on an assessment
of the broadcasters’ profits, which the
Productivity Commission found to be
around the same {abnormally high) levels
in 1999,

It does not necessarily follow that
broadcasters should be made to pay more
tor spectrum, or that government should
scll off spectrum to the highest bidder.

There should, however, be a clearly artic-
ulated and consistent approach to speetrum
management that takes into account
factors ranging from technological
change through to the public
benefits of spectrum uses.

HATEVER THE ANSWER to these
questions about spectrum management,
the opportunity for rational analysis of
the issues may well have been lost in the
process of industry lobbying.

When digital television was first
mooted, it would have been clear to
commercial broadcasters that they could
provide the same level of service using a
fraction of the spectrum. This is because
SDTV [even a little better than our
current pictures) uses at most one fourth
of the spectrum a current analogue
channel does. The broadceasters’ problem
then would have been that they would
be paying the same licence fees for a
substantially reduced bit of real estate,
while allowing room for other property
developers {competing broadcasters,
datacasters, and so on} to move in. But
by arguing that the Australian public
nceded spectrum-hungry HDTV, broad-
casters could retain the same amount of
spectrum for the same rents. While there
may be benefits to viewers from HDTV,
it does not necessarily follow that those
benefits drove the broadcasters’ lobbying,

So the free-to-air broadeasters are by
and large happy with the policy. Some
{primarily the Ten Network and Kerry

Packer’s Network Nine) are unhappy
with the late-1999 addition of SDTV to
the broadcast requircements, arguing
that it will push the limits of their
allocated spectrum so that they will not
be able to transmit full HDTV for some
sorts of programs. Howecever, Kerry
Stokes’ Seven Network likes the
HDTV/SDTV simulcast idea, arguing
that it will encourage take-up of the new
technology. Whichever way you look at
it, though, the free-to-air broadcasters
won out with a big chunk of spectrum
and a continuation of the existing ban
on allocation of further commercial
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broadcasting licences. In other words, no
further competition. Whether that win
is because the government happened to
agree with the broadeasters, or whether
broadcasters’ power over voters is, as it
has always bceen, a matter best left
unchallenged by your average nervous
government, is anyone’s gucss.

The new digital television legislation
will be in parliament carly this year.
While it may pass with barely a protest,
the government may also find that
parliament is better cducated than it was
in July 1998 when the first round of rules
passcd through. It is, in any case, rare for
broadcasting legislation not to raise an
argument. The government may face
questions which challenge their entire
approach to media regulation—for
cxample about spectrum management
and definitions of different media
services. Or questions which seck infor-
mation at a more detailed level—for
cxample, about how much digital tele-
vision sets will really cost (estimates have
varied wildly, from $2000 to $10,000) and
whether regional arcas will lose out
through different reception patterns.

The picture may not come into focus
until after the introduction of digital
television. By then, it will be too late to
cstablish a new digital television regime.
But our expcerience with its introduction
should give some clues about the next
steps in media regulation. If, for example,
few people buy HDTV sets, the broad-
casters’ hold on the radiofrequency

spectrum might start raising a few more
questions, not to mention cyebrows. And
if the government proves unable to
regulate datacasting under its ridiculously
specific rules, that failure will display in
magnificent technicolour the illogicality
of artificially scparating media services
in a world where they are naturally
merging. The Australian tradition of
media regulation by fiasco and debacle
{remember pay TV?) may be alive and
well.

Kate Manton is Eureka Street’s assistant
cditor.
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less that Conall took on all the implications of the
message and came back to Ulster a believer.
Charlotte Brooke makes no mention of another
claim that must surely be linked to this, and is recorded
in James F. Kenney’s The Sources for the Early History
of Ireland, Vol. I, Ecclesiastical (1929). This is that
the Irish king {pagan of course), Conchobar mac Nessa
(presumably the man to whom Conall reported), ‘had
died in a fit of righteous indignation on receiving
knowledge of the crucifixion’. Performed by the
ultimate representative of his people, this act of pos-
itively Pauline identification with the Body of Christ
merited for the Irish a lesser culpability for the act of
deicide. What that then actually meant in terms of
Irish salvation history I'm afraid I just don’t know.
The nearest point that [ can find of actual contact
between Christ and Ireland is noted in Seventy Years
of Irish Life, a memoir of 1896 by W.R. Le Fanu. (It
has to be acknowledged that W.R. was the brother of
the horror fantasist, Sheridan Le Fanu.) Le Fanu
mentions an insect that T take to be an earwig or
scorpion (but T don’t actually know if Patrick left
either of these creatures in Ireland). At any rate Le
Fanu says that it is ‘a long, ugly-looking beetle, black
and shining, with a forceps in his tail’. Le Fanu claims
it has no English name at all, but the Irish for it is
darraghdeoul which might be translated as ‘red devil’.
The great lexicographer, Fr Patrick Dineen, says it is
a species of long black chafer. In its etymological
breakdown deoul or daol means black or gloomy, and
dearg is sometimes uscd as an intensifier and does
not mean ‘red’ at all. Crudely, I suppose, we could
call it ‘the very devil’. Dineen says that the creature
is known as ‘the devil’s coach horse’. That fits with
what Le Fanu says was the poor beast’s c¢laim to fame.
In an altogether faltering, head-scratching way, he
records that ‘the tradition as to [the darraghdeoul] was
that he had, in some form or way, guided or
accompaniced Judas Iscariot to the garden of
Gethsemanc’. For those who wished to dissociate
themselves radically from the devil’s coach horse, Le
Fanu gives the appropriate ritual. The animal has to
be killed on one thumb nail with the usc of the other
thumb nail while a Pater or an Ave is recited. If this
is done punctiliously the killer will win forgiveness
for the Seven Deadly Sins. Le Fanu was of
course a Protestant writer.

IHAT’S JUST ABOUT IT. It was an Irish insect that got
closest to Christ, and for a malign purpose; an Irish
priest, albeit disguised as a magician, brought the axe
down on the Baptist; and an Ulsterman just happened
to be passing through Jerusalem about 33AD, but
didn’t sce a thing. What a threadbare Christian
authenticity card!

In at least onc instance however the Irish
contributed to another nation’s Christian template.
England, although already richly endowed with the
Holy Grail, deserved a less honourable connection.

Daniel O’Connell, in one fiery
speech, told his audience that Ben-
jamin Disraeli was a lineal descend-
ant of the impenitent thief. This
was in keeping; the Irish were not
in the business of trailing clouds
of glory for themselves, and weren’t
to be expected to do it for others
either.

A cast of mind had set in. Maybe all the Irish,
especially the diasporic Irish, believe they come from
a line of kings. Their religious affiliations however
are much more humble and circumspect. It’s a jostle
of little fellows, disreputable most of them, at the
lower end of the table of the Lord waiting to be invited
higher up. More recent belief might have it that all
the early leaders and saints and abbots of the Irish
church were of aristocratic stock, but that was a break
from the modest purity of an earlier tradition. In 1847
John Edward Walsh anonymously published Sketches
of Ireland Sixty Years Ago. The work was republished
in 1979 and significantly retitled Rakes and Ruffians:
The Underworld of Georgian Dublin. Walsh cited a
belief current in the mid-18th century that Saint
Patrick’s mother ran a shebeen in Enniskillen. Who
would have guessed it? A little more light is shed on
this matter by T. Crofton Croker in The Popular Songs
of Ireland (1839). The family shebeen is recorded in a
song probably composed and first sung in 1814, ‘Oh,
Saint Patrick Was a Gentleman’. Notc again, the
extreme modesty of this claim. For good measure, the
song records that his mother was a Brady and his father
an Q'Gallagher.

The characters in the initial Irish Christian drama
were the man, woman, priest and beetle next door,
not denizens of marble halls at all. They belonged to
the known community, and the life of that
community went on at every point within time—and
outside time too. Le Fanu explained how it all worked.
He gocs from a discussion of faction fights, hrawls,
barneys, donnybrooks to relate how fights often broke
out between funcral parties arriving more or less
simultaneously at a graveyard. This was only to be
expected, Le Fanu wrote, because ‘the last person
buriced in a churchyard has, in addition to his other
troubles, to carry water to allay the thirst [in
Purgatory) of all those previously buried there ...
Peasants have been known to put shoes or boots into
coffins to save the feet of their relatives in their long
and weary water-carrying walks.’

Life’s grim enough for the dead, but what an ask
of the barely-shod survivors! The Irish have had to
work hard to establish their place in the Kingdom.
Maybe too hard. You can’t blame them for turnine
into a post-Christian nation.

Gerard Windsor’'s most recent book is I Asked
Cathleen to Dance, published by University of
Queensland Press in 1999.
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If Those Feet
in ancient time
hadn’t
themselves
walked

on England’s
mountains
green or
France’s fair
fields or in
Spain’s olive
groves, the
one-remove
connections
were still
pretty good.
They were
certainly much
better than
those of the
girl who traced
her line
through untold
dancing
partners to

the Prince of
Wales.

Hluminations of
The Second Coming
of Christ from
Manuscript 51,
Monastic Library of
St Gull, Switzerland.
St Gall was a
disciple of

St Columbanus, who
in turn camne from
the lona monastery
of St Columba

{or Columecille).
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JUAIN NINLLINAYY AL

The recent confrontation with General Wiranto was one of the rst of many

challenges that face Indonesian President Abdurrahman

Tahid.

And the going is not going to get any easier.

1ich way Wehid?

N HIs 1996 stupy of peoples and
culturcs converted to Islam, Beyond
Belief, V.S. Naipaul attempts to recall the
first time he talked with Abdurrahman
Wahid. Not yet 40 years of age in 1979,
Wahid was alrcady prominent in national
affairs through his involvement in the
Islamic village boarding-school program
that his grandfather and father had
developed. Despite this, Naipaul had no
clear picture of the man or the meeting.

‘Tt might have been because of the
very dim light in Mr Wahid’s sitting
room,” he guesses. ‘It was a great strain
to try to sce him through the gloom, and
[ must have given up, been content with
his voice, and remained without a picture.’

Now President, Abdurrahiman Wahid
is again in the gloom, one which envelops
the entire Republic of Indonesia. Wahid
presents as an cnigmatic figure, 11 ng
amid scctarian strife, rehellious provinees,
continued cconomic hardship and an
army which houses some men not wholly
committed to his plans for reform.

The physical appearance of the man
shuffling awkwardly before the
cameras—he is still coming to terms with
the effects of the stroke two years ago that

ft him almost blind—is certainly more
weather-beaten thantl of his imposing
former military chicef and Cabinet
member, General Wiranto. Yet Wahid is
regarded by Indonesia watchers (and
indeed by the United States, if Richard
Holbrooke's spirited defence of his

residency from threats of a coup is
anything to go by} as the best hope
Indonesia has in its uncertain erva of
regime change. Paradoxically, his health
has improved since he became President.
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What is most remarkable is that he
secms oblivious to the drama of which
he is an integral part. As he blithely tosses
off comments that rcsound across the
world his serenity—or, some might say,
his aloofness—remains constant.

Deakin University academic Greg
Barton is his biographer, and referring to
him by his nickname, says that the
Indonesian public is warming to Gus
Dur’s particular combination of sharp
intellect and affable wit, It puts him apart
from his predecessors.

"He has a much morc attractive open
personality,” said Barton after returning
from a visit prior to Wahid’s rccent
European trip. ‘He likes literature and
classical music and he is a humanit-
arian—he is exceedingly generous with
people.’

Fr Frank Brennan was recently in
Jakarta speaking at a conference on the
relationship between Australia and
Indonesia and was surprised to be invited
with other delegates to an audience with
Wahid at the Royal Palace, particularly
as the embassy in Jakarta had such a
difficult time organising a mecting with
Alexander Downer when he came to
Indonesia. He described the 45-minutce
meeting as extremely cordial. Wahid told
a number of florid jokes and spoke of his
high regard for Xanana Gusmao.

A Muslim intellectual, Wahid is
dedicated to a secularism, which puts
him at odds with a hard core of Muslim
groups who would like to see ar lamic
state. Secularism is an ideal handed down
to him by his father and grandfather, both
of whom have streets named after them
in central Jakarta. His grandfather was a
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prominent religious leader before the
Japanese invasion and his father is one of
the heroes of independence. When he
took the helm of his father’s organisation,
Nahdlatul Ulama (NU) in 1984, he
retracted its political involvement and
concentrated on its declared task of
fostering tolerant religious values.
Perhaps it is the commitment he has
to these values and his Islamic beliefs
which sustain Wahid’s unusual stability.
Even while Suharto was still well
ensconced, Wahid published articles
critical of him in Tempo and other
magazines. And becausc he has over 30
million followers in NU, he got

away with it.
SIN(‘E BECOMING President, Wahid has

been travelling overseas, gathering inter-
national support for his administration.
To some, this has been time wasted.
He should, they argue, have been
concentrating on matters closer to home.

‘He has been visiting world leaders to
restore their confidence in Indonesia and
while this is important I do not think
is as necessary as his presence here,” says
Soedj Dijiwandono, a Jakarta-bascd
columnist and political analyst.

‘He is respected as a man of integrity
but desnite his qualities he himself is not
the m 1determining factor for the world
to believe Indonesia is on the right path.’

One of the primary tasks that
presented itself to Wahid when he was
appointed President by the parliament
last October (ahead of the more popular
Megawati Sukarnoputri) was to design a
new fc  ralism that would accommodate
the regional clites’ desire for greater












privileged path to Godinvolve truth claims.
Those who make such claims about
Christianity will not ask simply how they
can spell out the symbolic content of their
faith in terms acceptable to modernity, but
also how to do so in ways that respect the
contingent truths that it involves. This is
an unpopular position. Even though it may
be held without denying the value of other
paths and without being authoritarian or
intolerant, it will still be dismissed for it
otfends the same secular assumptions which
in Tacey’s view exclude serious considera-
tion of spirituality.

[ found the most appealing aspect of
Tacey’s work to be his engagement with
Aboriginal religion. It reflects his passion
and the time he has spent in Aboriginal
communitics. In his view, Aboriginal
spirituality provides us with a model of

what spirituality should be. It offers an
awareness of areality deeper than the surface
and apassion for connection and rootedness.
Itrepresents what is missingin the conven-
tions of Australian culture, and what is
therefore ungered for.

Aboriginal spirituality, then, offers a
challenge and a treasure to other Austral-
ians. Tacey is critical of some of the ways in
which it is met. Some wish to collect
Aboriginal culture, adding it to their lives
the way they pin hunting trophics to their
walls. Some mix aspects of Aboriginal
beliefs eclectically into their lives. Others
systematically deny the reality and
importance of spirituality in Australian life,
but wish to preserve the culture of
Aborigines even while believing it is
primitive and founded in fallacy. Tacey
opposes to these approaches a rich under-
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standing of reconciliation that goes
beyond tolerance or empathy. He argues
that we must first take spirituality
seriously. When we are open to the mystery
that underlics the ceveryday, and valuc
connection over acquisition, we will be
open to Aboriginal Australia and will allow
its spirituality to become part of our lives.
Only  encounterat this depth will enable
us to resolve practical problems like the
sharing of land.

ReEnchantment is a stimulating and
casily rcad book. Even those of us who are
suspicious of an overarching category of
spirituality will find much that is
illuminating and that provokes a more
attentive reading of Australian culture.

Andrew Hamilton sj teaches at the United
Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.

Tne academy of 1arc

[lS WE KNOW FROM NNewspaper reports

at the time, the powers-that-be at Melbourne
University Press, notwithstanding their
initial enthusiasm, ultimately reneged on
their decision to publish Why Universitics
Muatter. Itis difficult to know why, precisely.
One hypothesis is that their aim was to
suppress the book’s id . But if this was
theiraim, then the failure in their execution
hasbeen truly spectacular. The book’seditor,
Tony Coady, was subscquently deluged with
offers from publishers, and the free publicity
has in turn guaranteed that the book will
scllin far greater numbers than it otherwise
would. [, for onc, could hardly wait to sce
what all the fuss had been about.

Thosc looking for scdition will, however,
be disappointed. The essays contained in
Why Universities Matter are by and large
sober, well documented and tightly argued
picces about the current state of Australia’s
universitics. The controversy MUP started
is thus almost entirely external to the book
itself, or would have been if Morag Fraser
hadn’t been asked to contribute a final
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knocks

chapter describing the circumstances that
surrounded MUP’s actions. Aware that the
facts could do ncarly all of the talking for
themselves, Fraser shows remarkable
restraint. For the most part she simply
provides a detailed account of MUP’s
embarrassing involvement in the whole
messy saga. The sting lics in the tail when
she asks what MUP had to lose by publishing
the book. Certainly, as she implies, it had
much more tolosc by reneging on the initial
decision to publish, as it must now deal
with the perception that those who run the
organisation, auniversity press of all things,
feel free to use their position to control the
flow of information in ways that scrve their
own interests.
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The novelty of the remaining essays in
Why Universities Matterlies in the authors’
rctusal simply to describe the radical changes
that have taken place in Australian univer-
sities since the Dawkins reforms of the mid
1980s: the massive expansion in the number
of institutions claiming university status,
the increasc in the number of students, the
progressive withdrawal of Commonwealth
funds, the creation of markets in which
universitics compete with cach other for
both students and research funding, the
scramble for sources of external moncey, the
controls on the kind of research that gets
done, and so on. Nor do they rest content to
cvaluate these changes in terms of the goals
that theirmakers thought they would serve.
Instead they insist that we ask ourselves
whether these changes have been good or
bad in more absolute terms. Should univer-

sitics  nction in the way that they have
beent  edtotunctionin the post-Dawkins
cral Is s what universities are supposed

to be like? Unsurprisingly, these questions
are answered resoundingly in the negative.


















Cyril is utterly da ing in a well-cut
suit with gencrous lapels, high-waisted trou-
sersundcer a double breasted waistcoat, strik-
ing a nonchalant pose, hand in pocket,
fedoratipped tojustth  ght angle over the
studied, world-weary gaze—a handsome
young actor who could be relied upon to fill
any bill, from romantic lead to sardonic
villain. In this same sartorial splendour
Cyril appeared in the 1929 Hitcheock
thriller, Blackmail, the first British talkie.

Hitchcock made two versions of Black-
mail, silent and sound. With the sound
version, of which thefirst eight minutes are
silent, he encountered a problem. The
talented silent actress, Anny Ondra, who
played Alice, the daughter of a London
newsagent, was hampered by her Czecho-
slovakian accent. Hitchcock decided her
voice must be dubbed. The result is some
irritatingly stilted dialogue, soon forgiven
when the eye begins to delight in carly
intimations of the classic Hitchcock play
with light and shadow, the visual puns and
of course the fleceting appearance of the
man himself, as a portly 30-year-old
passenger being tormented by a small boy
on a London underground.

The pert, attractive Alice contrives a
quarrel with herboytriend Frank, a Scotland
Yard detective (John Longden), so she can
keep an appointment with a handsome
young Artist who has given her the glad
eye. The Artist, played by Uncle Cyril, uses
his sophisticated charm to entice Alice to
‘come up and sce my Studio’—the sort of
invitation that girls of enquiring mind have
always found hard to resist.

Lured by the attraction of doing what
she knows to be unwisc, Alice climbs the
stairs with the Artist—a marvellous shot
with the pairarm-in-arm, slowly processing
up three long flights as if to a sacrificial
altar. The bed to which the innocent girl is
dragged by the charmingstrangeris decently
concealed by drawn curtains which billow
and toss in time to her crics of ‘No, No .../
Her frantic hand appears through the
curtains, rcaches towards the bedside table
and grasps a bread knife left next to a
conveniently placed loaf of bread. The
curtains bulge and the shadow of the
struggling pair is scen on the wall, then
silence and stillness. Cyril’s very dead hand
(still neatly shirt-cuffed and suited] extends
outof the curtain asthe shocked girl emerges
and rcaliscs the awful mess she has landed
herselfin when she could have been enjoying
a good movie with her honest cop.

When Scotland Yard and unsuspecting
boyfriend Frank inspcct the scene of the
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crime next morning there is a flecting
glimpse of the dead Cyril on the bed, with
only his collar twisted and his tie somewhat
loose. But Hitchcock’s camera has such
power of suggestion we know we ha
witnessed a violent and bloody killing. And
that, after just 40 minutes, was the end of
Cyril, at least in that film.

It continues on for another thrilling 45
minutes with the blackmailer (who saw
Alice on the fateful night) being chased
over rooftops by the faithful
Frank, and

finally crashing to
his death through the glass dome of the
Reading Room of the British Museun.

In Blackmail, directed primarily as a
silent film, Hitchcock uscs hands, as well
as eyes, to portray emotion and emphasise
points in the story, increasing the tension
with shots of hands moving, pointing,
twisting or eerily static. We feel Alice’s
panic as her hand gropes for the knife and
share her horror when Cyril’s hand flops,
lifcless, through the bed curtains. When
Hitchcock’s lens lingers on her chemise-
clad figure, we watch with fascination as,
paralysed with shock, she slowly faces the
magnitude of what she has done. As she
hurries from the death scene, the painting
of a life-size Rigoletto points an accusing
finger directly at her.

Thereafter, hands haunt Alice. The girl’s
lost gloves reveal to both the blackmailer
and the honest cop her part in the Artist’s
dcath. At Scotland ™ 1 is m d
by frequent closc-ups of hands stubbing out
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cigarettes in what were, for the period,
well-filled ashtrays. In one delectable
concceit, Hitchcock has Alice and Frank
talk of going to the movies to sec a thriller
based on Scotland Yard, called Fingerprints.
When Frank protests that producers of such
tilms always get the police details wrong,
Alice replies tartly that this time ‘they’ve
gotit  htbecausce they hiredareal eriminal
as dircctor’.

Cvril’s partin Blackmailcouldbe called
smal 1t pivotal—he seduces the girl and
indo  soiskilled by her. Rape and bloody
death in what was hailed as “thc ground-

breaking Knife Scene’ followed by
mayhem and blackmail!

L()UKINL} AT CyriL's photo I wonder—

what did Grandma Ritchard think? When
he begged to be allowed to lecave Sydney
Univ ity where he had been unwillingly
study 1 first-year medicine, his mother
made him promisc in writing that if he
went on to the wicked stage he would
remain truc to his Catholic upbringing and
protect himseclf by recciving daily
communion. An heroic promise for a
19-ycar-old to make cven in those days of
strong faith. I assume that when comply-
ing he added the words ‘when possible’,
at least as a mental reservation—he had
been educated by Jesuits. His diaries,
which cover his adult ycars, show that
he remained an almost daily com-
municant to the end of his full and
¢ cessful actinglife. He died in 1977,
three weeks after collapsing in the wings ot
atheatre in Chicago where he was appearing
asthe Narratorin Side by Side by Sondheim.
He was 80 ycars old and had worked
continuously as an actor on stage, film and
television since that day in 1916 when he
signed the remarkable promise for his
mother.

Margaret Ritchard doted on her first-
born and the story of Cyril’s conception and
birth has afforded wonder and mirth for
three gencrations of our family.

Margarctand Herbert Trimnell Ritchard
had been married for almost a year and
Margaret had not conceived. In those days
it was generally accepted that the purposc
of marrying was to have a tamily and, in
Irish-Catholic circles, the larger the better.
Margaret began to worry that, if a pregnancy
did not occur soon, not only would the
spectre of childlessness begin to stalk her
life, but her dear Herbert, having been
converted from Protestantism before their
n , 1w the of not doing
his auty. She began a novena to the Vir
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