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PAUT COLLINS

Gently into that good night

v a BOUT 1weNTY vEARs Aco T talked to a man witch
advanced cancer who was undergoing chemotherapy
treatment. He was just over 50 and he was suffering
considerably and visibly from the consequences of the
medication. He asked to speak to me as a priest, not
as a counscllor. His question was simple: was he
bound by Catholic teaching to continuc the treat-
ment? He had already talked to his wife and grown-
up children. He wanted to stop the chemotherapy and
to face the consequences. He was clear in his mind:
he wanted to dice. “As long as it is OK with the church,’
he said. Not God—just the church, He had already
faced God.

[ tried to explain in straight-forward English what
I had Icarned some eight or ten years before from the
Belgian Jesuit, Edouard Genicot, whose Latin moral
theology text Thad studied in the seminary. No-ong, |
told this brave man, was obliged to take extraordi-
nary means to prolong life. It scemed to us both that,
given the circumstances, the chemotcheraphy he was
undergoing with its dreadful side-ctfects was an
‘extraordinary means’. He made his own decision. He
stopped the treatment that afternoon and dicd in pain
but at pcace the nexe day.

Excluding the area of sexuality and reproduction,
[ never cease to he surprised at how tolerant and sen-
sible the Catholic moral tradition really is. An
cxample: talking about this very issue of ‘extraordi-
nary means’ to prolong life, Pope Pius X1 says sim-
ply: ‘Normally onc is held o use only ordinary
means— according to circumstances of places, times
and culture—means that do not invelve any grave
burden tor oneselt or another.” {The Pope Speaks, 474
[1958] p3vAtl. This humance and realistic comment
came a man who was himself to dic some six months
after making it.

The Catholic moral tradition has always valued
lite, but 1t has not been afraid of death. At its best it
has respected the circumstances of the person, his or
her family, the doctor, the trearment and its cost, and
has placed all of this within the context of the public
¢ood. The tradition knows that there are no absolute
answers as we face the process ot dying. There is
always room for moral nuance, conscience and per-
sonal moral decision. And it also understands that
the dying person is not always given the clear, moral
choice provided for the dving man in my story. Often
these decisions fall baclk on sons and daughters or
other family.

Of course, intervening directly to help patients
die is another ball-game altogether. The Catholic tra-
dition has never accepred it but, given its sensible

EUREKA STREET My 1995

approach to the issuc of the right to dic with dignity,
it has also never espoused the fanaticism of the
extremists who wish to maintain life at any cost; it
stands as a humanc contradiction to their ideological
posturing. In contrast, I have heard some older, sceri-
ous, practising Catholics say that they believe that
doctors can in good faith help patients to die, espe-
cially in extreme circumstances,

So while Tadmire the courage of the doctors who
have spoken out in Victoria about the issuce of
cuthanasia, I have to disagree with them. And this is
not just because of the Catholic teaching. Tunderstand
that their motivadion is profoundly humane and [
respect their honesey. But Heel a deep disquiet about
asking governments to legislate on this and other is-
sues concerning life and relationships. Tam not sure

if this is the type of issuc that is clarified by
strident, public debate.

HE rEASON wHY Torrost the legislative path is that
the law is a blunt instrument which works through
an adversarial system that seems to me to lack the
subtlety required to deal with complex moral issues.
The last thing we need in Australia is political and
juridical  Hd-hoppers making decisions that proper-
ly belong co che individual conscience before God and
to a person’s family, friends and doctors. As Pope Pius
XII said: circumstances, cultures and individuals are
all different and it is these differences that muse be
respected. Given chat the Catholic moral tradition is
clear (no extraordinary mceans are required to main-
tain life) I do not want some impersonal judge mak-
ing a decision as to whether Ilive or die. T will make
that decision myscelf, thank you! Or, if Tam incapable,
[ will hand it over to somceone I know and trust.

In fact, in Australia we are becoming increasingly
reliant on legislation to solve problems that properly
belong to the responsibility of cach individual. What
I admire most in the Victorian doctors and dheir
patients is their willingness to make a decision about
their lives and their deaths. Bue I think icis a mistake
to try to project that responsibility outward onto an
external legal structure that could well destroy the
individual and communal responsibility that is
cmbedded in an admitcedly untidy and difficule situ-
ation.

To face death is a frightening reality tor us all.
Howcever, to assume personal responsibility for par-
ticipation in the process ot our own dying might well
be the act of faith that Teads us to face God with »
little more equilibrium.

Paul Collins MSC is a priest, writer and broadcaster.
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What’s the matter with Vinnies?

T

_I. OR OVER A YEAR THE Socicty of St Vincent de Paul
(SVDP), the country’s biggest voluntary charity, with
membership variously numbered at between 30,000
and 40,000, has been in turmoil.

Throughout that time, rank-and-file members
have been perplexed. In more recent weeks, more
extensive coverage of the issues in the media has
revealed the extent of the problems to a wider public
in the Catholic Church and general community.

What arc the issuces? It depends on whom you
talk to. For example, John O’Brien, Victorian state
president, criticises the development of public advo-
cacy on behalf of the poor as part of the Society’s scerv-

ice; the shaping of the Socicty as a national

organisation; the alleged unaccounta-
bility of national office holders and
cmployed  staff, and  financial
mismanagement. His complaines have
brought him to promincence as leader
of the four states that seceded from the
national council in mid-1994.

For others, the problem is a
straighttorward one: the SVDP needs
reform—cextensive,
nane, national president until last October, and focus
of most of the complaints of the seceding states, came
to office in 1991 with a reform agenda already
declared.

Murnane sees the object of reform to be a renewal
of the SVDP that concentrated on the spiritual
formation of members and the return of power to the
membership. He wanted a clarification of the SVDI's
role as a charity {pcople serving other people and not
a vast welfarce organisation like those spawnced by
other agencies and churches). He wanted public
advocacy to be an integral part of serving the poor.
And he saw the need for the Socicety to become a post-
Vatican Il lay movement, appealing especially to
young people.

The antiquity problem is a rcal onc for the
Society. In Queensland and Victoria, the average age
of the membership is in the high 60s. In NSW, where
in 1992 there were 2,500 people under 25 in youth
conferences, there has been a constant complaint of
young people for the past decade that whencever they
suggest anything or tale an initiative they are c1thc'
squashed or so buried in red tape that they five up.

Robert Fitzgerald, the NSW state president until
late 1994, is convinced that Murnance’s reform pro-
gram is essential if the SVDP is to survive. He sces
the organisation going through the pains felt by any
group trying to adapt to changing times. Like religious

radical and very soon. Brian Mur-

orders, voluntary organisations and any association
driven by values, the SVDP needs a return to the spirit
of its founder if it is to grow in a new age.

Fcars about the SVDDP's survival are well found-
ced. Its membership is aged and it increasingly
rescmbles a welfare burcaucracy that gets its life from
government moncey and policy priorities. Management
and leadership skills are in short supply. Its state-based
administrative structure siphons power and resources
away from the local level and blocks action ac a
national level. It stubbornly refuses to examine, at
any depth, issucs of theological and spiritual rencewal.
Its prospects, in consequence, are gloomy.

Almost halt the SVDP membership is in NSW.
The moves for sceession began in Vie-
toria, and three other states followed
that Icad. Almost a year before the
sceession move began, attacks on Brian
Murnanc and his reform program were
appearing in B.A. Santamaria’s ‘journal
of religious opinion’, AD 2000.
Although it is an cxaggeration to say
Santamaria and the National Civic
Counul have driven the sccession, NCC influence
has been active at crucial points. lts presence in the
membership of the executive of the Victorian state
council has been decisive in that council’s actions over
the national issues and its dealings with other indi-
viduals or groups attacked in A 2000. Morcover,
through A2 2000, Santamaria’s lamentations over the
contemporary church and reformers like Murnane
have had extensive impact on the aged Victoria
Vincentian membership. Many Victorian Catholics—
Vincentians among them—who took sides with
Santamaria in the 1940s and 50s remain with him in
the 1990s.

What of the future? There are developments still
to come. As information about reasons tor secession
spreads and the issues get wider public attention, the
position for the seeessionists grows more uncomfort-
able. More church lcaders—Dbishops and heads of
welfare organisations among them-—are expressing
their dismay not only about the quality of thought
that drove the secession, but also about the behaviour
and tactics of the sceessionists.

But Robert Fitzgerald’s point remains: without
radical reform, the SVDP will go the way of all organ-
isations that deny the need to change and adapt to
new challenges. Death is a real prospect, and given
the age of the membership, it may come swiftly.

Michael Kelly SJ is the publisher of Fureka Street.
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JACK WATERFORD

CaritaL LETTER

HE BrennaN HicH Court has the shortest inbuilt
clock of any court since Federation. Sir Gerard Brennan
will be chief justice for three years and one month. The
personality which that court will have will, of course, be
rather more a function of the inclinations of the new jun-
ior judge, Bill Gummow, than of Brennan, long a leading
figure on the Gibbs and Mason Courts. All the signs are,
however, that the term of this court will be memorable.

Judges tend to get categoriscd as to whether they are
essentially Labor in orientation or Tories. These are in-
creasingly irrelevant issues. The big issues—so far as the
division of powers between the Commonwealth and the
states are concerncd—have been largely resolved. Far more
significant are issues which do not divide the court into
left’ and ‘right’. Thesc include issues about the limits of
power of government over the individual and questions
of the extent to which members of the court are prepared
to substitute their own views about the most appropriate
policy for others—an issuc of adventurousness.

The most interesting movement of the High Court
in recent times is the development of a new law about
the rights and responsibilities of the individual in both
private and public law. This is likely to continue under
Brennan. Borrowing from equity and notions of fiduciary
duty, fair dealing, honest conduct and extending old neg-
ligence concepts, the court has been developing new rules
about what citizens have a duty to do for and a right to
expect from cach other. The law is noticeably more
results-oriented.

This development is usually ignored by the politi-
cians and, too often, the press. The courts can argue, with
some justice, that first, they have tended to fills gaps
neglected or ignored by the legislatures and second, that
if parliaments disapproved of what they were doing, it is
always open to them to overrule by new laws. This rarely
happens. In a somcewhat different way, the court is also
developing a new jurisprudence on the relationship
between the citizen and the state, one which is steeped
in new notions of sovercignty flowing from below rather
than from above. It will confidently stop government
when it believes clear limits have been transgressed.

Judicial review laws have created a new administra-
tive régime in which individunals have rights and reason-
able expectations, not least to fair and due process. Privacy
rights are increasingly established. A host of anti-discrim-
ination laws arc added to this. In another set of laws, from
Trade Practices Acts to Family Law Acts, the most legis-
lative guidance the judges are getting are almost mean-
ingless phrases such as ‘the best interests of the child’ or
‘unconscionable conduct’. In the words of Bill Gummow
in one such case, such phrases ‘invent new heads of pub-
lic policy’.

The deepest radicalism of some of the members of
the court is not shown so much in the streetlight cases
such as Mabo and the frec specch decisions but in far more
routine cases and often unreported cases of the little guy

Rights and the High Court

versus big bureaucratic government. Increasingly, one
should back the little guy.

Judges handing down judgments are sometimes some-
what less than satisfactory in pretending that they have
come to their conclusions by strictly legalistic reasoning,.
This infuriates politicians. A more fundamental problem
is that the court has not itself sorted out its rcasoning
processes and sometimes looks very results-oriented. It
dips selcctively into international law to find standards.
It reasons, inconsistently, from analogy, cither from over-
seas laws or from the way other parts of the law work.
The frequent appeals by some of the judges, including Sir
Gerard himsclf, to words about ‘community standards’
and ‘community expectations’ invite questions about how
they arce tested. This is the more so when a judge such as
Sir Gerard will talk of its being necessary ‘to guard against
the tyranny which majority opinion may impose on 4
weak and voiceless minority.’

As the sharpest analyst of the court’s shifting values
and thinking processes, Professor Paul Finn of the Aus-
tralian National University [some of whose examples 1
have borrowed here] points out some of the fictions being
used are getting somewhat strained, sometimes to lead
to judicial innovation, sometimes to justify restraint.

Gerard Brennan is at the forefront of this revolution,
if he is sometimes a little more restrained than some of

his more exuberant colleagues, such as Bill

Deane or Mary Gaudron.
- .VHERE witt Bict Gummow it in? He is not quite the

mouse that some of the coverage has suggested. He is an
equity man first and forcmost with no great doubts about
bringing its concepts in the common law. Like not a few
judges argued to be high Tories (such as, say, Sir Daryl
Dawson and Sir Keith Aickin) one can expect that his
micrometer will be out when there are questions of how
far government can go. One can expect him, however, to
be a little more timid on questions of how far the court
should go to fill a gap—least of all when it involves direct
sccond-guessing of government. He may in fact bring some
of the experiments back a trifle—which is what a
government without a law reform agenda and frankly sick
of judicial adventurism earnestly hopes.

Don’t expect him to be too predictable. His last case
as an advocate was in explaining to the High Court why I
should not get special leave to appeal in a legal profes-
sional privilege case. He had a measured argument, but
he lost. A month or two later I was surprised but pleased
that in one of his first judgments he ruled very strongly
in favour of propositions—good little guy versus the
government ones—he had argued earlier were heresies.
Unfortunately, scveral wecks after that, three High Court
judges, including Sir Gerard Brennan (Bill Deane and Daryl
Dawson dissenting) ruled that they were heresies. [ ]

Jack Waterford is the editor of The Canberra Times.
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That is the task the ACTU has set itsclf, aiming
to create an extra 20,000 job delegates and to recruit
200,000 cxtra members by July 1997, The frontline
troops in this exercise are the 100 or so young people
employed as recruiting officers under the banner of
the ACTU’s scheme, Organising Works. Which brings
us back to Timezonce and the entertainment industry.

Spending an afternoon out on the road with
MEAA official Alice Blake, who recently graduated
from Organising Works ‘traince’ to full-fledged
industrial organiser, shows that it’s one thing to sct
recruitment targets, it’s another to carry them out.
This is the tough end of the business. Trying to get a
foothold in places that specialise in casual labour, that
employ tiny handfuls of generally younger staff, and
that have no union traditions—this is where there’s
no alternative to old-fashioned hard slog and firm
argument.

First stop is a Mount Waverley cinema. The duty
manager smiles, but he’s blunt. “We're a family
business. We don’t employ union members.” Gently
reminded that such a policy is illegal, he puts it more
politely, that it just turns out that no one working
there 1s a unionist. Alice leaves a few union leaflets,
but theyv're clearly destined for the bin. At least, she
says, he was aware of the relevant award. Some
emplovers don’t know that much.

Into a Timezone. The duty manager, a full-time
worker, is clearly pleased to be approached. Yes, she
docs know that there’s a new award. Management had
sent out a glossy circular that was careful to say that
staff could join the union, while listing the recasons
why they had no need to. Then a straightforward
question—what’s in it for the workers there? What
can the union deliver for them?

The answer coming from the union leadership
relies heavily on offering services. Bill Keley has put
great store on discount schemes and cut-price home
loans. The ACTU is talking about sinking up to $8
million into a cheap airfare scheme for union mem-
bers. Whether or not that particular flight of fancy
ever gets off the ground remains to be seen, but even

a wholc flying circus of union planes is
unlikely to dent that 200,000 target.

UFTE SIMPLY, THE BULK o1 pEort L do not join unions
tor scrvices. A recent study from the University of
Adclaide, ‘Raising our Voices’, reveals that more than
half of all new members joined for ‘the protection of
rights’, with a further quarter joining to improve wages
and conditions. Only 20 per cent cited union services
as the factor that recruited them—with the figure
dropping to 13 per cent among the young. Asked what
should be the unions’ top priorities, 69 per cent nom-
inated working conditions, 63 per cent said health and
safety, and services took the wooden spoon.

Why does the union leadership continue to push
the services barrow despite such figures? The answer
lics in the difficulty facing many unions, not least
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those representing poorly organised, atomised and
‘mon-traditional” scctors such as Timezone workers,
in delivering real increases in wages and conditions,

Alice doesn’t tell the Timezone worker about
scrvices. Later she confides: ‘I think they’re an added
bonus. People join because of wages and conditions.’
Neither does she talk about enterprise bargaining.
Instead she puts the emphasis on getting enough
people to join so the union can gauge members’ necds
and submit a claim. ‘My job is to get people to talk to
us. They're interested and want better conditions, but
they're too scared to pursuce it. I'm trying to get them
to stand up for themselves.’

The duty manager is obviously tempted, but
doesn’t join this time. The one recruit for the day
comes from the final visit at another store a few
suburbs further on. A single recruit doesn’t sound like
much—199,999 to go—but it represents a better than
average result, and another brick in the union wall.

- Whether she stays at Timezone long enough to allow

the union to build to a critical mass remains to be
seen.

The ACTU wants to see a further 300 Organis-
ing Works recruiters out in the field within the next
two years. They will undoubtably find success. Not
everyone works in video arcades, and there are entire
workforces ripe for the plucking. But if the union
movement is to avoid putting one member on the
front, while losing two or more off the back, it will
have to do more than woo the young and bribe the
would-be jet passenger. It will also need to go beyond
relying on the ingrained loyalty of the disgruntled,
but established and longterm, scctors of its
membership. It will need to prove to the wary that it
is prepared to lead a fight for the things that concern
them.

Take the example of Victoria. In the carly days
of the Trades Hall-led campaign against the new
government of Jetf Kennett, 150 people a day joined
the state public scctor union {SPSF). A rising move-
ment, tens of thousands on the streets, a sense that
cutbacks could be halted, gave a sense of purpose to
many who had previously been agnostic about union
membership. Today the SPSF is sutfering the cffects
of a substantial drop in membership. Job losses and
the State government’s refusal to collect union ducs;
arc partly to blamg; a sense that the union is too weak
to be a buffer accounts for the rest.

Union leaders need to get back to the most basic
of basics, like wage rises that come without the sting
of losing hard-won conditions, and defence of jobs.
As a tram driver in Brunswick, Mcelbourne, put it: “You
sometimes think, what's the poine? It looks like we're
losing things. If pcople could see that the union was
actually achicving things, they could see a point.” B

David Glanz is a freelance journalist and a regular
contributor co Eureka Street.
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‘Also, there’s been a change in the composition
of the workforce from full-time to part-time and casual
jobs, where unions traditionally haven’t had a hold.
And the new area that has grown is the service
industry, and again the unions haven’t traditionally
been in there. Our membership has declined in
percentage terms because all these areas have
grown and we just haven’t kept up with the

change.’

HE INITIAL SUCCESS OF ORGANISING WoRks lends some
weight to Walton’s claim that the program can turn
union membership around. Of the intake of 58
trainees in March last year, only three dropped out
and the 54 who have been placed with unions across
the country have since recruited over 10,000 mem-
bers. Walton hopes that over 100 people will graduate
from the program this year, to gain work as
recruitment officers with the 20 ‘super’ unions that
arc sponsoring the scheme. And its chances won’t be
hurt by the ACTU declaration that Organising Works
is a priority arca for support in 1995.

The interest the union movement has in the
Organising Works strategy was apparent at the launch
of the Evatt Foundation’s study Unions 2001, A Blue-
print for Trade Union Activism, in Sydney at the end
of February. The gathered taithful were addressed by
Tom McDonald, one of the book’s authors and a
former member of the ACTU exccutive, Bill Kelty,
and Amanda Perkins, a recruitment officer with the
Printing and Kindred Industries Union, and a 29-ycear-
old graduatc of Organising Works. Afterward, Perkins
ficlded as many questions as her more illustrious com-
panions, from people wanting to know how unions
could attract a new generation of workers.

‘“Unions can learn a lot from the environmental
movement’, argued Perkins, ‘because the environmen-
tal movement has been able to capture the imagina-
tion of young people and we haven’t. They give people
things to do, like demos, rock concerts and chaining
themselves to trees. The environment movement can
get people excited about the Antarctic, thousands of
miles away, and make them feel that it impacts on
their life, yet we can’t get people excited about things
that happen at work every single day.’

Perkins agrees with Chris Walton’s assessment
of why membership has declined, but talks about a
tyranny of ignorance that has trustrated her efforts to
recruit workers in the newer industries. ‘It’s still
obviously easicr to have success in a workplace where
people see themselves as working-class,” she says. ‘I'm
still trying to find ways to appeal to Sydney’s North
Shore advertising agencies and design houses. When
I go and talk to people there, they know or care so
little about unions that they don’t even know they're
not supposed to like me.’

Perkins also cautions union officials against talk-
ing about recruiting ‘women’ and ‘casuals’ as if these

are separate groups; in her industry, the two are inex-
tricably linked. ‘If there are casuals, you can bet their
bottom dollar that most of them are going to be
women. A lot of the time I'll go into a factory and I'll
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say “Is everyone in the union?” and the
tradesmen will say “Oh yeah, this is a
union shop”, but then Ull ask the women
and they’ll say, “Oh no, I'm just a casu-
al”. There’s a real lack of esteem and a
failure to recognise that they have a right
to be organised.’

Perkins and Walton arguc that ulti-
mately there can be only one solution to
membership decline. Cheap airline tickets
and Visa cards aside, unions must be more
involved in the workplace. And both
suggest that the industrial consensus the
Labor government has fosterced since
1983.has led to this reduced presence.
‘The accord was good in many ways,’ says
Walton. ‘In terms of the social wage, child
care and Mecdicare, in rebuilding social
infrastructure for this country, it was a
fantastic success.

‘But cven its strongest supporters
now recognise that the accord had an
etfect thae they hadn’t predicted—a lack
of things happening at the shop-tloor level.
And that’s what educates workers, that's
what gives them an understanding of the
importance of acting as a collective rath-
er than as individuals.’

He points out that union officials
sometimes fail to realise how much edu-
cating needs to be done.

‘“You get the impression that the
world isn’t too bad out there, that work-

The environment
movement can
get people
excited about the
Antarctic,
thousands of
miles away, and
make them feel
that it impacts
on their life, yet
we can'’t get
people excited
about things that
happen at work
every single day.
Printing and Kindred
Industrics Union

recruitment co-ordinator
Amanda Perkins.

places and bosses are all right. And you
get that impression because you deal in
unionised work sites all the time, and of course in
unionised work sites the boss doesn’t try things on as
much—there are grievance mechanisms and workers
know their rights. But what’s horrifying is when you
get into the non-union areas. Sure there's a few
sophisticated shows, but there’s a hell of a lot of
bloody shocking situations.’

The present challenge for unions is not only to
confront but to embrace change. The industrial land-
scape has had new industries, work practices and
social groups added to the map, but while the union
movement has come reluctantly to aceept this change,
up until now it has not explored ways to participate
in it. This, Chris Walton argues, is what Organising
Works is about.

“Unions have to get out of the comfort zones and
get into the virgin territories where workers need
unions. They need to organise.”

Jon Greenaway is a Eurcka Street staff writcer.
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N ALL THE POLITICAL BROUHAHA of the global warming confer-
ence in Berlin last month, reports of a concurrent scientific
meeting of just as much significance for world climate were
almost lost. But what can you expect? After all, this was a
meeting of s¢i tists, the news was almost uniformly good, it
was held in Melbourne and Australia performed well. How
boring can you get? Yet the meeting was of ecnough interest to
attract more than 400 researchers from 27 countrics. They came
to discuss 10 vears of work under the World Meteorological
Organisation’s  -opical Ocean and Global Atmosphere [TOGA)
program which wound up at the end of last year. In short, they
came to talk about El Nino—when the air pressurces at sea level
across the Pacific change pattern and Eastern Australia
experiences drought.

In the 10 years of the TOGA program, a great deal has
been achieved at all levels, from the purcly theoretical and
conceptual right through to providing concrete predictions now
used by Queensland cattle farmers and the Peruvian fishing
industry. ‘This is the most successful research program there
has cver been in the carth sciences,” says Dr Mark Cane, of the
Lamont-Doherty Earth Observatory in New York. He means
it, because in the same breath he admits that what he has just
said is not the sort of statement one expects from a scientist.

According to Dr Cane, one of the program’s great achicve-
ments was to get meteorologists and oceanographers working
together for the first time. In the past, metcorologists were
mainly concerned with day-to-day weather, he said. They
considered that the atmosphere moved far too quickly to he
affected by the warming and cooling of the ocean. But TOGA
has helped shift the focus of meteorologists from questions of
weather to longer-term questions of climate. For instance, Cane
says, the real impact of global warming may not be in increased
temperatures, but in increasing the chances of El Nino events.

At a practical level, the program has established for the
first time that we can predict aspects of climate. ‘It is now
widely accepted that an El Nino event can be forecast with
useful skill at lcad times out to a year.” And that information
can be used to help farmers and fishermen.

The prime example comes from Peru, the country that
gave us the name for El Nino (because in Peru El Nino's effects
become most apparent at Christmas, the time of the Christ
child, El Nino). In normal ycars, the waters off the coast of
Peru are cold and productive. A cold upwelling current brings
nutrients from the ocean floor to the surface. These nutrients
support large numbers of plankton that in turn feed anchovies
and sardines. Based on abundant supply of anchovics, Peru’s
fishing industry has become one of the country’s most profita-
ble, and a significant carner of ¢xport dollars. But during an El
Nino event, warm waters sweep down from the tropics to the
north. The anchovies, which are very sensitive to tempera-
ture, leave their usual haunts in the top 50 metres of ocean,
dive down to colder waters below 150 metres, and gradually
work their way south. In the upper waters their place is taken
by larger, faster tropical fishes, like tuna.
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Forecasting sea-changes

This can have a vast impact. In 1971, according to Dr
Pablo Lagos, the scientific director of the Geophysical
Institute in Lima, the anchovy catch was about 12 million
tonnes; in 1972, a strong El Nino year, there was no catch.
But now, by watching temperature changes and the behav-
iour of the trade winds in the central cquatorial Pacific,
Lagos and his international colleaguces can predict El Nino
events with certainty about three months in advance. And
that is enough time for the fishing industry to switch strat-
egy-—to send the small anchovy boats south and prepare a
flect of larger, faster boats to fish for the tropical specics
that El Nino brings.

In Australia too, things are moving. Five years of
drought in Queensland have resulted in a flurry of resecarch
by that state’s Department of Primary Industrics to produce
computer packages to help farmers make decisions about
how they should stock and manage their properties. The
tirst product is Australian Rainman, a computer databasc
of rainfall records for nearly 4000 locations in Australia
together with the software to analyse it. Austrafian Rain-
man was much admired at the conference as a uscful tool
tor coping with climate variability.

In fact, there was a general feeling that Australia was
the appropriate place for this conference. During the 10
years of the program, the impact of El Nino through
droughts and bushfires has become apparent to all Aus-
tralians-—so much so that Dr Cane says this is the only
country where he can comfortably discuss his work with a
taxi driver. [ |
Tim Thwaites is a freclance science writer.

Post script:
Hello to Berlin

N THE AFTERMATH OF THE wooDCHIP debacle and Senator
Faulkner’s failed attempt to influence the outcomes of the
Berlin Framework Conference on Climate Change, many
Labor voters are worried. The results in both the Canberra
by-clection and the NSW State clection were, as has so
often been the case, strongly influenced by environmental
campaigning. When Labor’s policy makers forget this, they
forget that their successes were aided, often crucially, by
the perception that Labor would be the more responsible
party on environmental issucs.

If this perception changes, then so could the
clectorate’s willingness to risk a change of government. B

Juliette Hughes is a Eurcka Street staff writer.
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wi  the liberalism tound on the
neo-conservative agenda: the k
that wants both ‘stable famuy
arrangements and values” and “free
competitive markets
limited government’.

IcHAEL Novak setiests that
the component bits of this sort of
liberalism do cohere, and his reas-
surance on this point was what
scemed most in demand when he
spokeatadinnerin Melbourne host-
ed by the CIS and The Australian.
Ken Baxter, in introducing him to
the assembled nceo-conscrvative
faithful, and Libceral MHR Jim
Carlton, in moving a vote of thanks,
cach spoke glowingly of the moral
certitudes that animate democratic
capitalism « Ju Novak.

The frankly Catholic spin that
Novak gives to his particular version
of liberal democracy did not seen
worry his ccumenical audience. It
was reminiscent of the reaction that
some rightwing commentators had
to Veritatis Splendor: *Well, of
course, 'm not a Catholic, but it's
rood that someone’s standing up for
moral values. Socicty can’t survive,
vou know, unless ./

Novak himsclt is tond of quoting
the present Pope’s encvelicals,
especially Centesimus Annus, w1
which John Paul 11 greeted the fall of
Eastern European communism in
1991 and marked the centenary of
Leo XIS pionceering social ency
cal, Rerum Novarum. The parallels
between the teachingof Contesimirs
Annus and Novak’s own prescrip-
ticns tor how soctety should work
are so close that journalists have
often speculated that he had a hand
in dratting it.

His reply to this question, when
[ spalke to him before the CIS dinner,
was akin to that which the US Navy
makes whenasked whetheries ships
in Australian ports are carrving
nuclear weapons: he would neither
contirm nor deny such repores. But
whyv should he? The suspicion that
heis the Pope’s ghostwriter won 't do
Michacl Novak any harm in ¢
circles in which he moves.

The Novak/Centesimus Annus
analvsis of the world and its discon-
tenes goes like this, The tailure of
communism has ettt modern socic-
tics, and modernising societics, with
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no alternative to some form of
market cconomy. Further, although
markets and democracy are not nec-
essarily found in combination, the
kind of markct cconomy known as
capitalism works best in societies
where the rule of law is guaranteed
byademocratic polity. [Capitalism’s
driving cngine, the corporation,
depends on general acceptance ot
the validity of contracts, and bhasic
liberties like freedom of association. )

Finally, capitalist democracy
nceds to be sustained by a culture
which restrains vices that inhibit
productive activity, such as cnvy,
and which nurtures forms of associ-
ation that scrve as buffers between
individuals and the state, whether
‘natural’ {such as the tamily) or arti-
ficial (such as the corporationt.

It that sounds pretey much like
the mainstream nco-conscrvative
agenda, it's becausce it is. To be fair,
both Novak and Centesimus Annus
cautionagainstdivinising the market
{(“all human institutions are 1 per-
feet’, etel, and concede that the state
has a duty to protect thase who, for
One reason or ;lnnthcr, cannot com-
pete. But there is not much enthusi-
asm, at least on Novak's part, for
social-democratic aspirations to
redistribute wealth and provide
cquality of opportunity.

He is a critic, tor example, of the
Australian bishops’statementon the
ceconomy, Common Wealth for
Commaon CGood:'A great deal of space
was spent on the idea of the gap in
income, and that, I cthink, is a
misplaced moral problem .. in fact,
in the Catholic tradition that snever
been a worry.’

So doces he read the document as
suggesting that the mere exi ncee
ot wealth is a bad thing? Surcely it
was concerned with the distribu-
tionofwealth, and the plightof those
excluded trom the opportunities thae
possession ot wealth provides?

“That's an appeal to envy! If the
argument were that rich people
should be stricken in conscience
because of the suffering of poor
people, then that's true. The prob-
lem is not the gap, but that people
who have resources should bring
them to the use of che poor. But then
it's a blessing that there's a gap
because it's a blessing that some
people have the means o do this.”’

What about a country like the
Philippines, which has enormous
disparitics of wealth—a much great-
cr gap between rich and poor than
that which is familiar to Australians
or Americans. Are poor Filipinos
blessed in being able to so aftlict the
consciences of their richer neigh-
bours? Capitalism has not failed the
Philippines, Novak replies, forit has
not really been tricd: ‘T deny that
what thev have in che Philippines, or
in most of the Third World, is
properly capitalism. They have mar-
kets and they have private property,
but something dramatic inhibies the
growth of the small-business sector.
There are notsupporting institutions
to allow poor peaple to start
businesses of theirown. It there were,
Filipinos wouldn’t be tleeing by the
millions to other places in scarch of
opportunity.’

Novak explains that the landed
proprictors who have dominated the
Philippines cconomy since the davs
of Spanish rule have managed,
through their control of the state, to
retain most of the benetits of Amer-
ican-style capitalism forthemselves,
lcaving their poorer compatriots in
the grip of that deadly vice, envy.
Coming from an apostle of capital-
ism, theargument hasan oddly Marx-
istring to it. But perhaps this should
not surprisc. Like Novak, Marx was
an admirer of the creative energy of
capitalist entreprencurs.

On Novak’s part, the flip side of
this admiration is his ecmphasis on
the cvils of a culture of envy: envi-
ous people do not raise themselves,
thev bring others down. The pedi-
gree of Novalk's analvsis of envy is
recognisably the pre-Retormation
moral theology of virtues and vices
and deadlyv sins, bhut one suspects
that the medicval scholasties would
be more than a lictle surprised o
find that all the cttort they put into
the condemnation ot usury had been

enlisted in support ol
market cconomics.

TOHRE IS N NOVEL TIEAENT N
Novak’s detenee of the Amencan
way of commerce, it is this attempt
towrite asort of Catholic Fihic and
the Spirit of Capitalism. Novak
thinks that Weber was at least partly
right about the origins of capitalism
in Europcan Protestantism {though
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NELINANMNLY L ALD

Shutting the gate

N BRISBANE ONE WEEKEND in April, a 78-year-old
women was bashed tode:  in her nursing home bed.
Her purse was ransacked and a $20 note and some
coins in a jar were missing. She was described by the
pastor of the Lutheran church she regularly attended
as a ‘tiny, frail lady’. There would have been few peo-
ple who read the Sunday papers who were not out-
raged by the crime.

Queensland is facing a state election at the end
of 1995, and law and order is 2 cady shaping up as
the primary clection issuc. Last year, the Goss Labor
government atcempted to - re-empt community feel-
ing by tabling a draft criminal code which proposed
strict penaltics for a host of offences. The murder of a
frail woman precipitated another volley of calls from
the Opposition for even tougher prison sentences.

Despite the existence of dozens of urgent social,
economic and political issucs, we have already had
one law and order election in Australia this year. Early
on Saturday, 4 March, three weeks before the NSW
state clection, Fred Many walked from Sydney’s Long
Bay prison. He had served eight-and-a-half years of a
twenty-year sentence for the rape and murder of a fif-
teen-year-old girl. Law and order suddenly became the
main clection issue.

Within a week, the then premicer, John Fahey, had
offered voters the guarantece that a fresh Liberal gov-
crnment would imprison for life those convicted of a
third violent offence. ‘It's  ree strikes and you're in,’
he said. The Repeatr Offenders Act was sct to mirror,
in some ways, laws that had, not long before, sent an
American to jail for twenty-five years for the thefe of
a slice of pizza. ‘'The man is sit Hly out of control,’
the prosecution lawyer had postured on TV, leaving
many to wonder that if this was the price of a ham
and pincapple pizza, what would you get for one with
the lot?

Not to be outdone by Fahey's attempt to regain
an initiative, the NSW L or leader, Bob Carr, pro-
posed a category of ‘horrific crime’ for which even a
first offence would merit a mandatory life sentence’.
With ten days to go to the electi , the NSW director
of public prosecutions, Mr Nicholas Cowdery QC,
made a plea to both parties: ‘stop the auction on law
and order and stop it now’. NSW already had a
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proportionally higher prison population than any-
where else in Australia.

On 25 March, Bob Carr managed to get over the
line. Questions about what imprisonment is supposcd
to achieve, however, remain undecided. In the shadow
of shocking crimes it is difficult to argue that prison
is not the answer and that tougher penalties should
not be introduced. Reassurance from criminologists
and governments that violent crime is not on the in-
crease does little to abate community anger. It does
seem appropriate that penalties should reflect the
community’s proportional disapproval, and at times
abhorrence, of particular ¢rimes.

However, the negative cffect of introducing
longer sentences, across the board, might outweigh
any bencfit the community could gain. It is gencerally
accepted that prison, as a form punishment, serves
four main purposecs:rchabilitation, deterrence, inca-
pacitation and retaliation. It must be assumed then
that the introduction of longer sentences for many
offences should further one or more of these goals.
But how sound is that assumption?

Rehabilitation is the most altruistic goal of the
correctional system. When public passions are not
excited by calls for retributive justice, most of the
community probably hope that prison will rchabili-
tate. In the parlance of the Queensland Corrective
Services Commission, ‘prison will provide the oppor-
tunity to address otfending behaviour’.

Expectations of how rehabilitation is to be
achicved have changed with our changing view of
human nature. A pre-Enlightenment ‘Christian’
socicty modelled prisons on the monastery. They were
to be places of discipline, solitude, repentance, and
penitence. In a post-Freudian sccular socicty,
rehabilitation is apparently achicved through various
forms of treatment and counselling, but most impor-
tantly through ‘programs’. The cxpectation of
rchabilitation envisages a positive outcome from the
prison cxperience. Yet the reality for many, if not most

inmatcs, is that the cffects of imprisonment
are negative.

RISON 1S AN OPPRESSIVE, often violent environment.
Control, on both an institutional and prisoner level,
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to reduce the crime rate and make the community
safer.

On a specific or personal level, there is some
cvidence which indicates that the imposition of pun-
ishment, promptly and consistently, might lessen the
risk of re-offending.

Using as their experimental group a large cohort
of men in Denmark, two rescarchers in the correc-
tional ficld,, P.A. Brennan and S.A. Mcednick, did a
major study on the specific deterrence effect of pun-
ishment, and arrived at a number of important con-
clusions.

The study showed chat if offenders did not re-
ceive some form of sanction after arrese they were
morc likely to re-offend.

It was also found that people who were sent to
prison for the first or sccond arrest would be more
lik 7 tore-otfend, and, contrary to what they expect-
cd, their study indicated that the severity of the sanc-
tion was not significant in affecting the level of
re-otfending. This finding directly challenges the move
to increase prison sentences. Tir study conceluded
that, instead of increasing the severity of penaltics,

the available penalties should be restruce-
tured to permit the gr — cr use of very mild
sanctions.

URTHER, THE STUDY HIGHTIGHTED the importance of
consistency in the application of sanctions. {One of
the most common concerns heard by those working
with people in the justice system is the pereeived lack
of consistency.)

Learning theory recognises that while inappro-
priate behaviour should be punished, positive behav-
iour should be reinforced. However, the prison system
too frequentcly fails to reinforce or reward positive
behaviour.

Often people in prison who are genuinely at-
tempting to improve themscelves experience little
encouragement—arbitrary sanctions and rules pun-
ish prisoners across the board. The experience, che
rescarch, and the theory all indicate that longer pris-
on sentences are not cffective in reducing the crime
rate through deterrence.

So if prison fails to rchabilitate or deter people,
then it is hoped thacit will ac least prevene them from
committing further crimes. Prison, in other words,
should protect the community through the isolation
and incapacitation of offenders.

In the short term, longer  son sentences can
reduce the incidence of erime in the community, by
keeping potential offenders behind bars—an obvious
justification for those in the communicty who propose
tougher sentences.

But the long -term effectiveness of this approach
is doubtful: almost cvery person in prison will be re-
lcased, most within a few years. And unless the prison
cxperience can reduce the likelihood of 1 ffendir
then che use of longer seneences is only a short-term
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responsce to controlling crime.

Given the other effeets of imprisonment—social
fragmentation, the fostering of criminal and anti-
social behaviour, institutional dependency—then
longer prison sentencing is only likely to lead to an
increase in erime rates in the long term.

Further, incapacitation does not prevent crime
from occurring: violent assaules, drug use, extortion,
and property crimes are all part of the prison sub-cul-
ture. Imprisonment docs not stop crime.

Rehabilitation, deterrence and incapacitation are
all strategics aimed at reducing the incidence of crime.
Retribution, on the other hand, is the only sentene-
ing motivation that pursucs punishment for its own
sake.

It is based on the concept of ‘just deserts’: that
the pain inflicted on an offender through the process
of punishment should balance the pain that the of-
fender caused the victim and the community.

While the use of imprisonment for rehabilitation,
deterrence or incapacitation is motivated by the log-
ical and rational desire to reduce crime, retribution is
very much an emotional response to crime. Crime
causes anger, in the victim and in the community.
Retribution is meant to assuage this, and both the
media and politicians exploit the public anger which
crime generates. However, allowing chis anger to in-
fluence public policy and sentencing legislation has
scrious drawbacks, one of the most important being
that public anger is not necessarily related to the se-
riousncss of the crime.

This is clearly reflected in Queensland’s new draft
Criminal Code. The 20-year maximum prison sen-
tence for burglary of a dwelling house scems to reflect
more the public anger about the high incidence of
house break-ins, and the Government'’s frustration
and powerlessness to control that specific erime,
rather than the actual scriousness of this non-violent

offence. And retribution, in reality, does not
alleviate the anger.

HE UnireD Stares exeerience indicates that reerib-
utive responses to crime only generate louder calls
for ¢cven tougher penalties and longer prison sentence-
¢s. Anger begets anger in the community, and pun-
ishment motivated by retribution often fosters anger
and resentment in the offender. Rather than dissipat-
ing the anger which often underlies erime, reeribu-
tion escalates it.

Governments have a responsibility to develop
policies which effectively tackle crime and justice
issues. But the introduction of longer sentences is a
politically expedient approach, which in the long term
will only lcad to further social breakdown, and
conseque y an increase in the level of erime in the
community.

Gc is a comr Ty ' ’ "
the Catholic Prison Ministry 1n Brisbanc.
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the whole enterprise its legitimacy and they are gen-
erously catered for, as the tradition dictates, with ref-
uges, medical services, prayers, drinking fountains,
and, if you happen to die in the effort, monuments.
The first third of the camino, through the regions
of Navarre and La Rioja to Burgos, was necarly as we
had imagined it. Sunny days. Lovely red and rosé
wines. A wealth of monuments. Roman roads. Medi-
eval bridges. A living tradition of hospitality encap-
sulated in a couplet spray-painted on the side of a
house in Najera. Peregrino, en Najera na-
jerino. Pilgrim, in Najera you arc one of us.

1 WAS AUTUMN, SaibD to be the best scason for the
camino, the others being too hot, too crowded, too
cold or too wet. But the best is not good. Even as the
sun shone, a gale blew straight into our faces. Cyclists
hung on the air like seagulls and were
often foreced to the ground. We swore
at the wind, blamed our packs for our
troubles and stopped making detours
to what were certain to be rare and
beautiful works.

We were badly prepared for walk-
ing 20km a day, day after day. We
thought the whole journey would be
about 500km. The first road sign we
saw to Santiago said it was morc 1an
800. At our pace, this was a ditference
of a couple of weeks. Twas so fat Lorna
said I shuffled rather than walked. The
huge pack on Lorna’s slight £ ure
made her look like a Walt Disney
tortoise tottering down the road. My
feet were blistered and Lorna was
limping on a bulbous ankle. Pa  of
the track, steep, rocky and muddy,
were a Calvary. Other parts followed
the highway where motorists in sun-
glasses ran you down and semi-trailer
slipstrcams swept you off your feet.

My notes written at Najera on
October 3, said the camino was ‘the
sort of thing you wouldn’t do if you
knew it would be like this.” It took a young Spaniard
to show us that in spite of cverything you would do
it.

S
I

We came across Dani  in the draughty refuge at
Najcra. He was lying on one of the bunks having a fit
of the shakes. With the shakes, your legs twitch un-
controllably in a kind of reverse cramp. Lorna asked
it she could get him a cup of tea, Daniel said he’d be
OK. He had started out too fast, devouring the 120
km from his home town Pamplona to Najera at a rate
of abut 40km a day. Now he was buggered, so he would
follow our wise example, as he called it, and have a
tew days’ rest at 20km a day.

At the next stop, Santo Domingo de la Calzada,
we had along talk with Danicl over plates of macaroni
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and coffee made from the supplies provided in the
refuge kitchen. Santo Domingo was one of several
saints canonised for their contributions to engineer-
ing, hospitality and podiatry along the camino. We
were still benefiting from his holy works. We talked,
inevitably, about Basque resistance to invaders, and
then about why young people like him and old peo-
ple like us go on pilgrimage.

At Santiago, said Daniel, when you step through
Master Mateo’s Portico de la Gloria you become a new
person. The camino is a metaphor for life, an odyssey
sufficient to itself, an ancient version of route 66 or
the retirement trip around Australia. You have to keep
walking the camino till you reach the end, no matter
what it's like. It’s a way of living life to the full. Tour-
ists in the bus can look out at the metaphor and have
it interpreted for them; the pilgrim makes the meta-
phor real, is part of what is toured as
much as facades and altarpicces arc.
Once upon a time, pilgrims used to go
on from Santiago to the end of carly
Europe’s known earth, Finisterre, and
throw their clothes and their goods
into the great sca where the fish
swarm. They brought back a scallop
shell as a sign of their new life.

Revelation along the road and
transfiguration at the end, no less. It
could not have come at a better time
for one who was ageing, pushed out
of his profession and tempted by idle-
ness and drink. We both needed voic-
es to tell us more than to maximisce
our superannuation.

The middle section of the
camino, across the high platcau of
Castille and the mountains of Leon
would be gruelling in any weather.
The heavens opened all right but only
to precipitate water. We had rain night
and day whipped along by headwinds,
and in the mountains sleet and snow.,
As we crossed the passes into Gali-
cia, we were walking in a blizzard,
hunched in waterproofs that condensed body heat like
a distillery. T fele that my hydraulic system was cvolv-
ing in the direction of the plants, taking in moisture
through the feet and emitting it from the pores. Old
blisters ballooned palely inside my sodden boots.

By now, however, we were learning about endur-
ance: the sight of a bus no longer tempted us. We were
developing, or recapturing, a different idea of the pace
of things. We were learning again that you get some-
where if vou keep at it. How had we forgotten that?
We were working out that parts of our bodics would
get tougher but other parts would go on in permanent
pain. Stoicism became a vircue. We were learning to
live with 7" 7w o oo
essentials. -cterred the retuges to hotels. For the



moment we were poor in spirit; but we were begin-
ning to accept hospitality as our due, thinking we were
adding to the spiritual capital of this world.

The hospitality of the camino is remarkable. The
people you pass always say at least ‘G’day’ and often
stop to make sure you know where the road, the refuge
or the cheapest restaurant is. Priests are solicitous
only of your comfort. It does not occur to children to
jeer at you. Older people scem to be honoured by the
passing of a ‘poor’ pilgrim. Some even bless them-
sclves. The chain of refuges offering accommodation—
bunks, showers, kitchen and a box for a few dollars’
donation if you can afford it—services the entire
camino.

Besides being extraordinarily cheap compared
with what you would have to spend as a tourist, the
camino confers something tourists can only crave:
respect. People treat you as someone who has a job to
do. In their eyes you are not a tourist. You become, as
they said in Najera, an honorary local. Before long you
begin to think you mustn’t let these wonderful peo-
ple down. If for some reason they can’t do the
pilgrimage themselves, you'd better do it for them.

The final stretch, through Galicia, is normally
as green and damp as Ireland, but though the wind
was chilly as it was, as Picaud predicts, a paradise.
The sun shone. The sky was clear [of signs too, unfor-
tunately). The grass was bright green. The water mur-
mured underfoot. Subsidised cows smiled on us
through the hedges. The camino was off the road and
peaccful. At several points it went on stepping stones
up the middle of the rivers. We had plenty of time
now. We detoured to look a monuments and thought
about how much we’d missed carlier on the road. The
hospitality intensified. Radio Santiago played in the
bars; our destination was no longer legendary.

We had been walking for thirty-six days when
we reached Santiago. There had been no revelations,
though we badly needed one to show us how to keep
up all the things we had lcarnt about endurance. Such
knowledge fades like New Year’s resolutions. Nor was
there any transfiguration as I went through the Portico
de la Gloria in the Cathedral. My fecet were still sore,
and I had lost less than a kilo of fat for every 100 kil-
ometres walked. Lorna’s ankle still twinges. Worst of
all, we were robbed. Not of our goods, but of the

metaphor that had kept us going since we
met Daniel.

HEN YOU ARRIVE IN SANTIAGO you present your
credentials to the diocese, declare your motives and
receive a certificate in Latin. This ‘Compostela’ once
gave its bearer trading rights on the camino. Today it
entitles you to a mention in the daily midday pilgrims’
Mass and if supplemented by confession and commun-
ion within a certain time, a plenary indulgence.

By the time we fronted for the pilgrim’s mass the
pews were full of parish groups being warmed up by
an MC. They sang boldly. They wore souvenir scarves,

buttons and scallop shells and carried staffs. A hand-
ful of pilgrims wandered round the edges of the
congregation, too late for a seat.

It was inescapably moving to enter the crowded
church after walking so long towards it. The shadow
of awe in the eyes of the congregation as you passed

made you think you were a key part of what
they had come to see and celebrate.

PROCESSION LED IN BY THE BIsHOP, descendant of
powerful churchmen for centurics. The pilgrims of
the day were welcomed, ¢n bloc except for priests and
large groups. The preacher dwelt on the metaphor of
the camino. The church is a pilgrim church. Life is a
journey to salvation. Blessed are the humble. Reward-
¢d are the seckers. Ete. By the time he had done, the
only journcy that mattered was the one to the com-
munion rail to receive not bread but flesh and blood.
The 1dea of the road that had kept us going was look-
ing as poor and redundant as our backpacks. The only
thing that upstaged the clergy was the botafumeiro,
a gigantic thurible swung from a rope from one side
of the transept to the other, breathing flames and
clouds of incense.

[ said the priests were missing the point. Why
not have a few pilgrims on the altar, for example?
Lorna thought the priests understood the point only
too well.

She was right. In the managed, metaphorical
world of pilgrim churches and journeys to salvation,
pilgrims exist in peoples’ imagination as medieval fig-
ures of the sort Bunucel mocks in the Milky Way. In
that world the true destination of the journey is not
just Master Mateo’s Portico de la Gloria. It is a desti-
nation beyond the horizon, out of the present grasp,
indeed not available in this present life at all. Run-
ning pilgrimages for tourists is no different from play-
ing to spectators in the theatre, cinema or stadium.
Because the physical acts have not been performed,
nor the spiritual experience lived through, the
cmotional Ievel of the show has to be pumped up and
rewards plucked from the fantastic.

Those who have made the physical journey are
not so casily engaged by the metaphorical one.
Appearances have ceased to matter. Very few pilgrims
on the road carried staffs, or scallop shells, much less
cloaks, sandals and broad-brimmed hats. Nor did they
pray and sing piously along the road, not even when
the sun shone. Such pilgrims will not accept an end
conjured out of words and images. They want more
road. They want to endure. Salvation is not marked
on their maps. Not even foot comfort is guaranteed.

A purist’s pilgrimage would stop one step short
of the Portico de la Gloria leaving the metaphor
managers to perform in front of Master Mateo’s nn-
turned Romanesque smile.

Bill Hannan is a Melbourne writer.
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are cighteen years old. I think it’s too late because
children can learn these skills more easily.

‘For example we mostly have medium pace bowl-
ers, because spin bowling requires a lot of skill and
many players are still developing the basic skills.’

In the >ng term, Mito believes cricket must
attract a younger audience to ensure its success. For
this reason he spent considerable time while in Aus-
tralia, learning the basics of Kanga Cricket—a cricket
coaching programme designed in Australia for use in
primary schools—which aims to teach young children
basic cricket skills in an enjoyable way.

‘In Japan it will be difficult to introduce coach-
ing into schools becausc the school programme is
already fixed in their sports, so we will have to intro-
duce it as an after school activity to improve skills
and get more young people interested in playing.’

Mark McAllion, development officer with the
VCA, who worked closcly with Mito during his stay,
believes Australia has a wealth of expertise to offer
new cricket nations, like Japan, and junior develop-
ment projects such as Kanga Cricket are the key.

‘The Japancse might also use the programmie for
adults, to tcach them the basic skills, as well as get-
ting the kids involved. The programme is based on
learning skills by breaking them down to the basics.
We teach bowling while standing still—and batting
with kids hitting the ball off a cone. We're taking an
open skill, where you hit a ball being bowled at you,
to a closed skill, where you're in control.”

After facing relatively few changes for over a cen-
tury, the past 20 years have seen enormous changes
in the way cricket is played and who plays it. Japan is
the newest ericket nation in a group that includes such

unlikely countries as Holland, Kenya and

the United Arab Emirates.
N.‘.CALLI()N BELIEVES, if it IS to survive growing

competition from other sports, cricket must contin-
uc to expand and become a truly international sport.
He sees Australia as uniquely positioned in the cricket
world to develop these expanding markets.

‘There’s no reason why Shane Warne can’t be
marketed in every country in the world, just like
Michael Jordan. These days, with so many other
choices for kids, we can’t expect to have the same
market share that we did 20 years ago. But Kanga
Cricket is played in some form in over 90% of prima-
ry schools, under 12 numbers are better this year than
they have been in the last five years, crowds are up
tor the onc-day games and the test match crowds are
similar to what they’ve been.

‘Obviously we're sharing the market now with a
lot of other sports, but I think cricket is still very,
very healthy!

After his time in Australia, Mito is confident
cricket has a big future in Japan. Strangely, given the
fast-paced Japancse lifestyle, he sces cricket as a game

uniquely suited to the Japanese psyche.

‘Most Japanese are smaller than people in west-
ern countries and size doesn’t matter so much in
cricket. The Japanese like tactical games, for exam-
ple chess, or sumo wrestling—which is a 15-day tour-
nament. So five days for cricket is very short to us
but tactics are important.’

Ironically it’s the pcople already playing cricket
in Japan who present the biggest obstacle to its de-
velopment and have resisted attempts to increase the
profile of the competition within Japan.

‘People who are interested in cricket are people
who prefer to do unusual things. This is a problem
for developing cricket in Japan. These kinds of people
don’t want to spread cricket, because they say ‘only
me, only I play cricket’.’

McAllion believes it will take some time before
Japanese cricket will be competitive, but the signs
are positive.

‘We’ve been playing cricket for 150 years and
they've been playing it for six, so it will take a while
but it needs people like Mito to start at the bottom.
That’s the key. If you can get big numbers of kids
under the age of 10 involved, before their skill levels
have developed, then there’s no reason why in a few
years’ time they couldn’t be mixing with the best

Tim Stoney is a Eurcka Street staft writer.

"Educating now to be
Church: Community for
Liberation"'

Keynote Speakers:
Maureen Gallagher:
Dir. of Dept. ol Schools and Parishes. Milwaukee Archdiocese.

Michael Himes:

Professor of Theotogy. Boston College.
Carmel Leavey:

Director ol the Institute ol Religious Studies, Strathficld NSW
Seminars:

Twenty local and interstate Seminar leaders will address the
theme from a wide variety of perspectives.

Melbourne University: June Sth - 7th
Cost:$175.00 (before end of April):
$195.00 (After April)

For registration brochures contact:
Dale Ingamells
Monash University. Frankston Campus
McMahons Road, Frankston 3199
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That agency created ideas of planning and regionalism, injecting social and environmental
agendas into government economic policy. It was responsible, among other things, for the Snowy
Mountains Scheme and the development of the Australian National University, but it also organ-
ised re-training schemes after the war, various soldier settlement programs and the beginnings of
a Commonwealth housing policy. The confident men who worked for Coombs were themselves
to dominate public administration for three decades.

He went on to head the Commonwealth Bank {which was then also the Reserve Bank) and
playcd a role of international importance in the financial settlements after the war that laid the
basis for international trade and the General Agreement on Tariffs and Trade. As a person very
closely identified with Ben Chifley, he had been expected to be sacked on the election of Menzies
in 1949. As Menzies wrote to him many years later, ‘you, as a man suspected of unorthodox ideas,
were under a cloud of suspicion by some of my colleagues. The cloud soon disappeared as it
became increasingly clear to even the most prejudiced that we had as Governor of the bank a man
of the most conspicuous ability and the most shining integrity.’

Nugget has his own affections for Menzies, the third of scven Prime Ministers he was to

M work closely with—though his clear affection is for Chitley.

ENZIES, HE SAID, LISTENED TO BUREAUCRATIC ADVICE. ‘He always knew what it was, anyway ...
he asked the right questions. He was a very good bureaucrat. In fact I think he was a very good
minister, by and large ...except when his ambitions and prejudices got in the way. Though he did
not have any ambitions to do anything, he just wanted to be Prime Minister and to have months
in England watching the cricket and so on. When he became Prime Minister in 1949 and I was
with the Commonwecalth Bank and I was working to (Treasurer) Artic Fadden, Menzies called me
in and he said “Nugget, you know, I am bored with this cconomic stuff, and [ am perfectly happy
to leave it to Artie, but I know there are times when I need to know. You tell me that this is once
of them and I will listen to you”.

‘So T went to Artie and I said, “The Prime Minister has asked me to see him when the situa-
tion is such that I think he should be fully informed, and I think this is not an unrcasonable thing.
Is it all right with you?”

“Oh,” he said. “I think that will be marvellous. The bastard won’t listen to me!”

Tliked Artic. He was one of the few politicians I have ever known who really went out on
the hustings in support of something he knew his supporters would not approve of. It was in that
period when we had that sudden rise in wool prices, and prices went up like crazy and we said
“For Christ’s sake, get people to put it in the bank, will you. We will have a balancing scheme so
that we get less now but get the rest later.”

‘Everyone was against such a scheme. They all wanted it now. But we talked to Artic about
it and he finally said “Look, it’s the only thing we can do which makes any kind of sense.” So he
said “T'll go out from country town to country town preaching the neced for this balancing sys-
tem-—we'll take it from you now but you’ll get it when you need it” and they said “Oh yair”. But
he was a good man, he really was, basically a good man. He had a basic sort of common sensc.’

At the Reserve Bank Coombs helped create an élite with intellectual vigour, as sensitive to
social and intellectual change, to policy and politic:  constraints as it was dedicated to under-
standing and to explaining the workings of the cconomy. His breadth of outlook, as opposed to
the narrowness of the present day, was shown in his pushing on Menzies a Commonwealth role
in universitics—the achicvement for which Menzics most wanted to be remembered—and a de
facto housing policy from his promotion of the banking system. He saw carly the need for train-
ing bankers in Papua New Guinea, and was one of the first to help develop trading contacts with
China.

At ‘retirement’ 30 years ago, these achievements were behind him, but in the next few years
he was to play a major role in Commonwealth funding for the arts, and the further expansion of
the universities. And from 1967 he became involved in Aboriginal affairs, first as a member of a
three-man council to advise Holt on taking up the mandate given by the referendum, then to

fight a holy war against the assimilationist policices and practices then in vogue, seeking

instead a policy of integration.
HE WAS TO BE AN ADVISER TO WHitLam and later to chair a Royal Commission into Australian
Government Administration—still the most important document on the bureaucracy, and the
document to which government will one day return when it wants to reintegrate some of its
financial and managerial rcforms with some old-fashioned notions of public trust and public
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government and next to nothing from the Commonwealth and they had to set up their own
organisations—Kimberley Land Council, Warranari and resource agencies and others which they
set up and which in the early stages they financed by gifts from churches and trade unions ... but
they got organisations of some kind into existence to run things themselves.

‘You see they have a structure there so that if the Commonwealth is prepared to deal with
them and say ‘Look, you are undertaking work which we have been contemplating [being done]
by the bureaucracy, we will pay you accordingly, we will reach an agreement that you run this
particular service’ ... now that’s a real possibility.

‘There are things in east Arnhem Land, on the cultural side, particularly in education
where they are way ahead. They leave Dawkins for dead.’

OOMBS CITES THE PITIANTIATIARA PEOPLE, who have developed regionalised structures for deal-
ing with their problems at a grassroots level.

‘That federal structure which they have in operation is something we have very little under-
standing of but it works.

‘In Alice Springs, the town camp organisation, Tangatjira, is a beautiful model and I believe
it works—it creaks1  w and again, and conflicts «ametimes emerge between the councils, but the
contlicts were always there. But they have foun a1 way of reconciling them, or, if not resolving
them, of enabling them to come out and deal with them and reach decisions without sacrificing
their autonomy. Now I think that’s marvellous stuff. They arc issues, they are real and practical
and the resolution of them is more important to me than what goes into Commonwealth legisla-
tion.’

Can ATSIC deal locally and flexibly with these issues?

“Tdon’t think it can becausc it is too isolated from [these] sorts of structures. [ think it would
be relatively casy, theoretically at any rate, to convert the ATSIC regional councils into bodies
which were under the control of the Aboriginal organisations in that arca. They could nominate
the people to sit on these councils and almost overnight you could get a situation where the key
part of the ATSIC structure was under Aboriginal control. Lois O’Donoghuc and her organisation
is all very interesting, but it is not really relevant to the critical decisions they are making.

‘There is no real hostility from her to the idea that Aboriginal organisations should have
greater control, and if that happens, it matters less what happens to the commission.’

From Nugget’s work in Aboriginal affairs come consistent themes—of trusting people them-
sclves; listening as well as hearing and of taking their aspirations into account; of insisting that
real change can come only from the neople themselves—change that will not occur unless the
resources become theirs and that the  ave a stake in the transformation of them into Aborigin
capital; a strong be - that Aborigin.  ulture and tradition, particularly in the more traditional

communi s, is a strong and underutilised resource. Implicit in all of this is the need
for Aborig s to improve their bargaining power, politically, cconomically and socially.

T IS HERE THAT THL HUMAN AND THE sOCIAL VISION (rather than the accountant’s or the narrow
cconomist’s) shines most strongly, it from a banker and economist.

The basis of building up bargaining power is control over land and in developing economic
sclf-sufficiency. But these are not mere matters for a halance sheet. An Aboriginal cattle station
is not, for example, to be judged solely on its capacity to earn a profit. Once it might have scratched
a subsistence living for a white family and a handful ot Aborigines. Now it might housc many
familics. Aboriginal tenure can now provide the basis for assistance with housing, health care,
cducation and other services, access to food, and a base for activities such as art and handicrafts.
Just as importantly, it gives access ‘to sacred sites and the group sccurity and cohesion which
being on one’s own land and living among one’s own kinsfolk provides. No simple viability test
based on potential to carn profit would incorporate such considerations.’

At 89, Coombs is visibly frail and just a little conscious of his mortality. But he is not slow-
ing down.

His faith in the human spirit, his optimism and his unflagging nagging at the fundamentals
make some people think him a mere romantic. But at the core of a man Mick Dodson, Aboriginal
Social Tustice Commissioner called the ‘whitefellas” most senior elder’ is someone who is ever
practical, talking about real people doing real things down at the ground in real communitics. We
need a few more public servants like him.

Jack Waterford is cditor of The Canberra Times.

EUREKA STREET e May 1995






After all the pain,
the Master who

was exonerated by
the criminal courts

is unemployed, the

women whose

evidence was

believed but did

not persuade have

been demonised
as cowardly,
‘anonymous’
VICtim-poseuses,
and the Ormond

College Council is

still stuck in a

nightmare.

32

times angry, or injured; the voice of
one whose cause is just but who has
been condemned because of its pres-
entation, whose compassion has
been misrepresented as cruelty. She
is humble: she pedals away from
mectings with powerful men. She
honest: she tends to present and re-
present her arguments with subtle
variation, re-statement and qualifi-
cation. And she speaks from experi-
ence: her personal history ar
experiences are presented to
validate her judgment.

Her conclusions: that
‘prissiness, cowardice an
brutality’ had destroyedlives;
that older women with their
'60s libertarian version
feminism have a more
generous attitude and a great-
cr wisdom than the young,
passionate and judgmental
campus feminists of the
1990s; that women have
‘potential power’ which they
donot use; that by character-
ising the full range of sexual
harassment as ‘violence
against women' they carica-
turc and trivialise rcal
violence between women and
men; and (aggricvedly) th
she, who insists on drawing
such distinctions, has also
been victimised. It isn’t, of
course, as simple as that.

The Ormond case was not
about ‘scxual harassment’
but about how closcd
communitics dcal with
complaints of explicitly sex-
ual, unwanted behaviour
between studentes and a per-
son in authority over them.
Two young women students
raised their complaines, verb-
ally through an intermedi-
ary, with the Mastcer’'s deputy
the next day. Later, through an
emissary, theirunsigned statements
were brought to the chairman of the
college council. Later again, they
were taken to the council, which
involved the university's counscel-
ling scrvice. Their complaints had
been documented by a subcommit-
tee of the council. After receiving
the subcommittee’s report the coun-
c¢il passed and published a motion of
confidence in the Master. It also
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found that the complaints had been
made in good faith.

The women went to the police,
who prosecuted. After two defended
hearingsatwhicheach gaveevidence
in open court, and an appeal and
rehearing, the Master was acquitted.
He subsequently resigned after the
council’s later vote of confidence in
him failed, on undiscloscd grounds,
The women and the council  e¢n
settled complaints that were lodged
with the Commissioner for Equal
Opportunity, on undisclosed terms,
These included the publication of an
acknowledgement by the council
that the complaints could have been
better handled.

On thosc bare facts it must be
evident that the students are neither
‘anonymous’, as so many cominen-
tators have alleged, nor cowardly.
There has been suffering all round.

Why did ‘it" happen? Helen Gar-
ner actually doesn’t dwell on what
happened on the night of the Smoko
(the facts have become ‘unknowa-
ble’), but instcad asks why the wom-
en went to the police about it. From
the statement of facts it seems to me
obvious that they went becausce their
truth had been denied by those in
power over them. Would concilia-
tion have worked, when the validity
of their experience had been publicly
deniced? The choices, surely, were to
do nothing, or do as they did. Curi-
ously, the focus in Garner’s book is
also not on the truth of the facts
alleged  but  the validity of

women’s cxperience  of
being sexual prey.

I WOULD BI SATISIYING to know
‘what happened’, but this review,
like The First Stone, has no answers,
and some ‘no go’ zones. Gamer’s
arisc from lack of information; mine
from an excess of it. [ was the Victo-
rian Commissioner for Equal Op-
portunity who finally broughtatleast
the legal proceedings, though not
the ongoing bitterness, to an end,
and T am committed to keep confi-
dential what Fmight know orbelicve.

This review is about the broad
relationship issues touched on in
The First Stone: of inter-generational
feminism; between scxual
harassment and sexual assault laws,
of victimhood, persceution,

emancipation and responsibility;
about why women argue with other
women and men about these things
Garner’s book is about power ai

equity; how our justice, social a

political systems failed to achieve

and who is responsible. For, after:

the pain, the Master who was exon-
erated by the criminal courts is un-
employed, the women whose cvi-
dence was believed but did not per-
suade have been demonised as cow-
ardly, ‘anonymous’ victim-poscuses,
and the Ormond College Council is
still stuck in a nightmare. They in-
troduced new sexual harassment pol-
icies and procedures—ceven volun-
tary sexual harassment classes f

new students—but as ABC's Fo.

Corners (27 March 1995 revealed,
the initiatives did not prevent a new
claim of scxual harassment (n

against the Master this timel, nor a
former resident’s claim that there
continued to be an  anti-women
culture, two years after the events.

Most Mclburnians have an opin-
ion about the Ormond College case,
if only about the relative notoricty
of the accused and anonymity of the
women. The pereeption that they
were somchow culpable in this
anonymity should be dropped: the
reason they have not been named is
that Victoria’s criminal procedures
prohibit publishing the identities of
sexual assaule complainants. Thy
did not ask for that.

Helen Garner anonymises cvery-
onc inher book (lam ‘Sonia O of t
ficree eyebrows) except herself, sor
formermastersand ‘Ormond’, whe
characterinhabits every page, whe
presence aceentuates every silene
Ormond inspires loyalty, aftcction
and commitment in thosc it took to
its heart, a deep anger and resent-
mentin thosc it did not. The person-
ality of Ormond, the culture in whi
‘the case’ was galvanised into a kinua
of monstrous life, is the real subject
of the book, not the metaphor of
‘sexual harassment’,

Sexual harassment has been a
ground of complaint under discri
ination laws for more than 10 ycars.
It has come to represent the signi
cance to all women of sexually-
charged bullying experienced by cv
one woman. ltisancw legal conce
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confront those whose behaviour of-
fends them are highly likely to be
retaliated against, often by their
peers, who perceive their objections
zoing outside the group as disloyal-
ty. They are shunned, as Garner was
shunned, becausc they have brought
shame to the group. There is a lot of
shame in the book.

Helen Garner does not deal fully
with the complexity of these issues,
though they go to the heart of both
that primary question: why did the
women go to the police? and her
complaint: why wouldn’t thcey
explain themselves to her?

She does, however, document the
masculinist culture of Ormond; its
studentinitiations and social mores;
its muscular environment; its con-
sciousness of a grand colonial past.
She finds a college which has been
co-educational for 20 years but which
still sces itself in a masculine, aca-
demic, British collegiate tradition.

What cffect this might have had
on the relationships between women
and men in the College before the
fatal Smoko night, on the probabili-
ty of upsetting events, and how they
might have been experienced, re-
membered, or responded to; and how
it might have affected trust, is not
resolved. Yet it scems to me a cru-
cial and underplayed factor in the
drama, notreflected in the judgment
Garner makes, that the women “dealt
with’ the Master in a priggish, piti-
less and unforgiving way. This she
apparently believed—on the evi-
dence of her letter—before she knew
anything about the case. There is a
telling remark, carly in the third
chapter, as she watches the young
women students mill about after the
Master’'sacquittal, outside the court:
‘For the first time’, she says, ‘I felt
sorry for the two students.’

Wce women are hard on one an-
other, asif we hadlicence to criticise
the conduct of other women because
we are women oursclves. As a
defencelawyerlwould make certain
I had no women on a rape trial jury.
As a woman, however, I haven't for-
gotten how it was, when [ was 19 or
20. Iwas no more able then thantam
now to respond to a ‘grope’ with a
heel to the instep or a knee in the
balls, as Garner tentatively suggest-
ed in her Four Corners interview. |
would be even more reluctant now

that Tknow how direct action works.
About 20 years ago, [ cooled off a
persistent frotteur in a crowded
nightclub bar by pouring a glass of
cold water over him. I had to be
whisked out by friends as the club
crupted into a riot after he tried to
attackme.Shou  wveexpect women
of our daughters’ age to be wiser and
braver than we were at that age?
Have they any more reason to believe
that they will be believed, support-
ed, vindicated than we did?

Finally, Garner asks—as she had
not asked when she wrote her let-
ter—what ‘the women’ would say,
about their decision to go to the
police. (Why, I wonder, doesn’t she
ask the police why they decided to
prosecute?) She is incredulous, hurt
and finally furious that they will not
tell her. She attributes to them, by

detault, the justifications of the
‘angry feminists’ who stand between
her and her guarry. There is another
valid reason why they might have
chosen not to testify again. Many of
Helen Garner’s generation have
found themselves translated into the
material of her novels, some flatter-
ingly, some not.

But surcly it is reasonable to
choose, if you wish, not to be some-
one’s ‘material’? If people have any
human rights at all, onc is the right
to privacy, to close the door on the
face of the judgment of the worls

Moira Rayner was formerly Victorian
Commissioner for Equal Opportuni-
ty. She is now a part-time commis-
sioner of the Human Rights and
Equal Opportunity Commission.
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Inside out

FITER TO MY DAUGHTER 18 a
deceptively sweettitle. The daughter
to whom Graham Little addresses
the story of his own childhood is
mentioned a few times throughout
the book, but she only emerges from
the shadows in the last paragraph.
Lookingback towards Australia from
a long delayed return trip to North-
ern Ircland, Little is glad that the
daughter who spends so much time
in the surf ‘will still come for a walk
with her Belfast-born dad on thosc
nights when the streets are wet and
there’s a cold wind cutting across
Princes Park in what we once called
sunny Australia.’

Little’s prosce is reserved and
unostentatious. His memories are
hedged by all kinds of clutter: the
names of schoolfriends, the tonnage
of ships, the details of films and
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Biggles’ books, the way people pro-
nounced words. These details work
better than all the theory in the world
to ¢xplain what it means to be relo-
cated as a child from Belfast to Eng-
land and then to Australia. But Little
is not writing on behalf of a migrant
generation. He is writing solely on
his own account. You don’t have to
wait for the last sentence of the book
tonotice the vulnerability whistling
through his words.

The figure that dominates
Letter to my daughter is, ironically,
Little’s own father. In Ircland Frank
Little was an insurance salesman
and in London the proprietor of a
club, but, much like the characters
in Dennis Potter’s Pennies from
Heaven ov The Singing Detective,
you can make believe that he had
been denied  his  calling  to
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showbusiness. Frank Little was only
comfortable in public. His family
‘bored him precisely because we
weren't strangers to present to.” He
broughtan Encvclopavdia Britannica
salesman to the housc. "We ended up
with a sct of the Fnevelopeedia,
which we returned inside the due
date for a refund, and the poor man
lefe with a hefty policy on his life
that he couldn’t return.’ In strife-
torn Belfast, he gained the confi-
dencc of a Catholic family by kneel-
ing with them through their rosary.
In charge of the club, he was a per-
former, ‘as alert as the producer of
any stage show.’

Frank Little’s opportunism is
in evidence when he accompanies
the real Bud Abbott to acricket game
and, to please the crowd, 1s required
toimpersonate Lou Costelloand sign
autographs. Abbott agrees to try his
hand in the centre and pleases the
crowd by his ineptitude at the Eng-
lish game; Frank Little nearly gives
his game away by being too good at
it. The boy is humiliated. Years later,
Little’s last sighting of his father is
‘on a ship preparing to cross the
Tasman to a kind of freedom he
scemed to long for.” Little never
wondcrs aloud why he should have
been cast as no more than a bit part
in his father’s idea of freedom.

In Friendship: being ourselves
with others, Graham Little remarks
that ‘cach day people essay them-
selves with others, as Montaigne d
not only in a book but up the bush or
at the beach. Every essay in being
oneselt is a significant basis for hope
not only for the individual but for
society.” Letter to my daughter is an
essay, an attempt to hold together
all the unruly experiences that tinal-
ly create an adult and a father. In
attempting to be himself with re:
ers, Graham Little has drawn from
the rag-and-bone-shop of his heart a
rich and friendly book.

1 acl McGirr SJ is the consulting
¢ “of Eureka Street.
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Vatican futures

rrrr Hussirrnwarn does not
predict who will be the next pope,
though he indicates his preferred can-
didate. Nor does The Next Pope as-
sume the imminent demise of John
Paul 1. It simply arguces from what
was obvious to anyone who saw the
Pope at close hand during his visit to
Australia in January: John Paul is
showing the cffects of long-term
overwork and constant travel, and
clearly his health is not good.

Although the Pape himself seems
determined to push on to the turn of
themillennium, if Godand his health
permit (Hebblethwaite excludes the
possibility of resignation), all the
signs are that the church in gen-
cral—and the Roman Curia, espe-
cially—has begun thinkingabout the
next pontificate. Though of course,
no important ecclesiastic would ad-
nmut this publicly. So what does the
futurc hold for the papacy, and what
will the next pope be like?

Hebblethwaite answers these
questions by lookingat the conclaves
of the past 200 years. He explains the
complex process by which the cardi-
nal clectors might reach a decision,
and outlines Paul VI's important
reform of the electoral rules, includ-
ing the exclusion of cardinals over
80 years of age.

The figure of Pope John Paul 11,
born Karol Wojtyla, dominates the
book. Hebblethwaite points out how
idiosyncratic the Wojtyla pontificate
has been. In an overly-long chapter
he explains the Pope’s oddly
Eurocentric vision, based on a no-
tion of the spiritual unity of Europe
from the Urals to the Atlantic.
Hebblethwaite highlights the Pope’s
‘Polishness’, his deep sense of mis-
sion, his conviction that he is espe-
cially protected by Our Lady of Fati-
ma, and his determination to im-
posc his own vision on the church.
Hebblethwaite could have added the
Popce’s enormous influence on the
media and, through modern com-
munications, his ability to maintain
a highly centralised papacy. On a

recent visit to Rome, one expeti-
enced Australian cleric also refer
to Pope Wojtyla’s pontificatc as ‘the
pontificate of the Catholic seets’—
Opus Dei, Communion and Libe
tion, the Neo-Catechumenate.
Hcebblethwaite argues that che
lesson to be learned from the pontit-
icate is that the church now needs a
reconcilingleader, somceone from the
middle ground, a genuinely interna-
tional pope. [t seems odd to say t
when John Paul has travelled so tar
and metso many. But he has alw
taken his own theocratic visior -
the church with him. There hasbeen
little time tor local voi
and no tolerance of disst

e Nexr Porr, nownveg, remains
an optimistic book. Hcbblethwaice
emphasises that despite the len
of this pontiticatc and the tact that
most of the cardinals are, literally,
the present Pope’s creations, the
moment he dies they become their
own men, free to bring to bear their
own ideas and prioritics. They v |
not be mere clones of Pope Woityla.
So which of them are clectable?

Cardinal Carlo Maria Martini
Jesuit biblical scholar who is Ar
bishop of Milan, is the favourite of
the Italian {and, increasingly, the
English-speaking! press, and of those
with a more open vision of +he
church. But powerful forces wil 2
arrayed against him. Hebblethwaite
thinks that CardinalJoset Ratzinger,
the hardliner who heads the Congre-
gation for the Doctrine of the Faith,
is not clectable, and neither is «h=
Dean of the College ot Cardin
Cardinal Bernardin Gantin. He de-
scribes Cardinal Antonio Sodano,
who visited Sydney with the Po
as ‘the most limited Secretary of
State in the 20th century’: the con-
servative Sodano is a hatchet v 1
with a foul temper. Among other
Europcans, Hebblethwaite describes
Cardinal Godfried Danccels, the Arch-
bishop of Brusscls-Malines, asa‘g 1
theologian” who is ‘refreshingly









millions to the planct’s wealthy re-
gions. Perhaps land fronticrs can be
barred, but armadas of boat pcople?
Kennedy draws on The Camp of the
Saints, by the Frenchman Jean
Raspail, for many of his arguments.
Raspail tells a bitter, compelling
story ot how first France, then the
rest of Western Europe and finally
Russia surrender before the incur-
sion of millions of unarmed self-
proclaimed refugees from Africa and
Asia. ‘Surrender’, because these
Europcan nations are guilt-ridden
and sceking to buy peace, and time,
at any price. A bit like the first fall of
France.

Raspail’s book, a European best-
seller in 1973, was ignored in Aus-
tralia. Long out of print, it has been
reissucd with a new introduction.
Kennedy doesn’t follow the novel’s
terminal direction and tragic deénouc-
ment, nor take issuc with those
whom Raspail would call ‘the bleed-
ing hearts’” and Trojan horses of the
West who make it all possible, i.c.
the sharers in the liberal culture.
Nor is he a prisoncr of the fierce
hatred and cultural phobias vis a vis
‘the others’ that Raspail conveys
through his narrator, the last patri-
otic Frenchman standing. Instead
Kennedy urges an enormous West-
e aid ctfort, a transter of resources
to the troubled countries, so as to
persuade the locals to stay at home
and repair their countries. This strat-
egy has been tried and seems prone
to failure. But it buys time, and a
better conscience for the donors—
who scem to think they need one.
But if it fails again, we face some big
decisions.

Both the Kaplan and the Kennedy-
Raspail processcs might be classi-
fied as symptoms, albeit gigantic,
rather than causes. A greenie would
point out some of the causal and
predisposing factors—population
explosions, destruction of the envi-
ronment, and the often banetul and
sclf-interested interventions of the
rich countries among the poor.
GATT’s level playing ficelds, the
black hole of Third World debt, and
the endless supply of arms to poor
countrics and élites who simply can’t
cope, arc bringing the Third World
crisis to the boil.

After a ‘phenomenally success-

ful business carecr’, James Gold-
smith went into politics ‘to publi-
cise the pressing issues threatening
our society’. Last year he co-founded
a new political movement, L'Autre
Europe, and was clected a French
memberof the European Parliament.
His party campaigned against Maas-
tricht and GATT, and he now leads
the group in the European parlia-
ment. His book, a widely influential
best-seller in Europe, cventually
obtained an English translation and
publisher. Strangely, it is not being
generally distributed in Australia.

Goldsmith gives three specific
examplesof how wehave, (ashe puts
it}, profoundly destroyed our social
stability by usingill-conccived mod-
crneconomic tools. He targets global
free trade, intensive agriculture, and
nuclear energy—all pure products of
the Enlightenment, and as such

venerated by modern
conventional wisdom.

I HE wORSHIT OF GRow T, and that
bizarre construct, GNP, has led to
counting and mecasuring without
understanding the implications.
Thus in France over the past twenty
years GNP has grown by 80 per
cent—quite remarkable. But unem-
ployment has risen from 420,000 to
5.1 million {official figures say 3.3
million, but the government’s own
statistics show that various catego-
ries consisting of 1.8 million people
have been omitted). In Britain, GNP
rose by 97 per cent between 1961
and 1991, while those living in pov-
crty went from 5.3 million to 11.4
million. The US turns up similar
figures. With everyonce faking their
uncmployment statistics, as we do
in Australia, ‘growth’ does not entail
a general increase in well-being or
social stability.

Global free trade, whose aimis to
create a world-wide market in prod-
ucts, services, capital and labour,
whose present instrument is GATT,
complemented by APEC and NAF-
TA, will if implemented, ‘impover-
ish and destabilise the industrial-
ised world, while at the same time
cruelly ravaging the Third World'.
The concepts of specialisation and
comparative advantage, which have
underpinned free-trade doctrine
since Ricardo, worked up to a point,

VorLume 5 NUMRER 4 @

though there were many casualties
on the way. That is, nations should

abandon certain industries
and develop those where
they have the greatest com-
parative advantage. Inter-
national trade would grow
as nations cxport their
surpluses and import the
products they no longer
manufacture; efficiency
and productivity would
increase in line with ccon-
omics of scale, and pros-
perity would advance.
Thesce ideas arc obsolete in
today’s world.

Within a few years, 4
billion people have entered
the world economy. They
include China, India, Viet-
nam, Bangladesh, Indone-
sia and the former Soviet
cmpire. Most of these
countrics already have high
uncmployment rates but,
as their agriculture moves
from a subsistence model
to a4 mechanised western
madel, rural unemploy-
ment will soar and a flight
to the cities will begin. As
Goldsmith says, it China
moves to Western tech-
niques 200 million farm
workers will be made re-
dundant. And as the vogue
for privatisation and cost-
cutting catches on, high
urban unemploymentrates
will follow.

As to comparative
advantage, 47 Vietnamcse
or 47 Filipinos can be cm-
ployed for the cost of one
personinadeveloped coun-
try, such as France. Tech-
nology can be transferred

GATT represents
200 global

multinationals, who

have no time for

national boundaries

or local allegiances,
for unions or
minimum wages.
And the IMF has
been holding up a
small but vital loan
to Yeltsin because
he is not pushing
economic ‘reform’
quickly enough. His
latest budget had a
provision for a
minimum wage for
all Russians—and

that will have to go.

instantaneously anywhere in the
world on microchip, capital can be
invested wherever the expected

yields are highest.

Enterpriscs will arise in Vietnam
or China, for cxample, that are very
similar to those we haye in Europe,
Australia and the United States.

Often they will make the same
product for the same markets, using
identical technologics and with
access to the same pool of interna-

tional capital.
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Economics as physics envy

HERE 1S SOMLITHING rotten
in the state of economics. This
is not news. After a decade in
which politics has cffectively
been reduced to claims about
cconomic performance, and
during which most of the econ-
omists’ claims have proven
unfounded, widespread dis-
illusionment is hardly sur-
prising,.

Precisely where the prob-
lem lies remains a matter of
contention. Is it in the ‘greed
is good’ attitudes which re-
duce the complexitics of so-
cial life to an cconomic contest? Is it
in the policies of ‘cconomic ration-
alism’ which have placed unwarrant-
ed faith in the functioning of the
capitalist market cconomy? Is it the
underlying cconomic theories which
fail to come to grips with how the
cconomicsystem actually functions?
Or all of the above?

The attempt to demonstrate that
the roots of the problem lic in the
realm of cconomic theory —and par-
ticularly in the dominant neo-clas-
sical theory of efficient markets—is
of long standing. 1t is over two dece-
ades since American political econ-
omist |. K. Galbraith madc his obscr-
vation that 'I would judge as well as
hope that the present attack on neo-
classical economics will prove deci-
sive’. Galbraith was wrong. In the
last two decades the influence of
nco-classical cconomic theory—in
the vulgarised form known as ‘cco-
nomic rationalism’—has become yet
more pervasive. The late 1980s were
its high-watcer mark. Politicians and
their cconomic advisors soothingly
reassured us that free market ceco-
nomics would produce heneficial
outcomes while, in reality, corpo-
rate cowboys redirected investment
from productive to speculative pur-
poses, fuelling rampant assct price

inflation and regressive income
redistribution. The nadir was ‘the
recession we had to have'.

The last tew years have seen a
flurry of new books with titles like
The Trouble with Economic Ration-
alisny; Shutdown: the Failure of Eco-
nomic Rationalism; Economic Ra-
tionalism in Canberra; The Lie of
the Level Plaving Field and Bevond
the Market: Aliernatives to Econom-
ic Rationalism. Now journalist Bri-
an Toohey who, with Ken Davidson,
has been one of the few journalists
not to be sucked in to an acceptance
of the prevailing cconomic ortho-

doxies of the last decade,
makes his contribution.

ND WHAT A CONTRIBUTION 1t 18!
It is simultancously the most aca-
demic and most readable contribu-
tion to the critique of cconomic ide-
ology. It is scholarly vet caustic. It
ranges from retlections on the history
of cconomic ideas and observations
about the relationship between
cconomic theory and the physical
sciences to a damning critique of
contemporary Australian cconomic
policy and the role of the media in
buttressing the biases.
Perhaps what 1s most distinetive
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about Toohey'sanalysisis the
focus on the developmentand
influence of a particularly
mechanistic view of cconom-
ic issucs. This is cconomics
as ‘physics envy’. Newtonian
physics, with its emphasis on
the laws governing the inter-
action of matter, comes to be
applicd to social phenomena.
‘Rational cconomics men’
(and women tool pursuing
their self-interest in a com-
petitive market environment
cnsure that the society’s re-
sources arc optimally allocat-
cd, given the prevailing pattern of
consumer tastes and the existing
state of technology. So the theory
runs. And if the real world docsn’t
quite seem to work that way, then
the role of policy-makersis to change
the real world so that it more closcly
approximates the textbook ideal.
Hence the policies of dercgulation,
privatisation, tariff cuts and the pur-
suit ot a ‘level playing field’. Thus,
the mechanistic model has its prac-
tical manifestation in the libertari-
an cconomics of the ‘new right” and
the policies of so called “cconomic
rationalism’.

Toohey takes us on an cxtended
tour through the development of
these tdeas in cconomics, including
the marginalist ‘revolution” which
ushcered in the neo-classical theory,
the most abstractexpression of ‘phys-
ics envy’. This theory has also a
pervasive influence on the construc-
tion of cconometric models, such as
that which the Industry Commis-
sion uscs to come to its predictably
‘cconomic rationalist’ pronounce-
ments on policy issues. To be con-
sistent, the Industry Commission
should rccommend its own dishand-
ment, or at least its own privatisa-
tion. But, as Toohey wryly observes,
the Commission is ‘not coy about
appealing for further government
funding ... despite the preterence tor
others having to respond to a market-
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ingly banal Autobahn in the late
'70s, it was played on a few radio
stations and faded away. But a sced
had been sown. At the same time,
rap was making a beginning in the
poorer black streets of east-coast
USA. Rap started as a spontancous
strect party around a ghetto blaster,
accompanicd by extempore lyrics
chanted in sprechstimme  mono-
tone toa pulsing beat. Lateritscetled
into something smoother, more me-
lodic, and hiphop was born. By the
carly ‘80s discos were resurrected in
Chicago and Detroit, to play ‘acid-
housc’—fusions of rap and R&B.
Derrick May was the prime innova-
tor, mixing basic disco beats with
weird over-tracks. Discotheques be-
came dancchousces because the beat
was soinfectious: people had to dance
to it.

Mcanwhile, over the Atlantic, in
Berlin, Doktor Motte, a dancehouse
D], began to blend the hiphop beat
with the electronic atmospherics of
a Kraftwerk. The music became seri-
ous, allusive and often hypnotic.
‘Sometimes the music dances vou,’
says my instructor. Doktor Mottc is
known as the Mozart of tekno,and
the comparison has some meaning,
it the sensce of absolute freedom

within a tight form can be

P seen as the link.
ARTHS BIGAN, DS were now no

longer human stopgaps for introduc-
ing music on a radio station: since
the days of disco they had become
performers in their own right, voic-
ing-over ironic commentary in pet-
fect time, cutting and pasting tracks
on the hop, nodding to the beat that
only the best of them could keep
going withouta break as they segued
and finessed tracks from vinyl and
cassette in and out of the dance.
Now they came into their own, cre-
ating the music they played as an
clongated scries of sound collages,
spreded up and interpolated with
the constant driving beat. DUHduh
dada DUHduh, DUHduh dada DUH-
duh, and infinite variations. The
most casily recognisable motif in it
was insistent keyboarded triplets
over a pounding bass 4/4.

Soon they hoomed, particularly
in heavy industrial cities: Berlin,
Manchester, Rotterdam, Lyons.
Drugs were there, too—speed, cesta-

sy, LSD. The police were alerted to
this and began raiding ‘house par-
tics’. Now there is an entire subcul-
ture of dance-housc undercover cops
patrolling the scene, sometimes with
too much zcal. It was cver thus:
speakcasies were the target seventy
years ago. The politics of pleasure, of
the experience of cestatic gathering
goes back further, into carliest re-
corded history. City fathers have
always  feared and loathed
Dionystacs, Macnads, revellers.,
There will always be people who
scek fusion, eestasy, oceanic fulness.
There will always be those too who
would scek to stop them trom doing,
so. And tckno’s subversivencess has
been recognised—in Britain a law
has been passed banning the gather-
ing together of more than 12 people
in an cnvironment where there is
music playing at more than a certain
number of beats per minute. It can
focus ugliness and violence: in
Rotterdam, heavy metal has been
welded to the gentler dance forms to
create‘industrial” eckno that attracts
vast crowds of soccer hooligans who
form a single self-mutilating entity
under the influence of various chem-
icals and the crashing noisc.

But the wider reality is ot an
cestasy that owes as much tonatural
cendorphins and the excitement of
the occasion as it does to artificial
stimulants; an expression of a cul-
ture that is as underground and alive
as anything that the '60s produced.
Organiscrs of tekno parties must of -
ten work on a hit-and-run basis, hir-
ing warchouscs, deserted factorics
and the like, passing the word around
among devotees, keeping one step
ahcad of the authoritics, who scl-
dom take account of how little actu-
al harm is being done. There are
many subspecies of tekno, apart from
‘industrial’: trance oracidhouse, with
a bass melody and trance-like “head’
sounds, and ‘jungle’— a form of the
music much-beloved of acrobics
classes, thosc hallowed and approved
purveyors of the benign and legal
endorphin ‘high’. But some of the
hippics who crowded the rock
festivals of the ‘60s are now busting
the danceheads ot the '90s. Plus co
change. plus ¢'est la meme chos

Juliette Hughes is a Furcka Street
statt writer.
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Share your good
Will...

The Jesuits are committed 1o a
Christian faith that secks to build
a more just world.

To continue their work both here and
overseas with:

® Youth

® Refugees
®  Aborigines
®  prisoners
°

The Homeless
the Jesuits rely on the generous
support of donors,

You can help sustain these ettorts by
making a bequest in your Will.

For further information contact:
Fr Daven Day S.J.

130 Power Strect

Hawthorn. VIC 3122

Telephone (03)8181336

Theology & Ministry
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Church & World
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* Sabbatical Study Program with Personalized
Certificate - 4, 9 or 12 months

» Masters programs in Pastoral Care, Adult
Christian Formation, Liturgical Ministry,
Preaching, Theology & Divinity

* Doctor of Ministry in Preaching

« Programs focused on integration of experience,
theological foundations & pastoral skill

» Warm & hospitable ecumenical learning
community of religious, ordained, and laity

» Located on park-like university campus in the
centre of St. Louis with its wide variety of cultural
amenities

« St. Louis--in the heart of the United States with
easy, affordable access to other major cities.

For Information write:
Director of Admissions
Aquinas Institute of Theology
3642 Lindell Blvd.
St. Louis, MO 63108 USA
Phone (314) 658-3869 Fax (314) 652-0935
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Made in Australia

- WO SHOWS DOING THE ROUNDS 1N
Mclbourne highlight some of the
problems of immigration in contem-
porary Australia. They also demon-
strate the very divergent approaches
to the portraval of migration experi-
enceinrecent Australian drama. The
firstis billed as the ‘Farewell Scason’
of Wog-a-rama  (descended from
Wous Out OFf Work) at the Athenae-
um Theatre; the sccond is a recurn
scason of the Mclbourne Workers
Theatre’s Home of a Stranger. They
could hardly be more different ren-
ditions of a similar experience.

Wogs Out Of Work floated rath-
er than burst onto the scene back in
19R7 in ‘a strictly limited three-
we - scason’ for the inaugural Mel-
bourne Comedy Festival. The three
we s have hecome cighe vears, and
the show has transmuted from an
initial three-hander (with Nick
Giannopoulos, Simon Palomares and
Mary Portese!, through the cule tel-
evision show Acropolis Now to the
most recent Wog-a-rama,. Along the
way, it has picked up new writers,
performers and echnicities, Giannop-
oulos remaining the constant pres-
ence throughout. In 1989, there were
actually two versions of Waogs play-
ing simultancously in Sydney and
Adelaide.

The present show has tive per-
tormers: Giannopoulos, Mary Cous-
tas (hoth Greek-Australian!, Vince
Colosimo (ltalian-Australian), Hung,
Le{Vietmamese-Australian)and Den-
ice Kickett (Aboriginal Australian),
Essentially in che oied and crusted
sketch-comedy format, the show
maintains the broad, satirical, sclf-
deprecatingand selt-referential—and
stercotype-based—humour of its
predecessors. And by now it has
milked juse about all of its possibil-

ities to the nth degree.

Thus we have the macho humour
of Giannopoulos as a night-club
bouncer {complete with fake mus-
cle-bound chest)and his dumb friend
Colosimo whocombine racist taunts
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with physical aggression to keep
Hung Le¢ out; Le wreaks revenge at
theend of thesketch when he returns
with dozens of his mates. Likewise
Mary Coustas as the posh and appar-
ently Anglo Sophia, who discourages
a diffident Kickett from touching
the frocks in her boutique, only to be
revealedatthe endas a‘wog’ herself.

One-line gags abound. Giannop-
oulos’ prologuc—here as a taxi-driv-
erostensibly scekingoutafare-cvad-
eramong the audience—involves the
familiar echnic roll-call of the carlier
show. He wonders if there are any
Greeks or Ttalians in the audience
{stacks of hands go up), Victnamese
{a few!, Aborigines (no hands go up)
and tinally Australians. Welce  ng
the large number who put their hands
up, he says “‘Welcome to Australia;
onc day wc'll give it back to you.
We'll give you SBS, too; no good to us
wogs, we can't read [the sub-titles]!
Hc then reveals chat he is a Serbo-
Croatian: "When [ wake up in the
morning, I want to kill mysclf.’

And don't the tans lap it up! In-
terestingly, however, there are few-
er laughs in much of Hung Le’s ma-
terial and hardly any in Denice Kick-
cee’s racher truncated version of a
slightly bitter monologue in the sec-
ond halt (through no lack of skill on
the performers” behaltl, Her refer-
ence to the women always being at
the back in the chorus while the
men are up the front ot the band does
strike a chord, even though she is
herself well to the back in the final
number, which features Giannop-
oulos doing a rather tacky version of
the song ‘Devil in Disguise’, substi-
tuting the words ‘you're a putana in
disguise’. This show appeals main-
ly, T suspect, to the mainstream
Mediterranean (and malel part of its
audience.

For all that, there are one or two
really interesting flights of comic
tancy in this show. One of them is
Mary Coustas’ wonderfully drug-
crazed throw-bacl, in the night-club

scene, to the psychedcelic '60s (which
owes nothing tocthnic stereotyping);
another is Hung Le's bizarre sketch
in which he masquerades as Con (a
pretend Greek) to win the hand of a
moustachioed Greek bride, Maria.
He is thus crowned with the doubt-
ful sobriquet of ‘woginese’; Kick-
ctt’s character is proudly deemed to
be a ‘'wogorigine” at another point in
the show.

It has to be said, of course, that
this work has scrved a higher pur-
posc than the mere celebration (and,
to some extent, the prolongation) of
racial stereotyping. Inreclaiming the
‘wog’ concept, with its derogatory
racist overtone, the aim was to blunt
the sticks-and-stones pain intlicted
on immigrants by the host culture’s
vicious verbal tauntings. But too
much of the matcerial in this show is
now reduced to a clich¢ of itsclt.

Home of a Stranger by Adam
Hatzimanolisand Patricia Cornclius!
deals with the pain of migration in a
very different way and on a very
different levell Tt is sct in a class-
room in which fournicely differenti-
ated migrants are learning English
for various reasons. Mchmet (from
Turkeylhas been retrenchedateer 18
years at Ford, and his English classes
arc a condition of his wcltare pay-
ments, while Mcece Ling (trom China)
must pass an English tese in order to
continue her medical studies in an
Australian university. Penclope
(from Greecee) and the Scrbian Mira
Jovanovic are learning English in an
effort to improve their job prospects
and  more importantly —to make
them independent of their faster-
learning children, upon whom they
still depend ceven for such simple

necessitics as doing the
shopping.

VEN THEIR (Eactirr, Anna Mas-
ters {played by Danicla Farinaccil,
was born in Italy, as Anna Mastrogi-
anni, but she has worked hard to
polish herlangu:  ar - spea Eng-
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An am-’ab.e life
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w11 ENGLISTE PHITOSOPHTR ROgeT
Scruton has a theory that movies
aren't real art, and locates one of the
ctiects of this in the supposed fact
that people cannot stand to see even
theirfavourite films more than a few
times. Well, maybe 'maalittle slower
than Professor Scruton and his Ox-
ford friends, but I cannot imagine
growing sick of the movies of Jean
Renoir—La Regle du Jeu (' The Rules
of the Game’, 19391, La Grande Iu-
ston(1937), Le Crime de Monsicur
Lange {1935, Une Partie de Cam-
pagne [1936)—to name a few of the
better-known, Scruton’s idea is that,
unlike real art, movies are merely
consumed, rather than lived with.
Wrong. These movies you can watch
over and over again and, even when
vou're doing something clse, scencs
or cxchanges or even just bits of
soundtrack have a way of popping
into your head.

Renoir finds his peers not only
among the great tilmmakers, Welles
and Godard and Von Stroheim, but
also among the pantheon of world
classics: he is the Shakespeare,
Mozart and Flaubert of movies, all
rolled into one. Normally there is
something a bit embarrassing about
the idea of movies as ‘art’: the idea
conjures up chic boredom [Antonio-
nil, sophomoric pessimism  (Berg-
man] or simple bloody-minded ag-
gression towards the audience
(Greenawayl.

Renolr is never carnest, never
pretentious, never disdaintul. Butau-
dicences did dislike his movies, part-
ly because he was asking them to
extend themselves more than they
were used to: The Rules of the Game
is the least dated, the most modern,
the most grown-up of any '30s mov-
ic, orot any movic. (But it The Cook.
The Thief, His Wije, and Her Tover
is simply ahcad of its time, then I'm
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Jean Renoir Letters, cdited by
Lorraine LoBianco and David
Thompson, Faber, London 1994,
ISBN O 571 17298 9, jie $50.00

notuespecially looking forward to the
future.)

He scemsatso tohave been, quite
simply, a very nice man. We don't
expecet this nowadays: so normal does
itscem to us that great artists should
turn out to have been bilious, dis-
honest, misogynistic, or at any rate
to have drunk too much, or have
been rude to people at parties, or
something. These Letters don't do
anything to sully the picture of
Renoir you get from his memoirs
and the various books written about
him. The gencrosity of spirit that
shines out from the films seems to
haveissued direct from his personal-
ity: no put-on, no smiling mask to
hide the darkness within. These let-
ters may not add up to much in the
way of credos: there’s no aesthetics,
no musings on the art form in the
mannecr of Keats, or Rilke.

But, more fascinating to the film
butf than any amount of theorising,
there’slots of details of the minutiac
of film making: legal wrangles over
accusarions of plagiarism of La
Grande Hlusion; rows with the stu-
dio system when Renoir was work-
ing in Hollywood; the logistics of
getting Technicolor to India for the
making of The River and the most
haunting and melancholy of all film
trivia: unrealised projects (Did you
know David O. Sclznick wantced
Renoir, Capraand Hitcheock to make
an omnibus film together? WI - an
advertisement for the superion - of
French cinema that would have
been!)

le is also a record of profound
tamily love (Renoirhad one son, from
his tirst marriage to the actress Cath-

crine Hessling, and in 1938 married
again, for keeps, his seript girl Dido
Freirve) and of some very fine friend-
ships: with the screenwriter Dudley
Nichols and his wife Esta, Clifford
Odets and his wite, Ingrid Bergman
and Roberto Rosselling (nothing in
this book is more moving than the
letters of support from the Renoirs
to Bergman when she ran off with
Rossellini and brought down on her
head everything that is most vile in
American attitudes!, and with
Renoir’s spiritual son, Francois Truf-
taut. (And, by the way, with two
very amusing-looking dachshunds)
The career, like many European
tilmmalkers of his generation, divides
into three: pre-Hollywood, Holly-
wood (he got there in 1941, and the
rest of his life he lived in Beverly
Hills, though he didn't really work
in America after the "40s), and post-
Hollywood. In France, he ran the
whole show, had his own produc-
tion company and worked with the
same people. He knew filmmaking
inside out, as you would if you'd
started off with a tew friends, teach-
ing yourself the whole thing, mak-
ing it up as vou go along. The resule
is that nothingin his filmsis wasted:
cverything, performances, dialogue,
the use of music and cditing, all
come together scamlessly. Intimacy
and  spontancity  were  his
touchsrones: *Always leave a door
open on the set,” he used to say, ‘so
the unexpected can walk
in’

o Hollywood was horrible for
him. He loved Americans, loved Roo-
sevelt and the New Deal (loathed
both Vichy and d¢ Gaullel, but: ‘L am
notatall enthusiastic abour my work
at Fox. Fora lazy dircctor it would be
ideal. It consists of being scared inan
armchair and saying, ‘Action!” and
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shoot.

Their sole function is to enable
the dircctor to accomplish his or her
cherished artistic goal.

The French often criticise their
own film industry. They say the
Governmentallocates alotof money
tor film directors to play around with,
to make their own personal state-
ments. Some directors take a script
that was meant to be entertaining
and twist it into something they
considerart. Thelieve that if we have
to twist something to make it look
like art, it probably isn'tart. If T am
the only one who considers my work
artistic, perhaps I need to take a
second look!

Furopcan  countries  like
Germany, France, and Italy tend to
react against Hollywood. Still, Hol-
lywood films are the most popularin
the world. Three years ago, a British
Finance Minister said thatif Europe-
an films were to last, they would
have to learn from Hollywood. Tper-
sonally belicve that much criticism
of Hollywoaod films is ‘sour grapes.”’

In the United States, it is the
system and process of production
that is stressed. I prefer that to the
auteur approach. The best director,
the bestscript writer, the bestactors,
and the best producers are brought
together to form a team. The time
and cffort that goes into pre-produc-
tion in American filmsis well-spent.
The script is developed and revised
again and again until it is maturc,
Then, during rehearsals, and on the
set, it is further revised according to
the performances of the actors.

Forinstance, thefilm Speed made
nearly $4 million in Taiwan and
much more in the U.S. We cannot
say this is a mindless production.
Manv of my friends said they were
transfixed during the entire film. It
takes great skill and creativity to
keep an audience captivated within
the confines of astory like that with-
out resorting to sentimentality or
violence. Weapons were used only
twice in the entire movie. The seript
obviously went through along period
of development.

I think films should be attrac-
tive. So many of our Chinese films
arc hard to watch. The audience must
grit their teeth and they are not sure
what the film is trying to say. Look
at the mainland Chinese film, To

Live. No doubt it 1s powerful. But it
is fragmented ... like a series of vi-
gncttes. It is not a unified whole.
Once again, it's a film about the
Cultural Revolution, displaying the
saddest, most painful and tragic
period of our history ... the worst and
ngliest aspects of our predecessors.
They are distorting our history. The
Chinesc have 5,000 years of wonder-

ful, moving storics to tell.

Why don’t we share these?

NCT T AskiD A vaintann Chi-
nesc tilm director this question. He
answered, ‘Tam still angry about the
Cultural Revolution, and I'm going
to keep making films about it.’ 1
guess it atfected him too deeply.

Some Taiwanesce film makers try
to imitate European art films. Take,
tor instance, the recent award-win-
ing Vive Famourby T'sai Ming-liang.
The director had his own idea. He
wanted to make something like the
French tilm Les amants dua Ponts
Neuf. But I have been asked many
questions about this film. Many
moviegocers just don’t understand it

Directors can produce art tilms
for a limited audience, or they can
make commercial entertainment
films for the general public. Each
type fulfils a distinet tunction. We
shouldn’t criticise one genre from
the point of view of the other. 1
believe film festivals should place
art films 1n a different category from
commercial entertainment films.
Forcing them to compete against
cach other just causes bad feclings.

Some film makers try to com-
binc art and popular entertainment.
That is the most challenging.

How do vou see the futare of Chi-
nese films?

Well, take a took at the three places
where Chinesce films are produced.
Mainland China is still mainly
interested in showing the suffering
they have been through. That's be-
ginning to get a little old now. Also,
they must still work within tight
government restrictions. They are
not allowed to go against the party
line.

Hong Kongtilms are traditionally
full of nonsense and have no con-
tent. But after the success of Ang
Lee’s films, there areindications that
Hong Kong has a growing interest in
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producing small, meaningful films
about life. So far, howcever, they have
not come up with much. Hong Kong
lacks a sensc of itself as a unificd
people with a real cultural heritage
and common goals.

Taiwanese films tend to focus on
human relationships. Our new wave
of directors in the past ten years
have concentrated on films which
exemplify their ideals in life.

These films have won awards,
but that’s all. If we really want to
devclopour film industry we have to
make commercially successful films
which evervone will enjoy and want
to scu.

It the audience doesn’t like our
films, they won't take the trouble to
goto the theatre. There are too many
alternatives. With 50 or 60 channels
on cable TV, people can stay home
and often sce very good films, We
need more directors like Ang Lec.

In vour opinion, are films like Jang
Yimou's To Live and Chen Kaige's
Farcwell My Concubine too serious

to be appreciated by the majority of

film vocers!

Yes, the themes are too heavy and
depressing for most people, although
they are very well-produced. They
retlect the current mood of main-
land Chinesc film dircctors, These
dircctors also know that tilms like
these will cause a stir because the
government will condemn them.

Every country has tragic periods
in its history, including Taiwan. But
that's history. We can’t keep going
over it again and again. Is that all we
have to write about? Aren’t there
morc interesting things to putup on
the screen? Of course, mainland
Chinescfilmmakersare clever. Thev
understand the torcign audience's
morbid curiosity in poor and back-
ward societics. For Westerners, those
filmsarc as fascinating as a portrayal
of primitive peoples or prehistoric
times.

Taiwancesce films, however, have
another message. They say: ‘We are
now ona par with Western societies,
we have no cultural inferiority com-
plex. We are prosperous.’

Jerry Martinson S] is a tclevision

producer and presenter based in
Taipei.
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Just iare y

Just Cause, dir. Arne Glimcher
{Greater Union} In a backwoods in
the deep south of the US, where
‘things are done difterently’, an edu-
cated black man (Blair Underwood)
is sentenced to death for the brutal
rape and murder of a young white
girl. After eight years on death row
he persuades an East Coast academic
lawyer (Scan Conneryl), who hasn’t
practised for twenty-five years, to
investigate his case to prove his ‘con-
fession” was illegally and violently
coerced by the mean local black cop
[Laurcnce Fishburnce).

Connery tinds himsclf in a world
he doesn’t understand, one filled with
hatred and an impcrtect legal sys-
tem. The film then twists and turns
predictably, suggesting a range of
suspects, trom the cop to a Lecter-
like loon. In the end, intellect and
instinct must work together to over-
come madness, the true killer.

Unfortunately Just Cause is the
poor relative to much better films,

like Welles’s extraordinary Touch of

Evil. The acting, editing and dircc-
tion is largely pedestrian, except for
the superb performance of Laurence
Fishburnce. Sadly, he's under-utilised
inatilm that will quickly go to video.

—Tim Mitchell

Mafia muse

Bullets Over Broadwayv, dir. Woody
Allen [Village!l. At the start ot the
tilm you suspect that you're in for a
rework on the old theme of artistic
integrity corrupted by unwholesome
commecrcialism. But the twist comes
when the commercialism, sinister
though it appears, actually enhances
the art.

Sct in Greenwich village and
Broadway of the 1920s, in the world
of mobsters and showgirls, a medio-
cre playwright is oftered the chance
to dircct the performance of his lat-
est work. It turns out that a Mafia
heavy has provided the money for
the show on the condition that his
good-time girlfriend has a part in the
production. One of his hit-mcen
accompanies her to rehearsal as a
body guard and, though he introduc-
cs himsclt by threatening to punch
the playwright’s head in, he ends up
rewriting the play and turning it into

asmash hit. The result is not only an
hilarious clash between the worlds
of theatre and sly grog, but an ecxam-
ination of what makes good ‘art’.

The performances are the key to
the movice. Allen’s style of letting
the camera run, and his aversion to
heavy cditing and closc-up shots, is
an cgalitarian approach that allows
all the performers to show their
warces. Dianne Wicest and Chazz
Palminteri’s Oscar nominations were
well deserved—as was Wiest's win,
but ncarly any one of the others
could have been chosen.

Bullets Over Broadway is awitty
comedy which even Allen’s detrac-
tors might find cnjoyable. They'd be
relicved at his absence from the cast
and a less neurotic tone than some of
his previous efforts. Maybe there’s a
coincidence here.

—TJon Greenaway

JpBeet

Immortal Beloved, dir. Bernard Rose,
{Greater Union). In 1801 Beethoven
wrote to his publishers: ‘Musical
politics demands that the best con-
certos should be withheld from the
public for a time.” The macestro with
solid and cynical marketing savvy is
not the man whose life s remem-
bered in Immiortal Beloved.

This Becthoven |Gary Oldman)
isaman of tilm-star good looks, who
is capable of both cextraordinarily
destructive, and constructive pas-
sion—a bit morce like a force of na-
turc than a human being.

The film’s tale begins after
Becethoven’s death, with his young-
est brother Johann discovering that
he is not to be the maestro’s sole
bencticiary. Instead, all the moncey
and royalties have been lefe to a
woman described in Beethoven’s will
only as his “immortal beloved’. The
rest of the film is taken up with the
scarch for the mysterious woman
undertaken by Beethoven’s protegé,
Anton Schindler {Jeroen Krabbe).

Schindier’s scarch Icads us
through the reminiscences of a full
cnsemble of lovers, and thus a pic-
ture of Beethoven’s life emerges: the
carly untavourable comparisons with
Mozart, the violent family, as well
as the man’s development into great
composer and pianist. But central to
the tilm is Becethoven's personal
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decline in the wake of the deafness
that accelerated after he turned
thirty. From this point Beethoven
pulls away from socicty, and
becomes increasingly difficult,
accusing family and servants of
stealing money and manuscripts, and
dismissing lifclong friends on a
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whim. He does not, however, stop
writing great music.

But, ask the tilm’s makers, how
does Beethoven keep ‘creating’ in
the face of such blackness? Without
giving away too much of the film’s
ncat resolution, 1'd say that Rosc
trics to humanise Becthoven retro-
spectively, and argues, unconvine-
ingly, that grcat music cannot be
made without scifless love.

—Catriona Jackson

I ighland fling

Rob Rov, dir. Michacl Caton-Jones
(Hoyts). Rob Rovrepresents areturn
to his homeland for Scottish direc-
tor Michacl Caton-Tones, best known
for his work on the British spy-
thriller Scandal. Promoted as ‘a
passionate romantic epic’ it has all
the usual clements of films that
claim epic status: beautiful scenery,
(the Scottish Highlands are wonder-
fully photographed by Karl Walter
Lindenlau) a booming soundtrack,
and attractive stars. Unfortunately
it ends up a bit like The Last of the
Mohicans in kilts—simply an c¢x-
cusc for Jessica Lange (Mary Mac-
Gregorl and Liam Neeson (Rob Rov
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Crime pays, with interest

HEATS NEVER PROSPER,’ intoned
he infant-school teachers of our |real or
avented) memories. Like most bits of
omespun moralising, the line turned
ut to be partly true and partly false,

though true in ways that do not touch what is conven-
tionally regarded as prosperity. Cheats clearly become
rich, and often remain beyond the reach of the law, plot-
ting new careers for themselves in places like Majorca.
But they take on the paranoid lives of fugitives, and may
even fin themselves reduced to swa  ing insults with
the likes of Andrew Denton as he tries to hire a bounty
hunter to snatch them from places where proper Aussie
policepersons may not go. There are many kinds of deg-
radation, but being afraid of Denton must be even more
humiliating than having to pretend to be a wheelchair-
ridden invalid, complete with silly oxygen mask and a
hairstyle reminiscent of the dying Howard Hughes.

Christopher Skase is a home-grown cheat who has
prospered financially while transmogrifying into some-
thing not always recognisably human. But what of H.
Gordon Liddy, sometime FBI agent, co-architect of the
Watergate break-in and now talkback radio host with an
estimated audience of eight million? Liddy dominates
the rogues’ gallery of talking heads who can be seen in
the BBC’s five-part Watergate series, screened in Aus-
tralia on The Big Picture |ABC, Thursdays, 9.30pm). As
“intelligence chief’ for the wonderfully named CREEP (the
Committee for Re-Election of the President), Liddy was
perhaps not the worst villain in the saga of the Water-
gate break-in and its cover-up. Those who gave the orders,
cither in CREEP [campaign director and ex-Attorney
General John Mitchell, and his deputy, Jeb Stuart
Magi ler) or in the White House (chi  of staff Bob Hal-
deman, domestic adviser John Ehrlichman, special coun-
sel John Dean, Richard Nixon himself), all merit a greater
portion of blame for the events themselves. But by the
Skase test it is Liddy who fascinates. His bosses, decad
(Nixon, Mitchell) or alive {the rest), appear never to have
become less venal than we remember them to have been.
But Liddy! Here is the creature Viktor Frankenstein
couldn’t make, full of bombast and empty of pity; here is
a sort of Nietzschean joke, someone who has shed the
human condition to become not the Overman but an
Underman; here is a cheat who is living proof that vice
is its own reward.

And how the small screen loves him. The technique
issin le and familiar, no great innovations required. Just
cut from one contrite talking head to another, then use
the preposterously unrepentant Liddy to remind the view-
er that these bland, middle-aged men in their hacking
jackets and leather armchairs [or in Magruder’s case, in
his minister’s robes and celebrant’s chair) were responsi-
ble for enormous abuses of public trust. A Dean or a
Magruder, ruling-class boys who have spent their whole
lives striving to be decorous in manner and mellifluous
of speech, would almost be appealing were it not for the
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constant reminder that it is men like these who made
men like Liddy possible.

But for Liddy, there is no nced to dissemble, even in
admission of guilt. Indeed, he rarely seems to think there
is any guilt to admit, because for this man all moral ques-
tions eventually become technical questions. Asked
about how money donated to Nixon’s campaign fund was
diverted to the Watergate burglars to buy their silence,
he begins with a potted history of how the FBI, the CIA
and other agencies usually look after employees who have
been apprehended in illegal covert operations: ‘Well, nor-
mally bail would be provided, their families would be
looked after ...”. Thank you, Gordon. If Dean or Magrud-
er had given such a speech, it would be an attempt to
cvade the point at issue, but one soon realises that Liddy
is actually fascinated by details and procedures. Choose
your goal, and he will find the means to get you there.
Who better to hire when you’re the government and you
want someone to break the law on your behalf? Some-
one smart enough not to get caught, no doubt, but neither
Liddy nor his bosses cver seemed to be that smart, which
presumably is why John Dean eventually decided to give
the game away, testifying against himself and the rest of
the president’s men.

A curious feature of all this is that Liddy, at the
bottom of the morass, turns out to be the cheat who most
resembles the man at the top, Richard Nixon. In one of
the hitherto unseen interviews with David Frost that
Nixon recorded after his resignation (and whose inclu-
sion in The Big Picture series is a coup for the producers),
Tricky Dick tells us about the decision to form a White
House ’‘special investigations unit’ that, if necessary,
would be prepared to break the law to obtain politically
useful information. Because the president had decided
that such illegal activities might be necessary, Nixon
says, they would ‘really’ be legal after all. It is as

frank a justification of autocratic government
as anything cver enunciated by Louis XIV.

A rosTscripT. The kinds of villainy that the Water-
gate series documents are, for the most part, not time-
bound. Substitute some other historical context for that
of America embroiled in the Vietnam War, and one could
imagine the same things happening again. But one of the
incidents in the story of the cover-up is unlikely to be
repeated by future masters of deceit. The saddest figure
in the whole story is surely Martha Mitchell, wife of John:
when the conspirat: i feared that she would say too much
to the press, John Mitchell put out the word that she was
‘under a lot of stress’. In other words, reporters should
not take too seriously the things being said by a hysterical
woman.

In 1974 ¢ media accepted that line and backed off.
In 1995, T doubt that any budding John Mitchell would
cven have the courage to utter it. [ ]

Ray Cassin is a Eurcka Street staff writer.
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