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ROM MY PERSPECTIVE, the concept of
leadership should be seen in context and
that context is essentially the human expe-
rience. As I reflect upon leadership and my
human experience, one of my first thoughts
is that leadership has to be for something.
lt is not a goal in itself. It needs to be seen
as an instrument, a quality or a set of quali-
ties that enables a goal to be achieved.

This view of sceing leadership as
mstrumental, takes you initially away
from the task of identifying the key quali-
ties of leadership and directs your atten-
tion to what you want to achieve. Focusing
on what you want to achicve eventually
takes you into a greater landscape—how
do your goals fit into a broader vision of
the human experience, individual and
community welfare and social good?

This raiscs the question of whether
leadership is cthically neutral. Can a
lcader of a criminal gang display real lead-
crship? Can a lcader of a group hell-bent
on cthnic cleansing be properly described
as a great leader? We are repulsed by the
notion that such a person could correctly
and finally be described as a “great leader’.
[ suggest that there is an ethical or moral
core that resides deep within the heart of
the concept we so much like to talk about,
disscct and appropriate.

cadership describes a human rela-
tionship. It is perhaps in the nature of this
relationship that we find the moral and
cthical connection.

What is the nature of this relationship
and is it as simple as describing the reality
of one person leading and other people
being led? The reality is far more complex.
There has to be a process of enlightenment,
understanding, engagement, acceptance and
approval for real leadership to be exercised.
The question is: is it a relationship between
cquals or, by definition, a relationship
between people who are not equals?
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The teacher exhibiting clear leadership
in the classroom will be a teacher who sees
her students as young people with the same
rights to cducation, opportunity and happi-
ness that she has and has had. The parents
who lcad their children successtully will
do so because they see their children as
entitled to everything to which they could
aspire. The manager who  successfully
lcads her department, will do so because
her view of where the group is going is clear
and sharced by the group. Most importantly
her success as a manager will be built upon
a clear pereeption by those she manages
that cach of them is entitled to the same
human dignity, work satisfaction and feel-
ings of success to which she aspires.

National and international figures will
ultimately be judged as leaders on the
basis of their contribution to the guality
of the lives of the people they have been
elected or appointed to represent.

Our initial thought about lcadership
is that it is a relationship between peo-
ple who are not cquals.  he leader is the
one who is ahcad, the one who is v
stronger, faster, more knowledgeable, more

creative, more innovative, brav
charismatic or just simply better.

s IMPORTANT as these qualitics
might be to particular leaders, it is a nec-
essary condition of real leadership that it
is exercisced in ways which reflect the fun-
damental value that as human beings we
are all equal.

Would we say that someone was a leader
if his leadership betrayed the notion that
people enjoy equal rights to life, liberty and
the pursuit of happiness, cqual rights to jus-
tice, education and good health, equal rights
to live in a civil and humane society?

If this view of lecadership is valid, what
must follow about the way in which a
leader relates to those on the other side of

the relationship? If leadership functions
within relationships that are built upon a
notion of equality, the f  owing might be
key issues to explore:

How do lcaders ensure that all mem-

bers of their group understand and

embrace the purpose or product of
their joint labours?

How do leaders relate to those over

whom they exercise their authority?

Where does this view of leadership sit

with notions of trust, engagement, par-

ticipation, vesting and delegation?

What obligations dous this view of lead-

crship entail in relation to information,

communication and education?

And finally, what doces this view entail

about the relationship between leader-

ship and the identification and pursuit

of values which are at the heart of a

civil, just and free society?

And as a post script, if I had a little
longer T would like to explore the notion
that lcadership is not a quality of the few,
but an obligation of all as we pursue in our
various ways and in our various roles, a
better world.

[ am ¢nding with many questions. How-
cver, 1 suggest that if my analysis thus far is
correct, then, we have at least two guides
for further analysis and understanding of
this most sought after ar nired quality.

First, a rcal lcadcer always act,
always lcad, in the ways which are consist-
ent with the notion that leadership is exer-
cised between people who see themiselves
(and others) as equal. Sccond, real leader-
ship is not exercised in a  oral vacut
It is exercised in the pursuit of values that
arc aimed at adding to, and improving the
quality of, the human experience.

The Honourable Justice Marilyn Warren
is the Chief Justice of the Supreme Court
of Victoria.









Human dignity and democracy

ARDINAL GEORGE PerLL
recently spoke to the Acton Society
on the limits of liberal democracy. His
speech was wide-ranging and interesting,
but critics focused on a point marginal to
his argument: his comparison between
those in the West who now convert to
Islam and those who had earlier turned to
Communism.

His arguing partner was secular democ-
racy, which he describes as an identifica-
tion of democratic process with the belief
in unlimited individual autonomy. This
leads to unquestioned acceptance of abor-
tion, euthanasia and genetic experimenta-
tion, and to the claim that opposition to
such things is undemocratic.

Cardinal Pell argues that democracy is
neither a value-free mechanism for regulat-
ing interests, nor a good in itself. Its value
is to serve a moral vision.

To the individualist values espoused by
secular democracy, he opposes ‘democratic
personalism’. By this he means a vision of
human beings as centres of transcendent
dignity whose existence and happiness are
bound to mutual relationships. Democracy
serves the flourishing of human dignity
and of mutual relationships. He argues that
to implement this vision we would need
to change culture. That calls primarily for
persuasion and not political activism.

He introduces Islam into his argument
in order to illustrate the emptiness within
secular democracy. Last century, the West-
ern cultural emphasis on individual choice
attracted people to communism because it
was built on solidarity. Recent conversions
to Islam in the West suggest that it might
prove as attractive in our century for the
same reason.

Cardinal Pell is right to identify the rad-
ical individualism of Western culture and
to insist that any political system must be
built on a strong respect for human dignity.
That said, I doubt that our political system
can be described as a pure form of secular
democracy.

I disagree, however, with his claim that
democracy is not a good in itself. Democ-
racy is a good because it uniquely allows
for human beings to take responsibility for

the shape « their common life and makes
them morally accountable for what gov-
ernments do in their name.

This means that governments and citi-
zens are judged by the values that Cardinal
Pell commends—the transcendent dignity
of the human beings affected by national
policy and actions. For that reason, elec-
tion success never justifies a government’s
policy. It does not render morally justifi-
able, for example, the destruction of Iraq
or of the humanity of asylum seekers.
What elections do is to make governments
accountable for their actions, and citizens
accountable for re-electing them. Because
of this accountability, we may not move
on from the disrespect for human dignity
involved in our treatment of refugees and
our participation in an unjust war, any
more than from that involved in abortion,
euthanasia and some forms of stem cell
research. But, as Cardinal Pell says rightly,
we are dealing herc with a culture. To make
the defence of human dignity central to our
culture, we must change public attitudes
by persuasion and better arguments. Direct
action and heavying politicians to change
laws are no substitute for public education.

I also agree that a democracy driven by
the commitment to maximise individual
choice contains a contradiction that, under
pressure, will manifest itself. Where socie-
tics do not value human dignity and human
relationships, such minorities as the
citizens of Iraq or asylum seekers will be
deprived of life and voice, and governments
will act in authoritarian ways to resist

accountability for torture and
other forms of barbarism.

CARDINAL PELL’S COMPARISON of

conversion to Islam with the earlier turn-
ing to Communism is ambiguous, at lcast
in the edited version of his speech. The
ambiguity is unfortunate, because the
position of Muslims in the Western world
is precarious, and internationally the citi-
zens of Islamic countries are at risk from
the bombs of Western powers. Any com-
parison between Muslims and the Com-
munists who were the object of fear and
loathing in the West, therefore needs to be

carefully defined and limited.

Cardinal Pell’s comparison is ambigu-
ous because it is not completely clear
whether the converts to Islam to whom he
refers are converts to a faith, or converts
to establishing a political order in which
adherence to the faith and practices of a
religion are prescribed and sanctioned.

He would be right to say that some
people in the West have been attracted to
Islamic faith because they find secularism
too thin a basis for human living. In Islam
they find transcendence and solidarity. But
other people have been attracted to Chris-
tianity and Marxism for the same reasons.

He would also no doubt be right to
claim that some Western people have
been attracted to a polity that prescribes
the beliefs and practices of Islam. It is also
true that Communists defended an analo-
gously prescriptive form of government.
But some Christians have also advocated
and practised religious discrimination
in government. These Christians should
therefore be included with Communist
and Muslim converts in cautionary tales
about the defects of secular democracy, or
the comparison not made.

Human dignity provides the stand-
ard by which all forms of government,
whether led by Christians, Marxists or
Muslims, are to be judged.

In order to defend human dignity, how-
ever, it is important to insist both that
democracy is a valuc, and that democra-
cies arc judged by their respect for human
dignity. If we insist, as Catholic thinkers
sometimes do, only on the importance of
the values that democracy serves, we may
be tempted to arguc that authoritarian
forms of government that prescribe Catho-
lic Truth might be better than democra-
cies. That would involve the same kind
of contradiction that Cardinal Pell points
to in sccular democracy. In the name of
human dignity we would be infringing a
value central to human dignity—namely,
the citizen’s moral accountability for
public policy.

Andrew Hamilton sy tcaches at the United
Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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ELL, I SEE THAT THE BRriTs arc at last about to bite
the quirt and outlaw fox hunting. It might seem a trivial
preoccupation in these iron days—only in England would the
pursuit of the old Vulpes Vulgaris, the common fox, threaten
to divide the nation. If Hitler had twigged this soft, foxy
underbelly of his c¢nemy, who  10ws what might have
happened? Like many other things in English life, fox hunting
has become so much a part of the cultural picture, even among
those who wouldn’t know a stirrup from a snrcingle, that
attacks on it not only bounced off but contribute further to its
institutionalisation. Oscar Wilde’s  finition of fox hunting as
‘the unspeakable in full pursuit of the uneatable’ was certainly
witty but, in a sort of reflex way, it conceded to the importance,
the institutional status, of fox hunting. As if it was the kind
of cssentially British cultism that descrved the best possible
satiric bon mot, even from a stroppy Irishman.

But what is not well known, even in Britain, is that the
main thrust behind the ban has come not from animal rights
people—though, of course, they have been very much to the
fore—but from MI5. British security realised some time ago
that groups like the Crutchley Hunt Club or the Groigne
View Halloo were ideal covers for spics and, more recently,
prospective terrorists.

It was happening like this. Men ‘of Middle-Eastern appear-
ancce’” would move legitimately to Britain and, donning pink
or scarlet jackets, tight white jodhpurs, shiny black knee-high
boots, chic riding helmets and blowing a loud, dissonant horn
or shouting ‘Tally-ho’ or ‘Yoicks’, would merge seamlessly
into the fabric of English society. Years later, established and
respected in rural circles, individuals like Sir Mohammed
Gormley-Gormley Vere Alahhwi Rasheed would be ready and
fully trained ‘slcepers’, as they are known in the trade, capa-
ble of being triggered for terrorist activitics by a secret code
published as the cluc for 14-across in The Times crossword.

This particular example refers to a real event in which
the conspiracy was cracked wide open by Scotland Yard’s
Chief Superintendent Ali Shoab O'Brien. He noticed that 14-
across—'Ram Ncw Scotland Yard cntrance with truckload of
explosives on 20 April at 11am’ should have been the cluc for
14-down. His complaint to The Times—signed ‘Puzzled of
Greys Inn Road’—Ilcd to the whole imbroglio being uncovered.
That very same Gormley-Gormley Vere Alahhwi Rasheed was
stripped of his knighthood and expelled from the Ockendene
and Quorn, which, along with the Crutchley Hunt Club and
the Groigne View Halloo, was disbanded. The Times cross-
word man was demoted to ‘A Word-a-Day’ and carefully
watched. When, three weeks later, his word for the day was
‘Semtex’, he was sacked. But still watched.
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In Australia, of course, fox hunting is neither so popular
nor, despite animal rights concerns, so sacrosanct. If you don't
count foxes, rabbits, blackberries, Christmas dinner, the Angli-
can Church, public schools, anti-republicanism, reverence for
the Queen and the conviction that she is ‘radiant’, cultism
about the late Princess Diana, and so on, it is fair to say that
we are reasonably frce of British hangovers. And this freedom,
combined with our tempcramental differences from our Head
of State’s sceptred isle subjects, makes it difficult to imagine
an cquivalent conflict in this country that would arouse the
sort of passions visible on both sides of the fox hunting debate
in Britain. Remark ly, Australians did not in general become
distressed or riled by the lies and deceptions that, it is now
clear, accompanied our entry into the Iraq war, unlike our
British and American counterparts, so, given that level of apathy,

an upheaval over something as cphemeral as fox

hunting seems unlikely.
No DOUBT THE INVESTMENT of English fox hunting with

pomp, ritual, social éclat, and elite trappings—you need a costume,
a horse, riding gear, time, land or landed fricnds—has encouraged
hunters to have aristocratic pretensions, which in turn makes
them some powerful friends. But all this finery and frippery n
against the Australian preference for what you might call the
backyard foundation of sports and pastimes. You can’t have a bit
of a fox hunt in the backyard the way you can kick a footy or hit
a ball. Try blowing that hunting horn and shouting ‘Goooone to
carth’ and ‘Hallooolooolooo’ in your backyard and the bloke next
door will turn the hose on you, his wife will call Neighbourhood
Watch and every dog within five kilometres will howl and whine
well into the night. The Waugh and Chappell brothers famously
played backyard cricket, but who among our hunting luminaries
rode to hounds across the geraniums, the Grosse Lisse tomatocs
and the bit of lawn round the Hills Hoist?

Out in the Australian wilderness and the widc-open
spaces, the only equivalent to a fox hunt that I can think of is a
kangaroo shoot. But anyone who has gone spotlighting roos in
the backblocks knows that this event—a nightmare of swirling
dust, blood and entrails, blinding lights, crisscrossing utes and
coarse language distilled through stubbies—looks more like
something out of Terminator 2 than a folk or cultural cvent
with traditions and rituals.

Meanwhile, various craggy denizens of the  Huse of Lords
are squirming and scratching to save the hunt: the unclectable
in defence of the unacceptable.

Brian Matthews is a Distinguished Visiting Professor at
Victoria University.



As JoHN Howarp cver been so much in charge of
affairs? He has won four elections, scveral against initial odds.
He has complete primacy within his party, and, while some
expect, and others pray, that he will leave office in the not too
distant future, there is no pressure upon him to do so, even from
Peter Costello. He has a complete ascendency over a defeated,
demoralised and directionless Opposition, which is preoccu-
pied cither with its own struggles or its own leadership to be
much trouble to the Government. With a Scnate majority in
hand, John Howard is able to look forward to getting his agenda
through parliament few concessions to minor partics. Indeced,
he will probably make inroads during the first six months of
2005, before he actually has a Senate majority, as Labor will
find it hard to resist the idea that Howard has a mandate. The
bureaucracy is under the thumb. The economy is in fairly good
shape. So is he; Howard has never looked healthier even after
a long and tough year. Now perhaps is the time for the history
books, or at least some deeper projects.

Howard is a clean-desk man, and, for all of his micro-
management tendencies, he has learnt to put his personal focus
on only a few issues at a time, even if his chronic pessimism
means that he has a weather eye on cverything. As Parliament
rose for the year, he had little in his in-tray, apart from the
pleasure of overtaking Bob Hawke as Australia’s longest serving
Prime Minister on December 21. The few saucepans on the
stove—Aboriginal affairs and regional economic relations—were
simmering away nicely, ready for testing when duties resume.

At the end of the year Howard made a very successful trip
to Asia, even as he scemed to be modestly under-estimating his
achievement. Australia secured a better continuing place at the
Association of South-East Asian Nations (ASEAN] meetings
than cver before. If this owes as much to the retirement of
Australia’s old antagonist Dr Mahathir as to any diplomacy
of Howard’s, it secemed to undermine the argument that
Australia’s supine following of the United States had put it out
of sorts with the region. Australia was not the only neighbour
present, and was really the least important, with China. Japan
and India hovering about and discussing wider trade r  itions.
Australia has a stronger trading relationship with each of these,
and Korca, than with all of ASEAN put together. The total
ASEAN cconomy is somewhat smaller than the Australian
cconomy, and while there is both investment potential and
trade opportunities, the fit with ASEAN is not exceptionally
good given the lack of progress of most ASEAN members in
repairing their economies. Moreover ASEAN decds are more
important than action and vague commitments to frec trade arc
not redecemable at the bank. There are better opportunities in
wider Asian free trade blocs and focused bilateral deals.

John Howard has never willingly made a move or said a
word which is capable of being seen to adopt the agenda of his

Time to make history

political enemies, least of all the much despised Australian
intellectual elites. His resistance to pressure to sign a treaty of
amity and friendship with ASEAN countries is a reflection of
that obstinacy, but also of a belief in a reasonable proposition.
The treaty is fairly meaningless, with no legal, binding or,
some might say, moral cffect. It is full of the sort of empty
phrases he despisces and signing it may be seen as some sort of
concession, as those Australians arguing he should sign it are
of Labor or the clites. The vague words about not interfering in
other countries’ domestic affairs are not objectionable because
he is attached to his pre-emption policy. Nor do they have
anything to do with his desire to continue to pressure other
countrics—Burma, say—about their appalling human rights
records. Howard is fairly indifferent about human rights. But he
docs want Australia to have the capacity to maintain pressure
on its ncighbours—particularly Indonesia—about continuing
cconomic reform, and more transparent and
accountable government and commerece.

I HIS SAME OBSTINACY has taken him, in less than six
months, further in Aboriginal affairs than ever he has gone
before. Aboriginal leaders are coming to him. They are not only
willing—indeed desperatc—rto negotiate on his terms, but ready
to accept not only that his appreciation of the situation was
more right than wrong, but that their appreciation, and devotion
to symbols, to rights and c¢ntitlements, and to a continuation of
things as they have been this past 35 ycars, has proven wrong.
The surrender is by no means whole-hearted, and the anxicty to
work with the Government remains suspicious and fretful, but
a revolution is underway. Howard means to take it much fur-
ther than the attachment of welfare benefits to sending children
to school, or keeping children healthy and well-fed. He means
to completely change the structure and nature of the delivery of
scervices to Aboriginal communities. And he mcans to change
the cconomy of Aboriginal communitics, not least away from
petty socialism to petty capitalism. Nor is he proposing it sim-
ply so as to withdraw money from Aboriginal affairs. Indced the
short term prospect is that there might be more around, if less
under the control of Aboriginal organisations.

John Howard has ncver been in a greater position of
strength from which to push change in this ficld. There are
many who would think it ironic if it came to be one of his
greatest achievements, but there was never a time in which
this was more possible. All the more so because Labor, which
once claimed some sort of moral primacy in this arca, has
completely forfeited any standing in Aboriginal affairs.

John Howard always surprises his enemies more than his
friends. The way he is travelling, he looks likely to continue.

Jack Waterford is editor-in-chief of the Canberra Times.
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Untitled for a man

Out of the bus window, the sky is like beaten tin.
Her body is a hammer,

it drives the nails into him.

The rain is coming down.

They place white lilies and a solitary tiger lily on the coffin.

Last night

in the hotel lobby the bellboys ruffled their feathers
But no one was around when he started to change,
from a pale creature, into a wolf.

Trains were breathing in the subways.

Above the silos the time flashed on and off

The priest is standing in the street.

She can smell the earth

burnt by the bombs.

Angels wear old coats, and wristwatches.

The trains flow down the artery.

The sky’s rib bones arch over her.

At home she kecps his picture on the windowsill.

In the dance club,

she’s talking to a man with antlers, hooves.

They’re talking about the news.

From the roses and tulips on the stage, comes the scent
The moon is made in China.

They buried him in the side of a hill.

He is on the cover of a rolling stone, now

Smelling of cradle moss.

She walks along the underpass and past the torn poster
She hurries home—a flash against the darkening night

At home, an angel climbs her fire stairs

An angel she’ll call buttercup and fced sugar cubes, app
She remembers the day he dicd,

It was the last day the sun was in Scorpio.

She watches the funeral on television.
Everyone seems poised on the edge,

wizards leaning forward to cast magic spells.
Inside the cathedral,

it’s like being inside the gut of an animal.
Wooden beams become vertebrae.

The organ and pipes become heart and lungs.

In the park,

children are running up the stairs of the silver rocket.
Superman is in a phone box,

changing into his costume.

Peta Edmonds
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cabinet ministers from many other coun-
tries including the US. But there was no
namceplate for Australia. It was reason-
able that the Minister for Foreign Affairs,
Alexander Downer not attend because the
meeting was during the clection campaign,
but the Australian Ambassador to the UN,
John Doath, should have participated.

There have been positive policies
also such as advocacy of international
support for the independence of East
Timor and participation in the UN
pecacckeeping force, support for the
International Criminal Court despite
intense US opposition, and engage-
ment with the Solomon Islands and
Papua New Guinea. But these activitics

are not what Australia is now

best known for internationally.
MANY ADDITIONAL constructive
policies are possible and feasible. Seven
practical  possibilitics  follow. First,
Australia needs a more mature strategy
for contributing to global security, and
reaffirmation to a rules-based interna-
tional order is a vital component of that
need. One of the principal requirements is
for international socicty to reaffirm pref-
erences for peaceful conflict resolution
rather than violence, negotiation rather
than confrontation, and the rule of law
rather than domination by the US.

The high-level panel established
by Kofi Annan released their report in
December, ‘A more sccure world: Our
shared responsibility’. There will be
intense debate about their proposals in the
early months of 2005, and there will be
major input to the global summit planned
for the start of the UN General Assembly
in September 2005. That summit will be
an opportunity for all countries to make a
new commitment to a rules-based inter-
national system. Will Australia be ready
by then to reaffirm a prime commitment
to a multilateral order?

Second, the Australian Government
neceds to renew Australia’s traditional
commitment to multilateralism through
improved accountability. The Minister
for Foreign Affairs could make regular
statements to Parliament on Australian
action at the UN, and other ministers
could report on action at the World Bank
and Intcrnational Monetary Fund, the
International Labour Organization, the
World Health Organization, UNESCO
and so on. Such statements should

includce a record of how Australia voted.

Third, therc is an urgent nced to
put terrorism into perspective, if only
because it can generate exaggerated
fears: for example, therc have been no
deaths from terrorism within Australia.
This is despite the fact that we all know
Australians have become more vulner-
able when overscas, not least because of
the Government’s support for the inva-
sion and occupation of Iraq.

A sophisticated, multifaceted strat-
egy is required for tackling terrorism
including: homeland defence; pursuit
and punishment of terrorists; action
within countries of origin, supported,
whencver sought, from outside; address-
ing the political repression and exclusion
that causes gricvances; tackling injus-
tice, poverty and despair through major
upgrading of programs for social and
cconomic development.

Increases in military spending con-
tribute little to such a campaign. In fact,
they add to the dangers. It is clear that
the military dominance of the US adds
to the risk that it will take improper
military action. US military expenditure
has grown massively, doubling annual
military rescarch and development to
$70 billion in the last thrce ycars. This
is 50 times the annual UN budget of $1.4
billion. America cannot at once be as
powerful as it boasts and as vulnerable
as it fears.

Fourth, Australia would do well to
reconsider planned increases in military
expenditure. There are more cost-cffec-
tive ways of reducing risks and assist-
ing development. Restraint of military
expenditure could relcase funds for
desperately needed economic and social
assistance to other countries.

Fifth, the world is richer now than
ever before in human history and has
unprecedented technological capacity.
Yet, despite the opportunity such global
wealth creates, half of humankind still
lives on less than two dollars a day, in
or close to poverty. They are certainly
suffcring from deprivation, often scvere,
of many kinds, and insccurity is wide-
spread in poor and even in rich countries.
Inequality of income, wealth, and power,
between and within most countries, is
high and commonly growing.

The Special Session of the General
Assembly held in Geneva in Junc 2000
set the first global target of halving

serious poverty by 2015. These tar-
gets have been summarised into the
Millennium Development Goals, which
the UN system and most countrics have
adopted. But Australia has not so far.

So sixth, we must restore Australia’s
fine record of well-judged contributions
to international peacemaking and peace-
keeping, economic and social develop-
ment, ¢environmental conscrvation, and
human rights. It is vital that we build
on those past achievements, by sharply
increasing aid from the current and piti-
ful 0.26 per cent of national income, and
by seeking other additional sources of
finance for deveclopment such as join-
ing with the growing number of coun-
tries supporting the introduction of a
currcncy transaction tax.

Seventh, nuclear weapons, not
terrorism, continue to be the major
threat to global survival. Yet the Bush
Administration has both abrogated the
treaty limiting anti-ballistic missile
systems, to facilitate rescarch on mis-
sile defence, and revived the idea of
developing nuclear weapons for first use
rather than for defence. This resumed
research into ‘bunker-busting’ nuclear
weapons reverses a ten year ban on
rescarch into wceapons with a yield of
less than five kilotons. The very exist-
cnce of the Non Proliferation Treaty

is under threat. The review con-

ference next year is vital.
IHREE UN  coNrereNces during
2005 that will provide opportunities
for cxpression of commitments to a
better world are the summit meeting
at the start of the Genceral Assembly in
September; the review conference of the
Nuclear Non-proliteration Treaty; and
the high-level segment of the General
Assembly on Finance for Development.
2005 could be the year in which the
global community returns to an orderly
approach to international relations and
strengthens  cffective commitment to
international pcace and justice. Australia
could contribute to that ceffort to renew
the international system and strengthen

the possibility of peace and justice.

John Langmore is a former member of
the House of Representatives and was a
Director within the UN system in New
York for seven years. His email address is
jvll@bigpond.nct.au.
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Of great importance too, Nossal says, is the
acceleration of vaccines that are almost ready to be
used—the so-called ‘low-hanging fruit’ vaccines.

Seventy-four of the world’s poorest coun-
trics—countries with a GDP per hcad of less than
US$1,000—have been targeted by the scheme.
Within four years, it has reached 70 of them. ‘Of the
30 percent of the world that wasn’t immunised with
the standard childhood vaccines, about a third have
now been immunised’, says Nossal, which equates to
‘an extra eight to ten million kids’.

Under the Gates’ program, a country receives
US$20 for cvery extra child immunised, on the
proviso that it will only get access to new vaccines
when 80 per cent of the nation’s population is
covered. ‘The carrot was giving money for extra
immunisations’, says Nossal while ‘the stick is
you can’t get the new vaccines until you get to a
reasonable number’.

Reaching diverse populations in the Third World
is often fraught with complications. ‘In some situa-
tions there have been civil wars’, Nossal says. ‘For
example, Nigeria is very unstable and that’s been a
problem for us.’

However, Nossal remains convinced that today’s
outlook is better than 30 years ago. ‘You have to take
progress in small bits’, he says before adding: ‘We

haven’t done so well in the prevention of
wars, but that’s not really the doctor’s fault’.

DESPITE THIS VERY real progress, Gus Nossal
writes that lifting global immunisation rates remains
a ‘millennial challenge’ especially in an era of shrink-
ing aid funds and cxpanding nced.

What is nceded, he says, is a rc-assessment of
where health sits on the international aid agenda.
In some cases it is also a matter of shifting govern-
ment attitudes, especially in developing countrics
where ‘the Health Minister is relatively low in the
pecking order’ and overshadowed by an emphasis on
economic development.

The irony is that the two are incxtricably inter-
twined. If polio is cradicated by the target date of
2005, there will be an estimated US$1.5 billion sav-
ing on immunisation costs alone.

Moreover, the Commission on Macroeconomics
and Health, hecaded by US cconomist Jeffrey Sachs,
has found that the implementation of a US$34 bil-
lion health reform program in developing countrics
would generate a US$186 billion saving.

‘A six-to-one cost benefit ratio, simply becausc
of the better health’, Nossal says. ‘The more capacity
kids have to go to school, the less time parents are
spending at home looking after their desperately sick
child dying of malaria and so on.” That’s not forget-
ting the eight million lives saved in the process.

To get an idea of the enormity of the task, con-
sider the longstanding drive to eradicate polio. ‘Five
or six countries still have endemic polio’, says Nossal.

‘Whether one is actually going to cradicate it as
totally as small-pox is still finely balanced.’

Morc than three million volunteers are necded
to immunise 120 million children on a typical
national immunisation day in India. Despite the
mass mobilisation programs designed to target those
people Nossal calls ‘hard to rcach’ (nomads, or the

children of itincrant workers), ten million

children still miss out.
NEVERTHELESS, MOST OF THE world is now

polio-free. The Americas recorded their last case in
Peru more than a decade ago and Asia in 1997. This is
in part because of a WHO-Rotary partnership, Nossal
says. ‘Rotary have been absolutely generous, amaz-
ingly genecrous, not only with money, but also with
volunteers.’

And yet sub-Saharan Africa and south Asia
remain problems, despitc renewed efforts to stamp
out the deadly discase. Some African nations call
‘Days of Tranquility’, or ccasefires, so that immuni-
sation work can proceed.

Misinformation can also get in the way. Gus
Nossal recalls a recent scare campaign in the Uttar
Pradesh border region in northern India. “The polio
dcaths had been going down, down, down, then
someone started a rumour that the polio vaccine was
a plot by the Hindus to give it to all Muslim babiecs
(and kill them).

‘This got enough currency for the vaccination
program to be seriously impeded there. All of a sud-
den in 2002, we had a mini-epidemic, about 2000
cases of polio.’

In response, medical teams entered the territory
for a massive ‘mop-up’ campaign. The teams identi-
fied cases and re-immunised children and familics.
The next year, cases fell by a sixth and then the work
of immunisation resumed.

‘The aim is to have the last case of polio in the
world on the 31st of December, 20057, Nossal says,
‘but I don’t think we are likely to get there’.

Surprisingly perhaps for the immunologist who
has written five books and more than 520 scientific
articles in the area, Nossal says improving the health
of the world’s poorest populations depends on an
understanding that it is ‘not just vaccines’.

‘What about nutrition?’ he asks. ‘We have two to
three million children with defective vision because
of a lack of vitamin A’

Ever the optimist, Nossal proposcs a simple
solution. ‘In somec countries it is common to give
a dose of vitamin A with the polio vaccine.” The
vaccine has cnough vitamin A to last the patient
another six months. ‘There has been some progress’.
Gus Nossal says. ‘But I'd like to see more.’

Madeleine Byrne is a former SBS journalist. She is

a fellow at OzProspect, a non-partisan public policy
think-tank.
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Club, became cultural centres in which Nigerian playwrights,
actors, musicians and artists flourished, in the early post-
Independence era. Yet had it not been for Ulli Beier, conceiving
the project, sceuring international funding and working with
local writers and artists, those clubs may never have existed.

Wole Soyinka—who later became the first African to
receive the Nabel Literary Prize—collaborated with Ulli to
create the Mbari Artists” and Writers” Club. A cross between a
Paris café and a cultural venue, it housed an art gallery, small
library and a bandstand for theatre and music.

The local Oshoghbo Mbari Mbaya Club, while smaller
than its Ibadan counterpart, soon became a major venuce for
contemporary Yoruba theatre.

Onc of those Oshogbo playwrights, Duro Lapido, was an
engaging man with only primary cducation. Ulli explains:
‘Duro wrote the most fantastic plays there, that were not
only performed at the Club, {in Oshogbol, but also on radio
and television, and taken around the country on tour. Duro
Lapido’s Yoruba Theatre Company became so well known that
in 1964 they were invited to the Berlin Theatre Festival where
they had the most marvellous audiences.”

Dccadces later, a number of actors, playwrights, artists and
writers who performed in the two Mbari Clubs still sustain
their livelihood through their artistic talents.

Yet the Mbari Clubs were not the only sources of support
for artistic initiatives. Ulli and Georgina opened their rambling
three-story Brazilian-style home, all 16 rooms with six
verandahs, to artists and writers whose creative talent they
believed in. The Beier housc offered not just studio space, but
for several it became their home. It scems the building and
maintaining of rclationships has been as integral to the Beier's
modus operandi, as is the creativity they cach possess.

Ulli and Georgina Beicr had certainly found their niche in
Nigeria, and may have stayed, had it not been for an unexpected
phone call. A professor from Papua New Guinea who had read
Black Orpheus, rang to find out what Ulli thought about
setting up the university’s literature
department in Port Moresby. The idea
appealed. In 1966, Ulli and Georgina
left Nigeria. After a few months in
England, and the birth of their first
child, they departed for Papua New
Guinea.

In England they had scarched for
information on Papua Ncew Guinca
but soon discovered that little had
been written about the contemporary
situation. All they could find were
books by  anthropologists  and
missionaries—with nothing written
by Indigenous writers.

While Ulli set to work at the
university, with a frcedom he could
only have drecamt about in his early days
in Nigeria, Georgina soon realised that
the art-workshops she had developed in
Africa were not appropriate—the people
were far too shy. She would therefore
have to find another way.
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Below: Drawing made in Fiji, while Georgina was conducting,
a workshop in welded iron sculpture, 1997

It was while pondecring this, that an article in the newspa-
per caught her attention. It was a report on the poor conditions
in a local psychiatric hospital. That, she thought, might be a
good place to start.

The artist soon began classes with 12 patients. Georgina
describes the encrgy, the colour and images of their work as

‘spectacular’, and before long, the patients” work was
exhibited internationally.

N TERMS O HER OWN ART and the media she worked with,
Georgina was fond of experimenting, and Papua New Guinea
soon offered the opportunity to branch out. Welded iron sculp-
tures and the screen printing of traditional designs became a part
of her repertoire. She also set up a remarkably successful cottage
industry for local artists and craftspeople to print textiles with
New Guinean designs.

Meanwhilg, at the university, Ulli cmbarked on a new style
of creative education. His first course, ‘Oral Traditions’, encour-
aged students to draw upon stories from their own lives and the
communitics that surrounded them. For contrast, rather than
only impressing European literature upon them, he also intro-
duced them to African and Indian writers.

Arriving cight years prior to Independence for Papua New
Guinea, Ulli realised that what had concerned African writers 20
or 30 years ago—issucs such as colonisation, Independence and
the rediscovery of their own identity—were key concerns facing
contemporary Papua New Guincan socicty. With this in mind,
his courses in ‘New English Writing from Africa’, as well as “The
portrayal of Papuans in Mainstrcam Australian Litcrature’, and
‘Emerging Aboriginal Writcers’, werce established.

In 1969, Ulli was invited by Dr H.C. Coombs, the newly
appointed head of the Australia Council, to write a report on the
arts in Arnhem Land. This led to the creation of the Aboriginal
Arts Advisory board, of which he became a member.

In PNG, Ulli fostered creative writing, much as he had
in Nigeria. Several - ys were produced, some of which were
performed intcrnationally. Ulli was
also instrumental in writing and
publishing the first ever autobiography
of a Papua New Guinean. From a
series  of interviews  he  compiled
Albert Maori Kiki’s autobiography,
Tenn Thousand Years in a Lifetime.
Prime Minister, Michael Somarce’s
autobiography soon followed.

Nigeria, howevcer, was never far
from Ulli’s and Georgina’s thoughts.
In 1971, they returned for three years.
This was an opportunity for their
two sons—their sccond child was
born in Port Moreshy—to cxperience
the culture that had captivated their
parents. When they returned to Papua
New Guinea, the country was on the
brink of full Independence.

Through all of this travelling,

Ulli  and Georgina had never
experienced  cultu shock. Four
years later, however, moving o
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N 1934, CzecH wrRITER and commu-
nist, Egon Erwin Kisch, sailed to Australia
tor what should have been a rather low-
key cvent. He was the guest speaker of
the Melbourne branch of the Movement
Against War and Fascism. But the United
Australia Party, (forerunner of the Liberal
Party), had recently been re-clected, and
one of their platforms was to eradicate the
threat of communism. So they took it as
an cxpression of their mandate to block
Kisch’s attempts to land in Australia. The
charge was led in the courts by the newly
appointed Attorney General, Robert
Menzies. His office had received informa-
tion from the Spccial Branch in London,
from an agent known only as ‘Snuffbox’,
regarding a secret file about Kisch and his
subversive activities.

The only problem was that the Austral-
ian government shouldn’t have had access
to this file, cven though they used it as the
basis of their case against Kisch.

Kisch in Australia details the knots
the Australian government tied them-
selves into in trying to keep Kisch out,
and the loopholes Kisch leapt through in
order to remain brietly in Australia. ‘This,
then’, says the author, Heidi Zogbaum, ‘is
the so-far untold story of how Kisch and
Menzies, the great antagonists, came to
be puppets dangling from invisible strings
stretching all the way from London to
Mclbourne’.

Egon Kisch knew first hand what Hit-
ler was capable of, and the direction in
which he was leading Germany. Kisch
himself was imprisoned by the Nazis in
the aftcrmath of the Reichstag fire of Feb-
ruary 1933, and later deported to Prague.
Hitler used this national disaster as an
excuse to weaken the liberties of his own
citizens, and to target communists, social-
ists and Jewish intellectuals as dangerous
dissidents.

As carly as June 1933, Kisch was in
England alrcady speaking out against Hit-
ler’s government. There he came to the
attention of the Special Branch, a subsidi-
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ary of MI5. In September of that year he
was prohibited from re-entering England.
It was this ban that ‘Snuffbox’ referred
to in his cablegrams to Australia the fol-
lowing year. So with little else to go on,
other than loyalty to Britain and a fear of
communism, the Australian government
took steps to cnsure Kisch did not repeat
his message of peace, or his un-Australian
criticisms of Hitler, on our shores.

When Kisch arrived in Fremantle on
November 6 1934, his passport was con-
fiscated and he was kept on board his
ship, the SS Strathaird. His situation was
immediately made public. So by the time
he reached Melbourne on 12 November,
his story was already well known. Public-
ity only increased when Kisch, still pro-
hibited from going ashore, forced his own
landing on Australian soil. He jumped
from the quarterdeck onto the dock,
breaking his leg in the attempt.

Meanwhile, his case had reached the
High Court in Sydney. The Common-
wealth lost the case, and to add to the

humiliation they had to pay all costs.
Kisch, who had been taken back on board
the SS Strathaird, despite his broken leg,
was now free to land.

But Menzies was not backing down,
and before Kisch could leave the boat
he was detained by police and taken to
perform the infamous diction test. The
test was conducted in Gaclic, and he
failed. However, reappearing before the
High Court, it was demonstrated that the
officer conducting the diction test couldn’t
pass the test himself. Kisch was free
again, and again the Commonwealth was
forced to pay his costs. By May 1935, in a

compromise with the Common-
wealth, Kisch was back in Paris.
-V U HILE IN AUSTRALIA, in between
speaking engagements—imade all the
morc popular because of his attempted
prohibition—Kisch was researching a
travel book, published in 1937 called Aus-
tralian Landfall. Here Kisch related his
own treatment in Australia in the context
of the White Australia Policy and the situ-
ation of the Aborigines. But the book was
not available here until 1969, three years
after Menzies left government, becausc
Lyons had tightened censorship laws. In
1936, when a journalist tried to obtain a
list of the censored books, he found the
list itself was also banned.

On the surface, Kisch in Australia is a
political farce, and it is in this context an
entertaining read. But what makes it all
the more interesting is that it also con-
tains many parallels with contemporary
events, such as the tendency of govern-
ments to use national disasters to restrict
citizen’s freedoms and silence dissent; the
prevalence of embarrassing intelligence
failures; Australia’s habit of misplaced
loyalty toward more powerful allies; and
our paranoid fear of not so immancnt
threats. In this regard, Kisch in Australio is
not only entertaining, but instructive.

Matthew Lamb lives in Brisbanec.
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LL IS GRACE’ were the last words
of pioneering theologian Karl Rahner
before he died, but they also thread their
way through Brian Doyle’s latest book,
The Wet Engine: Exploring the mad wild
miracle of the heart. One of the joys of
my reading this ycar has been the discov-
ery of this cditor of Portland magazine.
In this book and his carlier work, Leap-
ing, he is clearly a spiritual writer of the
first order, someone who uncovers grace
and its first cousin, love, in cvery aspect
of life. Because writing for him is a form
of contemplation and prayer, he sces this
‘skinny book’ as ‘a sort of praycer of thanks
that my son is alive and stubborn as stone’,
and ‘that there are such complicated and
graccful people as Doctor Dave ...’

Liam Doylc was born without a ventri-

cle in his heart and Doctor Dave Mclrvin
1s the cardiologist who carces for, and per-
haps saves him. After learning from Dave
the many complicated operations facing
his son, Brian Doyle ‘hid
himsclf in the thicket
of facts and diagrams’
and rcad everything he
could find to immerse
himself in the mysteri-
ous ways of the heart.
This ‘thin, intense, odd
little book’ is an invi-
tation by the author to
‘wander into the wet
engine’ and  study its
mystery with him.

The chap-
ter,  ‘Heartchitecture’,
is  ample  cvidence
that Doyle has been a
meticulous rescarcher.

second

[ ENPRIN

Christopher Gleeson

| is grac-

retlects on all those outstanding stu-
dents of the heart, brilliant surgeons ke
Christiaan Barnard, ‘all over the world,
for thousands of ycars, men and women
exploring and healing the wet engine’.
When he names Brian Barratt-Boyes
of New Zealand in this part of the globe,
I looked in vain for mention of our own
great heart doctors Harry Windsor and
Victor Chang. We must be satisfied with
a passing reference to an Australian doc-
tor, Doyle’s companion while watching
a heart operation, who spcaks ‘Austral-
lan, a smiling sunny language which
takes me a minute to get the

pacc and rhythm of ../

HIS BOOK, HOWEVER, is much morc
than a cardiovascular travelogue. We
meet some  wonderful people on  this
journey—Dbravehearts like Hope, Doctor
Dave’s mother, who was imprisoned dur-
ing the war by her own American govern-
ment for having parents
from another country. In
that camp, ‘you could
not escape that wir It
would find you. It lived
with you'. Was she it-
ter? ‘No, T am not bit-
ter’, she says. ‘No. Bitter
is no placc tobe. But  do
not forget.’ Then there is
the fascinating character
with the exotic name of
Hagop Hovaguimian, a
colleague of Dave’s, who
spends thrce months a
year working in Ore-
gon and the other nine
months in his home
land of Armenia. Dave

He takes us on a fasci-
nating journey through
the workings of this 11 ounce unit that
fceds a  wvascular system comprising
‘sixty thousand miles of veins and arter-
ics and capillarics’. After considering the
intricate engineering of the heart, Doyle
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refers to him as ‘a genius
surgeon who has saved thousands of lives
in America and Armenia, and invented
a hospital’. A talented classical pianist,
Hagop says of himself: ‘1 don’t _ 1y the
piano much any more. I stopped feeling

the need to play. But [ love to do opera-
tions. I love the parents and families of
the children. [ love the sick people. Thi
love. It’s an addiction for me, I think'.

This is love and this is what this book
is all about; a father’s love for his son,
a surgeon’s love for his patients. In
‘heartful of patients’, Dave recalls people
like Tessa. ‘She had a single ventricle. Her
parents were bikers. They raised horscs
down in southern Oregon. Her mother had
a plastic leg and her dad, Ivan, who v
the nicest man you ever met, he was about
six-foot-twelve. Enormous man. Played
football for the University of Southern
California. Nicest guy. She made it

It was the great Jewish author Elie
Wiescl who said once that ‘God made
man because he loves stories’. Storics
are prayers tor Brian Doyle, and ‘love
is the story and the prayer that matters
the most’. The Wer Engine, therefore, is
pre-eminently a spiritual work because
it touches and probes the heart on nearly
every page. Doyle reminds us that the
heart is the scat of the soul. ‘God is the
engine. God is the beat.’

In a chapter entitled Imo Pectore—‘in
the inncrmost recesses of the heart’'—
Brian Doyle reflects on those cardinals
appointed by the Pope but, tor political
rcasons, cannot be publicly announcced.
Their names are held by the Pope imo
pectore. So it is with our own hcarts.
There arc sceret words in cvery heart. He
reminds us that ‘our hearts are not pure:
our hearts arce filled with need and greed
as much as with love and grace; and we
wrestle with our hearts all the time. How
we wrestle is who we are’.

As onc who wrestles with the heart
many issucs, [ can thoroughly rccommend
this book. It touches the heart in so many
ways, and one cannot ask more of a spir-
itual writer than that.

A s1s the ¢ ot
Jesuit Publications.
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Point of interest

Mg, is it?
angling my fore Hund

to move with me

along a crowded pavement

in one clarified direction,

eyes set to recognisc one doorway
of gravelled glass and a parti  lar

curlicued frame.

Or is it us?

in two directions

designed to meet in golden intersection
to contradict

the deeply textured thrust along the pavement—
among shoved elbows

to take hands for onc moment
unprotected skin

between your cuffs and mine,

to meet eyes that pleasantly

void

the strong mass of pedestrian

and shift towards a new destination:
quick flick before

the structurc reasserts.

Or them, is it?
the crowding round
zigzagged to such crossed purposes
No one can meet $O many eyes
SO many cxpectations,
such heavy-hatched
continuous bodiment.
leen Kelly
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Wrap

The house

presses
the car

presses
even the imagined to be free
persona comes tight-wrapped
in bristled skin, watchdog.

Step out for breathing-room,
dings.
Sunlight flicks off and the real day rains

the small open between bush and b
devaluing e shoulders and other
vuln: 1ble parts. No policy
fully covers to roof out
sunstroke, thunderstroke,
even this petty sprinklc

of the unexpected.

The sky the breath the tongue
take your own name in vain
and u listen back
you cc slips
into _vernacular.
When your name
Is r_r
l1age

i1s nger

when your la
you learn the dan;  ous skill
of silence

and some speak

never again.

But there is still
the wrapped housc
person watchful in 1

nsured

Aileen Kelly












Were the real men are

Y DAD USED TO MAKE Beer. He didn’t wait for
retirement; he saw a book Make Your Own Beer in the local
health-food shop in 1966 and was its slave from that sccond.
He read it with yearning, and made rosy plans for a future of
cheap Draught Bass. He began to accumulate equipment, a bit
at a time: plastic rubbish bins were just coming in, and he got
several and filled them with weird smelly stuff. Our kitchen,
never the most minimal and orderly room in the house, started
to sprout tubes of various length and calibre. Then there were
the used beer bottles, hoarded and collected from friends: cach
bottle of bought beer representing present pleasure and future
hope. His friend Jim got the brewing bug too and stopped donat-
ing bottles, causing a certain coolness between the two that
soon developed into Home-Brewers” Feud, a form of rivalry
surpasscd in virulence only by Neighbour Fence Resentment.

‘I tried some of that silly bugger’s latest batch yesterday’,
Dad would say, ‘and it kept me up:  night’.

“You could always drink tea’, said Mum, who liked to pour
oil on troubled fires.

Boyfriends were measured by their ability to smile as they
quaffed glasses full of liquid that made Guinness look like
Tarax. ‘Look at that ycast’, Dad wov [ say, holding up a glass of
grey-brown soup. ‘Full of Vitamin B: you’d pay good moncy for
brewers’ yeast like that in the shops.’

‘Only in the Middle Ages’, said Mum.

He tried to get her to make bread out of the lees, but she
laughed and threw it down the sink or on the garden, where it
killed several plants.

We girls hated Dad’s brew as much as Mum, but some-
how, it was the mcasure of a real man to take his tipple with-
out poncey attributes such as clarity or nice taste. Boyfriends
who went green and ran out to the loo after taking a swig were
regarded as wimps, and tended not to last. A houschold of five
daughters had to have some system for grading the suitors, and
tor a while, Dad’s beer was the way.

But it all ended when he got cocky and thought he’d
use rainwater for his brewing. He sct up a rickety pipeline
from the roof and gathered July’s rain harvest into onc of the
plastic bins. He forgot to do a couple of things like scrubbing
the roof, because although he strained out the pigeon droppings
and boiled it to kill germs, there must have been something
clse in it. For one thing, the shed roof was asbestos. Dad was
quite remorsceful. The doctor said it was a good job that it all
came up again so quickly. We all lived to quarrel another day.

Real men may brew beer but they don’t have to prove any-
thing, unlike the sad creatures that run the men’s rights web-
sites. lwas thinking about this when trying to watch another epi-
sode of Law & Order SVU. Tam still mystified that this rates so
well, with such wooden acting and one-dimensional scripting.
All the Law & Orders, CSIs, SVUs and whathaveyous that Thave
scen have had one thing in common: the perps are all female. Is
there a sexually abused and battered little girl with a stepfather
and angry stepbrother? Look no turther than her mother for the
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criminal. The scrial killers in the ones 've w :hed are always
women, or maybe scary little girls. Interestingly enough, the
detectives say compassionate things about ¢ abuscers, say-
ing that it was because they themselves were abused. (Which
might lead to the argument that you should jail ¢ victim too,
because this is America, after all, with more of its
people in jail than anywhere else in the world

I HI$ MADE ME GO ON THE WEB to look for some stats, and
that was interesting. Overall, if you go by government studics
instead of the woman-hating wcebsites, the truth is what you
might expect: women are a great deal more likely to be killed
than to kill, and as for sexual abuse, female perpetrators are rare
cnough to exc  » huge media coverage. Anyway, with the sum-
mer holidays coming up, there will be less telly-watching and
more mucking about with gardens and stuff at our place. I think
I might give up on the Law & Order programs: I've watched
cnough now to know that they suck. I will, however, be watch-
ing the fif  scason of West Wing, which shows that America has
decent political thinkers to sct against the racist-redneck-bible-
bashing-gun-toting-  ath-penalty-loving-clection-riggers. I'll be
taking out The Sopranos on DVD because it also shows that the
US is making far better drama scries than anywhere else.

And I'll be catching, on the ABC, Living Famously (the
Alfred Hitchcock and Tammy Wynctte ones are amazing—
Saturdays at 7:30pm); and that lovely and interesting Irish series
Any Time Now {Thursdays 8:30pm). On Sundays at 8:30pm, do
watch that crazy-brilliant Amecrican series Carnivale. It was
described by its creator, Danicl Knaufe, as a cross between
Grapes of Wrath and David Lynch. {Morc Dennis Potter than
Lynch, really, with cchoes of Freaks and Les Enfants du Paradis.)
Sct in the dustbowls of the 1930s, it contextualises theology,
history, politics and war, framed by the most fantastic credit
scquence. In lighter  100d, the ten-minute snippets of Creature
Comforts, from the Wallace & Gromit people are also wor
a look. And don’t miss the new setting of The Hound of the
BaskervillesonJanuary 8. And finally there’s Altered Statesmen,
[Mondays 8:30pm) which is all about how many of our rulers
have been mad, as if we needed telling.

And the best TV moment of 2004 was the International
Rules Game {a mixture of Aussic Rules and Gacelic football)
between Ireland and Australia, where for scven glorions
minutces a Jack Russell chased the ball all around the groun
gaining possession at least once and cvading all attempts at
capturc. The footballers were real men: they tried not to step
on the little dog, which as any Jack Russell owner will tell you,
was just being a Jack Russell. I never watch foothall normally,
this was very much a bloke thing in our housc, but they called
me in and we all cheered the naughty little dog, bounding and
playing and dodging and having the time of its joyous little lite
God bless it. Happy New Year.

Juliette Hughes is a freelance writer.
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