








Cristo Resucitado by
Bramantino.
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BO()KS HAVE THEIR own destinies,’ they say, and

the same is true for paintings. These days, since [ am

writing poems about paintings, I tend to look at them

with an opportunistic eye. Even though homage is

usually the main agenda, the guestion remains
whether they will serve my
turn. But at lcast that agenda
cncourages attention to
detail, to handling of the
subject.

As we move through
the Easter scason, I think of
two striking paintings of the
risen Christ. One of them,
displayed in the Art Insti-
tute of Chicago, is by
Caravaggio’s junior comrade
and emulator, Cecco. In it,
we have a briskly athletic
Christ, who wields the
statutory flag of triwmph. In
effect, he is treading down
the representative figures
and emblems of a corrupt
and obsolecte past. Co-
opcration is provided by a
resolute angel, who mar-
shals unwantced personnel
offstage.

It is a striking piece of
work, and I am glad to see it
again whenever opportunity

presents itself. And I suppose that, for all its Italian
origin, it has found an appropriate lodging in Chicago.
This is the city that invented the skyscraper, and
continues to showcase the fact: the city comfortable
with being per  cd between opulent plains and a lake
as big as Tasmania: a great broker of commoditics,
finance, and political power: a city ingenious and
copious in its musical, intellectual and literary life:
and also a city with sizcable tracts which reek of
racism, illiteracy, poverty, and despair. Cecco’s risen
Christ, even though by definition the embodiment of
goodness, is st a man for imperium, a dealer in the
grand. It is as it his painter had been thinking at once
of Olympus, of the Olympic Games, and of the
Apocalypse.

The other painting is by the Milanese, Bartolomeo
Suardi, known as Bramantino. This one is lod: " in
that showcase of splendours, the Thyssen-Bornemisza,
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in Madrid. This Christ too has emblems of ruinage
behind him, the :h this time they look rather as
though it has happened through the sheer passage of
time. The man is as handsome as one could wish, and
he is equipped with an elegantly composed garb, some-
thing between shroud and cloak. The spear-slit is in
his side, and discreet nail-prints are in his hands. But
to me the striking detail is the strained and reddened
eyes. If he is not still weeping, it is because he has no
more tears to shed.

How Bramantino’s Cristo Resucitado came to the
Thyssen in 1999 1 do not know: but it too might be
thought to belong there. One city may succeed another
as momentous ir  1e public imagination, but certainly
Madrid stood, for some of the crucial years of the 20th
century, as a reminder of what is called, in a common
Catholic prayecr, ‘this valley of tears’. The Civil War,
and much that preceded and succeeded it in Spain,
generated tears  yond counting. Its memory could
also carry a frei ¢ from, for example, those earlier
civil horrors of which Goya was the masterly
portrayer; and it could in turn foreshadow greater
vilenesses in other countries since that time. Braman-
tino’s man back from the dead is someone with death
permanently inscribed in his psychic as well as his
physical being. Alas, he does belong in Madrid as well
as in many other cities.

The apostle aul made no bones about the fact
that beliefin Ch  t’s resurrection was the making or
breaking of Christianity. Like millions of others, Ijoin
him in that conviction. But just how this is to come
home to us, and what such a rcalisation entails, is a
crucial question for every generation, whatever letters
or labels it may ¢ pt to characterise itself. As I write,
retrieval from an enormous death-pit is a task still
being pursued in New York; but it is not only New
Yorkers or other Americans who ask themselves about
the current relationship between mortality and
vitality, whether in their private, their communal,
their national, or their international fortuncs. There
is rubble, of a kind, in both Cecco’s and Bramantino’s
paintings: and there is an awful lot of social and
psychic rubble for many of us to deal with nowadays,
however briskly, or with whatever tears, we approach
the task.

These paintings, and the array of others which
address the same topic, may in their varicty at least
scrve this purpose- to lessen glibness, even while they
fos  hope. Goc 3~ s after all are “ways trying
to come clean ¢ wut something, just as good pocts



are. They may be coming clean about their own
would-be-triumphal urges, or about their oh-so-
poignant delicacy of spirit: if so, in the long run, it
will matter to nobody clsc. But the paintings, as bless-
edly sometimes the poems, may also take right over,
and rear up disconcertingly beforce the gazer a fusion
of command and vulnerability—that condition, in
fact, which is the normal statc of most men and
women cevery day.

When this takes place, paintings such as Cecco’s
and Bramantino’s are certainly testimonies to resur-
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rection in the traditional Christian sensc; but they
arc also—and perhaps in the end indistinguishably—
inspections of our permanent condition and of our
historical challenges. Pontius Pilate, bringing the
scourged Christ out to the crowd for estimation and
verdict, said, ‘Here’s the man’, perhaps hoping that
they would receive this as, ‘Here’s your man.’ If <o
and cven though Pilate lost his gamble, he was righ

Peter Steele sj has a Personal Chair at the University
of Mclbourne.
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Defence
mechanisms

N MarcH 2001, the managing director of a
Melbourne-based management firm, the Value
Creation Group, announced that his company had
been hired by the Department of Defence to help
‘realign’ the leadership of Defence with the aims of
the defence minister of the time. The report in the
Canberra Times continued:

Dr Hawke [sccretary of Defence] and former defence
minister John Moore decided some time ago that top
officers and their civilian counterparts necded more
political savvy. Some officers thought they served the
Queen. Others thought they served the Governor-
General. Others thought they owed loyalty to the
national interest.

In fact, as both men passionately believed, defence
officers served the minister.

There are many sceptics, of course, in the public
service and elsewhere. when it comes to the value of

management consultants. While we do not know yet
the cost of the Value Creation Group consultancy,
the most recent annual report from Defence tells us
that, for example, Keystone Corporate Positioning was
paid $105,000 to ‘advise on the formation, design and
development of a balanced scorecard-based business
planning and quality management system’ and that
the Phillips Group was paid $113,336 to ‘develop a
plan to help improve Navy’s reputation internally and
externally’. That might now secem to be moncey
wasted.

Many in Defence may not yet know what a ‘score-
card-based business plan’ is but presumably few arc
unaware that the ‘realignment’ of senior officers with
the minister worked brilliantly in the months leading
to the last federal election.

Yet spare a thought for those who are confused
about their role in the military forces; there is as yet
no develoned svmbolism to show this essential link
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Clockwise from top lett:
Kim Beazley, ‘that most
intelligent of Defence
Ministers’, according to
Arthur Tange; John
Moore, Defence
Minister 1998-2001;
Arthur Tange, Secretary
of the Department of
Defence 1970 1979;
Allan Hawke, current
Secretary of the
Department of Defence.
iphotographs from The
Department of Delence
by Eric Andrews, The
Australian Centenary
History of Defence,
Volume V, Oxtord
University Press, 2001






Character references

S THERE A SIMILARITY in some of the scandals that have racked
Australia thesc past weeks? A football player commits adul-
tery with his best friend’s wife and is forced out of the game. A
Governor-General is under siege for inaction and prevarication
over his handling of paedophilia allegations by his clergy, when
he was an archbishop. Three former senior Howard government
ministers take lucrative jobs in the private sector which in-
volve peddling the influence and access they once had. At the
same time, ministers, including the prime minister, are accused
of misleading the population during an clection campaign,
knowingly—at least by the end.

And then a High Court judge, Michacl Kirby, is attacked,
accuscd of allowing his homosexuality to influence his
judgment about the trcatment of paedophiles, of conduct
unbecoming (allegedly for picking up male prostitutes), and for
the alleged abuse of his Commonwealth car privileges.

Each scandal may have something in common with the
other, but the outcomes seem to vary. Wayne Carcy may have
transfixed half of Australia, and taken some of the other storics
from the front pages, but is being treated as a classic morality
tale. {Perhaps not all that classic—most of the analysis I have
read scems fixated on disloyalty to a friend rather than infidelity
in a marriage, or about promiscuity as such.) By whatever stand-
ard, he has paid the price. Peter Hollingworth is only obliquely
under attack for his own sense of morality, but his gencral
character is very much in question. Sexual morality is not an
issue in the scandals affecting the Howard ministry; quite
fundamental cthical issues are, but they are being brushed aside.

With Michael Kirby, the underlying allegations went
dircctly to his character. As framed by Senator Bill Heffernan,
the allegations were inextricably linked with the judge’s homo-
sexuality. Until Howard realised how utterly unreliable Hef-
fernan’s ‘facts’ were, his impulse seemed to be to reframe the
allegations as being of unwise promiscuity, which might go to
the question of the good character required of a judge.

Bill Heffernan produced no evidence justifying his
allegations, most of which had been investigated and dismissed
before. But even those whose instincts were to be entirely sup-
portive of Kirby were somewhat circumspect as the attack wid-
ened—not necessarily because they believed the allegations but
because they had experience of coping with those who have
made a life of obsession with paedophilia. Fending them off is a
debilitating process and almost inevitably damages the accused
as much as the accuser. Even as separable vague allegations are
disposed of, fresh vague allegations emerge; mud sticks even
after formal vindication. For those who were out to get the judge,
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there were no defeats, only reverses; for Kirby, at least as they
saw it, one defeat was victory for them.

Is this really the problem that Peter Hollingworth has? Not
really, though the Hollingworth case has given some of the
zealots the same sort of field day. Hollingworth’s problem is
not that these zealots are striking blows against him. Rather it
is that he has condemned himself from his own mouth and
that even former close colleagues have demonstrated that they
think his conduct blameworthy.

Was nobbling Kirby as a judge a part of a plan? It would be
tempting to say so, and one can point to some evidence,
including the fact that Kirby was appointed to the High Court
by Labor and that he is gencrally more radical in his judicial
approach than most of his collecagues. There was also resent-
ment by some ministers, from the prime minister down, over
comments Kirby made about public education and about human
rights. It might also be said that the attack was some form of
payback for attacks on Justice Ian Callinan, whose tactical

conduct as a barrister in a fraud casc was strongly
criticised by the Federal Court.

ALL THESE CONSIDERATIONS may have made some conscrva-
tives more reluctant to defend Kirby, but they hardly estab-
lished a reason for knocking him off the court. There are few
cases of any real constitutional significance up before the court
system, and, in any cvent, Kirby’s general centrism is usually a
plus for government.

This was the most puzzling aspect about the government’s
sanctioning of a general attack on the judge’s character. Kirby
was in the gun becausc a politician who is obscssed with
homosexuality and pacdophilia chose to attack him in public,
as he had done before in private. Howard, and some of his min-
isters, disowned the accuser only when it was clear that he was
insupportable; before then their actions were designed to save
him, at Kirby’s ¢xpense.

The charge against Howard, in the end, will be similar to
that against Hollingworth: of failing to appreciate the impor-
tance of issucs, of failing to show the leadership expected from
a person in his position, of listening to the wrong advice and of
doing too little that was good. John Howard has always dis-
criminated carefully between the sort of conduct he excuses,
and that which must be punished. A decade from now, it will
be from this in particular—and his unerring instinct to be wrong—
that most judgments will be made about his own character.

Jack Waterford is editor-in-chief of the Canberra Times.
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Who wants what

I am moved to write by reading Philip
Mecendes’ letter (Eureka Street, January—
February 20021, He is absolutely right in
speaking of fatal defects in the assur — tions
of pcace possibilitics through conflict
resolution.

Whatever the Oslo process rec  ired,
there were assumptions made about what
once might laughingly call reasonableness
on both sides. It is not often said, so T will
say it now, that Isracl has been closer to
reason than Palestine has. What has been
said reeently by the Palestinians has been
simple: “We want the lot!” This has been
known by both sides for a long time. Those
who stand outside the process, like you and
me—whocever you are reading this—have
thought that there was a peace process.
That’s what we've been told. And we
always believe what we are told. We are
good little boys and girls.

The problem with that is that we are
not involved, and therefore what we believe
has nothing to do with anything.

On the other hand, we are all biblical
scholars, I would imagine. The actions of
the Palestinians and their offshoots in
Hamas, Hezbollah and Islamic Jihad look
to me suspiciously like the description of
the type of things that the people of Egypt
and Canaan engaged in. If you read that
passage [see Leviticus 18:21) they sound
like the suicide bombers—sending vour
children through the tire to Moloch’? God
says that such people will be ‘vomited out’
of the land (verse 25). Pretty strong stuft.

The question of whether the Israelis
have been engaging in similar things might
be raised. Tam sure that someonce could find
something to complain about. But the fact
remains that history is on the side of the
Jews. Ever since Nebuchadnezzar in
600BCE {when the Jews fell by the wayside)
there have been loads of big nations who
have fallen by the wayside while the Jews
carry on. The Nazi Holocaust was only the
last instance. And now the Jews are home.
And they intend to stay there.

My reading is that they arc quite happy
to let Palestinians live, provided they are
allowed to live themselves. The problem
was, is now and continuces to be that the
Palestinians want the lot! Well, IThave news
for them. It's not news to you, if vou know
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your Bible. But they probably don’t. This
land is given by God to the Jews. In per-
petuity. For ever. (That's a long time.} Scc for
starters Genesis 17:8. And Zechariah 14. (Ete.)
Tony Helm

Tootgarook, VIC

Beyond torts

Australia is now heing rated in some quar-
ters as the sccond-most litigious country
in the world, after the United States. It
scems that we no longer have accidents,
merely torts for which compensation must
be claimed!

Julictte Hughes’ comments {Furcka
Street, March 2002 arc a welcome and sen-
sitive contribution to the debate currently
being argued, particularly her comments on
the ways some communal activitics are
being negatively affected, even cancelled,
as a conscquence of ever-increasing insur-
ance premiums. This then raises another
aspect of the issue for debate.

Could it be that the increase in public
liability claims is dircctly correlated with
a failurce of the communal sense and its
corollary: the increasing alicnation of
people from the community?

As a generalisation, happy people do not
make claims, unhappy people do. From my
cxperience, it scems to be that ina lot of
cases, claims arc made by people who are
clearly alicnated from their communities
for any numbecr of recasons. One might
argue, then, that insurance or tort claims
become a cri de caeur from people who
want, rightly, to be noticed and treated
tairly. Whether the legal process involved
in bringing a claim brings about such a
result is another question.

If my hypothesis is corrcet, then risk
managers in ditferent organisations will
need to pay more attention to all people
with whom they deal, not just to those who
mecet some predetermined standard of
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conformity, which often includes an
unwritten agreement not to question the
deci  ns of those tasked to make them. A
true community ought to cclebrate ditfer-
ence and cncourage debate.

Perhaps, then, the current debate needs
to turn from concern about rising pre-
miv s to something more basic: the
welcoming of people into the community.

Peter C. Gaughwin
Adclaide, SA

In * uting hal ze

If only Pcter Hollingworth, a man whosce
life has been dedicated to helping others,
had placed the interests of people ahcad of
those of the church institution or organi-
sation when it came to helping those
abused in the care of the church. He will
prol  ly be sacrificed now—the last ante-
lope caught out of thousands beforc him in
authority—but will 1t ultimately change
the self-defensive culture of institutions
with responsibility towards individuals, be
they churches, councils, communications
companics or others? Will institutions
change their culture ot automatic denial or
act  reasonable complaint from individ-
uals? Will they now refuse to place their
guar d image, moncey and insurance con-
siderations, ahead of pcaople, ethics, and
indced their own teachings and charters?
Or will they continue to let individuals be
betraved, defamed, and continuce as sacrifi-
cial  mbs to protect the institutions?
[qu ion whether the church institution
has lcarned from the Hollingworth saga.
Had we scen churel  aders speaking with
such concerned passion about the damage
donc to abused children as they have about
the damage done to the church by the saga,
perhaps the mess would never have
happened because children would have
been the priority. The answer for all
inst 1tions, including Victoria’s media
institutions which have a history of
swaving to political pressure, 1s to nurture
a ¢ ure of openness, to apologise tor
mistakes—in a word, honesty, instead of
cover-up and denial. The church, any
church, might help itsclt best if it turned
directly to the words of Jesus the man and
becamem  :Jesus-like, rather than like an
ins ition which can become the religion
itself. And come to think of it, Jesus didn’t



want organisations and institutions
anyway.
John Dobinson

North Balwyn, VIC

Keeping on caring

It is now five years since the Kennett
Libcral government in Victoria first prom-
ised to introduce transitional and after-care
support services for young people leaving
state carc. This commitment was renewed
by the state Labor government on their
clection in 1999. Yet today there is still no
specific funding for services to assist those
leaving state care.

Young people leaving care remain once
of the most vulnerable and disadvantaged
groups in socicty. Compared with most
young people, they face numerous barriers
to accessing cducational, employment, and
other developmental and transitional
opportunities.

First, many entered state care as a result
of significant physical, sexual or emotional
abuse, or neglect. This problem may have
become greater in recent years given
evidence that a higher proportion of
Victorian state wards are now ¢ntering care
as highly disturbed adolescents, rather than
as babics or younger children.

Sccond, many have experienced inade-
quacics in state care, including constant
shifts in accommodation. Evidence from
recent government inquiries such as the
1997 Australian Law Reform Comimission
Report and the 1999 Forde Commission of
Inquiry into Abusc of Children in Queens-
land Institutions suggests that many
children and young people have been
further harmed, rather than helped, by their
admission into carc.

Third, many people leaving care can call
on little, if any, dircct family support or
other community networks to ease their
movement into independent living.

In addition to
advantages, many state wards currently
experience an abrupt end at 1618 years of
age to the formal support networks of state
care. This ending of support crucially
coincides with cither the final years of
schooling or the beginning of employment.
They are subsequently offered only limited
and discretionary support with no formal
entitlement to assistance.

these major  dis-

The accelerated transition to independ-
ence of care  avers contrasts starkly with
the experience of most young people. Many
now live at home till their carly to mid 20s,
and remain financially dependent on their
parents. The movement towards independ-
ence through lecaving home gencrally
involves a long transition period during
which young pcople may leave and return
home again on a number of occasions.

The key factor here is the continued
availability of most family homes as a ‘safe-
ty net’ to which young pcople can return
over a considerable period of time. It is this
safcety net of extended support which is
currently not available to most young
people leaving care. Not surprisingly, local
and intcrnational research has found care-
leavers to be disproportionately affected by
homeclessness, carly pregnancy, crime,
and poor educational and employment
outcomes.

New South Wales has now had well-
funded central and regional after-care
services for almost five years. A number of
rescarch reports from government and
independent sources in Victoria have pro-
vided undeniable evidence of the need for
action to improve the outcomes for young
people leaving care.

Most recently, the November 2001
Victorian Parliamentary Public Accounts
and Estimates Committee Report called on
the Victorian government to prioritise the
development of leaving-care services. When
is the government finally going to act?

Philip Mendes

Department of Social Work

Monash University, VIC

Clare Griffin

Create Foundation

Meclbourne, VIC

Amanda Jones

The Salvation Army Victorian Social

Programme Consultancy Unit
Fitorav VI
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reduce, reuse, recycle,

invest ethically

£

Why bother recycling if your savings pollute? Why
conserve energy if your investments waste it?

You needn't compromise your principles to eam a
competitive return. Invest your savings with Australia’s
specialist fund manager.

Save with Australian Ethical Investment

phone 1800 021 227 now for a prospectus
or visit our website www.austethical.com.au
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National Forum

“Vatican Il
Unfinished business”

Co-sponsored by Catalyst for Renewal Inc.
and Aquinas Academy

Remembering the 40th anniversary of the
beginning of Vatican ll—an opportunity to
support and encourage each other and
prayerfully seek out the questions,
possibilities and challenges for the Catholic
Church today.

St Joseph's College
Hunters Hill, NSw,
July 12, 13 & 14, 2002

Keynote Speakers:

Fr Joseph Komonchak, international
authority on the Council from Catholic
University, Washington DC, and Mr John
wilkins, Editor of The Tablet, plus more than
twenty Australian Catholic leaders.

Reservations essential.

Contact Patricia on 02 9247 4651
Email:aquinasa« tpg.com.au
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grounds of this discrimination cannot be
far away.

The limit is reached, however, in the
usc of colour for schematic displays of public
transport systems like metropolitan under-
ground railways, and bus systems. The
former in particular closely rescmble the
noodle knowledge chart—that mazce
embroidered by Barry Jones—with loops,
conncctions, parallel lines and usually the
need to know the terminus in order to
identify the route. There is an utter failure
in communication when brown, red, and
green lines, or pink and blue, converge and
separate beyond any hope of being read by
the colour-blind. And pedestrian traffic
lights, unless brightly lit and animated,
provide the coup de grace for any colour-
blind passengers reaching the strect.

Follow the few survivors into a discount
shop. To save on overheads, all prices are
shown by colour tags, or mark-downs by
colourced dots. They can neither shop nor
save without assistance. Allan Fels, where
are you? —Duncan Campbell

bR T o

IN rARLIAMENT and the departmental head-
quarters of Canberra, the stage is being set
for the rollout of the Commonwealth’s
welfare reform package.

Called Australians Working Together,
the plan promiscs additional resources for
personalised Centrelink support, increased
cmploymentand trainingassistance, return-
to-work incentives, and other initiatives
for vulnerable job-seekers, sole parents and
people with disabilities.

At first glance, Australians Working
Togerher appcears comprchensive in its
strategy and range of programs. However,
the much-publicised $1.7 billion in gross
funding allocated over four years will
amount toonly $770 million after the Com-
monwecalth recovers savings from within
the welfare system itself. This in itself
raises questions.

But of more immediate concern is the
likely source of the savings.

Despite assurances that the Austral-
ians Working Together strategy is about
‘striking the right balance between incen-
tives, obligations and assistance’, there are
well-founded fears that the savings will be
made largely through the imposition of
social sccurity penaltics {which already
yield the government well over $200 million

Two wheels good

HE WHOLESALE ADOPTION of low-powcered motorbikes in Vietnam provides a
fine example of the intimate relationship between technology and socicty.

Countries like Thailand and China are moving from pushbikes to cars. But
the Vietnamese, for interconnected reasons of government policy and afforda-
bility, have opted in their millions for the motorcycle. Two- and three-wheeled
vchicles powered by 110 cc motors make up about 90 per cent of the traffic in
Ho Chi Minh City. The motorcycles give the city much of its distinctive
character. They flow down the streets like schools of tish, dividing around
pedestrians and surging across intersections, scemingly playing with frustrated
drivers of cars and trucks.

The preponderance of motorceycles slows everything to about 30 kilometres
an hour. There arc few traffic lights and, in the tradition of bicycle couriers in
Australia, motorcyclists mostly ignore them. But what looks like chaos actually
resolves into a set of rules.

Safety is based on prediction. As a pedestrian, it is important never to make
a sudden move—mneither to stop, nor to run—because this prevents the individual
drivers in the maclstrom from making the necessary projections to avoid you.
Flexibility is the watchword. It is not unusual for drivers to travel against the
flow of traffic on the wrong side of the road. But if they do it in a predictable
manner, their perversity can casily be accommodated.

Motorbikes are perfect for negotiating dodgy road surfaces, narrow lanes
and hawkers’ barrows. They transport almost anything; whole families are a
common sight. On a recent visit, Archimedes cven saw a dozen geese tied on
the back of one—a white, feathered pincushion with necks and yellow beaks craning,

But motorbikes mean more than getting from A to B. They represent
independence and freedom in a crowded socicety, a portable scat on which to sit
and obscrve life, and a bed or a hammock post when tired. In addition, owners
can make money from them. In a city with little public transport, for the
cquivalent of a dollar travellers can score a lift almost anywhere.

Vietnamese society is now geared around the motorcycele. But the
Victnamese are desperate for the luxury of four-wheeled transport. As their
cconomy improves, it is going to be hard to deny them. But the cost may well
be huge.

Roads would have to be widened and improved, and a real commitment
made to traffic regulation. But even so there would be gridlock, despite the
latest elevated freeways like those in Shanghai, and even worse air pollution.
The free-wheeling chaos of motorbike socicty would be replaced by che
regimentation of the car.

That future can be secn in Bangkok, where people spend two hours travelling
a few kilometres in their air-conditioned cars rather than 15 minutes on the
new elevated railway. [t's casy to suggest that a socicty balanced on two wheels
may have long-term advantages for Vietnam, but probably only from the comfort
of a family sedan in Australia.

Tim Thwaites is a freelance science writer.
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know, because the consultations and dis-
cussions involve staff alone. The prime
minister keeps a clear desk, and, at any
one time, is working on only a few issues.

Behind the staff is a highly politicised
Department of Prime Minister and Cab-
inet (PM&C), organised, as it was in
Malcolm Fraser’s time, to shadow all of
the other departments and keep the
prime minister’s office informed about
what all of the agencies are doing. It also
has the task of adding in the politics and
of having a wider perspective on events
than will be found in single agencies. The
first, and the last, job of a public servant
in this department consists of protecting
the prime minister. [t does not necessar-
ily involve lying or cheating. Indeed,
PMA&C staff often have just the sort of
political detachment that directly politi-
cal staffers lack.

Experience, not least the experience
of working with the other side, has taught
them that the cover-up rarely works, that
ultimately the truth comes out, and that
managing the truth, and letting it out on
one’s own timetable, generally works
better and is more controllable than if it
is allowed to emerge by leak, from hostile
sources or by accident. Experience,
gencrally, has taught them that the best
politics come from good policy. But
politics goes with the job, and prime
ministers often need quick and dirty
solutions to get the heat off issues: a well-
trained PMA&C officer, even one honour-
able by old standards, is focused on
problem-solving. In recent decades, a
spell at PM&C has been regarded as a
critical part of the career path for an
ambitious officer—for it is there, or at
Finance or Treasury, that one acquires
both a political feel and a whole-of-
government approach. On the other hand,
career PM&C officers without direct
program experience out in agencies tend,
ultimately, not to prosper: the hands-on
expericnce of managing the politics has
to be married with some hands-on
experience of managing people and the
service in question.

The development of an army of polit-
ical advisers in ministers’ offices has, to
a degree, shiclded most public servants
from direct politicisation, but it has made
public administration far more political.
Increasingly, bureaucratic advice is only
onc part of the advice being considered,
and the burcaucracy has little role in

higher-level decision-making. Increasingly,
it is advisers who arc listening to the
lobbyists, doing the dcals with interest
groups, and co-ordinating with other
offices about the political spin. Increas-
ingly, the ministerial office has been
developing direct links into departments
and agencies, managing the nature and
quality of advice, and, frequently, giving
directions about what is to be done, often
completely away from the formal chan-
nels. Strictly, the minister and his private
office are subject to the same public
scrvice cthical code as ordinary public

not know; [ was not told; I should have
asked’'—is still recited.

Until recently, however, it was
assumed that a minister would know
everything that had occurred inside his
or her own office. If an agency had
formally told the minister’s office, the
information was assumed to have gone
to the minister. For a decadc or two, how-
ever, ministers such as Gareth Evans, Ros
Kelly and Alan Griffith, and now, in
another government, the prime minister,
John Howard himself, have developed a
habit of denying that information given

Ok GOOD LORD ./ THAT MEANS IF YOU' RE

THE MINDER , YOU'RE THE ADVISER, YOU'RE
THE LAWYER, AND YOU'RE THE BUREAUCRAT —
THeN 7 MUST BE THE POLITICIAN/

.|k@§l
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servants. But the role of the ministerial
office is often poorly documented, with
a strong focus on oral, rather than written
advice, and with the direct role of the
minister often left deliberately vague—
whether for deniability, or so as to
confuse the extent to which decisions
have been influenced by directly political
considerations, or so as to protect a
minister’s flexibility should things go
awry.

The strict Westminster code made a
minister responsible for everything that
occurred in his or her department. In
practice, it has come to be recognised that
ministers cannot know cverything that
has occurred within departments, and
they will be held to account only for
actions in which they were directly
involved or where it can be said that
they ought to have known. The Church-
illian comment about Singapore—1 did
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to their own officers has been passed on,
and refusing to accept the responsibility
for their ignorance. On an earlicr occa-
sion with Howard, over travel rorts, a
prized adviser, Graham Morris, fell on his
sword (as, later, did staffers in the office
of the deputy prime minister, John
Anderson) over alleged failures to pass on
advice. In the ‘children overboard’ affair,
however, Howard has made no criticism
of his staff over such a failure, if failure
it was. Perhaps the evidence that the
information, if not the direct advice, did
rcach him is too compelling for him to
pretend any virtue; perhaps his sense of
triumph in pulling off the result means
that he thinks he can brass it out; perhaps
he genuinely does not aceept any notion
of wrongdoing or accountability.

Jack Waterford is cditor-in-chief of the
Canberra Times.
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authority. They are rarely rehabilitated.
Both the assaults and the subsequent
denial and neglect of the victims breach
Australia’s UNCRC obligations.

The Commonwealth would not have
to act on a Royal Commission’s findings.
The federal government has no direct
responsibility for addressing child sexual
abuse, or indeed any other sexual crime,
other than through its ratification of the
UN Convention on the Rights of the
Child using its constitutional external
affairs power. Attorney-General Daryl
Williams has made it clear there will
be no implementation of international
treaty obligations in Australian domes-
tic law while he retains his present
post.

A Royal Commission into child
sexual abuse would also squander a
unique opportunity to do something
about Australia’s children. They deserve
better than prurient interest. John
Howard should be asking the Australian
Institute of Family Studies, the Law
Reform Commission and the Human
Rights and Equal Opportunity Commis-
sion (HREOC) to advise him jointly on
what it would take to change Australian
attitudes to child victims of sexual
exploitation, and save them from it.

Why put our faith in a Royal Com-
mission’s improving the life of a single
child? We did not follow up on the find-
ings by the HREOC Homeless Children
Inquiry 14 years ago that thousands of
Australian kids were homeless and
sexually exploited by strangers because
they had already been abused at ‘home’.
The NSW Woods Royal Commission
findings of entrenched paedophilia have
not eradicated the sexual exploitation of
children or given state wards a voice or a
decent level of services.

Though church, school and govern-
ment organisations can train their staff
in children’s rights and participation and
how to address child-abuse suspicions,
they don’t. These programs remain
optional extras, as do the multitude of
un- or under-funded preventative and
early-intervention programs, research,
training and complaints mechanisms
that are ‘recommended’ and unused. No
wonder Hollingworth didn’t know what
to do. We don’t even teach children that
they have the right to the protection of
their own bodies. We teach them to
obey.

The Governor-General’s gift to the
nation is the proof that powerful institu-
tions must be required to defer to an
authoritative, independent and outstand-
ing source of advice on children’s rights,
and their responsibilities to respect them.

We need a Children’s Rights Commis-
sioner. We need someone with the char-
ter and our trust that they will speak out
at any time on children, and be taken
seriously at the highest levels of govern-
ment; an office that listens and is acces-
sible to children and that operates with a
clear understanding that children have
human, moral and social rights, more

than mere vulnerabilities. We need
I a national voice for children.

N 1995 the Minister for Family
Services published my report (I was then
Acting Deputy Director of the Australian
Institute of Family Studies) on The
Commonwealth’s Role in Preventing
Child Abuse.

This pointed out that the Common-
wealth has a legitimate constitutional
role in child abuse prevention because it
used the external affairs power to ratify
the UN Convention on the Rights of the
Child. Though the states and territories
are responsible for child protection—
surveillance, investigation and interven-
tion—this has led to gross inefficiencies
{eight different child protection regimes
and abuse-reporting requirements) and
complexities. The states are also respon-
sible for the eight different criminal laws,
rules about how children give evidence,
sentencing options, legal services for
children (NSW has been sitting on
recommendations for child legal
advocacy for five years), and the delivery
of education and other services that
directly affect children and their families.
Three states have set up ‘children’s com-
missioners’—Queensland, Tasmania and
NSW. Even there, the failures of child
protection systems are endemic and
cyclically scandalous.

The Commonwealth’s role is leader-
ship. This does not rcquire a Royal
Commission. Government has a respon-
sibility to develop structures that will
effectively prevent child abuse before it
has been perpetrated. This is achievable
by the Commonwealth, states and
territories dropping their jurisdictional
and philosophical battles over a divided
policy arena. We don’t need to argue
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about smacking. We need to ask why it's
okay to sell baby T-shirts that proclaim,
‘T'm too sexy for my nappy.’

Two years ago I established the first
Office of the Children’s Rights Commis-
sioner for London, to work with the new
regional government of Greater London
to make sure that children’s voices were
heard in every level of public and com-
munity life. When, in our adult organi-
sations, we listen to children saying
things we don’t want to hear, it changes
the ways we respond and make policy.

A Children’s Rights Commissioncer
monitors what government does; is
accessible to children; is independent of
government yet integral to its decision-
making; advises on its laws and policies;
and focuses public attention on the state
of their children and duties to them. A
Children’s Rights Commissioner makes
us look on children as moral equals. Such
an office is a natural part of, and requires,
a national overview and strategy for
children. We should surely expect, now,
a response that promises to lift dramati-
cally the quality of life of all children, so
that they are not abused or left to heal
alone.

Uniform laws on child abuse or man-
datory reporting—often called for—do
not prevent the misuse of power by
authoritative adults, or powerful institu-
tions treating complainants like whistle-
blowers. Like Royal Commission findings,
tough laws and mandated reporting just
make us feel better because we have
named the beast: but we have not
chained it.

Child abuse prevention can only be
achieved in a community where all of the
rights of children are respected and where
child abuse prevention policics and
programs are monitored by a body whose
‘standard’ is the UN Convention on the
Rights of the Child.

Now is a time when it is uniquely
in the political interests of Mr Howard,
the personal interests of the Governor-
General, our interest in the preserva-
tion of the rule of law, and the interests
of children and children’s rights
advocates, that the federal government
establish a federal Children’s Rights
Commissioner with the power to make
a real difference.

Moira Rayner is a barrister and freelance
writer.
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cmigration, and almost half of those who
cmigrate permancently are Australian-
born. Our natural birth rate has f =

below the replacement rate. We need to
be a net migration country if we are even
to maintain our present population., st
economists would insist on the neea at
least to maintain our population if we
want to maintain present lifestyle and
growth. Most of our migrants come undcr
the non-humanitarian banner, being
skilled migrants or people being rcunited

with their family members who are
Australians. The Howard government
has retained a modest 12,000 places a
year—in addition to our annual migration
intalce of 75-80,000—for those who are
to come under our humanitarian pro-
gram, which is for refugecs and other
people who need humanitarian assistance
and who have some cxisting connection
with Australia. In 1999-2000, only 9960
of those places were filled. However, in
2000-2001 the quota was exceeded by
1733 places, which included an increase
in the onshore component from
2458 in 1999-2000 to 5777 in
2000-2001.

I[l()SE WHO GAIN access under our

humanitarian program come through one
of three routes.

The first route is the off-shore protec-
tion program, where successful appli-
cants havce joined a quecuc in a United
Nations High Commissioner for Refu-
gecs {[UNHCR) office or at an Australian
embassy with migration processing
facilities. This route is not available to
refugees who have fled from Afghanistan.
They were informed last year that we had
closed our queuc facility in Islamabad.
Applicants would need to go to Bangkok
to join the qucue, with the wari g,
however, that the customary level of
service could not be assured because of
increased demand.

The second route is lawful entry to
Australia followed by an application in
the queuc, during which time the person
will be permitted to remain in the com-
munity cven if they are then overstaying
their visa timce limit. With so much
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attention on unlawful entrance to Aus-
tralia it is worth recalling that we have
50,000 overstayers a year, the highest
grouping coming from the UK and the
uUs.

The third route is the direct help
linc—coming by boat with the assistance
of ‘pcople smugglers’. Most of those com-
ing this way at the moment are found to
be bona tide refugecs. In the 50 years since
Australia becamec a signatory to the Ref-
ugee Convention, we have received

650,000 refugees (more than 12,000 per
year) but in recent years we have taken
only about 4000 refugees a year through
our offshore humanitarian program. 2 r
World War II there was an cqual emphasis
on fundamental human rights and state
sovereignty. World leaders committed to
the establishment of the United Nations
conceded that the sovereignty of the
nation state would be sustainable only if
the community of nations made provi-
sion for those people flecing their own
nation state with a well-founded fear of
persecution ‘for reasons of race, religion,
nationality, membership of a particular
social group or political opinion’. Prior
to 1989, fewer than 500 people a year who
had arrived in Australia would claim to
be refugees. And refugees from overseas
came in an orderly fashion, by plane or
passcnger liner, having been processed
before boarding. Things started to change
with the end of the Vietnam War, and the
first wave of ‘boat people’ turned up on
our shores.

The first wave of 52 boats came after
the fall of Saigon in 1975 and lasted until
1981. The people on these boats were
recognised as refugees without the need
for individual determination of their
cascs. They were welcomed and given
protection. In June 1989, Prime Minister
Bob Hawke, like many of his fcllow
Australians, was moved to tears by the
plight of Chinese students studying in
Australia who were afraid to return home
in the wake of the Tiananmen Square
confrontation. He promised they could
stay. By 1990-1991, the government had
received 16,248 on-shore protection
applications for the year, most of which
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came from mainland Chinese. Mean-
while, the second wave of boat people
started arriving in 1989, from China,
Vietnam and Cambodia. The welcome
mat v 3 then taken away. Mr Gerry
Hand, then Labor Minister for Immigra-
tion, spcarhcaded the new policy of
detention and individual determination
of claims. He and his successors Nick
Bolkus and now Philip Ruddock have
been strong advocates for mandatory
detent nof boat pcople and strong critics
of the courts for being too soft on asylum
seekers.

The Hawke government decided on a
policy of humane deterrence with s
second wave. With bipartisan support in
the parliament, the government decided
that boat people would be locked up so
as to send a signal and deter others from
setting out for Australia. The policy was
justified on the grounds that these boats
often.  1ded on other shores—Indonesia,
for ex iple—where they were refuelled
and repaired, and encouraged to move on
to Australia. Government conceded that
some of these people may have heen
refugees, but was adamant that the
majority were economic migrants and
queue-jumpers. The government saw
only one way of maintaining a fair and
ordered migration program: make an
examj - of the queuc-jumpers and make
it clear that a boat trip to Australia with-
out p 2rs was no way to gain entry.
Austranuan politicians deliberately fuelled
the pr lic anxiety that uncontrollable
boatlc s of people were arriving on our
shores trom Asia and that it was difficult
to maintain the sovereignty of our
borders. Despite the floodgates percep-
tion, during the course of this second
wave, only one person a day, on average,
arrived in Australia. In the early stages
of the second wave, new arrivals were
flown the length and breadth of the
country by government, partly in an
attempt to keep them away from lawyers
and ‘¢ zooders’.

In June 1993, Mr A, a Cambodian boat
person who had arrived in Australia in
Nove:  er 1989, made a communication
to the UN Human Rights Committec.
The Committee processes took almost
four years. Mr A spent timc in detention
centrc 1t Villawood near Sydney, a bush
camp uth of Darwin, and finally at Port
Hedland, 1500 kilometres north of Perth.
By May 1992, the federal parliament had












N 2000, Playbox Theatre Company
extended its subscription season w1 a
developmental-workshop program «  led
‘Inside 2000°. Associate director Hm
Healey curated a five-weck scason of mostly
new and short works, cach performed by a
finc censemble of actors on a cleverly
designed standing sct. Each play, ordc  Hle-
bill, had a one-wecek scason, then it played
in repertory in the last week before an all-
day marathon on the final Saturday. It was
followed by a similarly structurcd ‘Inside
2001".

This year, Playbox stretched the ‘Inside’
coneept by co-producing a season of ncarly
all-new Indigenous drama with Ilbijerri
Aboriginal & Torres Strait Islander Theatre
Co-operative, following their previous
collaboration with the widely toured Stolen.
Thisscason was called ‘Blak Inside: 6 Indig-
¢nous Plays from Victoria’.

In 2002, each week was a separate event.
There was a standing sct—a grey rear wall
and a pair of doorways {designed by Robyn
Latham, but variced by others to suit
individual shows)—and an ingenious,
flexible lighting design by Rachel Burke
and Michele Preshaw. But each play had a
scparate cast; there was no repertory season
and no marathon. Only the last play, Con-
versations with the Dead, was extended
into a sccond wecek at the Beckett Theatre
afterawecekat the Carlton Courthouse before
the Blak Inside scason.

First up was Enuff, by John Harding, a
founding member of lhijerri with sceveral
successtul plays under his bele. Some eric-
ics gave this a hard time, but I found a lot to
like about it. It is set in the future | Hut
2028 in the Currency-published texe, but a
morce confronting 2007 in performance—
one parliamentary term after the current
ong, by which time many Indigenous Aus-
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igenous drama.

tralians have ‘had enough’. There's still no
apology, still no treaty, but Aborigines are
called Postcolonial Hosts and a hollow
‘Reconciliation Day’ has crept into our
calendar. On this particular day, there’s to
be a massive, co-ordinated assault on Aus-
tralia’s major citics from a string of 42 al
Qaeda-style Aboriginal guerrilla camps,
designed to inflict mass terror and maxi-
mum revenge.

The camp in the play is run by a ‘white’
Licutenant, who is supcervised by a
mysterious superior whose work in
Bougainv ¢, Afghanistan and clscwhere
underlines his experience and his useful
links with international revolutionary
movements. Ominously, and worryingly
to some of the Indigenous revolutionaries,
there’s no sign of the official Aboriginal
lcadership anywhere.

All the Koori ‘soldicrs’ arc strongly
motivated for battle {one is a reformed drug
dealer; another a rape victim; yet another is
an alcoholic whose daughterhasbeen taken
trom her} but there are tensions withir ¢
camp. A complex plot shift invol g
betrayal and corruption of the movement
develops, and then another in which a
rather-too-neat narrator’s resolution rights
the situation in the nick of time. Despite
the weak ending, this is a strong play which
lets no-onc off the hook: neither the multi-
national organisations, the abusive ‘white
dogs’ nor the Aboriginal leaders themsclves.
1 expect it to resurface, after another draft.

Next was a double-bill pairing Traccey
Rigney’s new Belonging and Tammy
Anderson’s outstanding solo show I Don't
Wanna Play House, first scen in the
Malthousc last year and toured widely since.
Rigney’s play, unusually, views the world
through the cyes of three teenage git
two Koori and one ‘Gub’—at first with
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adolescent confusion and a lack of sense of
belonging but later with growing confidence
and purposc. Though under-developed at
times, it is very fresh in its approach and
descerves a wider audicence.

I Don't Wanna Play House is onc of the
strongest Indigenous performance picees
scen - some years. Anderson’s disarm-
ingly simple but cmotionally compelling
narrative spans her 30 years, from an abusced
childhood in serially dysfunctional family
units in Tasmania and on the mainland, to
her more settled present in Melbourne. She
plays 2 dozen characters on a bare stage
{aided v stylish musician Don Hopkins:
some ot their C&W songs make telling
comment on the actionl, including her dad,
her steadfast Nana in Tassic, her siblings,
her non-Indigenous mum {and her string of
hopeless and abusive lovers) and others.
Andcerson’s performance 1s exquisite: she
packs a powerful punch, but delivers it
with grace and lightness of touch; she is by
turns deadly funny and scrious and her
character-transformationsd  deseription.
House is touring regional Victoria in May
land will go to Tasmania this ycar or next):
if you have the chance to sce this

beautitully crafted piece, don't
blow it.

HE THIRD "roOGRAM was a slightly anti-
clima c¢ar Hver-long dov  e-bill. Jadah
Milrov’s Crow Fire is a densce but confusing
picce  Hutayoungurban Koori burcaucrat
and herrelationships with adesert Aborigine
in town to redeem a promise, an Aboriginal
agitator, a white government minister and
her troubled husband, and a mythic black
crow ure. There is some good writing
here, especially when dealing with mixed
racial heritage, but this production fail
fully to master all of the nuances involved.
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Scordatura
A Few Musical Re-Tunings

Looking rough the catalogue of works by Liszt
provokes the thought, he can’t have spent
the whole of his life making love.

Spain, land of bullfighting and lacerating drought,
must have helped mould Scarlatti’s style. Take Kk 208,
the sonata where he skins the keyboard.

‘Musical Permafrost’ says Jonathan Keates
of old Spontini. Yes, and in the deep freeze
Gurrelieder’s past its use-by date.

Some say, in his last quartets, Shostakovich
is composing death. Not quite the case. Ra1 ',
he’s writing music for the dead to hear.

What fell on Alkan wasn’t only his library
but the need of specialists to find an overlor ed
and spurious genius.

‘Lassu in cielo’—not just a Verdi heroine
going home, but the suppressed transcendence
of her creator’s ruthless doubt.

‘Lucifer’s greatest work of art’. Why did Stockhausen
apologise? ‘Man-made’ catching up with ‘God-made’
deserves acknowledgment.

When Schénberg orchestrated Brahms's G Minor
Piano Quartet, he paid a debt to the composer
who gave him all his rhythms.

Some artists are too great to be other than
names attached to compositions. Thus B flat, A,
C, B natural spells Everyman.

Perfectionism kept Webern's output small.
0Odd that so perfect a composer as Haydn should be
both innovative and prolific.

1 1erited syphilis ruined Beethoven’s hearing.
Tertiary syphilis did the same for Smetana. In Heaven
there’ll be music but perhaps no sex.

Joseph Kerman becomes upset if anyone reminds him
of his ‘shabby little shocker’. Philippics and atonements
seem equally de haut en bas.
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‘Polka-dotted with Chianti stains’: artist-
collaborators would do well to beware of the comments
of genius’s amanuenses.

Scholarship finds it ridiculous to claim that
Schubert was the most gifted composer ever,
but cars and heart attest it.

Listening to Chronochromie, Stravinsky jested
of M. Messiaen’s ‘force-de-frappe.” So many birds
sucked into the engines of a jet.

Vivaldi didn’t write the same concerto countless times.
He was too worldly. But Palestrina’s sublimity makes
it hard to tell one Mass from another.

Had André Gide been a musician, would he,
when asked to name the greatest French composer,
have replied, ‘Berlioz, hélas?’

At any one time there are only a few geniuses
composing, and mediocrities galore. Saddest are those
who plead, ‘J’avais du talent.’

Having looked into the abyss, true originals
make their Swan Songs ordinary and cheerful—
not Der Doppelgdnger, but Die Taubenpost.

Setting French has drawbacks and advantages:
the language’s awful nasal whine; the stressless
syllabics of its metres.

Setting German, you are either in the forest
or the Nursery, with Goethe looking over your shoulder,
plus some very stretchable vowels.

Setting Italian, you are in a practical Arcadia
enjoying a brevita like shorthand. The price to be paid:
you never escape from euphony.

Setting English, you will always be upstaged
by vour sister art, Literature. In compensation
you can howl and bark and vacillate.

Et expecto resurrectionum mortuoruns; get through
this bit before you let loose the full trumpeting
of et vitam venturi seculi!

Whatever musicologists say, observing repeat signs
is God-like economy. As children, we could never
have too much of a good thing.

Peter Porter
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networks of support. POW associations
across the country arc one instance, con-
tentious though they were for some, as we
have scen. Then there was the War Widows’
Guild of Australia, founded by Jessic Vasey.
She believed that these widows were
slighted and marginalised. Damousi sug-
gests that Vascy wished that women ‘be
allowed to express their loss publicly and
distinctively’. Her tactic was bold: ‘to
compare their plight with their husbands’
sacrifices and to merge their experiences
and make the difficultics they faced into
part of their husbands’ history’. That is, the
dcad serviceman would share his story with
his wife, allowing her to become part of it,
palliating her grief and provoking morc
attention from governments. One wanted
to hear more of this, but Damousi pushes
on, driven to a degree by the oral testimonies
that she wants to put on the record. (Both
books are determined to put personal
witness to the forefront, listening where
public officials had not.)

A couple of the women whom Damousi
interviewed, and whose husbands survived,
found them infantilised by war. One was
Just like my fifth child’, another was ‘my
eldest child’. The women refer to a sense of
helplessness and dependency in their men.
Curiously, this recapitulates one of the key
relationships in Australian fiction, wherein
the wife effectively becomes the mother to
ahusband whois on the point of disintegra-
tion. This is the situation of Henry Handel
Richardson’s Richard Mahony, of Henry
Lawson’s Joe Wilson, among numerous
instances. Once more thisis a phenomenon
that Damousi identifics, but on which she
chooses not to dwell.

Next she turns back to widows, and to
‘nostalgia, and a life-time reluctance to
relinquish memories of their loss’. Few of
them remarried, and when they did—in the
examples cited—the results were not usu-
ally happy. ‘I wasn’t meant to remarry’ is
the morc typical refrain. Typical too is the
desire not to be parted from idealised
recollections of the lost partner. Some
women resented the implication that their
union was less important because often so
bricf. Others were at lcast comforted by
children, even if the children scarcely knew
their fathers and may actively have resisted
the prospect of a stepfather. Damousi argues
that ‘women become social outcasts in
widowhood’. There is no sign of merriment
in the landscape that she surveys.

This is one of the most important parts
of the book. Following Freud, Damousi
argucs that nostalgia can be ‘a form of

disavowal’ of loss, yet paradoxically can
also ‘be a way of looking forward’. That is,
itcan beameans‘of moving between mourn-
ing—where the sclf is affected by loss, but
where there is a rebuilding of the inner
world—and meclancholia—where the
mourning is never complete’. Again this
spectrum of response is made vivid by thosc
preparcd to tell their stories.

Damousi has chosen the right historical
moment, a time when the reluctance to
speak of war-related experiences has abated.
She writes—thinking mostly of the two
world wars—of how ‘the reticence of the
returned man ... is now almost a cliché’.
Now the taciturn digger (think of Alan
Seymour’s ‘Wacka’ Dawson in The One
Day of the Year—in another of our primal
literary scenes he only once confides his
memories of the first morning at Gallipoli)

hasbeenreplaced, at least after Vietnam, by
the talkative onc. Memoirs, collections of
reminiscences, unit histories abound.
Veterans agitate over their rights and the
wrongs done to them. The talking cure is
tried, if firstamong mates. As one wife says
of such meetings of her airman husband
with men with whom he served in Viet-
nam—'well, the hangar doors are open’. It is
a rare light touch in a sombre and serious
book, one poignantly illustrated with

photographs of newly-weds who

will never smile so readily again.
As McKerNAN notes in This War Never
Ends, men might dream of coming home to
a’cleanslate and anew beginning’, but they
were soon disillusioned. Indeed, many of
the prisoners-of-war were reluctant to come
home—diseased, emaciated, disturbed in
mind, feeling themselves to be a burden on
their families, if not the state. In words
with which Damousi would concur,
McKernan says that‘the impact and tragedy
of warextends beyond thc front-line soldiers
rightinto the homes from which these men
and women cnlisted’. The POWs, freed at
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last from the Japanese, often felt shamed by
their surrender and believed that the reac-
tion to their return would be reproachful.
The POW, after all, had not previously been
part of the Anzac story.

McKernan tells us much of the men's
and their familics’ ordeals before theirhome-
coming. Attempts were made to establish
lists of captives, on the assumption that the
Japanese would behave like a European
cnemy. There were quixotic and torment-
ing contacts that the Japancse allowed: a
trickle of mail and the chance for a few
wives to hear messages from their hus-
bands broadcast through Radio Batavia. The
postscript to one sad transcript that
McKernan provides is that the speaker did
not survive his captivity; did not live to see
the children to whom he had fondly spoken.

Hc¢ has other stories to tell, of the
‘torpedocd men’ of the Rokyu Maru, some of
whom were eventually rescucd by one of the
American submarines that had sunk their
prison ship. Returned to Australia, these
men were the ‘focus of intense interest as
possible bearers of personal news’ about
others who were still prisoners, or dead. In
McKernan’s judgment, the government
bungled thisrehcarsal for the later, full-scale
return. Preparing for that, authoritics knew
that they were dealing with thousands of
men who ‘did not have the language and the
knowledge’ of the years lost to them in
captivity. The well-meaning Argus tried to
fill some gaps with the pamphlet While You
Were Away. For a time, it and other papers
were full of atrocity stories told by the
released men to war correspondents such as
George Johnston. Eventually these dried up,
to some extent out of consideration for the
relatives of the 8000 men and women who
did not come back.

McKernan and Damousi cover some of
the same territory in exploring the domes-
tic anxictics that preceded and followed
repatriation. Would a motherlearn that her
son would be coming home? What would
be his ambivalences? As Licutenant Ralph
Sanderson wrote in an account of his cap-
tivity, while on the voyage home from
Manila:‘All hands are quietly excited about
tomorrow—arrival in Sydney. Or are we?’
For nurse Phyllis Briggs—long accustomed
to communal living—‘it was frightcning to
bealone¢’, eveninherown home. For fathers
and husbands, there was the pain and
confusion to endure of years that might
have been spent with their families, years
forever forfeited.

In Living with the Aftermath and This
War Never Ends the likeness of the titles is
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showing that neglect and abusc causc
discernible differences in the brain
chemistry of young children. Sadists,
addicts, psychopaths, sociopaths, are all
wirced differently from healthy people. Alan
Bartholomew, the state psychiatrist, was
later to describe Ryan as having a
psychopathic personality disorder,
incapable of remorse. His later gambling
addiction showed something again of his
poor impulse control and inability to take
advantage of opportunitics. His marriage to
a respectable young woman seemed the
way to respectability at first: he shed his
working-class Catholicism and converted
for a time to Anglicanism.

The attempts that young Ronald made
to better himscllf make difficult reading
when you know what is to come. He was
the kind of person who always got caught:
at 11 years old he broke into a ncighbour’s
housc and stole a gold watch. For this he
was sent away from his family to
Rupcrtswood, a boys’ boarding school run
by the Salesians. There he began to show
some of the contradictory characteristics
that persisted to the end. He was able to
perceive the way that people wanted him to
behave and would be a ‘model pupil’ just as

later he would be amodel prisoncer. Richards
shows a boy who lcarncd fast, thrived on
discipline and scemed to be diligent. Yet he
abscondedfor good at 14, sending an abusive
letter to the pricsts that would destroy any
good will that might have lingered. Ryan
was a prolific letter-writer; nearly 30 years
later, while he was on the run, he wrote an
ugly and obscene threat about his ex-wife
that would shock everyone and harden

the hcarts of those who wished

T him d(,"zld.
HERE WAS NO LACK of supporters of

capital punishment, and they tended to
be powerful, despite the position and
influence of the abolitionists. Foremost
among the pro-hanging faction was the
Premier of Victoria himsclf. Henry Bolte,
the cartoonist’s gift, had been infuriated
when Robert Tait cheated the gallows
some years before. When Ryan’s casce came
up he withstood a barrage of protest that
wouldhave causedalessrigidand insecure
politician to talk terms. Richards’ treat-
ment of Bolte is careful: he chronicles his
actions and lcts the man specak for
himsclf—until the last two pages, where
he allows himself the luxury of comment:

‘No, this was Henry Bolte’s hanging and,
but for the premicr, it would never have
happened.’

Richards’ book is rich in detail and
primary sources: letters are quoted in full,
conversations verified and reported. Some
are mystifying: when Ryan was caught in
Sydney he said to his captors, ‘Congratula-
tions! Congratulations! A brilliant pinch!’
Perhaps the way that he was so able to take
on the ideas of authority and mould his
words and actions to what he saw as its
wishes meant that he had to escapeinorder
to survive psychically. When free, his
temper could be explosive—there was no
certainty in him. When he was caught, he
was docile; there is a sensc of him playing
out some drama with himself as the tragic
hero. The two sides of his personality are
understandable only in the exhaustive detail
and rigorous context that Richards gives.
An incontinent thief, sycophant, forger,
gambler, occasional wife-beater, Ryan was
a stuff-up who always had a new cxcuse.
Yet all commentators assert he died well,
that nothing in his life became him so well
as the leaving of it.

Juliette Hughes is a freclance writer.
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