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Legal nay-ed

From Russell Miles
Moira Rayner’s article on legal access
|Eureka Street, October 1996] reflects
the current ‘huc and cry’ about cuts
to legal aid funding. This, howcever, has
little to do with denying low-income
carners access to the law, It is more
about inconvenience and loss of
employment for the legal fraternity.
The increase in demand for legal aid
has been far beyond any per capita
increase in criminal charges or civil
disputes; it is morc a reflection of
‘supply-induced demand’.

Legal aid is essentially a scrvice to
the judiciary, and not the accused/
plaintiff. This is becausc, if it is
assumed that courts operate on the
principle of procedural fairness,
unrepresented persons should be
granted cvery latitude in presenting
their case. In most circumstances it
would be unfair to find against them.
In practice, the legal system only
allows this defence for those accused
of corporate crimes (often the well-to-
dol. By extension of this argument,
legal aid merely allows courts to make
convictions in fair manner, as the
accused should not have been
convicted otherwise.

Without legal aid, courts would
have to ensure representation out of
their own budgets. This would hope-
fully motivate judges not to indulge
in excessive delays, trivial matters, or
cntertain idle argument and other
wasteful practices.

Furthermore, if lawyers wish to
retain the business of low-income
carncrs they would have to be more
innovative and comperitive. This
would help drive dowr  gal cost for
all consumers, including those who
currently cannot afford the excessive
fces of the legal profession, but are
incligible for legal aid.

There are limited circumstances
where legal aid may be warranted:
mostly civil or family law cascs where
one party can afford more representa-
tion than the other.

This typically affects women scek-
ing maintenance and custody. This
could be dealt with by requiring the
higher-spending party to contribute an
amount cqual to half of their combined
costs towards the other party’s legal
fees.

A reduction  in
expenditure is unlikely

fegal  aid
reduce the
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quality of justice. If anything it might
improve it and make it more accessi-
ble to all legal consumers, and improve
the quality of legal service to all.
Russell Miles
Watsonia VIC

Mightier than le
sword

From Sophic Masson

In his article on the sans-papicrs in
France, and the conscquences for
French democracy, Alastair Davidson
makes many interesting and necessary
points. But I must take issue with him
on several points.,

First of all, the French revolution-
arics may well have had many laud-
able ideals but the 1793 Declaration
of the Rights of Man was no protection
for the people of Vendée in that same
year. Recent, comprehensive research
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conducted by French historians and
quoted in Simon Schama’s book,
Citizens has shown that up to
300,000—or at least a third of Vendée's
population, men, women and
children—were slaughtered in 1793-94
in a deliberate campaign of ‘cleansing’.

That was a real French gulag. Why?
Not because they were ‘monarchists’
or ‘peasant dependants in thrall” but
because they dared to disagree with the
tyrants in Paris—most of whom were
aristocrats or middle-class, by the way.
They were the 18th century sans-
papicrs—their very names and
histories were to be wiped from the
record.

That revolutionary heritage, which
is very far from ‘liberty, cquality and
fraternity’ is not one that has ever been
publicly admitted by the left wing, the
right wing, the centre or anyone at all
cxcept the Vendéens themselves.

As to characterising people as
‘peasant dependants’ or ‘petite
noblesse’, that is simply too casy.
Besides, the peasanrs in France are
an extraordinarily  verse lot. Many
of the people who lived in the village
where we used to live as children,
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This month,
courtesy of Penguin Books,
‘ the writer of each letter we
publish will receive
two of the
‘ Penguin '60s Classics

voted for the Communists and the
Socialists. Unfortunately, Le Pen’s
appeal cannot be explained away in
terms of some ‘ancien régime’ image.
In fact, it is mainly working-class
people in the cities such as Marseille
who vote for him; and also many
earlicr migrants, such as the
Portuguese and the Italians, as well
as ‘BCBG’ [Bon chic, bon gens]| types.

It is interesting to note here that
Lc¢ Pen’s Front National has very
little following in the most
traditional French regions, such as
Western France, which include
Vendée and Brittany—despite the
fact that Le Pen himscelf is Breton. (By
the way, ‘la France profonde’ was not
only Pétainist; a lot of it was in the
Resistance—I know of at least one
‘petit noble catholique’ in the area
where we lived who was a decorated
Resistance war hero, and
s0 were several peasants).

Le Pen has been able
to build up the support he
has because any
discussion of issucs in
Francc is so ideological
that you are immediately
tagged ‘left wing’ or ‘right
wing’ as soon as you open
your mouth.

On a visit back to
France this year, 1 found
I had to buy scvceral
newspapers in order to
actually get a picture of
what was recally happen-
ing in the country—the
reporting was so skewed.
I've often complained
about Australian papers,
but at least they do
prescrve a semblance of
objectivity by asking dif-
ferent people to write
opinion  picces  and

clearly labelling them as such. That
semblance is not even bothered with
in France. I hope that will not hap-
pen in Australia.

A ycar or so ago, the British
journalist, Martin Woolacott, wrote a
very interesting article in The
Guardian in which he analysed the
rise of partics such as Le Pen’s. He
spoke of them as a reaction to
authority; a kind of mirror image of
it.

These are not ‘conservatives’, they
arc radicals. But they do not derive
their power from medicval images of
peasants and lords. No way. They are
very modern; they adapt extraord-
inarily casily.

Their platform is a mixturc of all
kinds of inchoatce ycarnings allied
with fury and resentment and a
sophisticated machine of publicity.
Jean Maric Le Pen is a thoroughly
modern man—he holds no bricf for
the vanished monarchy (he knows
that the greater part of his
constituency would have no
sympathy at all for the ancien
régime).  He  has  ccological
credentials, a grasp of ‘community
politics’, a mellifluous voice, a clever
understanding of technology. He is
the opportunist par excellence, who
understands millennial anxieties.

Sophie Masson
Invergowric NSW.

1998 Churchill
Fellowships
for overseas study

The Churchill Trust invites applications from Australians, of
18 years and over from all walks of life who wish to be
considered for a Churchill Fellowship to undertake. during
1998, an overseas study project that will enhance their
usefulness to the Australian community.

No prescribed qualifications are required, merit being the
primary test, whether based on past achievements or
demonstrated ability for future achievement.

Fellowships are awarded annually to those who have
already established themselves in their calling. They are
not awarded for the purpose of obtaining higher academic
or formal qualifications.

Details may be obtained by sending a self addressed
stamped envelope (12x24cms) to:

The Winston Churchili Memorial Trust
218 Northbourne Avenue, Braddon, :
ACT 2612.

Completed application forms and reports
from three referees must be submitted by
Friday, 28 February, 1997.
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Uniya, the Jesuit Social Justice |
Centre based at Kings Cross,
Sydney, is a centre for
research and advocacy. Its key
priorities are Aboriginal
rights, refugee and migration
policy, human rights, employ-
ment and homelessness.

Applications are invited for:

¢ Director of Research

(Lecturer Level B—-$43,601-51,776) and
| » Two Policy Officers
(Associate Lecturer Level A—
$30,537-41,421)
or the appropriate religious stipend

Two year contracts.
Part time employment an option.

Job descriptions available until 20 December
1996 from Ms Lisa MacDonald, Co-ordinator,
Uniya, PO Box 522, Kings Cross NSW 2011;
Ph (02) 9356 3888 Fax (02) 9356 3021
Applications close 10 January 1997, employment
commencing by 10 February 1997.

Spiritual
Companioning
Formation

A course for those engaged in
the ministry of spiritual

companioning, direction
and guidance.

This is the third year this ecumenical course
has been offered.

It is part of the ongoing program of the Australian
Network for Spiritual Direction.

The course comprises a guided reading program
and a residential school at the Melbournce
Anglican Retreat House.

Full details are available from:
The Registrar (Mrs Pat Hydon)
3 Dalton Court, Mulgrave VIC 3170
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CHRIS MCGILLION

Roo~1 at the top

VISIT TO ST PETER'S 1S A COMPULSORY item on the itinerary
of almost all travellers to Rome, and while passing through there
last year I proved no exception. Waking carly, I decided to walk
to the Vatican City through that delightfully congested Roman
streetscape of tratfic chaos, enticing side-walk restaurants, the
flocks of sightscers, runaway nuns, black-cassocked pricsts, old
[talian women excrcising dogs and young onces exercising the
imagination of men.

The approaches to the basilica itself are lined with curio
shops and tourist coaches—a reminder that commerce and
pilgrimage have long intertwined here. I strolled clear of the
vendors and the tour guides into the semi-circular colonnades
around the Piazza San Pietro. It fele less like the warm embrace
of a spiritual home than the cold engulf of an imperial ambition.
On into the church itself, beneath Michelangelo’s majestic
dome, past the gilded bronze columns of Bernini’s baldacchino,
down into the tombs of past popes, and out again onto the
portico with its visual sweep down the Via della Conciliazione
to the Tiber and the midday summer haze of the city beyond. Tt
was my second visit to St Peter’s and 1 - experience was as
soulless as the first.

Pope Julius II launched upon a complete reconstruction of
St Peter’s but it was Leo X (1513-15211 who relished it. Leo is
said to have once remarked Sinee God has given us the papacy,
let’s enjoy it’, and cnjoy it he did—to almost complete
distraction. When not making cardinals of his relatives, Leo
was busy indulging his cxpensive tastes for artistic extravagance.
The ruckus this was causing in remote corners of Christendom
went unnoticed by Leo, and when news of the chief trouble-
maker, Martin Luther, finally did rcach his cars in Rome, Leo
condemned the complaints and then excommunicated the
complainant for good measure. It was a mediceval pope’s solution
to a medieval church problem.

But there are cchoes of it again today. Earlicr this year, the
Apostolic Pro-Nuncio in Australia, Archbishop Franco
Brambilla, required a Canberra mecting ot the World Union of
Catholic Women’s Organisations to withdraw a resolution
concerning the ordination of women to the priesthood. The
union brings togcether organisations representing some 30
million Catholic women worldwide. Given this, the resolution
in question seemed not only appropriate but also innocuous
cnough: it called for ‘ongoing dialogue ... within the Church
concerning the access of women to ordained ministries’, and
suggested that ‘vocation not gender’ should determine who
entered the priesthood.
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But the resolution flew in the face of Pope John Paul 1I's
1994 Apostolic Letter on ordination, in which he declared ‘that
the church has no authority whatsoever to confer priestly
ordination on women’. What's more, the Pope insisted that ‘this
judgment is to be definitely held by all the Church’s faithful’.
According to newspaper reports, Archbishop Brambilla told the
president-general of the union that the subject of the resolution
was a ‘matter of fa: . Preciscly where it ranks with belietf in
the Resurrection ar - cransubstantiation is anyone's guess. But
Brambilla did not w  t the resolution debated. And so it wasn’t.

This incident says much about the way authority {or more
corrcectly, power) is being exercised in the contemporary
Catholic Church. On the issuc of women’s ordination—as on
other issues where there is genuine contention not only among
the faithful but among bishops and church scholars as well—
Rome has made a decision and that is that. Ordinary lay men
and women, not to mention theologians, church historians,
religious, even Episcopal conferences, have no right openly to
CXPress a contrary view.,

As Augustine of Hippo put it: Roma locuta est: causa finita
est {[Rome has spoken; the case is concluded). The fact that both
Catholics and their church have changed a good deal since the
days of Augustine seems to be of no consequence. The maxim,
at lcast as far as Rome is concerned, 1s as valid today as it was
in the 5th century,

And so, of course, it must be upheld. Lest a ‘Catholic’
gathering be seen to disagree with the Pope (though upon whom
this would reflect be  y is open to argument) the women gathered
in Canberra were stopped dead in their tracks. ‘Vatican bullying’,
was how one participant described it. But this depiction misses
a vital step in the process. Nuncios are diplomats who repre-
sent the Holy Sce. But they arc also the linchpins between the
Vatican and the various national churches—the Pope’s
entorcers. Brambilla was policing his beat—gagging debate,
silencing cven the possibility of dissent, preserving the fagade

of obedience in the absence of genuine acceptance in
the ranks of the faithful.

HIS 1S WHAT VATICAN OFFICIALS—N0t to mention other officious
title holders in the Church—arce doing a good deal of these days.
It’s called toeing the line but it is symptomatic of a pathology
of control.

This, in more measured tones, was the subject of the much
publicised address at Campion Hall, Oxtord, by Archhishop John
Quinn on Junc 29, 1996. The retired archbishop of San Francisco






Church. Candid discussion is inhibitc  Across the whole
spectrum of views within the Church, proposals are subjected
to ideological litmus tests. Ideas, journals and leaders are pressed
to  gn themselves with pre-existing camps and arc viewed
warily when they depart from those expectations.’

Bernadin’s initiative was supported by prominent members
of the US hierarchy, including Bishop Anthony Pilla {President
of the US National Conference of Catholic Bishops), Cardinal
Roger Mahony (Los Angeles) and Archbishop Rembert Weakland
(Milwaukee). The last two joined six other bishops—all of them
significantly of a conservative to moderate disposition—on an
advisory committec for the Catholic Common Ground Project.

But, as if to prove the point of the statement, Bernadin
quickly found himsclf in the firing line from his more
conservative colleagues. Boston’s Cardinal Bernard Law—Ilong
considered to e something of the Pope’s man in the US
hicrarchy—rejected the need for the initiative, on the argument
that the Catholics alrcady had a common ground ‘in Scripture
and tradition’ mediated through the ‘binding teaching of the
magisterium’. Cardinals James Hickey {Washington DC),

Anthony Bevilacqua (Philadelphia) and Adam Maida
{Detroit) backed Law’s criticism.

ON Novemgrer 14, BErnaDIN DIED of cancer. The US church,
and Catholics more widely, lost a man of vision and
imagination, a man whose public profile came to owe as much
to the increasing number of mediocre church leaders around
him as it did to his own talents for conciliation and gentle
persuasion. How the Common Ground Project will fare now
without him is uncertain, but the prospects are not bright.
When Bernadin announced, two weeks after launching the
project, that he’d been diagnosed with terminal cancer, his
detractors were quick to express their preference for a more
traditional replacement in Chicago. They may get their wish—
their tactless, if not heartless, politicking passing for some kind
of local consensus when the Vatican makes its decision.

And so we have bishops openly disagreeing amongst them-
selves, some preferring comfortable conformity to creative
tension, others stifled in their attempts to introduce imagina-
tive and energetic initiatives that respond to the laity’s demand
for a genuine role in the affairs of their church. What this
suggests is that the pathology of control is producing a
dystunctional church at the local and national level.

This, not the issue of women priests or of a celibate clergy,
is onc of the great threats to church unity in the immediate
future. Another is the growing chasm between the priorities
and concerns of the First World Church and that of the Third
World. Nowhere is that more evident, or more instructive, than
in the Vatican’s attempt to reimpose its hegemony over the
Latin American church.

The decision by the Latin American bishops at Medellin
in 1968 to embrace a ‘preferential option for the poor’ was
significant for several reasons. It signalled an historic change
in the church’s social position from allia e with the interests
of power and privilege to identification with the oppressed. This
implied a whole new raison d'étre for church.

The purpose was now not simply to dispense salvation in
the next world but also to work for the social, pol  al,
cconomic liberation of people in this world. This in turn
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required a profound change in church structure. Collective
responsibility and communal decision-making replaced a
hierarchical model of church where remote and aloof rulers
made decisions on everyone else’s behalf.

The campaign by church conservatives (including some in
Latin America itself) and the Curia to destroy this novelty and
roll back the Latin American bishops’ conference into a more
wicldy body precedes John Paul I1. But the effort  as accelerated
under him. The Vatican has assaulted the intellectual under-
pinnings of the Medellin vision with its attacks on liberation
theology. It has weakened the sense of solidarity among Latin
American bishops with conservative (often Opus Dei) appoint-
ments and a heavy oversight of regional episcopal meetings and
initiatives. It has proposed a forthcoming Synod for America
(encompassing North, Central and South Americans as well as
an unspecified number of outsiders) which, if the preliminary
documents produced by the Curia are any guide, looks set to
further erode the autonomy of the Latin American bishops’
conference and dilute the preferential option for the poor into a
‘preferential love of the poor’. The resuly, if successful, will be
one church under Rome and in Rome’s image.

Such is the state of the Catholic Church as we approach
the third millennium.

John Paul II will have about as much success at correcting
this dysfunction by diktat as Leo X had of containing Luther
and his discontents. For there are surprising similarities between
the two situations. What popularised the break with Rome in
the 16th century was the ease of communications, and greater
access to information (including the Bible), that the printing
press made possible. What propelled the break was the desire
of kings and princes to break free of papal suffocation. But what
sealed it was the shift in power in Europe from the Catholic
south to the Protestant north—a shift that denied to either side
the advantage to press their case with anything but the force of
argument.

What has popularised the present Catholic protest is
another revolution in the means of communication (consider
how quickly and how widely Quinn’s address or Bernadin’s
statcment was circulated around the world) and the increasingly
widespread church ‘literacy’ among Catholics. What will propel
it is the immediate interests of bishops at their local and
national level {for whom the real anxiety is not caused by the
noise of those who 1y in the church but by the silence of that
vastly greater number who leave). And what will seal it is a
church that, by the turn of the century, will number 70 per

cent of its adherents not in Europe or North America
but in the Third World.

b ~ HILE IN ROME LAST YEAR, | also revisited the Colosseum.

For my money, the simple cross erected to the carly martyrs on
one side of the arena is a more telling symbol of the ultimate
ascendancy of gospel values than anything built on the other
side of the Tiber. Importantly too, as the visitor can’t fail to
notice, the cross stands beneath the podium on which, for a
brief historical moment, sat the emperor—wielding his absolnte
power of life and death.

s N llion is t of S
Morning Herald.
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Alone, alone, about the dreadful wood
Of conscious evil runs a lost mankind,
Dreading to find its Father.

—W.H. Auden

HAVE OFTEN SEEN SHAMED MEN CRY, often enough not
to be surprised. In the last couple of years T have
worked closely with two men who wanted to dic of
shame. Both were being investigated about their
sexual conduct, and both faced exposure, humiliation
and hugely embarrassing publicity for themselves and
their familics.

Once was a senior burcaucrat accused of sexually
harassing another ma who, he thought, had been his
closc confidant. The other was a respectable
businessman, a father, charged with sexual
intcreourse with a friend’s under-aged daughter. One
had been actively suicidal but after a year’s psycho-
therapy told me that, though he wouldn’t actively take
the final step, he would be happy now if death ‘just
happened’. The other said he was taking the ‘Yeldham
option.’

Last month a retired NSW Supreme Court judge,
David Yeldham, gassed himself in his car. A couple
of days before he died, a self-righteous parliamentarian
had named him as an identity-protected witness in
the Woods Royal Commission: just hours before he
connected the hose and started the engine the former
judge had been scerved with a subpocena to give
evidence to the Commission.

Shame is illogical, overwhelming and quite
distinct from guilt, though just as destructive. Shame
is the persistent subtext in the transcripts from thosce
hundreds of Royal Commissions and public inquiries
which have been suc  a feature of Australian public
life this century. Royal Commissions have become,
in Australian political consciousness, the modern
equivalent to the medieval Morality Play. Let Every-
man be judged, and publicly too.

We cannot be governed by Royal Commission nor
should we assume Royal Commissions are as appro-
priate as their institutionalisation scems to suggest.
They are often controversial and partisan, cven
trivial—High Court Chief Justice Griffith carried out
an inquiry into the War in 1918, and finished it within
a week. In principle they are unfair, sct up by govern-
ments and parliaments, not independently of them,
nor ‘judicial” in character. They only seem that way—
the Quceensland Opposition actually objected to the
Borbidge government’s own Commission of Inquiry
into the CJC’s Carruthers Inquiry into che
Mundingburra by-clection as an interference with the
judicial process—Dbecause retired or former judges tend
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Commissions
and omissions

to supplement their pensions from doing them.

Such eminent and respectable men (and occasion-
ally women) arc the products of an adversarial system
which ‘finds’ facts through lawyers working to abscure
them, but Royal Commissioners are inquisitors. Royal
Commissioners however, investigate rather than
adjudicate. They gather evidence and with statutory
authority can force revelations, even confessions, as
courts cannot, because an ingquisition presumes
neither innocence nor guilt, just as it makes no deter-
mination, only reccommendations.

The worth, and the integrity, of a Royal
Commission depends on its terms of reference and
the character of its Commissioner. The former must
be discrete, well-defined and ought not take on a lite,
or expanded terms of reference, mid-course. The latter
must possess an independence of spirit and great
sensitivity to the harm an inquisition might do.

A Commission can become a ‘people’s court’ if
it identifies closcly with the political aims of the
exceutive, as in Nazi Germany, or it may become a
choreographed show trial, as in Stalinist Russia or
McCarthyite America if it succumbs to sclf-
rightecousness. There is no limit to a government’s
desire for political advantage and the public’s appetite
for scandal.

Royal Commissions arc often called to deal with
political and media controversy: the Inquiry into Black
Decaths in Custody, for example, was a response to
public disquict about reports of Aboriginals dying
violently in police and prison care. Some Royal
Commissions are conscious of their political
sensitivity and nourish their relationship with the
media—the Woods Commission for one. Another was
that of Kenneth Marks QC, whose inquiry into
Carmen Lawrence’s knowledge of a petition tabled
in Parliament effectively erippled her political carcer
from the moment reports were published of the

evidence counsel assisting the Commission
chose to lead on its first morning.

HY ARE AUSTRALIANS SO PRONE to Royal Commis-
sions? The logical explanation, that ordinary investi-
gative and adversarial mechanisms can’t deal properly
with systemic maladministration or corruption, arc
quite unconvincing. Royal Commissions are rare in
Britain, which has plenty of scandals, and they are
historically inadcquate in ctfecting lasting change.

I suspect the answer to their popularity lics deep
within the Australian character, its violent past and
the forbidding landscape, its recent democratic
traditions a1 :hreats to them, whic  make a volatile
mixture of political and private nceds, shimmering



like the hot air moments before a bush-
fire begins. Earlier this year the Woods
Commission experienced a kind of
inverse ‘Toronto blessing’. Humiliated
and weeping witnesses ‘rolled over,” one
after another, contessing their sins to
their own apparent relief and public
fascination. The other side was that at
least half a dozen witnesses and suspects
have committed suicide, too. Human
shame scems designed for dramatic
expiation. Community standards demand

a public sacrifice and commitment.
Should public hearings inquire into
sexual conduct in this way? There are
very few of us who would not be shamed,
beyond all reason, if we had to remember
and describe or explain our scxual acts
and fantasics to strangers. Sexual cnergy
is so personally powerful, and sexual
fantasy so cercbral and private that I
doubt that it can be explained or under-
stood. Sexual feclings are essentially
private and we are conditioned to conceal
and defend, to make their

expression turtive.
PI{IVACY 1S A TUNDAMENTAL human need

and a basic human right. We publicly
name people accused of crime, though
their innocence 1s presumed and they
might well be acquitted, to reinforce the
communal valuc of stigma. We publish
court proceedings, because there is a
public intcrest in judges setting and
cnforcing norms of hehaviour, but we
don’t publish Family Law procecdings
because there is a competing, greater
public interest in preserving family
privacy. We protect the identities of those
who make complaints of scx offences, to
protect the public interest in their coming
forward without the deterrent cffect of
fear, of being shamed, shunned, or shown
up as persecutors.

But arc we so committed to the
dramatic performance of an Inquiry that
we have lost sight of the public interest
in inflicting shame only when it is
justificd? There is no place for trial by
community opinion, and Commissions
should be, in my vicw, rare creatures
addressing  gross,  institutionalisced
misconduct and maladministration onlv
when all other avenues have failed.

Moira Rayner is a lawyer and freelance
journalist. Her e-mail address is:
100252.3247@compuserve.com
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INGAPORE’S ECONOMY HAS GONE from standing still to high specd in about 30 ycars,
changing gears furiously all the way. But, as it enters its second gencration as an
independent nation, the way it engages information technology may well be the key
to its future. At the time of its independence from Malaysia in 1965, the outlook for
the new city-state looked dim. Its economy was in poor shape, and it had few resources-
—apart from its pcople—upon which it could draw. Now, in Asia, it is second only to
Japan in gross national product per capita, and among the world’s top 10 countrics.

Singapore has achieved such spectacular success in so short a time partly through
heavy reliance on modern technology. Its container port is the most cfficient and
automated in the world. The subway system runs like (digital) clockwork. Even the
public toilets automatically flush the moment you step away. And a high proportion
of the populace is computer literate. It is not uncommon to sce a little old lady,
hunched over a walking stick, extracting information from a touchscreen. Singapore
secondary students recently topped a survey of skill across 44 nations in both maths
and science.

But this love affair with technology has not always been smooth. The paternalistic
People’s Action Party governments, headed first by Mr Lee Kwan Yew and now by
Mr Goh Chok Tong, have insisted on accepting new technology on Singapore’s terms—
often rejecting the mainly Western values behind adopted technology in favour of
‘Singapore family values’. That arch-shaper of society, the motor car, has been firmly
put in its place: typically the Singapore government has put a limit on the number of
cars it will allow onto its roads. Each month, would-be car owners bid for ‘certifi-
cates of entitlement’ to operate a vehicle in Singapore. Next, they are faced with
import dutics which take the price of medium-sized Toyota to more than $80,000
and an average Mercedes Benz to something like $250,000. (It says something about
Singapore’s affluence that Mercedes is outselling Toyota at present.] And then there
are further restrictions on taking cars into the inner city arca.

The result is managceable traffic—unlike their immediate neighbours to the north,
Singaporeans keep impressing on you—and an efficient public transport system tor
those who have no car of their own.

But coping with cars is nowhere near as difficult as coping with information.
Singapore has ambitions to become the information hub of Southcast Asia, if not the
whole of Asia. Already it is jockeying to take over from Hong Kong as the ground
station for Asia’s extensive satellite television networks, and it also hopes to be the
premicr provider of Internet scrvices in the region. But both these technologics are
built upon Western-style freedom of access to information, which the Singapore
government is unwilling to accept. So you have the prospect of Singapore as ground
station for television services its own citizens are unable to watch. Private individuals
cannot own satellite dishes. Even promotional videotapes for business must be checked
for content hefore being allowed in. Whether satellite television networks feel they
can thrive in that sort of environment is an interesting question.

The Net looms as an even bigger problem. Already Singapore’s opposition parties
have begun to exploit the opportunity by providing their viewpoints at their own
websites. But the potential for access to everything from pornography to drug dealing
is enormous. The government has moved quickly to legislate draconian penalties for
those Internet providers who give access to proscribed websites. But how do you tum
back the tides in the shifting scas of cyberspace? As soon as you close off one website
in Singapore, another bobs up in the Bahamas—and conncction is just as casy. After
all, Singapore has one of the most modern telccommunications sct-ups in the world.

Australia may have something to learn from obscerving Singapore in its efforts to
tame the technology tiger. [ ]

Tim Thwaites is a freelance scicnce writer.
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are employed full-time, making
directors’ chairs, as part of the first com-
mercial contract recently secured by the
facility.

Another initiative of the Victorian
Government’s Corrections Amendment
Bill is the provision for compulsory
savings. The Minister for Corrective
Services said in parliament that this ‘will
cnsure that when a prisoner is released
from gaol, the prisoner is in a position to
begin a new life in the community with-
out requiring immediate community
financial support’.

The concern is that despite the Gov-
ernment’s provision that 20 per cent of
inmate earnings is put into a trust to be
collected upon release, the rates of pay
are so low—plus prisoners are not to
receive any interest which might accrue
from their savings—that the moneys
many reccive won’t last too long. A
prisoner released after serving a 12-month
sentence, for example, could walk away
with as little as $235 in the pocket.

The Government is clearly of the
opinion that ex-prisoncrs arc better off
relying on their own mettle to get going
in the community again, rather than the
support of well-funded, post-rclease
organisations.

Whether or not this is the case, the
goal of any prison system must
ultimately be the effective rehabilitation
of inmates. Few would argue that impart-
ing employable skills to inmatces in
preparation for their release is not a
worhtwhile goal. The question is
whether private industry, managed by
private prison operators, will deliver such
skills to the inmate.

Or is it as the detractors say: that
works programs in the current environ-
ment of Victoria’s prison systems are less
about prisoner reform and more about
cost-cffective management and prisoner
control?

On Saturday, November 2 the
Melbourne Age ran an advertisement for
Australasian Corrcctional Management.
The ad called for expressions of interest
in establishing industrics at its Sale site.
Its cmphasis was revealing: ‘“The type of
industry should be labour-intensive in
nature, and preferably low skilled
assembly-type manufacturing.’

Jon Greenaway is the assistant editor of
Eureka Street.
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Frank O’SHEA

Adams’

values

HE DECISION NOT TO GIVE GERRY ADAMS a visa to enter Australia
because he is ‘not of good character’ is unfortunate. This is the man
who, with John Hume, was responsible for bringing 18 months of
peace to Northern Ireland.

There are those who regard his achievement as a failure, because
the ceasefire lasted only 18 months. For the people of Ulster, it was a
blessed time when some form of normal life recurned. When the break-
down occurred, it must have been as devastating to Adams as to
everyone else. To somehow implicate him, as Mr Major did in his
disgraceful ‘crocodile tears’ speech at the Conservative Party
Conference, was to abandon statesmanship in favour of rabble-rousing.

On the other hand, there is a strong body of opinion that the
breakdown was at least partly caused by the miserly and pusillani-
mous actions of the British Government. Yet Adams, the man who
masterminded that ceasefire and is still the best hope for peace in
Ulster, is refused admission to Australia, because he is not of good
character. And all he wants to do is flog a book!

British pressures on US authorities to refuse Adams a visa in
1994 are documented by Tim Pat Coogan in his book The Troubles.
[t is reasonable to assume that similar arm-twisting went on in this
country. In the American case, it took some vigorous talking from
the powerful Irish lobby in Washington and the personal interven-
tion of Bill Clinton to overrule the pro-British State Department.
Sadly, Ireland has no such friends in this country.

The Australian ban is an act of the greatest discourtesy to Irish
people living here and indeed to the millions of ordinary Australians
who wish Ireland well. So many people speak of the welcome they
received when they visited Ireland—people stopping to talk, buying
them a drink, giving crazy road directions, asking if they ever met
their Uncle Mike who went to Australia 40 years ago. For the Irish,
hospitality is a virtue, a Christian duty. That one of their own would
not be allowed to enter this country because he is alleged to be ‘not
of good character’ is an act of the greatest rudeness. Many will regard
it as an unfriendly act.

In the past few years, Gerry Adams has been admitted to Britain,
Canada, the United States and every country in Europe; he has been
toasted in the White House; Bill Clinton has posed for photographs
with him. What persuaded the Coalition cabinet that he was an unfit
person to cnter Australia?

One final thought: if you were a diplomat from, say, Morocco
or Finland or Mauritius, you would be well satisfied with your vote
for Sweden or Portugal in the recent clection to the Security Council.
At least you voted for countries which are genuinely independent
and are not still clinging to the apron-strings of some former imperial
mother. [}

Frank O’Shea teaches at Marist College, Canberra.
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Once 1n Springtime

HE SPRING CARNIVAL REGAN with a free
packet of Quick-Eze. Once this would
have been an ape, if mild medication at
the end of the day, but sponsorship
changes more than the names of races.

At least this year, at Caulfield, on
Guincas Day, the Toorak Handicap was
not degradingly renamed after the chewy
indigestion lolly. That honour went to
the race that used to be the Herbert
Power. Going through the gate, 1 was
pleased to see that Caulfield—most
amenable and attractive of Melbournce
courses—had for once been blessed with
decent weather. After 31°C the day
before, it was cool but dry. Neither I, nor
the man in the Tintin T-shirt who pushed
past, were looking for excuses because of
the state of the track.

My rescerved scat, virtually
opposite the winning post, bore the
well-omened insignia GG 1. 1 was
able to look at the huge inboard
television sereen. Australian jockeys
go to Hong Kong. The innovations
of its Jockey Club find their way
here. Behind me all was ignorance.
Peering at a form guide, a novice
punter gave himself away by asking
‘is Oliver rubbed out?” No, he is in
Hong Kong.

Young Australian males bayed at
each other. Docs any country do itself
credit by valorising brutal hoons who
drink Carlton Cold from the bottle and
speak the dialect ‘Fuckin’ /! No doubt
this mob reckon Pauline Hanson says
what ‘most of us rcally think’.

Eyces front: a real trumpeter, in
livery, stationed beneath the ¢locktower,
summoncd the two-year-olds, most still
aged onc. This race saw the debut last
year of the Freedman-trained Encosta de
Lago, favourite today for the Caulfield
Guinceas. In the present event, the John
Hawkes-trained colt Le Mans was last
into the straight, racing greenly, but as
Darren Gauci hunted it up, always looked
likely to win, and did. In the second,

20 EUREKA STREET -

Mighty Way railed up to win from the
promising Peter Hayes colt Nature. Jim
Mason, who took over the training estab-
lishment of the disgraced Gerald Ryan
last scason, had charge of the winner. A
weck later, Mason would lead in the mare
Arctic Scent, whose Caulficld Cup win
was a fine and timely indication of his
own abilities.

Another mare, How Now, won the
Caulficld Cup two decades ago. Here she
was honoured by a race run at 1200m—
half the Cup distance. After jumping
only fairly, Fabulous Friscoe settled third
and won uncxtended. The Caulfield
Guincas has often in recent years been
won by ordinary horses at long odds.
Encosta de Lago was 7/4 on.

He had brilliantly won the Stute
Stakes on the Sunday after the Grand
Final. Controversy still attends the event.
The colt was tested three times for highly

elevated  bicarbonate lcevels, but
cventually stewards allowed it to start.
Ordinary puntcrs asked, with habitual
cynicism and disgruntlement, what
would have happened had a battler, racher
than Lce Freedman, trained the horse?
In the Guincas, Encosta de Lago ran
third, never threatening, just ahead of its
handsome stablemate, Portland Player.
The Tasmanian-bred Alfa, by El Moxic,
shifted recently to the care of Bart
Cummings, came from last to beat the
brave Intergaze. Accepting the trophy,
Alfa’'s owner Barry Larter proclaimed—
to no dissent—"a great day for Tassic’.

DECEMBER 1996

Freedman was back in the Toorak,
winning with the honest, pony-sized
Poctic King. In the Caulficld Stakes, the
Gai Waterhouse horse, Juggler, pulled
hard for half the journey but still won by
ncarly four lengths. Last scason’s cham-
pion, Octagonal, plodded in for fourth.
Watcrhouse was training under a stay of
proccedings. She had been suspended for
three months for not allowing Gossips to
run on its merits {by having it act as a
pacemaker for Juggler) in the Shannon
Quality at Roschill. Her anneal succeeded.
Battling jockey Kevin  orrester took

the two-month rap. Once again,
I ordinary punters asked ...

N HosarT on Cautrierd Cur day, 1 was
distracted cnough to back Arctic
Scent which won at nearly 30/1 and

N Mellow Chateau at better than 40/1
in the last.

The following Tucsday saw
‘Breakfast with the Stars” at Moonce
Valley. Here hopefuls for the Cox
Plate went through their paces
while tyros pretended to be clock-
ers. If you queue, breakfast is free.
In the Celebrity Room it is $15 per
head. For that price one consumes
orange juice, croissants, coffee, cham-
pagne, anything fried. And one sces the
barrier draw for the Cox Plate. With only
cight runners, this was of little practical
moment. One faced the intriguing pros-
pect of a small, high quality, Europecan-
st field.

Come the day: the Hawkes/Gauci
combination won the first with Sports,
who was never comfortable on this small,
amphitheatrical track. Watch for the
Haycs runncer-up, Aces Royale. In the
Great Western, there was almost a triple
dead-hceat. Fairway Lass, ridden by big-
noting Greg Childs, won by a short half
head from dead-hcaters, Simply Believe
and Suria. A complicated sct of multiple
protests saw ~ way 3 g T to
fourth, the other two to cqual tirst.
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major scrolls {apart from the biblical texts) entered the public domain. They were gencerally aceepted
as having belonged to a Jewish scct, the Essencs, of which very little had been previously known,
and were dated to the centuries prior to Christianity. Tantalisingly, they told of a great leader,
known only as the Teacher of Rightcousness, who had been confronted by a wicked Pricst, subse-
quently done to death by his enemics. What was more remarkable was that the texts told of a rite
of initiation into the scet by water baptism, of sacred means of bread and wine, of awaiting two
messiahs, of the seet’s esteem for celibacy and poverty and its disdain for wealth. The followers of
the scet called themselves "The Way” or the ‘Sons of Light’ and they exhorted cach other
to walk in the ‘truth’ as they awaited the coming of the ‘holy spirit’.

CHOLARS WERT CONVINCID THAT THE SCROLLs gave them new access to the background of Jesus and
the gospels. While most went no further in their claim, a few maintained that they were the writings
of those who would become the first Christians, that the scrolls spoke about Jesus and John the
Baptist and the first disciples. People like Barbara Thicring (for whom the Teacher of Rightecousness
was John the Baptist and the wicked Priest was Jesus)and Robert Eisenman (for whom the Teacher
of Rightcousness was James, the brother of Jesus and the Wicked Priest was Paul)l are modern
descendants of these few.

A little carlier in 1946, at Nag Hammadi in Egypt, another cache of texts had been discovered
by Egyptian pcasants. They were probably from the library of fourth century Christian monks who
had cspoused Gnosticism, a form of Christianity that was to be savagely rejected by mainstream
Christianity. A scholarly world now heard of texts such as the Gospel of Thomas and the Gospel of
Philip. which gave details of a Gnostic Jesus, very ditferent from that presented in the gospels of
Matchew, Mark, Luke and John. The Gnostic Jesus was a heavenly being who had taken on the
appcearance of a human being to save humanity from the evil morass of matter.

There were new archacological finds too. After 1967 when modern Isracl took over all the
West Bank from Jordan, archacology became a national pastime. For example in 1968 chere was
widespread excitement when the first skeletal remains of a crucificd man were discovered in a
Jewish grave, north-cast of Jerusalem. For the first time the cruel Roman mode of execution imposcd
on slaves and colonial dissidents could be accurately described. As archacological evidence mounted,
the history of Galilee and Judea in che time of Jesus was rewritten.

Nor were the gospel texts neglected. New literary methods in vogue were being applied to
them. During the 1980s the Jesus Seminar was established. Up to 200 scholars met twice a year to
debate the historical sayings of Tesus. What had he actually said? Discussion would range over the
number of separate attestations of a saying. If the same saying occurred in Matthew and Luke then
usually that counted as only onc attestation, since they both are presumed to have copied from
Mark or from a hitherto undiscovered collection of Jesus sayings known as Q (for the German
Quellc or ‘source’l. It, on the other hand, the saying occurred say in both Mark and John, that was

counted as two attestations, and if it also occurred in Thomas, that was three and the
likelihood of it being an historical saying rosc accordingly.

1 SEMINAR ALSO CONSIDERED WHETHLR Jests, given his Jewish background and the times, would
have been likely to have employed a particular saying. After long debate the Seminar members
would solemnly vote on the particular saying of Jesus. A container would be passed around for a
sceret vote with coloured counters. A red counter indicated that the voter thought that Jesus had
actually said what was recounted in the gospel text; a pink counter meant that he probably had
said it; a grey counter that it was unlikely; a black counter that he definicely had not said it

There were very few red votes. But there were enough for some scholars to find a new confi-
dence in what Jesus had actually said. Scholars also were confident that they could identify the
background against which he would have said such things. They made use of modern disciplines
such as sociology and anthropology to understand the  'namics of life in his times, This rush of
scholarly activity, involving sayings, archacology and history marked the onset of the Third Quest
for the Historical Jesus.

Some Third Questers have become well known: John Dominic Crossan is Professor of New
Testament at DePaul, a Catholic university, He is once of the convenors of the Jesus Seminar. He
would maintain that the Gospel of Thomas contains very ancient sayings of Jesus, some closer to
the original than Matthew, Mark, Luke or John, For him, Jesus was a Mcditerrancan Jewish peasant
who oftered the neople of his time a new-found freedom from the oppression of Rome. Marcus Borg
is Professor ot cligion and Culture at Oregon State University, a practising Christian married to
an Episcopalian priest. His Jesus was a highly literate teacher of new but subversive wisdom. So
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ENNETH REXROTH, the
American poct, once said,
in a short poem that will
bear prose paraphrase, that
an art of impersonality like
that of Eliot or Valéry, if
taken to its logical conclu-
sion, will lead to worse indiscre-
tions than the analyst’s couch.

It’sa penetrating remark because
it indicates, through epigram, how a
symboliste poetry of effcctsin which
mermaids do not sing for the
particular conjured sclf who speaks
the poem (and is never, God help us,
the poet) finds its post-romantic
cover in a theory of literature—
always strategic but never recognised
as such—which makes an absolute
separation between the person who
suffers and the artist who creates.

And T.S. Eliot had a ficld day
withjustsuchasubterfuge. Prufrock
insinuates its profundity and its
range of suggestion before any
butterfly of meaningis caught, under
the cover of a persona we still find
difficult to imagine sharing a set of
gaucheries and insecurities with the
young Tom Eliot.

The Waste Land, that ‘almost
comic poem’ as Hugh Kenner called
it, with its drowned girls and its
circus show of vividly heard, never
coherently placed, voices was read
for many years as a pocm about the
breakdown of civilisation rather than
the breakdown of its perpetrator
{‘Tom went mad so they locked Viv
up’ is just the vengeful cartoon
history writes, unfairly and after the
event, as one of its revenges).

Andsoitgoes with the agonies of
Ash Wednesday rendered  so
successfully liturgical that they
scemed beyond pity. Even the
questing, wrestled-with, spirituality
of Four Quartets was ‘covered’ by
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the authority of the poct who had
invented the face of modern Anglo-
American literary criticism and had
thercfore, as William Empson
suggested, invented more of our own
minds than we cared to admit.

For a long time the Quuartets,
which adhere to the first principles
of symbolisme only in the cffort to
transcend it, were discussed as if
they were simply about poetry. Even
though they spoke of a condition of
complete simplicity costing not less
than everything, of the fire becom-
ing onc with the rose. Even though
they spoke of ¢rrors done, and done
to others” harm, which once we took
for exercise of virtue.

So the Eliot who had become
Catholic in his theology and Anglo-
Catholic in his adherence managed
to cover even the articulation of his
deepest, personal and impersonal
credo in an aura of reverberating
authority at once agnostic and
unknowable. After such knowledge
what forgiveness? is a famously
Eliotic question which has come to
rebound on its author for no better
rcason than the fact that he
enshrouded his lite in privacy but
wrote his work out of nothing clse.

Soit has survived longer than the
fashion it initiated, the modernism
it so scdulously disseminated and
had assimilated. It survived as an
encoded enigma of interest primarily,
it sometimes scems, as the jottings
of an untrustworthy character who
would never come clean.

In fact the life has come to fasci-

nate us as the work has
receded. Much of that
fascination is based on a
somewhatirrational sense
that Eliot was treacher-
ous for protecting his
privacy whilc allowing his
poetry toparade it. Hence the reaction.

Who but Eliot could have been
subjected to Peter Ackroyd’s
biography, which was published to
acclaim despite the crippling prohi-
bition that the poet’s voice could not
be quoted, except minimally. The
privacies could be laid bare, but the
voice of the man who made them
interesting was withheld—a ncat
reversal of the formersituation where
the poctry seemed to issue out of
biographical nothingness.

Part of the impulse which led to
Ackroyd and to Tom and Vivand the
current debate over Anthony Julius’
charge of anti-Semitism, is that Eliot,
who was treated like one of the
mighty dead by those who grew up
reading him, was never willing—for
very good recasons—to allow the
intimate details of his life to serve as
sops to publicise his work.

And because he did come on, as
Wyndham Lewis  said, like
Westminster Abbey, he had no need
to; indced, he had every reason, with
a hospitalised and deranged wife, to
do the opposite. But, in the cyes of

posterity, impersonality
leads to indiscretion.

HE REACTION FHAS COME from Faber.
In particular it has come from the
poet’s widow, Valeric Eliot, the wife
of his late years. It would certainly
have amused Eliot to reflect that the
publishing housc he served is kept
solventby the fact that OId Possum's
Book of Practical Cats became
Andrew Lloyd Webbher's Cats and
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the royalties keep tlooding in. At
onc point, Eliot 1s quoted, in a 1957
letter, saying, ‘I somctimes think
that Shaw is best at musical comedy
for The Chocolate Soldier and My
Fair Lady are the only two of

his works which T would

like to see again and again’.

OMENTS 1IKL 1HIs are what
muake Christopher Ricks” arid look-
ing, encyclopaedically thorough
annotations to these Tost drafts and
fragments of Eliot’s carly poems.

Their publication now is part of
Valcrie Eliot’s rearguard, thoroughly
human, attempt to give her ghost-
that-walks husband a posthumously
human face, in a world after Tom
and Viv and Ackroyd and anti-
Scemitism.

For all its armoury of erudition
and its immense value as a tool for
the kinds of literary scholars who no
longer exist in a world of appligqu¢
deconstructionism and boutique
cultural studies, the publication of
Inventions of the March Hare is at
once with the cffort, a decade or so
ago, to publish Eliot’s carly letters.
In these the aged cagle could be read
worrying about moncy and just
WOIrving.

It works, it you are willing to
make the effort, because the Eliot of
these poems is all too human and all
too obviously the progenitor of
Prufrock, evenif Ricks’ introduction
and rcharbatively anal annotations
arc done in a spirit of almost parodic
mummification that might have
pleased the slippery Possum who did
his damncedest to pres ¢ himself as
it cmbalmed while he was still alive.

Thenotebook which contains the
poems was sold to the American
literary patron, John Quinn, in 1922,
He died three years later and they
were eventually sold to the New
York Public Library which did not
announce this fact until after the
pocet’s death.

Eliot himsclf scems to have had
few regrets: ‘T cannot teel altogether
sorry that this [typescript] and the
notchook have disappeared. The
unpublished poems in the notebook
were not worth publishing.”

This both is and isn’t true. The
poems from this newly uncarthed
notebook show us the Harvard Eliot
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of the Laforguce period, the period of
‘Prutrock’” and ‘Portrait of a Lady’, at
his moment of precocious first
maturity. They do so with a kind of
stuttering brilliance whichisatonce
cndearing and unncrving. The
stuttering comes, of course, from
the fact that the poems are unfin-
ished or abandoned.

Or in the strangest case, where
the reader scems, fallaciously, to
experience a kind of retrospective
clairvoyance—where they were
transmuted, with all  their
instabilitics of mood and sometimes
clanging rhythms, into some of the
most classic, deeply assimilated of
carly modernist poems,

In this respect the most interest-
ing aspectof Inventionsof the March
Hare is not the variants which can
be found to the famous poems or
cven (though they have theirinterest)
theactual off-cuts, but the freestand-
ing poems that have a strong asso-
ciative, or experimental, link with
what we know. The thrill is cheaper
with something like the following
because the premonitory ccho ot
Portrait of a Lady is so clear.

Among the debris of the year
Of which the autumn takes its toll;—
Old letters, programmes, unpaid bills
Photographs, tennis shoes, and more,
Ties, postal cards, the mass that fills
The limbo of a burcau drawer—
Of which October takes its toll
Among the debris of the year
[ find this headed “Barcarolle”.

The tone is less assured even if
our assurance of this fact is
incorrigible because the famous
pocem is part of the inheritance by
which we judge its anticipation. So
too with this fuller glimpsce into the
private life of Prufrock, where we
scem to hear in not quite synchro-
nised duct the cool dude of Portrait
and thehaplessinsecure pratot Prutrock:

On every sultry afternoon
Verandah customs have the call
White flanncl ceremonial
With cakes and tea
And guesses at cternal truths
Sounding the depths with a silver
spoon
And dusty roses, crickets, sun-
light on the sca

And all.

Clearly this is onc kind of time-
travel, hunting round the false stares
of great poems. Although there are
times in the March Hare where the
starts don’t scem false and one gets a
twinge of understanding of how
Edmund Wilson, as anold man, could
have been stupid enough to say that
it was a pity Ezra Pound had cdited
The Waste Land as he had.

What we keep encountering are
poems which are both mysteriously
fresh and all too explicably familiar.
This makes perfect sense but it is
also a reminder ot how brilliantly
Eliothandledhis carcer, how cleverly
and strategically the man who
wished to present himself as a
phoenix of modernist-classicism—
that weird oxymoron—rising trom
the ashes of late Romantic decadence
{the Nineties, Symons version of
French svmbolismel created the
image of himself as a great poct by
publishing only the very best of his
pocms, which happened, by and large,
to be assurcd masterpiceces.

In following such an acsthetic,
Eliot was nowhere more modernist,
adhering to the kind of scorched-
carth policy of never repeating the
same kind of pocem. The principle
would be anathema to most poctic
carcers, but it was instantiated in
prase, and ultimately at a level of
¢pic achievement, by Joyce, whom

Eliot considered the period’s
greatest literary master.

o ornr roi1 of the period
would have resisted publishing
Fourth Caprice in Montparndsse.
which is no more like Prufrock or
Preludes than one poem by John
Forbes is like another. Yeats, after
all, madc a carcer out of publishing
suites of poems in which the slight
lyric grace of once picee would be
counterpointed by the fuller
orchestration or graphic demotic of
another.

The logic of the carlier Eliot
always cuts against monotony; it is
only laterin his work that monotony,
as in Ash Wednesday or—
monumentally—Four Quuartets, is
allowed its innings. But by then
different, less markedly experi-
mentalist, principles of parody have
come into play, cven chough the
effectin later Eliot is the opposite of









narrow sclf-interest and a fervour for
cconomic rationalism.

Eric Rolls continucs the story of
therelationships between China and
Australia, begun in his splendid
Sojourners. Although he gives space
to events in China, he concentrates
on the cxperience of Chinese settlers
in Australia and the Australian reac-
tion to them.

It is a very different work from
Dunn’s—the latter is focused,
passionate and closely argued, while
Rolls’ book is expansive, discursive
and humane. Like War and Peace,
this is a baggy clephant of a book.

Rolls follows his characters
behind the curtains after they have
left the stage. Sir George Dibbs, for
example, figures properly in the
narrative as the spokesman for the
Australasian Steam Navigation
Company, under siege in 1878 for
c¢mploying cheap Chinese labour.
The dcbate between union and
company presents in microcosm the
forces which led to the White
Australia policy. But Rolls does not
leave Dibbs at the end of this affair.
We lcarn that he was subscquently
involved in family divorce proceed-
ings, found guilty of inciting
witnesses to perjure themselves
against his sister-in-law, was madc
bankrupt and sentenced to gaol.
When the sheriff came at night to
arrest him, he stripped naked and
invited the sheriff to roll him in a
blankect and carry him to court. Since
Dibbs weighed 108 kilograms, the
sheriff agreed toreturn next morning,.
After his time in gaol, he disappears
from Rolls’ history with the terse
information that he was later twice
premicr of the state.

Citizens is like a poet’s scrap
book—full of small facts that can
bear greatsignificance. Banana Alley,
by the Yarra, commemorates the
19th century banana trade with
Queensland which, from field to ship
to agent, was once largely run by
Chinese. The alley is now overlooked
by the Casino, the contemporary
forum for fleecing our Asian visitors.

Rolls’ theme is expansive. He
describes the rich human world
which was composed by Chinese
immigration to Australia, and also
the great contribution which they
made to the devclopment of the

colonies. He describes the human
panorama refracted in the concrete
shape of Chinesc education, building
religious practices and vocabulary.
Rolls describes the Australia they
encounter as anarrow and censorious
pcople, moving through childhood
to adolescence and an unsure carly
maturity in its dealings with
difference.

Certainly, there has bcen
progress. Rolls quotes Alfred
Dcakin’s defence in 1901 of the
exclusion of Asians. While we may
imagine a Member of Parliament
today uttering such lines, we would
be surpriscd to hear them from the
Attorney-General.

Wehave powertodeal with people
of any and every race within our
borders, except the aboriginal
inhabitants of the continent who
remain under the custody of the
States ... There is that single excep-
tion of a dying race, and if they be a
dying racc let us hope that in their
last hours they will be able torecog-
nisc not simply the justice, but the
generosity of the treatment which
the white race, who are dispossess-
ing them and centering into their
heritage, are according them.

Deakin continues,

[t is not the bad qualitics, but the
good qualities of thesc alien races
that make them dangerous to us. It
is their inexhaustible energy, their
power of applying themselves to
new tasks, theirendurance, and low
standard of living that make them
such competitors.

Deakin is more blatant than
most, but the sanctimonious-severe
tone is recognisable in contemipo-
rary Australian political rhetoric. It
is that of a small boy enjoying pulling
the wings off a butterfly, not want-
ing to lose face among the wing-
pulling brigade, but simultancously
looking to his elders for the added
pleasure of their moral approbation.

Dunn and Rolls in their diffcrent
ways point out gently that what
might go with butterflics is really
unacceptable with human beings.

* ok ko

HE TaPING REBELLION of the
1850’s, which occasioned the death

of about twenty million Chinese,
has been praised by many Chincse
historians as an anticipation of the
Long March. Yet, for a patriotic and
Marxist prototype it had unlikely
antecedents in religious visions and
forcign texts.

Hong Huoxiu, from Guangdong
province, was closc to death when
he had a vivid drcam, couched in
popular religious imagery. He was
taken into the heavens, where the
highest Godenlistedhiminhisson’s
battle against the demons. After
studying the ways of demons and
being given a son, he returned to
earth to carry on the battle. After the
dream he changed his namc to Hong

Xiuquan. The root ‘quan’
signified completeness.

O FAR THE STorY of Hong is
confined to his own cultural world.
But he found his mission only after
coming on Chinesc Christian tracts
aboutjudgment. There he found him-
self named in the repeated reference
to Quan. For example, he read, ‘the
Judgments of Jehovah are true and
wholly rightcous’ as ‘the judgments
of Jehovah are true, and Quan is
rightcous’.

In the Christian texts, Quan
found himself the key player in an
apocalyptic struggle, fighting along-
side Jesus, the first son. He preached
and gained tollowers, some of whom
had gifts for prophecy. Jesus showed
the carly group how to defeat
demons, and where to find them.

Demons were readily identified
with the local authorities and land-
owners, who began to persecute
Hong's movement. They fought
back, and gained support from the
local population.

Many of Hong’s recruits showed
themsclves adept at military tactics.
They studied and adapted the
classical military manuals, and
eventually captured Nanking. This
became Taiping, the promiscd
heavenly kingdom, and was ruled by
rigorous rcligious principles,
including the separation of men from
women.

There, Hong came to terms with
Western versions of Christianity, and
simultaneously sent out armies to
Peking, to Canton and to Shanghai.
Astheseforaysfailed, his movement
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was divided by internal faction, and

Nanking was finally capturced by the

Qing forces. Hong himself died, and
his prophecies died in 1864
with the death of his son.

ONG'SWAS AN EPIC STORY which
begs a good storyteller. Jonathan
Spence mecets the challenge. An
outstanding scholar, he also has an
cxceptional gift for narrative. He
illuminates his story with detail
taken from contemporary
documents. While the reconstruc-
tion remains hypothetical, since it
is difficult to know whether the
documents represent Hong's world,
it is always plausible and vivid.

Spence  is not primarily
concerned to describe the rise and
fall ot a revolutionary movement.
Instead he emphasises the central-
ity and strangeness of Hong's
religious vision. During the final
crisis, for example, Hong annotated
the Book of Revelation to prove that
Nanking was the hcavenly
Jerusalem and that Western
Christians who questioned his place
in God’s plan were wrong.

To a Western reader, the book is
fascinating, for it refracts so many of
the major themes of Western cultural
history in an unfamiliar cultural
matrix. The rigorous sexual morality,
the violent treatment of people who
deviated from the preseribed ideals
and the increasingly  iven scarch
for traitors arc reminiscent of the
earthly paradise of Pol Pot. The
conjunction of strict theology and
innovative military strategy cvoke
memories of the Puritans.

The mutual incomprehension
of Western obscervers, whose
Christianity was conventional, and
the Taiping, passionately convinced
of the truth of their apocalyptic
Gospel, recall the interaction
between Islam and the West. And
the relationship between the centre
and the margins, the Manchurian
ruling family and the Hakka centre
ot the Taiping, between government
and pirates, officials and local land-
ownecrs, arce part of the experience of
revolution,

For a church historian, the story
is particularly fascinating because
the Taiping faced, ina single decade,
many of the challenges which
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disturbed thefirst five hundred years
of the church. For Hong, in the
beginning there was the tradition
built around the classical Confucian
texts and popular religious narra-
tives. But his dream and the reading
of it through Christian texts broke
that tradition open.

Like the carly Christians who
had come to believe in the risen
Jesus Christ, he had to give another
rcading of his inherited tradition and
to commend his vision in the terms
of that tradition. Inevitably, he had
also to state by what authority he
claimed to speak authoritatively
about the tradition.

Hong gave his drecam the status
which the Resurrection has for
Christians. In the last analysis it was
simply given. But people found it
cogent because of its extraordinary
cffects on the lives of believers and
the change which it wrought in the
public world.

The drecam, howcever, was
incommunicable, and Hong's
tollowers were naturally disputa-
tious. Both the truth of the vision
and its application to the lives of his
followers were fortuitously grounded
in the prophetic visions in which
Jesus gave directions to Yang, one of
his first followers.

Yang wasidentificd with the Holy
Spirit. The rehiance on direct insnira-
tionand prophecyisarecurrent  2me
in Christian history from Montanism
to Medjugore. The danger has always
been one of false prophets—those who
identify themsclves with kings and
the powerful. Yang's visions were
certainly supported by the use of
power—in this case, by the military
lcaders, who dealt with any who were
revealed to be deviant. This appeal to
power and fear to buttress truth has
been  an cendemic  Christian
temptation.

As the movement spread beyond
its first Hakka group, its proponents
had to commend it to those who
canonised the classical Chincese
textes. Like the carly Christians, the
Taiping had to dcfine the place of the
texts on which the prevailing culcure
was bascd. They showed the same
hesitation  that has  always
characterised Christian theology.

At first, Hong and Feng, his
carliest follower, were sympathetic

with the Confucian criticism of
Chincsce idolatry. As they were
persecuted, however, they came to
sce the Contucian books as full of
errors. Jesus revealed that in heaven
‘there were a few occasions when
Confucius was bound and whipped
by Heavenly Father',

During the later erises, however,
when the Taiping relied on the tacit
support of the local inhabitants,
Yang’s visions rchabilitated
Contucius as a defender of absolute
moral standards. By this timce the
Taiping hadlost the support of many
people who were persuaded by the
opposing generals’ defence of
Confucian authority.

The constant tension between
revelation and culture tound expres-
sion also in constant study of the
texts. Like the carly Christian
theologians, Hong read and revised
the translation of the Bible, and
annotated it carefully to justify his
interpretation. He excised narratives
which described sexual immorality,
shocking to his Chinese valuces, and
also noted points where the text

supported his own materi-
alist understanding of God.

INALLY, HONG 11an 1o work with
an apocalyptic vision of a God's
imminent judgment of the world
through Hong’s own ministry. Such
immediate religious relevance
demandcd that devils be concretely
namedand that unmistakeable signs
of God’s triumph be available.

As throughout Christian history,
providence proved casier to discern
in growth than in decline. Yang
tollowced the path of many church
leaders 1n ascribing cevidence of
decline to subversion by hidden
enemics, and turned his attention to
purifying his kingdom. The heavenly
Jerusalem rapidly becamce an
exccution ground.

Asin the church, soin Taiping, a
mixture of anointed leadership, stern
governance, and assured truth, could
not guarantce a sccure and
prosperous socicty. But Hong, at
least, could be excused: tollowing
Jesus to the cross was never part of
his revelation,

Andrew Hamilton « is a theologian
specialising in carly church history.












the distant children may live. But neither
arc you asked to give away just a few trivial
luxuries. You may well be asked to give
away most of what makes your lifc worth
living. And this in the name of our ordinary
morality, in the name ot the basic valuces
we alrcady accept! Somewhere, we have
crossed the line into a reductio ad absur-
dum. The conclusions that supposedly
follow from our ordinary morality arc so
violently opposed to what we ordinarily
think that, somchow, the argument must
have gonce astray. It is hard to sce just what
has gone wrong. But cven if we cannot
diagnose the flaw, it is more credible that
the argument has a flaw we cannot diagnosc
than that its most extreme conclusion is
true.

But if the argument for the extreme
conclusion is flawed, that does not mean
that we are left with a cogent argument for
some less extreme and more credible
conclusion. More likely we are left with
nothing. However much we might welcome
an argument that we are required to con-
tribute, say, $100 annually thatis not what
we have been offered. Flawed is flawed.
Unless somchow the flaw resulted only
because we pushed Unger’s argument too

far, it will not automatically go
away just because we stop short.

ELL THEN, WHAT 1$ THE fFLaw? The
lesson of the reductio ad absurdun is just
that something must have gone wrong
somewhere. To arrive at an answer—an
admittedly tentative answer—we do hest
to approach the question indirectly, by
way of Unger's answer to the second,
psychological question: what causes us to
respond so differently to the case of the
wounded stranger and the case of the distant
child? Here is Unger’s explanation:

Often we view the world as comprising
just certain situations. Likewise we view
asituationasincludingijust certain people,
all of them then well grouped together
withinit ... often we view a certain serious
problem as being a problem for only those
folks viewed as being [grouped together! in
aparticularsituation; and, then, we'll view
the bad trouble as not any problem for all
the world’s other people. (p.97)

[t is casy to see how this phenomenon
of ‘separation’ might apply to our pair of
contrasting cascs. When you decide that
you must do what it takes to save the
wounded stranger’s leg, you and he have
met face toface, faraway from anyone clsg;
no wonder you and he are grouped together
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psychologically within a salient situation.
Nothing like that happens in the casc of the
distant child. I you limit your aid to those
who are grouped together with you in a
psychologically salient situation, of course
vou will go to far greater lengths to save the
stranger’s leg than you will to save the
child’s life.

Unger illustrates the phenomenon of
separation with a plethora of examples. But
his examples are fantastic, and often comi-
cal as well, and so it is harder than it ought
to be to appreciate their lessons. [substitute
my own contrasting pair of cxamples.

The first is a true story. When London
was under attack by German missiles, the
British devised a trick. They could have
deceived the Germans into thinking that
the missiles were hitting too far north. The
Germans would have adjusted their aim to
make the missiles hit further south. Instead
of killing more people in densely populated
London, the missiles wouldhave killed fewer
people—but diffcrent people—in the less
densely populated southern suburbs. The
deception was not tried: the Home Sccre-
tary was aversce to ‘playing God’. Many of us
would think he had no alternative to play-
ing God: whether he intervened to stop the
deception or whether he let it go forward (or
whether he acted to bring about the decep-
tion or whether he preventeditby inaction),
the allocation of danger depended in any
caseon him. Hisonly choice was whether to
play God in a more or a less lethal fashion.
If we describe his choice that way, aversion
to playing God is beside the point. The right
choice seems clear: to try the deception.

Contrast that case with another, sct this
time in the near future. Transplant surgery
has been perfected, but there are not nearly
cnough organs to go around. Shall we snatch
some young and healthy victims and cut
them up for picces? For cach one we kill,
many will be saved. By snatching involun-
tary organ donors rather than letting them
live, we would play God in aless rather than
a more lethal fashion. Then should we do
it2—of course not! The idea is monstrous.

Why the difference in our response to
the two cases? Both times, what we have is
aplan to sacrifice afew to save many. When
the few are suburbanites and the many are
Londoners, many of us (though not all}
approve. When the few are the donors and
the many are those who need transplants,
all of us (near enough! disapprove.

Unger’s psychologicalhypothesis provides
an answer. The Londoners and the subur-
banites, and the rest of the British as well,
are all in it together. Wherever the missiles
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may happen to be aimed, all of Britain is
underattack. Those who wouldbe sacriticed
and thosec who would be saved are all
involved together in the same salient situa-
tion. Not so in the other case. Those who
need organs are united by a shared predica-
ment. But those who could be butchered to
provide the needed organs are most natu-
rally viewed just as uninvolved bystanders.
Why should others’ nced for sparc organs
be seen as their problem? {Just because their
organs could solve it?] So separation explains
why we approve {insofaras we dolof diverting
the German missiles; and why we disapprove
of snatching the lifesaving organs.

Unger casts separation as the villain of
his story: the malign psychological force
that generates ‘distorted’ moral responses
and prevents us from sccing what our
ordinary morality really requires of us. But
here Ungerisresorting tomere obiterdicta.
very exceptional in what is otherwise a
tightly argued book.

[ am inclined to think that Unger is
right, and importantly right, about the
psychology of separation; but wrong when
he treats this phenomenon he has uncovered
as a distorting force that clouds our moral
judgment. On the contrary, separation
might be a central, if under-appreciated,
teaturc of our ordinary morality.

Unger has made it his task to find out
whatis required of usby the basic values we
actually accept. [To repeat: he is not trying
to rebuild morality a priori on new founda-
tions.) If he goes in scarch of our accepted
values, and what he finds are judgments
shaped by the phenomenon of separation,
why doubt that he has found just what he
was sceking?! Why assume that he has
instcad found a veil of illusion that con-
ccals our basic values from our view?

If indeed separation is a legitimate
fecature of our ordinary morality, and if
scparation breaks the parallel between the
case of the wounded strangerand the casc of
the distant child, then we have diagnosed
the flaw in Unger’s argument. It has not
been shown that failure to save the child’s
life is as seriously wrong as failure to save
the stranger’s leg. It has not cven been
shown that it is wrong at all. We can go on
disagrecingabout whether failing torespond
to UNICEF’s solicitations is seriously wrong
or mildly wrong or not at all wrong.
Doubtless we will go on disagreeing. Unger’s
argument, if flawed as Tsuggest thatitis is
powerless to settle the matter.

David Lewis tcaches philosophy at
Princeton University.
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IAMELA TOULKEDS

Women still in waitiag

LCENT YEARSHAVE sEEN a considerable
amount of rescarch by biblical scholars and
church historians into the social setting of
the New Testament documents and the
carly Church. Particular atctention has been
paid to the evidence for women's roles. It
has become clear that, for his time, Jesus
was remarkably open in his relationships
with womenandcertainly inhis acceptance
of them as disciples. There is considerable
evidence that this inclusivencess continued
to be animportant element of the Christian
movement in the century after Jesus’ death,
permitting women to carry out a range of
lcadership functions in the spreading
networl of churches throughout the Gracco-
Roman world. It is noteworthy, for instance,
that Paul uses the same leadership titles for
the many Christian women to whom he
sends greetings as he does formen. They also
arcco-workers, teachers, deacons andapostles.

This rescarch has been slow to spread
outwards to the parish Tevel and there is a
real need for non-academic publications
that make it more casily accessible. [t was
with great hope, therefore, that I ook up
thisnew hook by Ross Saunders, which sets
out to examine the New Testament and
carly Church documents in order to
demonstrate the non-traditional nature of
the Jesus movementin relation to the social
expectations of the women of the Griveo-
Roman period. [ was gravely disappoineed.
Saunders aimsarc laudable, but his reading
of the texts, particularly the Gospels,
il'L‘L]Llcnt]y owces more to his romantic
imagination than to the rigours of scholarship.

Saunders begins worthily with an
attempt to outline the honour-shame
culture of the Gracco-Roman world, which
provides the sociological context for Jesus
and his followers. But his reading ot it is
overly simplistic, and fails to take proper
account of the cultural andlegal differences
between Gentile and Jew in first-century
Palestine or in the different parts ot the
Gentile Gracco-Roman world into which
the movement spread. He also fails to
recognise the impact of class and cconomic
differences in assessing women's lives in the
ancient world.
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Inhis desire toread the Gospel narratives
solely as social documents, Saunders
consistently ignores their function as
theological and literary texts. Take, for
cxample, his failure to understand the
theological and literary traditions behind
Luke’s annunciation narrative. His major
concern with this story is that the angel,
assumed to be male, has offended against
propricty by communicating directly with
Mary, a betrothed woman, and not passing
the message on through Joscph.

This is one reason, no doubt, why
Matthew, who is much more careful to
show that his central characters kepre the
social niceties, omits the visit of Gabricl to
Mary, but has the angel visit Joseph. (p.72).

Saunders’ reading of the Gospels is
simplistic and literalist, and demonstrates
afatal tendency to make assumptions about
context and character motives unsupported
by any textual evidence. A classic example
of this is his fanciful interpretation of the
Lukan story of Martha and Mary (Lk 10:38-
42). He assumes that the two women are
alonc in the house, Lazarus being away on
business (71 and that this visit by Jesus (also
alonce?)is a grave breach ot social etiquette.
[tisto Martha's fear of scandal in the village
that he imputes her request to Jesus that
Mary be sent to help with the serving,.

He is right to note the courage shown by
many of the New Testament women in
assuminga more public role than was often
acceptable in their desire to reach out to
Jesus. But heisfar coo ready to consign their
menfollk to the grave in order to fit them
into his patterns. There is no evidence that
Joseph was dead when Jesus began his public
life, though it did become pare of later
Christian mythology as a mcans of
guarantecing Mary’s continued virginity.
And the only reason to assume the death of
Zcbedee after his sons Teave home to follow
Jesus is Saunders’ own literary need to cast
their mother in the role of dishonoured
widow as an cxplanation for her request
that Jesus give places of honour to her sons
in the coming kingdom (Mat 20:20-24; Mk
10:35-41). He is equally free with interesting
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tit-bits about Jesus’ family that appear to
have theirsource in pious mythology rather
than recent scholarship, for example, that
Joseph wrapped the infant Jesus in swad-
dling clothes at birth because the tamily
was short of money at the time.

It was only after the visit of the Magi with
their costly gifts that there was any spare
money available. (p.77)

And that Mary was obviously a close
relative of the family of the groom at Cana
because she was there to help with the
catering (p.80)!

The sections of the book dealing with
the epistolary literature and a smattering of
later Church documents provide little more
than a summary of the passages which
either mention women by name or speak of
their role in church life. There is little in
the way of critical cvaluation of the attitudes
towards women shown in these texts, and
no detailed examination of the cvidence tor

women’s ministry in at least the
Pauline churches.

FIND IT INTRAORDINARY that Saunders
could note the mention of Junia in the
Letter to the Romans and not convment
upon the significance of Paul’s designation
of her as ‘apostle’. He refers bricfly to
evidence of the gradual exclusion ol women
from leadership and the public lite of the
Church, but does not attempt to explain it
One might hasve thought that his interest
in the honour-shame social code might also
have led him to the recent research into the
influcence ot concepts of public and privatc
space upon the development of Church life
in the post-apostolic cera as it affected
women,

Ata time when Vatican documents are
using a simplistic, distorted view of the
place of women in the Jesus movement and
the carly Church tolimitcheirinvolvement
in the lite of the Church today, the need for
good scholarship at the grass-roots level has
become urgent.

Sadly, Ross Saunders’ hook is not the
one for which leaders of parish study groyne
have been waiting.
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strongly the point that the energy for
change needs to come from the
empowerment of the ‘grass-roots’,
renewal from below, not simply
structural band-aids imposed from
above. After all, as Camille Paul
points out in her article, What
Happened to the Vision, we consti-
tute 99.992 per cent of the Church’s
membership. I find it difficult to go
on accepting being alternately
ignored and patronised by the clergy
with that figure in my mind!

Thisisastimulating, challenging
collection. Particularly interestingin
terms of possibilities for ractical
change are Greg Wilson’s retlection
onthedevelopmentof liturgical min-
istrics open to the non-ordained, (Lay
Liturgical Ministry—Thirty Years
On) and Patricia Egan’s outline of
the Maitland Diocesan Synod and its
Pastoral Plan (Empowering God's
People ar Grassroots Level). Teresa
Pirola [{Church Professionalism—
When Does 1t Become *Lav Elitism'?)
provides a salutary warning against
replacing the present clerical leader-
ship model with an equally
hierarchical ‘lay elitism’, which does
not encourage the full participation
of the whole faith community but
simply imposcs on it a new burcauc-
racy of non-ordained professionals.
Gerald Gleeson (A Living Catholic
Conscience) and Neil Brown {Chris-
tian Morality—a Communal Project)
cxplore the moral theological bases
for an informed acceptance of our
responsibilities as adult Christians.
Marie Farrell, drawingupon the work
of Yves Congar, explores what it
means to live as a full member of
Christ’s faithful (Christ's Faithful in
the ‘World' —Elected, Anointed and
Spirit-Filled), while Camille Paul
outlines the basis for that full
participation as evidenced in Church
documents.

There are no easy answers here,
butIcamcaway from this collection
re-energised. As we all struggle with
the implications of the decline in
numbers of ordained sacramental
lcaders and our subsequent need to
rethink ourrole asbaptised members
of the Body of Christ, it provides stimn-
lating ideas for future possibilities

Pamela A. Foulkes is lay Catholic
biblical scholar.
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The I’s have it

HE WORLD OF AUTOBIOGRAPHY
permits all sorts of pleasures. Read-
ers will have their preferred mix of
childhood, self-analysis, career,
sexual exploits, personal revelation,
name-dropping, inside-dope, scandal,
story-telling, scene-setting, litcrary
conjurings with place and setting
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and sensual evocation, clegy, adven-
ture and triumph, intellectual and
social history. From J.B. Pontalis’
Love of Beginnings, which is
intellectual and interpretative, to
Marcel Pagnol’s highly textured My
Father's Glory and My Mother's
Castle; from Chris Wallace-Crabbe's
Falling Into Language to Mary-Rosc
Liverani’s The Winter Sparrows, onc
meditating about life and language,
the other written inanger and dismay
at their coming apart.

In an age lacking cither faith or
organised scepticism, the world of
autobiography appears to be an
cxpandingone. Butisitaworldof its
own or just a colony of the
imagination? McCoocy's book is in
reply to a Pontius Pilate re-scripted
to ask: what is a life if not a trope?
What is an autobiography if not a

form of fiction? McCoocy is for his-
tory as well as art {but the emphasis
here is history] and sees auto-
biography standing apart, for all its
technical borrowings, as the form of
a story that changes if ever we learn
‘it wasn’t truc’. In a class of young
writers recently we had a chance to

P

test this in a small way. We'd each
written a beginning to an autobiog-
raphy, but one was an imaginary
autobiography, and it stood out
clearly. It read like the story-of-my-
life all right but as told by a character
in a play; it was unmistakably a
soliloquy, as somchow auto-
biographics arc not. We thought an
autobiographer would not know
herself so well; or would slow her
story down, rumple it, savouring
what she still had to find out, and
she’d put in too mueh just because it
really happened. (Not a real test of
course, becausce doubts and
hesitations and omissions can be
artful too.)

The enemies are the loony textu-
alists who haven’t realised that
autobiography is about other people
andsocicty and history; thatit’sonly



novelists who can get away with
telling their own story, a story spun
whole from their imaginations.
Death is McCooey’s dividing line.
Death does not exist in the uncon-
scious or in texts, whereas our auto-
biography is the only book we can be
sure of never finishing. The other
enemies are those extreme
culturalists who build their work on
the assumption that human com-
munication is completely impossi-
ble. These are the people who believe
that migrants (and women?)are safer
if no one in the dominant culture
can understand them, that the only
safe world is a narcissistic one, an
island of code. McCooey draws on
Sacks and Luria to suggest what life
without memory mightbereallylike
and on Primo Levi’s testimony that,
tinally, survival can depend less on a
crumb of bread than on a recognis-
able word. We can be human only if
other humans reassure us we are.

The last chapter on endings, or
death, mighthave come earlier (why
start at the beginning?) and been a
little less hurried. A powerful cameo
in the book shows Vin Buckley
searching, perhaps on the cdge of de-
spair, for the seeds of an historical life.

‘My people were far more “Irish”
than Yeats’s, but they had none of
these stories, because they had been
removed from the places which the
stories filled and defined; and often
they wanted to forget these places.’

McCooey comments: ‘Finding
nothing, as he inevitably will, the
adult Buckley claims a history which
must become mythical in hisattempt
to allay fears of an ahistorical life’.
The nice phrase ‘fears of an
ahistorical life’ passes too quickly
over the despair at failing to live
longer than one’s own span, the
longing for a life before one’s birth as
well as after one’s death. McCooey
shows elsewhere in his book that he
understands perfectly that the heart
of autobiography is putting the tenses
together, personally.

The painter Mirka Mora says she
has an excellent memory butit might
be too good to be true. She paints to
get behind it because ‘when it tells
me all these things, what is it not
telling me?’ This is the ‘artful’ in
McCooey’s title, the reminder that
while autobiographies are social,

historical, geographical, political and
all the rest, they are also images,
evocations, memorable tellings.
They are also records of our
attempts—the desires and the skills
and the strategies—to get beneath or
behind the repressions of social and
personal life. The times may call for
a polemic that emphasises auto-
biography as history, as more than,
or other than, fiction. But I'd hate it
to be forgotten that autobiography
can be an exploration into the
unknown just as fiction is, and that
good history can have a lot of play in
it. Imagination and memory are not
natural or essential adversaries,
indeed they often feed each other
like a pair of comics or duelling banjo
players.

McCooey’s argument develops
judiciously and persuasively, his
style thoughtful and apparently fair.
But his book is also testimony to the
range of autobiography and achieve-
ments of Australian autobiography
{only one or two get a serve). The list
of titles and authors is long and
wonderfully various: Hal Porter’s
pivotal Watcher on the Cast Iron
Balcony, Martin Boyd, David Malouf
in 12 Edmonston St, Manning Clark,
Graham Mclnnes, Sally Morgan,
Patsy Adam-Smith, David Martin,
Susan Varga’s Heddy and Me, Clive
James, Barry Humphries, Emery
Barc’s Backyard of Mars: Memoirs
of the ‘Reffo Period’ in Australia,
Patrick White’s Flaws in the Glass,
Jill Ker Conway’s The Road from
Coorain, Bernard Smith, Donald

Horne, Paul Hasluck and

I many, many more.

HADN'T UNDERSTOOD before how
unpsychological autobiography can
be and still be a story of a life. ‘Psy-
chological’ is a tricky word and 1
don’t really like it; I certainly prefer
autobiographies that are storics
rather than theories. But when
Andrew Riemer, past the middle of
Artful Histories, turns up with a
piece of self-analysis he brings some-
thing I'd been missing—whether
from McCooey or the autobiogra-
phies themselves, I am not sure.
Ricmer says that we who are mi-
grants, because we joined the cul-
ture late, are condemned to mimic
it, at least in part. And not only us,
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he goes on, but any other group that
looks in on the taken-for-granted;
moreover, it can depend on your per-
sonality. In his own case, he writes,
any external pressure to mimic was
‘exacerbated by the strong sense of
make-believe that surrounds many
aspectsof my life’. By ‘psychological’,
all I mean is this binocular view,
now of the world now of myself, that
turns case-studies and anecdotal so-
ciology, as well as hagiography and
victimology, into genuine life stories.

Social and individual. The British
psychoanalyst/paediatrician Donald
Winnicott used to say there is no
baby, there is no mother, there is
only mother-and-baby. This is where
we begin and how we communicate
and, paradoxically, it is also the
ground from which we separate out,
becoming individual and different
and needing to be artful if we arc o
be in touch again.

Graham Little is a Melbourne
academic and writer. His autobio-
graphical Letter to my daughter was
published by Text in 1995.
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to the inquisitional, the dominance
of legalism and its structures. His
concern is that so many are being
alienated from the Church because
of this. What gives his prophecy
strengthis hisacknowledgment that
he only wants to speak as a member
of the community, his call for a
rencwal within the Church that
includes the magisterium, and his
admission from the start that this is
an old man speaking.

In th

BSORBING AND OF judicious
length, Stephen Holt’s biography of
Lloyd Ross is an carnest, scholarly
addition to the Labor Party library.

The son of Labor ideologue,
Robert Ross (1873-1931), and brother
of the voluble communist Edgar,
Lloyd was a blend of an impeccable
socialist pedigree withamiddle-class
and academic upbringing. Oncc
Labor’s most public literary figure,
and a ‘united front’ Communist in
the thirties, Lloyd had to endure the
appellation, ‘rat’, for his later
apostasy.

However, like Laurie Short, he
remained a union organiscr within
the ALP, in spite of being on
sympathctic terms with B.A.
Santamaria and becoming a presi-
dent of the CIA-funded Australian
Association for Cultural Freedom
(AACF). Obviously his biographer
has some explaining to do.

Dr Holt seems in general to be
dismayed by the divergence between
theory and practice within the Labor
movement but he does not attribute
unworthy motives to Ross when he
turns his coat. Had he wanted to do
$0, he would have started when Lloyd
was head prefect at University High
School at the end of World War I. He
was expected to captain the school
cadets and did, although his father

How much, I wonder, is this
memoir best read as an old man’s
book? While it conveys some sense
of settling accounts, more religious
precedents spring to mind. The
haunting title of one of the volumes
of the great Welsh poet, R.S. Thomas,
Experimenting with an ‘Amen’
certainly touches upon the sense of
negotiating what has to be accepted
before the farewells are fully made,
as well as proclaiming the desire to

RAanves 1N
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had been a notable opponent of
compulsory military training and an
anti-conscriptionist. As Lloyd said,
‘Tobeyed the law, registered, drilled
at school and wore a uniform’. This
was in spitc of ‘having already
commenced his fiery socialist ordeal’.

At Melbourne University from
1920, he became first president of
the Labor Club which included Brian
Fitzpatrick, Ralph Gibson and
Macmahon Ball, and drafted its first
manifesto.

After several years as a Workers’
Educational Association (WEA) tutor
in Duncdin (NZ)}, Ross in 1929
accepted an ‘ideologically suspect’
Rockefeller Fcellowship to study
trades union development in
Manchcster. From there he went to
the London School of Economics
where he met G.D.H. Cole, R.H.
Tawney and Harold Laski.

The Depression converted him
to Soviet centralism, although the
fanatical communist, Ralph Gibson,
hadalready divined his liberal’ weak-
ness. Returning to New South Wales
in 1932, he failed to change thec WEA
from a non-political organisation to
onc with a policy of achieving ‘a
socialist state of socicty by educa-
tion’. Among othcr writings he
completed a history of Labor in
Australia for which Dunedin

bring one’s life to a formal and holy
close. With this book we sce West
moving towards his nunc dimirtis.
This servant of the Lord is almost
ready to go in peace; he has indeed
seen an heroic figure who has stirred
his deepest hopes, and while his
expectationsare presently shadowed.
he affirms that hope is abiding.

Andrew Bullen sj is Rector of Jesuit
Theological College, Parkville.

file

awarded him a D. Litt. and a biog-
raphy of the utopian, William Lanc,
who had ultimately apostatised.
Ross’s final, if rather sccretive,
step into the Communist Party
followed the Egon Kisch anti-war
visit of 1934-5 when he bcecame
sccretary of the New South Wales
branch of the Australian Railways
Union (ARU}. Now Ross’s theory
and practice, ‘brain and hand’, were
united in the Labor cause. This did
notprevent him from supporting the
ALP’s anti-Lang unity conference in
1939 from which Communists were
cxcluded, and which ‘redecmed’ the
pragmatic ALP in New South Wales.
The ‘united front’ against war
and fascism took a new turn with
the Sovict-Nazi non-aggression pact
of August 1939 and the division of
Poland. ‘Fascism’, in Edgar’s words,
became ‘notaGermanbuta capitalist
product’. Lloyd continued with this
phoney linc until the fall of France
{Junc 1940} when, under the
influence of Victor Gollancz’s Left
Book Club {LBC], his thinking
changed ‘from fcar that the Allies
might be diverted to attacking
Russia, to fear that the Nazis might
conquer Britain and Australia’.
Today it is difficult to believe
that Lloyd had to ‘comb through
Lenin’s collected works in an cffort
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to prove to his own satisfaction that
the LBC’s pro-war position was truly
in accord with basic left-wing
principles’. So much for both the
bonds of ‘theory’ and the elasticity!
His ‘little monograph’,  the War
Imperialist—and What Then?’, was
not publicised because it was unpal-
atable to the communist supporters
‘who comprised his power base in
the ARU’. Lloyd still had to appear
resolutely against ‘fascism’ on the
home front and not collaborate with
the introduction of conscription by
Menzies or any reduction

in the standard of living for

worlkers.
STILL, INEVITABLY, LLOYD was

excominunicated. He was ‘amiddle-
class intellectual’; his wife was said
to consider herself ‘connected with
the aristocracy’. Lloyd ‘was never
really much more than a liberal’,
said Edgar bitterly. But Llovd carried
the confidence of the A execu-
tive—by 11 votes to 10. Even when
the USSR entered the war and the
Communistsrediscovered the virtue
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patient.
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of worker unity, the apostate was
unforgiven. However, the Commu-
nists now accepted conscription,
excessive hours of work and poor
conditions.

In September 1943 Ross became
Director of Public Relations in the
Department of Post-war
Reconstruction under ‘Nugget’
Coombs. His doctrinaire socialism
became democratic socialism.
Central planning, not anarchic
market forces, could still guarantec
individual liberty and promote
equality. In spite of the Socialist
Objective of 1921, labour and capital
could marry after all and ‘wage
slavery’ be called something better.

While true-blue Liberals would
still denounce him as a ‘Commo’ for
supporting the ‘Powers’ referendum
of 1944 and Bank Nationalisation,
disruptive unionism driven by
Communists was now Ross’s main
enemy. He joined the Industrial
Groups. His anti-Francoism became
irrelevant when he accepted B.A.
Santamaria’s invitation to speak at
Catholic Action’s Rural Movement
convention in 1945. He found some
links with Bellocian distributism in
hisfather’'shavingrepudiated ‘simple
nationalisation’. Evidently his
socialist conscience was still at work;
he craved justification.

The Cold War did the rest. Dr
Holt suggests that with Labor out of
office, its right-wing was now the
only place for Ross’s activism. In
1952 he returned to the ARU as state
secretary. After the 1955 Labor Split
he refused to join Jack Kane’s pro-
grouper breakaway and, though a
markced man in the ALP, survived,
even when, as ‘onc of the symbols of
anti-Communist unionism’, the
conspiratorial Richard Krygier
anointed him as Sir John Latham’s

successor as AACF president. He
defeated John Kerr 9 votes to 7. For
the far left this must have been an
incoronation of a stercotypical ‘rat’.

However, to bemuse ohscrvers
even further, Ross counterpointed
his Cold War warriorhood with
industrial militancy. His ARU
resolved against the Vietnam war
and offered ‘all possible aid to the
Melbourne Tramways Union when
Maoist Clarrie O’Shea was jailed in
19697,

His career ended in 1969 on a
subdued note, his favoured successor
being defeated by the Right. In the
same year Krygier ‘cased’ him out of
the AACF presidency and he was
replaced by Sir Zelman Cowan. In
1972 the McMahon government gave
him an OBE. In his retirement he
completed his life of John Curtin
{1977) but unfortunatcly, not hisown
MCMmoirs.

In his final years, says Holt, ‘he
yearned to proclaim a vital left-of-
centre social democratic message’ —
and was reconciled with Edgar.

Hawke and Keating would

hardly have listened.
Ow STALINISTS AND OTHERS will
find it easy to discern a supple
opportunism in Ross’s career from
the day he appeared shamefacedly in
front of his fatherinhis cadetofficer’s
uniform. Holt, however, is generous
and cogent in tracing a consistent, if
accommodating, intellectualism in
Ross’s pragmatic metamorphoscs,
even in the wasteland of the AACF.
Ross’s life provides one plausible
paraphrase of Labor history in tlis
century, confusing perhaps but not
confounded.

James Griffin is an historian, writer
and reviewer.
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Devised by Joan Nowotny IBVM

ACROSS

1. At the present time, an opening to birthday celebrations is coming. (6)

4. Leave about ten round, in charge? That would be idealistic but
impractical. (8)

10. Returned to the land and paid again. (9)

11. Unsuspicious about a vine being replanted . (5)

12. Bill is singing well at present. {7)

13. He went back on his word? Need Reg apologise? {7}

14. If there’s more of this the pace will be reduced, they say. (5)

15. A line of heat, or fire possibly, is round the Marines. (8]

18. Unlikely thrower I thought more deserving of the discus prize. (8)

20. Arrange a Merc for me to drive. It’s the pick! {5)

23. Part of monastic habit worn right off the shoulder-blade. (7)

25. What'’s the time? You'll get it from Starface. (7)

26. Monarch from the East barely making a living? (5)

27. All corporeal entities personified! (9)

28. Whose child is full of grace, as the old rhyme says? Duet arranged for
the announcement. (8)

29. Affix closure to one of the final total. (6)

DOWN

1. Publicise parsimonious proposal? No, it should be leak-proof. (8)

2. Double entry permit cut short for meeting face-to-face. {3-1-3)

3. A 5-down sort of person could do with a mixed mint and nut repast? Yes,
but now, in the present—not the past! (9)

5. Over-fed? On the contrary, he has somehow endured hours in
hunger! (14}

6. What's the number of this gas element? Not one under ten. (5]

7. Set in motion, he attempts to contain the child’s horse. (7]

8. Grass in the Civil Service? That’s beyond all beliefs. (6)

9. Sick, for example, with it, I'm at Ely castle unlawfully. (14)

16. Does mediocre journalist need to sound so trite? (9)

17. Used unexpected poem delay without a qualm. (8)

19. Work on a story about a stone that is gem-like. {7)

21. A minced pie to me is a typical example of a satisfying food. (7)

22. The combination, since despatched, produced agreement. (6)

24. Advocated Strasbourg edition be included in the catalogue. (5)

Correction: In the November crossword one clue was omitted and replaced by a clue, from the October issue, that just didn’t
want to go away. After lurking in cyberspace for a month it reinserted itself into the November puzzle. Apologies to devotees
and to Sr Joan Nowotny 18vM, who devises each month’s cryptic. November’s 8 Down should have read as follows:

8. Ailing gardener confused about what he picked. (8)

Psst... The winners of the Jesuit Publications raffle are:

1st: Mrs C.D. Wood, Mt Stuart, Tas

4th: M.Murphy, Rooty Hill, NSW
5th: J.A. Walden, Eastwood, NSW

2nd: Sr Mary Baulderstone, Marryatville, SA
3rd: W. Aitchison, Liverpool, NSW
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