











ATIATCwW ridinmeon

Washed clean

N CaMBoDI1A, INCLUDED in the celebration of
the new year is a washing ceremony. You dip your
hands into scented water in order to wash off the
old yecar and to wash in the freshness of the new.

The image is appropriate for Australian public
life at the beginning of 2004. Much that is squalid
and stale cries out for washing and renewing. We
can think of particular policies and the harsh exe-
cution of them, like the continued detention of
children, welching on our responsibilities to the
Turkish Kurds who sought asylum, sending asylum
seekers back to likely death, going to war on Iraq
on fraudulent grounds and refusing to contribute to
reconstruction. And you can find other instances
in the policies that will engage Fureka Street's
attention during the year.

But the grottiness in Australian public life
today goes beyond particular policies and events.
It lics in a pervasive calculation in the exercise of
powcr. That calculation is shown in cconomy with
truth, in the understanding that ministers should
not hear from the public service truths that might
implicate them in immoral actions, in the expedi-
ent nonsense devised to avoid the obligation to
respect human dignity or to honour international
commitiments.

Calculation also rules in public discussion,
when sour abuse of opponents becomes the pre-
ferred form of argument, when mistakes are never
acknowledged, and when power is preferred to
truth. Humanity and reason are expendable.

A cynic might ask why we would expect
governments or newspaper columnists to do any-
thing other than lie. And this cynicism appecars
to be shared by most Australians. But the consc-
quences of devaluing truth and virtue are large, as
becomes evident when we reflect on older political
philosophies of kingship.

The rule of the king was instinctively scen to
image the rule of God. When the nation was gov-
erncd well, the wisdom, rcason, love of humanity
and lack of envy recognised in God’s ordering of

the world were mirrored in the king’s government.
Hec was expected to rule reasonably, to pursue the
universal good, and to act without vindictiveness
or partiality. The king was a public figurc who
bore himself in a way that inspired respect for the
divine order and commended the common good to
his subjects.

Implicit in this view of rule is the conviction
that good government is not merely executive but
exemplary. Governments must commend the vir-
tuesthatarenccessary withinsocicty. Thescinclude
a level of trust, a commitment to a national good
that goes beyond individual intercsts, an imparti-
ality based on a respect for all persons, an honesty
that respects agreements, and a commitiment to
act reasonably. By embodying these qualities, a
government and public bodies will commend them

to the citizens. Neglect of them will lead to
alienation.

h()—()NE NOw wouLD advocate a return to

kingship. In modern democracies, the heavy
reliance on the king’s virtue has been replaced by
structures of accountability and review designed to
exclude arbitrariness and conflict of interest. But
the exemplary function of government remains
enshrined in the assumption that the government
should be a model litigant, one inspired by benevo-
lence and reason, and not by the simple desire to
win or by vindictiveness.

In any political system, truth and virtue matter
and need to be commended by public example.
The miasma that hangs over Australian public
lifc today comes from the corruption of rcason
and moral scriousncss. A government that prefers
calculation to reason does not only cause personal
suffering. It also weakens confidence in the foun-
dations of society and of government itself. To
wash away these things, the waters of the new year
will need to be singularly powertul.

—Andrew Hamilton s)
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HE FEDERAL GOVERNMENT has been
trying to cdge us closer to private health
care for many years. It continues to sub-
sidise private health in the form of the
Private  Health Rehate.  Kay
Patterson’s health package ‘A Fairer Medi-
care’ planned to allow people to take out
insurance to cover the gap between doc-
tors’ fees and the Medicare rebate. 1 vate
health care costs governments substan-
tially less than public health care. 1t looks
better on the bottom line. So why is ‘cud-
dly Abbott’ {as Labor Health spokesperson,
Julia Guillard, called him) now spending
$2.4 billion on public health?

One answer is that it’s election count-
down time. Australians cxpect free or
highly subsidised health carc. When
Howard said in 1987 that Medicare was
‘onc of the grear disasters of the Hawke
government’ he could not have known
how much the concept of free and univer-
sal health care would become part of the
Australian psyche. How it would be onc of
the biggest obstacles the bulldozer of Lib-
cral Party cconomic rcform would have
to face. So much so that in 2004, Howard
would nced to be scen to embrace Medi-
carc. Announcing ‘McdicarePlus’ he vowed
to protecet ‘once of the best health systems
in the world'.

But the Medicare that Howard claims
to protect is a system in decline. In 1987
the amount a doctor received for bulk bill-
ing was adequate as full payment. Now
with a payment of $25.70, bulk billing is

Insurance

For rent, Melbourne: three nights to
threc months.

Modern one-bedroom furnished
apartment in St Kilda.

Sunny courtyard, close to everything,
quiet street, car park.

Tel 03 9525 5324 or 02 4236 0551
cemail: gg@illawarra.hotkey.net.au
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almost untenable.

‘MedicarePlus’ offers a complex series
of reforms including a $5 incentive to bulk
bill children, pensioners and concession
card holders; a safety net to protect peo-
ple from rising costs and money to recruit
more doctors and nurses. At a cost of $2.4
billion it is certainly more generous than
Kay DPatterson’s $900 million ‘A Fairer
Medicare’.

No doubt the additional expenditure
helps. More patients will benefit. Out-
of-pocket expenses will be reduced. Doc-
tors will be better off and will be able, for
a while, to continue to bulk bill targeted
patients. But ‘MedicarePlus’ is still a two-
ticr system. The rich will be able to afford
to go to doctors who charge more; the
poor will not. And Medicare will exist as
a safety net rather than a universal system
of health care. Those who must rely on the
safety net will be the least empowered in
our socicty. What will happen when the
valuc of subsidics like the extra $5 for bulk
billing decrcases? Will the governme be
willing to pledge more money without an
election looming?

‘Medicare Plus’ is designed by Howard
and  Abbott to accusations  of
dismantling Mcdicarc. Howard says they
have ‘listened to the Australian people’, but
he is throwing moncy at a failing sy :m.
‘MedicarcPlus’ is an attempt to prop it up
for a while. When it comes crashing down,
after the next election, private health
msurance funds will be waiting quictly in
the wings.

avoid

—Kathryn O’Connor
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FIT WASN'T FOR the minor fact of having
six million other people as neighbours, life
in Madrid could somectimes be mistaken
for life in a Spanish village.

At the end of our strcet, on any after-
noon after the sicsta hour, old men in berets
sit with old women on wooden benches to
discuss the day’s events, pass on the gossip
of the barrio or simply watch the world go
by with the enigmatic gazc of the ancients.
Every week, T hear the mournful whistle of
the old knife sharpener who passes along
our street, Hghting to be heard above the
car horns and amid the general Spanish dis-
regard for noise. His whistle summons the

cooks of Madrid from their apartments to
the street, where he refashions their blades
on a pedal-powered sharpener. If it wasn’t
for the elamour all around him, to which
he invariably scems oblivious, this man
{also in a beret) could have been strolling
through the guict streets of San Martin
del Castanar or any other pucblo across
rural Spain.

Madrid is also the sort of place where
you get to know the local personalities.
There’s Rosa, the portera {loosely trans-
lated as caretaker) of our building, who
has a hecart of gold, makes it her busi-
ness to know cverybody clse’s business
and accosts all unauthorised visitors to
the building in her role as the matcernal
guardian of thosc of us who arc fortunate
cnough to live here. Or there is Luis, the
watchman at the underground car park
across the road who, cvery Monday morn-
ing, announces for the benefit of the whole
street the weckend's football scores.

On the occasions
world city, the
response, too, is sometimes that of the
village. When T was in Australia in Febru-
ary, I watched television coverage of the
mass anti-war protests across the world.
As soon as the coverage shifted from seri-
ous-faced protesters in Sydney and Berlin
to a happy crowd of demonstrators sing-
ing and dancing, I recogniscd the encrgy of
the Spanish village fiesta and knew that it
had to be Madrid. Back in Madrid a month
later, on a cold night in March and at the
height of Spanish public opposition to
the war in Iraq, I was washing the dishes
when our street erupted in a cacophony
of noisc. T have to confess that at first [
didn’t notice. When it continued, we went
out onto the balcony to be greeted by the
sight of all the other balconies filled with
Madrilenos banging their pots and pans
in protest against the war. Across the
city, the scene was played out simul-
tancously in perhaps the most creative
(and noisiest) protest among many.

Ride in the lift of any office build-
ing across the city and you'll be greeted
by every person who gets in, and then
wished well by cveryone who departs. On
the streets, pedestrians, particularly the
elderly, routinely step out onto the road
and seem genuincely surprised (and cven
irritated] to find a vehicle bearing down
upon them.

Yet for every vestige of village-Madrid, this
is also a city which docs things on the grand-

numerous when

cvents  invade  the



est possible scale, making it onc of Europe’s
liveliest and most extravagant citics.

Thisis the city of Real Madrid, a team of
outragceous foothall [soccer) talent contain-
ing an unparallcled gathering of Zinedine
Zidanec, Luis Figo, Ronaldo, Raul and
Roberto Carlos. This is football royalty
with all of the attendant expectations. At
one game last year, the tcam was roundly
boocd when they could only win 3-1.
When their only trophy at the end of the
season was the Spanish Primera Liga, the
coach and club captain were unceremoni-
ously sacked, cven as 300,000 Madrilenos
crowded together to celebrate in the Plaza
de Cibeles.

With the arrival last summer of David
Beckham and his celebrity wife, Victoria,
it appeared as if Los Galacticos werce set
to become the most perfect tcam in his-
tory. Football quickly took backstage,
however, as it became apparent that
David Beckham and the city of Madrid
were made for each other. In the Spanish
capital, a passionate love of cclebrity runs
deep. It was in Spain that Hola magazine
{which later grew into the worldwide jug-
gernaut Hello) was born. Every night, Span-
ish television is awash with talk shows
passing judgment on The Next Big Thing
(the wife of a bullfighter, the chances that
the Beckham marriage will survive), all at
the tops of their voices.

But even Beckham was upstaged at the
beginning of last November when it was
announced that the very eligible bachelor,
Prince Felipe {the king-in-waiting), was to
marry a glamorous TV presenter. The city
went into a frenzy, above even its usual
buzz of rumour and celebration, as every
aspect of the betrothal was dissected. At
the end of it all, every analyst confirmed
that this was truly a marriage made in
heaven.

For those of us lesser mortals who live
in Madrid, it is this strange harmony of
village values with a city of significance
that is so compelling. For an Australian,
Madrid feels like the clamorous centre of
the world, calling everyone from beggars
to Beckham. And yet as I walk down the
street | can still be certain that people will
know my name.

—Anthony Ham

This month’s contributors: Kathryn
O’Connor is an emergency doctor and a
freelance writer; Anthony Ham is Eureka
Street’s roving correspondent.

Fine lines

j.T IS A TRUISM THAT most people today arc intensely interested in spiritual-
ity, less interested in religion, and little interested in churches. People who offer
independent answers to the deeper questions of lifc receive a good hearing, but
Christian answers to the same questions are generally seen as boring.

The tension between spiritual hungcr and distaste for traditional Christian
food can be seen in the programs offered in Christian spirituality centres. Apart
from explicitly Christian retreats and prayer days, they may also make room for
yoga, aromatherapy and reiki. They may also encourage retreatants to partici-
pate in retreats on their own terms, without asking of them an explicit religious
faith or practice.

These customs blur the boundary between Christian spirituality and other
spiritualities, as well as the boundary between Christian and other partici-
pants. They sometimes provoke a reaction from those who wish to return to
a more narrowly focused program in which Christian faith and practices are
reinforced.

The same debate about boundaries is also found in discussion of attitudes
to other religions and to our contemporary culture. If you insist that Christian
faith and practices are uniquely privileged, you will most likely hear the objec-
tion, ‘But we all worship the same God, don’t we?’ To which you might object
in turn that neither ancient Judaism nor the early Christian churches were
heavily into crossing boundaries. They saw other Gods as rivals. They also in-
sisted on the crucial importance of distinctive practices like baptism or dietary
laws. And so the argument will continue.

In Christian debates about spirituality and religion, both sides will appeal
to the belief that God came into our world in Jesus Christ—the doctrine of the
Incarnation. Those who believe that boundaries should be porous will see in
the Incarnation God’s strong affirmation of the world, of culture, and of the
aspirations expressed in other faiths. In becoming human, God wanted us to
recognise the value of our world, including the aspects of it that a narrow view
would discount.

Those who insist on the privileged character of Christian faith and on the
importance of a distinctive Christian faith and Christian religious practices also
appeal to the Incarnation. They argue that in coming into the world in Jesus
Christ, God named this one life as a unique meeting place. So, the Incarnation
is an exercise in boundary marking.

In any decent Christian theology these two aspects of the Incarnation will
be held in tension. But the image of God identifying with our solid world sug-
gests a further tension in spirituality. The Incarnation underlines the value of
every human being, and affirms the invitation that God makes to each human
heart. God is involved in each person’s personal journey.

But the earthiness of the Incarnation also suggests that journeys do not end
in the heart. We travel fortified by rituals, practices, public commitments and
beliefs. These, however, are related to the inner journey in complex patterns
that cannot be manhandled to fit an established template. So although spiritual-
ity cannot be identified with the inner journey that remains when religion and
its institutions are siphoned off, neither can it be identified with a one-size-fits-
all set of religious practices.

Andrew Hamilton sy teaches at the United Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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F ALL THE COMMENTS made after Mark Latham’s surprise
ascension to the Labor leadership, Paul Keating’s remark—that
it represented a defeat for the bankrupt ALP factional system
and its operatives—was the most sound. All but two of the
factional chieftains {John Faulkner, from the left in NSW, and
Kim il Carr, from the left in Victoria) had voted to put Kim
Beazley into the leadership. The ALP machine in every state
bar Victoria and Tasmania is under the strong control of men
who desperately wanted Beazley in the job. Nor had they taken
his victory for granted, even if they had assumed he would win.
Every politician whose preselection was capable of being upset
by a block of Transport Workers Union or Australian Workers
Union votes was threatened, and by pecople who mean cven
now to deliver on their promises.

Some of the old hacks put more effort into getting Kim
Beazley up than they had in trying to install their own children, or
spouses, in safc seats in parliament. The hardened factional chiefs
in parliament who had decided that the Simon Crean show was
terminal, their union overlords who control the big branches, the
relentless party apparatchiks in state branch secretaryships who
had been leaking damaging poll results to undermine Crean, and
the reflexive plotters, schemers and finaglers, such as Stephen
Smith, Wayne Swan and Stephen Conroy, were all on the wrong
side when the votes were counted. Even Carmen Lawrence voted
for the man whose moral compromises in 2001 had rendered the
party, in the minds of many who voted for her as party president,
unfit for government.

Mark Latham has been in a forgiving mood, pretending to
welcome Stephen Smith back to the front bench. In January,
however, he faces a national party conference which will be
controlled by the forces he has just defeated—indeed, the same
forces that Carmen Lawrence had just defeated, had anyone
wanted any evidence that the party machines arc on the nose,
even with paid-up Labor members.

But the controlling factions are not of a mood to surrender
their power lightly, least of all on the cconomic issues where
Latham must make an impact with the electorate. The chieftains
enjoy most of their power from patronage and corruption at state
government level, and there Labor is comfortably entrenched.

Of course not all of those who campaigned against him did
so because they were in thrall to the old factional system. Some
don’t like Latham or don'’t trust his personal or political instincts
or his self-discipline. While he has some capacities as a salesman,
a fighter and a thinker, he is impatient with party process, with
talking and negotiating, and, particularly, with listening. A man
who could easily trip over a foot put there by the government or
by cnemies inside his own party.

Gloves on

The conclusion that the risks with Latham outweighed the
benefits was not difficult to reach. For many, however, the idea
that the best alternative on offer was Beazley was too much to
stomach, particularly since Beazley has not been associated with
anew idea in years.

Mark Latham has not had a personality transplant, but was
not only surprisingly impressive in his first outings but showed

some signs that he is not going to allow his enemies to
work off his weaknesses.

HE IMMEDIATELY PLEASED twoO Important constituencies
to whom impressions and a general sense of direction are more
important than detail. His first pitch, at the aspirational voter,
was not in the language of the whinge or a coalition of the
dispossessed but of class advancement. ‘T stand for the things I've
been doing all my life—working hard, trying to climb that ladder
of opportunity, working hard, studying hard,” he said. ‘T belicve in
an upwardly mobile society where people can climb the ladder
of opportunity to a better life for themselves and their family. 1
believe in hard work.’

And his second was at a wider constituency within the
party itself. Latham has no particular reputation for empathy
with the underclasses, for fashionable left-wing causes, for
Aborigines or refugces. Within his first weck, however, he
had said more effective words identifying with all of these
struggles, and locating them under the Labor umbrella, than
his two predecessors have in cight years.

His efforts have produced a mood swing in Labor circles, and
madec everyone realise that victory in 2004, if unlikely, is far from
impossible. Latham may actually benefit more from a damaging
stoush than by maintaining a veneer of unity with those who
had practically destroyed the party as any sort of movement, or
academy of ideas, orideals, or anything, in fact, other than a place
to exercisc power.

The idea that a Labor conference ought to be a choreographed
public display, with policies already agreed behind closed doors,
is actually new. Perhaps it is a development on the old, tiny,
closed conferences of the carly 1960s. But between then, and
the packaged pap of the '80s and '90s, werc out-in-the-open
brawls of conferences in the late 1960s and carly '70s. Surc, they
showed division, open animositics and public bloodletting. But
the debates sharpened policy and created discipline and cohesion
once consensus was reached. Latham is a disciple of Whitlam,
who thrived in such confrontations and benefited in the publie
eyce by being seen to down those opposed to him.

Jack Waterford is editor-in-chicf of the Canberra Times.
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Being water wise

UMMERTIME, AND THE livin's less casy—at least in southern Australia.
ecent summers have been hot and dry, with serious bushfires, water
restrictions, and the threat of blackouts as air conditioning puts an increasing
load on power systems during heatwaves. It seems that global warming is upon
us. No snow resorts in Australia by 2070, says a rcport to the United Nations
Environment Program. No new dams and 20 per cent of Melbourne’s water to be
recycled by 2010, recommends a Victorian governiment green paper.

Global warming is going to put significant strain on our basic
infrastructure-~health services, wat  agriculture, and particularly energy. In the
developed world, authorities are looking at sustainable solutions and clever use
of resources. Green building, for instance. Melbourne architcct Ann Keddie says,
‘It is becoming mainstrcam. The leading edge of architecture now incorporates
green design as a matter of course.’

Undcr the auspices of the Victorian Building Commission, together with
architectural colleagues, engineers, quantity surveyors, developers and planncrs,
Keddie recently travelled overseas investigating cnergy conservation in buildings
as part of an Australian Green Building Mission.

Somewhat to its surprise, the mission found that, despite a lack of large,
well-publicised demonstration projects, Australia is wcll placed in the design and
construction of energy-efficient buildings. Australian expertise in green building
is as good as anywhere, and we le:  the world in storm water and grey water
conservation, Keddie says.

In North Americaatpresent, saysKeddie, thereismuch talk about TEQ—indoor
environmental qu  ty. “The debate is mainly driven by the public sector unions.
They argue that improved IEQ leads to increased productivity—if people fecl
better, they work harder, and absenteeism is lower. But the quantitative research
has not been done to show that this is true.’

Nor does green technology always come at a premium. Some conservation
measures can cut building costs. Ventilation that comes up from the floor
demands less encrgy and can reduce e size of ducting—so much so that builders
can fit a greater number of floors into the same height of construction.

Highlights of the trip included the double skin of the Deutsche Post Tower in
Bonn, which allows office workers to open windows to control air quality around
their desks, and the light wells and sky gardens of the Swiss Re Tower in London.

In general, Kec ¢ says, what the mission saw in Europe was more
sophisticated than in the US. But nowhere did the group encounter water
conservation measures like those :coming common in Australia, such as
capturing storm water or recycling ‘grey’ water.

As the mission points out, while water conservation may not be of much
concern to Europe and the US at present, it is highly relevant to places like
China and India. We could export our expertisc. A recent federal government
report, ‘Mapping Australia’s Science and Innovation’, argues that Australia
is becoming morc c¢ntrepreneurial. In our approach to energy conservation.
perhaps we will find out.

Tim Thwaites is a freelance science writer.
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A sea of opportunity

WEEK IN WHICH Mark Latham becomes the Leader
of the Opposition and begins talking about ‘rungs of opportu-
nity’ to which the Prime Minister, riposting with, among other
things, his Medicare reforms, announces that ‘a safety nct can
be a rung’ is a week of rarc circumstance.

And sure enough, as if to put—in the argot of award-
winning sportspcople—the icing on the cake, what should
come sloshing into Melbourne’s Station Pier but the Star Prin-
cess. This is a cruise vessel that had all the pundits whipping
through the Oxford Dictionary of Outrageous Hyperbole to
embroider their already breathlessly overawed descriptions.
The Star Princess, we were told, is twice as long as the MCG.
No-one bothered to point out that the Star Princess could not
possibly substitute for the MCG. For all its multi-decked ex-
travaganza of astonishments, the vesscl would be useless as a
venue for football, cricket or athletics, whercas, as all those
know who have spent hours and days of their life there, the
MCG could quite easily be navigated up the bay and through
the Rip, with 100,000 people on board {five times the number
on the Star Princess), if this happencd to become necessary.
It’s just that the need has never arisen. Or am [ missing some-
thing?

What is more, we were assured, if you stood the Star
Princess on its stern, it would be some extraordinarily
significant amount higher than the Rialto building. No-one
mentioned that everything, including the water in the sev-
eral pools, would crash down the vertical decks gathering up
everything along the way and accumulate in a great heteroge-
neous lump at the blunt end. All of which is only to say that,
take it for all in all, the Star Princess is a ship and is at its best
on water, horizontal and far away from the playing fields of
Melbourne, let alone Eton. Its essential distinctiveness will
in the end belong not to its dimensions and accoutrements
but to the way its cruising incumbents behave. And that’s
another story.

Cruise ships, whether incomparably equipped or not,
all have an uncanny capacity to transform their passengers.
Straggling grimly through an early morning Melbourne fog to
board the SS Black Orpington or the MV Falling Star or the
RSVP M. Aroyd—or, indeed, the Star Princess—passengers
will be conservatively dressed, apprehensive in manner and
generally resigned, as if in an eerie and reverse re-enactment
of the convicts of yesteryear. Yet within a few days, once they
have turned slightly green at the very thought of the Rip and
sniffed a warmer air and glimpsed a bluer sea in the offing, the
passengers all go mad. Dancing, boozing, groping, singing (in
most cases against all sensible advice to the contrary), neck-
ing on the decks, bonking in the boats, yo ho ho and a bottle of

Bollinger, your bunk or mine, a bit of how’s your father, you
put yours there and I'll put mine here, isn’t it lovely, only live
once, wouldn’t be dead for quids ... in a veritable crescendo of
hedonism. Until, sheepish, hungover, they pick their way at
cruise’s end back down the gangway to the grey wharf, care-
fully not catching the eye of people who, once again mere
fellow passengers, were e¢ven as recently as after the farewell
party, last night, shoving a pillow in their mouth to keep
the noise down for the old couple in the next cabin.
Or so I'm told.

MY THEORY, FOR what it's worth, is that it’s not the

classiness of their maritime surrounds but the sheer ubiquity of
water that sends everyone half mad. Subconsciously, it's like go-
ing back to thec womb, or that’s how I see it. Surrounded afresh
by atavistic amniotic memories of a fluid environment, people
fecl suddenly liberated, because everything is possible again,
everything is potential, just like when they were waiting to be
born. So they buy crazy drinks that they wouldn’t ordinarily con-
template, let alone pay for; and they behave in ways that they
spend ensuing and respectable yecars trying to forget. (Luxury
hotels, incidentally, work on the same water theory and send
people comparably mad during their stay. Foyers are approxi-
mately eleven acres across and running with water. Fountains
spurt upwards like columns, plummet down as waterfalls, leap
sideways in sudden gobs, emerge from this or that cunningly
concealed pipe as globes, spirals, corrugations. Water splashes,
shooshes, gurgles, galumphs, whispers, tinkles: El Nino is not
even a rumour here.)

In short, the continuous and in most cases entirely unchar-
acteristic trans-oceanic orgasm of the cruise ship is induced
by—water!

It takes a very cold eye of a kind not available on the
hot decks and in the rampant cabins of luxury cruisers to see
through the kaleidoscopic phantasms that make up daily and
nightly cruising life, the kind of eye Thomas Hardy, in his
wonderful poem, ‘The Convergence of the Twain’, gave to fish
gliding curiously around the Titanic where it lay at the bottom
of the ocean: “What does this vaingloriousness down here?’ they
ask scornfully.

But, in the absence of a mordant latter-day Hardy, the
cruise ship, and especially the Star Princess it would appear,
provides just the environment in which anything can happen,
in which a safety net can credibly and effortlessly become a
rung. Johnny Howard would love it.

Brian Matthews is a Melbourne-born writer who lives in the
Clare Valley in South Australia.
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scarch for a coherent rationale for universal mandatory
detention of unauthorised arrivals including children is
ongoing. So is the traumatic effect on the detainees. Such
detention may bc popular with the electorate. That does
not make it right. 1at just proves that fear of the ‘other’
is so deep in Australia that we are prepared to lock up kids
for no good reason.

If there is no practical reason for the ongoing detention
of children related to their processing or removal, then
we have to admit that we are using these children and
the deprivation of ieir liberty as a means to an end. We
detain them to deter others. There are not only legal and
constitutional problems with this approach. It is mor-
ally flawed. Government should not use children as a
means to an end. Government should not abuse the lib-
erty of children to send a message to others. Using their
detention as a deterrent signal might be incidentally
defensible if there were some other compclling reason
for the detention. It is time to distinguish dectention

at the initial screening phase and at the final removal
phase. There is a coherent rationale for detention at
those times. There is no cohcrent rationale for univer-
sal, mandatory, judicially unrevicwable detention during
the processing phase. Asylum seekers who come with-
out a visa are cntitled to the same freedom during the
processing of their claims as are other asylum scekers
once they are proved not to be a health or security risk.

The detention of children without a coherent
I rationale is institutional child abuse.

HAVE SOME SYMPATHY for a government policy of
granting temporary protection to people who flee situ-
ations of persecution or civil war. If governments were
always required to grant permanent residence, they
would be less likely to permit people to stay in the first
place. And there are some humanitarian disasters in the
world that can be put right in a few years, making it safe
for people to return home. But there must be limits to the
extent that we asl  cople to put their lives on hold and to
the extent that we aemand that people return to humani-
tarian dJisaster situations once we satisfy ourselves that
they face no greater risk of persccution than anyone clse
in the situation of humanitarian disaster.

The Afghan ~ V holders are a casc in point. Yes,
the Taliban has been removed as the government of
Afghanistan. Those who fled fearing systematic perse-
cution by the Taliban are now not likely to be in any
worsc position than others who fled Afghanistan at the
time. The Australian public is now regularly told that
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the Australian government ‘sees no rcason why people
no longer in nced of Australia’s protection should n
return to Afghanistan’. After all, 2.3 million refugees have
returned home since March 2002, most returning from
camps in Pakistan and Iran.

Afghan TPV holders are presently receiving the fi
letters of rejection now that their three yo s’ protection
is over. Even if someone is found no longer to suffer a
special threat of persecution from the Taliban, we are still
asking them to return to an untenable situation. So why
the need for indecent haste? If we are committed to a TPV
regime, why can’t we permit the TPV holder to remain in
Australia with work rights but without the right of fam-
ily reunion until it is safe for the person to return to th
home country?

Our decision makers now admit that some applicants
would face acute risks if they return to their home villages
outside Kabul. They overcome this glitch by pressing the
word processor entry that says, ‘On the information avail-
able I am satisficd that the a  icant would
not be at risk of Conventior 1sed harm if

he  cted to relocate to
Kabul’. Pray tcll, how
many people arc we
expecting to relocate
to Kabul so that we
can simply clear o
books? There is little
consolation in the deci-
sion maker’s cute observation, ‘While T accept that the
applicant has no family or community links in Kabul,
the resourcefulness and survival skills that he has dem-
onstrated in establishing himself in Australia, lead me to
conclhide that the applicant could relocate to Kabul and
cou ‘casonably be expected to do so”.’

Why do we insist on going through the burcaucratic
hoops for refugee reassessment in  1ding the payment of
a $1400 fee for an appeal to the Retugee Review Tribunal
when it is inevitable that forcible return at this time
would be a humanitarian obscenity? Why not sim - put
the processing on hold until it is safe for these people to
return? If on reassessment they are found still to engage
our protection obligations, they should be permitted per-
manent residence in Australia. I imagine that most of
thosc who are rejected at this time will have the decision
makers adding this sort of conclusion to their finding:

it

While the applicant’s claims do not bring him within the
Convention definition, I recognise that his rcluctance to
return to. hanistan stems in part from concerns over the
general sceurity situation in the country, and particularly
in his home province, where the sccurity situation remains
highly unstable and volatile.

Regular and constant reports of random violence, ban-
ditry, looting, property disputes, a1 other civil unrest
involving warlords attempting to assert their control in
particular areas have been well documented. Furthermore
UNHCR reports of Afghan returnees have noted difficul-
ties  rescttlement due to lack of available housing, job



opportunities and the widespread poverty in the country.
That these difficulties represent major obstacles to the
successful and sustainable reintegration of returnces is
undeniable. Hence the main concerns being expressed
now by UNHCR and international welfare agencies focus
on the provision of adequate infrastructure to support
returning Afghans.

In light of the current country information it appears
that there may be humanitarian considerations which need
to be considered in relation to the return of this applicant.

The humanitarian answer is as plain as the nose on
your face. So why does the government department whose
officers know all this as much as we do continue to post
on their website political cant such as “The Government
sees no reason why people no longer in need of
Australia’s protection should not return to Afghanistan’.

We are back to the struggle for truth and
justice in the face of politics and populism.
.~ bhen speaking to church audiences over the last
couple of years I have been fond of giving a modern
Australian variant on the story of Dives and Lazarus and
on the parable of the Good Samaritan.

If sceking to implement a Christian response to
refugees and asylum seekers on our doorstep, we might
contemplate the present Australian version of the par-

able of Dives and Lazarus (Lk 16:19-26 with a contem-
porary Australian gloss):

There was once a rich man, who dressed in purple and the
finest linen, and feasted in great magnificence cvery day.
At his gate, covered with sores, lay a poor man named
Lazarus, who would have been glad to satisfy his hun-
ger with the scraps from the rich man’s table. Even the
dogs used to come and lick his sores. One day the poor
man died and was carricd away by the angels to be with
Abraham. The rich man also died and was buried, and
in Hades, where he was in torment, he looked up; and
there, far away was Abraham with Lazarus beside him.
‘Abraham, my father,” he called out, ‘take pity on me!
Send Lazarus to dip the tip of his finger in water to cool
my tongue, for I am in agony in this firc. And remember
that [ overlooked Lazarus at my door only because there
werce many other people on the other side of the world
who were in even greater need. I wanted to dispense char-
ity and justice in an orderly way, not rewarding queuce
jumpers like Lazarus who is now with you.” But Abraham
said, ‘Remember, my child, that all the good things fell to
you while you were alive, and all the bad to Lazarus; now
he has his consolation here and it is you who are in agony.
But that is not all: there is a great chasm fixed between us;
no-one from our side who wants to reach you can cross it,
and nonc may pass from your side to us.’

My adaptation of the parable of the Good Samaritan
has run along these lines: unlike the priest and the Levite,
the Good Samaritan takes pity on the man by the roadside
but then says to himself, “There are many other pcople on

the other side of the world who are in greater need than
this man. If T help him, I will only attract others to come
herc and I will not have the resources to help those on the
other side of the world. It is best that I do nothing.’

In a November cdition of the Good Weekend maga-
zine, Mr Ruddock offered his interpretation of the par-
able of The Good Samaritan. Mr Ruddock distinguishes
Christ’s situation from ours. Christ was describing what
one should do if one stumbles across a single person in
need of our help. “What Christ wasn’t describing was
how you deal with a situation if 200 people lay down
beside the highway, all claiming they need assistance,
one genuinely in need of assistance and others saying
wouldn’t it be nice to get it.” But let us not forget that 90
per cent of the last wave of boat people to Australia were
proved to be refugees deserving our protection. Maybe it
would be a different situation if it were one in 200, rather
than 180 in 200 who madc a legitimate claim on our care
and protection.

Not unreasonably Mr Ruddock suggested that Jesus
might have set up a triage system for dealing with
those most in need. Invoking another gospel story, he
asked, ‘Would He, as He did with the money changers
in the temple, have said to those who were fabricating
their claims that they didn’t deserve his attention?’ But
what would he have said to those fleeing the Taliban
and Saddam Hussein and who were not fabricating
their claims? Even if we cannot collectively emulate
the Good Samaritan, could we not at least emulate the
United States in this one regard: admitting a generous
quota of offshore refugees cach ycar and granting asy-
lum to onshore asylum seekers without pretending that
cach successful onshore applicant takes the place of a
more needy offshore refugee? The last thing the Good
Samaritan would have done was to abuse the needy per-
son in his street in the name of helping the more needy
elscwhere, then do nothing further to help those else-
where. We take only 4000 offshore refugees a year which
is less than the annual average since the end of World War
II. Our foreign aid budget is only 0.24 per cent of our gross
domestic product while the UN’s reccommended level is
0.7 per cent. Let’s not invoke the gospel as an excuse for

doing less at home when we might in the
future merely consider doing more abroad.

As AustrAaLIANS WE need to find our way back
to the truth, to a way of treating children decently, to
treating in a humanitarian way those whose visas have
expired but whose countries are still disaster zones, and
to a way of applying the great Christian parables of care
for the other to the complexities of our present situa-
tion. Let’s maintain hope that decency and democracy
arc not antithetical to each other even in an age of terror
and uncertainty.

Frank Brennan sj ao is the Associate Director of Uniya,
the Jesuit Social Justice Centre. His most recent book,
Tampering with Asylum, is published by University of
Quecensland Press, 2003.
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Iroy Bramston

Opening Whitlam’s cabinet

The annual release of the once secret cabinet papers on New Year’s Day is now a political
ritual. After 30 years, the public is able to look at cabinet’s deliberations on weighty matters,
which have been kept under lock and key for a generation.

HE RECENT RELEASE of the Whitlam
government’s cabinet papers from 1972
and 1973 have revealed much new infor-
mation about one of Australia’s most
reformist governments. Readers can
examine the inner workings of the gov-
ernment as if sitting at the cabinct table
with the major players of the day. These
papers arc important because cabinet is at
the centre of executive government, com-
prising the most senior members of the
ministry. The cabinet papers include sub-
missions to cabinet, decisions and depart-
mental files kept by bureaucrats. They
expose the inner workings of the cabinet
process and illuminate executive political
power in action.

The newest papers, from 1973, have
revealed a government keen to implement
its mandate, dealing with a wide range of
issues such as foreign policy, defence, the
economy, health, Aboriginal affairs, edu-
cation and social services. Speaking at the
embargoed media briefing in December
2003, Whitlam argued that these papers
would serve to demolish the many myths
about the Whitlam years. Namely, that
they did too much too soon, had little
regard for the economic consequences,
paid little attention to the proper prac-
tices of government, that they ignored
public service advice, and that they were
driven by centralism. Perhaps.

But what these papers do show is a
strong-willed prime minister firmly in
command of his government. The 1973
papers illustrate the work of a cabinet
driven by a grand Whitlam-Labor vision to
achicve social reform, confident and pre-
parcd for the task. The depth and breadth
of the work is apparent. That year was the
government’s high point. But more impor-
tantly, it is the government’s carliest days,
documented in the 1972 cabinet papers,
that reveal much about the tragic fate of

that first Labor government in 23 years.
As the 1972 election approached, the
contrast between Prime Minister William
McMahon and Opposition Leader Gough
Whitlam could not have been more appar-
ent. McMahon was the fifth prime minis-
ter in five years, being clevated to office
at the fag end of the Liberal’s long recign.
Since the disappearance of Harold Holt
the government had
been fraught with dis-
unity. By November
1972, McMahon's
approval had fallen
to 33 per cent, while
Whitlam’s had risen
to 46 per cent.
The government
was clearly rattled
by a resurgent Labor
Party with Whitlam
as  leader, confi-
dent after its strong
showing at the 1969 election when it
won 18 seats. In contrast to Whitlam,
McMahon lacked a commanding politi-
cal performance in the parliament and in
the media. Whitlam won the December
1972 election. Yet what was remark-
able was not that Labor won, but rather
that Labor almost lost. Labor attracted
an overall 2.5 per cent swing and won
cight additional seats. Labor lost scats
in Victoria, South Australia and Western
Australia. However, many arguc it was
an clection that McMahon never
looked like winning.

ON Tuespay 5 December 1972, fol-

lowing Whitlam’s election victory on 2
Dccember, the first Whitlam ministry
was sworn in. It comprised Whitlam
and his deputy, Lance Barnard. Between
them, they held all the portfolios of the
national government. ‘Whitlam came in

like a lion,” wrote Bolton. ‘The two-man
ministry,” he argued ‘... suited Whitlam’s
proconsular style as well as his penchant
for unorthodox constitutional devices.’
The first Whitlam government lasted
until 19 December, when the Labor cau-
cus elected a full ministry and cabinet.
In 14 days, the Whitlam-Barnard duum-
virate made around 40 decisions through
media  releases and
the Federal Exccutive
Council. The speed
and haste with which
these decisions were
made  caused grave
concern and conster-
nation within the
senior levels of the
burcaucracy.

The decisions
made, and others fore-
shadowed, included:
the complete with-

drawal of forces from Vietnam, the release
of draft resisters, the removal of excise
tax on wine, a ban on racially selected
sporting teams, independence for Papua
New Guinca, major grants for the arts
and Aboriginal people, grants for Western
Australia, Tasmania and South Australia,
rice aid to Indonesia, the purchase of
ncw F-111 planes, the appointment
of Elizabeth Evatt to the Conciliation
and Arbitration Commission, a judicial
inquiry into Aboriginal land rights, the
appointment of John Armstrong as High
Commissioner to London, the opening
of unpublished government reports, spe-
cial assistance for Aboriginal cducation,
new nursing home benefits, a reference
to Australian supplicrs in government
purchasing, a commitment to the decen-
tralisation of university locations and
morce Commonwealth funding of univer-
sitics, a grant to clean up the Tamar River,
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previously opposed the application for
extra leave. Despite thesc objections, on
18 December, Whitlam indicated to the
Chair of the Public Service Board, through
his adviser Peter Wilenski, that he wanted
a ‘comprehensive analysis’ prepared on the
proposal in the form of a submission, which
could go to cabinet the next day. Noting
time constraints, Cooley indicated that
they would do their best, and a submission
was prepared. The Cabinet Secretariat indi-
cates in a ‘Note for File’ that if a submis-
sion could not be prepared by the following
day, and be ready for cabinet, Whitlam had
resolved to ‘make his own decision ....
The departmental file makes it clear that
although the public service carried out
the wishes of government, the demands

and style of administration were

not what they were used to.

- -NHITLAM SOON TURNED his atten-
tion to the structure of the bureaucracy,
causing further disquiet among senior
mandarins. Brian Johns, writing at the
time, labelled the changes as ‘... the most
drastic remodelling of the public service in
the post-war years ...” New departments
were created and several were abolished but,
according to Johns, senior public servants
baulked at several of Whitlam’s changes.
The Department of External Territories
was to be merged into the Department of
Foreign Affairs, but it remained in place after
bureaucratic resistance. Similarly, the gov-
ernment had planned to split the Trade and
Industry Department, with Foreign Affairs
assuming responsibility for trade matters.
Johns wrote that ‘... while the top public
servants are malleable on policy, they are
determined defenders of their institutional
homelands. Departments can be renamed,
even regrouped, but our mandarins, predict-
ably, resist to the end the abolition of their
power bases.’

In its first 14 days, the Whitlam gov-
ernment clearly and unequivocally moved
decisively on many of the issues that the
McMahon cabinet had found difficulty
with. In subsequent years, Whitlam and
his ministers would make additional far-
rcaching decisions in many areas. Whitlam
offered a visionary agenda, which dra-
matically altered Australian political life.
However, within six months the Australian
people had begun to grow weary of the radi-
cal reform agenda and the frenzied style of
government. Before the constitutional
deadlock began, the public’s support for

the government had declined rapidly. By
July 1973, Labor was trailing the Coalition
in the Morgan Gallup Poll. Despite win-
ning a second term in 1974, with a small
swing against the government, Labor was
largely behind in the polls for much of the
period. In almost every poll from July 1973
until November 1975, Labor was behind
the Liberal-Country Party opposition under
Billy Snedden and later Malcolm Fraser.
Apart from policy, in many ways the
Whitlam government’s later problems
stemmed from the administrative practices
it adopted in those first 14 days. Whitlam
was suspicious of the public service after 23
years of conservative government. Further,
he believed that there was a lack of inter-
est in, and expertise for, some newer areas
of policy he championed. Whitlam appeared
unwilling to listen to advice or to include
the public service in the processes and deci-
sions of his government. Whitlam suffered
from a failure to consult, to debate, to lis-
ten and an absolute belief that he was right.
While the records show that McMahon suf-
fered from a lack of decisiveness in cabinet,
Whitlam’s decisions suffered because he
was too decisive and disinclined to debate.
The incredible number of decisions
made by the first Whitlam ministry took
place without any cabinet discussion or

debate, nor any input from the public
service. Nevertheless, political historians
Lloyd and Reid (Out of the Wilderness:
The return of Labor, Casell, 1974} argue
that ‘... it would not have been possi-
ble to symbolise the regeneration of an
infirm political party in a more impres-
sive way.” Indced most of the major
policy directions of the whole Whitlam
period were forecshadowed in those first
two wecks. However, cqually important

is the ‘style and character’ of the govern-
ment. Lloyd and Reid write:

If many of the virtues of the second Whitlam
government were present in the first minis-
try, so also do many of its flaws show up in
the prototype. Most importantly, a pattern of
decision-making appropriate to two men in a
hurry and with little time for rational assess-
ment was carried over into the working of
the full ministry. Preoccupation with the
number of decisions, piling one on the other
without proper attention to coordination or
coherent strategy, was onc of the major flaws
of the two Whitlam governments.

Whitlam’s key adviser, Peter Wilenski,
acknowledged that the ‘... inherent prob-
lems in Labor’s programs were compounded
by their mode of implementation.” Despite
making several spending commitments in
its first few days, there is no evidence in the
papers that any advice was sought on the
state of the cconomy or the impact on the
government’s budgetary position.

While the method of government
throughout 1973 was more conventional,
the spced of government remained the
same. The papers show a bureaucracy under
incredible pressure and a ministry seemingly
burdened with more paperwork than ever
before. In 1973, the cabinet considered 823
formal submissions, made 692 decisions
not based on submissions and passed 221
acts of legislation—more than any govern-
ment ever before. The initiatives were often
s0 ambitious that there were disagreements
over their implementation and concern in
the public service over how they would be
funded. Yet Whitlam sailed through. While
noting the large amount of business, he
maintained his reforming zcal, all under the
authority of fulfilling the ‘mandate’.

The implementation of his ‘man-
date’ was central to the government’s for-
tunes. Whitlam’s speech-writer Graham
Freudenberg argues that this was ‘... fun-
damental to any understanding of what
the Labor government did, why it behaved
in the way it did, why it succeeded, why it
failed and, ultimately, why it fell” Indeed,
the beginnings of the Whitlam government's
eventual destruction were cvident in those
first 14 days.

Troy Bramston is co-editor of The Hawke
Government: A Critical Retrospective (Pluto
Press, 2003, works for a Labor Senator and is
completing a Masters in politics at UNSW.

JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2004 EUREKA STREET 21



N THE CONTEXT of current debate about
how to secure Aus lia against terrorist
threat, it is interesting to retlect that
Australia has been integrated in the his-
tory of modern terrorism for a very long
time. Way back in April 1876, six Fenian
prisoncrs, all of whom were serving life sen-
tenees, escaped from the colony of Western
Australia on board the barque Catalpa.
Their escape was the fruit of ‘secrecy, care-
ful planning and financial control’” and its
achicvement a persuasive argument  in
the minds of a particular scgment of Irish
nationalist militants for the application of
the same organisational principles to the
dynamiting of British cities. ‘Scientific war-
fare’ is what they called it, back then, out of
confidence in the capacitv of a well-placed
stick to eliminate legi  tors instcad of
‘innocent soldiers’. Ironically, the planning,
fundraising, recruitment and training for
the 1880s Dynamitards campaign to destroy
the centres and symbols of power in Britain
all took place on United States soil.

Who now knows about the climate of
fear in England, the emergencey Bill to con-
trol the possession and use of explosives,
and the attacks on train stations, the Home
Otfice, Foreign Office, Colonial Office, the
Local Government Board, military  bar-
racks, Scotland Yard, London Bridge and
The Times. The name of the Bin Laden ke
figure, O’'Donovan Rossa, and the organisa-
tion he directed has disappeared from public
memory; in British citics, the “deep and pro-
found disgust with Ireland and her people’,
which in the 1880s displaced a growing
sympathy for Ircland, has in turn given way
to a mood that accommodates Irish theme
pubs and lrish rock stars, even when it tires
of events in Belfast.

Whatever about repeating itself, history
certainly echoes, and you can hear those res-
onancees in a recently published account of
Irish political prisoners in British jails dur-
ing the three quarters ot a century leading
up to the declaration of the Irish Free Seate
in 1922, Scan McConville’s Irish Political
Prisoners. 1848-1922: Theatres of War sur-
veys the erimes, the prison experiences and
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Held capt’ =

the penal ideas that governed the treatment
of these prisoners. The book arrives, at least
implicit at a reccommendation to democratic
governments: locking up {and/or exccuting)
your political opponents is not inevitably a
good idea, because that way you grant them
political longevity and even, possibly, politi-
cal triumph. As a rule of thumb it scems to
hold, when you consider not just the Irish
Free State and Eamon de Valera but also
Nelson Mandela and Xanana Gusmao, along
with Aung San Suu Kyi in her domestic
prison and Yasscr Arafat confined by check-
points and sccurity fences. The prisoners at
Guantanamo Bay have yet to prove it but
the United States Government might well
attend to the observations Scan McConville
makes of the Irish Free State’s attempts to
punish gencerations of Irish rebels—and the
State’s obliviousness to the lessons taught
by its own historical expericnce.

Irish Political Prisoners begins  with
another Australian connection, in the sen-
tencing to transportation to Van Dieman’s
Land of the 1848 Young Irclunder leader-
ship, who had imagined that their sclf-sac-
rifice. would awaken demoralised people
to political ambition. Of course they failed
spectacularly but in their story, McConville
says, he found a nascent theory: that ‘the
closer onc gets to a proper democratic state,
proper popular representation and so on,
the morce intolerant the state will become.
The stronger the mandate of the state, as
validated through the ballot box, the less
room it has to compromisc and the less
reason it has to compromisc’. In the case of
the Young Irclanders, the governiment was
astute cnough to avoid creating martyrs,
commuting the traditional death sentence
for treason {hanging, behcading, and guar-
tering), to transportation for life. All were
gentlemen of one degree or another, and
having sparcd them from the gallows it
behoved the government to treat them as
such. ‘T suppose removing somebody trom
their everyday life, especially if they have
an interest in politics, to a remote corner of
the carth, was a punishment, but in terms
of material punishment, they weren't really

punished. They sailed out to Van Dieman'’s
Land in better conditions almost than any-
body apart from a colonial governor. They
had their own cabins: do yvou know what
it would have been like to have your own
cabin on one of those little sailing ships?’
McConville makes much of the compara-
tive privilege the Young hrelanders enjoyed,
and of the ‘ingratitude’ of some of them. He
points out for example that John Mitchel’s
partial fettering as he boarded the con-
vict ship became the myth of ‘Mitchel,
bound in chains’. A footnote records that
this ‘myth’ was given life in the first
istance by Gavan Dutty immediately after
Mitchel’s transportation, and regenerated
by Mitchel himscelf five years later, when
he hit the speech circuit in America as a
liberated man. Even if c¢he British authori-
tics were not prepared to treat the Young
Irctanders  as ordinary convicts, it was

rhetorically usctul to invoke the

image of such degradation.

His 1s A BIG book, 820 pages, with
copious footnotes, and for a good part ot
it McConville’s theory scems to stand up.
‘As we advance through the story, he says,
becausce of changing political circumstances,
because of the changing class nature of the
people who came, the types of punishment
also changed. It is fair to say that by the
time the late Fenians are imprisoned, they
were imprisoned under extremiely arduous
conditions.” Those
terms of ordinary imprisonment of crimi-
nals during the 1860s and onc of the Fenians
was Michael Davitt, who later testified
before the Kimberley Commission to the
penal regime,
designed as it was to crush the spirit.
McConville’s recounting of Davitt's experi-
ence {and of the Fenians’ generally! makes
for unplcasant reading, in the descriptions
of terrible deprivation and crueley and in
its talc of the recruitment ceven of medic
personnel to the administration’s implac-
able logic of suspicion. {Prisoners in Irish
jails were allocated much smaller bre:
allowances, just in case Famine victims

conditions were  the

grotesqueries of the Britd















The current revolutionaries in Washington do not entertain the
notion that democracy and free enterprise is an automatic expres-
sion of economic facts or the inevitable product of history. ‘Freedom
is not determined by some dialectic of history,’ says President Bush.
‘Liberty, if not defended, can be lost.” While the unilateralist camp
shares with the multilateralists foreign policy realism, the former is
distinguished by its sensc of moral purposc and historical urgency.
Unilateralists see the absence of a rival superpower as an opportu-
nity to transform the world radically and to create a capitalist ver-
sion of ‘permanent revolution’. President Bush calls his project a
‘global democratic revolution’. The UN, a body that includes quite
a few undemocratic characters, is a persistent source of frustration
for the unilateralist agenda.

The importance of Iraq in this debate should not be over-
looked. Iraq is not just another petrol station under new manage-
ment, although it would be naive to dismiss the role of the global
oil market in US calculations. Nor is the issue primarily about
terrorism or weapons of mass destruction, reasons all but admit-
ted to be ‘burcaucratic’ by the US Deputy Secretary of Defense,
Paul Wolfowitz. It is both a moral necessity to clean up the
Middle East and an opportunity to free the US from institutional
restraints. Assertive multilateralism was undone in the same
way it was introduced: by bombing Iraq.

History records the debate at the end of the first Gulf War about
whether to carry the fight on to Baghdad or not, with scrious impli-
cations for US strategy and world order. Bush Senior and National
Security Advisor Brent Scowceroft made the case clear. ‘Going in
and occupying Iraq, thus unilaterally exceeding the UN’s mandate,
would have destroyed the precedent of international response
to aggression we hoped to establish.’ The argument against

invasion won in the end and set the terms of US
I engagement for years,

F WORLD ORDER 1¢ still in a state of uncertainty, Iraq is the
testing ground. Foreign Islamic fighters pouring across the border
understand the significance of Traq. Loss of American life and the
hindrance of nation-building in Iraq will be the biggest test for
Amecrica’s sense of purpose since Vietnam. But even as the situ-
ation deteriorates, the US is unlikely to abandon its hard-fought
gains. The credibility of pre-emptive unilateralism is at stake.
The US will wrestle the UN for the sake of it.

There are now signs, however, that the revolution is unravel-
ling. The situation in the Middlc East is deteriorating, as arc any
moral gains won via a quick victory over Iraq. No revolution can
be sustained without short-term successes or popular domestic
support. Social and political forces opposed to the new order are
again on the move. The way the Muslim world reacts will affect
how Americans see themselves. The way the UN and Europe,
particularly the Franco-German alliance, reorientate themsclves
will affect US forcign policy options. Meanwhile, the people
who mobilised the massive global pcace protests last year are
again mecting at the World Social Forum—in Mumbai, India, in
January 2004— where they will work on alternatives to President
Bush’s vision. Over a year after the unveiling of the US’s pre-emp-
tive strategy, it is not just the UN that finds itsclf at the cross-
roads. All interested groups are reassessing their strategies.

Minh Nguyen is a rescarcher at the Uniya Jesuit Social Justice
Centre.

M. L. ESCOTt

Overhead the loquat’s
decp-veined leathery leaves

cast perennial shadows

across the perky gable.

Furry yellow fruit sheds to ground
squishy with decaying -

and slimy se

Two children, mincing sideways
in their flimsy little sandals

the way mounted police dodge
protesters’ marbles,

approach the picket fence

and miniature curtained windows.
Chameleon-like they enter,

fill the house with the rattle

of teacups and spoons,

and solemnly discuss housekeeping
intersperscd with baby talk

as they feed their dolls

then tuck them up in cots

and read them stories.

Onc by onc they tiptoc out

when their charges are asleep.

And over there a giant pumpkin
half-obscures the dark gaping

mouth of an air-raid shelter.

There'd been a war on and the men

divested of blue suits had thrown up

shovels of carth and sculpted the raw mound
now embraced by tendrils creeping

ever further on the quarter-acre block.

—M.L. Escott
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Communi

wo SMS MEessaGes—one sad, the
other joyful—captured for me the power
and problems of communication in an
clectronic age. [ received the first message a
few years ago on a misty winter’'s morning
on the shore of Lake Geneva. ‘Gran has
passed away peacefully. Lots of love, Mum
and Dad.’ The other was on my phonc when
I awoke in London in February this ycar. It
was from my wife: ‘I'm pregnant!’

I was very glad to receive both mes-
sages; it is not the sort of news you want
to wait for. I was glad to receive the word,
but it was only half or less of the com-
munication; there was no-one to offer the
comforting touch, and no belly to kiss. In
some ways therc is nothing new about this
experience. Letters from the fronts of wars
told an carlier generation of the passine of
their sons. What is new is how mu  of
our co1  1unication is done at a distance
and how rapidly we have embraced it.

The shift to communicating  e¢lec-
tronica is not simply about increascd
frequency, it’s about the mobility and
varicty of forms it can take—voice, fax,
email, voicemail, SMS, mms and video.
And the revolution is far from over. In
its next phase, as voice recognition soft-
ware improves, these different forms will
merge. You can expect to have your email
read out to you by your mobile phone and
to record a message over the phone that
will arrive as faxed text to a colleague.

Driving the communications revolution
has been the plummeting cost of connect-
ing. For cxample, a three-minute trans-
atlantic call cost $US250 in 1930. By 1960
it had fallen to $50. Between 1970 and 1980
it went from the mid $40 range down to the
$1  gc and by the 1990s the cost could be
expressed in cents.

There is no doubt that there has been
enormous gain from this revolution. We
arc morce connccted that ever before. For
Australians, cheap phone calls and flights
have conquered the tyranny of distance.

In commecrcial terms the revolution
is even more cxtraordinary. Cheaper,
more  sophisticated  communications
have changed the structure of organisa-
tions and markets by lowering the costs of
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co-ordinating commercial activity both
nationally and internationally. Organi-
sations have become more focused as
cheaper communications have made out-
sourcing more economic, and more global,
as cheaper communications, transport
and information technology and falling

tariffs have reduced the cost of distance.
Communications are changing the
nature of organisations and markets,
but what are they doing to the nature of
communities and the ethical structure
that secures them? We would do well
to remember that the printing press was
the precondition for the Reformation.
Until people could possess their own
version of the Bible in the vernacular it
was impossible for religious authority
to shift from the interpretation of the
Church to the personal interpretation
of the written word. When those shifts
occurred, both the structure of society
and nature of ethics changed irrevoca-
bly. Clearly the shifts created by elec-
tronic communication will be different
to thosc of the Reformation, but

perhaps no less important.

HEN PEOPLE DON'T meet physically,
there is an crosion of trust. The place where
this is most obvious is the internct. Many
people in the West already spend signifi-
cant amounts of time in this world. What is
distinctive about these relationships is that
they are disembodied—people never need
to meet physically. Or, more commonly,
physical meeting becomes a less and less
significant part of the relationship.

What are the limits of disembc d
relationsk 5?7 Advocates of the internet
will arguc mat relationships in the ‘online
world’ can be as rich as those in the ‘offline
world’.  People certainly have signifi-
cant relationships through the mediums
of email and chat-rooms. Some of these
conversations form, and many sustain,

ty in an electronic ag :

relationships in the ‘offline’ world. Thesc
possibilities for cxchange will only grow as
greater bandwidth enhances the quality of
sight and sound.

However, what is missing when the
body is absent is vulnerability. This is not
to deny the psychological vulnerability
that can be present in ‘online’ encounters.
Nevertheless, in these encounters of the
mind our physical sclf is never ‘on the
line’. Vulncrability and trust arc inextri-
cably linked, which means that a world
with declining physical vulnerability is
also one in which the landscape of trust
is changing.

The same phenomenon, often in more
subtle forms, is increasingly present in
daily life. Notably, we use electronic com-
munications to deliver the tough message.
Partly that’s because it’s convenient. But
we also find it casier to send an email with
amessage that we know will cause an upset
rather than deal with someone face-to-face.
Rarely do we see senior executives stand
in front of a workforce they are about to
retrench or restructure in wrenching ways
and cxplain what they are doing,

As we become less accustomed to deal-
ing with our vulncrability, our ability to
trust is reduced and we start to withdraw
from exposing ourselves to the physical
presence of others. We become less com-
fortable dealing with contlict because con-
tlict when we are physically present always
has implicit within it a risk to our bodily
selves. As we avoid conflict we hecome
less able to deal with diffcrence, dissent
and plurality. We lose the levels of trust

that cnable us to speak openly
and rely on others.

PEAKING FACE-TO-FACE not only grounds
trust, it is also the basis of an cthics of
cmpathy. An ethics of empathy is pivotal to
sustaining community because it enables
us to negotiate difference and conflict. It



begins with sympathy—when we recognise
our common humanity in someonce else.
In that moment we recognise our cthical
obligations towards them.

Empathy goes once step further. Empathy
is not just understanding what it would be
like to be oursclves in someone else’s shoces,
but also what it would be like to be them in
their shoes.

In our transactional encounters through
clectronic media, both signs of our common
humanity and of our diversity are obscured.
When we deal remotely with people it is
usually only their voice, the description of
their circumstance and perhaps our mem-
ory of them that we encounter. At best
video technology may give us an image.

What is missing are the numcrous
smaller clues, which we often don’t even
realisc we notice—from seeing the key
ring on the desk that shows they drive the
same car to the twitch under the eyelid
that betrays stress. It is these observations
that crcate the moments of sympathy that
cnable me to recognise something of myself
in someone else. Hidden also are the differ-
ences that enable me to enter their situa-
tion empathetically. It is the sympathetic
and empathetic connections that cven
enemies make when they meet. That is
why peace negotiations are conducted face-
to-face and why the world is often surprised
at the compromises cach side will make. It
is why when people aren’t ready for peace
they aren’t ready to meet.

As greater usc of electronic com-
munication reduces our opportunity to
discover our connections and limits our
opportunities to practisc observational
skills that found an ethics of empathy,

are we making ourselves a people

who aren't ready for peace?

IRUST AND EMPATHY are not the only
parts of the cthical structure of commu-
nity put under strain in the electronic age.
Because mobile communications  allow
last-moment changes to our plans, the

fabric of commitment is also unravelling,
Consider the generation aged roughly
18-30. Hugh McKay calls this the Options
Generation  because an  organising  fea-
ture of their lives is that they seek to do

whatcver will keep their options open. They
resist commitments—marriage, mortgages,
careers or social engagements. Technology
is clearly not the dircct cause of this lack
of commitment, however the mobile phone
is its great enabler. It frees people to make
last-minute decisions—not to attend if a
better option appears.

It is not simply that we can get hold of
people more casily. Retleet on when you
are excusing yourself from a meeting or
appointment. The best option is to have
someone c¢lse do it for you. Failing that,
we opt for voicemail, email or phone—
anything that cases the awkwardness of
saying face-to-face that we can’t make it.
I suspect the reason is that face-to-face
makes it much harder to hide our real
reasons for opting out.

The mobile phone also permits the
Options Generation to create remarkably
ephemeral social events, such as raves and
protests. While there is appeal in the spon-
taneity and screndipity of these cvents,
they do not amount to community. Their
very spontaneity means that these group-
ings do not endure. To such groups we only
give what we can get back in the moment.
Where a group doesn’t endure
we won’t provide others with
time or resources, as we realise
that we can cxpect nothing in
return. We won't creatc what
somc call social capital—that
reservoir of assistance that a
community accumulates for the
mutual benefit of its members.

Mobile phones also crode
community in a more insidious
way. With only a small percent-
age of mobile phone numbers
listed in the white pages, the
people who are accessible to
us are increasingly only those
we have chosen to exchange

our mobile phone
number with.
IHE MOBILE PHONE also

plays an important role in
reducing the time for reflection.
One of the many wise pieces of
advice from my father was the

“A gutted Anglo-Catholicism leads to... ‘The
Vicar of Dibley Syndrome’. It’s not what
Newman, Pusey and Keble desired.”

Peter Corney on Anglo-Catholic decline

“We ourselves are locked into a way of life
that involves killing animals for food... Even
vegetarians can't escape responsibility for the
carnage, since our whole way of life is at the
expense of much destruction in the natural
world.”

Dr Scort Cowdell on animal theology

idca of ‘the bottom draw letter'—these are
letters or notes written in anger, often in
a healthy expression of frustration, which
should never actually be sent. We need
sustained moments to pause and retlect.

Our moments for retlection are rapidly
disappcaring. Partly because we are work-
ing longer and harder than ever bcfore.
Between 1964 and 1984 the percentage of
the Australian workforce working more
than 49 hours a weck was constant at about
15 per cent. Since then it has been on an
upward trajectory and now stands at over
20 per cent. Australian labour productivity
grew at 13 per cent per year between 1980
and 1989. In the following ten years it grew
at an average of 24 per cent a year.

One of the great enablers of this
increased productivity has been commu-
nications technology, but it has come at
a price. Emails and voicemails mean that
there are always messages to he answerced,
and we feel an increasing compulsion to
check and respond. Under this sort of pres-
surc our very ability to pick up and respond
to these messages anywhere and anytime
means that we do. When I saw recently
that British  Airways is

introducing

The Melbourne Anglican
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The new anti-Semitism

NTI-SEMITISM 18 one of the most
powerful words in the English language,
a word resonant with the murder of more
than six million Jews before and during
World War II. In sheer numbers alone,
the genocide practised upon the Jews of
Europe is recorded history’s most grievous
crime against humanity. It all happened
because of an anti-Semitism that fed off
conspiracy theories and an abhorrent
nexus between a person’s race or religion
and his or her right to live.

Fast forward nearly six decades and
there are deep-seated fcars that anti-
Scemitism may again be on the rise.

In carly November 2003, a German MP
and the commander of Germany’s Special
Forces were forced to resign after the
former made comments linking Jews with
atrocities committed during the days of
the Soviet Union. The well-known Greek
composer, Mikis Theodorakis, recently
described Jews as the root of all evil. His
comments came barely a month after
the outgoing Malaysian prime minister
Mahatir Mohammed stated at a confer-
ence of Muslim leaders that Jews are ‘arro-
gant’ and ‘rule the world by proxy’. Little
secms to have changed since deeply offen-
sive conspiracy theories, that Jews had
been somehow responsible for the attacks
on the Pentagon and World Trade Center
on 11 September 2001, gained widespread
currency in the Arab world.

As is often the case in a climate where
racist comments are widely aired, attacks
against Jewish targets are on the rise across
Europc. This ycar alone, attacks against
synagogues, Jewish cemeteries and other
Jewish symbols have been reported in the
United Kingdom, Germany, France, Italy,
Austria and Belgium. Thesc attacks have
ranged from defacing Jewish memorials
with anti-Jewish propaganda and Nazi
slogans to attempted suicide bombings.

Jewish communities elscwhere have
been similarly targeted, to cven more
devastating eftect. On 15 November, the
bombing of a synagogue in Istanbul killed
20 people. In April 2002, a truck bomb
exploded at the El-Ghriba synagogue on

the island of Jerba in Tunisia. Nineteen
people were killed.

That all of these attacks have becn
widely condemned does not temper the
disquiet that the spectre of an old hatred
may be re-emerging. As a people, no-one
has suffered from racism as greatly as the
Jews, and rcnewed fears of anti-Jewish
violence are very real among the Jewish
diaspora and in Israel itself.

Therc are, however, at least two impor-
tant elements of the popular debate which
must be considered alongside the recent
outbreaks of anti-Semitism.

The first is the word itself. The literal
meaning of anti-Semitism means racism
directed towards the Scmitic people or
those who descend from Shem. Counted
among the Semites are Arabs and Assyrians,
as well as Jews. On one reading, the exclu-
sion of Arabs and Assyrians from the world
of Semites is a mere semantic distinction.

And yet, the fact that ‘anti-Semitism’
has come to exclusively refer to racism
against Jews has the dangerous potential
to separate racism into different, even
uncqual categories. The rising tide of
‘Arabophobia’ or ‘Islamophobia’, which
gathered unprecedented pace after Sep-
tember 11, carries none of the power to
shock that anti-Semitism, a term forever
linked to the Holocaust, possesses.

While mainstream political leaders
across Europe have publicly denounced
the attacks against Jews, racism against
Arabs and Muslims has become almost
institutionalised in the West. In the after-
math of September 11, thousands of pco-
ple with Arab-sounding names, and with
origins that lic in Muslim countries, have
been rounded up and detained incommu-
nicado for indefinite periods and scem-
ingly without legal rights. Although it no
longer does so publicly, the current US
administration has spoken of “de-Arabis-
ing’ the Middle East, while US Under-
sceretary of Defense, Douglas Feith, has
talked of Isracl’s ‘moral superiority’ over
its neighbours. And among those who
daily police the Western occupation of
Iraq is onc Corporal Kevin Harnley who

was quoted in the Western media as say-
ing: ‘Iraqis are the world’s best dodgers and
thieves—they are descended from a direct
line of Ali Babas.’

If such words, such projects of cultural
stereotyping, were to be directed against
Jews, the outcry would, rightly, be wide-
spread in its condemnation. But there
have been few outcries in defence of Arabs
and Muslims, no public denouncing of
this form of anti-Semitism.

The point is not that the racism
directed towards Arabs and Muslims is
somehow worse than that which has been
experienced by Jews. Nor does recognis-
ing the term is often misused in any way
diminish the repugnant nature of anti-
Semitic acts that are targeted at Jews. The
point is, however, that both are equally
repugnant. To enclose one within the
definition of anti-Semitism, thereby evok-
ing humankind’s darkest days, while call-
ing the other something else, is perhaps

to suggest that some forms of
racism are worse than others.

HE SECOND DANGER arising from the
prevailing public usc of the term ‘anti-
Semitism’ is that it assumes that some
people, by virtue of their race or religion,
are somchow immune from criticism. It
is a strange argument, one that seems to
assert if your people have suffered from
widespread racial violence or genocide,
you cannot be criticised in perpetuity. Fol-
lowing this line of reasoning to its logical
endpoint, the Tutsi-dominated govern-
ment of Rwanda cannot be condemned
for their role in fuelling the conflict in the
Democratic Republic of Congo, nor for
their responsibility for large-scale human
rights violations.

The TIsraeli government’s dismissal
of critics as anti-Scmitic is an insidious
means of stitling debate. Turning the
spotlight around onto the accusers is an
easy way to destroy credibility without
having to address the issues in any sub-
stantive way. The cquating of all opposi-
tion with an incitement to violence 1s,
at its worst, an inverse form of racism, a
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wanted was to send out fines. The cops
were getting them all the time from differ-
ent lanes—wrong names, right address for
the bluey (the fine notice). After the war
everyone had a quid.’

The problem for the police was that
most people didn’t really consider SP
bookies to be a danger to civilisation. They
may have been illegal, they may have been
linked to graft and corruption, but therc
was nowhere elsc to have a flutter away
from the track. As Arthur explains: ‘Sena-
tor McKenna’s mother and father lived
nearby. His father was the warders’ boss
at Pentridge. But they never complained.
No-one around here accepted it as crimi-
nal. Everyone wanted to get a bet on. A
mayor of Coburg used to bet with us. He
had a catering and wedding business—and

my brother didn’t pay for his reception,
given the amount I was owed. There was
an off-duty cop—who I could name, but I
won’t—who used to come in and place his
bets on the way to work.’

A combination of police crackdown
and the establishment in Victoria of the
country’s first TAB brought the SP days to
a close. ‘All good things come to an end.
Our lane was the last to finish.” Arthur,
thanks to the false name in his bank book,
could sit the examination for a bookmak-
er’s licence with a clean record and a clear
conscience. Today, he runs a pet shop in
Victoria Street, a stone’s throw from the
lane where he worked in the SP business
for a dozen years—even on his wedding
day. But after work on race days, he still
runs a book at the trots. Once he was
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one of 1300 or more bookies and would
drive thousands of kilometres in a week-
end, from Mildura to Gippsland. Now he
reckons there are scarcely 160 and Arthur
limits himself to Moonee Valley, Geelong,
Yarra Glen and Ballarat.

Once a year, he heads down to St Fran-
cis’ Church in central Melbourne, which
holds a mass for the racing fraternity on
the Sunday before the Melbourne Cup. He
long ago got roped into doing his bit, tak-
ing round the collection plate. It’s a long
way from the days of keeping nit, but the
punters’ dreams remain the same. Yon
could ask Arthur to lay odds on it.

David Glanz is a Melbourne writer who
knows one end of a horse from the other—
as long as it neighs.

Delicate steps

NGA CLENDINNEN HAS ONCE again
written on a subject chained to brutality,
anger and sometimes unspeakable suf-
fering—as with her extraordinary book
Reading the Holocaust (Text Publishing,
1998). The history of white ‘invasion’ or
‘settlement’ is also a highly politicised one:
where both sides in the history war claim to
know the truth.

Clendinnen describes what happened
between black and white in the first few
years after the arrival of the First Fleet.
She does not claim the objective truth,
but rather likens her subjective journey
through the letters and journals of the First
Fleeters to an underwater, an aquatic expe-
rience. Clendinnen takes as her academic
mantra Milan Kundera’s phrase ‘Man pro-
ceeds in a fog’. Everything is strange here, in
this misty and submerged place called the
past. Yet through the patchwork process
of research, Clendinnen lets us hear bits of
conversation, distant voices and songs from
Botany Bay.

Clendinnen gives us a wonderful picture
of the chaos and misunderstandings of those
years. The initial encounter between black
and white is one that begins with dancing.
As one Lieutenant William Bradley, sec-
ond in command of HMS Sirius, recounts:

‘these people mixed with ours and all
hands danced together.” On the hot sands,
the raggle-taggle mob that has just arrived
from the seas meets up with the other mob
that lives here. They begin to dance. Fach
partner in the dance is equally appalled by
the other’s weird smell. The white man is
fetid, stinking of unwashed wool, sweat and
grime. The black man is perfumed with fish
oil that has been poured over his hair and all
down his bare skin to ward off mosquitoes.
Yet they dance and sing together.

This encounter marks the beginning of
a fragile reciprocity between the newcom-
ers and the Australians. On both sides,
there is a mixture of puzzlement and con-
tempt as they stare at the strange figures
before them. There is the exchange of
women, weapons and fish. They share also
the violence of men. Two warrior cultures.
One side is horrified at the hangings, the
gibbets, the slash and burn of the cat-o’-
nine-tails. The other side shocked at the
domestic beatings, the blows across the
head and the rape of women. To each party,
the other’s violence seemed aberrant and
uncontrolled.

There is also, initially, a careful diplo-
macy and a degree of collective political
bargaining. Clendinnen, in her description

of the relationship between Captain Arthur
Phillip and Baneelon (Bennelong), gives us a
glimpse of two men who are genuine in their
attempt to understand cach other. There is
tenderness in her portrait of Phillip. She
writes of his humanity, his open-house pol-
icy for Baneelon’s many relatives, his tem-
pered generosity. Phillip builds a house on
the Point for Baneelon and we see Baneelon’s
partner Barangaroo sitting naked with a
‘slim bone in her nose’ at the Governor’s
table, ‘except once, when, fresh from a grand
ceremonial occasion, she appeared in the
glory of body paint’. Then comes the gradual
degradation, the slow death of understand-
ing. The ‘springtime of trust’ turns out to be
fleeting and dissolves into violence.

Inga Clendinnen is a rare scholar. She
dismisses academic jargon and writes
clearly. She ventures into dark subjects
that require honesty, empathy and moral
courage. She refuses to be silenced by the
mawkish ideologies that are rife in the
current political climate. She seeks some
common ground. Dancing with Strangers
is a work of great beauty.

Kirsty Sangster is a poet. Her first collection,
Midden Places, will be published by Black
Pepper Press in 2004.
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is that ‘as more people discover the brand-name secrets of the
global logo web, their outrage will fuel the next big political move-
ment, a vast wave of opposition squarely targeting transnational
corporations’. While Klein documents a wide breadth of resist-
ance to transnational corporations, her focus is largely on uni-
versity-educated activists in the West and does not convincingly
herald the growth of a large global movement. What No Logo
does successfully document is the myriad of strategic and inno-
vative resistances to multinational corporations. The mapping
of patterns and strategies of resistance, criticism and change are
very useful and provide strong models for subsequent activism.

Klein’s discussion of the limitations of consumer

campaigns is particularly salutary.

KLEIN ALSO UNRAVELS some of the gender, class and ethnicity
threads running through patterns of brand globalisation. She
observes that in the US, it is the richer neighbourhoods that are
able to maintain independent stores and unbranded public spaces.
Poorer ncighbourhoods are the targets of franchise saturation and
invasive intrusions into public spaces, including aggressive bill-
boarding and branding of public sporting facilities. She highlights
the parallels between factory workers in developing countries
and franchise workers in the West. Significantly, in a replication
of class divisions on a global scale, it is in those non-Western
countries that are poorest and least protect human rights—such
as Burma, Nigeria, China, Indonesia and Sri Lanka—that transna-
tional corporations proliferate, producing non-essential goods for
comparatively wealthy Westerners.

Despite the excellent research and well-reasoned central
arguments, Klein sometimes digresses onto historical tangents.
These are often weak, unsupported and do little to aid her thesis.
During her discussion of current worker discontent in the West,
Klein says that ‘the fear that the poor will storm the barricades is as
old as the castle moat’. She supports this contention with a motley
and disconnected assortment of evidence including an observation
by Bertrand Russell on Victorian class fear, an account of her dying
grandfather’s mental confusion, an anecdote about fear of servants
in the Punjab and the increase of gated communities in the US.

Similarly, Klein’s claim that student activism around identity
politics in the early 1990s was to blame for the incursion of tran-
snationals into universities is both unsubstantiated and poorly
argued. Klein provides little evidence to support her claim other
than her own memories of university. She directs her critique
solely at feminist activists ‘fighting about women’s studies and
the latest backlash book while their campuses were being sold
out from under their feet’. The reader may well ask where every-
body else was. After making such a strong case for the sophistry
of advertisers and the insidious undermining of public space and
choice by branded corporations, this finger pointing seems a little
simplistic and incongruous.

It is the gripping nature of Klein’s writing, however, that
makes No Logo so compelling and provoking. With her penetrat-
ing gaze, her savage and insightful analysis, Klein enables us to
see that the transnational emperors are wearing no clothes. After
reading No Logo, our choices, particularly our consumer choices
become politicised and powerful.

Rebecca Marsh is a Research Fellow at Deakin University School
of Health Sciences.
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™" - —oice of that crow
t kill
through the chairs’ legs.

Green hills sit hands in laps
smoke coming from their nostrils.
Here co /1

last to roost and first to rise —

a flock of nuns ringing their tiny bells

An island floats in the dam

a burnt meringue in a green jelly.

One wild duck drags its silver victory flag
around and around the dam

while the blond boy sleeps on

in this old wooden house

sailing through the breathless morning.

—Kate Llewellyn

JANUARY-FEBRUARY 2004 EUREKA STREET

45






b

The price of peace

ARTIN DOBLMEIER'S recent
film Bonhoeffer is a documentary on
the life of anti-Nazi Dietrich Bonhoeffer
(1906-45). It shows Bonhoeffer’s trans-
formation from pacifist to conspirator
in a plot to kill Hitler. The US film-
maker, based in Washington, has mixed
together archival footage, interviews
with Bonhoeffer’s relatives, contempo-
rary theologians and churchmen, includ-
ing Archbishop Tutu, and photos from
the Bonhoeffer family archive.

The perennial issue of censorship
comes up in the opening sequence of
the film. Nazi thugs toss books onto a
street bonfire. This is contrasted with
the genteel and aristocratic atmosphere
of an extended family gathering in
the Bonhoeffer home. Bonhoeffer was
born into a privileged class. His father
was Professor of Psychology at Berlin
University. This contrast between the
family gatherings and Hitler’s night-
time ranting, the rallies and torchlight
marches sets the mood for the film.

‘We should not harm anyone. But we
will not allow anyone to harm us.” This
strike-first policy belongs to Adolf Hitler.
Sadly, similar words are heard in our own
day to justify pre-emptive warfare. The
conflict between good and evil is aptly
summed up in the Edmund Burke phrase
‘The only thing necessary for the triumph
of evil is for good men to do nothing’.

Doblmeier shows how slow the
churches, Protestant and Catholic, were
to recognise Hitler for what he was. The
most telling image is of Hitler greeting
Abbot Schachleitmer and Reichbischof
Mueller at a Nuremberg rally. The
Catholic bishops were cunningly neu-
tralised by Hitler’s concordat with the
Vatican. Bonhoeffer felt betrayed by his
own Lutheran Church to such an extent
that he became part of a group of dissent-
ing clergy who formed the ‘Confessing
Church’. Doblmeier includes footage
of Bonhoeffer in New York, where he
studied under Richard Niebuhr, influ-

ential in the development of US social
ethics. There are evocative images of
Bonhoeffer at the black Abyssinian
Baptist Church in New York (1930-31).
There he found exuberant worship and
spiritual songs, records of which he
brought back to Germany and played
for his own students. These experiences
undoubtedly influenced him to take a
strong stance against the treatment of
the Jews in Germany.

Yet the film does not shy away from
showing the human side of Bonhoeffer,
his doubts and weaknesscs, such as giving
into fear and not preaching at the funeral
of his sister’s Jewish father-in-law, a deci-
sion that Bonhoeffer deeply regretted. On
his sccond visit to America, just before
the outbreak of war, Bonhoeffer admit-
ted he had made a mistake in fleeing
the coming disaster. Only those who
stayed in Germany would earn the right
to have a say in the reconstruction, he
said. He sailed back to Germany from

New York on the last ship before
the war started.

BONHOEPPER'S FIANCEE was Maria
von Wedemeyer, whose grandfather pro-
vided the house where the illegal seminary
of Finkenwalde was located. In interviews
with Maria’s sister, Alice von Bismarck,
Doblmeier skilfully interweaves the
intimate and the social. The regal and
gracious Alice cries as she recounts the
doomed couple’s story and her sister’s
defiant and loving gesture in her last
meeting with Bonhoeffer in prison.
Doblmeier has a few surprises
for the viewer. In the mid-1930s,
Bonhoeffer was about to go to India to
study non-violence with Gandhi when
the Finkenwalde project was offered
him. The other surprise is Bonhoeffer’s
friendship with the Anglican bishop of
Chichester, George Bell. This friendship
proved vital when Bonhoeffer was
invited by his brother-in-law, an officer
in German Intelligence, to join a group

plotting to overthrow Hitler. Bonhoeffer
accepted and used his connections in
international ecumenical circles to pass
on messages. One of the most important
messages from the group was to George
Bell, who was also a member of the
Westminster Parliament. Bell did speak
in the British Parliament, but the plot-
ters were told they were on their own.
Ironically, Bonhoeffer is now captured
in stone on the facade of Westminster
Abbey. Doblmeier doesn’t show this,
but Bonhoeffer’s is one of ten new
statues unveiled by the Archbishop of
Canterbury, in the presence of royalty,
church leaders and representatives from
many parts of the world, on 9 July 1998.
Oscar Romero and Martin Luther King
are two of the others honoured in stone.

Forbidden to write, Bonhoeffer none-
theless began his Ethics, published after
his death, in which he rejects Luther’s
‘two kingdoms’ doctrine where the
political and secular realm have nothing
to do with Christian ethics and obedi-
ence. This issue is still hotly debated.
Does the church have a prophetic voice
in the public arena? There are those who
prefer the church to be silent.

Bonhoeffer failed to convince his
church to stand by the Jews, failed to
rouse the Allies on behalf of the German
resistance and failed to topple Hitler.
He died broken on the gallows, yet
Doblmeier presents the execution as a
Christ-like sacrifice. Bonhoeffer’'s life
speaks of a costly, lived discipleship that
makes him a compelling figure nearly 60
years after his death.

Jo Dirks SSS is the Australian Provincial
of the Blessed Sacrament Congregation,
a member of the Council of YTU in
Melbourne and board member of the
Christian Media Trust.

Bonhoeffer will be released nationally on
DVD/VHS by Ronin Films on 1 February,
(02) 6248 0851.
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New Yeatr’s resolutions:

1. No more TV IQ tests that expose one’s innumeracies and
estimate one’s intelligence at somewhere between a One
Nation voter and a newt.

No more Big Brother, Survivor, Wild On, or suchlike fooler-

ics, on doctor’s orders.

3. Ration Passions to onc viewing a month; won't miss any-
thing of the plot at all, since it ikes weeks for one day to
clapse in their timewarp.

4. Take up another hobby using whatever fingers left from the
leadlighting class.

5. Discontinuc pottery because of family’s cruel remarks and
wimpish comy iints about clay in the kitchen sink.

6. Take up smoking.

)

HE LAST 1s POSSIBLY surprising for some readers, and

I mav or may not do this—but I am feeling quite sorry for
sm ers at the moment, pariahed and exiled, sneaking fur-
tive drags in the roaring gales or <tinging sun outside res-
taurants, workplaces and even pv 5. There are hard, clever
people around who'd like to make fags so expensive (even
illegal) that thcy might become as attractive as all the other
illegal drugs and form another useful income stream for
criminals. In my tcaching days, I always gravitated to the
smokers’ staffroom (in the days when they had such things)
because they laughed more and swore more and tended to be
members of the union. Non-smokers weren’t always wows-
ers, and included wonderful, cven ordinary folk, but one
thing you could bet the hedge fund on was that whatever
wowsers there were on staff wouldn’t be found in the smok-
crs’ staffroom. Perhaps, since so many of my loved ones are
nicotine slaves, I have finally become corrupted by the pas-
sive smoke: T love the smell of a cigar or pipe. Remember
that immortal line from Black Books?

Huffv customer: o you rcalise I'm breathing all your
cigarette smoke?

Bernard: Don’t worry about it: just buy me a drink some
time.

Now there’s a series that would bear repeating.

Anyway, if you're trying to give up somcething, try giving
up the telly. The happiest winter of my entire life, as I think I
have probably told you before, was when the boys were 12 and
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six respectively and we turned off the TV and read The Lord of
the Rings aloud to each other. Some of their pals found out and
would come round and listen too. Long car rides became sunny
times of wonder, school holidays full of ficrce paper sword
fights and detailed map-making. The very memory of it has
moved me to create the following lines of w  t my Grandma
Hughes used to call ‘doggery’.

Oh the TV the TV is such a great thing

It makes us forget how to dance or to sing

We sit facing into the eye of its storm

Deluding  urselves that its glare keeps us warm
And when we attempt to escape that dead eve
We find we're addicted without knowing why
Oh turn the damn thing off and go out and play
Or start a petition or clean up the bay

Pester a pollie or write to the editors

Burgle a bad bank and pay off your creditors
Learn a new skill for the sheer love of doing
And tell bastard bosses vou're thinking of suing
March in the streets and demand better rule
Bake scones and cat them while playing the fool
Run outside laughing and feed all the birds

Tell politicians you think theyv're all turds

Then start up a new movement, just for the brave
And face down your foes with an insolent wave
Don’t be made-over by vanity’s lackevs

Start a new shabby clothes label called Tuckys
Applicable only to second-hand wares

That you gather with jov from garage sales and fairs
Invent a new love drug that makes people kind
And slip it in Howard & Ruddock’s cold mind
Stand up for refugees kept in detention

Give the world’s forests some precious attention
Look what you do when you turn off the teev
Read to the kiddies and learn how to weave
Starting late always feels better than never

Do all this just to feel ever so clever

Your dogs give the clue here resignedly waiting
For walkies while you sit here coagulating

And though this small song isn’t all the solution
Make part of it your New Year’s resolution

Juliette Hughes is a freclance writer.
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