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The Soul of Politics 
Author Tour 

Jim Wallis, one of the lead ing 
Christian act ivists of our time, raises 
his voice agai nst the oppression of 
the weak by the powerful , in his first 
book for several years, The Soul 
of Politics. 

Responding to signs of cultural 
breakdown in Western societies such 
as poverty, racism, vio lence, sexism , 
and the absence of community, Wallis 
shows why both left and right visions 
are inadequate to the challenge of our 
major social problems. 

A sharp rem inder of the rea lity behind the deterioration of 
politics on a global sca le, The Soul of Politics generates 
opportunity where the re is otherwise crisis. 

Jim Wallis will be touring Australia on the following dates: 
Sydney 16- 2l August (Con tact Denis Doherty 02-267-2772) 
Perth 21 - 24 August (Contact Philip Matthew 09-458-1618) 
Melbourne24- 30August (Contact Michael Henry 03-467-1777) 

Canberra 30 August 
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A PSYCHOTHERAPEUTIC CLINIC FOR PERSONAL DEVELOPMENT COMBINED 
WITH A TRAINING INSTITUTE FOR PASTORAL PSYCHOTHERAPISTS/MARRIAGE 

AND FAMILY COUNSELLORS/PASTORAL WORKERS 

Professional Counselling and 
Psychotherapy are available 
to those people who are 
experiencing difficulties in 
their life, either at a personal 
level or in their rcla tions with 
others, in their marriage and 
family. 
Welcome are people of all ways 
of life, of all and no religious 
views but the centre operates 
in the context of Christian 
values. The fees are very 

moderate to offer help to people 
who experience financial difficul
ti es. 
The Hofbauer Centre training 
Institute offers different courses: 
- a three year fu ll time Course in 
pastoral Psychotherapy Marriage 
and Family therap y. 
This is for people with an aca 
demic background, preferably in 
psychology, or its equiva lent, and 
maturity of development. the 
program sets out to ground stu-

dents in theory, practice and 
experience in individual and group 
psychotherapy and marriage and 
family counselling. 
- a one year part-time Course in 
Pastoral Studies/supervised 
Pastoral Education. 
This is for people who wish to 
work in a parish or othe r pastoral 
setting. It offers theory and 
supervision in practical work. 

For more information contact the Information Officer 

Hofbauer Centre, 93 Alma Road, East St Kilda, Phone (03) 529 7861 
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C OMMENT 

M oRAe FRASER 

Toxic waste 
A ucusT MAe<S TH' MOH TeWC •msd><cctwn of the 
century. In July 1945, the science of the Manhattan Project 
revealed a deadl y face w ith the detonati on of the first a tornic 
bomb in the desert of N ew Mexico. In August 1945, the 
Japanese cities of Hiroshima and Nagasaki were destroyed 
by atomic bombs. The horror of th ese events leached away 
trust in science a nd confirmed th e grow ing sense of human 
powerlessness in the face of catastrophe. 

The death ca mps of Europe were a revelation of human 
bestiality. The explosion s in Japan sh owed to an awed and 
frightened world that we now had a matching technology 
with which to destroy ourselves. It h as proved hard, during 
the remainder of the century, to maintain hope or ardent 
purpose. 

So it was surprising and heartening to sec the extent of 
protest at the French Government 's decision, under Jacques 
C hirac's new Gau llist regime, to resume nuclear testing in 
the Pacific. In the short term, protest may not change French 
policy, directed as it is towards ba lanci ng its own internal 
dom estic tensions. But it has invigorated a cynical world 
poli ty. Perhaps so m e of the flow-on energies can be put to 
good usc here at hom e. 

Australia a t present has a double-edged policy on an ti 
personnel landmin cs. It supports and is a signatory to the 
United Nations Conven tion banning long-life, or ' dumb' 
mines-the kind that do not self-des truct within a designated 
period. It docs not, at present, support a total ban on land
mines. It argues, with so me regret and not mu ch convic
tion- if one is to go by Senator Gareth Evan's tone in replying 
to questions in the Senate- that the so-ca lled 'smart ' mines, 
the ones that do have inbuilt self-destruct m echanisms, are 
a legitimate WC<lpon of war and important in forward defence. 

There is a growing body of evi dence to sugges t that 
'smart ' mines, which arc more expensive to produ ce, are not 
re liably smart and their usc will be inhibited by cost. A total 
ban is the only sure way of bringing to a halt the by-now 
well-documented c ivilian terror that landmincs generate. 

Defending Aust ralia's current s tan ce, Sena tor Evans 
appea ls to pragmatism . He argues that in th e present climate 
it is better to go for bans which have some chance of obtaining 
internation al support . 

But maybe it is about time to work on that climate of 
opinion by supporting instead th e m any orga nisation s, and 
individu als, including United Nation s Secretary Gen eral 
Boutros Boutros-Ghali and Pope John Pa ul II, now cal ling 
for a total ban on the u se and producti on of anti-personnel 
min es. It was poss ible to obtain intern ationa l consensus on 
ch emical and biological weapons. Wh y not on land mines? 

There arc no landmines laid in Texas or Oxfordshirc or 
Proven ce, or th e Black Forest or the Blue Mountains . Land
mines arc a third-world scourge. The profiteers arc first-world 
countries. It is tim e to press for change. • 

-Morag Fraser 



COMMENT: 2 

E DMUND CAMPION 

War's coiTIITion denominator 
J MCS PATR,CK LYNCH" WR<W in Bmm•. He di ed time 
in N ovember 1943 as a prisoner of the Imperial Japa
nese Army. Not much is known about Jim Lynch. 
His family cam e from Forbes in western NSW and 
moved to Sydney, where 
Jim, th e youngest son , 
went to th e C h ristian 
Brothers' College, Waver
ley. H e pla yed rugby, 
represented the school in 
ath letics, was a prefect, 
and won a university ex
hibition. He took his LL.B. 
and began practice as a 
barrister. When war cam e 
h e joined up and was post
ed to an artillery regiment 
of th e Eighth Division. So 
he was in Singapore when 
the island fell in February 
1942 and he became a pris
oner of war. 

Like many POWs, Jim Lynch kept a diary, brief 
annotations which he wrote up later when time and 
paper becam e available. Many of his pages were con
fi sca ted by guards . What survived was brought back 
to Australia by his mates and given to his family. 

Although it has never been published, the Lynch 
diary offers an irreplaceable view into what it was like 
to be a POW. Fifty yea rs after the Pacific war, Aus
tralians are coming to appreciate that this may be one 
of the peak experiences of the war. Milestones in the 
growth of appreciation have been the reassembling 
and dedica tion of a POW chapel at Duntroon and a 
mounting of a POW exhibition at the Australian War 
Memorial. 

Visitors to th e War Memorial exhibition may be 
surpri sed to have m y ths dispell ed. In popular 
imagination Changi, the holding camp for most World 
War II POWs, is a sinister, deadly antechamber to hell. 
Certainly it was no holiday camp-as a terse text on 
the War Mem orial wall recounts: 'Of nearly 22,400 
Australians captured by the Japanese, over 8,000 died. 
Why did so many die? Essentially it was because they 
were starved' . Elsewhere a survivor estimates that in 
three-and-a-half years of internment, they got no more 
than a pound of m ea t each . Every prisoner thought 
abo ut food often, as Jim Lyn ch' s diary attests. 
(Anxiously he watch ed his weight fall unti l the 
chubby man of his enlistment photograph had been 
reduced to 60 kgs. ) 

Nevertheless, normal life went on in Ch angi. 
Murray Griffin was an official war artist who was a 

POW there and his pictures record the norm ality of 
life inside the prison town. Here are concert parties, 
pantomimes, gardens, a duckyard, threadmaking ma
chine, a sandal factory, m alaria control, artificial limb 

workshops, beds b eing 
debugged, rice cak es 
cooking and vitamin sup
plements being processed 
from grass. There are 
chap els w h ere Mass i s 
said (wine and hos ts from 
the Singapore cathedral ) 
and a h ospita l ward with 
pillows on th e bed and 
pannikins on bedside ta
bles . Even though the 
POW patients are notice
ably thin, Changi was not 
a death camp. 

It was otherwise on 
the Burma-Thailand rail-
way, where 35 per cent of 

Australian POW deaths occurred- a death for every 
railway sleeper, as som eone has said. Jim Lynch was 
one of these. He was in the first detail of POWs sent 
to Burma to build an aerodrome and then to be put to 
work on the railway which, a few weeks before he 
died, would join the line pushed through from Thai
land. His diary is a laconic, often ironic, record of this 
experience. Alongside the inhuman demands for more 
work and th e brutality of the guards- he reports that 
he was bashed daily-sit his enjoyment of camp social 
life and warm appreciations of the kindness of local 
people who offered food. There were Sunday nigh t 
concerts, debates twice a week, quiz shows and lec
tures. In the earliest weeks there was even enough 
stamina for football. Religion was one of his constants 
too; although undemonstrative, it was a normal part 

of his life-several Sundays carry a bare 

A 
report, 'Communion ... poker' . 

S A SERGEANT, LYNCH KEPT an eye 0 11 m orale. He 
noticed how Aussie humour kept the troops going; 
when, for example, they were ordered to sing on the 
way to work they would coin lyrics that mocked their 
captors. In captivity everyone was on the same level. 
University lecturers and stock exchange johnnies wore 
lap-laps and herded cattle just like coolies. Passing 
through one camp, he saw a Sydney solicitor hawking 
ginger beer through the huts. Their universe had con
centra ted to a tiny ball and they must live for the m o
m ent. From his school days at Waverley a Latin motto 
came to him, Carpe Diem. 'On e day,' he wrote, 'I'll 
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47 Upper Pitt Street 
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Cost $25 
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(02) 361 6546/3 63 1749 

Ordination of Catholic Women is a 
group of women and men who advo
cate the ordination of women, believ
ing that an ordained ministry of both 
men and women wou ld make the 
Church fuller and richer and more able 
to bring the love of God to a wounded 
world. 

THE 
CHURCHES: 

NATIVE To AusTRALIA oR 

ALIEN INTRUDERS? 

Collected papers of a 1994 
seminar bring together issues 

arising from post-Mabo legislation 
and presents alternative views to 
those fashionably expressed on 

national reconciliation. 

Contributors incl ude former Chief 
Justice Sir Harry Gibbs, Professor 

Geoffrey Blainey, Pastor Paul 
Albrecht. 

from: The Galatians 
Group 
PO Box 226 
Armadale Vic 
3143 

return, my palate cleansed, revital
ised, whetted to savour to the full 
the joys of a life in the happiest 
land in the world.' Alas, it was not 
to be . 

No one knows exactly how Ser
geant Lynch died. Cerebra l malaria, 
the notification to his family read; 
and that may be so . The final pages 
of his diary record the outbreak of 
cholera after they were moved to a 
diseased camp . Non-stop rain, ulcer
ated feet and work speed-ups resulted 
in fever. As he grew weaker, he 
noticed how many of his comrades 
were dying. His last sentence record
ed the death that month of 125 men 
in another Australian force. Then he 
himself joined them. 

Ignorant of further details, we 
can be sure of one o ther thing: he did 
not die alone. Another railway 
diarist, Stan Arneil, wrote: 'When a 
man died, he died in an aura of love 
and brotherhood ... you died with 
your head in the lap of a mate, with 
somebody holding your hand, with 
som ebody with a hand on your fore
head saying a little prayer, and people 
actua lly feeling sorry to see you die.' 
The POW camps saw the finest flow
ering of that old-ti m e Australian 
belief in mateship. Those who sur
vived have asserted that what kept 
them alive was mateship . They 

pointed to how Australians had 
shared their food; how they had 
worked together to keep camp sites 
free from disease, by contrast with 
other national groups; and how they 
sold their possessions (as the Lynch 
diary also attests) to buy comforts 
and medical supplies for mates who 
were ill. As Paul Keating said last 
year, mateship was never tested so 
much as in the POW camps and 
nowhere was the triumph of mate
ship so emphatic. So commemora
tions of the end of the Pacific war 
should focus on the camps, however 
undiplomatic that may seem. 

Celebration of mateship is also a 
celebration of the common man. 
There are glorious names associ<lted 
with the POW story, who wi ll be 
forever famous for their qualities of 
self-denying leadership . Neverthe
less, the search for something to say 
50 years later should not allow a cu] t 
of personality to develop. T hi s 
pinnacle of Australian experience 
belongs equally to all who have stood, 
and maybe died, there. This story 
belongs to the unknown soldier. That 
is why it can be told by recalling the 
diary of an ordinary Sydney man, 
now almost quite forgotten, Sergeant 
Jim Lynch . • 

Edmund Campion is a contributing 
editor of Emeka SLreeL. 

COMMENT: 3 

MICHAEL PUTNEY 

l l98~:~~"~~~:b~h~~~co~c~c~~~~ch he •lw 
University of Fribourg, given by had attended, seemed to have re-
Metropolitan Damaskinos of solved the major issue which kept 
Tranoupo lis, the Greek Orthodox the Eastern and Western churches 
Archbishop of Geneva. In it he apart. This was the issue of the 
describedalunchhehadhadinRome 'filioque', or the relationship of the 
with Pope John Paul II during a con- Holy Spirit to the Father and the 
ference on 'the Holy Spirit'. Son, as found in the Nicene-

He had been a keynote speaker Constantinopolitan Creed. His con-
with the recently deceased, great elusion was that the Churches of the 
ecumenist, Yves Congar OP, and the East and the Roman Catholic Church 
influential Protestant theologian ought now to move rapidly towards 
Jurgen Moltmann. reunion. 

The conference marked the Metropolitan Damaskinos then 
1600th anniversary of the First Coun- offered the opinion that there was 
cil of Constantinople and the 1550th still one major obstacle keeping the 
anniversary of the Council of two communions apart. When the 
Ephesus. Pope asked what this was, he replied: 

During lunch the Pope remarked 'It's you, Holy Father.' The Pope, he 
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explained, then laughed and said he 
hoped that issue might be able to be 
resolved as well . 

Now thirteen years later, one 
reads in Pope John Paul II's 12th 
encyclical, Ut Unu m Sint, the fol
lowing words: 'As Bishop of Rome I 
am fully aware, as I have reaffirmed 
in the present encyclical lette r, that 
Christ ardently des ires the full and 
visible communion of all those com
munities in which, by virtue of God's 
fa ithfulness, his Spirit dwell s. I am 
convinced that I have a particular 
responsibility in this regard, above 
all in acknowledging th e ecum eni 
ca l aspirations of the majority of th e 
Christian communiti es and in heed
ing the request made of m e to find a 
way of exercising the primacy which, 
while in no way renouncing what is 
essential to its mission, is nonethe
less open to a new situation '(95) . 

The Pope goes on to refer to an 
exchange he had with the Patriarch 
of Constantinople, Dimitrios I, in 
1988, when he confessed th at the 
papacy which should have been a 
se rvice to the unity of the church 
sometimes 'manifested itself in a 
very different light ' and that he 
praye d fo r th e H o l y Spirit t o 
enlighten all pas tors and theologians 
of th e two communions so that they 
could seek together ways in which 
his ministry might accomplish 'a 
service of love recognised by all .' 

Finally he calls aga in for church 
leaders and theologians ' to engage 
with me in a pati ent and fraternal 
dialogue on th is subject, a dialogue 
in which, leaving useless controver
sies behind, we could listen to on e 
another' (96) . In these two short pa ra
graphs this new encyclical has gone 
to the very heart of the problem of 
division and pointed the way fo rward 
to a more hopeful futu re. 

At the hea rt of the division 
between the other grea t Christian 
world communions and the Roman 
Ca tholic communion is the role of 
th e Bishop of Rom e. This was m ade 
clear in the Anglican-Roman Ca tho
lic international dialogue and, in one 
way or another, in all th e major dia
logues in volving the Roman Cath o
lic Church. Even on the local level 
here in Australia, th e dialogu es the 
Catholic Church has with the Unit
ing, Anglican and Lutheran Churches 
all highlight th a t o ne day th e 

qu estion of the papacy will have to 
be faced. In a sense the participants 
wait in hope that the international 
dialogues will solve the problem for 
them . 

th e level of public utterance and 
ges tur e, Po pe John Paul II i s 
unequalled in his commitment to 
ecumenism. It is hard to imagine 
that all these have been but empty 
words and actions. 

Perhaps th e bes t contex t for 
understanding the positive tone of 
his new encyclical is a document of 
N ovember las t year entitled in 
English 'As th e Third Mill ennium 
Dra ws N ear.' Th ere is an urgency in 
this document about what needs to 

be done if th e year 2000, is to be 
celebrated as a Year of Jubilee
his answer to the crazy, threa t-

The way forward to deal with 
this question can only be the way of 
ecumenism. The Rom an Catholic 
Church can never explain its under
standing clearly enough or reform 
its pra cti ce of papacy decisively 
enough on its own. Th e fundam en
tal t ruth of th e cc um eni ca l 
movem ent is that th e truth 
which will se t us free (to ~ 
unit e) ca n only be ( 
found toge th e r. D ia- G 
Iogue with ' the other' 
where mutual ques- r1 
tionin g a nd re- L 
sponse leads to 
deeper, shared 

ening views of the yea r 2000 
propaga ted by some mod

ern sects, Christian and 
otherwise. Within the 

wid e ra nging a nd 
d e m a ndin g 
renewal he wants 
to see, leadi ng up 
to th e yea r 2000, 

percepti o n is 
not onl y the 
currently 
recom -

mended way to undertake inquiry or 
research in a pos tmodern world, but 
it is also a theologica lly sound way, 
given the Christian belief that the 
Holy Spirit is at work in everyone. 

What is m os t hea rtening about 
this recognition that the exercise of 
the papal minis try wi ll need to 
change, is that the interpretation 
and recommendation comes from 
Pope John Paul II himself. Som e wh o 
do not approve of him might do ubt 
his sin cerity. Others will be sur
prised beca use they do not perceive 
him as really committed to ecumen
ism . 

I do not believe his stance in this 
encyclica l is inconsistent . It is only 
the cl ea res t express ion of a profound 
dimension of his papacy which has 
been s tea dil y growing since the 
beginning. 

It i always dangerous to try to be 
too sure about what is really going 
on in th e heart of a leader, secular or 
religious, and to distinguish this from 
what he or she has to S<lY beca use of 
their public role and what are really 
the th oughts of th eir minders and 
not their opinion at all. Certainly on 

ar e 'ecum e nical 
initiatives so that 
we ca n ce lebra te 

~ the Grea t Jubilee, 
~ if not completely 

unit ed, a t leas t 
mu c h c lose r t o 

overcoming the divisions of the 
second millennium' (34). Given that 
there arc only five yea rs to go to the 
Year of Jubilee, I think this new 
encyclica l is an attempt to provoke 
those ecumenical initiatives he con
siders essenti al to its celebra tion. 

There is m uch else to refl ect on 
in the en cyclical, e.g. his call for a 
common martyrology. One noticea
ble feature is i ts emphasis upon the 
Eas tern Churches. This is not sur
prising because the division between 
East and West is the m os t profound 
of all and overcoming it seem s to be 
a particular desire of John Paul II. 
T his becomes obvious when one 
glances at anoth er letter, Orientale 
Lumen , whi ch also ca me out in May. 

This is a letter on the Eastern 
Churches and m ay well be the most 
positive statement ever m ade about 
them by a Western pope. The title 
translates as 'The Light of the East ' 
and th a t li ght is pra ised for 
twenty-eight paragraphs. 

Ecumenism is not easy work 
these days . Changes in society and 
in intellectual life have raised many 
questions about the enterprise. The 
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difficulties of taking th e hard s teps 
seem to have stalled so many dia 
logues that m an y participants have 
jus t los t interes t or given up. 

UL U nu m Sint is a shot in the 
arm fo r weary ecum enists if for no 
o th e r rea so n than it s sh eer 
enthusias m. Some passages are less 
exciting, oth ers will be found disap 
pointing by som e ecum eni sts, but 

the call by Pope John Paul fo r he lp in 
working out how to exercise his 
ministry is enough for m e to keep 
going. For me it is a sign again that 
God will still surprise us whenever 
we feel like giving up . • 
Michael Putney is a sys tematic 
theologian. He was recently ordained 
a Roman Catholic au xiliary bi shop 
in th e Bri sbane archdiocese . 

C OMM ENT: 4 

N EIL TILLETT 

Ballet, hai! 
L , A umwAN Rmn h'" 
promised to nam e a new a rti s ti c 
director som e tim e be tween Decem 
ber and March . 

At the compan y's h1 st gene ral 
m ee t i ng, in M ay, th e se mi 
re tr en c h e d in cumb en t , M ain a 
Gielgud, defended her record in a 
way that could be interpreted as a 
job reapplication, and som e of her 
fans cling to the hope that she will 
stay p ut. But a m ore likely outcom e 
is th at our na ti onal dance compan y 
will , fo r the firs t time in its33 years, 
have an Australian m an setting its 
a rtis tic policy . 

Yes, the Austra li an knight Robert 
Hclpmann did stints, as a solois t and 
in pas de deux w ith Peggy va n Praagh, 
as artistic direc tor, but his contribu
tion was little m ore than a token. 

The Australian Ballet was fo und 
eel as an an tipodea n reflection of 
Bri tain 's Royal Ba llet . It will rem ain 
that way, although the compan y has 
imposed its own vigo rous charac ter 
on the basicall y British shape . The 
advert isem ent for a new director 
(appli ca tions closed a t th e end of las t 
m o nth ) co n fir m ed th a t a m ain 
requiren1ent was to 'prese nt an 
exciting and balanced repertoire of 
n ew and ex is tin g class ica l and 
co ntempora ry ballets'. 

For m ost of the company's 35 
years, that brief has been largely in 
the care of three English wom en with 
bac kgrounds in British and Europea n 
ba llet- van Praagh, Anne Woolliams 
and Gielgud. The wom en haven ' t 
had it all quite their own way . Peter 
Bahcn, chief exec utive from 1966 to 

1983, not only built the company's 
financial base; his parti cipation in 
artis tic decision s helped to spur th e 
dancers into a strike in 198 1. 

Bah en left the company soon after 
Gielgucl arri ved in 1983, and his suc
cessors, N oel Pclly and Ian McRae, 
have le t her formulate arti stic policy, 
within the bo und s o f fin an c ia l 
responsibility. 

Nooneseriously t ~ 
denies th at by 1990 ~~ 
Giclgud hac\ res tored ~~ .... ~ ... ·.:;;::~rt 
th e d e m or ali se d · ~ 

post-strike company 
to som ethin g like 
th e s tandards of its 
go ld en age in the 
mid-1970s. But she 
bas a lso bee n 
acc used of eccentric
ities that supposedly contributed to 
unha ppiness am ong the dancers. 

Like man y beleaguered institu 
tions, the Australi an Ball et pretended 
it had no problems of its own crea
tion- i t and Gielgud were th e inno
ce nt vi cti m s o f m a li c i ou s l y 
in stiga ted m edia speculation. T he 
pretence was m aintained by the 
board at the annual general m eeting 
last year, soon after th e announce
m ent by the company's s ta r partner
ship, Li sa Pavanc and her husband 
G reg H orsm an, that they we re join 
ing the English N ati onal Ballet bc
ca use of clisagreem cn ts with Gielgud. 

Last December the boarclm ys te
rio u ly announced that G ielgud was 
to take a slow ride on the skids; she 
would leave at the end of 1996 . 
(M a tter s could be even m o re 

EUREKA STREET • AucusT 1995 

protrac ted: Gielgud will probably 
plan the program s to be presented in 
the first 12- 18 m onths of her succes
sor's reign. ) 

The board 's announcem ent set 
the rumours going again, and a t this 
year's annual general m eeting the 
chairman, Tim Cox, tempered his 
praise of Giclgud with the co mment 
that if she stayed there could be 'a 
continuation of friction throughout 
the company' . Hi s frankn ess was 
as tonishing by Australi an Ballet 
s tandards, especially since it con 
cerned som eone who still had 19 
m onths to serve in th e company's 
top job . 

Comm ents from thcanti-Giclgud 
forces imply that her single-minded 
absorption with ballet iso lates her 
from the rea l world in general and 
the 'Au stralian ethos' in particular. 

By contras t , Ross St re tton , a 
Golden Age prin cipa l often m en
tioned as her successor, is seen as 
no t jus t formally quali fied- som e
one to bring new perspectives to 
art is tic policy- but attractively close 
to being yo ur average Aussic bl oke 
(he and hi s wife, for m er AB dancer 
Valmai Roberts, have three children ). 
After leaving the AB he danced with 
a British provincial company and 
the Joffrcy Ballet before becoming a 
principal with th e USA's leading 
co mpan y, th e A m erica n Ba ll e t 
Th eatre. For the pas t few years Stret
ton, now 42, has been the ABT's 
ass is tant art is ti c director and has at 
times been virtually in charge of 
policy . 

Th e Melbourne-based AB is our 
only trul y national performing arts 
compan y. It tours regul arly a round 
Australia . As our m ain cultural flag
waver, it goes overseas at leas t once 
every 18 m on ths. T hi s pleases the 
dan cers and, through travel allow
ances, boos ts their inco mes. But th e 
company's fin ances are showi ng th e 
strain. The AB 's i ncrcasingly des
perate pl eas for m ore help fro m the 
Federal Government wo uld ha rdly 
get a less sympathetic hea ring if the 
company was led by an Australian
especia lly one born, as Stretton was, 
in Canberra' • 

Neil Jillett, a M elbourne writer, has 
been reviewing the Au stralian Bal
let 's perform ances, on and off s tage, 
for more than 20 years. 



Go go Gareth Gareth 

S em" A COMMONWOA UH iliAD' oc Go"<RNM'NT meeting '"
eral years ago. Australia's Foreign Minister, Gareth Evans, comes 
out of an intense closed session and into the Australian office, 
where stenographers stand by. To the first he dictates, off the top 
of his head, the draft communique. Moving quickly to the second, 
he dictates an account of everything which has taken place, the 
deals, the concessions, and the understandings not on the official 
record. Not a little horse-trading has taken place, and, by this 
account, the person who has negotiated the agreement is Gareth 
himself. 

To the next stenographer, Senator Evans dictates a warm 
personal note to Zimbabwe's Prime Minister, thanking him for his 
interventions and assistance, reiterating some of the understand
ings and promising he owes him one. A fusillade of further letters 
to other heads of state follows. 

The head of his department and of the Department of Prime 
Minister and Cabinet and some other officials stand by. When the 
torrent of words comes to a halt Gareth pauses. 'Well, what do you 
think? ' 

His secretary is nothing if not effusive . 'Foreign Minister, that 
was a masterly performance. May Isaywhatapleasureit is to work 
alongside a person so thoroughly on top of his job, and what a great 
benefit Australia derives from having a person so conscious of its 
interests ... 

The Secretary of Prime Minister's comes out with like praise. 
'Senator Evans, I think you have covered the field admirably. And 
a good result too. Well done.' 

'What do you think, Sandy?' asks Gareth of the Prime Minis
ter's adviser, Sandy Holloway, these days a pen11anent head in his 
own right. 

'You know Gareth, if you put your mind to it, you could 
probably make assistant secretary in Foreign Affairs on merit '. 

Nobody doubts that Gareth Evans is staggeringly clever. What 
people doubt is whether he is smart. He has probably one of the 
most sophisticated understandings of the international scene, of 
where Australia's long-term interests lie. What people doubt is 
whether his massive command of the detail and his deep interest 
in policy make him a real politician, either in the local or the 
international sense. A real politician, like John Howard, knows 
something of ambush and of the right moment to posture. 

But poor old Gareth does not seem to be able to take a trick. 
When the French announced, quite predictably, that they were 
about to resume nuclear testing in the Pacific, our Foreign Minis
ter made mild deprecatory noises but explained the context of it 
from the French domestic political point of view. He might have 
done better to understand Australia's domestic politics. Fancy the 
Labor Party, arch-posturer on issues nuclear, being out-postured, 
and from the Left, by the Liberal Party on an issue such as this. 
Fancy it being manoeuvred to the point where, in Gareth Evans' 
own Suez, he ends up leading a forlorn delegation of Pacific non
powers to be humiliated and ignored in Paris. 

Then he gets in trouble again over Indonesia. It is a country 
which has been assiduously wooed by a number of leaders and 
ministers, not least Senator Evans himself, long before Paul Keat
ing had ever heard of it. There are, of course, a number of prickly 
issues between the two countries, such as the question of East 
Timor. But one of the achievements of people such as Senator 
Evans and Kim Beazley is that they have put government relations 

on such a broad plane that they even exchange sharp words with 
each other from time to time. And one of the features of that 
understanding is some official Australian realisation of the subtlety 
of Javanese politics and language, where circ.umlocution and the 
hint substitute for plain speaking. 

Senator Evans appears to have done everything within his 
powers to drop the hint that its nominee Ambassador, General 
Herman Mantiri, would be an embarrassment to Australian
Indonesian relations. But no one seemed to understand his Java
nese subtlety. Perhaps a little exasperated by suggestions that h e 
had gone wimpish, he made Australian opposition known loudly 
and publicly. Jakarta was forced to react. After several days it 
withdrew the appointment, making its displeasure, particularly at 
Gareth Evans, quite clear. 

And, although the move is unlikely to have serious effects on 
a fairly stable relationship it should occasion little surprise if 
Indonesian statesmanship finds scope for retaliation-like at the 
next APEC talks, for example. Or in ASEAN politics. 

For the press, of course, it is all grist to the mill. Even the most 
charitable observer would not think that Senator Evans had been 
having a wonderful year, since his stumbles over the Australian 
Secret Intelligence Service or his less-than-overwhelming success 
over Indian Ocean regionalism. There is no doubting, however, 
that it has a rather bleary eye upon him since he announced an 
intention to change the Commonwealth Crimes Act to make it 
easier to jail journalists for disclosing national security inform a
tion. The pressure has not helped. 

Nor, probably does it help any of his other ambitions. At the 
domestic political level, he has to rate as candidate for next Leader 
of the Opposition, but the doubts about his political instincts have 
emerged anew. 

He would like his options open for the next High Court 
vacancy, though that will probably not occur during a Labor 
government, unless a High Court judge agrees to be the last 
Governor-General. And his UN hopes, forlorn once the incumbent 
decided he wanted another tem1, have hardly been improved by 
some of his recent diplomacy. 

The problem is that the errors of political judgment he has 
displayed were not really errors of principle. Gareth Evans has a 
pretty sensible long-term view when it comes to foreign policy, 
and usually, when it comes to the nation's real interests, (as 
opposed to the interests of those who feel the need for a parade of 
their consciences to little effect) is a better judge than most of his 
critics. One reason he has become somewhat maladroit of late, 
indeed, is that he actually does command som e significant inter
national respect. He has been around for a long time. He knows 
most of the actors pretty well. His appreciations of what is going 
on command attention. In many forums, h e (and Australia) are 
fairly disinterested players, actually keen on good outcomes, and 
recognised as such. 

These bring him, and Australia, some goodwill, and, in forums 
where interests are not threatened, some credit it can draw on. But 
when interests are actually at stake, the weight Australia can bring 
to bear is a measure of itself, not the personality of its Foreign 
Minister-something an array of usually competent Australian 
foreign ministers have always tended to forget. It might be time for 
Gareth to move on. • 
Jack Waterford is editor of the Canberra Times. 
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Press gangs 
From fohn Collins, fo rm er M anaging 
Director of Jacaranda Wiley. 
Frank Stilwell (E urel<a St reeL, June/ 
July 1995) ma y have devised a slightly 
awk ward OzEco n but he certain ly 
m ade a po int that is far too often for
gotten or avoided. That point was that 
decisions, key dec isions, are n1.ade in 
fo reign boardrooms regardless of Aus
tra lia's na ti ona! interes t . N a ti ona! 
inte res t, wheth er th e 'nati on ' be do
minion, comm onwealth or republic, is 
the very las t thing on th e mind of the 
so-called multinati onal or global cor
pora ti on wh ose only interest is it s 
own ! 

And 'Yes' aga in , Frank Stilwell. 
Cultural imperiali sm is very 111 uch th e 
res ult when th e globals control so 
much of a country's publishing indus
try. I watched from close quarters as 
firs t the UK and th en the USA rook 
over finan cia l control of Jacaranda 
Press in Brisbane. 

Local publishing ge ts squeezed and 
then is turn ed off so tha t th e needs of 
Global HQ can be met. 

At least th e Jacaranda nam e still 
ex ists. What would Andrew Fabinyi 
think if he returned to find the nam e 
Cheshi re erased fro m th e Longman 
shingle? 

So, much and a ll as I'd like to read 
Marvell afres h, I wo uld ha ve to <lccept 
it fro m global Penguin and so the sad 
cycle is rein forced r 

John Collins 
Moggill, QLD 

The Waste Land 
From Robin Arnold 
I en joyed Fra n k St il we ll 's articl e 
(Eureka S treet , Jun e/July 1995) and 
only regret tha t I shall not li ve long 
en o ugh to migra te to O z Eco n, his 
h ypotheti ca l country. 

I too have an im aginary country. 
lt li es to Australi a's north ; perh aps it 's 
m ore of a region th an a country. Let 
us call it Himalaysia. 

Exhaustive logging of th e upland 
fo rests of Himalays ia has dcs titu ted 
the fores t peo pl e but brought unex
pec ted benefits elsewhere. So il washed 
from the denuded fores t areas has re
deposited in the lowlands, producing 
large areas of rich silt plains. T his, to
geth er with climatic changes brought 
about by th e enhanced greenhouse ef
fec t, bas produced idea l conditions for 
cereal crops. The uplands, now devoid 

Le tters 

Burel< a S Lreet welcom es letters 
from its readers. Short le tters are 
m ore likely to be publish ed, and 
all let ters m ay be edited . Letters 
must be signed, and should include 
a contact phon e number and the 
writer 's nam e and address. 

of trees and people, appeared barren, 
but enterprising agriculturalists ha ve 
developed pas ture plants that grow 
well there. Cat tl e and sheep arc thriv
ing. 

T he Him ala ysia region can now 
produce wheat, ri ce, meat and wool 
at a frac ti on of what these produ cts 
cost Australian farm ers. N ot only has 
this eliminated Australian farm prod
ucts from ex port m arkets, but even 
th e dom es ti c market has to be sup
plied by imports . After th e enthusi
asm with which the GATT agreement 
was greeted, Austra lia can hardly put 
up barrie rs to th ese imports. Rem em
ber th e indignation in Australia when 
th e Japanese ac tuall y wanted to grow 
t hci r own rice . 

There is now virtually no work for 
Au stra li an fa rm ers, and the country
side ha s been devasta ted. In th e big 
ci ties shanty towns arc beginning to 
appear. 

It co uldn ' t happen ? It couldn ' t 
happen to Fra nk Stil we ll 's OzEcon, 
because that country has a policy of 
self reli ance and only modes t overseas 
trade. 

~~ II y;~~o~~o~!~Y~?~now 
could benefit from professional 
counselling please phone Martin 
Prescott, BSW, MSW, MAASW, 
clinical member o£ the Associa
tion of Catholic Psychother
apists. Individuals, couples and 
families catered for: 

St Kilda, (03) 9534 8700 
Bentleigh, (03) 9557 2595 
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But it i s happening to many coun
tries in the Third World, not onl y un
der GATT agree m ents, but also in 
accordan ce with t h e Wo rld Ba nk 's 
's tructural adjustm ent programs'. It is 
now happening to Mexican farmers, as 
cheap grain from th e USA is allowed 
into th e co untry under N AFTA, the 
North American Free T rade Agree
m ent . 

Free Trade is grea t- for the wi n
ners. 

Robin Arnold 
Hampton, VIC 

I never said that 
From Edm und Cnmpion , Catholi c 
Theological Faculty, Catholic In stitute 
of Sydney. 
T he H arperCollin s En cyclopedia of 
Catho li cism edit ed by R ichard P . 
McBrien is now in Austra li a. Its pri ce 
and qualit y a re l ikely to m ake it 
popu lar wit h Eurel<a Street readers. 
Ma y I therefore ad vise that in my own 
article on Ca th oli cism in Austra li a 
th ere a re two strange sentences lauda
tory of th e church's prese nce among 
Aborigin es. I neith er w rote th ose 
sentences nor even saw them before my 
own copy of th e encyclopedia a rri ved. 
I wou ld as k readers not to attr ibute 
th em to m e. 

Edmund Campion 
Manly, NSW 

Curing some ills 
From Dr Paul Dignam 
I welcome an y art icle that aler ts the 
community to th e p lig h t of t he 
mentally ill, and Peter Collins was ob
viously pushed for space to cover a 
mass ive subj ect (Emek n S tree t, Ju ne/ 
July 1995) but even so I th ink some 
subjects require furt her elaborat ion. l 
would make three points. 

While th ere have neve r been 
enough se rvices, it is ironi c tha t the 
predi cament of Sue, who co uld not get 
help till she grabbed a knife, is pe rh aps 
more common now than 10 years ago: 
'Co mmunity' psychia tr ic scrv ices, 
flood ed with cases of common human 
mi sery and chaos as well as their 'core' 
psy chiatr ic caseloa d, have had to 
develop simplistic criteri a to hel p their 
rcla ti vel y in experien ced s taff ra ti on 
serv ices; the ' inpatient ' servi ces have 
lost beds and s taff , and arc back in the 
revolving-door bus iness, and the pub
lic health system overall has los t a 
wealth of medical a nd nursing 
ex peri e nce as, s t a te by s tat e, th e 



economica lly driven 'de-institutional
isation ' has tramped clumsily through 
carefull y built teams and systems and 
dem ora li sed a generation of profes
sionals. Fifteen years ago Sue would 
have been seen by her home-visiting 
GP (rem ember them1) or collected by 
an alert cop not neurotic about infring
ing liberti es, delivered to a hospital 
that always found another bed, and 
treated by an experienced psychiatrist. 
The conditions were not ideal, to be 
sure, but there have been winners and 
losers in th e new deal. 

There are winners and losers in 
new legislation too. It is one thing to 
highlight the shortcomings of mental 
hea lth legislation by comparing 
it with the UN idea ls. It is 
another to document large num 
bers of actual case infringements, 
and s till another to assume that 
new laws will prevent them . 
There have been small if dramat
ic exceptions in recent decades, 
but as a rule far more peop le suf
fer from not being treated for 
their illness than from any in 
frin gem ents of th eir rights when 
they are trea ted. Ask them and 
their relatives! 

On th e s ubj ect of tardive 
dysk in esia, Peter lapses briefly 
into tabloid journalism !'disturb
ing eviden ce .. un specified 
number ... c ru elly aff li cted ' ) 
when his fa ctual base is a little off . Tar
dive dyskinesia (involuntary writhing 
movements of the lips and tongue) is 
a known side-effect of the anti-psy
chotics, occurs with a known preva
lence (perhaps 15% of patients on long 
term therapy) and only very occasion
ally reaches th e disabling sta t e to 
which he refers. 

For m ost patients on anti-psychot
ics th ere has, until recentl y, been no 
alternative trea tment, and non-treat
m ent is only occasionally a via bl e op
tion. 

In Austral ia it has been recom 
mended practice th a t informed con
sent be obtained as soon as practical, 
but in reality this is usually weeks af
ter the crisis, when the patient regains 
th e ability to rea listically rev iew their 
predicament without the intrusion of 
psychotic materia l and the derailment 
of thinking th at the drugs have con
tained. 

Mos t patients th en choose to stay 
on m edicine. In America, of co urse, 
the civil-liberties capital, you can be 
certified but refuse treatment, and stay 
in an asylum untrea ted for weeks: I 

know where I'd rather be. 
But with Peter's central theme I 

have no argument: despite the reports 
and the grandstandin g, the range of 
services is still abysmal. The mentally 
ill are ill-equipped to represent them 
selves, their carers are too burnt out 
to take up the political cudgels, their 
therapists are run ragged, and the 
general public remains frightened and 
ignorant about a range of disorders that 
will affect one in five Australians. It 
is this fear and ignora nce that is our 
greates t enem y, and we will have to 
keep striving to dispel it. 

Paul Dignam 
Hampstead Ga rden s, SA 

not aware of the developments in the 
'60s in which Santamaria and D G M 
Jackson were under criticism for being 
too supportive of the Menzies-big-busi
ness forces which seemed so patently 
to contradict the radical questioning 
of big capitalism that Th e Catholic 
Worl< er and the Movement both en
gaged in during the '40s and '50s. Thus, 
O'Farrell wrote of Santamaria in the 
sixties as th ough he was as obviously 
engaged in the distributist struggle as 
he had been in the decades before. The 
apparent 'wedding' of the Movement 
(transformed into the National Civic 
Co un cil ) with the Menzies govern
men t was one of convenience in the 

Win-\ '(OV , , 

} 

SAY, THA"I SOUNDS 
L.\lCE A CLeAR 
u-.D\CA\OR. Of A 
RD&US1" F\J1lJRE fO~ 
1\\e we.L~J>.~E s~ct~~ 

main, th ough I was surprised by 
an arti cle last yea r which 
recorded Sa ntamaria's Sunday 
visits to th e home of Menzies. 

The Catholic Worker lost its 
way by adopting the sha llower 
' left-wing' policies of US ' liber
a l' thought and 'New-Left' atti
tudes, and so we underwent in 
Australia a partial eclipse of the 
strong trad itions of Catholic so-

) 

Dimmed visions 
From Peter Hunt 
I read James G riffin 's 'Darkening the 
Church Door' (Eureka Street, April 
1995) with fascination. 

Having grown up an avid reader of 
The Catholic Worker and News 
Weekly which both espoused the w ide 
distribution of property in small, 
mi xed farming, small businesses, and 
co-operatives, I would ha ve liked to 
have seen more attention to the 'dis
tributists' miss ion of the Melbourne 
lay m en who were associated with 
th ese papers. The Catholic Worl<er 
lost thi s mission in about the ea rly 
'60s and, as Paul Ormonde records, 
Santamaria felt that he had to concen
trate so much on m ere survival for 
Australia during the Cold War that he 
gave less attenti on to, though he still 
support ed, hi s original di stributist 
vision. Patrick O 'Farrell was not only 
'not as conversant with the Melbourn e 
scene as he later beca me'; he also was 

ia! teachin g. By this I do not 
mea n m erely the Encyclicals 
which were often not as richly 
informed as they should have 
been, but th e enlightened anti-
bourgeois and decentralist cru
sa de of Belloc and Chesterton, 
and the personalist philosophy 

of Jacques Maritai n . 
Permit me to make a final com 

m ent . Arthur Ca lw ell was harsh ly 
judged, as Griffin rela tes, and I must 
say that because of a personal experi
ence which my wife and I had of his 
kindness man y years ago, I know that 
be was a gentleman. However, like 
many others, he was nai've about Com
munists . 

In 1967 in Collingwood Town Hall 
he took part in a public meeting of the 
James Connolly Association, along 
with Vincent Buckley and a few other 
lumin ari es. None of those speakers 
seemed to realise that this was a Com 
muni st organisa ti on using the Irish 
cause as a front fo r Communist influ
ence; though, it must be added that 
Connolly, a very brave man, was a 
Marxis t. 

With so much of our life today 
dominated by Corporate concerns (as 
'Nugget' Coombs has said), and a grow
ing gap between rich and poor, it's time 
for a return to the ea rlier vision of Th e 
Catholic Work er. 

Peter Hunt 
Winmalee, NSW 
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Tell the truth 
From D avid Griffi th s 
Thank yo u fo r printing my letter about 
th e need fo r reform of scien ce (April ) 
but I wa s puzz led by the editorial no te 
th a t Professor Ian Plin1er (author of 
Te lling Lies for God, a po lemi c aga ins t 
'crea tio n sc ience') ' is no t a committee 
m e mber fo r th e Vi cto ri an Ske ptics, 
and so fa r as he is aware th e re is no 
o rga ni sati on of th <J t nam e (but ) he docs 
s ubscribe to t he Australian Sl<eptic. ' 
As thi s apparentl y refl ects on m y c red
ibili ty may I bri ef ly repl y: is Prof. Plim 
cr sce pt ica l a bo ut th e Ske pti cs' 

T he N ove mb e r 1994 Aus tra li a n 
Skept ics Vi ctori<lll News letter states 
that Plimc r is 'a m embe r of th e Vi cto
ri a n Co mmit tee'. An adver t ise m ent 
for Telling Lies (or God on t he sam e 

'<ouR 5\t-.lS W\LL E-ARN '(O\J 

can Steel, wh ile conceding '!an docs 
an ex ce ll ent job as <1 s keptic ', is hi gh 
ly c riti ca l of some ' il l based (a nd fla
grantl y wrong) statements' in P limcr' s 
p<tpcr. Even s keptics can be wrong, it 
see m s. 

Fina ll y, while s kepti c ism is p<l rt of 
th e ana lytical process, in m y view its 
i m po rt a nee is cx<Jggc ra t ed . S kc pti 
c is m , <JS a goal, is a cult of negativit y. 
Science should be the pursuit of Truth . 

David Griffiths 
N o rt h Fitzroy, VTC 

No, father 
From 1<. P. Curry, chief adminis t ra t ive 
officer, St Vincent de Paul, Victoria . 
For so1ne m ont hs, we suspect si nce t he 
Soc ie t y of St Vin cent de Pa ul 's Victo

E1"E.RNAL DAMN~\\ ON! 

ri an rn embers hip e lected tO 

wi thdraw fi na nc ial su pport 
from hi s ambi tious and wcl l
i n tc ntion ed m agaz i nc, A us 
trolion Catholics, Fr Mi ch<Jcl 
Ke ll y has bee n ' in t urm o il ' 
w ith us . But we' re gr<Jteful <l t 
least th a t he's give n us cq u <J I 
s pace t o res po nd to hi s 
'Wh <1t's t he m ;ttte r wi th Yin
ni cs'' (Eurel<u Street, May 
1995). 

page st<ttcs th at au togra phed copies <J rc 
availabl e t h rough t he Victoria n Skep
t ics. T he publi ca t ion was prev ious ly 
titled Victorian Si<eptics Newsle ller. 
Pro f. P lim cr's nam e has appea red in 
seve ral hut n o t a ll edition s a s a 
m ember of th e Editorial Committee, 
e .g. Febru <J ry 1994. 

H e ccrt<Jinl y docs <Jlittlc m ore th <J n 
subsc ribe to th e Australian Sl<ep tic. 
Vol 14 N o . 3 of th a t Journ al has th e 
text of a pape r prese nt ed by Prof . 
Plim c r a t th e Sk e ptics N a ti o n a l 
Co nve nti on titl ed : A Scep t ica l Look 
al Green h ouse. T h e pape r contain s 
in te resting da ta on th e rise and fa ll of 
Lmd m asses rel a tive to sea level , and 
th e co ntrib uti o n of vo lcanoe s to 
emiss ion of carbon dioxide. H owever, 
in Vo l 15 No. l , as tron omer Dr Du n-

$500. 

M ich <Jc l states ' Jo hn 
O'Brien, Victoria n state pres
ident, c riticised t he deve lop
m en t of p u bli c <1 dvocacy on 
beha lf of th e poor as p<l rt of 
th e Society's se rvice .. .' Th is 
is no t tru e. Take as one recent 
example th e Victo ri an bra nch 
aggrcssi vel y and s uccess full y 
ch allen gin g ba nks c harg in g 
fees fo r acco u nts of und e r 

T h e asse rti on th a t John O'Bri e n 
acc uses t he n<ttion al co un c i I of t he So
c ie t y of ' fin<Jn c ia lmi sm a nagc m cnt ' is 
no t co rrect- th e co nce rn s ex pressed 
b y s tat e pres id e nt s (not onl y Mr 
O 'Brien ) qu eri ed th e valu e be in g ob
ta in ed from such expenditure. 

It is m os t unfa ir fo r Mi chae l t o 
c redit o nl y one person w ith th e 'o b
ject of reform to be a renewa l o f th e 
SVDP that concentra ted on th e spirit
ua l fo rm ation of m embers .. .' The Vi c
t o ri a n bran c h h as tw o fu ll -tim e 
e mpl oyees e n gaged in fo rmation , 
trainin g and recruitment plus a mos t 
active committee driving thi s impor
tant portfolio. 

Mi hac! s tates ' t he antiqu ity prob
lem is a real one for th e Socie ty ... with 
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an average age in the high 60s .. .' . In 
fact, th e ave rage age of m e mbers in 
Victoria is 6 ! . H owever, th e re is a pos
itive ca mpaign to encourage yo unger 
peopl e to join and to increase th e fe
male m embership, w hich has grown 
to 45 per ce nt in recent times. 

Michael 's acc usa ti on th at th e So
ciet y ' in creas in gly rese mbl es a welfa re 
burea ucra cy th a t ge ts li fe from govern 
m ent m o ney a nd po li cy pri o riti es' 
could n o t be furth er fro m th e truth in 
Vic tor ia . In 1994-95, th e Vic to ria n 
branch prov ided ass istance in cash and 
kind worth $6 .8 mi Ili o n, of wh ich less 
th an on e per cent was prov id ed by gov
ernments. In te rm s of po li cy in Victo
ri a th e pri o riti es a rc ve ry c lea r: 
co n fe rence me mbe rs v is it in g peop le 
w h e re th ey li ve, be t hat in t heir 
hom es, in hos pi ta l, in instit u tions, 
even on the st reet, d ispens in g spiri tu
a l and fimm c ial assist<mcc to th ose in 
n eed. 

It also is untru e to say th at in Vic
tori a ' it s sta t e- based administ ra ti ve 
s tru c tu re s iph o ns powe r and resourc
es away from th e loca l leve l an d bl oc ks 
ac tion at a nat io nal leve l' . In f<tct, con 
fe ren ce m e m be rs in Victo ria v ia a 
st<Jtc-widc network of regiona l and di
ocesan co un cils, can communicate ef
fect ively wit h t he p<~rcnt body wh ich 
is lega ll y respo nsib le fo r t he work of 
t he Society in Victori<t, the state coun
cil. To se rvice State Counc il and t he 
la rge conference network in Victoria 
th ere is a centra l ad min istrative group, 
a sm a ll gro up of dedicated staff w hich 
is, quit e lit e ra ll y, 'ove rwor ked an d 
underpa id '. Mic hae l Ke ll y and o th ers 
to whom he refers m igh t well prefer 
to sec a num be r of bu rea ucracies a t 
diocesa n level, bu t in ou r view su ch <l 
n e two rk wou ld li ke ly be cu m berso m e 
and extrem e ly expe ns ive. 

It is equ a ll y u ntrue to assert that 
we ' block ac ti o ns at nat ional leve l'. 
T he current admini str<ltion under John 
O 'Brien has a lways bee n keen to sup
port an e ffecti ve n a ti onal co un c il. Re
g re tt a bl y, howeve r, dec isio n s o n 
appointments (of in c reasing number of 
s ta ff ) and o th er cxpc ndi tu rcs began to 
be taken aga ins t th e wis hes of th e 
m a jo rity of th e states w h ich, afte r all , 
w ere res po ns ibl e fo r s uppl y in g t h e 
bulk of th e fund s . 

Perhaps th e greatest di sto rti on is 
Michael's cl aim t ha t 'N CC influen ce 
has been ac ti ve a t c ru c ia l points . Its 
presence in th e m e mbe rship of th e 
executiv e of th e Victori an Sta te Coun
ci l h as been dec is ive in th a t council 's 
ac ti on ove r n a ti o na l iss ues a nd it s 



dealings with oth er individu als or 
gro ups attached to AD2000'. Thefacts 
arc-the Victorian state council com
prises 15 m embers on its executive, 
none of whom h as any connection 
with the NCC and we totally deny any 
influence on decisions made by state 
coun cil by th e NCC. In fact, it might 
be sa id that the Society of St Vincent 
de Paul 's conn ecti on with the Society 
of Jes us, via Australian Catholics, has 
been of greater influence. 

We in the Society of St Vincent de 
Paul strive to be obed ient to the teach
ings of th e Ca th o li c C hurch and 
respect the views ex pressed in encyc
licals. However, we stand accused in 
Eureka Street of 's tubbornly refusi ng 
to exa mine at an y depth issues of the
ological and spiritual renewal'. On this 
score we ca n say onl y, so be it. 

There are additi o nal broad and 
un s ubsta ntiated state m ents a nd 
innuendo in the publisher's editorial 
in the May edit ion of Eurel{(l Street, 
which are not to hi s credit nor worthy 
of a response. The truth of th e m at ter 
is, man y of th e pub li shed goa ls of the 
national council may well ha ve been 
achi eved had co nsensus decision 
making been the bottom line. 

K. P. Curry 
Melbourne, VIC 

Hijacked 
From Brian Murnan e, President , 
national council of St Vincent de Paul 
Society 1991-1994. 
I wr it e in response to the article 
'Wh at 's the matter wit h Vinnies?', 
Eureka Street, May 1995. 

The members of th e Society of St 
Vincent de Paul have for the past 20 
yea rs bee n urging th eir leade rs to 

undertake wide-ranging reform and 
renewal of the society, specifi ca ll y in 
the areas of: 
·Spirituality. 
· Being a compassionate presence with 
marginalised peo ple. 
·Developing structures that fac ilitate 
service, human deve lopment, and re
dress th e causes of poverty. 
· Youth involvement. 
·Tra nsforming the Society into a post
Vatican II la y assoc ia tion . 

Th ese is sues have conti nu a ll y 
emerged from all th e national assem
bli es : Minto 1973, Eastwood 1984, Re
gional Council Presidents Assembly 
1988, and member consultations such 
as th e membership survey 1987, th e 
Simons revi ew 1990 and Society vision 

and stru cture 1991. 
In 20 years the members' desire for 

reform has been stall ed by the protract
eel resista nce of a few sta te council 
presiclcn ts . 

During my term it was a group of 
state coun cil presidents who re jected 
the stated goa ls for reform. T o restrict 
and control the reform agenda , th ey 
abandoned consensus in decision mak
ing and replaced it with voting. When 
their attempt to restrict vot ing on na
tional co uncil issues to sta te council 
presidents only, failed, the Presidents 
of Victoria, Queens land, Tasmania and 
Western Australia decided to destroy 
the reform and renewal process and the 
nat iona l co un cil by seceding. 

The seceded St<ltc Council Presi
dents have now been successful in 
res tri cting the vote for my successor 
to nine !Sta te Counci] Presidents and 
two N atio nal Administrator Commi t
tee members) out of a total society 
membership of forty thousand. 

What 's the matter with Vinnics? 
The members' des ire for reform and 
ren ewa l h as been hij ac ked by a 
powcrfu l minority. 

Brian Murnane 
Eschol Park, NSW 

Call ignored 
FTom Hichard McMahon 
As a m ember of the St Vincent de Pa ul 
Society I have beco me increasingly 
angered and dismayed with ou r Socie
ty's infighting over t he past 12 
months. Your article enti tled 'What's 
the mat ter with Vinnics1' !May 1995 
issue) ca me as a welcome appeal for 
the urgent reform needed within our 
Vinccntian fa mily. 

r be li eve that t he reform of th e 
Society must s tart in the hearts of 
individual m embers. Con version is a 
necessa ry part of renewal, summed up 
in Jesus' call to 'repent and believe the 
good news.' Before we can change our 
ways there mu st be recognition , 
accou ntab ility and above all forgive
ness fo r pa s t e rror s. All Socie t y 
m embers share in this painful split, all 
Socie ty members must look inward at 
our own culpabi lity. Our leaders have 
been e ntru s t ed w ith th e greatest 
responsibilities, and th erefore bear the 
greatest potential culpability for this 
crisis . Have our leade rs been brought 
to acco unt ? 

The initial confli ct was between 
the seceded state pres idents and th e 

rest of the national council- consist
ing of the national president, board and 
two state presidents. The President 
Genera l of the Society was called in 
by the seceded s ta te pres ide nt s to 
resolve the confli ct. His decision was 
that the national and seceded state 
presidents sho uld step aside. The 
nationa l president compli ed and the 
seceded state presidents refused. Con
sequen tl y, the national boa rd has been 
effectively removed . 

What 1 cont inue to fi nd incredible 
in the entire episode is that no action 
was taken against the secessionists . 
When will these ac tions be accounted 
for? Their dramati c act of secession 
generated an international incident 
an d ruptured the Society. 

I would be very interested to learn 
what a lt e rn at ive steps were taken 
before th ey decided to secede. Was 
there no other so lution I If some of the 
s tate presidents were unhappy with 
the nat iona l president's leadership, 
cou ld they not at least have appealed 
to the national membership first for a 
solution before scccding1 Wh en did 
members hear that the state presidents 
were going to secede? Were the reasons 
made clear1 Did the other side of the 
story get told? I believe that the seced
ed state presidents 'rushed in where 
angc.ls fear to tread.' 

Five state presidents seceded
stating their disaffili atio n from the 
Society. One would have expected
by definiti on- that by seceding they 
withdrew all involvement from the 
organisat ion. But they cont inued to 
meddle in the upcoming elec ti ons 
when the President Genera l clearly 
directed that they shou ld not interfere. 
They continue to withhold state lev
ies to th e nat ionaJ co un cil at a time 
when the natio nal office is desperate
ly short of funds. They continue to 
remain seceded. Surely, after success
fully appealing to th e President Gen
eral to keep their positions intact, why 
did th ey not humbly appca ] to be 
returned to the fold in the interests of 
unity? What prevented their immedi
ate return ? Have they placed condi 
tions upon th eir return, or do they not 
deem it necessa ry to be reunited with 
th e Vinccntian Family I 

As far as I know, nei th er their ini
t ia l act of secession nor their contin 
ued interfe rence has been addressed . 
But th eir ac ts of secess ion must be 
challenged, otherwise a precedent is 
set for th e future. If, afte r th e Jul y 
national election, they become dissat
isfied with the new national pres ident, 
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The Philia Prize 
For Creative Initiatives in Religious 

Work in Australia 

Nominations for the 1995 Philia Prize 
are now open. 

The Prize w ill acknowledge those who in 
practical and effective ways have enhanced an 

appreciation of religion and spirituality in 
conternporary Australian life. 

For further details and application forms contact: 
The Phi I ia Prize, PO Box 1 08, Ma I vern VIC 3144 

Telephone: (03 ) 9531 138.1 Facsim il e: (03 ) 9525 6841 

1\11 ll!tti.l/i\(• ot tl!e \t\lurld Conlcrem (' nn NcliRton 
.mrl Pew e (WCf.?P) . 

'lpon ... cnerl in I'JIJS h} llw Commom\t•,llth Cuv!'rnmc·nt " ·" .1 

ptoi('( lim the lnterndtion,J! h'. ll' lw /o/('r,lfln-•. 

Internation ally Renowned 
Catho lic Feminist Theo logian 

Elisa beth 
Schussler 
Fiorenza 
Kristcr Stcnclahl Professor of Divinity, Harvard 
Divinity Schoo l. Author of In Memory of He1; 
jesus: Miriam's Child, Sophia's Prophet and 
other Jcc laimed books Jtld artic les. 

wi ll speak on 

Discipleship of Equals: 
Reality and Vision 

Friday ·1s August 1995 
at 8pm Pharmacy Col lege, Roya l 
Parade (Tramstop 16), Parkville 

Cost $10 
Arr.lngt•d by Wonwn .1nd thl' Au~1r ,1 li.m Churl h (\IVATACJ 
Vittori,1 111 ( o-orwr.l tion with Chri <:. ti,ln 1-erninists Group" in 
MeiiHJUrnc. 

what is to stop them from seceding 
aga in z Wh a t is to now stop 
conferences, regional councils or dioc· 
esan coun cil s from seceding or with· 
ho lding fun dsl 

Love demands us to be both chari· 
table and just. Too much cha rity has 
been served upon the seceded state 
presidents and not enough ju stice. 
They hold positions of responsibility 
and when they shirked this rcsponsi· 
bility, loving justice demanded 
accountability to the Society. It is not 
enough that t hey should be reins tated 
and the in c ident forgotte n . Their 
secession has cost us in money, in 
damaged reputations to both individ 
uals and the Society 's public image . It 
has also cau sed disillusionment and 
pain to many members, but most fun
damentally it has caused harm to the 
poor and to the Body of Christ in 
which the poor arc scrvt:d. 

The positions of the scccders 
should be m ade vacant and calls for 
new state president elections should 
be made. T hey must be made accou nt
abl e for the secession. 

Wht:n will our leaders be brought 
to account/ It is onl y wh en they 
repent, that forgiveness, co nversion 
and renew a I can follow. 

Richard McMa hon 
Drummoync, NSW 

Sizing up 
From P. B, Godfrey 
The articles by Glanz and Greenaway 
[Ew-elw Street, May 1995) make som e 
pertinent points on the future pros· 
peers of the union movement . I write 
to co ntribute to co nte mpora ry 
thinkin g. 

Many of the individuals currently 
working in and fo r the labour mo ve
m ent co uld do well to reflect upon 
Australia's labour history for guidance 
in addressing th e current challenges. 

The labou r movem ent was born 
out of struggle and from co urage, effort 
and commitm ent, directed at dcmoc
ratising and dignifying the working 
liv es of Australians. Through the 
m ovem ent's industrial and political 
arms, this democracy and digni ty was 
to tran s late into all spheres of family 
and community life. With out doubt, 
ad mirable, l cgi tim ate and achievable 
pursuits, th at by international s tand
ards have bee n overw helmingly suc
cessful. 

Against this backgro und, what can 
be don e by the la bour movement's 
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incumbents to meet th e current chal
lcngesl A few suggestions follow. 

In a post-Fordist era, wh ere there 
is a micro focus upon the individu al 
enterprise, and upon red ucing conflict
ual employee relations, empowering 
the workforce, and participative deci
sion-making, union st ructures, in 
response to this, through the ama lga
mation process, have become more 
centralised and bureaucratic. I recent
ly read a report where, through amal
gamation and internal power sharing 
arrangem ents, a union with 200,000 
mcm hers h as, at a Federa l level, three 
Executive Presidents and seven Ass ist
ant Federal Secretaries. What docs this 
say about effect ive uti.lisation of un
ion resources, the priorities of some 
uni ons, and the negative conscquenc· 
cs of the amalgamation process? It says 
that much of the ama lg<lmation proc
ess has been based upon political a lle
gia n ce, the pursu it of discredited 
ideologica l agen da, and power sharing 
and job protection among union hi e r
archi es. It also says that the ind ustri
al, and broader social in teres ts of union 
members- the working people of Aus
tralia-have bee n relegated to a poor 
seco nd . 

Many that have passed th ro ugh, 
and that remain in , the labour move
ment, must be call ed to account for 
their roles in developing th e stigma 
that of ten accompanies unionism. 
These are the fringe -dwe lling 
ideologues who, through the years, 
h ave facilitated and provi ded a ready 
vehicle for the anti-union mantra, so 
ev id ent in the pop ular press, th at 
continues to plague both the genera l 
perception of union s in society, and 
the legit im ate work of t h e more 
responsible and effective unions . 

There are three initiatives th at 
ma y aid the reversal of cu rrent 
membership trends, that is, to promote 
union m e m bcrship among the 
previously non- un ion ised an d the so
called 'n ew' industries. 

First ly, we sho uld ensu re t hose 
employed in the labour movement arc 
of s uffici en t intellectual rigour, 
equipped w ith the necessary skills, an d 
fundamentally committed to the dig
nity and well-being of Australian 
working people, within th e current 
ceo nomi c and socia l order, so as to 
advance the prosperi ty of thi s co un · 
try. 

Secondly, we shoul d ensure union 
structures are lea n yet efficient, well 
directed and well managed, and t hat 
their reso urces arc directed to indus-



trial pursuits in the field and on th e 
s h op floor. An indu s trially so und 
union will rea p its own s trategic 
rewards . 

Thirdly we shou ld influence the 
policy makers and th e legislature, in 
th e post -primary education sphere, so 
as to develop curricula that educate 
and tra in current and future genera
tions of Australians about the co mplex 
world of Australian work . 

Further, future ge ne rati o ns of 
workers need to understand that most 
products of th e educati on sys tem will 
be empl oyees in som e form, and th at 
s uch employees have co ll ective inter
ests albe it a t enterprise, indu s try, 
national or intern ati onal level. 

These curricula must a lso ed uca te 
about active, res ponsibl e, and legiti 
mate unionism, and th e achievements 
and influences of th e labour move
m ent hi storical ly and currentl y. Thi s 

This month, thanks to 
Penguin, the writer of 

every letter we publi sh 
will receive a copy of 
Lady with Lapdog and 

Other Stories 
by Anton Chekhov. 

Penguin Classics 
RRP $8.95 

a lone will raise the understanding and 
apprecia ti on of the uni on movement 's 
role in Austra lia 's dem ocra cy . 

An anticipated corollary of thi s is 
th at- feeding into uni on recruitment 
strategies-ne w worke rs will see 
union m embe rs hi p as re levant and 
essen t ia l, and ac tively seck it out, just 
as a new worker actively seeks out a 
first credit card, a new bank account, 
or basic hea lth insurance, etc. 

Further, a new worker will have a 
reasonab le com preh ens ion abo ut in 
dustrial a nd employ m e nt m atters, 
which wil l warm the hitherto cold sell 
for a union recruiter. 

There arc few , if any, in any s ph ere 
of blue collar, white collar or execu
tive empl oy ment anywhere along the 
po lit ical continuum that could valid 
ly argue agai nst educating future em 
ployees about unionism, as th ere arc 
few, if any, working in Au tralia who 
have not been touched by, and bene
fit ed from , th e pos itive contribution 
of Australian unions. 

Reinforcing this last point, I quote 
the MHR for Bcnn clong, Leader of th e 
Oppositi on, Mr. Howard, who is wide
ly portrayed as totally anti-unio n, 
(w hich I do not seck to refute, howev
e r): 

'We have no argument wit h the 
normal activities of t rade uni ons in the 
industrial affairs of Australia. We ac
knowledge th e soc ial contributi on 
made by th e trad e unions in the past 
and the continuing social contribution 
of trade unions in Australia at present .' 
(Hansa rd Wed. 23 Ma y 1994 pp 2008) 

This s tatement, a lthough cast from 
an anti-union para di gm , acknowledg
es th e legitimate place t hat union s 
occ upy in a democracy . Thus the de
mocracy owes it to itself, <llld the edu 
ca tion sys tem within th e dem.oc racy 
has a rcsponsibil i ty, to ed ucate about 
this legitimacy. 

In conclusion , this third initiative 
is the key thrus t of thi s le tter. How
eve r, it ca n on] y be successful in the 
contex t of th e union m ovem ent re
s tructuring itself and its pri o rities to 
ensure its relevance to the m ainstrea m 
of Australi a's present and future work
fo rce. 

P.B. Godfrey 
Reservoi r, VIC 

East Timor 195 
it's time to lead the way 
7i"morese people speak out aho111 

exile. resistcmce and identity. 

Conference details: 

Saturday 12th & Sunday 
13th August 

Austra lian Education Union 
(formerly Teachers' Federation of Victoria) 

11 2 Trenerry Crescent, Collingwood 

For further details contact: 
Salustiano Freitas 93 1 7 7202 
Lisa Rasmussen 9489 4665 

Melbourne Writers' 

Festival 

......... for readers 
"Australia 's premier literary 

event" 

Sydney Morning Herald 

October 16 to 
22, 1995 

CUB Malthouse, South 
Melbourne and other city 

venues 

Melbourne's ninth annual celebration 
of books and writing will see a stunning 
line-up of international guests rub 
shoulders with the cream of the local 
literary community. This year 's over
seas guest list includes Ruth Rendell , 
Peter Ackroyd, John Berendt, Jack 
Hodgins, Joseph O'Connor, Shobha De 
and Tom Robbins who will join with, 
amongst many, many others, Helen 
Garner , Frank Moorhouse , Kate 
Grenville, Robert G. Barrett, Elizabeth 
Jolley, David Malouf and Paul Davies in 
seven days of frenzied literary activity. 

Full programme in The 

Sunday Age on August 27 

Information: (03) 9820 0042 

Bookings: (03) 9685 5111 

from September 1 
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TH E NAT ION 

M AR ARET SIMONS 

Piclz a card, any card 

16 

TN YEARS AGO I INTERVIEWED MIKE G oRE, a Gold Coast property developer. Gore was 
responsible for building Sanctuary Cove, a residential enclave with gates and security 
guards. The advertisements for Sanctuary Cove read: 'the streets outside are full of cock
roaches, and some of them are hun1an'. 

I asked Mike Gore why he supported the Queensland Premier, Sir Joh Bjelke Petersen, 
and the National Party. I expected him to talk in the usual terms: to say that they got 
things done, that they got off the back of business . That they rewarded effort. 

But Gore said: 'Well it's like football teams, isn't it? You pick one you like, or your 
family pick it for you, and it's yours. You back it. It isn't any more complicated than 
that.' 

Gore also said to m e that sometimes, when he was driving, his mind would feel as though it 
were dissociated from his body. Gore had been told that this was an early sign that the bounda
ries of the self were blurring. It was a sign of nervous breakdown. 

I thought he was trivialising politics by comparing it to football. I felt morally superior, with 
m y firm ideas. Since then I have learned more about football, and perhaps more about political 
allegiance as well. 

O vER THE PAST 10 years, many political bounda 
ries have blurred. Nevert heless, we still hunger to 
belong to a tribe. We n eed to know who we belong to, 
and what we believe. Us and th em is an in1portant 
distinction. We don ' t wa nt the boundaries of self to 
blur. 

Arguing about these issues in a pub, I suggested 
that allegiance to a political party wa s no longe r a 
rational thing, but rather was a tribal urge. A friend 
replied: 'There arc sti ll people in th e Labor Party who 
would never, ever, be in the Liberal Party. Decent peo
ple.' 

'Lauric Brereton? Bob Hawke'' 
'Oh God, yes I know.' 
Is it irrational' Is faith in a party, no matter how 

it shifts, a thing of reason, or is it like religious fai th : 
a trust in an ultimate purpose, an ultimate good, how
ever m ys teri ous th e m oves' 

The phil osopher Peter Singer, a former Labor 
Party member now running for the Vi ctorian Greens 
says: 'The Labor Party was founded on th e idea of class 
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warfare. N ow th e sharpness of class war ha s been 
blunted, so the party becomes a thing which exists to 
occupy office, to manage. There is no longer a co m
mon ideological bas is for bel iefs. 

Having said that, I don't think the days of politi
ca l belief arc over. A lot of people thought that in th e 
'50s, then got a rude shock in the '60s -' Si nger be
lieves th e Greens, and other non-mainstream politi
ca l groups, have th e potential to change the face of 
our po lit ica l duopoly. 

Let us consider the blurring of the boundari es. 
Victorians, li ving under a Kennett government all too 
confid ent about what it stands for, may miss the 
extent to which boundaries have blurred. Kennett had 
little in co mmon with the Fahey government in New 
South Wales, which was blamed for doing too little. 

New South Wales' new Labor Premier, Bob Carr, 
has gone on the record as saying he admires Kennett . 
Kennett gets on better with Kea ting than Kea ting docs 
with Go s. Goss is m ore conservati ve on social issues 
than most small '[' liberals. 



In recent months, the senior bureaucrat Ken Bax
ter has gone from heading the Kennett Government's 
public service to working for the NSW Labor Govern
m ent . Elizabeth Proust, one of the most talented 
administrators in Victoria, used to be a lefty. Now 
she is working for, and supporting, Kennett. These 
moves apparently haven ' t caused either Baxter or 

Proust any trouble, however much their 
former tribal mates, on the outside, wail and 
condemn. 

D URINC THE NEw SouTH WALES ELECTION campaign, 
I attended a Liberal Party dinner in one of the most 
marginal seats: m y new home, the Blue Mountains. I 
was there on behalf of an arts institution on the look
out for more funding. 

This was m eant to be a dinner to allow the size
able Blue Mountains arts community to m eet the 
Minister for the Arts, Peter Collins, but the Liberals 
had not been able to get many artists to attend. My 
companions were writers, and the rest of the room 
was full of the greying heads of the party faithful. 

Collins' record as a minister was so good that 
the day before our dinner, David Williamson and oth-

er assorted art heavyweights had been prepared to 
publicly state their support for him . Two decades 
before, Williamson had been a Gough Whitlam sup
porter. Williamson could cross the tribal divide. Most 
of us could not . 

We were out of place. We were the group clown 
the end of the table, the ones in jeans and jumpers 
and in need of haircuts- slightly belligerent, sending 
people up, feeling that we were the only real people 
th ere (an unusual feeling for writers). 'This is why we 
don't vote Liberal, ' we said to each other, seeing the 
grey heads, hearing the accen ts, watching our fellow 
diners give the waiters an unforgivably hard time. 

The only problem is that som e of us did. Vote 
Liberal, that is. 

(Remembering the awfu ln ess of that dinner now, 
I narrow my eyes and try to imagine the room full of 
members of the N ew South Wales Right of the Labor 
Party. I imagine them loud, aggressive, giving the 
waiters an unforgivably hard time .. . ) 

Also during the election campaign, I visited the 
drought-stricken west of New South Wales. It was a 
rock-solid National Party seat. I argued with the lo
cals. I told them that whatever their personal con vic-
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Th e shuffled deck, 
from left: John Fah ey, 
PeLer Singer, Elizabeth 
Proust, Peter Collins, 
Wa yne Goss. 
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'I used to be a 

good girl. Obey 

the school rules. 

Be a good girl. 

Obey the 

system. I was 

one of those kids 

who if I did well, 

I expected to be 

rewarded. ' 

- Jennifer Scott 
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tions, they should vote Labor. 
Until rural seats become mar
ginal, I sa id, they would be ig
nored. I told them that in the 
city I had seen real estate 
agents advert ise hous es 
'C lose to transport, 
schools, shops. In mar
ginal scat.' 

Not many of the 
farmers could stomach 
the idea of voting for 
the rather gormless 
sacrificial lamb the 
Labor Party was 
putting up. Also, I 
realised as I drove 
back home, I am 
a hypocrite. 

Most of my life I have 
lived in safe Labor seats, and I 

have always voted Labor. This time, 
though, I had moved. For the first time in my 

voting life, I was in an extremely marginal scat, and 
in a state with a hung parliament . For the first time, 
there was a chance that my vote might just matter. 

The NSW election was so close that the result 
wasn't known until almost a week after th e vote. Af
ter years with a hung parliament, there was no over
whelming swing, no real will to make a choice. Labor 
won, narrowly picking up the Blue Mountains among 
other marginals, but for at least two days after the 
vote it looked as though Clover Moore, an independ
ent, might be kingmaker, holding the balance of power 
in the lower house. 

Meanwhile, other old loyalties were also in con
fusion. Murdoch started to buy the game of Rugby 
League. Politics looked very much like football indeed. 

The successful candidate for the Blue Mountains, 
Bob Debus, says the seat is a political barometer, and 
a sociallaboratory.The Blue Mountains describes it
self as the City in the Parle Villages are strung along 
a highway that still follows the route taken by Went
worth, Blaxland and Lawson when they first managed 
to cross the mountains and begin the conquering of 
the inland. On every side of this causeway, there arc 
sheer cliffs and wilderness. Tenuous settlements cling 
to a narrow strip, with the great silence all around. 
'This is a microcosm of Australia,' says Debus. 

The lower mountains are rea lly outer suburbs of 
Sydney-a mortgage and commuter belt. Higher, ncar 
Katoomba and Leura, the air is thinner. The indus
tries are tourism and reti rement, the population a mix 
of old age and N ew Age pensioners. You can get your 
aura balanced for a song. As well, knocking up against 
the tic-dye T-shirts and the Doc Martens, th ere is a 
phenomenon known as the Leura lac\y-well-hcelecl, 
blue-rinsed and conservative. On weekends and holi 
days the yuppies arrive, bringing Sydney money. This 
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is one of the few places in the world where it is possi
ble to die in the wilderness within a few kilometres 
of a really good cappuccino. 

Further up, now more than a 1000 metres above 
the sea, and you are above the snow lin e. In the upper 
Blue Mountains, people look west to the coal-mining 
country around Lithgow. They are unionists and they 
vote Labor. Further west again and you have the old 
farming families whose ancestors took up their land 
before anyone had thought of National Parks. 

Debus says: 'Th ere isn't a social class or a lobby 
group that doesn' t have representatives in the Blue 
Mountains.' The City in the Park seemed as good a 

place as any to ask about allegiance and ide
ology. 

W HEN WE TALK ABOUT POLITICS (or about football) 
we talk about fighting. Fighting for what we care for. 
For the right to contest a grand final. For the things in 
which we believe. 

But nobody really fights. The battl es take place 
in the ring or on the field. Political bodies fly through 
the air. Immense damage is clone. But, cartoon-like, 
th e people usually pick themselves up, regain their 
previous shape and the story goes on. 

Australia is a country where almost all our vio
lence is intimate. We are bruised by the people we 
know best. Political violence is so rare that it is al
most always either a joke, or cause for a Royal Com
mission. 

Barry Morris, the former Liberal member for the 
Blue Mountains, is therefore unusual in that he is 
associated with unproven allegations of threatening 
violence. He has been charged with making death 
threats against John Pascoe, a Blue Mountains city 
councillor and long-term political enemy, and of 
threatening to bomb the council chamber itself. Mor
ris has vigorously denied the charges, claiming that 
he is the victim of a political conspiracy. 

The threats over which Mr Morris has been 
charged were allegedly made by telephone. During 
Morris's committal hearing, the court was told the 
calls had been made in fake Chinese and Italian ac
cents . The caller to Pascoe said: 'Hello you fucking 
mongrel. I Chinese. I going to fucking kill you.' The 
allegations have gained an extra, if unfairly ac\c\ccl, fris 
son from the fact that a few years ago the offices of 
th e Blue Mountains City Council were indeed 
bombed. The culprit has never been found. 

Although Morris did not face court until after the 
election, the charges were too much for the Fahey 
Liberal government. Morris was pushed out, deeply 
resented it and c\ecic\ec\, after some shilly-shallying, 
to stand as an independent. His posters proclaim ed 
him as 'Your Independent Mountain Man'. Morris is 
a very big man. Graffitists crossed out the word 'man '. 

To talk to him, I drive down the western flank of 
the mountains, over the rolling hills that were some 
of the first territory settled on this side of th e range, 



and up his circular gravel driveway to an ordinary, 
suburban-looking brick house. You would not guess 
from this house that Morris is a multi -millionaire. 
His home is surrounded by the sort of rose garden 
that only love can grow, set off with blue spruces and 
a view down th e slope to a n ew housing development . 

Morris looks like a panda: round body, white hair 
and caramel brown eyes. We talk gardening for a quar
ter of an hour. He tells m e his family is one of the 
oldest in the mountains. He tells me this three times. 

Inside, the house is crowded with slightly daggy, 
comfy furniture. There are macrame pot-hangers. A 
smooth-haired ginger cat jumps on Morris every 10 
minutes, and is stroked, then put down. In th e lounge 
room is the most elaborate scratching post I have ever 
seen . It has three tiers, with platforms, and is covered 
in carpet . 

Morris is an easy interview. He follows his own 
track, barely pausing to allow questions. He swears, 
excuses his French, touches my forearm from time to 
tim e to emphasise a point, brings his face uncomfort
ably close to mine. 

Morris 's father was a Labor man, forced into the 
coal mines during the Great Depression, but Barry 
has always believed in free en terprise. The crysta llis
ing event that drew him into party politics was when 
the Labor govern m ent put a tax on truck loads to pro
tect ' the lazy bluclging sods' in the railways . 

Morris knows the Blue Mountains. Town by 
town, even street by street, he talks about its people. 

We co m e to th e Leura lad ies. 'Oh they ge t 
together for their garden parties, all piddling in the 
same pot, and they say,'-he draws his mouth into 
cat -bum lines-' "That Morris, well he is a bit rough 
isn' t he? A terribly rough man". But I go down to the 
pub and I talk to the bloke in the singlet, because I 
tell you his scratch of the pen is as good as the gar
den -party lot, and if you get his vote it 's the vote you 
never bloody had.' 

He moves on, to the unemployed in Katoomba: 
'They make me bloody weep. Grea t strong blokes, 
they could lift m e and throw m e, som e of them , just 
getting the dole. I am not against these people, but 
they're bloody fleas on a carcass.' 

'You always get one end of a paddock that won ' t 
grow anything. You have go t to put fow l manure on 
it or som ething to get it to grow, and it 's still not 
much bloody good. Well it 's like that with people, 
too.' 

And the conservationists: 'Well we're all bloody 
greenies. We never knew ... that's why we couldn't 
have kids. We never knew when I was using DDT, it 
left m e barren. And here's my wife desperate to have 
kids ... ' Morris draws breath and carries on 'But you 've 
go t to live on this planet and get food .... ' 

Three more times, unprompted, he refers to his 
lack of children . 

He tells a story about patrolling with the Blue 
Mountains police. They find a boy vandalising prop-

erty . Morris asks: 'Why do you do this, son ?' The boy 
says his father is having a homosexual affair, (Morris 
uses more graphic terms) and his mother has taken 
another m arried m an as a lover. 'I com e h om e and I 
tell my wife this and she just about cries. And us not 
able to have kids. That just breaks her heart.' 

The sm ooth-haired ginger ca t leaps onto Morris's 
lap again , nuzzling the buttons of his bulging shirt . 
'You behave,' Morris says. 'Or I' ll have to put you on 
your post. ' 

When Greiner first went for re-election, Morris 
was told that it was going to be a presidential cam 
paign. He draws himself up and imitates a party mind
er: ' "You won' t have to be high profile, Barry . Nick 
and Katherine are so good. They'll be up the front in 
the reel Ferrari, you will be the old T-Model Ford com
ing up the rear." "Pig's arse", I said.' 

Morris ran his normal campaign: cloorknocking, 
pushing local issues. H e won the seat in spite of a 
huge swing against the government that left it with
out an absolu te majority. Had Morris not won the Blue 
Mountains, Greiner would not have been able to form 
government. 

GREINER AND MORRIS GOT ON. Greiner is Morri s's 
sort of m an. 'He'd talk to us. He'd say "When you go 
doorknocking, wear a sui t but don't have your coat 
on." Put your coat over your shoulder, casual, you 
see. " Politics is percep ti ons", Greiner said, 
and perceptions is refl ections, like 
a wall of mirrors. And he was right. 
People are like that. 

'I belong to the Liberal Party 
beca use I believe in conserva
tism, and if you work hard, you 
are rewarded for yo ur efforts. 
You should help oth er people 
but leave them a bit of bloody 
dignity. Capitalism must al
ways work. You must always 
hang out your shingle to the 
world. Making money is like 
digging drains. You dig a 
drain and the water'll flow 
down it . You work hard, 
and the money will come. 

'When they wanted 
m e to go, when Fahey 
pushed m e, it could have 
been handled better. If 
they'd come to m e, if 
John Fahey h ad come 
to m e, and we'd gone 
out together, him and 
his wife, m e and my 
wife, and he'd said to 
m e, "Barry, you've been in the par
ty for 45 years, and I've go t to as k you not to 
run, but after the election I' ll put you on a board of 
one of these privatised bodies or som ething . .. " 
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'You always get 

one end of a 

paddock that 

won't grow 

anything. You 

have got to put 

fowl manure on it 

or something to 

get it to grow, and 

it's still not much 

bloody good. Well 

it's like that with 

people, too.' 

-Barry Morris 
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'I will never live 

in a $5 n1illion 

house, but I will 

fight to the death 

for any Australian 

to feel that they 

1nay one day be 

able to do that.' 

-Brendan Nelson 
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'If he'd said t hat, well I'd h ave said yes. That 's 
what Labor would have clone. T h ey wo uld have m an 
aged the situ ation. Bu t our blokes, they're all worried 
abou t the ICAC. Oo-cr, corru ption ' Bloody bullshit, 
bloody bu llshi t. If you've been in power then th ere's 
got to be a few Jollies along the way. Labor under
stand that. Our lot don't .' 

Morris sees me off at the door, saying rather sad
ly: 'You can like me or not, but I'm a sincere man. 
Your body is your front door. The man who tills the 
soil is a humble man. I get my living where the bull 
gets his breakfast. Off the bloody grass .' 

Am I inventing it, or was there a stillness about 
Morris's home? A barrenness. A frustration and a rag
ing at the things that might have happened, should 
have happened, but didn't. 

The oldest family in the mountains. No children. 
And, probably, no future in the push and pull of polit
ical ideas. 

To my great surprise, I had found Morris hard 
not to like: but quite probably this was only possible 
because his teeth had been drawn. 

WilEN MORRIS ANNOUNCED that he would run as 
an independent, winning the scat of Blue Mountains 
was regarded as Mission Impossible for the Liberal 
Party. In fact, the battle went very close. The woman 
who <ll most brought it off was Jenn ifer Scott. 

Had the election been a comedy, it would not 
have been possible to find a more startling op-

posite of Morris. Scott is so tiny one 
fears tripping over her . She is also 
very much a sma ll ' !' liberal: a 39-
ycar-old wit h t he ability to listen, 
and wit h no historica l connec
tions with th e mo un tains. 

Her office is pain ted apricot, 
and her 'sh ingle', as Barry Mor
ris wo uld put it, describes h er 
with equal prominence as a me
diator, a conveya ncer and a so
licitor. Sh e specia li ses in 
fa m i ly law. 

She tell s m e she believes 
in the socia l safet y net. She 
believes in eli minating dis
crim inati on aga inst hom o
sexuals. H er friends tell h er 
sh e is a fem inist, but she 
isn ' t sure. She is a greenie, 
of sorts, with a masters de
gree in en vi ronm ental 
law. She points ou t tha t 
she actually knows m ore 
about en vironm ental is
sues than any of the oth
e r ca ndidat es in th e 

elec tion, including th e Green s. 
Ma ny of her fri ends are Labor. Why, then, is sh e a 

Libe ra 1? 
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Sco tt says : 'I u sed to be a good girl. Obey t he 
sch oo l rules . Be a good girl. O bey the system. I was 
one of those k ids wh o if I did well, I expected to be 
rewarded. If I got 70 per cent for an essay and I tho ught 
I should have got 90 per cent, I'd go up and ask why.' 

She also used to argue in class, once with a so
cialist teacher who claimed that crime was the fault 
of society. 'I used to say "Well at what point do indi
viduals take responsibility for thcmsclvesZ" and my 
views were just rubbished. I suppose those experiences 
confirmed in me a view that Labor thinking was about 
uniformity and mediocrity-that individual difference 
was not tolerated, and people in Labor did not think 
for themselves.' 

Jennifer Scott regularly deals with battered wives, 
and sometimes battered husbands as well. She sees 
de facto couples who did not rea lise the level of their 
legal commitment when they began living together. 
'Marriage is better,' she says, but then claims this is 
not a moral but a legal judgment. 

Later in interview, almost in passing, she says 
she is a Christian . What sort of Christian? For the 
first time she hesitates momentarily and looks a lit
tle awkward in answering. Softly, she says 'Born again . 
Which would m ake yo u think I should be a 
conservative.' 

I am surprised. Normally one can pick born-again 
Christians. I had not picked her. How, then, can she 
support homosexua l law reform? How can she claim 
her judgment abou t marriage is legal, not moraP What 
docs she actua ll y believe inZ 

'I s uppose I am just non-judgmental. People arc 
responsible for their own lives, an d the law is there 
to protect third parties.' Later she says: 'I suppose I 
am on a jo urney, like everyone else. I am working out 
how m y poli t ica l beliefs squ are with my religious 
ones.' 

I decide to ring Brendan N elson , a political cross
dresser, recen t ly con verted from the Labor to the Lib
era l tribe. What made h im fa ll from one camp into 
the othcrz Or perhaps n ot: 'I've never voted Libera l 
in m y li fe,' he said publicly, to h is subsequent embar
rassment . 

N elson told m e his fa ther had been strongly La
bor, a nd his m other a Cath olic, an d DLP supporter. 
'My m other bro ught u s up as Cath olics, bu t m y fa
ther h ad own ership of u s politi ca ll y. H e was not a 
Catholic,' Nelson says. 'He said to m e "You are Labor" 
and I saw no reason to qu es tion t hat .' 

His fa th er took him along to party meetings, paid 
his first m embership subscription, and in la ter yea rs 
would regul a rly ask 'H ow you going? You still in t he 
party?'. N elson says : 'I'd say "Yes Dad ". You know 
h ow it is. You n ever quite get a round to telling him 
th at you 're n ot. ' 

Nelson h ad becom e di s illu sion ed w ith party 
m eetings and th eir talk of class s truggle . 'There was 
this attitude, this very easy mode of thinking am on g 
peopl e on pretty high incomes, chardonnay sociali s ts 



if you like, that said that doctors were the class ene
my. It really stuck in my craw. ' 

So began his long drift towards the Liberal Party. 
Nelson claim his core values have not changed much 
through all this. He believes people are put on the 
earth to help others. He says he believes in that much
touted phrase, social justice. 

So what does it m ean, social justicel 
He says: 'I will never live in a $5 million house, 

but I will fight to the death for any Australian to feel 
that they m ay one day be able to do that . What is 
social justice? Well in the Labor Party th e view is that 
if a person has wealth, then you must get it off them 
and redistribute it. In the Liberal Party the idea is that 
no matter where you come from, you should have th e 
sam e opportunities and access to education and 
reso urces as everyone else, but there is an acceptance 
that the outcomes will not be equal. 

'The problem with liberalism is that not enough 
people practise it . Liberals have forgotten what they 

really stand for. Yet in other countries peo
ple are dying for what is basically the liber
al philosophy.' 

I HAVE TO WA IT THREE WEEKS to ge t an interview with 
Bob Debus, the successful candidate for Blue Moun
tains. He is the new Minister for Corrective and Emer
gency Services-responsible for every prison riot and 
bushfirc, and also trying to hang on to one of the state's 
most marginal sea ts. One wonders whether Labor is 
rewarding or punishing him. One of the green inde
pendents in the campaign, Carol Gaul, has sugges ted 
to me that he will shortly move to a safer sca t. 'He's 
very polished and presentable,' she says. 

She is right. D ebus is running late, and has to cut 
short the interview because others arc waiting to sec 
him. Nevertheless he does not seem flustered. He 
looks like a spunky sort of h eadmaster or a thinner 
version of Dr Finlay. A former ABC journalist, he has 
taken over Barry Morris's old electorate office. There 
are no pictures on the wall or desk, no sign of regular 
occupan cy or commitment. 

The Blue Mountains community, he says, expects 
personal contact from its MP. 'For the most part I 
enjoy it . A few functions I go to really bore me, but 
generall y if I go to four or five a week rather than 30 
or 40, it is all right, . 

And which are the functions th at bore himl 
'I'm not going to tell you,' he says smoothly, lean

ing back with his hands behind his head. 
Debus was brought up a Methodist. 'The Meth

odist church was quite a good substitute for politics,' 
Debus says. It was in church, he claims, that he learnt 
his commitment to social justice. Asked whether h e 
is still a believer, he borrows som e words from Gough 
Whitlam and says he is a religious 'fellow traveller'. 
He agrees with the sentiments, but has lost the faith. 

I put it to Debus that th ere is little to choose 
between a small '1' Liberal and a pragmatic Labor per-

son, and that the allegiances are 
no longer a matter of reason. 
Naturally, he disagrees . 

'Certainly, there has been 
so m e convergence on eco
nomic policy, but the Carr 
Labor government will still 
be very differcn t from 
Fahey.' 

How? 
'Fahey was going to 

massively privatise public 
utilities. We won't do 
that .' 

But isn ' t this also 
Labor Party policy? 

' No. We will n ot 
privatise. We will cer
tainly look at corpora
ri sing.' H e sees m y 
smile, and jumps in . 'But we will 
not let go of the basic principle of social responsi
bility.' 

We move on to talk about social policy. Here, he 
says, there is also convergence, but that isn 't the Labor 
Party's fault . 'The Liberals find it necessary to con
verge with us.' 

'So why should I vote Labor rather th an Liberal 
on social policy? 

'Well, I am always left with the impression that 
their heart isn ' t rea lly in it.' 

Well, he would say that, wouldn't he? 
Recently, one of my writer friends who broke the 

habits of a lifetime to vote Liberal said to me: 'I find I 
just can't pluck up the courage to admit it to most 
people. It is ex traordinarily difficult. I almost feel 
ashamed. As though I have broken a taboo.' 

Taboos belong to tribes, and so, in a sense, that 
is exactly what he had done. 

Back to that Liberal Party dinner. One artist had 
been approached by the head of the institution I was 
supporting to come along and talk to Peter Collins. 

'Wh o is Peter Collinsl' she said. 
'He's the Arts Minister. ' 
'Oh. All right.' 
But a day later she rang back to say she really 

co uld not come. ' It 's against my principles. They arc 
Liberals, you sec .... ' 

Sh e knew which tribe sh e belonged to. She 
couldn't kick against her own side. Her scratch of the 
pen would go where it had always gone-to Labor. 
This she called principle, as though it were a choice 
between good and evil. As though it were a choice. 

Wh en Labor won, Peter Collins became the Lead
er of the Opposition. And one of the first things Labor 
did was cut the Arts budget by more than half. • 

Margaret Simons is a regular contributor to Eureka 
Street. 
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certainly lool< at 

corporatising." 

-Bob Debus 
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W N y,, CoNe" w" "o'", in 
the same year as Karl Rahner and Ber
nard Lonergan, the Catholic Church 
was embroiled in the Modernist con
troversy. Within three years, Pius X 
would iss ue his encyclical Pascendi 
Dominici, repudiating the concoction 
of ideas dubbed 'Modernism ' as 'a meet
ing place of all the heresies '. When 
Congar died, in J unc this year, the 
Church had not long been digesting 
another sternly reproving encyclical, 
Pope John Paul's VeriLatis Splendm. 

There are curious parallels between 
th e two documents. Consider, for 
example, this verdict on Pascendi from 
a dictionary of theology that can be 
found on the library shelves of even the 
most narrowly orthodox of Catholic 
educational institutions: 'Pascendi 
presents the historically sensitive the
ologian with insuperable problems to
day. Its view of Modernism as a coher
ent, organised movement with the in
ten tionally concealed purpose of over
throwing Catholicism from the inside 
is his torically unsustainable ... Histo
rians of the period can show without 
difficulty that no individual Modern
ist subscribed to the system set out in 
the encyclical. ' Readers of Veritolis 
Splendor m ay infer that Rome's fo nd
ness for knocking down straw m en 
(and women?) has not diminished in 
th e past nine decades. 

It is a sad iron y that the life of 
Congar- who will forever be remem
bered as a leader of the theological 
renewal that marked the church in the 
middle decades of this century-should 
ha ve ended as it began, in a time of 
suspicion and repression . 'Historically 
sensitive ' th eo logians do not have 
much usc for woolly notions such as 
progress, but they wiiJ at leas t allow 
that som etim es things change for the 
better. One undoubted change for the 
better is the bet that mainstream 
thcologica 1 opinion now accommo
dates judgments such as the assess
ment of Poscendi just quoted, and this 
change is in large part attributable to 
the life and work of Yves Congar. 

It was a life marked by upheavals 
secular as well as ecclesiastical, and 
each kind fed on the other. Congar's 
birthplace was Sedan in the Ardennes, 
scene of the German military victory 

OBITUARY 

Yves-Marie Congar OP, 
1904-1995 

in 18 70 that ushered in the Third French 
Republic and its bitter conflicts be
tween church and state. He himself 
witnessed the even greater debacle of 
the German victory in the Ardennes in 
1940, and as a military chaplain was 
sent to Colditz with other French pris
oners of war. 

But, like his Dominican teacher 
Marie-Dominique Chenu, Congar dis
tanced him self from those within the 
French church who hoped for favour 
from the collaborationist gove rnment 
of Pctain, and supported the resis tance 
ins tead. They encouraged the worker 
priests and the Jocists, or Young Chris
tian Worker movement, and through 
them helped to wean French Catholics 
from a politics of reactionary nostalgia, 

and to seek reconciliation with 

R 
their republican compatriots. 

ECONCILIATION, IN A LL ITS SENSES, 

was a keynote of Congar's thought. 
Sedan wash istorically a centre of Prot
estantism in France, and as a boy he 
and other Catholics in the town for a 
time celebrated Mass in th e local 
Reformed Church, by courtesy of an 
indulgent pastor, because their own 
church had been destroy e d . He 
remained in contact with Protestants 
(a nd later with the Orthodox and 
Anglicans) throughout his th eological 
formation: in a Paris seminary from 
192 1, after entering the Dominican 
novitiate at Amicns in 1925, and after 
ordination as a priest in the order in 
1930. 

The insights he gained into other 
Christian traditions inform ed the major 
task of his life, the recovery of an 
understanding of tradition as the bear-
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er of revelation that would be authen
tically Catholic, but fr ee from the 
polemical presentations of the Refor
mation and Cou n tcr-Reformation . This 
required a better understa nding of the 
church 's patristic and m edieval herit
age, and realisation of that project 
ga ined him powerful enemies. 

Congar and Chenu became frequent 
targets of their fellow Dominican, Regi
nald Garrigou-Lagrangc, who taught at 
the Angelicum, the order's university 
in Rome. The Parisians argued that St 
Thomas's writings had to be under
stood in their 13 th-century context, 
rather than trea ted as a timeless fount 
of wisdom, and this historica l perspec
tive threa tened many, for reasons that 
had] i ttle to do with th e merit of Tbom
ism itself. In 1954 Congar was forbid
den to teach, and he spent two years in 
exile, in Jerusalem , Rome and Cam
bridge. Officially the condemnation 
was related to his s upport of the work
er priests, but few believed that this 
was the whole sto ry. 

The terms of the debate now seem 
quaint, and th e bann er of orthodoxy 
has passed from Garrigo u-Lagrangc to 
Congar himse lf: the Second Vatican 
Council's documents on the church 
and on divine revelation, Lumen Gen
Limn and Dei VeTbum , reflect the views 
he developed in books such as To
words a Th eology of Lhe Laity (1953 ), 
Th e Mystery of Lhe Temple (1958) and 
Trod iLion and TrodiLions ( 1960, revised 
in 1963) . 

Indeed, his elevation to the cardi
nalate last year, though an honour 
richly deserved, seemed to be a kind of 
declaration that Rom e now regarded 
him as 'safe'. Especially, perhaps, since 
he was too incapacitated by multiple 
sclerosis to write and too old to vote in 
papal elections anyway. 

The work he began, however, has 
not finished . Yvc -Marie Conga r OP 
taught Catholic theologians to think 
in what is now tactfull y called a ' his
torically sensitive' manner, and the 
chief legacy of that change has been 
the officially endorsed ccclcs iology. 
But, as VeritoLis Splendor so painfully 
shows, the officially endorsed moral 
teaching could do with a little histori
cal sensitivity, too. • 
Ray Cassin is a freelance writer. 



TH E R EGION 

M OIRA RAYNER 

Coconut Republic 
T c Qumntine St.,ion on the Coco' [Keelingl 
Islands has an opera ting table big enough to take a 
rhinoceros. The designer must have read Ionesco. This 
is Thea tre of the Absurd. 

Thousands of kilometres of Indian Ocean sepa
rate these islands from the Australian m ainland that 
they joined in 1984, in a UN-supervised, 'act of self
determination'. Cocos is a coral ato ll with a Robin
son Crusoe past: this is th e land once ruled by 'Tuan 
John ' C lunies-Ross, the la st of th e white 
raja hs. 

Cocos' cultural and geographical isola
tion is acute. Its colonisation began, as Aus
tralia' s did, with involuntary immigration, 
though the first Cocos Malays were slaves or 
indentured labour, not convicts. It developed 
under the paternalist rul e of a Scottish -Ma
la y family which issu ed its own currency, 
devised its own laws, and vigorously discour
aged trade and intercourse with other com
munities. The 19th century Cocos culture 
was preserved, like a fly in liquid sunshine, 
until the late 20th century. 

The governance of Cocos is its present
day obsession. This community is learning 
what representative dem ocracy m eans. 

Once, anyone who left- and two- thirds 
of its population has been forced to emigrate 
over the last 40 years-would have required 
'Tuan John 's' permission to return. Now, 
scores of emigrants want to come home, and 
the twice-weekly planes are filled with pub-
lic servants on fact-finding missions. 

The islands are a Commonwealth Territory, the 
responsibility of the Department of Environment, 
Sports and T erritories (DEST). The Governor in 
Council also appoints an independent Administrator 
with the powers of a 'Sanders of th e River ', though he 
is, not always subtly, encouraged not to use them . As 
a statutory officer he occupies that poised space
between the institutions of the professional public 
service and the Crown-so detes ted by all bureaucra ts. 
Martin Mowbray, and his predecessors, weigh local 
knowledge against central policy in a balancing act 
familiar to any colonial administrator of the late, 
unlamented, British Empire. 

Since July 1992 Cocos has had a further level of 
government, with awesome responsibility but limited 
real power: an entirely m ale, entirely Cocos Malay, 
'Shire Council' was elected, under Western Austral
ian-derived Local Government legislation. Under a 

Mem orandum of ;Jnclerstanding, WA laws will be 
applied in the islan ds after ' full consultation with the 
community'-and possibly modifi ed by Common
wea lth mirror legislation. 

Sin ce many of its adult m emb ers are not 
functionally literate in English, a DEST law reform 
section monitors WA enactments. There is no real 
capacity for Councillors to do so themselves. 

The Shire Council is deem ed to be the voice of 
the people, though it has no more authority than any 
mainl and, rural shire council. It is consulted on 
economic growth and developm ent, under the rubric 
of competition policy of both Commonwealth, and 
WA government policy. But 'State' government func
tions-transport, the environment, asse ts and servic
es- are still bas ically performed by Commonwealth 
agencies. 

The islands are extraordinarily well -serviced, 
with an international airport, a full mess (capable of 
serving hundreds of troops), and free public transport. 
Soon they may even have a seismological station. The 
region is not known for its earthquakes. 

The three-tiered regime of law and administra 
tion follow s the 1991 Report, Islands in the Sun, of 
the House of Representatives Standing Committee on 
Legal and Constitutional Affairs. That report recom
m ends that th e Cocos be brought to resemble equiva-
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One of the more 

recent arrivals at 

the Quarantine 

Station on Cocos 

was a cargo of 

goggle-eyed 

lent re mote m<Jinland communities. The question 
must be asked, whether this comm unity can stand, 
or withstand, such a simulation I 

N o shire co uncil has ever had such complex re
sponsibilities, or so little capacity to address them. 
N o shire co un cil has been thru st, immediately, into 
such conflicts of interest as this one. A special amend
m ent to th e Cocos version of WA local government 

law allows shire council lors to be its employees 
as well . 

One counci llor is deputy shire clerk (and, 
recently, took part in a vote to ex tend his 
s u pcrior's co n trac t of employment ), and the 
council (a ll Cocos Malay m en ) holds its property 
on Home Island on trust for only part of its con
sti tu ency: Cocos Mala y, rather th an European, 
res idents- arguably past as well as present- are 
its beneficiaries. 

T hough the quality of life is, for now, prob-

ostriches. As they 

abl y higher than in an eq uivalen t m ai nland 
loc<Hion, there is revolutionary change ahead. 
From being a society of full employment depend
ent ent irely on copra production under a gener
ally benevolent dicta tor, Cocos Is landers have 
become 'business' for scores of governm ent agen-

were being driven 

to their cies . 

ten1porary hon1e 

they twisted and 

turned those 

extraordinary 

n ecl{s 360 degrees 

These have not yet adapted their expecta
tions to the unique milieu. The is lan ds' (Wes t
ern Australian) teachers, for exa mple, arc driven 
700 metres or so to their school from the ferry 
on Home Island, in a land cruiser which will 
rust out before it needs refuelling: a four-wheel 
drive, long- range, diesel-tank ed Toyota with 
1200 kilometre range, provided according to WA 
Ed u ca ti on Department ' rem ote conditions' 
entitlements appropriate to a desert posting. The 
golf course, on West Island, has been maintained 

... as if to say, 

'These folks can't 

be for real! ' They 

by th e Commonwea lth since it happens to be 
the runway verge. (A fiv e-minute warning is 
sounded when a plane is clu e.) 

[the ostriches] are 

With the introduc ti on of mainland 
currency, came raised prices . It is possible that 
the relatively new housing stock on Home Island 
might be privatised. Some Cocos Malay 

still there, their 

past and future in 

doubt. 

occupants sec this offering them security: Coun
cil tenants in Thatcher's Britain had similar 
hopes. There is no agreement on just who m ay 
acquire land in the future . 

'Norm al ' award and employment 
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conditions, introduced since 1991 , have, accord
ing to the Commonwea lth response to the Islands in 
the Sun Report, res ulted in sharply in creased dispari 
ties in s tandards of living among Cocos Malays 
' requiring large social adjustmcnts'-an understate
ment . In 1979 all Cocos Islanders were employed by 
the Co-operative and shared the dividends. Now, 30 
per cent of the population is unemploy ed and a 
significant proportion is dependent on social security 
and other benefits . 
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There is considerable Comm onwealth pressure 
on the community to become 'self-supporting'. How 
to do thi s is unclear, given the loss of the islands ' 
traditional industry, copra produ ction, and fin ite 
market (fewer than 700 resid ents). The Common
wealth, of course, markets its own services to itself 
in paper tran saction s in a market of its own crea tion . 

T he saddest achievement of th e ca pital works 
program is the recently completed combined court 
house/police station and cell facilities which , chill 
ingly, comply with the recommendations of the Royal 
Commission into the Aboriginal Dea ths in Custody 
and WA standards, though there is on ly on e AFP 
officer on the island and as yet no prisoners. 

The people of Cocos have now co nscious ly faced 
significa nt social change three times. First was after 
a 'social contra ct' in 1837 with the original Clunics 
Ross when, as a group, they committed their obedi
ence in exchange for housing, a garden, and employ
ment. That regime began its s low co ll apse in 1936 
with economic, natural and public relations disasters. 

The seco nd, which began after UN surveill ance 
and intervention and culminated in the 1984 referen
dum, began the recognition of Cocos Malay as a com
munity, albeit a community of citizens. 

The third, which is fully in evidence as the 
communit y is pushed towards privat isation and 
entrepreneurial development, looks to a future of 
individua l citizenship, fragmentation and the possi
ble loss of the sense of community identity and 

purpose. It threatens to overwhelm this nco
colonial Canberran outpost. 

L c elected councillors arc struggling with huge 
responsibilities. It is not made easy for them. There 
is a paucity of information, news and current affairs. 
Cocos Island residents gen erall y see m re latively 
unaware of political and social issues beyond the atoll. 
Amateur local radio announcers regularly override 
even Radio Australia news and current affairs to play 
music, so metimes on random selecti on, to each oth 
er, from a collection which is first app roved by the 
volunteer station manager. 

Is ' local government ' capable of protecting the 
Cocos lifes tyle and culture, its ecology and economy? 
In no other Australian shire would we expect such 
elected rcprescnta ti vcs, with so little experience of 
self-determination and such limited understanding of 
Au stralian political and social life and history, to as
sum e a responsibility to 'speak fo r' the entire com
munity. Nowhere else would shire council decisions 
have quite such a direct impact on quality of life and 
the social fabri c. Australian loca l govcrm cnt ha s nev
er been a real form of governance, though it is a cher
ish ed sy mbol of local choice and priority to local 
issues. 

Local government has always been a small con
cern, the bastion of reaction, of little empires, ritual 
and personal rivalri es. Yet lo ca l government is 



important: by its design and regulation of the daily 
environment of its citizens it se ts the tone of daily 
li fe. 

Hi s torica lly, Aus tralian local government 
activity has been constrained by state government, 
with limited policy areas and financial capacity-rub
bish collection and street lights, not fam ily law, health 
and edu ca tion . On Cocos, loca l government was 
introdu ced fro m above by the Commonwealth, and a 
small sign that the hos t may be re jecting the fo reign 
tissue has already m anifested. Recently, Cocos Malay 
residents formed a broad ra nging 'Cocos Congress' 
seeking a voice by which to comm ent on policy and, 
explicitly, to represent th e interes ts of the Cocos 
Malay people. The shire's professional staff already 
oppose th is sign of popular sentiment, seeking to 
portray the group as a kind of ra tepayers' association. 
It is much more: it is a warning. 

Ca n this m odel of two-tie red govern ance, 
imposing de facto responsibility fo r state-like services 
on a oun cil neither de igned nor equipped for it, 
ac tu ally work ? Cocos' iso la tion, his tory, natural 
environm ent, historical buildings, natural resources 
and income earning public enterprises are directly in
terrelated with personal loyalties. Council decisions
or fa ilure to m ake decisions-a ffect far more than 
th ose of orthodox local government. They influence 
social rela tions as well as economic ones . 

The future of this community depends on co-op
era tion and a sense of co ll ec t ive responsibility, 
combined wi th citizenship . As a community, to 
preserve their m inute, fragi le ecology, the Cocos 
Islanders cannot m erely pursue economic growth, as 
government would wish . Nugget Coombs proposed 
in The Return of Scarcity ( 1990 ), that the community 
be responsible for protecting and improving the whole 
quality of li fe; husbanding its re ources with an eye 
to the future; ensuring the community benefits fro m 
the ' rent' charged for their use, and using it for public 
facilities and services, distributing the balance equally 
to all its m embers. The present arrangem ents do not 
look turdy enough for this task on Cocos. The 
islanders' present information about and experience 
of citizenship certainly seem too frai l. 

One of the more recent arriva ls at the Quarantine 
Station on Cocos was a cargo of goggle-eyed ostriches. 
As they were being driven to their temporary hom e 
they twisted and turned those extraordinary necks 360 
degrees, as if in astonishment, peering at jungle and 
ky and onlookers, diving benea th the truck 's tray, 

head shaking, beaks agape, as if to say, 'These folks 
can ' t be for real!' They are still there, their pas t and 
future in doubt . 

Anyone wh o thinks th ese is lands are, will 
becom e or might remain, a paradise, without the long
term plans for their governance being entirely revised, 
might well be shoving their hea ds in the sand. • 

Moira Rayner is a lawyer and freelance journalist . 

1 '"M'~Y,~~},?,~!~,!ta~~!~~~;"~'~ed '"'" 
one of those media circuses that unnerve scientists so much. 

Officers of the Tasmanian Parks and Wildlife Service were wonder
ing how to generate excitement over World Environment Day. Someone 
at ABC-TV got wind of a community of strange creatures found in the 
Port Davey estuary in Tasmania's remote south-west. Could the ABC 
perhaps do a segment and use it to publicise Environment Day? 

The Port Davey community is a kind of 'lost world' where many of 
the species are yet to be named. The animals are significant not because 
of their looks but because of their location. Shallow water of no less 
than 20 metres has become home to representatives of groups normally 
found at depths of more than SO metres (and seldom seen by anyone but 
marine biologists). 

Many of these species- sea pens, corals, sea fans and the like-attach 
themselves to the sea bed and filter food from the surrounding water. 
They live in waters disturbed only by the movement of passing sea slugs 
and skates, and are delicate enough to be damaged by the currents 
generated by a diver's flippers. The marine biologists who found the 
community were so concerned at its fragility in the face of human 
disturbance that they had kept it quiet for 12 years. 

But within days of the TV segment going to air in Hobart, the story 
had been broadcast in Paris and all points in between. The Australian 
press ran stories which smacked of a marine equivalent of Jura sic Park 
full of 'prehistoric' creatures. Parks and Wildlife began receiving calls 
from photographers andre earchers requesting acces to the area. 

No wonder scientists are so suspicious of the media. And yet, perhaps 
if the researchers from the University of Tasmania and the CSIRO had 
been less secretive, and had enlisted the aid of the media, the public 
could have been safely introduced to these creatures. With judicious use 
of the press, perhaps theTa manian Government could have been pres
sured into full and considered protection. There i a danger now that the 
responsible authorities will be stampeded into something more hurried 
and less appropriate. 

Scientists and journalists seem to share a natural antipathy. 
Journalists tell stories to interest their readers. What is interesting, how
ever, may have little scientific import. So journalists are often accused 
of trivialising science. The Port Davey community is significant because 
of the opportunity it affords to study typical'deep sea' interactions in 
accessible shallow water. All the media wanted to talk about was 'strange 
species new to science'. The Port Davey creatures are only 'prehistoric' 
in the same way that Australian cockroaches, crocodiles and lung fish 
are pre-historic-they are animals whose form has not changed marked
ly for millions of years, but they are little different from modem rela
tives in other countries. 

The irony is that scientists and journalists now need each other 
much more than ever in the past. All over the world, a greater and great
er proportion of research funding is being handed out on a competitive 
basis. To gain access to those funds, scientists must show the worth of 
their research, and widespread publicity is a huge asset. On the journal
ists' side, almost every big story nowadays has a scientific angle-wars, 
famines, disasters, greenhouse effect, French nuclear testing, the future 
of the forests. 

It's time that both sides learned the rules of both games, for every-
one's benefit. • 
Tim Thwaites is a freelance science writer. 
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THE REG ION: 2 

ROWAN CALLJCK 

Taking liberties with 
fraternity 

Where are yom monuments, yom battles, martyrs~ 
Where is yom tribal memory~ Sirs, 
in that gray vault. The sea. The sea 

has locked them up. The sea is History. 

M - Derek Walcott 

URUROA IS A NAME that murmurs of unsolved strongly by the Cold War- have been casting around 
mystery. for new post-Soviet, post-Yankee Imperialist vi lla in s. 

For what can explain either President Chirac' The French, whom m any (by no means all) Austral -
hubristic announcement of renewed French nuclear ian tourist appear to believe rude when encountered 
testing at Mururoa atoll, or the extraordinary outpour- in Paris bistros or galleries, fit the bill. They form a 
ing of Australian anger tha t has followed? safe, if impervious (unlike the atoll) therapeutic tar-

The virulence of this reaction stunned Canberra, get: white, remote and relatively rich; their crime, the 
and surprised the rest of the South Pacific, where the most heinous to a generation educated by engaged en-
response was otherwise, except in a New Zealand vironmcnta lists. 
marking the tenth anniversary of the sinking of the And, of course, the ocean that separates Australia 
Rainbow Wanior, subdued. from Mururoa also binds it to Mururoa. By no mis-

Those few Australians who have retained an in-
terest in the islands, a region regarded as passe in the 
'90s, decade of the thrust into 'Asia ', have even been 
quietly gratified to find the Pacific back on some agen
das, even under such eli tas teful circumstances. 

But what has tran form ed th e news of impend 
ing events 7000km from Australia's eas tern shores, 
into such an emotive issue? 

Perhaps to a degree, Australians- whose percep
tion of international events has been shaped so 
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chance, the Pacific. 
Perhaps also, Mururoa fits a paradigm of a 

paradise lost. Bernard Smith, in his great work 
Emopean Vision and the Sou Lh Pa cific, writes 
of how Tahitian chieftains became sentimcn
taliscd Greek heroes for the European exp lor
ers of th e late 18th century . The French 
naviga tor Louis de Bougainvillc, after whom the 
tragic island an d the excess ive plant with its 
lu rid flowers and rampant thorns are both 
named, said of Tahiti: 'One would think him
self in the Elysia n fields. ' 

A century later Paul Gauguin, whose paint
ings of Tahitians are both m elancholy and 
celebratory, wrote: 'Close to the parau hut the 
forest and th e cooln ess begin, and there men 
and women may be seen in scattered gro ups, 
som e busy, some already taking their case, 
drinking and chattering, with frequent bursts 

of laughter. On the beach lie two sisters who have 
been bathing, stretched in uncon sciously voluptuous 
attitudes ... ' 

Such utopias remain powerfully evocative to the 
Western , perhaps especiall y to the Australian, con
sciousness. Bengt Danielsson, a Swedish anthropolo
gist who sailed with Thor Heyerda hl on the Kon -Til<i 
expedition and stayed in Fren ch Polynesia, has writ
ten books not only on Eros and Polynesia (Love in the 
South Seas) but also on nuclear tes ting and Polynesia 



(Mururoa Man Amom): paradise and purgatory. 
Those frog bastards' Nuking paradise! The loss 

is somehow personal. A dream life, however seldom 
visited, is being expunged. 

The chorus swells : 'If it's such a great idea, why 
don't you go do it in France? ' 

And here the mystery, the mutual incomprehen
sion, thickens. For not only does Jacques Chirac view 
Mururoa as much 'France' as Marseilles, he sees the 
new program of eight tests as a demonstration of his 
country's very commitment to the Pacific region, 
rather than as a ges ture of defiance. 

France's own imaginative hi story has been 
massively informed by its encounter with the South 
Pacific. It was only chance and the brilliance of James 
Cook that saw Australia become a British rather than 
a French possession. And New Zealand was an even 
closer-run affair, with an embryonic French colony 
established at Akaroa near Christchurch before the 
British claim was concluded. 

From Rousseau through Picasso, the French 
sciences, arts and philosophy have been affected con
siderably by the impact with Oceania. 

Today French Polynesia, which includes the atoll 
of Mururoa, is one of ten departem ents et territoires 
d 'outre-mer (DOM-TOMs) scattered strategically 
around the globe, the remains of the glorious day of 
empire, now comprising 1.5 million people and 
covering a land area of 120,000 sq km. 

They range from Saint-Pierre and Miquelon, off 
N ewfoundland, to islands scattered through the 
Caribbean and the Indian Ocean, to French Guiana 
on the mainland of South America . In the Pacific, the 
DOM-TOMs comprise the tiny Polynesian islands of 
Wallis and Futuna just north of Fiji, the Melanesian 
territory of New Caledonia between Fiji and Aust
ralia-like the latter, originally founded as a convict 

colony-and French Polynesia, containing 

R 
Tahiti, to the far east of the Pacific islands. 

OBERT ALDRICH AND JOHN CONNELL, in France 's 
Overseas Frontier, describe the DOM-TOMs as 'either 
the vestiges of an outdated and rapacious colonial
ism or, conversely, trump cards which France can play 
to maintain its diverse political, economic, stra tegic 
and cultural influence in world affairs'. 

Metropolitan France largely sees its remaining 
colonies as a success story, a demonstration of the 
gen erosity of French culture- not only through the 
massive cash transfers that make the inhabitants, at 
least on paper, much wealthier than their decolonised 
neighbours, but also through granting the people of 
the DOM-TOMs the right to vote and appoint repre
sentatives in French elections, for which it claims 
moral superiority over Australia, say, which 'only' 
allowed Papua N ew Guineans to vote for their own 
parliaments, not for Canberra. 

All the remaining DOM-TOMs, except Guyana, 
are archipelagos or islands, mostly small, and exports 
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on average cover only 15 per cent of imports (though 
the ex tent of the latter is boosted by the lavish spend
ing of the French public servants stationed there, 
largely exempt from tax, and their 'suffering' at being 
so far from Paris mitigated by generous hardship 
allowances) . 

The territories also commonly feature relaxed 
racial mi xes- with Indonesians, Vietnamese and 
Chinese having worked for long in the Pacific. And 

in New Caledonia, some European settlers 

A 
date back six generations. 

ldri ch and Connell again: 'In some respects the 
DOM-TOMs are ' little Frances' across th e seas, 
microcosms of the post-industrial, multi-racial soci
ety that is em erging in France itself. In other respects 
they are quite different worlds, each unique, with a 
sense of identity and interes t that often challenges 
the ti es that bind France to these remote corners of 
the world.' 

A\J5112ALIA'5 M\I)Dl.€. CLA5S RAl,t..lE.S 
A6AINS1" 1 HE- fRENCJ\ ! 

matic rewards for reinventing its regional role. 
It has enhanced its aid program-especially 

important for the Noumea -based South Pacific Com 
mission-at a time when the USA and Britain were 
pulling out and Japan and New Zealand were tread
ing water, leaving Australia feeling somewhat exposed 
as the dominant remaining donor. 

It was co-operating in an Australian program to 
build closer links with New Caledonia, as the 1998 
referendum on the territory 's status, provided for 
under th e Matignon Accords that sealed a ten-year 
peace pact between Kanaks and settlers, begins to 
loom. There had been discussion of a joint m oderate 
platform for the referendum, postponing but agreeing 
on eventual autonomy-cum-independence. 

This renewed French enm eshm ent with the 
wider South Pacific also came as, in the '90s, the pre
viously relentless mov e across the region towards 
adoption of those democratic structures that tend to 
promote a self-confident nationalism began to falter, 
with traditional elites-which have historically been 
ready to treat with colonial authorities- consolidat
ing their roles in Fiji, Wes tern Samoa and T onga. And 
fast growing populations, stagnating econ omics, 
governance cris es and increased pollution hav e 

t'M GOING 
I O Gl'lf. UP 
6lNt~(, '{'{f;S 
7AII'\1' t..I>U~N\ 

1'M bo\N(:, prompted the in evitable qu es tions within the 
1o S'\'OJ' 5t:t(Jfll(:r decolonised Pacific: how did those bright 
''F\L .. tl\ NO\R"/ Independence Day hopes turned sour? 

,. / V.nu•tu, the fmmet Fteneh-Btiti'h condominium ~/I..R'If:.S! 
~ ' ltt (or 'pandemonium ' ) of New Hebrides, has, under the 

Ill francophon e- dominated Government of Prime 
• Minister Maxime Carlot, become the m ost outspoken 

French Polynesia itself eluded the full m etropol
itan French embrace, from early contact when English 
Protestant missionaries made more impact than 
French Catholics; its leading, Protestant church is 
today outspoken in its opposition to tes ting, and its 
advocacy of greater autonomy. 

The relationship with Paris was reinforced, how
ever-and encumbered with a new, ominous charac
teristic- in 1962, when France began to shift its 
nuclear testing sites from the Sahara, following Alge
ria 's gaining independence, to Mururoa. The first of 
42 tes ts came in July 1966. 

The announcement of eight more explosions 
came as France, after a decade of Socialist government
promoted detente and greater engagement with the 
independen t South Pacific nations- including Aus
tralia and New Zealand- was starting to reap diplo-
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advocate of French int eres ts from within the 
independent Pacific. Carlot, for instance (.following 
in the authoritarian footsteps of predecessor Walter 
Lini) recently forbade publicly-owned Radio Vanuatu 
from covering the regional opposition to renewed test
ing by France. The French embassy in Port Vila is 
effectively organising the establishment of TV in th e 
country. The president of the governing Union of 
Moderate Parties has even suggested that if France 
found Mururoa too hot to handle, Vanuatu might offer 
itself up as a new host for La Bombe. 

This is a story which, like France 's whole histor
ic and imaginative engagement with the Pacific- the 
engagement that helped conceive the still potent myth 
of the noble savage-will not dissolve overnight. It 
will continue to haunt and taunt Australians as they 
gaze eas t from Bondi. • 

Rowan Callick is Victorian bureau chief of Th e 
Australian Financial Review, and the paper's Pacific 
specialist. 

Reading: France's Overseas Frontier by Robert 
Aldrich and John Connell (Cambridge University 
Press), France and th e South Pacific by Stephen 
Henningham (Allen & Unwin) and Your Flag's Block
ing Our Sun by Helen Fraser (ABC). 



SPORT ING LI FE. 

PETER P IERCE. 

0 n thoee '"""''' nigh" w9~~ ~ul~l~o~~n~"~v~ ~~ht.c' nove< to bo louod in thowugh 
the clogs were racing, it seemed that grown ferrets, while they w ere perh aps breds-fawn, brindle and s trangely 
snow- laden winds, straight off Mount th e first rac ing animals to be bui lt up chcquercd in white and black, brindle 
Wellington, always drove across Hobart's a n c1 h u rri eel a long with s t c roi ds. and w hi te . Their trainers arc uniformly 
TCA Ground . Exposed on a hillside on Although making dogs keen with live clad in sky-blue coats, often donned 
the D omain, this was also Tasmania's kills occurs still, other antics are more over suits, as th ey lead the dogs to their 
premier c ricket oval. Here I saw Peter properly th e stuff of legend. sta lls. In its min ia turised way, clog 
May make a century in a session; Bob Having worn out his welcom e on the racing is as puncti I ious as the ga llops. 
Simpson hoo k Wes Hall for three sixes bauxite at Groote Eylanclt, a m ate of If crowds have all but vanished, they 
that clattered onto the roof of the grey- mine headed to Darwin. There he found were still racing that nigh t in Bendigo 
hound catchingpcn;RohanKanhaiscore himself atafricncl 'sbarbccuc.This incli- and Launces ton, at Angle Park in 
a double hundred aga inst Victoria. vidual had brought a clog up from the Adelaide and Wentworth Park in Syd-
Forever subbing his wage to punt, the south and fancied it at the next night 's ney. Having purchased my Gold Grey-

West Indian is the m ost improbable of 
the handful of great players to represent 
the state. Internat ional cricket is now 
played at Bcllerivc, and the dog track 
hares the Showgrounds with harness 

racing. Punters no longer hunch over 
braziers in the TCA betting ring on chill 
nights and gone ages ago are the book
makers who accommodated them . 

In Melbourne, one of the two grey
hound tracing tracks, 01 ympic Park, may 
be doomed, <1 casualty of the Kennett 
road tunnel. The new eight million dollar 
s tand will have been buil t in vain; 
perhaps already has been, to judge by the 
m eagre crowd that turn ed out on the 
late Jun e night when I made my first 
excursion to the clogs for a quarter of a 
century . Notwithstanding I soon ran 
in to acquaintances. One of them, no 
se ntim entalist, sa id that however 
attached he became to the clish lickers 
which once he trained, m oney ruled: 
'when the dog was dea d, the dog was 
dead'. Another, having solemnly averred 
that his brind le bitch had no chance, led 
it back a winner at long odds. 

According to Aus tra lian fo lk lore, 
greyhoun d racing is even more bent than 
' the red hots'. Water, but ter and ice-

meeting. Fa lling in with a fe llow dcspcr- hound G uide, I matched wits with the 
ate near the keg, my mate found that dogs and their connections. In the first 
he also had an interest in these pro- the lure broke down. Hasti ly rc-vettcd, 
cced.ings. Yes, the southern dog shou ld the dogs were under way at last and the 
win, but the good local had drawn the odds-on Wylie Boy was hom e by eight 
one, bega n fast, would be hard to run lengths . S<lVC one fa ller, the field came 
clown. Nevertheless the connections pa nting back. Next race, one dog was so 
of the import sho uld be sweet. It was enervated he was str<l pped to a tiny 
an hour or more until my mate stretcher and carried to the kennels. 
lcarnccltohisintcrcst T he dogs arc trained from 

that the bloke whom he'd met was the 
judge at th e Darwin dogs. This m ea nt he 
drove the lure and adjudi ca ted any dis 
putes. So it was that when the local dog 
jumped, rai led and led by four with the 
import trai ling, the hare momentar ily 
s lowed. The leader paused to pounce, 
the interloper grabbed him in two bounds 
and raced away. That night in the tropics 
there was an ugly demonstration, but 
th e smarti es (i nc ludin g the judge) 

D 
collected. 

og rac ing is literally a backyard 
industry, sustained by miclcl lc-agecl men 
walking their strings in frosty dawn; 
setting them for the righ t event in town 
or the bush; waitin g unt il the odds a re 
ri ght. A coup le of clogs at Olympic Park 
had each won more than $100,000, but 
t his is a gam e where t he money comes 
from gambling. It is also, pre-emincn tly, 
an affair of colours: the red of box one 
(favo ured alley at Olympic Park ), the 
blue, pink, black and white stripes, th e 
green and white of the nine clog, or first 
emergency, repu ted to be a top chance if 
it gets a ru n bcca us.e owners of another 
clog may have been induced to scratch . 
T he scrawny anim als themselves come 
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Arcadia to Reservoir, Drouin to North 
Ringwood. They pe rform for a crowd of 
s lip pc recl greybeards, bangle -clad 
escapees from the care of the state, 
professional punters who arc masters of 
the sideways glance and more lost chil
dren than yo u'd find in th e Brothers 
Grimm. When Whatta Ca rel from 
Quam batook won the distan ce race 
(732m ), the pocli um sagged beneath over 
weight owners. Bookmakers a! te rn a tely 
combed and tore their hair, one of them 
a former rails fi elder at Ca ulfi eld now 
reclucccl to bet ting the concession at the 
dogs. C la d in li ve r y from so m e 
misbegotten dream of Aboriginal art, 
barmen poured decent red wine by the 
glass (F lemington take note). 

One was m oved to a circul a r 
argument. The clogs surv ives as an 
in s titution beca use th e re i s a n 
A us tralian pro le t a riat , while th e 
existence of greyhound racing proves 
that th e working class still exis ts, 
however huddl ed in s te reoty pe as 
shrewd, resilient, hard-bitten, battling, 
arid-witted. • 
Pet er Pie rce, Eurel<a Sueet 's turf 
correspondent, bega n his punting career 
in Tasmania . 
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TH E CAROLINE CHISHOLM SERIES: 8 

ANNE O ' B RIEN 

Lifting the Lid 
I t is like! y that over the years between about 1880 and 1960 more Australian 
girls played the piano for some time in their lives than girls anywhere else in the 
world, a seemingly innocuous observation, but one which has implications for 
the histories of both femininity and the culture of religion in 20th century Aus
tralia. As Jane Campion's film The Piano has shown, piano-playing can be a 
political activity. In her film it is a surrogate voice for those 19th century women 
who were unhealthily restrained. Although it could hardly be claimed that there 
is a thriving industry of historical writing on piano-playing in this country, it has 
cropped up every now and again and Campion's optimistic perception of it stands 
out against this stream. 

Humphrey McQueen, in A N ew Brittania, saw the piano as epitomising a 
cloyingly nasty kind of desire for status; Roger Covell, in his general history of 
music in Australia, sees it as typifying the derivative nature of Australian culture
its ubiquity a symbol of immigrant grief; historians of women's education have 
tended to include music as an 'accomplishment', training women for ladyhood, 
both symptom and cause of women's restriction. 

But Campion is not entirely on her own: back in 1984, Marjorie Theobald called for a reassess
m ent of 'accomplishments' education, seeing it as a significant precondition of late 19th century 
Australian feminism; more recently Penny Russell has described the way the piano allowed Grace 
Rusden a form of self-expression in 1860s Melbourne, at a tim e of her life when she was particularly 
en trapped . Perhaps the popularity of Campion's film stems not only from its own artistry but also 
fro m the resonances it invokes in Australian audiences. Using the piano as a symbol of personal 
liberation when, in a dominant strand of our culture it has been projec ted as th e opposite, is a natty 
device. The film touched a chord: perhaps the Campion perception is closer to the historical experi
ences of Australian women than most historians have acknowledged. 

The abundance of pianos in colonial Australia was well attested by contemporary travellers. 
R.E.N. Twopeny thought in 1883 that 'almost every working-man has his girls taught to strum the 
piano.' Frenchman Oscar Comettant, a m ember of the International Jury judging art at th e 1888 
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Centenary Exhibition in Melbourne, and well-placed to make the European comparison, wrote in 
1890 that music was more widespread in Australia than anywhere else in the world: 'even the hum
bles t farmer will have the inescapable piano.' 

The plethora of pianos was at least in part a product of that long period of economic growth 
lasting from the 1850s to 1890, which reached its h eight in Marvellous Melbourne in the 1880s, 
during which decade, Graeme Davison has found , th e number of pianos imported into Melbourne 
increased from 1248 in 1881 to 5170 in 1889. Local entrepreneurs responded to demand. In Mel
bourne George Allan, and in Sydney WH Paling, set up shop, aware of th e fortune to be made by 
selling sheet music, pianos and tuition. By the turn of the century the most popular pianos were still 
German- relatively cheap- but in Sydney in 1902, sewing machine manufacturer and piano maker 
Octavius Beale, founding President of the Federated Chambers of Manufacturers, patented his all-iron 
tuning ys tem in his piano factory at Annandale and made a sizeable fortune . 

But the continued presence of the piano in the lives of o many Australian women during the 
20th century can also be traced to its institutionalisation within Catholic girls ' schools. Comettant 
thought in 1890 that piano teachers were legion: 'you only have to tap your foot on the ground and 
they come out', but although private music teachers remained, their impact was swamped by the 
convent indu try. 

For the orders of nuns imported into the colonies to staff the separate system of Catholic educa
tion from the 1880s, music teaching was their financial survival-and their independence: without 
it they would be ' thrown upon the kindness of the Bishops in order to pay their way' as one nun put 
it in 1911. But independence had its price, particularly in the rural diaspora. In Roads to Sian Rosa 
MacGinley traces the fate of two convents of the Presentation order es tablished in rural NSW in the 
1920s, one at Urunga 200 kms south of Lismore and one at Darrigo 30 kms inland from Urunga. 
Their financial hardship-kept under control by long hours of lis tening by the keyboard- mirrored 
that of the selectors who e children they sought. 

Not all orders readily embraced the teaching of piano . The original rule drawn up by Mary 
MacKillop and Julian Tenison Woods express ly forbade the teaching of music because-like Hum
phrey McQueen a hundred years later-they saw it as essentially divisive. As Marie Therese Foale 
has pointed out in The fo sephite Story, Mary wanted to crea te an egalitarian institute, without divi
sion between choir sisters and lay sisters (in th e climate of the tim e, music teachers m ay have been 
more highly regarded than others) and without division between fee-paying piano 
learners and the very poor who could pay nothing. This indigenou order, founded to 
teach the poor, shared a distaste for piano-playing with the first French Sisters of the 
Sacred Heart, imported to teach the rich. Mere Vercruysse, fou nding Superior, wrote 
home in 1882 that the colonials 'seem to attach value solely to appearances and 
what is external' , citing music lessons as the evidence, horrified a t the amou nt lo
cals were willing to pay for lessons for their daughters. 

Mary MacKillop's fears of the socially divisive potential of music seem not to 
have haunted the Irish-founded orders that dominated the Catholic education system 
in Australia. It was so lu crative they could not- in that near century without 
government funding-afford to reject it. Furthermore it was perceived by the more 
combative bishops particularly in the hea ted and structurally formative 1870s-as a 
drawcard for winning pupils away from the state ystem . One of the most important 
sources of conflict between Mary MacKillop and Matthew Quinn, Bishop of Bathurst, 
was that of music teaching. H e wanted to capitali se on the colonial desire for 
piano-playing daughters to win pupils for the parallel Catholic sys tem then taking 

shape. Like many Catholic bish ops,h e wanted the state sys tem to fail. 

BY 1889, the Sisters of St Joseph resolved that music could be taught by the sisters 'where neces
sary or advisable'-in short, for the m oney to be made. But music remained an ambiguous blessing
lucrative teaching on th e one hand, but slightly suspect educationally on the other. A resolution was 
passed at a Catholic Educational Conference in 1911 stating that, in the secondary curriculum, ' too 
much time should not be devoted to music and to preparation for examinations in music as thereby 
the gen eral education of the child may suffer.' But relative to the sta te education system, music was 
given much grea ter importance in Catholic girls ' schools. Even into the mid-20th century there were 
those within the liberal reforming state who s till associated music with that elitist and frivolous 
accomplishment education which its pioneers had tried to eradicate at the end of last century. In 
1952, Arundel Orchard, a former Director of the NSW Conservatorium of Music, was pleased to 

As fane Campion 's 

film The Piano has 
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can be a political 

activity. In her film 

it is a surrogate voice 
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write in his classic Music in Australia, that ' the old fashioned ideal of music merely as "an accom
plishment for yo ung ladies" is rapidly passing away. ' 

The systematic exa min ation of instrum ental proficiency from th e late 19th century can be seen 
as part of the move away from music as an 'accomplishment ', a trifle, an amusement for the well-to-do 
idle. An exa mination system had been run from Trinity Co llege, London, from th e 1870s, which had 
the effect of forma lising the teaching of music to some ex tent, and, as Beverley Kingston has pointed 
out in the Oxford History of Australia vol3, of providing gir ls with th eir first ex perience of compet
itive entry to the professions. But after 1906 when Allans and Co. started publishing exa mination 
pieces se t by th e newly established Australian Music Examination Board in easily obtainable form, 
that formalisation was democratised further and the daughters of aspiring bourgeois families cou ld 

play pieces of Mozart ('Rondo alla Turca') and Beethoven ('Fur Elise') as well as 'reveries' 
and nocturnes by a variety of le ser-known composers. 

N un s won a reputation for being fine teachers of music. Each state or region had its champion 
convent: 'The Shield', th e annual prize given to the school with the highest grades by the AMEB in 
NSW, was awarded 22 times between 1929 and 1952 and 19 of these times it was awarded to one of 
the schools of the Parramatta Sisters of Mercy. It was a reputation sustained by self-adverti sement: 
Catholic newspapers printed the numbers of examination honours and distinctions won by students 
at Catholic schools. And it was a reputation which promoted inter-convent riva lry: 'It was not easy', 
writes Madeleine Sophie McGrath in Th ese Wom en?, 'for those not educated within the Parramatta 
musical tradition to be accepted as competent teachers by the congregation'. 

None of this is to claim that the systematic, exam -oriented music teaching which dominated 
the convent tradition was exclusive to it. At MLC Melbourn e, Miss Ruth Flockhart was a legend in 
her own time, comparab le with any of th e famous nuns at Parramatta. Given the class background of 
both Catholics and Methodists in Australian history, their common aspiration for piano-playing 

daughters is perhaps not surprising, though Church of England girls' schools 
also claimed excell ence: Arundel Orchard commended Perth College as 
having 125 piano pupils in 1952. It was in the small, very exclusive non
denomina tiona! schools like Frensham, that competitive examinations of 
any kind were thought demeaning; single-mindedly determined piano pr<lC
tice, by extension, was non-U. 

While Catholic schools, then , were not the only non -sta te schools to 
promote music among their pupils, their parochial system allowed them to 
do so far rnore comprehensively. They took piano playing into the suburbs 
and the country towns of every Australian state. They built and sustained 
the closest thing to a mass market in the performing arts which our history 
can boast . We cannot begin to estimate th e boredom those nuns must have 
felt as one after another, little girls-many of whom mu st have been at 
least tone-deaf- filed into their rabbit warren cells. One of the most mem
orable moments in Thea Astley's Reaching Tin River, has one of the nuns 
to whom h er heroine writes (in quest of a li st of the names of all 
convent-educated girls who learnt to play 'The Rustle of Spring' between 
1945 and 1960) writing back, 'I hope I never have to hear 'The Rustle of 

Spring' again. At my age that is a joyous possibility'. In the light of their unremitting daily routine 
the nuns' reputation as purse-lipped knucklc-whackcrs is not surprising. 

To some extent Bishop Quinn's desire to usc music to attract Protestant pupils was successful. 
In rural areas the convcn t was the only place to go for piano lessons. One con seq ucnce of thi s was 
that the convent acted as a link between the often separate worlds of Protestant and Catholic over 
periods of fluctuatin g sectarianism- paradoxical given that most orders were semi-enclosed . Protes
tant girls would penetrate the fortress-even if only for half an hour in the afternoon- to learn scales 
and arpeggios. The mu sical convent acted as a bridge of sectarian division in other ways. The exam 
system ensured the presence of (usually) male Protestant examiners within convent walls at least 
yearly, som etimes twice yearly, and som etimes productive relationships based on patronage devel 
oped between fine music teachers and examiners, fostering connections with conscrvatoria and be
yond . 

The practice of holding recitals of visiting greats in convents was also common. The final pages 
of Clare Percy Dove's history of the Sacrc Coeur convent in Melbourne, details recitals at the school 
by Percy Grainger and 'the grea t Padercwski'. The links between houses of religion and sec ular 
cu lture call for a modification of understandings of the sectarian bitterness which contaminated 
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rela tionships in so many other areas. Of the m any romantic stories to ld abou t pia nist Eileen Joyce, it 
is true that she was given her first importan t start after the Loreto nuns who took her into their 
school in Perth invited Percy Grainger to the convent to play-an d to hear young Eileen. 

What did all this piano-playing mean? While the autobiographical responses of convent educat
ed girls to their schooling has ranged over a wide spectrum, from rage to earnest defence, few have 
committed their musical education to paper. But if you accept even a diluted version of Campion's 
representation of femininity and music, it can mean that convents were potential seed-beds of per
sonal empowerment. 

Convent girls got Bach and Beethoven and a sensual engagement unparalleled in other subjects. 
They also got 'The Rustle of Spring' and 'Bells across the Meadows' as Astley 's novel shows. But the 
high / lowbrow divide is of limited usefulness when understanding the significance of music to young 
women. Astley's fabulously eccentric character Bonnie retrospectively reviles 'Rustle' in conversa
tion with her daughter- ' all those pieces were gentle nature scenes, tralala, English, non-Australian 
in flavour and with pastoral evocations un likely to arouse our senses. This is sex instruction, dar
ling'-and yet, as a young girl she had learnt it on the sly and in a later conversation refuses to make 
fun of it. When Henry Handel Richardson was a student at PLC Melbourne in the 1880s she was 
'made to feel very small' for bringing with her from the bush the 'Carncvals de Venice ' and similar 
'extravagances' and was soon schooled in Bach and Beethoven. It was that music which she took 
with her to Leipzig, but her early exposure to 'extravagances ' in rural Victoria had kindled her love of 
music. 

To the 14 or 15-ycar-old girl with either talent or tenacity or both, piano-playing allowed the 
possibility of total absorption in a private world, a world whose tone and character one had power to 
shape. Closer to home, the world of high and lowbrow was straddled to her own satisfaction by Joan 
Esmonde, whose daughter Claire McCoy has documented her mother's life as part of an MA at 
UNSW. As a promising young convent-trained pianist in the 1930s and 40s, Joan Esmonde gave 
recitals for the ABC and the Conscrvatorium, until marriage and children forced her to quit- except 
she didn't quit. She spent the rest of her life playing the piano, adapting her talents and training, 
alleviating domesticity. She played music at home with the kids, at their schools, for charity and 
loca l musical societies. Her musical life straddled not only the high /low divide, but, like so much of 
mid-20th century women's experience, the perceived gap between public and private. 

This is not to suggest the empowerment of music as exclusively female. In his autobiography, 
Geoffrey Dutton writes that after he started music lessons with William McKie at Geelong Gram
mar 'suddenly there seemed to be a future': 'What I glimpsed in my own efforts, and in singing in the 
choir, opened into the h uge landscapes of the works of the great composers.' But Dutton was excep
tiona l, as indeed Geelong Grammar under J.R. Darling was exceptiona l-not least for having as fine 
a teacher as McKie, later organist at Westminster Abbey, on its staff. Indeed one of the great trage
dies of Australian patriarchy, particularly as fostered in private boys' schools, has been the opposi
tional nexus between sport-always victor- and the arts. Over the formative modern period in 

Austra lian history it was girls who,in the main, have played the piano. And it is nuns who, 
in the main, have taught them. 

E rhaps the piano fos tered a particular kind of feminine aesth etic sui table for Australian condi
tions. The Australian girl at the end of the 19th century, as Severely Kings ton has shown, was though t 
to be a 'good sort ', a natural. Her pro totype was Norah, Mary Grant Bruce's 'Little Bush Maid'. 
Growing up in the m asculine world of a prosperous station in northern Victoria, motherless, bu t 
with her fath er as her 'principal mate', she had grown up ' just as the wild bush flowers grow- hardy, 
unchecked, almost untended' . N aturally musical and thus self-taught, piano-play ing was compati
ble with her unchecked activi ties while also essentially redeeming of her femininity-h er 'one gentle 
passion .' 

For generations of Australian girls the 'Little Bush Maid ' was their own version of th e Austra lian 
type. In m any ways N orah 's piano-play ing encapsulates that tension between th e lady-like and th e 
libera ting which has m ade it such a widely-practised hom e indus try in 20th century Australia. • 

Anne O'Brien teaches Austra lian history at the University of New South Wales. Author of Poverty's 
Prison (MUP, 1988) she is currently researching the historical link between religion and secular 
culture. 
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R EVIEW ESSAY 

M AX T El H MANN 

Fault lines 
H mN Q ,M,DCNW,' Qooon,. 
lander of Ukraini an-Iri sh descent, 
published The Hand That Signed 
The Paper, a novel which last yea r 
won th e Au tralian Vogel Literary 
Award, this yea r the Miles Franklin 
Awa rd and th e ASAL Gold Medal. 
After the Franklin, Australia's ri ch
es t literary pri ze, all hell broke loose, 
and Demidenko, th e book, and th e 
Franklin Awa rd panel, have beco me 
th e centre of a fierce and generall y 
ca ntankero us argum ent . 

The accusa tions of the criti cs arc 
th ese: covert anti -Semiti sm, falsify
ing or just being wi lfull y ignorant of 
history, and of see king to defend, if 
not the acti ons, th en the persona of 
war-time Ukraini an gcnocidis ts and 
coll aborators with the Nazis. 

O ne ques ti on asked by onlookers 
has been, wh y jump on her now, 
when the book had been quietly drift
ing away? On e answer is, the Mi les 
Franklin Award made it mandatory 
to expose the au th or, book etc., for 
silence wo uld uggcst she'd go t it 
right . Furth er s il ence would legiti 
mise he r. So, the Jewish communi 
ty, and th ey arc th e ones most affect
ed, had to speak out. Another sug
ges tion is that th e timing of this 
campaign- for it quickly developed 
into one-just happened to coincide 
with the second reading of th e Rac ial 
Hatred Bi ll in the Senate. 

I sa id th e Jewi sh community was 
the group most affected, but of course 
Au stra li a's Ukraini an community 
are equa lly concerned. T hey feel they 
arc being stigmati sed, as they felt 
they were during the war crimes 
trials, and as they were when they 
ca me here, stra ight after the war. So 
Ukrainians too have broken their 
s i lcnce, protes ted, and supported Ms 
Demidenko- a di saster! So mu ch for 
multiculturali sm, which is supposed 
to make thi s sort of thing less likely. 
I happen to believe that multicultur
alism makes it more likely, for we 
get, in practice, multi-nationalism, 
often compounded by the makings 
of a I<ultur Kampf. And som etimes, 

as a bonus, a religious Kampf. Thank 
God Dr Tudjman only sta yed here 
for s ix da ys . And don' t ask which 
God. 

Th e work being fought over is a 
novel, not an histori cal essay or a 
politi cal tract, so should be evaluat
ed as a novel per se . But it is a fu nn y 
so rt of novel. A fa ction Demidenko 
ca lls it : part fa ct, part fi cti on. An 
his tori cal novel, m ay be? But th e 
histo ry cannot be made up- it needs 
to confo rm to the hi storica l ' facts' . 
Oth erwi se we ca ll it som ething 
else- a Romance, for example. Some 
ro mance, this on e. But th ere arc also 
poli ti ca l implica tions and moral 

issues at the core of Demi -

T 
denko's novel. 

liE PLOT LI NE TAKES US from 
co ntemporary Au stralia, and th e 
yo ung girl whose Ukra inian uncl e i 
to be charged as a war criminal, and 
a fa ther who just might be, th en to 
war-tim e Ukraine where the atroc i
ties occurred. That is, the des tru c
ti on of so many of Ukraine's Jews, 
by th e Ukrainian S . . and th e Ger
man S.S ., as part of th e Holocaust, of 
the Final Solution. (This will be news 
to those still denying the Holocaust, 
but then they' ll say it 's just a novel. 
As were the Protocols, before the 
Black Hundreds fi xed them up .) 

T he re are fl a hbac ks to th e 
drea dful Ukrainian famine of th e 
early 30s, and the deportat ion of th e 
kulaks. Millions of Ukrainians di ed 
of starvation , and thi s was eith er 
planned or allowed to happen by 
Stalin , through his henchman, th e 
Jew Kaganovitch, o Demiden ko's 
characte rs clai m .The whole repres
sive under-stru cture was domin a ted 
by Jewish Communists, who hated 
th e Ukrainians. So wh en the Naz is 
hit town th e Ukrainian s were 
all ow ed o r e ncouraged t o ta ke 
revenge on th e Jews and Commu
ni s ts . Local boys were th en en
rolled- and volunteered willingly
to join the S.S ., and carry on the 
work of wiping out Jews and Co m-
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munists elsewh ere. Th eir moti ve? 
Revenge for th e jewish-caused fa m
ine and the persecu ti ons under Sta
lin . Ev e rybody had trea t ed t he 
Ukrainians as anim als- th e Ru s
sians, the Jews, even th e Germans, 
behind th eir eyes, saw them as sav
ages, as animals. So ... that i how 
they behaved- the Legion of th e Lost. 
Th ere is truth in thi s, but is th ere 
enough ? 

Some correc t ions and add it ions 
to Demidenko's hi sto ry: 
• Anti-Semitism was present in th e 
Ukrain e fo r three centuries . Th e 
Czars condon ed, but controll ed it . 
When the Civil War occurred, w ith 
total chaos in part s of the Uk rai ne, 
massive numbers of Jews were ki li ed, 
by the Ukrainians and White Rus
sia ns. Th e C hcka k i lled Whi te 
Russians, Ukrainian and politi ca l 
opponents. 

With the imposition of firm Com
Ill unist rule, the age-old sport of ki I l
ing Jews, (pogrom is a Russian word ), 
was stopped, onl y to resume when 
th e Comm unists left. Wh en th ey 
returned, cha sing out the Naz is and 
the Ukrainian S.S. , th e killing and 
the revived anti-Semitism stopped 
once more. (In cidentall y, contempo
rary Ukraine seems pret ty free of 
anti -Semitism .) 
• The Czars rul ed by play ing th ei r 
minoriti es off aga in st one another. 
Poles cam e to a bh o r Ru ss ia ns, 
Ukrainians, jews, Lithuanians, and 
German s. Ukrainians didn ' t li ke 
Russians, Poles, Jews, had li ttl e tim e 
for Tartars and Kalmuks- but liked 
Germans. Th e Baits ... why go on ? 
T hen there was th e Turkish ques
tion. The who le empire seemed like 
a laboratory for producing racism, 
anti-Semitism and religious hate
traditions very diffi cult to erase. 
• There was virtuall y institutional
ised anti -Semi tism in pos t WW 1 Po
land, Hungary, Romania , and pow
erful anti-Semitic cultura l form a
ti ons in the Baltic States, Austri a 
and Slovakia. (Don 't blam e the Czar.) 
When governm ents were co llapsed 



and the Nazis took over, those who'd 
hated Jews had their chance to do it 
th emselves, or help the Germans. 
More than half the Waffen SS-39 
divisions in the fi eld in 1945-
weren't Germans . There were three 
Dutch, three Hungarian, two Bel
gian, two Russian, two Latvian divi
sions. G roups from Serbia, Croa tia , 
Albania, Bohemia, Eston ia, Italy, 
France, Finland . Danes, Norwe
gians, Bosnia n Muslims, and 
Ukranians. No Pol ish SS. Why do 
we only get Ukrainian war crim
inals; why arc they the great mon
sters? Has someone had it in for 
them? Is it like the sea rch for a 
scapegoat in th e film Colonel 
Redl, where the spy for the Rus
sia ns has to be someone from the 
Habsburg Empire's most vulner
abl e minoriti es-people who 
can' t talk back, who are marginal. 
A Jew? No- Franz Josef protects 
them . Ah- a Ruth enian! Has it 
perhaps gone like that in su nn y 
Australia, with these potentially 
divisive war crimes proceedings? 
No wonder Frank Knopfelmacher, 
who knew Europe so well, saw 
th ese trials as a trigger for race 
libels. 

The novel is broken into bits, 
cameos, happenings, with enough 
sex a nd vio lence to suit an y 
habitue of splatter movies and total
ly violent video games, upon which 
many of our children and yo ung peo
ple now feed. Th ey might read thi s 
book unmoved- assuming they read 
books- but I found it harrowing and 
slightly repetitive. She doesn' t leave 
her uncle hero/anti-hero a feather to 
fly with . He bayonets babies, is trig
ger-happy, and co uld put Charles 
Manson to shame. But he's hand
some, grea t in bed, generous, gets 
killing fatigue a nd increasing 
remorse at the end. On the way, he 
has lost fami ly and the two women 
he loves. A burnt-out killing ma
chine, he escapes, to end as a model 
citizen in Australia. 

Had life treated him differently, 
he would have behaved differently, 
a rgu es the auth or, for he had the 
makings of a fine man. He was a 
puppet of malign forces, a victim, 
like so many of the other . True
bu t so were those they killed and 
tortured, in th e quite straight-for
ward sense of victim . 

What should we do, what can we 
say, about such men ? At this stage, 
we should do nothing. It's 50 yea rs 
too late, as I think lsi Liebler said. 
The belated decision to go for them 
now is like letting this book alone 
for a perhaps unconscionabl e time, 
then suddenly collecting a posse from 
Th e Age and The Sydney In stitute. A 
bit sus? 

What to say ? Perhaps a quote 
from a lecture given by N orman 
Davies at the Polish Consulate in 
Montreal, in conjunction with the 
local Polish-Jewish Society, August 
16, 1994, could suffi ce. 'All commu 
niti es (in Eastern Europe) suffered 
appallingly. Bystanders in one oper
ation became victims of the next. A 
community that was victimised in 
one round could spawn murderers 
later on. To confine one's sympa
thies to just one group is to miss the 
essential truth.' Perhaps the whole 
thing should stop there. 

Demidenko sets one nice moral 
problem. If yo u discover a loved or 
respected parent has, in the di stant 
past, been a criminal- a murderer, a 
mother, a camp follower, a co llabo
rator- what should yo u think, or 
feel? Or, a Jewish fat her a kapo- and 
there were many? What would yo u 
think? I imagine yo u'd d ny it; then 
say there were extenuating circum
stances. Finally, you 'd say the oth
ers were just as bad. You might even 

start thinking of ways of shooting 
the messenger. Maybe something 
like that happened here. 

We are likely to ge t more of these 
books from ethnic citizens- getting 
it off their ches ts, telling us how it 
rea lly was, trying to clear the com
munal name, or someone's name. 
Or saving another community's past. 
Talking about events of 50 years ago, 

m aintaining the rage- for ex
ample, making the Holocaust 
seem the most central, topical 
and urge nt iss ue-what 
Knopfe lma c h er ca lled th e 
Holocaust industry- guaran
tees a permanent supply ofracc 
libels. And that doesn 't ca ll fo r 
a Racial Hatred Bill , which 
under present circumstances 
might seem like setting the 
wolves to look after the sheep, 
in order to drive away a few 
mangy dogs. It mea ns address
ing the present day, and its 
horrors. 

I remember a conversat ion 
about the war with Shimon 
Peres in the Southern Cross 
Hotel in the early '70 . I said 
there were 73 million dea d 
from the las t war. He correc ted 
me, pointing out, rightly, that 
the true number was 38 mil
lion- 73 was the tota l war dead 

for th e century so far. Ea rly in Robert 
McNa mara's new book, he says there 
have been 160 million dead as the 
result of this cen tury's wars. 
Progress! Isn't thi s perhaps 

more important- the kili-

E 
ings going on now? 

JNA LL Y, I ALSO REMEMilER, not SO 

long ago, when an un spoken condi
tion of se ttling here was leaving a ll 
your old country's quarrels and feuds 
and grievances behind. And a feud 
carried on over generations is a 
vendetta. You did not expect your 
hosts to either take on or listen to 
your old causes. Wcare not the waste
paper bask et for other peop le 's 
pasts- the meat in other people's 
sandwiches. If they want to fight, let 
them leave the pub. Or join the 
army- anyarmyexccptours. • 

Max Teichmann i a Melbourne 
writer and reviewer. 
Th e Hand That Signed The Paper is 
published by Allen and Unwin . 
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P AUL C OLLI NS 

How- hate was learned 
L "'" 'N mTmmNc pmlld 
between th e argument over H e len 

Jesuits 
• ID 

D emidenko 's book, The Hand That 
Signed The Paper, and a recent major 
study of Polis h Ca tholic anti 
Scm it is m by Ronald Madras, a leader 
in Ca th oli c-Jewish dialogu e in th e 
United States and Professor of Th e
ologi ca l Studies at Saint Lo ui s 
Univers ity. 

Poland had been resto red as a 
na ti o n a ft er th e First World War 
after almost 140 years of partiti on . 
In 1920 th e n ew nation was invaded 
by the Soviet Uni o n, but unde r the 
leadership o f Marshal Josef Pi lsud ki 
the Poles were able to ga in much 
Russ ian te rritory in th e East which 
brought White Russians, Ruthenians 
and Ukrai nians (5 million of them) 
into Po land. Th ere was also a s izea
ble Jewish minority: 'The Jews, num
bering so m e three million, w ere dis
persed througho ut Poland (th ough 
leas t in th e west), concentrated, in 

Australia A comprehensive 
history of the 

Australian j esuits 

David Strong SJ 7 930-7 970, written 
from the 'inside'. 

A must for community and school 
libraries and for everyone curious 

about j esuit history. 

RRP $34.95 

jESUIT PuBLICATI<:»NS 

PO Box 553, Ri chmond 3121 
Te l: (03 ) 9427 73 11 , Fax : (03) 9428 4450 

The Catholic C hurch and 
Antisem itism, Poland 1933-1939, 
Ro nald Ma d ras , H a rwood 
Aca de m ic Pub l is he rs, C hur, 
Sw itze rl and, 1995 ISBN 3 7186 
5568 3 (Ava il a bl e t hro ugh 
Harwood Academic Publi shers.) 

sm all towns and cities ' . Pilsudski's 
aim was to recon cile and integrate 
th e minorities, but this was thwa rt
ed by politi ca l and economi c prob
le m s. Poland 's population was th en 
27 million. 

Given tha t Poland was th e main 
locus of the H olocaust, it 's easy to 
fo rget that throughout t he Middle 
Ages the cou ntry had been a refu ge 
for Je ws expelled fr o m Western 
Europe. After the Reformation thi s 
continued and it was the secular 
authorities, especially th e Polish 
monarchy, who protec ted th em. 

So by th e tim e of th e formation of 
Poland after th e Firs t Wo rld War, the 
Jewi s h community was a n impor
tant minority and was th e largest 
Jewi sh community in Europe. How 
then did th e Po lish Ca tholi c major
ity in the new s tate dea l with this 
Jewish minority? Were th e Poles as 

anti -Se mitic as th ey a re 

M 
oft en accused of being? 

ODRAS ARGUES THAT the an
swer to this is complex. Despite th e 
vast majority of Jews in Poland being 
Orthodox, they were o ft en identi
fied by Catholi cs as pro ponents of 
secular, liberal values tha t unde r
mined th e identifi cation of Polish 
cu.lture with Ca tholicism . Liberal
is m was seen as th e product of a 
Masonic-Jewish 'alliance' and the 
m yth of Je wi sh world dominance 
wa s oft en m e ntioned. Jew were also 
cas t in the role of socialists . 

The origin of th ese a tti tudes is 
not Poland but right-wing French 
Ca th o licism and, to a certain extent, 
the Vatican itse lf, with its a nti -liberal 
a nd anti-communist s tance. It is the 
type of view expressed in English by 
writers like Hilaire Belloc. 

Thi s was co mmunicat e d in 
popular term s in Poland by casti ng 
th e Jews in the role of 'Christ-killers'; 
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they w ere th e en emies o f Chris ti ans. 
C hurch leaders stressed that 'so lo ng 
as Jews remain Jews, a Jewish prob
lem exists and will cont inue to exis t ', 
but th at thi s sh ould not be used as an 
excuse for attacking Jews. 

Th e essen ce of this Cat ho lic 
ambivalence was expressed by the 
Polis h Primate, Ca rdinal August 
Hlond, Archbis ho p of Gniez n o
Poznan , in a pastoral letter (29 Feb
ruary 1936). H e says: 

It is a fact that jews arc waging 
war against the Ca tholi c Church, 
t hat the y arc steeped in 
free-t hinking, and constitute the 
va nguard of atheism, the Bolshev ik 
move men t, and rcvolution <HY 
act ivity. It is true that jews ha ve a 
corrupti ve influence on moral s and 
that th eir pub li shing houses <He 
spreading pornograph y. 

But, e mphasised the Ca rdin al, 
' not all Jews are th is way ' . 

There are very many jews who 
arc believers, honest, jus t, kind, and 
phil anthropic. There is a hea lthy, 
edifying sense of family in ve ry 
man y jewish homes. We kn ow jews 
who arc ethical! y outstanding, noble 
and upright. 

H e continued by warning agai ns t 
the moral s tance that is imported 
from abroad ' th<H is basically and 
ruthl ess ly anti-Jewish' . This, he says 
' is contrary to Ca th o li c e thi cs'-

But, as Madras points ou t, th e 
probl em was th at th e caricature had 
a lrea dy entered popular Cat holic 
con sciousness. As Madras puts it: 
'Ca tholic lea ders a nd jo urn alists 
called for a nonv iolent war o n behalf 
of a Ca tho lic Po land'. fn a Ca tho li c 
Poland, Jews had no place. Emigra
tion was the only solution to the 
Jewish ques tion . 

Pe rh a ps th e m os t revea ling 
rem <uk of all was al so uttered by 
Cardinal Hlond: 'On e may not hate 
anyone. Not even Jews'! • 

Paul Collins is a Ca tholic pries t, 
writer a nd broadcaster. 
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DAVID OLDROYD 

Minds, monlzeys and 
ITiachines 

Ewn >ND M"' h.vc been 
surprisingly comfortable bedfe llows 
in the m etaph ys ics of many intellec
tuals. Darwin and Freud have not 
been such obvious companions. Au 
thors such as Frank Sulloway have 
shown that Darwin had a profound 
influence on Freud. But that 's just an 
histori cal fa ct, and not likely to shake 
one's m etaphysics . The idea of an 
interes ting, perhaps pers uasive, syn
thesis of Freud and Darwin didn' t 
s trike m e as a possibility before read
ing this book. Now I'm not so sure. 
At leas t I'm persuaded th e idea isn' t 
cranky. 

Badcock is a prolific and attrac
tive writer. According to th e blurb of 
Psycho Darwinism, he ' t eaches 
psychoanalysis and evolutionary 
science to psychologists and socia l 
scienti s ts ' at th e London School of 
Economics. I suppose this would have 
di stressed Sir Karl Popper, who 
taught at LSE and thought Freudian
i s m was th e paradigm case of 
unfalsi fi able, pseudo-science. But 
Popper died las t year, and things 
m ove on . It 's a nice question wheth
er Badcock's synthesis is fa lsifiable 
scie nce or metaphysical pseudo
science. Either way, it 's interes ting. 

Actually, there's a third compon
ent to Badcock ' s synth es is: the 
current hypoth esis, popular among 
cognitive scienti sts, that the intellect 
is analogous to a computer. Brain as 
hardware, mind as software. On this, 
m ore below. (One should note the 
mind has long been compared with 
contemporary bits of technology: 
bells vibrating as resonators, tele
phone exchanges; now computers.) 

Badcock take his Darwinism 
seriously, in modern sociobiological 
form of the brand favoured by Richard 
Dawkins of Selfish Gene fame, and 
H ele na Croni n , a coll eague of 
Badcock at LSE and of Dawkins at 

Psycho Darwinism: The New 
Synthesis of Darwin and Freud, 
ChristophcrBadcock, HarperCol
lins Pub lishers, London , 1994. 
ISBN 0 002 553 328 7 RRI' $39.95 

Oxford. C ronin has written recent ly 
on the th eory of sexual selection in 
her book Ant and the Peacock. And 
she, Dawkin s, and Badcock all 
subscribe to the h ypothes is tha t 
genes (not individuals o r groups) are 
the tru e units of natural selection 
Like Cronin, Badcock li kes the idea 
of sex ual selec tion in the form stated 
by the grea t geneticis t, R. A. Fisher, 
referred to furt her be low. 

Darwin thought the individual 
was th e entity towards which natural 
se l e cti o n i s dir ec t e d . But for 
Dawkins, individual bodies are mere 
'vehicles ' fo r the carriage of genes. 
Successfu ll y surviving and 
propaga ting bodies do the job that 
the genes therein ' intend ' . Evolu
tion is the outcom e of the successful 
or uns uccessful transmission of 
genes from one generation to the 
next . It ca me as a surprise to be 
inform ed by Badcock that Freud had 
actually written : 'The individual ... 
is the m oral ve hicle of a (possibly) 
immortal substance- like the inher
ito r of an enta iled prope rt y, who is 
onl y the temporary holde r of an 
es tate that survives him' . Perhaps 
there's a s tronger connec tion 
between Freudianism and Darwin
ism than I'd reali sed' 

One of the major problem s of 
Darwin , for ethicists, and for 
sociobiolog ists, is altruism. Turning 
the other cheek is not sensible, as 
Nietzsche pointed out long ago. Far 
better is the policy of 'Tit-for-Ta t ', 
as can be shown by computer simu 
lation in the so-call ed problem of the 
'prison ers' dil emma ' (exemplified 
dramatically in the plot of Tasca) . 

Su c h s imulation s h a ve been 
perfo rm ed , n o tabl y by Ro bert 
Axelrod (not to m ention an exce ll ent 
honours student of mine las t year, 
Lee Barkman) . Following Axelrod, 
Bad cock describes his own computer 
simulation of th e 'gam e', and shows 
that a policy of Tit-for-Tat ca n be 
m o re s u ccessfu l than be in g a 
perpetual 'sucker' (always turning 
th e oth er check), or a tota ll y unco
operative player who alwa ys 'de
fects'. So perhaps, a Dawkinsian so
ciobiologist might say, we have genes 
tha t impel us 'vehicles' to play Tit
for-Tat in our everyday interactions. 
In fact , that is how most of us live. 
First cooperate, but if that co-opera
ti on is not reciprocated, turn nasty ' 
Such Tit-for-Tattish ' ve hicl es ' 

may facilitate the transmis
sion of their genes into fu -

B 
ture generations. 

ADCOC K TH EN D EVE LO PS his argu 
ment som ewhat as follows: Language 
supposedly originated as a m ea ns to 
assis t us, as social animals, to sur
vive-for exa mple by indica ting 
where food might be found (as bees 
are sa id to communicate with their 
waggle dances ). And language mi ght 
be a 'pre-adaptation ' to conscious
ness, firs t deve loped for such simpl e 
communication and subsequently 
taking on anothe r aspect / function: 
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'Bu t do not chimpanzees 
exhibit some self
consciousness! ' 
- David Oldroyd 

Animal photgraph, 
one of a seties, by 
Reimund Zunde 
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consciousness. (L ikewise, an ele
phant's nose was adapted and modi

fied so that it became a kind of 
limb .) This is a substa ntial 
just- so s tory, but Badcock 
m akes it seem at least plausi
ble-more so than Kipling's 
sto ry of the Elephant Child . 
(But do not chimpanzees, for 
exa mple, exhibit som e self
consciousness I) 

Now, with language and 
co nsciousness th ere i s of 
course the possibility, or li ke
lihood of deceit . And in play
ing ga mes of 'P ri soners ' Di
lemma ' (i.e., living our every 
day li ves) there is a perpetua l 
'arms race' between deceiving 
and detecting the deception s. 
But so me actions are best per
formed un consciousl y. A con
sciously told lie m ay be recog
ni sed as such more easily than 
one told inadvertently or un 
consciou sly. So perhaps the 
possession of an unconscious 
dimens ion of the mind may 
confer advantage in the strug
gle for ex istence. Those se lfish 
genes would ' like it ' if their 
vehicles had a peculiar qua li ty 
of an unconscious mind tha t 
helped th em perpetuate them 
se lves! So 

perhaps Freud was on 

B 
to something after all. 

ADCOC K NEXT INVITES US, as 
do cognitive scientists, to com
pare the bra in and mind to a 
computer and its program. This 
ana logy is congenial to him, 
since the re can be so much 
go ing on within a wo rd-proc
essor that 's 'out of sight and 
out of mind '. There are docu
m ents up there on th e screen 
before you. These supposedly 
correspond to th e conscious 
awa reness. 

Th ere are other docu m ents 
that ca n be called up to view 
wh en required. This might be 
like a telephone number which 
we know but don ' t think about 
all the time; yet we can tran s
fer it from the 'preconsc ious' 

into consciousness when required. 
To ca rry further the analogy with 

th e computer, there are other docu
m ents that have been ' trash ed' and 

ca n' t be accessed easily or imm edi 
ately wh en required. There's also 
the word processor's operating sys
tem which the user doesn ' t require 
to examine directly and in fact ca n
not norm ally do so. Or there's 'hid 
den text ' . Freud would surely have 
loved to possess a Macintosh 1 

Freud discu ssed the id (inst incts, 
drives, the unconscious including 
the repressed unconscious), the ego 
(t he self), and the super ego (the con
science, which monitors the ego). 
Badcock ingeniously offers as com
puter analogues th e ID ('intern al 
drive') , the EGO ('executive go vern 
ing organisation', or computer oper
ating sys tem), and the SUPERvising 
EGO . T he third of these ana logies is 
constructed by reference to compu 
ter file nam es and words. If a file 
name is erased, the fi le disappea rs 
from view, though th e text is st ill 
th ere in the machine (and ca n be 
recovered with some difficulty ), at 
least until subsequently overwrit
ten. Rather neat, I th ink . 

With his computer model for the 
m incl and its unconscious, Bad cock 
proceeds to use it to account for 
som e of t he well -known- and some
ti mcs ridic uled- aspects of Freud 's 
th eo ry, such as th e Oedipus com
plex, penis envy, narcissism, libido, 
etc. The ego-libido, he sugges ts, re
fl ects th e ' interests of the genes in 
their vehicle '; and narcissism is the 
'em otional express ion of genes' self
interest in the survival of their vehi 
cles'. 

Badcock further deploys ideas 
from the soc iobi ologist Robert 
Trivers about reciprocal altruism and 
parent-offspring conflict. It is point
eel out that freq uent suckling and 
nippl e stimula tion has a contracep
tive effect. So narcissistic 'o ral be
haviour ' may assist yo ung children 
to ward off sibling competition and 
th ereby enhance survival. The child 
manipula tes its mother's fertility in 
its ow n interest. To promote its genes 
th e child has an interest in prolong
ing breast feeding . By contrast, for 
th e mother, the production of addi
tional children is needed to further 
replicate her genes. So she has an 
interest in weaning her child sooner 
rather than later. This is the root of 
Trivers' th eory of parent-o ffsp ring 
conflict. Also, the child can perhaps 
get more milk by being 'anal ret en -
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tivc' . For a breast-fed child, 'what 
com es out ' ca n onl y have gone in as 
milk! So the child ca n perhaps gain a 
bit more food by not excreting. Lat
er, it may ga in some advantage by 
intruding on its parcn ts ' in tcrcourse: 
Freud's infantil e voyeurism. This 
needn' t be an indication of preco
cious sexuality, but simp ly a devi ce 

to try to dete r the advent of 

D 
a rival sibling. 

ARWIN PROPOSED A TI IEORY of 
sexual selec ti on to account for the 
seemingly disadvantageou s struc
tures such as the mal e peacock 's 
tail. H e thought that th e fema les 
'chose' the ones wit h the biggest and 
bes t tails, giving the well -ta iled 
males a re productive ad van t<lge. 
According to Fish er's hypothes is, 
this aided the fema le's reproductive 
success if her male offspring were 
well-tailed, and thus also likely to 
attract mates . (Helena Cronin devel
ops this idea at length in her Ani and 
th e Peacocl<. ) By (a so m ew hat 
strai ned) analogy, in human s, a sex
ual! y precocious son might appea l to 
his mother, and be favo ured by her, 
if she thought (unconscious ly) th at 
he was likely to be reproduc tively 
successful. 

Now, if, in accordance with 
sociobiological theory, mothers tend 
to show preferential tre<ltment to
wards their sons (as seems to be th e 
case in many cu ltu res, not ably 
China)- wcaning them later, <llld so 
on- it would hardly be surprising if 
daughters were jealous of th eir broth
ers . In a tribal cul ture, where the 
chi ldren in many cases run naked, 
the only visible difference between 
young boys and girls is the presence 
or absence of a peni s. T hi s bit of 
anatomy is, then, an indicator of 
likely preferential treatment on the 
part of the parent . Penis envy, and 
tom-boy behav iour, should come as 
no surprise, th erefore! 

Much of th e later part of Psycho 
Darwinism is devoted to the prob
lems of incest and its avoida nce, 
which have been trea ted at length by 
modern soc iobi olog i ts as well as 
Freud. Badcock refe rs to th e theory 
of Edward Westerm arck, that chi l
dren reared together from an ea rly 
age aren' t sexually attracted to one 
another. This is the preferred theory 
of E.O.Wilson's sociobiology. But 



Badcock draws attention to som e 
evidence, favourable to Freudian the
ory, which sugges ts th at sibling 
inces t is by no m eans unknown his
torically, and that marriage between 
co usins is fa voured in some socie
t ies , even be in g p resc ribed by 
m arriage rules in several t raditional 
socie ties such as those of som e 
Austra lian Aborigines. 

Wh ether Badcock or Wes ter
marck is correct is a question which 
remains open, and I won' t purs ue it 
here. For the present purposes, I will 
dwell on the attempt made by Bad
cock to vindica te Freud by means of 
m odern sociobiology and the com 
puter model of the mind favo ured by 
many cogniti ve scien tis ts. 

A lot of Psycho Darwinism's ar
guments are persuasive if one accepts 
sociobiology and if one likes the com
pu ter model of the mind . But socio
biology (of th e fo rm fa vo ured by Bad
cock ) is highly contentious so far as 
the selfish gene hypothesis is con
cerned and philosophers of biology 
continue to argue whether genes, 
individuals, groups, species, or even 
ecosystems are units of se lecti on. 

As for th e computer model of the 
mind deployed by Badcock, som e 
respected auth ors such as Gerald 
Edelm an thin k it quite wrong. Edel
man favo urs an evolutionary proc
ess for the development of the mind, 
but i t works by a form of associa
tioni sm in a manner very different 
from that implicit in Badcock's the
ory . The Macintosh model is by no 
means the only one on cognitive 
science's supermarket shelf . 

Such cavea ts notwithstanding, I 
found Psycho Darwinism an auda
cious and engrossing book. It 's an 
ingeni ous synthesis . Darwin, Freud, 
and th e sociobiologists all come out 
of it quite well . So too does Bad cock . 
He has now launched hi s synthesis. 
It 'll be interesting to see whether it 
sails successfully, founders, is sunk 
by enem y fire, or simply gets lost up 
a creek . Have a look and see what 
you think. • 

David Oldroyd is Professor of History 
and Philosophy of Science at the 
School of Science and T echnology 
Studies, University of NSW. 

EXHIBmoNs: 1 

MrcHAEL McGIRR 
R§!?UBLIKOSTERREI<::g 

Shop of Horrors 
IN THE souNT CLASS>CS, when someone collapses into a swoon there's 
often a letter in the picture. The letter falls to the floor and the friends 
rush off for smelling salts. At least the letter is out of the envelope be
fore it does damage. The current exhibition at Australia Post's Philatelic 
Gallery in Melbourne, 'Little Horrors', (until22 August) wants your brow 
to furrow as soon as you look at the stamp. 

It's hard to imagine. The stamp in the corner used always to attract 
the attention of collectors. This is seldom the case these days. Australia 
Post has drenched the gentle, slightly obsessive, art of philately with 
consumer products. We philatelists used to be gatherers. We've been 
turned into hunters. 

Take the recent issue to celebrate the centenary of cinema. Aus
tralian stamps tend to be conscientiously patriotic. On this occasion 
there are five stamps, featuring five Australian films: Tlle Story of the 
Kelly Gang, On Our Selection, Jedda, Picnic at Hanging Rock and Strictly 
Ballroom. With the stamps come not just presentation packs and first 
day covers, but also displays, postcards and, in this case, an exhibition. 
Towards the end of 1993, an issue of stamps featuring the Australian 
Dinosaur Era rode the success of the film Jurassic Park. 'Stampasaurus' 
month was declared. There was a wall chart, a book and a video all aimed 
at young people. Australia Post's publicity declared candidly that dino
saurs were the flavour of the month and that their research showed that 
65% of collectors took up the hobby by the age of ten. Meanwhile, another 
survey showed that last year's issue depicting our home-grown spooks, 
the bun yip, was the least popular of the year. Doubtless it needed a bunyip 
movie to kick it along. 

'Little Horrors', curated by Elizabeth Gertsakis, docs get you to look 
twice at stamps. It treats them as miniature works of art and mixes and 
matches various ones from around the world with stills from Australian 
horror films. So you see the body of an aboriginal lying on a table (The 
Chant of Timmy Blacksmitll) next to a stamp from Cameroon which 
features Rembrandt's painting, The Anatomy Lesson . You see paintings 
featuring aboriginal rock painting next to the ersatz cave paintings that 
appeared in The Last Wave. You see a wartime German stamp, depict
ing a tank, next to the Volkswagen which grew spikes in Tlle Cars tllat 
Ate Paris. A forerunner of cinema called the zoetrope has been used to 
turn a couple of stamps into moving pictures. There is a resume of Ned 
Kelly's legacy to film, including the suit Yahoo Serious wore in Reck
less Kelly, before you come across Ned's incarnation in the latest issue. 

Of course, part of the purpose of an exhibition like this is also to 
promote the current stamp issue, an event which is now akin to the 
release of a book or, dare I say it, a movie. No harm in that, I suppose. 
The quality of our stamp design is so high that it deserves to be bragged 
about. But imagine paying $11 for a movie ticket and not going in to see 
the film because you want to keep the ticket. This is what philatelists 
do. Then imagine that the movie house gets wise and produces tickets 
in many shapes and sizes. The price of a stamp is, of course, not the cost 
of the stamp. It's the cost of sending the letter or parcel which the stamp 
covers. When you take the stamp home and put it in an album, someone 
makes a killing. So we philatelists need to be enticed. Stamps used to be 
produced as a matter of necessity. Now they are slightly anachronistic. 
They are kept alive as a form of entertainment. And profit. • 

Michael McGirr SJ is Eureka Street's resident philatelist. 
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EXHIBITIONS: 2 

B ETH GILLIGAN 

Thoroughly postmodern Mary 
/I wt>N "" w< <AT T<" Po<'< thought 
of Mary MacKillop's knickers?' To
gether with a number of other visi
tors to Mary MacKillop Pl ace I gaze 
into the pcrspex case a t the ca lico 
singlet and underpants which hang 
th ere, surrounded by four pairs of 
dangling rosary beads. Rather like 
<ln exo tic prize ca ptured and given 
asylum on religious grounds. But are 
they really Mary 's knickers? 

M<l ry MacKillop Place is one of 
Sydney's newest museums, opened 
in January to coincide with the found
er of the )oscpbitc Order's beatifica
tion by Pope John Paul II. One miracle 
short of being Australia 's firs t saint, 
Mary MacKillop might muse about 
the way her histo rical signifi ca nce 
and contemporary st<ltus has been 
interp reted in the Mount Street 
Con vcn t and former )osephi tc N ovi
tiatc in North Sydney. It is billed as 
'More than a Museum, it 's a Mirac
ulou s Journey.' Historica ll y, it's a 
very problematic journ ey. 

The museum is the produ ct of 
collaboration , or th e lack of it , 
between the Sisters of St Joseph 's 
Congregational Leadership Team; 
Elizabeth Fowler, senior curator, who 
wrote the exhibiti on brief; designer, 
Peter England, and Wintergreen, a 
production company headed by Tony 
Sattler of Th e Nol<ed Vicar Show, 
T<ingswood Country and Gra ham 
Kennedy's Blanhely Blanh s. 

Why was a television script 
writer/ producer hired? Acco rding to 
Sattler, who has never 'done ' a mu
seum before: 'It was very dry and 
dusty- a dead nun-albeit a saint. 
There's lots of beads and Mary's sock . 
It was clearly going to die in the 
arsc.' 

Sattler ha s approached Mary 
MacKillop Place as he would any 
other production, as a piece of th ea
tre, with emphasis on scripting the 
conflict and tension , highlighting the 
hum our and crea ting th e set and 
atmosphere to m ake it work . 

Hi storica l accuracy sometim es 
ge ts lost among the gimmickry and 
gadgetry. If it didn ' t work, the ru le, it 

would appear was to improvise and 
be crcati ve. When areas of inaccuracy 
arc pointed out to curator Eli za beth 
Fowler, she laments that the design 
dominated. Fowler, the cura tor of 
th e now defunct St Mary's Ca th e
dral Museum, says that S<1tt lc r's 
approach has m ea nt that ' important 
things arc made insignifi ca nt and 
in s ignifi ca nt thin gs arc mad e 
important.' 

The museum begins in a cosy 
vestibu le with a m agnificent sliced 
poli shed ring of River Rcdgum. The 
tree is used beca use it was from th e 
South Au stmlian township of Penola 
where M ary MacKill op es tablished 
the first Joscphitc school in 1862. 
Sattler found it and aptly refers to it 
as a 'contemporary of Mary MacKil 
lop' s' . The rings of the tree's growth 
arc u eel to signify m ajor events in 
th e li fe of th e tree, Mary MacKillop 
and th e hi s to ry of th e world. 

Th e connection with p lace goes 
askew however when th e pot ted hi s
tory of th e world is given as an excl u
sive ly m asculine world . Violence and 
destruction, or its perpetrators, arc 
the key signpos ts of tim e. Th e birth 
of Buffalo Bill Cody, the capture and 
hanging of Ned Kell y, the birth of 
Hitler and Van Gogh's sui cide arc 
s pec ifically highlighted, ' 1909-
Mary MacKillop dies here in th e con
vent in Mount Street. The tree sur-
vivcs its 249th year, the sam e year 
sa w the birth of Errol Flynn, Chips 

Rafferty, Reg Ansctt and 

M 
Robert Helpmann. ' 

ARY MAcKIL LOP is strangely 
disconnected from her socio-eco-
nomic, politi ca l and cultural con
text. What was it about her time and 
world and her as a person that drove 
her relentlessly to form a religious 
order in 1866 and to teach in the 
bush and start working with the 
poor? What did it mean to be poor in 
th e latter half of the 19th century 
anyway? T he basic question of who 
was Mary MacKillop, and the rich 
laye rs of narrative which could an 
swer this, seem buri ed beneath 
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booming m ale vo ices and vid eo 
sc reens of saints co mi ng ali ve. 

Instead of a dynami c and crcati vc 
contextualiza tion, we have Aborigi
nal TV and film per ona lity Ernie 
Dingo warming his hands over an 
open fire, espousing the greatness 
and love of Mary MacKillop: 'Mary 
MacKillop was a fair din kum Auss ic 
and now she's a fair dinkum sa in t.' 
The footage serves the ideological 
purp ose of positioning Mary 
MacK illop <lmong fa mous Austral
ians. Fowl e r says: 'It's an a ttempt to 
be seen to be politi ca ll y correct. Mary 
M acK ill op n ever eve n taught 
Aboriginal kids.' 

One of the functions of Mary 
MacKillop Place, like other mu se
ums, has been to assem bl e obj ects 
and to usc th em to educate. The 
relics of M a ry MacKillop- thc 
pocket watch, rosary beads, hand
kerch icfs, darned stock ing, he r writ
ing case and th e pieces of ch ina she 
gave <lS gi fts-have been eli vorccd 
from their functional contexts. The 
haph aza rd way in which man y of the 
objects have been di sp layed is ulti
mately a refl ec tion of power rela
tions at the museum. T he decis ions 
about space and visibility were at
ti er's. The objects arc merely props 
around the se t but not esse ntial to 
the 'show. ' As Sat tl er comments: 'A 
watch is a watch, a set of beads is a 
se t of beads . T hey're only important 
by association.' 

Th e visitor assu mes that what is 
housed in th e museum is 'rea l'. 
Generall y replicas in a museum arc 
labelled as such. At Mary MacKillop 
Place th ere is no dist in ct ion between 
what is rea l and what is replicated. 
For example, Mary's signature on a 
receipt of a printing co mpany which 
once employed her is a fak e. 

The designer, Peter England, has 
a degree in landscape architecture 
and wrote a thesis on sacred symbol
ism in nature. Like Sattler he has 
never been involved in a muse um 
befor e. According to Fowler, the 
designer never did a plan of the 
objects. It shows . ' It 's a mish-mash ,' 



says Fowler. In the secti on of th e 
exhibition on Mary's ea rly life, for 
example, there are family photo
graphs, the mitre of her confirming 
bishop, a missa l, a plate and a vase 
all jumbled together-som e with la
bels, some without. A few supposed 
19th century toys and a sewing sam
pler are given spatial prominence 
and their inclusion suggests an asso
ciation with Mary MacKmop. In fa ct, 
they're props. Who knows if they arc 
even of her time ? 

A close inspection of the desc rip
tive wall panels and labels oft en re
veal them to be out of sequence, or 
incorrectly loca ted. Sattler says: 'We 
tried to cut the reading 
stuff right down.' But in
stead of editi ng the pan
els the decision was made 
to shrink them. The point 
size of the type on the 
labels is so small the vis- • 
itor can hardly read it . ...._ 

The haphazard design <A 

of the exhibits regularly .._. 
fail to meet basic preser
vation and security 
guidelines of museum 
practice. Don't be sur
prised if Mary's pocket 
watch is pocketed by a 
tourist or relic-seeking 
spiritualist. With the sub
stant ia l funds sunk into the project, 
skimping on such basic areas seems 
an anomaly. 

The entrance into the re-created 
Penola classroom is a lovely theatri
cal set. There's a snake under the 
veranda, a scary possum on th e roof 
and lizards in empty milk buckets. 
Lots of wonderful ob jects arc scat
tered on the veranda-marbles, a 
school case, a box of clucks and a 
young lad who looks as tho ugh he's 
sneaki ng a fag. With the lighting and 
paint ed backd rop, it 's a visua l 
delight . But here lies th e repea ted 
problem of Mary MacKillop Place: 
because it is posi tioned within th e 
con text of a museu rn, visitors assume 
accuracy or at l east cr edibl e 

recreation. It is neith er of 
""r these. It 's just a stage se t . 

.l.HE MODEL OF CHI LDREN and nuns 
playing outdoors in the generic 19th 
century bush school yard wa sn' t 
based on auth entic sketches. The 
frozen action of the nun s play ing 

cricket, skippi ng and chases is an 
anachronism. Without a label, it is 
left to spea k for itself. 

In Alma cottage where Mary 
MacKillop spent her last years and 
died, an elaborate full wall of a 
kitchen has been constructed com
plete with oven, cupboards and do
mestic objects. There was no kitch
en in Alma co ttage. 

According to Tony Sattler, the 
siste rs weren't keen to pursue the 
miracle theme in the exhibition. And 
historians might have taken a rather 
'earthl y' approach . Designer Peter 
England went for a son et lumiere 
show withou t the customary ruins. 

A 2- tonne block of granite balances 
on a piece of River Redgum am\ a 
shaft of light beams on it . There is 
the standard 'atmosphere' music and 
the woman cured of leukaemia by 
the intercession of Mary MacKillop 
speaks and tells her s tory. Most 
visi tors believe it is the woman her
self spea king- wrong again. Her 
story was recorded, edited and the 
voice is that of Tony Sattler's wife, 
actress Noelenc Brown. 

The s tar of the Mary MacKi ll op 
show is rea ll y Sister Monica. She 
features in th e fi lm screened in the 
Pcnola school room. Sr M onica 
delivers a sta nd-up comi c routine 
and a song about Moth er Mary, writ
tcn by Tony Sa ttl er. As Sr Monica 
s truts her s tuff, I can't decide wheth
er it 's a parody of Tl1 e Flying Nun or 
The Singing N un. Satt ler argues: 
'Nuns have always been figures of 
fun. It 's a stra nge li fes tyle and in
creasingly rare.' This view is cer
tainly reinforced at Mary MacKillop 
Place. 

One room in Alma Cottage, enti 
tled by Sattler 'nuns having fun ', is 
devoted to recent history; it con
tains a few enlarged photographs 
without labels or dates. The final 
exhibit 'Today 's Sisters keep up the 
Work' is an attempt at staging conti 
nuity. Mounted bla ck-and-w hite 
photographs, unlabelled and left to 
speak for themselves arc entitl ed 'A 
Day in th e Life of a Sister of St 
Joseph'. They arc m ea nt to be repre
sentative of the 1300 'Brown Jocys' 
in Australia today. The last 80-odd 
years of the order's work have been 
rendered invisible. The exhibition is 
a political statem ent of the owner-

ship of th e MacKillop 
tradition and the serv
ice work still going on, 
but it co mpletely 
mi sses the opportu nity 
to construct displays 
relevant to the contem
porary issues of i njus
ticc and poverty that 
t h ese women are 
involved with and pas
s ion a tel y concerned 
about. 

'Curators don't un
derstand' says Satt ler 
'They arc ultimate ly in 
s how business. They 
have to be as much in 

show business as I am .' On one level 
Sattler is right: exhibit ions are pro
ductions not un like theatre and 
in creasingly the tools of the the<ltre 
arc used in museums. However, there 
arc rules of historica l creat ion, and 
creation within the conventions of 
ex hibitions and expectations of 
visitors . Once the title 'museum' is 
placed on the front door these rules 
cannot be so li ghtly dismissed. 

This m em ber of the pop ular 
audience spent a long time ponder
ing that pair of knickers in the 
pcrspcx case. Somehow I knew that 
if Donald MacKillop had ended up a 
saint instead of his sister Mary, his 
drawers wouldn 't have been show
cased. Perhaps it 's all part of show
bi z. Just another unlabelled replica, 
points out the curator. Mary MacK
illop Place is a much poorer museum 
than it should have been. I can't help 
but feel duped. • 
Beth Gilligan is compl eting a mas
ters thesis in applied history at the 
University of Technology, Sydn ey . 
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Mary Ma cl<illop as she 
appears on the firs£ cla y 
cover issued by 
A us£ralia Pos l. 
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Fooo: 1 

C ATRIONA JACKSON 

Angst 
over 

antipasto 

T, MOM,NT T"vo''' vegeuci
an antipasto was placed in front of 
him he began muttering, 'This is 
terrible. Oh no, thi s really terrible .' 
He hopped up and down in his seat, 
trying to attract the waiter's atten 
tion, his eyes riveted on a small hill 
of olives at the centre of the dish. 
Others at the table were mystified. 
But I knew what the problem was. 

Trevor and I were neighbours at 
table. After a polite exchange of 
nam es he told m e that th e three 
senior m en in his family had died 
from heart disease due to high blood 
pressure. At 75, he had normal lev
els, du e to abstin ence from sa lt. 
Trevor signalled his ongoing vigi
lance by detailing the sodium con 
tent of every item on the table. 

'Thank God there's no sa lt in red 
wine', I thought as I ordered a bot tle 
to share with m y statuesqu e fema le 
friend. But wait, sa id Trevor, hadn 't 
he better go thirds with us, given the 
latest resea rch on safe levels of alco
hol consumption for women, and 
had we realised that just before a 
woma n's period, her tolerance and 
capaci ty halved' 

Thi was Food, Diet and Pleas
ure, my first conference dinn er, and 
my firs t food conference. If I hadn' t 
known quite what to expect, I was 

continua lly surprised by what I go t! 
For a start, everyone was thin. To 

keep things that way lunch consist
ed of 'gourm et' croissants wit h 
alfalfa, and tinned orange juice, fo l
lowed by instant coffee. The lady on 
my left opened conversa tion by an
nouncing she'd yesterday baked her 
first sourdough loaf. On my right, a 
girl clad from head to foot in leopard 
ski n explained she'd just completed 
a fo ur -year degree in Food 
T echnology. One of her projec ts had 
been to produce eight cans of cream 
of ce lery soup. 'It was disgusting, ' 
she said. In the speakers' pavilion a 
clutch of sleek ladies laughed up
roariously at some poor sod's asser
tion that, ' there are no calories in 
vegetables'. 

T he papers began and my uncer
tainty diss ipated. Writer Marion 
Halligan had us all agreeing that not 
even foodies actually mal<e the im
possibly fiddly recipes in the glossy 
food ma gaz in es-we consume 
merely by reading them. A lone dis
sen ter said he had indeed attempt
ed a Vogu e ora nge and arborio rice 
tart, and ended up with crunchy yel
low rice pudding. 

Halligan was follow ed by tax law
yer, Jonathan Todd, who briefed us 
about food, class and the role that 
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em erging theories of nutrition played 
in the formation of the basic wage. 
He explained that energy was bro
ken up into what were called ' man 
units', and the amount of money 
required for food was based on th e 
cos t of enough 'man units' needed to 
perform a day 's work . H e also 
touch ed on the ocial control that 
went wi th growing central owner
ship of the fo od supply. Newcas tle 
was one of the few places bosses 
couldn ' t strike-break, because the 
loca ls were able to stay out, feeding 

themselves out of their 

C 
back-yard vegetable plots . 

ULINARY HISTORIAN Barbara Sa n
tich continued the historical theme, 
focusing on the histo ry of Au tral
ian dietary advice drawn from her 
n ew book , What th e Do c tors 
Ordered, 150 years of Dietary ad
vice in Australia. San tich 's boo k is a 
comprehensive and amusing account 
of Australian nutriti onal 'wisdom ', 
stretching from th e da ys when shea r
ers put away over a kilo of meat a 
day, to th e ca lori c-counting 1990s. 

In the nin eteenth century there 
wa no ' cience of nutrition': in
stead food was studi ed as a bran ch of 
chemistry . Chemists soon broke food 

continued p44 



Fooo: 2 

RosEY GoLDS 

Land of the licorice 

D "' G Hmou' 
resembles what I imag-
ine a UFO car park m ight 
look like. And, there's no 
do ubt , it w ou ld be 
s at i s fying for urban e 
Mclbournites who want 
all their notions of Syd
ney as a vulgar, empty 
city confirm ed. 

A rather striking yet 
intangible feature of th e 
urban design of Darling 
Harbour is that wherever 
you are, you 're somehow 
not where it 's happening. 
'It ' in m y case wa s the 
Family Circle (Entertain-
ing and Appliance) Cook

ing Show. My sister and 1 trudged 
through what seem ed like a thou
sand auditOriums, a rtificial lakes, 
circus perfo rmers and record shops 
until we ca me closer to something 
called Exhibiti on B. 

Ex hibition A, incidentally, was 
hos ting the Australian Trave l Show. 
It fea tured over 140 countries encap
sulated in 140 tiny petitioned rooms. 
Bulgarian folk singers danced to taped 
music on the outdoor stage ncar the 
entrance in a mov ing a tt empt to 
ent ice people to visi t Bulga ri a. Peer
ing suspiciously at them from back 
stage were two Papua N ew Guinea 
men, dressed in nat ional cos tume
grass skirt, tribal beads and fea thers 
etc-sm o king ciga rettes. Pass ing 
thro ugh Audi tori urn A, I was some
how sorry I wouldn 't be writing about 
it . 

But as it turned out, th e Family 
CiTcle Cooking Show was no less 
extraordinary. One of the bes t things 
about go ing so m ewh ere yo u 
wouldn' t ordinari ly, is that yo u' re 
introduced to wholesub-culturcs yo u 
never knew existed. I m et, for in
stance, a rather inspired man, from 
th e N orth Shore Beekeepers' Associ
atio n w ho, was keen to dem onstra te 
the diverse uses of bees-wax. After 
listening polite] y to h is detail ed ex
planations, my sister and I bough t 

• pengu1n 
some pure beeswax hand-cream . As 
we said good-bye the ma n called out 
cheerfully in the distance, 'Watch 
out for th e bees with that crea m . It 's 
like a magnet for them! ' We looked 
down at our purchases with less en
thusiasm. 

Around the corner was th e NSW 
Cake Decorators' Association . This 
group displayed the most remarka
ble, detailed mi niature landscapes 
sculpted out of sugar. When I ap
proached the di splay s ta n d, two 
plump, indust riou s, middle-aged 
ladies were scu lpting miniature pen
guins for a Sou th Pole cake. When I 
asked them how they m ade t he tiny 
birds they illu strated their excep
tional dexterity with liquorice. 'You 
use icing sugar for the eyes', they 
told m e blandly. What struck m e 
about the NSW Cake Decorators' 
Association was th e skill, commit
m ent and imagination with w hich 
they approached their work . Yet 
wh en yo u referred to th eir suga r 
sculptures as art they were amazed. 
In no way did they consider them 
scl ves artists. They were just putting 
into practi ce their enthusiasm for a 
skill which had been passed on to 
them from a m other or an aunt . I was 
reminded briefl y of the Fren ch con
cep tual artist Duchamp and his the
ories about intentionality before 
m oving on to the adjacen t stand. 

N ext up I spoke to a young wom
an about vegetables. N ot just any 
vegetables but certified orga nic veg
e t a bl es 1 Th ei r e mph a ti c fl ye r 
sc ream ed: Unlike som e 'organic' 
deliverers, we will never substitute 
with non -organi c produce! Con trast
ing with their militant leafl et, the 
young woman I spoke to was softl y 
spoken and tolerant. Despite her 
passionately held convictions, she 
was sympathetic to her ideological 
enemies. 'I understa nd w hy farm ers 
are so reluctant to tu rn away from 
chemicals. Aft er all they have such a 
tough time as it is . It 's just that th ese 
chem icals are k illing people .' 

Afte r th is sobering encounter I 

picked up a few leaflets from th e 
'Eating Out in Singapore' display. 
I've noticed that usually at these 
kinds of shows there's at least one 
group who are somehow out of kilter 
with the rest . Perhaps they got wind 
of the Family Circle Food Show 
through a friend and somehow go t 
the wrong end of th e sti ck. Perhaps 
they took th e wrong turn at Audito
rium B. 

Enter the celebrity coo ks. First 
up was Geoff Jansz, the handsom e 
young chef from Channel Nine, w ho 
offered a thousand dollars to anyone 
who could lend him a small box of 
tissues (apparently he had mislaid 

this vital tool in th e crea-

G 
tion of meringue puffs). 

EOFFTOLD US T HAT a m an in the 
previous session had complain ed, 
'You TV people are all the same. 
When you 're on TV yo u smile all the 
time. But yo u didn' t smile once dur
ing yo ur dem onstration . N ot once!' 

Geoff was followed by Lady Flo 
Bj elke-Petc rson and h er fam ou s 
pumpkin scones. Lady Flo is a gifted 
performer. She has a rem arkably un
affected m ann er, exemplifying the 
golden rule that to communica te to 
a large audience effectively, yo u must 
pretend that yo u're only talking to 
one person. We all felt like Joh. N o 
kidding. She told us that she pre
ferred to cook scones with a Mix
mas ter (apparently this is quite un 
orthodox) and that she had often 
mentioned thi s in previ ous cooking 
demonstrations. Recently, to her de
light, the Mix mas ter people had pre
sented her with a brand new Mix
master. 'When I was in politi cs th ey 
would have scream ed Corruption ! 
Corrupti on! But that 's a ll over now,' 
she explain ed cheerfull y. 

Finally, Bernard King, connois
seur on all m atters of refined living, 
de m o n s trat ed h is flamb e o f 
straw berries. The interes ting thing 
about Bernard King is that while he 
has a go at almos t everyone in the 

continued pg 44 
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Applications should be forwarded, together with the names, 
addresses and telephone/facsimi le numbers of three nomi
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down into components we now call 
pro teins, fats and carbohydra tes. It 
wasn ' t until th e discove ry o f vita
min s, w ell into th e the century, that 
world -wide nutritiona l deficienc ies 
were identifi ed, and taken serio usly 
by governments, th eir concern la ter 
t ra nslating into agricultural and 
educa tio n poli cy . 

In addition to th e hi storica l fact 
(m ost o f w hi ch has not been put 
clown on paper, o r even ga th ered to
gether before) Sa n tich enriches What 
the Doctors' Ordered w it h quirk y 
cultural in fo rm a tion . In 1877 Mar
cus C larke specul at ed on the effec t 
ou r diet wo ul d have on t he na ti on's 
em erging po liti cs: 'All ca rni vo ra are 
ras h, gloom y, given to violences ... 
Red radicals a rc for the m os t part 
m ea t ea ters. A vegeta ri a n ... is a 
conserva ti ve. Fish ca ters arc in va ri
abl y m odera te Whigs.' The res ult is 
an origin al a nd enterta in ing wo rk of 
Australian his tory . 

Writ er a nd broa dcas te r Al an 
Sa unders prov ided a spoken (a nd 
briefly s un g) finale. Like Sa n t ich , 
Sa unders drew his rn atcrial fro m his 
jus t-released, A is For Apple . The 
book (Saunders' firs t ) is a natt y littl e 
green vo lum e wh ich takes us on a 
ro mping to ur o f Sa under's epi cure
a nism . Th e boo k's structure i bor
row ed from M .F.K. Fish er's An Al
phabet for Gourmets, which uses 
each letter of the alphabet to head a 
di scu ssio n or s tory of the a uthor's 
ch oosing. While An Alphabet for 
Gommets is largely written in th e 
st yle of a person al m em oir, A is for 
Apple is a m o re a n eclectic g<l th crin g 
of fact, theory a nd food trivi a. O ne of 
th e m os t impressive things about 
Sa unders, as writer (a nd broadcast 
er), is his ability to m ake his fo rmi
dable breadth of food knowl edge ac
cessible and fun . 

In his chapter 'C is for Ca mel ', 
(and in his conferen ce pape r), Sa un 
de rs m a kes hi s contribution to the 
debate over wheth er Austr<l lia has, 
o r n eeds, a dis tinct Australian cui 
sine. Saunde rs believes th at if we' re 
grown up w e ho uldn ' t need such 
symbols. Wine writer and acade mic 
Graha m Pont says an Australian 
cuisi ne is important but onl y if it 
serves to speed our esca pe fro m Brit
ish foocl 1 

But while foo di es arc ta lking 
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th em selves reel, o r perhaps purp le in 
the face, it seem s that the Am eri 
ca ns have had the las t word. In Hun
gry jack 's outle ts <lcross Austral ia, 
an 'Aussie Burge r' is being pro mo t
ed. Th e sole fea ture that di stingu ish
es it fro m all the oth er burge rs, its 
'Austra li an -ness' so to speak, is a 
sli ce of soggy canned beetroot. • 

Ca triona Jackson is a free lance jour
nalis t . 

GREAT MOMENTS IN 

EUREKA STREET HISTORY: 

VoLUME 1 

What John F. Kennedy 
really said at the Berlin, 

Wall in 1963. 

"Free men around the 
world arc proud to say 

Ich bin ein Eureka 
Street advertiser. " 

If you want to b e part of 
Eureka SlTeet h is to ry b y 

advertising call : 
Tim Ston ey 

T el : (03) 9427 731 1 
Fax. (03} 9428 4450 
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a udien ce- o ne wom an was ca lled a 
' poor N or t h Shore ho usew ife de
pri ved of in terest ing conversa ti o n 
and with a pen cha nt for the dri nk'
thcrc is n evertheless something up
lifting about this dia tribe. His phi 
losoph y seems to be t ha t no m atter 
who you arc yo u ca n redeem yo ur
self th ro ugh th e inh erent c ultura l 
va lu e of putting effo rt in to p rcpa ri ng 
som ething for som eone else. 

And I gu ess, in som e ways, this 
pretty well sums up t he ethos o f th e 
Family Circle Cooking Show. In th e 
wo rds of Lad y Flo, ' Even if yo u ' re 
nobody you ca n have som ebody for 
dinner.' • 

Hosey Golds is a Sydn ey free la nce 
w rit e r. 



Have faith in good worlzs L '" D <CCM'" ' I COMM<NTW 00 

a couple of recent plays by Nick 
Enright, a Sydney playwright whose 
national exposure in recent years 
has ri vall eel that of the prolifi c Louis 
Nowra . 

His 1980 docum entary drama of 
th e de press io n yea rs, On th e 
Wallaby, was given a li vely revival 
some six years ago by students at 
Melbo urne Univers ity; th en th e 
Ensemble Thea tre in Sydney had a 
big hit on its hands when it premiered 
Daylight Saving in 1989 . Th e fol
lowing year, th e Melbourn e Thea tre 
Company mounted a new produc
tion at Russell Street of this highly 
enterta ining com edy. Th e produc
tion proved so popular that it toured 
widely and was repea ted ea rly the 
nex t year at the Comedy Theatre. 
The South Australian touring com 
pany, Harves t Theatre, also sent a 

producti o n of Daylight Saving 
around in 1990. 

In the sa m e year, th e RQTC's 
revi val of th e musical adapta tion of 
The Ven etian Twins, which Enright 
had co-written with Terry Clarke 
back in the heyday of th e Nimrod 
thea tre a decade ea rlier, toured all 
over the place with a marvellous 
cast, including the likes of Drew 
Forsyth a nd H elen N oonan . Th e 
Twins enjoyed another revival in 
1993, thanks to th e Gilbert & Sulli
va n Society of Tas mania; also in 
1993, Dayligh t Saving h ad ye t 
an other outing, thi time courtesy of 
the QThea trea t Pcnrith . There were 
two furth er new plays in 1992 . The 
first was SL James Infirmary, (a Q 
Theatre premiere) about a yo ung boy 
growing up in a Catholic boarding 
school, especia ll y in th e gloomy 
infirmary of its tit le; thi s was al so 

produ ced the following yea r by th e 
MTC at Ru s ell St . N ex t was 
Property of the Clan, whi ch pre
miered for Freewheels Thea tre in 
Educa tion in Newcastl e (the tex t was 
reviewed in Eureka Street las t De
cember). 

In th e mea ntime, the Ensem ble 
had staged another Enright premiere, 
Mongrels, in 199 1,th cn it was back 
to the Q for th e first performances of 
Good Worl<s (las t July) and of ye t 
anoth er new play, The Qum Le L from 
Rigoleuo, (in March of thi s yea r). 

Even this impressive lis t docs 
not ex haust Enright 's recent good 
works: a rc-jiggcd version of Proper
Ly of th e Clan-under the new title 
of Blacluocl<- is to open for the Syd
ney Th eatre Compan y in August, 
while Good Works itse lf was per
formed earlier this year by Eureka 
Th eatre in anbcrra and the QTC 
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'Tough when it counts': 
Jan Friedel as 
Mot h er fohn and 
Janel Andrewartha as 
Ma ry Marga ret 
in Good Works. 

Photograph: Jeff Busby 
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will give it yet another separate pro
duction in October. Along the way, 
there have been film and television 
writing (Come in Spin ner and Loren
zo's Oil) , commissions for NIDA 
(Summer Rain) and translations and 
adapta tions (including a fine Mar
riage of Figaro for Lighthouse in 
1983). 

Nick Enright is a busy writer, 
and a very good one: reviewers of the 
Playbox Thea tre Company's Good 
Worl<s have almos t unan im ously 
approved. One rev iewer's 'Bes t new 
play for the yea r so far' was topped by 
anoth er's ' fines t new Australian play 
seen in yea rs'; anoth er sugges ted ' it 
has few rivals, if any, in the 1990s.' 
Even the enfant t errible of 
Melbourne th eatre criticism, Guy 
Rundle- whoscra mpagingtirade in 
The Age of recent months normally 
incl ude words like 'awful ' and 'dis
astrous' as a matter of routine- was 
'utter ly swept away by it' and on ly 

just s topped short of ca lling 

I 
it a classic. 

T CERTAINLY IS A PLAY tO sweep One 
away, as much thro ugh technica l 
accomplishment as through emo
tional impact . Kim Durban's pro
duction has a lot to do with it, as 
well (a lth ough Ru ndle couldn ' t help 
sink ing th e boo t into it ) but m ore of 
that later. 

Good Works is set m ainl y in a 
large Aust ralian co unt ry town, with 
a number of crucial scenes in a major 
city and it spans five decades: from 
1928 to 198 1, which is ' the present ' 
for the purposes of the play 's reflec
tive, alm ost cycli c, st ructure. It be
gin s in th e coun try in 1928, with two 
littl e girl s playing with a peg-doll, 
then snaps abruptly to two men play
ing a kind of trivia -quiz game in a 
c ity gay pub in ' the presen t' . 

T hey arc int errupted w hen a 
slight ly mys terious third ma n ca ll 
ing himself John accos ts th e one 
called T im, but not before a very 
brief flashback to a middle pas t-
1962-where Tim , now obvio usly a 
young boy, is prac ti s ing the piano 
under the supervision of his mother 
(Mary Marga ret), whom we fl ccting-
1 y recogni se as one of the girl of the 
first scene. 

Tim suspects he knows this 'John ' 
from his past, but before we get to 
explore this possible relationship, 

th ere is another flashba ck to 1962. 
The oth er little girl from the open
ing scen e (Rita ) comes back to stay 
with her m other after an absence of 
some years, with her son in tow. Rita 
has been offered a job at one of the 
town's leading pubs but her m other 
(Mrs Kennedy) is not pleased to take 
her in; that it has som ething sham e
ful to do with the boy is all we can 
ga th er at this stage . 

The boy's name, by the way, is 
Shane, and he is played- intention
ally- by the sa me actor we have just 
met playing the ' rough trade' John in 
the gay pub of the presen t. Presentl y, 
we cut to anoth er scene in th e sam e 
era as Rita 's unwelcom e hom ecom
ing: Brother C lem ent, a teacher in 
the loca l Marist Broth ers school, is 
introducing new boy Shane Grogan 
to Donovan, easily recognisable as 
th e Tim of th e gay ba r. T hey strike 
up an instant fr iendship . 

In th e space of barely 10 minutes 
of playing tim e, Emigh t introduces 
us not onl y to his principal charac
te r and their ex trem ely di sta nt 
time-frames, but also to the cyclic 
nature of the ir inte r-rela tionships. 
The rem ainder of the plot turns on 
crucial incidents in all of th e pl ay's 
tim e- fram es and among all of i ts 
participants: incidents that are cred
ibly built-up and crucia l, espec iall y 
one involving th e two boys and the 
di stinctly sadi stic Br Clem ent . En
right has th e capacity to place his 
characters in positions fro m which 

it is prac ti ca ll y impossible r-r to turn back. 

.1 HIS IS DAZZLINGLY brilliant plot
ting, although it makes de mands of 
concentration and requ ires fl exibili ty 
on the part of actors. But there's 
m ore to it than this. Enright has also 
entangled us, in the play's opening 
moments, in the em otional web of 
a n ex trem el y complex, a lmost 
archetypal Iri sh-Australian Ca tholic 
fami ly-drama th at is a more than 
wo rth y descendent of a lin e stretch 
in g from the 1970s, with Peter 
Kenna's Cassid y famil y dram as and 
fcllow-Novocastr ian John O 'Don
oghu c's O 'Mahons in A Happy and 
Holy Occasion . (E nright 's Br Clem
ent takes over where th e title char
acter of Ron Blair's The Christian 
Brothers lea ves off-and th en som e!) 

T he q ui rky , temporal play of 
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memory is one of th e greates t joys in 
Good Wml<s. Som e of the scenes arc 
extrem ely brief, but they have an 
powerful impact, especiall y through 
som e judiciously repeated m om ents 
from the past juxtaposed with mo
m ents in the present. Similarly, the 
thrill er-plot 'get us in ' in a way that 

Agatha C hri s ti e wo uld 

K 
have been proud of. 

IM D URBAN'S PRODUCTION of the 
pla y for Playbox (which is en joying 
sell -out statu s and for which th ere is 
popular dema nd for an extended sea
son) captures th e spirit of the pl ay, as 
do Hugh Colman's set and cos tum es 
and Rachel Burke's sumptuous light
ing des ign. 

T h e produc tion manages th e 
pla y's tran s iti ons of tim e, place, 
mood and a tmosphere bet ter than 
anything I' ve seen at th e Malthouse 
since it opened. 

Th e cas t featur es Ja n e t 
Andrewartha and Helen Morse (as 
the little girls who becom e devas tat
ingly credible feuding mothers), the 
very styli sh Paul English and the 
almost unrecognisabl e Greg Stone 
(as the two boys). T hese receive t re
m endous support from Jan Fried l (as 
a successio n of diffi cu It -to-differen
tiate m others) and Michael Bishop 
(especia lly as the vicious Br C lem
ent ). 

T he sense of ensemble-ra rely 
seen nowadays- is becoming so me
thing of a trademark of Play box's 
bes t productions. It is worth com
m en ring, in particular, on the prin
cipal fe male roles. Too often, when 
actors arc required to span severa l 
generations, we sec cas ting th at is 
suitable to the yo uth fu l end of th eir 
acti ng spect rum but risible for the 
older encl. 

T he casting of Andrewartha and 
Morse is inspired; they arc wistfu l 
and joyo us as kids, but they arc real
ly to ugh when it counts in this play
in th eir maturity. Good Works is 
more than it s name suggests. T hi s is 
a master-work of con temporary Aus
tralian dra ma. • 

Geoffrey Milne is H ead of t he 
Department of Th ea tre and Drama 
in the School of Art s and Media a t 
LaTrobe University 



Clerical error 
Priest, dir. Antonia Bird (Village). 
That endangered Catholic species, 
the parish priest, continues to fasci
nate writers of fiction and makers of 
m ovies. The latest offering, Priest, 
was hera lded in Australia by reports 
of critical acclaim from the ecumen
ical jury at the Berlin Film Festival, 
mute toleration by the Ca tholic 
hierarchy in England, the film's coun
try of origin , and open hos tility from 
several public figures in the United 
States, including Cardinal O'Connor 
in New York and the Republican 
presidcn tial con tender, Sen a tor 
Robert Dole. 

Reaction has varied in Australia, 
with many simply choosing to view 
the film in the light of their own 
ecclesiastical politics. If yo u think 
all's well with the Church and its 
clergy, then Priest is a gra tuitously 
offensive attack on both; if yo u think 
rather less well of them, it becomes 
an a tt ack o n institutionalised 
repression and hypocrisy. Such 
reactions arc predictable in a polar
ised Church but they caricature the 
film , revealing m ore about what 
people bring to their viewing of it 
than about what they may find in it. 

Priest is a subtle and, for the 
most part, plausible reworking of 
themes familiar from other films and 
novels about Ca th olics and their 
priests: What happens when the sea l 
of the confession forbids the naming 
of a criminal? (I Confess, A Prayer 
for the Dying.) When the loneliness 
of celibacy seems unendurable? (The 

Powu and the Glory, Diary of a 
Country Priest, The Cardinal to 
name a few.) When an individu
alistic interpretation of th e 
church's m oral teachings means 
acquiescence in the injustices 
of the wider society? (On the 
Waterfront, Romero, Raining 
Stones)! 

If Priest has struck a raw 
nerve in som e Catholic circles, 
it cannot be because raising such 
questions is a novelty. (Though 
this film pushes each of them a 
tad furth er: the confessor 's 
dil emma becomes not just 
naming the criminal but naming 
the crim e, and thereby saving 
the victim; celibate an guish 
becomes homosexual as well as 

h e t erosexu a l; the fundamental 
injustice treated in the film concerns 
the wielding of power within the 
church, not outside it). 

But Priest does offer som ething 
that its predecessors have of ten 
lacked- an absorbing attention to 
detail. Each scen e in the film's 
gloom y Victorian presbytery will 
resonate with audiences who have 
grown up in the Irish diaspora, 
whether, it be in Liverpool or London, 
Booligal or Boston. As you watch 
you realise that yo u've been there 
and met these men, and that th e 
filmmakers have too. Perhaps this 
shock of recognition is what has up
set so many. -Ray Cassin 

Tortured, torturer 
Death and the Maiden, dir. Roman 
Polanski (Vi ll age). Once again 
Polanski puts his reputation on the 
line; once aga in it holds up. In this 
powerful, probing adaptation of Ariel 
Dorfman's much acclaimed stage 
play, allegedly the most performed 
dramatic play in the world, the 
hidden world of terror and torture is 
explored with an intensity rarely 
matched by the big-budget, gore
filled, Hollywood blockbusters. 

The story is set in an anonymous 
South American country recently 
emerged from dictatorial rule. 
Paulina Escobar (Sigourney Weaver) 
is married to radical lawyer Gerardo 
(S tu art Wilson), who has been 
appointed to head a commission 
explo ring allegations of torture and 
human rights ab uses by the previous 

dictatorship. 
Late one night Gerardo arrives at 

their remote hom e accompanied by 
Roberto Miranda (Ben Kingsley). 
Paulina is panic-stricken, believing 
she recognises Miranda's voice as 
that of a sadis tic doctor who some 
fifteen years previously had tortured 
her while she was blindfolded, to the 
accompaniment of Schubert's Death 
and the Maiden. 

Wh at follows is a bea utifull y 
scripted piece of drama, with the 
action compressed into one night. 
Paulina assumes the role of right
eous avenger and puts Miranda on 
trial; probing and tormenting the 
doctor to force a confession. The 
film is as much a morality play about 
redemption, judgment and forgive
ness, as it is a study of the horror of 
tor ture and the way in which power 
and terror corrupt . 

The trio of actors work together 
bea utifull y. Weav er is totally 
believable as the obsessed and driven 
victim; Wilson equally so as the 
bewildered hu sband tryi n g to 
reconcile his personal and 
professional emotions, and Kingsley 
superb as the terrorised prisoner; his 
fear is palpable. -Brad Halse 

Eureka Street 
Film Competition 

Lana Turner, the original 'sweater 
girl', pictured above in the 1945 
film The Postman Always Rings 
Twice with John Garfield, died last 
week aged 75. Tell us Lana's real 
name and we'll award two tickets 
to the first correct entry. Send 
entries to: Eureka Street Film 
Competition, PO Box 553, 
Richmond 3121. The winner of the 
May competition was Jackie Tse of 
Oodnadatta, South Australia who 
thought Susan Sarandou was 
thinking 'driving off a cliff was 
much easier than this.' 

Correction: 
In T ony Coady's review of Fred 
Schepisi's film, IQ (ES June/July), 
Kurt Gi:idel appeared as Kurt Gobel. 
We miscalculated. Oops! 
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Edifying 
Ed Wood, dir. Tim Burton (Village). 
The story of Edward D. Wood Jnr is 
perhaps th e most unlikely subject 
for a film . It 's a biza rre story of in
competence and angora, made even 
more so beca use it 's true. 

Burton res ists the temptation to 
romanticise Wood's career. There is 
nothing of the ta lented, tragic gen
ius, nor any suggestion that Wood 
wa chewed up and spat out by big 
bad Hollywood- the stuff of so many 
H ollywood biographies. Ed Wood 
was simpl y an extrem ely bad writer 
and an even worse directo r. His m os t 
'fa mous' producti on, Plan 9 from 
Outer Space, sponsored, acco rding 
to the fi lm, by the Baptist Church no 
less, is desc ribed by Halliwells Film 
Guide as ' the worst film ever m ade'. 

Jo hnn y D cpp is excellent as 
Wood. He portrays him as a likeable, 
effervescent and enthusiastic yo ung 
man, with a fetish for angon1 swea t
ers, and a grea t be lief in his creative 
calling, but who lacked meaningful 
insight into hi s passion. 

Shot to good effect in black and 
w hite, Ed Wood is a bit like watch
ing Michae l Crawford in 'Som e 
Mothers Do 'Ave 'Em ', as Wood 
bungles his wa y through such gems 
as Glen or Glenda{ and Bride of the 
Monster. 

The direction and supporting cast 
are first rate, but th e grea t highlight 
of the fi lm is Martin Landau 's por
tra ya l of th e agei ng, drug addicted, 
former horror sta r, Bela Lugosi. 
Rarely was an Aca dem y Award so 
deserved. -Tim Stoney 

Tanks a lot 
Tanl< Girl , dir. Rach el Ta la lay 
(Hoyts). There couldn' t have been 
too many yo ungs ters left at hom e 
with th eir nose stuck in comic 
books during the last holidays . The 
comic boo ks were all in the cinema: 
in Melbourne alone, Casper and Bat
man Forever were showing on almost 
fifty sc reens between th em. 

At leas t for th e time being Tanl< 
Girl has the edge, in that there arc 
people to whom she still needs to be 
introduced. Som etimes known as 
Rebecca Bu ck, Tank Girl (Lori Petty) 
belongs to a futuri stic com munity 

which has survived an environmen
tal holoca us t. Th eir curre ncy is 
Water. A m ob of nasties called Water 
and Power destroy th e community 
and take Tank Girl prisoner. Bu t 
Tank Girl takes nothing lying down . 
'The year is 2033,' she begins with 
charac t e ri st ic verve, ' th e w hole 
world is screwed.' Ta nk Girl makes 
a ni ce friend though, Jet Gi rl (Nao mi 
Watts), and fa lls in with a mob of 
goodies ca ll ed The Rippers. 

There's lots of fun in Tanh Girl 
and, unli ke many fi lms of thi s ilk, it 
doesn' t ma ke the mistake of under
estim ating th e subtlety of you ng 
peopl e's hum our. Intriguing, how
ever, is the kind of brinksmanship it 
plays. Plenty of th e brow n wo rd but 
never the F-word. Plenty of talk about 
sex but never anything un toward. 
Plenty of flirting with th e iss ues of 
the da y (e nvironmentalism, femi 
ni sm, homosexualit y) but nothing 
th at would be worth taking up th e 
space in even the most lacklustre 
school project. The film is as oppor
tunistic as Tank G irl herse lf. 

Like a ll the comic book grea ts, 
Tank Girl pays scrupulous attention 
to her ward robe. She is a mi stress of 
th e grunge look, co mplete wit h 
tattoos and close-cropped sca lp . If 
yo ur kids have a lready sta rted to 
look like this, yo u'd bette r get out 
and see the m ovie for yo urself. Be 
consoled that by 2033 most of th e 
audience will be struggling through 
their 50s. -Michael McGirr SJ 

Gotham retails 
Batman Forever, dir. Joel Schumach
er (Village) . The problem th e viewer 
has w ith thi s film is how to tell th e 
difference between the ads and the 
act ual m ovie. The pre-show trailers 
promote th e Batman m erchandising 
machine and when the m ov ie opens 
with a scene that has been used in an 
advertising campaign by McDonalds, 
th e transiti on is sea mless . You're 
about 15 minutes in before yo u notice 
th e absence of product logos and 
twig to th e fact th at the m ovie has 
started so it's tim e to stop grumbling 
about the bloody ads. 

And th e film ? Dark as pitch . With 
nea rly every scene shot at night, Joel 
Sch umacher has taken th e baton 
from Tim Burton, and has remain ed 
true to the form Burton es tabl ishcd 
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in th e first two. The onl y change is 
that Schumacher's Batman is joined 
o n th e wing by his traditi onal 
sidekick, Robin , in th e battle against 
Twofac e and th e Riddl c r. But 
whereas the '60s version oft he caped 
crusaders was as out ward ly fres h 
and wholesome as a Lich tenstein 
print, the '90s version is psycholog
ica lly disturbed and vengeful. 

Th e probl em thi s fi lm has is that 
it doesn' t push th e buttons like its 
predecessors . T he gothic charm has 
worn thin th e third tim e round, the 
plot is limp, and t here is a lack of 
tension . The res tl ess antics of the 
you ngste rs packed in to the a tu rda y 
matinee session was proof of that, as 
was the chip res idue I had to fis h 
from m y car outs ide the ci nema, 
courtesy of a misdirected salvo in a 
particularly vic ious food fight. 

If only the film had as much 
energy as school kids on holiday. 

- Jon Greenaway 

Fungicide 
Mu shrooms, dir Alan Madden (inde
pendent cinemas) Thi s is one of the 
first Australian films fro m th e re
cent Melbourne International Fi lm 
Festival toga in com mercia l re lease, 
and it 's a littl e gem . 

Flo (Ju lia Bl ake) and Minni e 
(Lynet te Cu rra n ) lead a ra ther unu 
sua l life. Sin ce th e ir hu sband s ' 
deaths, Flo, a kleptomaniac, keeps 
the pantry full , while Minnie's agora
phobia forces her to tay indoors and 
tend their deteriora ting paw nshop. 

Then one day a crimina I ca lled 
Grubb (Boris Brk ic) bursts into their 
shop while on the run from th e po
li ce, onl y to die in Flo's bedroom . 
Thi s sets off a bizarre chai n of events 
whi ch sees t hem nego tiate wit h 
Lynch (Bra ndon Burke), an over zeal
ous se rgeant determined to nab the 
two women for handli ngs tolcn prop
erty; Corris (George Shcvs tov), a cor
rupt local in pector; and Sgt. Harry 
Instep (S imon Chi lvcrs), a clever, 
hones t cop, in vestigat ing Grubb's 
di sappea rance, who moves into the 
women's spare room . Amid a ll this, 
Minnie fa ll s for Harry, and Flo be
com es in creas ingly jealous of the ir 
relationship. Sgt Harry In st p gets 
closer to solving th e case of the 
missing Grubb. 

Mu sh rooms is a wo nd e rful 



Arsenic and Old Lace-style comedy 
with an outrageous twist. Suffice to 
say you'll never look at Christmas 
dinner in quite th e same way. 

- Tim Stoney 

Brave Knight 
Braveheart, dir. Mel Gibson (Hoyts 
and independent cinemas) and First 
Knight, dir. Jerry Zucker (Hoyts, Vil
lage and independent cinemas). The 
past is this season 's vogue locale and 
Gibson and Zucker have used it as 
film often docs-to dramatise the 
preoccupations of the present . 

Gibson has ca ught the energy of 
Celtic revival. Trouble is that, as 
both director and star, he can 't decide 
whether his 13th century Scots hero, 
William Wallace, is a kilted buddy 
who docs national liberation on the 
side, or the Avenging Angel. So he 
runs him as both . It doesn' t work. A 
pity, because Gibson hasagrea t story 
on his hands. Willi am Wallace was 
the pivot of Scots nati onalism, with 
a clutch of friends and foes evil and 
noble enough to carry a whole set of 
Shakespeare histories. Patrick Mc
Goohan (King Edward'Longshanks') 
could have gone the distance, but 
the film itself skids between comic 
realism and bloody myth . It is also 
tediously, intes tinally violent . You 
see every hanging, £lensing, racking, 
and di sembowelm ent . Wh en the 
credits rolled with their pious 'no 
animal suffered in the making of 
this film ' I wondered whether the 
world had gone mad. 

Firs t !<night is a much less ambi
tious film . It retells the Arthurian 
legend and story of Cam elot with
out quirk or innovation . But its 
screenwriter, William Nicholson, 
knows exactly what he is doing. He 
doesn ' t mess with one of Christian
ity's most compelling myths. He does 
invest its players with the dignity of 
potent speech. 

Sean Connery is ma tched by his 
Guinevere !Ju lia Osmond) and Rich
ard Cere is a maverick, convinci ng 
Lancclot. Malagan t (Ben Cross
Harold Abrahams in Chariots of Fire ) 
has his !air in a desolate Welsh slate 
mine. Bladerunner didn' t do evil any 
better. And Firs t Knight understa nds 
the m oral ambivalence of sexuali ty. 

- Morag Fraser 

New direction 
Priest has made some Catholics feel uncomfortable, som e angry, and others relieved that at 

last it's all being said. Ray Cassin and Tim Stoney spoke to the film's director, Antonia Bird. 

Cassin: How did Priest come to be madet 
Bird: 'It's very much Jimmy McGovern's story. It was originally commissioned by the BBC as 
a four-part series ... Jimmy wanted to write about a priest who fell in love with a woman but was 
tom between her and his voca tion. 
'Then he started researching and spent hours talking to priests, mostly in Liverpool. He met a 
man whose story broke his heart . This pri est was homosexual, and he really opened up about 
the torment in his life, and Jimmy thought "I have to write about this, this is more important 
than what I was trying to deal with". 
'The BBC decided not to make a series and the script sat on Jimmy's sh elf for a year but he 
eventually decided ... they could raise the money to make it if he wrote it as a feature film. The 
BBC has begun to fund feature films so they took it on, and I got involved at that stage.' 

Stoney: Did you have any reservations about taking it oni 
'Yeah, one very big reservation, which I made clear to everyone else involved- unlike Jimmy, 
I wasn' t Catholic. But they saw this as a good thing, because at least ha lf the audiences around 
the world wouldn't be Catholic, and anything! wouldn't understand, they wouldn't understand. 
The people saying this were Catholics, so that made me feel better. And I made sure we had a 
Catholic adviser while we were working- we had two priests with us.' 

Cassin: Was theh cooperation on an official basis! 
'Yes . I'm a little bi t hazy about where the various permissions came from because they were 
arranged by the producers at the BBC, but people were officially 
involved.' 

Cassin: That's interesting, given the hostile reactions reported 
from the 'States. Has that sort of reaction been largely confined 
to America! 
' In Britain it's been a much more considered, cautious response. 
Even in America, so far as I know, Cardinal O'Connor has been 
th e only person with an official position in the church to speak 
against the film. The criticism came mainly from the Catholic 
League, or the League of Decency or whatever they call them
selves. Then it moved on to politics-we had Senator Bob Dole 
speaking agains t it, because h e has been attacked by the Right 
of the Republican Party for being too moderate. So it was a good 
way of proving what a grea t family guy he was. ' 

Stoney: Greg (the homosexual prie t) is very rigid most of the 
time, about most issues. Every bit of flexibility he eventually 
achieves comes after great struggle, and yet the scene in which he 'comes out' shows very little 
of this. He just takes his collal·off, goes to a gay barandpicl<s up them an who becomeslJi lover. 
For me, it didn't quite ring true. 
'It was m eant to show- and obviously it failed in some respects-that h e was lonely. We don' t 
really know how the character knows what he's going to do-maybe som ething happened to 
him in the seminary, and he's been pushing it away for a long time. 
'A reaction the film has only really got in Australia is that people say "He's a h om osexual priest, 
and a practising homosexual. " But h e spends most of the film trying to deny it. And at the end 
of the film what's happening, I think, is that h e's going to go on trying to be a good priest and 
that he's not going to have sexual relationships. He pushed that away. And as a result he's 
probably going to be a very repressed and rather sad human being.' 

Stoney: At the end there was almost a sense in which h e was apologising for being homosexual. 
Wa s that deliberate! And if it was, isn 't there a problem with the politicst 
'That is what he's saying, and the reason it's there is to get exactly the sort of reaction I think 
you're having. The audience come out saying "Why is he saying h e's sorry? He hasn ' t done 
anything wrong." They've travelled a journey with him.' 

Cassin: As a Ca tholic, it stmck m e as a strongly sacramental film. It endorses all the things 
the church does in blessing people's lives. If they're going through struggle or misery, in some 
way blessing h elps, and not always in a way that's immediately apparent to the people 
involved. Even the way the confessional dilemma is worked out-the way what the priest can't 
reveal is revealed, and the reconciliation at the end-fit into that SOl't of understanding of how 
grace operates. 
' It 's strange for me, but one of the things I learnt to enjoy while we were making the film was 
going to Mass. It's bizarre, because I'm not Catholic. I used to go seven times every Sunday, at 
different churches, and try to soak it all in. It was wonderful.' • 



Vicarious pleasure 
T e runaway success of Four Weddings and a 
Fw1eral appears to have tripped up someone's career. 
Someone other than Hugh Grant, that is. Richard 
Curtis, who wrote the screenplay for Four Weddings, 
is arguably Britain's best writer of comic material for 
the screen, large or small. He is responsible for the 
Blaclwdder and Mr Bean series, and neither Rowan 
Atkinson nor, dare one add, Hugh Grant, would be 
what they are today without Curtis. As that under
rated American comic actor, Gene Wilder, has sagely 
observed, comedy, more than any other genre, remains 
script-driven. 'If the words don't sparkle,' opined the 
man who courted a sheep in Eve1·ything You Always 
Wanted to Know About Sex But Were Afraid to Ask, 
'ya got nothin'. One would have to qualify that a little 
to explain the success of Mr Bean, which is wordless, 
but we know what Wilder means. In other genres, the 
collective abilities of actors, directors, and directors 
of photography can push lacklustre material a little 
further than it might otherwise have gone. But come
dy simply has to be funny, and if the script is not 
funny nothing else will be, not even if you have the 
schoolboy-nerd face of Rowan Atkinson animating the 
schoolboy-nerd humour of Mr Bean. 

So where has the high-flying Richard Curtis come 
precipitously to earth? Sadly, with a series that one 
wants to be much better than it is, for reasons that go 
beyond the expectations raised by Curtis's previous 
achievements. The Vicar of Dibley (ABC, Mondays 
at 8pm) ought to be earning more than wry smiles 
and indnlgent chuckles; it should be wicl<edly fun
ny-for religion, with its celestial aspirations borne 
by earthen vessels, is just about the most wickedly 
funny thing there is. As Gene Wilder, Woody Allen 
and all good Jewish comedians have amply demon
strated, religion is even funnier than sex. So when 
the formula combines religion and sex in a topical 
fashion-The Vicar is about the trials of those Angli
can arrivistes, women priests- a writer like Curtis 
should be, well, laughing. 

It is not as if the subject matter is foreign to him. 
One of the deft minor touches in Four Weddings and 
a Funeral was its breakdown of British religion on 
party lines: Broad-Church rural parish for the first 
wedding, high-camp Anglo-Catholic city parish for the 
second, dour Presbyterian service for the third, not
so-campy Anglo Catholic service for the fourth, and 
an evangelical service for the ftmeral. With The Vicar, 
we are back in another rural parish, where the liturgy 
and the theology (such as it is) are most decidedly 
Broad Church. And maybe that's the problem. We are 
not dealing with Anglicanism in general here, but with 
the Chnrch of England, and Curtis (or whoever hired 

and briefed him) has been unable to shake the notion 
that, in England's green and pleasant land, perhaps 
not Jerusalem itself but at least something sugar
frosted is slowly being assembled. 

The vicar in question is played by Dawn French, 
who, as one half of the French and Saunders team that 
wrote Absolutely Fabulous (and, of course, French and 
Saunders) deserves better material for her talents. The 
plot is basically the same each week: she must over
come the dastardly plans of the chairman of her par
ish council, a Tory misogynist who wants her 
transferred out and wishes that all this women-priests 
nonsense had never happened. She always wins, of 
course, with the support of a giggling blonde verger 
and a clutch of rustic simpletons who comprise the 
rest of the parish council. The chairman, though he 
does represent All Things Bad, survives his defeats 
with his dignity only slightly ruffled; after all, he and 
the vicar are the only two people in the village who 

have an IQ in three figures, and there is just 
"l X T a hint of mutual sexual attraction. 

V V mLE THE DEVIL MAY NOT always have the best 
songs, in this case he certainly gets all the best lines. 
The sort of banter at which Curtis excels is quite cruel 
(remember the speeches in which Blackadder abused 
an uncomprehending Baldrick for his congenital 
imbecility?), and in The Vicar these all go to the 
misogynist chairman. It's all right to find oneself 
applauding the villain in Blackadder, because there 
the villain is also the hero, but it's not supposed to 
work that way in The Vicar. All French is left with is 
a series of hearty- and sometimes bosomy-vicar 
jokes. 0 Trollope, where is thy sting? 

To be fair, though, there is a sting in The Vicar's 
tail. I sit through each episode partly to savour the 
chairman's venom and partly for the one instance in 
which the vicar herself is allowed to take the viper's 
part. After the closing credits there is a stock scene in 
which she tells a joke to her giggling blonde verger; it 
is always an old joke, though new to the verger, and 
usually it is a slightly risque one about nuns. The joke 
in the sequence is that the verger doesn't get the joke, 
and the vicar is almost allowed to treat her with Black
adderish derision. And, there are layers upon layers: 
both the naughty nun joke and the closeted complic
ity between vicar and verger send up rotten the fears 
of lesbianism that underly some of the more paranoid 
reactions to the idea of women priests . 

If only the whole show could be be like that. • 

Ray Cassin is a freelance writer. 

New direction 



Eureka Street Cryptic Crossword no. 35, August 1995 

Devised by Joan Nowotny IBVM 

ACROSS 
1 Call about key newspaper exercising censorship. I 10) 
9 Stick to the present time, not all over th e place. 16) 
10 Do bird routes follow the train tracks? 18 ) 
11 Stripper mimics his own action ? 15,3) 
12 Bubbl y like tea on the boil, it seem s. 14) 
13 Descant Sal arranged for a concert in a chateau by the sea? 14,6) 
15 Choice morsel in Wales? 17) 
17 You should st ress a back injury vindica tes claim for compen sa tion, perhaps. 

17) 
20 Wild mob rob, pelt stones, hurl incendiary . 16,4 ) 
2 1 Just a jiffy! Headless scheme sounds a bit uncertain. 14) 
23 Work the problem out, so a conic section can bring about an opportunity. 18) 
25 The needy can ' t change without a propensity for novelty. 18) 
26 Sounds as if a pub consum ed essential constituents. 16) 
27 For th e most part, farmer can, tiler can 't, trade on a commercial basis . 110) 

DOWN 
2 Politician, altering stance, dec rees new statutes. 16) 
3 Aunt, perhaps, may leave it right in proportion. 18) 
4 Endures until complete cessa tion of movem ent . 110) 
5 Pre-cooked on-the- pot! 17) 

Solution to Crossword no. 34, June/July1995 

6 Some clodhopper gaping awkwardly ' 14) 
7 Journali st spea ks about w ine with so me hesita tion. 18) 
8 Ac ts di sinteres tedl y, if foolishly; feels silly as A1 classificatio n is los t . I 10) 
12 As I'm climbing high over the porch, a boa I vaguely see fill s me with grea t fear . 

110) 
14 Could it be th e Spanish White House in Morocco? It will becom e clea r as time 

goes by, perhaps. I 1 0) 
16 T ear about ice before end of August ? Mum's the word! 18) 
18 Going off stage without a gun and surviving. 18) 
19 Abac us in the shop works in the opposite direction ? 17) 
22 The tax sys tem may fail because of mix- up with South Carolina 16) 
24 Som e thing to deposit, emera ld included. 14) 
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