


AUSTRALIAN Book REVIEW

The Survival of Poetry
An Essay by Peter Porter

Globalisation and Its Discontents
I Allan Patience

Morag Fraser on ‘Nugget’ Coombs

Rodney Hall and Les Murray
Peter Steele on their new collections

Xavier Herbert’s Letters
Jacqueline Kent

Singo’s Rise and Rise
Bridget Griffen-Foley

Subscribers save 20%

Subscribe now! $63.50 for ten issues (incl. GST)

Ph: (03) 9429 6700 or E-mail: abr@vicnet.net.au
Also available at select bookstores and newsagents

Em'()l now in (l(‘gl'CL‘ or n()I]*(](‘Q\l'L‘C COUrses UfFCI'L‘(l

by the

UNITED FACU TYOFTHEOLOGY

Parkville, Melbourne
Established in 1969
www.uft.unimelb.edu.au

Comprising

B Jeswit TheEoLoGICAL COLLEGE

E O TRINITY COLLEGE THEOLOGICAL SCHOOL

F TurTHEOLOGICAL LL OF THE UNITING
CHURCH IN AUSTRATIA (VICTORIAN SYNOD)

Further informatio:

Phone: (03) 9347 700
E-mail:uft@uft.unimelb.edu.au

Day, Evening, Intensive / Weekend units available.

THE NEWMAN COLLEGE
ARGRIBISHIOE IMIARIHIDZ
TRAVELLING SCHOLARSHIP

Applications are invited from male and female graduates of an Australian
University for the Newman College Archbishop Mannix Travelling
Scholarship.  The duration of the scholarship (for a post-graduate
course at an overseas university) is two years, but it may be extended
to three years. The scholarship is currently valued at $A25,000 p.a.

In order to be eligible for consideration, a candidate she

« intend to pursue an academic career in Australia;

« give evidence of capacity for successful research;

« possess the qualities of character and general ability which would
justify the hope of his or her becoming a competent member of the
Teaching Staff of a Tertiary Institute and a well-reputed Catholic in that
office;

+ satisfy the Selection Committee that his or her financial position
warrants ¢ int from the Fund.

Applications close on 18 October, 2002.

The Scholarship is awarded every two or three years. The next award
will be made late in 2002. The scholar will take up the award in
September, 2003.

Preference is given to applicants who are graduates of the University
of Melbourne, although the award may be made to graduates of other
Australian universities.

Further information and application forms may be obtained from:
ie Rector
uhairman, Selection Committee
Newman College
887 Swanston Street, PARKVILLE, VIC, 3052
Tel: (03) 9347 5577 Fax: (03) 9349 2592
E-mail: rector@newman.unimelb.edu.au

“So :fe inists have given up on the Bible
because they think it’s totally patriarchal,
totally androcentric. I'm not among them.”

US feminist theologian Dr Phyllis Trible

“Women as bishops, women as priests,
laypeople as celebrants of the Eucharist,
the blessing of same-sex relationships...

all of these are items that the media hype...
but I wonder if [these issues] are of more
urgency than the sadness of a world at

war with itself?”

Lay Canon Jammes Rosenthal, Director of
Comn ications for the Anglican Communion

The Melbourne Anglican

1998 winner of the Gutenberg Award for
Excellence in Religious Communication
Mention this ad for a free sample copy of TMA
Phc  :(03) 9653 4221

or email: tma@melbourne.anglican.com.au










of it comes out of the need for clear lines of allegiance,
for the comfort of certainty and none of the clumsi-
ness or mess of the world as it is. But Salgado’s canto
is one with Wynton Marsalis’ trumpet blast for Lionel
Hampton—a bowing before death and an antiphonal
assertion of the glory of life. Made anywhere.

Back home, another poet sends a riff of defiance,
‘After Bruegel”

Let me join the frilled and flving
Damned

and live vivid
as a wet dog.

That’s Dorothy Porter, Australian, tenacious about
life.

I saw her recently talking on a stage with the
Colombian journalist and novelist, Laura Restrepo.
In the 1980s Restrepo was part of a Colombian peace-
negotiating team. For her efforts she was forced into
exile in Mexico for five years. But she has returned
now to Colombia, to the city of Bogota, and lives
there with the brio of one whose lot it is to feel, and
be, at home. Lucky. So many have a different lot, as
Restrepo is the first to acknowledge.

For her part, Dorothy Porter, footloose Australian,
was entranced by the dangerous energics of Colombian
culture, and drawn by the tension of its play between
life and death. But she has other moods, as in this
poem, called ‘A Walk in Kensington Gardens”:

Solitude is where writers
chatter best

a soothing static
the ambulatory, admit it, happy
ticking over

like this afternoon

in the sweet green cold London
spring

I watch a tall grey heron
stomping down its reed nest
that’s sticking out everywhere
like garden-sheared hair

and all my living
and all my dead
run up my arms
like squirrels.

[ thought, reading that poem, and Salgado’s ‘Sep-
tember 11, 1973’, how fortunate we are that in art the
physical world and moments of grace are not oblit-
erated by suffering. Both pocts note the season. For
them—and so for us—it matters. ‘Sweet green cold
London / spring’ and Salgado’s ‘dark spring’. And the
juxtaposition of the two leads to the kind of ‘ticking

over’ that Dorothy Porter so values, and that all of
us need.

9,
o

This is a year of anniversaries, and what gathers
around them.

Andrew Hamilton and John N. Collins write
this month about the Second Vatican Council and
the ripples that still spread from it. Collins looks par-
ticularly at the nature of ministry, at the priesthood,
the diaconate, and the role of women in the Catholic
Church. Andrew Hamilton speculates about ways
of remembering such an event without reducing its
intluence to a series of opposing agendas.

Tony Kevin marks another anniversary—of the
deaths of the 353 men, women and children who
were on hoard the unseaworthy asylum-seeker boat
that now goes by the curiously anonymous name
of SIEV X. The story of thosc pecople is being slowly
filled out in Senate Committee hearings, but is far
from fully told yet.

From the other side of the Indian Occan, Peter
Browne reports from Nairobi on life for people dis-
placed by African wars and living in hope of a second
chance. These people are not statistics.

On a more domestic note, Moira Rayner exam-
ines the paid maternity leave debate.

Next month Peter Browne (back in Australial
will be guest editor of Eureka Street, concentrating
his attentions, and the magazine’s, on the way non-
government organisations work and what place they
have in Australian and international politics and
society. —Morag Fraser
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‘The snail is moving forward, but pain-
fully slowly,” said a scientific adviscr to
the German government at the Johan-
nesburg World Summit on Sustainable
Development (WSSD). Why so slow? In
the following Snapshots, some of the
Jesuit delegates there give their reactions
to the sometimes frustrating and mys-
titying processes involved in hammer-
ing out agreenients for future survival.
Final WSSD transcripts can be found at
www.un.org/cvents/wssd where they’ll be
posted for several months.

‘We cannot serve two masters, the WSSD
and the WTO.'

What was happening at Johannesburg?
The WSSD process was largely swamped
by existing World Trade Organisation
agreements—specifically the ones reached
at the last WTO summit held in Doha,
Qatar in 2001 —and was cven being ham-
pered by future ones. Thus, an agreement
on cradicating poverty and protecting the
environment (i.c. Johannesburg) had to
conform to the pre-established rules of the
trading system (i.c. Doha). The clauses on
trade, finance and globalisation repeatedly
make all initiatives towards sustainable
development conditional on WTO agree-
ments. Apparently the major powers did
not want to come to the next WTO round
with their hands already tied by any agrece-
ments made in Johanneshurg.

So if the NGOs seemed disorien-
tatcd—and indeed some walked out—it
was because they did not expect to be
bulldozed in the way they were. Negotia-
tion usually means that both partics give
up a shore-term benefit in order to attain
greater benctits later. ‘In here, dialoguc
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has been replaced with arm-twisting,’ said
once delegate. Many observers still find it
hard to belicve that a worldwide confer-
ence that was supposed to be about global
recovery and reconstruction should be so
dominatcd by the rules of trade.

On the positive side, there are at least
some targets and timetables on important
issucs such as sanitation, fisheries, dan-
gerous chemicals and reducing the loss
of biodiversity. And Germany is to host a
conference on renewable energy in Bonn
in 2003.

Many countrics came around at last
to signing the Kyoto Protocol on Cli-
mate Change. Three of the world’s largest
countrics—Canada, China and Russia—
announced their ratification in different
ways, lcaving Australia and the US as the
only hold-outs.

While the Civil Socicty Forum and
many NGOs arc disappointed at their
inability to sway the ncgotiations, there
is renewed conviction that many small
groups, regional coalitions and interna-
tional nctworks are determined to keep
going without waiting for governments.

And at the end, a colour photo on
the front page of the Johannesburg Star
fecatured Brian MacGarry s (Zimbabwe)
against the background of a domed tent
depicting the globe as scen from space,
with those familiar white swirls of cloud
against bluc sca and green land. MacGarry
is lighting his pipe with an ordinary mag-
nifying glass. He represents organisations
that arc ‘pro-debt relief and organic farm-
ing’, says the caption, ‘but not the anti-
smoking lobby’.

J

oo

Water was a big item on the agenda at
Johannesburg., Once traditionally avail-
able to the poor, water is becoming a
huge problem in many poor communities,
with 40 per cent of the world’s population
lacking sufficient water. ‘More than one
billion people are without safe drinking
water,” said Kofi Annan, UN Sccretary-
General. ‘And more than three million
people dic cach year from discascs caused

by unsafe water.” In many countries, water
has been diverted to large dams and water-
ways owned and opcerated by private cor-
porations.

Private intcrests and pricing mecha-
nisms cxclude poorer communitics from
receiving their share of the water. The
rationale  behind  privatisation is  the
belief that the private scector can manage
resources more cfficiently and that the
pricing system scrves as the safety valve
that will control unlimited usc. Poorer
houscholds do not figure in this argu-
ment, and water is now even scarcer than
before.

At Nasrec, the sports and exposition com-
plex between Johannesburg and Sowcto,
two Israclis and three Palestinians began
discussing the Midi
Their exchange was of such quality and
intensity that a small crowd gathered to
listen. When it was over, a Kenyan woman
spoke up: ‘“The Israclis, like the Palestin-
ians, all need peace. Let’s be men and
women of peace.’

Nasrec was the NGO Global Forum’s
venue. It was full of booths and displays of
every kind, Wandering around it was like
surfing the internet: an limited range
of ideas, urgencies, languages and faccs.
There was rich variety, but also a sensc of
fragmentation, even of disorientation. It
was almost too apposite, too neat, that the
title banner of the Jesuit booth was ‘Find-
ing God in all things’.

One delegate found himsclf labouring
to explain to a journalist of the official
China News Agency what Jesuits are
and why they were at the WSSD. Dur-
ing all this bridge-building, an activist of
the banned Falun Gong movement drew
ncar, distributing pamphlets. Mcanwhile,
as two Chinese environmentalists were
visiting the booth, a Tibetan ccologist
approached. They found some common
ground on cnvironmental issues and,
lcaving the Jesuit place of encounter,
went oft together to visit the Free Tibet
booth.

East peace process.



Howard the gambler

BRITISH POLITICIAN LOBBYING in Washington was
waxing lyrical about Britain’s ‘special relationship’ with the
United States. A senior defence official picked him up on it.
“You talk a lot about this special relationship,” he said. ‘And 1
suppose it is true, with the world wars and common perspec-
tives and all that. But I wouldn’t make too much of it. When
America is working out what to do, it thinks of Britain about as
often as you British think of the Isle of Wight.’

This tale was told to me by another senior American
official about 15 years ago when I was asking him about how
much store one should put in a special relationship between
the US and Australia.

That doesn’t necessarily mean, however, that American
officials who matter are unconscious of the support Australia
gave as the US was drumming up war with Iraq. That support
was the more remarkable because Australia stood almost alone
and was the last country—after the US even-—to see the virtue
of involving the United Nations in creating an alliance to take
on Saddam Hussein.

Australia was knowingly out of step with opinion in South
East Asia, enthusiastic when all of the countries of Europe were
cool, careless of our rclations with the Middle East, and scem-
ingly unworried even about domestic public opinion. Britain’s
Prime Minister, Tony Blair, was clearly keen to seem an ally
too, but played it much more cautiously.

John Howard may be a risk-taker, but he is not a fool, and
he does not gamble without knowing what the risks are, and
without having fall-back positions. It cannot have been an
accident that Alexander Downer was way out in front of the
calls for active intervention, ahcad cven of all but a few (civil-
ian) hawks in the US Republican establishment. Labor picked
it correctly, calling for the UN as an umbrella for any action,
but were also careful not to oppose outright any Australian
commitment.

Australia has no specific quarrel with Iraq, and many rea-
sons not to want to alienate the Islamic nations of the Middle
East. Our trade with them is substantial and has already been
threatened. We share the view that Saddam Hussein is a des-
pot whose search for weapons of mass destruction is a threat
to peace within his region. Our intelligence has warned that
the outcome of a power struggle in Iraq offers little prospect of
peace, and the grave possibility of a hostilc theocracy substi-
tuting for a sccular state. Destabilisation of Saudi Arabia and
Egypt would then be probable, along with the risk that groups
anxious for distractions, or credentials, would aggravate the
Palestinian crisis.

If Howard and Downer had been listening to their diplo-
matic, military and intelligence advisers, they must always

have been cynical about any outbreak of peace after a short
sharp war. Cynical too about whether the US could form a coa-
lition for a war without UN sanction. Or about whether they
could muster the numbers, or sway the population, on any
Australian involvement. John Howard may insist—correctly in
constitutional terms—that it is for the executive, not the par-
liament, to declare war. But it is hard to imagine him miscal-
culating that it could be done in the teeth of active opposition
from the other political parties, the clectorate, and a somewhat

sullen defence force. I don’t believe he has ever con-

templated it.
NOW THAT TIMETABLES ARE IN UN hands, that Iraq has

given the appearance of caving in, and that even fairly predict-
able Iraqi prevarication and obstruction will produce a slower
full-force response, the question will not be tested, at least for a
while. The lull gives even more opportunity for trying to make
the loudest noises of support for the United States.

Has Howard been playing the pig-in-the-minefield role that
Menzies played at Suez, gulled by Britain and by France to play
the peacemaker as a distraction to their own military plans,
to which he was not privy? Or is it just sheer sycophancy, the
desire to play deputy sheriff to the United States so as to scem
a big boy? Those who hatec Howard will believe anything ill of
him, but they should allow the possibility that he was acting
from what hc sees as national self-interest, focused presumably
on building up the credits in Washington to negotiate a free-
trade agreement next year.

There are formidable obstacles to such a treaty. But if it is
to be achieved, and if it is in Australia’s interest, then Australia
needs every brownie point it can get—starting with having the
president remember our Prime Minister’s name and that we
stood beside him at the evil hour.

The real obstacle is not George W. Bush, of course, but
Congress. Any moral leverage the president can use on Con-
gress is likely to be more effective than our own direct lobby-
ing, not least as President Bush builds up the legend that will-
ingness to take matters to the brink finally brought the world
behind him.

It’s a big gamble, and with high stakes, not only in domes-
tic politics, but in terms of rchuilding an already diminished
reputation in Asia and in Europe. Indeed, wcre the gamble to
fail, one might almost have to start off again with some of our
old friends. But that, if it happened, would be a task for the suc-
cessor. On the other hand, if Howard did bring it off, the nation
might need him for another term.

Jack Waterford is editor-in-chief of The Canberra Times.
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In good voice

After reading Bishop Geoffrey Robinson's
panel specch at the recent Catalyst for
Renewal Vatican [ forum in Sydney (pub-
lished in Eurcka Street, September 2002),
we are writing to thank him for speaking
out. As lay prople we often find our frus-
tration level rising. This has been going
on cver since the Council showed us what
the church could be like. The past 22 years
have been especially disappointing, as we
scem to be gradually grinding back to the
‘old days’.

We are getting old now and reform still
scems as far off as ever. We feel that the
church is ready for change but the Vatican
and many bishops arc still dithering about
in the secrecy of a muscum atmosphere
somewhere in outer space.

To have an Australian bishop speak out
and treat us laity as adults is heartening.
We are able to think, pray and protest but
we need a voice and we need leadership.

Patrick and Lois O’Shea
Virginia, QLD

Histc y’s hints

Confronted with growing disquict about
their support for George Bush’s war plans,
our government lecaders have promised a
dcbate in parliament before any of us is
sent to fight in the war against the Iraqi
people. But wars are not fought by politi-
cians, so any armed involvement by Aus-
tralians should surcly be decided by those
who would have to do the fighting.

Our 191418 war ycars have given us a
powerful precedent for this, when two ref-
crenda on the issue of conscription were
defeated. The majority of the people gues-
tioned the validity for us of that awful war.

So today we must demand justifiable
and agreed reasons before any of us is sent
to kill and die anywhere, least of all Iraq.

Let’s never forget the horrors  that
ensued when we were dragged against our
will into the Amcrican war against the
poor Vietnamese people.

So,
manic drive to World War IlII must be
opposed, as is happening now worldwide,
and within America itself.

So let’s strengthen the people’s debate
about it all now, not after the killing has
begun, with a nationwide referendum, so

now, our involvement in ush’s
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the people, and not just the politicians
alone, can decide this vital issuc.

Reg Wilding

Wollongong, NSW

On discernment

In the wake of the recent pacdophile scan-
dals affecting all Christian denominations,
it has been disconcerting to read in letters
to Catholic journals, and c¢ven hear from
the pulpit, oblique references to ‘mot cast-
ing the first stone’, cte., and that we should
cxereise  unconditional
love towards thesce offenders, so that we are
practising ‘truce’ Christianity.

[ feel that we have totally lost the plot
here. There is a marked difference between

compassion and

committing a sin between two consenting
adults (adultery) to which Jesus was refer-
ring when He made that famous remark,
and the references on leading
astray—onc in Matthew and one in Luke—
which were about children in particular.
Matthew’s gospel {18:5-7) reads:

others

Anyonce who welcomes a little child like this
in my name welcomes me. But anyone who
is an obstacle to bring down one of these lit-
tle ones who have faith in me would be bet-
ter drowned in the depths of the sea with a
great millstone round his neck. Alas for the
world that there should be such obstacles!
Obstacles indeed there must be, but alas for
the man who provides them!

Luke’s gospel {17:1-3) reads:
He said to his disciples, ‘Obstacles are sure
to come, but alas for the one who provides

them! It would be beteer for him to be
thrown into the sca with a millstone put

round his ncck than that he should lead
astray a single once of these little ones.
Watch yoursclves!”

[ find those two statements quite clear,
cvery bit as clear in their context as the
woman taken in adultery. Why then for the
past 30 years or so arc we so paralysed with
fear to mention this? Or tor that matter any
of the other tough things that Jesus said?
Have we totally convinced oursclves that
He said nothing that might be offensive
to our collcetively delicate teelings, so we
skirt away and use only w
our peace of mind and gives us a reason to
feign love and compassion? What we can

t docsn't upsct

surcly judge is a person’s actions and if war-
ranted he should answer for them to the
religious, judicial and social authorities.
With these words of Jesus in mind, only
God knows all the sccrets of the human
heart. He, and He alone, is the judge of
it. God nceds no help from arrogant man,
cven of the well-meaning varicty.
Maureen Federico
Frankston, VIC

Private means

What oracle has decreed that the rest of
Telstra must be sold into private owner-
ship, and that country scrvices arc the key
to this?

Haven't we always had the advantage of
the long distances of country telecommu-
nications being subsidised from the public
purse? Why not continuc this?

Didn't our founders cstablish the core
public institutions of schools, hospitals,
roads, railways, airports and communica-
tions because cach of us couldn’t possibly
provide them individually?

But the oracles now claim that private
ownership is more cfficient than public—
but look at One. Tel or HIH, or at Enron and
WorldCom, or at Europcan privatised tele-
communication companies falling over.

And look at what the privately owned
banks have done to country people. The orig-
inal pcople-owned Commonwealth Bank
loanced moncey for government development
purposes (such as the trans-continental rail-
way) at interest rates of one per cent.

We'd be wise to be on guard against
being conned on this Telstra issue. When
the farm or the business isst, that's it!

Ken O'Hara
Gerringong, NSW









the astonished captain from landing the
boat’s passcngers on Christmas Island—
at that time part of Australia, but since
excised for such purposes—and called in
the navy to protect us from this invasion.

And it did not go unnoticed, especially
abroad. Eileen Pittaway, thc Director of
the Refugee Research Centre at the Uni-
versity of NSW, recalled her cmbarrass-
ment at that moment. That day she was
attending an international conference of
non-government organisations in Geneva,
where politicians and human rights work-
ers were discussing how to deal humanely
with the problem of people-flows around
the world. Suddenly she found her-
self deferred to, with some sarcasm, as
‘Miss Australia’, an cxpert in draconian
solutions.

Now it’s history. Before Tampa, we
didn’t rcally know how many detention
camps there were in Australia, nor in
which states they were located, nor how
many men, women and children were in
them, nor who ran them. Did we ever give
a thought to the conditions within such
places? We barely knew the difference
between an asylum seeker and a refugee.
We didn’t know the difference between the
onshore and offshore program, nor the num-
bers allocated to cach. We were honestly,
genuinely and disastrously pig-ignorant. A
year later, we can have no such excuse. (For
those who do not know, and would like to,
the Refugee Council of Australia’s web site
has many facts and figures, together with
links to other informative websites. Go to
www.refugeecouncil.org.au.)

There are statistics. Despite our gov-
crnment’s best attempts to keep us ill-
informed, there are a number of people who
not only know what is happening, but are
willing to warn us of where we are headed.
Here are just a few facts, at random, but all
completely verifiable:

* Only one in 200 refugecs around the world
will find placement in a host country.

¢ 353 people died when the Suspected Ille-
gal Entry Vessel [SIEV) X sank on 19 Octo-
ber last year, in international waters under
Australian surveillance.

e By creative accounting, the government
managed to reduce our refugee intake
when it came to power in 1996. Although
the quota appears more or less unchanged
at around 12,000 per year since then, there
is now a further reduction in real figures
when you combine the UNHCR-identified
refugees with those similarly identified

Mouthing off

BURIED IN THE VICTORIAN GOVERNMENT’S recent announcement of infra-
structurc grants was $3.5 million to help establish a $20.5 million Centre for
Oral Health Sciences. We're talking about mouth, teeth and gums, the health of
which many of us scem to have forgotten.

Dental health scems to occupy a lower level of priority than our internal
health, our cyes, or even hair care, except when teeth remind us of their ex-
istence with excruciating pain. Dental coverage is an ‘extra’ in most health
insurance packages. Even more so since fluoridation. Unlike their father,
Archimedes’ children have grown up cavity-frec—and it’s not that they cat less
sugar, or clean their teeth more assiduously. So why is Victoria going to spend
so much money on dental research?

One answer is that it makes sense financially. Despite the low profile, Aus-
tralia still spends about $2.6 billion a year on dental services. And that is prob-
ably an underestimate of the true cost of dental disease, because many people
do not seek treatment for problems with their teeth.

Not only that, but worldwide the oral health industry is huge. It turns
over A$23 billion in toothpaste alone. The University of Melbourne’s School of
Dental Science, for instance, recently developed a compound called Recaldent,
which has already been included in $200 million worth of products selling in
the US, Japan and Europe. Recaldent strengthens teeth against decay and is de-
rived from casein, a milk protein, using a process licensed exclusively to Aus-
tralian company Bonlac Foods Ltd. The School of Dental Science is a key player
in setting up the new Centre for Oral Health Sciences.

But there’s a better reason than commerce. A growing body of evidence
now implicates dental discase in more serious health conditions, such as heart
discase, diabetes and premature births. It turns out that our mouths, perhaps
not surprisingly, are in the front line of the war against infectious diseasc.

The bacterial film or plaque that grows over teeth and gums harbours
many nasty micro-organisms and is resistant to antibiotics, says Professor Eric
Reynolds of the School of Dental Science. Bits of plaque can break off and are
swallowed, which in turn can lead to infection in the digestive system, even
diabetes. And, when decay sets in, disease-causing bacteria can enter the blood-
strcam through bleeding gums.

‘The new centre will take a three-pronged approach to improving dental
health,” Reynolds says. ‘It will conduct oral health surveys, to determine who
is at risk. Then it will study the genes and proteins involved in dental discase to
establish the link between the human hosts and microbial pathogens, and to gain
information on how oral disease is connected to other conditions. Finally it will
develop treatments, conducting major clinical trials in the process.’

Industry is interested. The School of Dental Science is already receiving
millions of dollars in funding from pharmaceutical and health-care companie«
worldwide. It clearly pays to look after your teeth.

Tim Thwaites is a freclance science writer.
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A telling point

EFGRE BEAN COUNTERS BEGAN to be made ceditors, the relationship between
newspaper editors and proprictors was famously tense. Editors had to deal with
proprictors who wanted some stories run and who were furious that others,
particularly thosce contrary to their interests, had not been spiked. Others of us
observed from on high the fight between freedom of specch and mogul power.

Anyone involved in publishing, however, knows that this tension is
universal. When a group of any colour produces a publication, it expects that
what it values and what it believes will be represented in it. And all organisa-
tions—churches no less than mogul-led corporations—are uncasy when con-
trary material appcears in their publications.

This is the more so in times of public debate when people wish to influ-
ence what happens. A group committed to reform Australian refugee policy,
for cxample, will try to explain its position and encourage its own members to
become actively involved. It would naturally resent its own publications being
used to advocate arguments in favour of prolonged detention—that would seem
to be disloyal or  visive.

So why does discouragement of discussion matter? It would be casy to say
that such discouragement involves the suppression of free speech by arbitrary
power. But that’s a bit too casy, for in any plural society, there are many places
in which you can ¢xpress your opinions. Perhaps more important is the effect
that the restriction of free discussion has on the group itsclf. It is precisely when
a group is committed to defend and commend a large and demanding truth that
it cannot afford to discourage free discussion among its members. And particu-
larly on matters that affect public nolicy.

The reason is that truth nec  exercise, and the natural gymnasium for
truth is free conversation. When truth is merely expounded, when opposed
positions are represented only in order to be refuted, and when discussion is
prohibited, the truth is reduced to slogans and prejudices. From there it is a
short step to sce issues simply in :rms of power and loyalty, with the result
that people lose confidence that the truth they defend is reasonable. Ultimately,
their position is croded. And if the position is indeed true, that is sad.

It is thercfore the proper business of magazines to promote conversation.
This task, which is always difficult within committed groups like churches, is
casicr in publications that have no direct allegiance to single institutions.

For that rcason, the success of Dialogue (www.dialogueaustralasia.org), a
magazine of religious and values education, sponsored by a number of inde-
pendent schools, is encouraging. In the May edition, the writers treated mar-
riage from a number of perspectives, outlining issues and arguments calmly and
clearly, and explaining differences. In addition, Dialogue records news items of
cthical interest. Written mainly for teachers and senior students, it provides
moral education at its best, cncouraging an cthical perspective on public issues.
The truths at which its rcaders arrive will be strongly held because they are
considered and are arrived at in open conversation.

Andrew Hamilton sy teaches at the United Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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by Indoncsia and as part of the ‘Pacific
solution’.

o At the beginning of August this year,
there were 150 children detained without
trial on Nauru alone.

e Only ten per cent of asylum scekers in
detention camps ceven get an interview
with the Refugee Tribunal.

And so forth. Onc looks to cold hard
facts to cool the overheated head, but it
is hard to stay cool after secing videos of
detained ildren, shaking and teartul,
after hear | a clinical psychiatrist, who
attends patients in Woomera and Port Hed-
land, admit that it is impossible to treat
psychiatric illnesses in detention hecause
detention  conditions are so profoundly
toxic to mental health; after hearing
detainee Farshid Kheirollahpoor describe
the cruel mind games played by the guards
when onc or two lucky inmates are granted
visas. Even Villawood, considered the most
‘civilised’ of our detention centres because
of its proximity to Sydney and its conse-
quent exposure to scrutiny, is compared
unfavourably to Long Bay by the Vencrable
Tejadhammo, a Buddhist monk and long-
time prison visitor. It reminded him, he
said, of the jails he had visited in Thailand.
A released detainee confirms that Austral-
ia’s prisons are ‘like paradise’ compared
with the detention camps.

So what do we take away from two days
of very solid review of where we are now?
We know that, as a country, we are breach-
ing a number of UN treaties that we have
signed and ratified, treaties relating to the
rights of the child, to the rights of refugees,
possibly cven relating to torture. As an
international citizen, we are keeping bad
company, stuck out there on a limb with
China, Burma, Rwanda and all the other
tlagrant violators. No amount of govern-
mental bluster about ‘tlawced reports’ and
‘not being dictated to by burcaucrats in
Genceva’ can disguise this fact.

On a national humanitarian level, there
scemed to be a wistful reliance on what
are held to be Australian characteristics of
‘fair go’ and justice, a fecling that if people
really knew what went on behind the razor
wire and understood the illegality of our
current actions, they would not condone
them. Sadly, our history docs not support
this optimism. I think most people are
ostriches and refuse to believe what they
don’t want to know.

Nonctheless, the least and most we can
do is to keep on setting straight the record,









The community owes a huge debt to
the patient, persistent interrogations by
four scnators in particular: Peter Cook,
John Faulkner, Jacinta Collins and Andrew
Bartlett. We also are indebted to Senator
George Brandis for his contribution to
public transparency, in pressing for pre-
viously classified information about the
scale and methods of Operation Relex to
be madec public. His initiative in April—to
have the ADF table details of 12 naval
interceptions—began a hcalthy process
of public revelation of remarkable facts
about Australian intelligence gathering,
disruption activity, air surveillance and

naval interception, hitherto
concealed from the public.

MOST OF WHAT WE know about the

ill-fated voyage of SIEV X comes from Don
Greenlees’ detailed and well-based account
in The Australian of 24 October 2001.

SIEV X left from Bandar Lampung
in southern Sumatra before dawn on 18
October 2001. It was grossly overloaded—
397 people on a 19-metre boat. The over-
loading took place under armed duress by
uniformed policemen. The engines failed
once the boat got out into the Indian
Ocean on 19 October 2001. Greenlees
says it sank soon after, at around 2pm,
some 50 kilometres south of the western
tip of Java. Survivors spent 22 hours in the
water before being picked up by an Indo-
nesian fishing boat at midday on 20 Octo-
ber 2001, and taken to Jakarta, where they
arrived on 22 October 2001.

This chronology and sinking location
were broadly corroborated by survivor
accounts and by co-ordinates given to
the Jakarta harbourmaster by the fisher-
men who picked up the 44 survivors.
This general location is supported by Sen-
atc Committee testimony, which puts
SIEV X’s sinking location in an arca south
of the western tip of Java—well into inter-
national waters and well within Opcra-
tion Relex’s air surveillance area.

Mr Howard still sticks to his original
claim that SIEV X sank in Indonesian
waters. Senator Hill has claimed variously
that we don’t know where it sank, or that
it sank in or near Sunda Strait—that 1s,
in Indonesian waters. Jane Halton, who
headed the Pecople Smuggling Tasktorce
in the Department of Prime Minister and
Cabinct, says that the diffecrence between
territorial seas and Indonesia’s nomi-
nal scarch-and-rescue zone was never

explained to her. She was questioned
closely by senators on 30 July 2002 as to
how her Taskforce reconciled an intel-
ligence report recorded in its minutes on
23 October 2001, saying that the boat was
likely to have sunk in international waters,
with the Prime Minister’s emphatic state-
ments on 23 and 24 October 2001 that it
sank in Indonesian waters.

Why is therc still so much official
cvasion and inconsistency about where
the boat left from and where and when it
sank? The media and survivor accounts
since 24 October 2001 have presented a
fairly clear picture on these crucial mat-
ters. The voyage chronology and sink-
ing location is retrospectively confirmed
in the Halton Taskforce minutes of 23
October 2001. 1s the system trying to
hide something important here about the
receipt and handling of earlicer intelligence
on SIEV X!

During May, the Senate Committee
learned much about intelligence reporting
to Canberra on the departure of SIEV X.
Initial claims in official testimony in
April 2002—that nobody knew anything
much about SIEV X until they saw news
of its sinking on 23 October 2001—wcre
undercut by testimony from Coastwatch
Head, Rear Admiral Mark Bonser, on 22
May 2002. Added to this was the (possibly
accidental) release, in early June 2002, of
detailed summary minutes of the People
Smuggling 7 kforce.

Senators thereby ascertained that there
had been six Australian Federal Police
{AFP) reports from indonesia on SIEV X
between 14 and 22 October 2001. They
learned also that SIEV X was discussed in
the Taskforce in at least six daily meet-
ings, starting on 18 October 2001.

On 22 May 2002, official Senate testi-
mony began to refer to many conflicting
reports on SIEV X. It was claimed that
nothing could be said conclusively at all
about when the vessel had left, or from
where, or even if it existed. The nature
of evidence shifted dramatically, from
claims of zero information to claims of
an excess of conflicting information—all
offered as explanation for why no SOLAS
action over SIEV X was cver undertaken
by Operation Relex.

Senators were then faced with an infor-
mation black hole.

There has been no testimony on
the content of AFP reports sent down
to Canberra regarding SIEV X. AFP and

Dcepartment of Immigration and Multi-
cultural and Indigenous Affairs {DIMIA)
witnesses on 11 July 2002 declined to give
such information, both on the grounds
that it was classificd intelligence and that
to do so could jeopardise possible upcom-
ing legal proceedings against the alleged
people smuggler Abu Quessai.

If some Australian authorities knew
by 18 October 2001 of the departure from
Bandar Lampung on that day of a small,
overcrowded vessel carrying nearly 400
people, why did such a report not trigger
a SOLAS precautionary air search of the
area of the Indian Ocean ncarest to Sunda
Strait? That area is in the north-west quar-
ter of the Operation Relex air surveillance
zone.

This question about the SOLAS
requirement is at the heart of the issue.

But scnators were unable to question
the ADF’s Northern Command about its
crucial decisions not to order a SOLAS-
oriented air surveillance for SIEV X on
19 or 20 October 2001. Authors of the
documents sent in by Senator Hill on 4
July 2002 have not been examined in pub-
lic hearings of the Committee. Initially
promiscd testimony from Admiral Ray-
don Gates, who had reviewed all the intel-
ligence and has now replaced Admiral
Smith as Chief of Navy, was blockcd by
Senator Hill, despite repeated Committee
requests for Admiral Gates to appear.

The challenge now before the Senate
Committeec—which has donc a heroic
job to date—is to account fully for the
failures involved in SIEV X. The fall-
back would be to attribute the tragedy to
administrative failures, shortcomings in
communications and divided command
structures.

What remains to be seen is how par-
liament, our political parties, national
media, and we the pcople of Australia
will respond to the highly disturbing
truths that have already emerged about
SIEV X.

Tony Kevin is a former diplomat and now
freelance writer and commentator.

This is an edited version of a speech
delivered at “The Tampa: One Year On’
conference held at the University of
Technology, Sydney, on 24 August 2002.
For more detail see the SIEV X website,
www.sievx.com, or view the three SBS
Dateline features on SIEV X.
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OMENCLATURE I$ MORE dramatic in Europe. What
I mean is the way you can arrive in a town or village and find
yourself walking along the Avenida of the Hopelessly Incom-
petent Brutal Revolution of X1V September towards the Piazza
of u Thousand Split Skulls at one end of which is your pensdo
and the Church of Our Lady of the Garrotted and Extruded.
This village would have to be somehow straddling the borders
of Portugal, Italy and Spain to achieve that particular mix of
naming, but you know what I mcan.

In Australia, with a very tew honourable exceptions, we
have no cquivalent. Our British heritage—which gave us lan-
guage, common law, Shakespeare, the Westminster system
{honoured by Australian politicians more in the breach than
the obscrvance, to adapt the aforesaid Shakespeare}—did not
bequeath such sturdy naming. On the contrary, we are inun-
dated with monsoons of Victorias, Elizabeths, Georges, Princes,
Queens, Williams and other faded shreds of Empire, royalty and
remittance. Where is the Plaza of the Constitutional Coup of
XI November? Where is the Betrayal of the Yes Vote Square?
The Holy Church of Our Lady of the Lost Republic? And where
the broad and triumphant Boulevard of the No-to-Conscription
Referendums?

These thoughts werc engendered by contemplation of Mel-
bourne’s City Square, which is known, curiously enough, as
the City Square, and is to be found next to the Westin Hotel.
The Westin looks something like the Ark would have looked if
Noah had had more time and God had tossed him a few more
positives—as we say these days—instead of gnomic instruc-
tions, threats, ar a catastrophic weather forecast. Bereft of
genuine individuality in itself, the Westin might have derived
a certain cachet from the City Square over which it looms like
a castle above its moat and whose share of morning sunlight it
routinely blocks. But the City Square, alas, is not able to lend
enchantment to any view because it is officially a failure and
will soon undergo yet another metamorphosis. Will it become
the Plaza of the Unspeakable Failure of Burke and Wills? Prob-
ably not.

Yet, all is not lost for the square if only members of the Mel-
bournc City Council’s Environment, Community and Cultural
Development Committee (ECCDC) arc able to recognise when
they are on to something big. According to a report in the Mel-
bournc Age, the ECCDC recently - fended the square, pointing
out that it ‘has intrinsic value as an open space—with or without
activity. As a passive space to walk by, it is working well.’

When Iread that description, [ immediately strolled up into
the vicinity of the City Squarc and, being carcful to approach
casually and with a deeply uninterested mien, I walked along
onc perimeter of the characteristically empty expanse, scarcely
giving it a glance. And surc enough, the ECCDC philosophers
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Meaning streets

were absolutely right. The square ignored me entirely. Not a

tlicker. Conversely, on the huge Westin Hotel facade above, a

curtain twitched and from a top-floor window sunlight flashed

inanely. Don't you worry: the Westin knew T was walking

past and took note. But from the square therc emanated a
passivity that would have made the Sphinx look
hypcractive.

IHE TROUBLE 18 THAT THE ECCDC burcaucrats don't seem
to realise the profundity and wide ranging significance of their
discovery. What they should be doing is tlooding that square
with a team of experts—psychologists, geologists, anthropolo-
gists, podiatrists {(well, why not?), historians and so on—whose
job would be to isolatc and uncover the peculiar quality that
makes the square function as a ‘passive space’ that people sim-
ply ‘walk by’. Admittedly, the unaccustomed if not unprec-
edented sight of the square crowded with active, intent people
would constitute a dangerous shock for Mclburnians {the last
person scen in the squarc—a tourist from Queensland who
inadvertently usc it as a short cut to the Westin—is receiving
counselling), but the risk would be worth taking.

If the Melbourne city square’s secret as a successfully
passive site that people simply pass by could be extrapolated
to, say, the Big Brother house wherever it next bobs up, waves
of passivity would sweep the nation and no-one would care
who was doing what to whom in that mansion of inarticulate
mediocrity, to the great benefit of television and the polity
generally.

Or, what if the square’s secret quality could be somehow
endowed upon individuals? How much better would life be, for
example, if Alex: ler Downer could be imbued with ‘intrinsic
value as an open space’; or Mark Latham be passively walked

5

by?

Mcanwhile, the City Square guards its potent sceret and
yearns no doubt for a grittier name. What can lie at the heart
of our national failure at nomenclature? Why do we come up
with names like Telstra Dome in slavish mimicry of America?
Why was it that, contemplating statehood some ycars ago, the
then Northern Territory government, in a paroxysm of brain-
storming, scttled for ‘The State of the Northern Territory’? Can
it be that bencath all our clinging to royal mon ors and British
place names (Kensington, Queenstown, King’'s Cross, Grampi-
ans, etc., etc.) there lies a subconscious denial of our own his-
tory because not all of it would make for comfortable remind-
ers on street signs and squares and buildings? It’s a puzzle.

Anyway, I'm off. I'm meeting a friend in the Avenue of the
Myall Creek Massacre.

Brian Matthews is a writer and academic.






























THIC 1 AVAY

Courting danger

What's an ouster clause, and why does it matter? Cheryl Saunders argues that
recent development in migration law casts a long shadow over anyone subject
to a federal government decision.

HE CURRENT TENSION over refugees and immi-
gration has one important by-product that is little-
known because of its complexity, but important
nevertheless. It is the weakening of three key consti-
tutional principles.

The first of these constitutional principles is
that parliament may confer all sorts of power on the
executive—that is, on ministers, public servants or
t1 unals—but that in doing so, parliament will use
terms that say relatively clearly what it is authoris-

‘In a representative democracy those who are

subject to the law, those who invoke it and

those who apply it are entitled to expect that it

means what it says.” — Justice French
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ing the executive to do. The second principle is that
courts can deci  whether the executive has acted
within the -gal mits of its power. The third princi-
ple is that, in reviewing the lawfulness of executive
action, courts will assume that parliament intended
the executive to act fairly and in a manner that is
structured, rather than arbitrary.

For the most part these are common-law rules.
They are, however, no less significant for that. The
narrow scope of the written Constitution in Australia
makes its common-law foundations all the morc
important. In particular, the second principle—that
courts can decide whether the executive has acted
within the legal limits of its power—is of such sig-
nificance and such ancient lineage that it is a corner-
stone of the constitutional system.

The recent weakening of these three principles
has come about through the successive attempts by
the federal government and parliament to inhibit
judicial review of migration and refugee decisions.

In an carlier phase, parliament 1 ted
grounds on whi  the Federal Court could review the
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validity of refugee and migration decisions. In p
ticular, this earlier legislation precluded the Court
from measuring cxecutive action by the standa
of the cc mon-law rules of natural justice (except
actual bias) or unreasonableness (see Migrarion Act
1958, section 476). One effect of this legislation was
an increasc in the numbers of migration applicati

to the High Court, where these grounds could still be
taken into account. This increase created an incen-
tive for the High Court to modify the common-law
principles, to make itself a less attractive forum for
this type of litigation.

In September 2001, however, the legislative
scheme changed. During the jockeying for electoral
advantage that accompanied the Tampa litigation,
parl ne passed eight bills, one of which repealed
these restrictions on the powers of the Federal Court.
The new act instead provides {and here T am neces-
sarily simplifying) that certain migration decisions
‘mv  not be challenged, appealed against, reviewed,
quashed or called in question in any court’ (Migrarion
Act 1958, section 474(1})). This is a classic ‘ouster’ or
‘priv  ive’ clause, purporting to remove the jurisdic-
tion of courts to deal with legal issucs that arise. On
its face, it seems to subject both the High Court and
other federal courts with a migration jurisdiction to
the same regime.

Read literally in application to the High Court,
however, the section is flagrantly unconstitutional.

One of the few explicit protections of the rule of
law in the Australian Constitution is section 75{v}.
Stripped of its technical language, its cffcct is to give
jurisdiction to the High Court to deal with claims
about the lawfulness of Commonwealth government
action. This jurisdiction cannot be taken away with-
out a constitutional amendment. It would be unusual
for the parliament to ignore the text of the Constitu-
tion in this way—and for the reasons given below,
it has not done so, despite appearances. While it is
T t has - 1thissec n
of the Constitution, the fact that the mceaning is not





















the brilliantly orchestrated campaign for
malce permanent deacons, to which Karl
Rahner lent his weight in the lead-up
to the Second Vatican Council, women
seized the opportunity created by what
men had achicved at the Council and
advocated their own cause with increas-
ing confidence.

The casc of the German women was,
however, simpler to argue because of the
type of diaconate that the German men
had described and promoted. Although
the Second Vatican Council was to lay
down a broad platform for a diaconate “of
the liturgy, of the Gospel and of works of
charity’ [Lumen Gentium 29), what the
German founding group had envisaged
and worked for was a diaconate of works
of charity, expended especially on areas
beyond the normal reach of traditional
pastoral activity.

The group had an inspiring leader in
the late Hannes Kramer. Collaborating
with his wife and other female friends,
he supported cfforts for the inclusion of
women in the kind of diaconate he and
his peers were practising. Since its defin-
ing function was service to the needy,
women and their supporters could casily
develop theological justification for their
inclusion in a diaconatc of that kind.
Although initiation into it would mecan
women receiving the sacrament of orders,
as deacons of service they would not be
encroaching upon the ficld of sacramental
ministry exclusive to male members of
the hierarchy.

Support was widespread. In 1969, the
International Diaconate Centre was estab-
lished in Freiburg im Breisgau (of latter
years located in Rottenburg). The centre
has sponsored international seminars on
the issue, and its journal, Diaconia Christi,
continues to publish studies by respected
theologians. Prominent among thesc has
been Professor Peter Hiinermann, who has
also been associated in similar endeavours
elsewhere with Herbert Vorgrimmler and
Yves Congar. From the 1970s onwards, sev-
eral German and Swiss synods formulated
sympathetic recommendations. Bishops
like Cardinal Hoffner of Cologne encour-
aged women to take the initiative in pro-
moting their cause or, like Bishop Walter
Kasper (now the Cardinal Secretary of a
Vatican congregation], undertook to pro-
mote their cause in Rome.

The published papers of the First Inter-
national Congress for Women’s Diaconate

in Stuttgart in 1997 provided over 400
pages of theological and historical studies.
Published shortly afterwards, Dorothea
Reininger’s magisterial study, Women's
Diaconate in the One Church (Diakonat
der Frau in der Einen Kirche, 1999)
mounted a comprehensive argument, with
a forcword by the president of the German
Bishops’ Conference, Bishop (now Cardi-
nal) Karl Lehmann.

In light of such a powerfully devel-
oping momentum, it is puzzling to see
recent shifts in official thinking on the
question of women deacons. In September
2001 Cardinal Ratzinger, who is himself
on record as secing no theological bar-
rier to the ordination of women deacons,

issucd a Notification requiring the closure
of courses designed to prepare women for
the diaconate. Such courses, it was noted,
aroused ‘hopes which are lacking a solid
doctrinal foundation’.

If this as an ominous ring to it for
advocates of women deacons, recent leaks
from the International Theological Com-
mission are even more dismaying. The
Commission is a large international body
of theologians which prepares briefings for
the Congregation for the Doctrine of the
Faith on matters relevant to its concerns.
In 2001 it was asked to prepare a study on
the diaconate. The outcome is confiden-
tial. Nonetheless, more than one member
appears t¢  ave tlagged the way opinion is
devceloping. Significant arc the comments
of Gerhard Miiller (professor in the Catho-
lic faculty of theology in Munich), who
has publicly indicated that, on theological
grounds, the sacrament of orders is beyond
the sphere of women.

Miiller had previously rchearsed the
theological grounds of his argument in
two small books of 1999 which, in 2000,
he brought together in a revised single
volume called Priesthood and the Diaco-
nate: The Recipient of the Sacrament of
Orders from the Perspectives of Crea-
tion Theology and Christology. Included
in his presentation of tight systematic
theology and of a looser reading of bibli-
cal and patristic material is a dismissive
critique of Dorothea Reininger’s volume.

With her scholarship out of the road, he
launches into the main argument based on
the essential differences between woman
and man. The clinching argument, how-
ever, is that the sacrament of orders—at
whatever hicrarchical level—is intrinsi-
cally orientated to priesthood, an orienta-
tion that puts that sacrament out of the
reach of women. In regard to the diaconate
this is indeed an odd position to advance,
especially as the Second Vatican Council
cited the ancient dictum that deacons are
ordained ‘not unto the priesthood, but
unto the ministry’ (Lumen Gentium 29).

Over recent vyears, thcology of the
diaconate has been attracting considerable
attention, most of it directed at establish-
ing new understanding of the order. In the
Roman Catholic context, in addition to
the German colloquium alluded to above,
Ein Amt fiir Frauen in der Kirche {1997}
and Reininger’s major study, Diakonat
der Frau (1999), therc arc: Phyllis Zaga-
no's Holy Saturday {2000), which elabo-
rates an argument for women deacons; a
major Belgian colloquium, Diaconat XXIe
Siecle (1997); and John Wijngaards’ No
Wornen in Holy Orders? The Women Dea-
cons of the Early Church (due November
2002). In the Orthodox context we have
Kyriaki Karidoyanes FitzGerald’s Women
Deacons in the Orthodox Church (1999},
which follows the heroic initiatives of
Elisabeth Behr-Sigel in the 1980s.

In the Anglican context, there is last
year’s report to the General Synod, For
Such a Time as This. On the ecumenical
front: the Hanover Report of the Angli-
can-Lutheran International Commission,
The Diaconate as an Ecumenical Oppor-
tunity (1996); the imminent third volume
of the Anglo-Nordic Diaconal Rescarch
Project (1999-2002); and my own Deacons
and the Church (due October 2002). Not
all of this is in perfect harmony, but it
could at least be said to be open-ended.

Roman Catholic women should take
heart at the opening of many windows
upon possibilities for them to enrich the
life of their church through being called
to the sacrament of orders. That certainly
is the direction in which this sampling of
the literature is pointing. But open win-
dows work two ways. You can go in or yon
can go out.

John N. Collins is a New Testament
scholar with a special interest in issues
of ministry.
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Forty years away

But never forgotten. The Second Vatican Council resounds through the life
of the church, still disturbing, still animating.

RITING ABOUT anniversaries can
be an invitation to boredom. Because
anniversaries mark distance as well as
summon mecmory, their recorders often
try to close the distance by portentous-
ness. So it is well to ask first what kind
of anniversary we are dealing with, and
why it should be remembered. Or so ran
the admonition from friends when I began
to write about the Second Vatican Council
on the occasion of its 40th anniversary.

Therc are, of course, as many anniver-
saries as therc are events. And each year
more are added. It is, for cxample, 48 years
since Footscray won its first and only VFL
premiership. For me it was a significant
event: I supported Mclbourne, the defeated
team, and this was the first Grand Final 1
attended. Not a happy occasion, and made
worse by a garrulous Footscray supporter
determined to anniversarise the cvent in
florid and bad prose even as it was hap-
pening. Forty-cight years on, it remains an
event unique of its kind whose narration
will interest those who were involved in
it, but no-one else. Most anniversaries,
including that of the Second Vatican
Council, are generally told as stories for
participants.

For many, however, the anniversary
of the Council has more in common with
Wordsworth’s reminiscences of his first
visit to revolutionary France in 1790:

Bliss was it in that dawn to be alive,

But to be young was very Heaven! O times,
In which the meagre, stale, forbidding ways
Of custom, law and statute, took at once
The attraction of a country in romance!

Wordswor could not dissociate
the Revolution from his own youth and
from his surmise that the world could be
changed for the better. Many whose reli-
gious formation preceded the Council will
resonate with his nostalgia. They were
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enlivened by the Council, and found in it
a revolutionary program for living in a lib-
erated and attractive church. When they
celebrate the anniversary of the Council,
they focus on its agenda, which they view
as an emancipation from ‘the meagre,
stale, forbidding ways of custom, law and
statute’. And because those concerned
with agendas quickly turn their atten-
tion to those who control the agenda, the
Council and its aftermath naturally come
to be seen as a struggle between conscrva-
tives and liberals. This is the participants’
way of cclebrating the anniversary of the
Council: as an event which animated the
survivors. But as in the celebration of bat-
tles, the survivors grow older and dimin-
ish, and those who come later are le
interested in the celebration.

Wordsworth’s memories of the Revolu-
tion were complex. He returned to France
in 1792, when he confronted the Revolu-
tion’s murderous side and his own terrors.
He wrote of Paris as he saw it from his
upper room:

The place, all hushed and silent as it was,
Appeared unfit for the repose of night,
Defenceless as a wood where tigers roam.

For some, the Vatican Council brings
memories of a dangerous event whosc
consequences left the church ‘as defence-
less as a wood where tigers roam’. They
believe that even though it did not intend
it, the Council led to a pathological theory
and practice in the church. As a result of
the Council, they would arguc, the Catho-
lic Church has been betrayed either by its
participants or by its interpreters. Those
of this mind will mark the anniversary
of the Council as a cautionary tale. Like
those who look back to it as a liberat-
ing event, their focus is on the Council’s
agenda, and on those who struggle to con-
trol it. They set in opposition those who

defend the tradition of a faithful church
and those who wish to pervert it. This
form of remembering is also a game for
insiders and offers little to those who are
not partisans.

Significant events can also be remem-
bered because their documentation shapes
institutions. The anniversary of Austral-
ian federation offers a uscful cxample.
Like other celebrations of the kind, it
produced much discursive comment on
the significance and the limitations of the
Australian Constitution. But it aroused
little excitement. At the heart of this kind
of celebration lies painstaking scholarship
that investigates the historical context
of the Constitution and its influence on
Australian  development. The Coun-
cil, too, left a collection of documents,
around whose interpretation and histori-
cal context a large body of scholarship has
grown. This work goes on all the time; it
is merely popularised by anniversaries,
and finds a market during them. Com-
memorations that focus on this aspect of
anniversaries are usually h¢ 'y and didac-
tic. The distance between texts and pco-
ple is so evident that it readily provokes
solemnity.

But beyond mere noting of an occa-
sion, beyond partisan response and beyond
documentation, there may be another way
of remembering Vatican II. It may be cel-
cbrated as a cultural event that revealed
how much the world had changed, and
that continues to intluence further
change. Australian cvents like Gallipoli
or even the response to the Beatles when
they first came to Australia were of the
same kind. Gallipoli ctched war and the
martial virtues into Australian identity,
and, by the loss of so many young men,
shaped the national life. The Beatles
showed that young Australians form a
group and a market distinctively different



from their elders, one ripe for recognition
and exploitation.

It may be as such a cultural event that
Vatican II is more worth noting—an event
which introduced ideas and processes
that are still at work and that continue to
influence the directions of further change
within the Catholic Church.

Events that reveal large change are
often domestic and apparently trivial. The
sight of farm after farm ploughed by age-
ing men on tractors, for example, might
indicate the depopulation of the country-
side and the stress felt in rural communi-
ties. Visible church events are inherently
domestic and local, but can be equally
telling. Take, for example, a funeral in a
suburban church. The parish priest asked
one of the women in the church if there
were enough consecrated breads in the
tabernacle to ensure that the large con-
gregation could receive Communion. She
took the key, checked the tabernacle, and
reported back, ‘She’s chockers, Father.’

An everyday and undramatic event, but
onc whose ordinariness shows how greatly
and irreversibly cveryday relations and
cxpectations have changed. A generation
or two ago, no pricst would have sent a lay
person to inspect the tabernacle. This was
the most sacred of places, and reserved to
priests to inspect and to handle. That lay
people, including women, could be asked
to attend to it indicates changed patterns
of rclationship between clergy and laity.
Before the Council, the preferred image
of the church was that of a hicrarchical
society. The Council documents gave
precedence to the more democratic image
of the People of God. The more cqual rela-
tionships between laity and clergy sug-
gested by this image have been generally
accepted as normal. Clerical dress, the
assumption of clerical authority by right,
and the defence of clerical spheres of influ-
ence have become the exception, not the
norm. While these directions have been
resisted, those who wish to restore older
patterns have to carve out the territory
they wish to defend. When they move on,
the newer patterns of relationship are qui-
etly and quickly resumed. Furthermore,
the sharing by clergy with laity of roles
and work which were previously confined
to pricsts will continue to shape the ways
in which Catholics imagine the church.

The second set of relationships
involved in this story are evoked by the
woman'’s colloquial reply, ‘She’s chockers,

Father.” A generation ago, such language
about the tabernacle would have been
felt to be irreverent. Tabernacles, sacred
vessels, and consecrated breads were
uniquely privileged places of God’s pres-
ence, before which one walked and talked
circumspectly. Priests and religious, com-
mitted to a life of holiness, might be at
home there. But everyone would walk
reverently in churches, particularly when
receiving the sacraments of con-
fession and Communion.

IHE FORMS OF reverence have changed.
Churches are not uniquely privileged
places of God’s presence, and even in
churches God is sought and found in ordi-

nary human relationships as well as in
silence. As a result. reverence is expressed

less by mandatory quiet, and more in
moments of heightened awareness. The
language of address to God is more collo-
quial, and more attuned to the rhythms of
daily life. These directions are embodied
in the adoption of vernacular languages in
the liturgy. But they are also seen in the
popularity of communal services of rec-
onciliation which emphasise the ordinary
rituals of shared life. Individual confession
of sins, with its emphasis on the individu-
al’s relationship to God in the solitude of
the heart, is much less used.

These are sea changes which many
have felt as loss. Some have complained
about them, lamenting a felt loss of mys-
tery in the Mass which they associate
with a broader loss of transcendence. The
proscription of the third rite, which means
that communal celebrations of reconcili-
ation cannot be seen to have equivalent

force to the individual confession of sins,
also marks a reaction to what has been
done. But nothing suggests that this genie
can be put back in the bottle, because
most Catholics have not experienced
loss but a change of pattern. Individual
confession, visits to churches and rituals
that encourage a sense of transcendence
will retain a place, particularly for young
adults who discover them afresh, but they
will never regain the importance they had
in a church where the individual’s inner
relationship to God was privileged over
the communal and everyday facets of that
relationship.

If as a result of the Council, the every-
day has been taken into the divine in
Catholic life, God has also been under-
stood to be more urgently interested in the
everyday. Boundaries between sanctuary
and public buildings have changed. This
difference needs to be carefully delineated.
The older church was just as interested in
politics, but the point of engagement was
closer to the centre. The feature of the
post—Vatican Il church is the priority given
to the joys, sorrows, struggles and oppres-
sions of ordinary people. This change of
focus has been lethal in many countries,
where numbers of catechists, community
leaders and religious have been murdered.
Their crime: to defend the dignity of ordi-
nary people.

In Australia, as in other Western socie-
ties, the change is retlected in the natural
association that young Catholics in partic-
ular see between faith and social justice.
The path to an adult faith often passes
through working on soup vans, tutoring
asylum seekers, accompanying young
people in juvenile justice institutions and
periods of more extended voluntary work.
Reflection on belief follows such commit-
ments.

What Vatican 11 did cludes capture in
agendas. The world youth celebration,
recently held in Toronto, saw a frail old
man arousing the enthusiasm and affec-
tion of a huge gathering of young people.
Yet Pope John Paul II's concerns werc
not the concerns of many of the young;
his vision of the church differed in many
respects from their vision. But both the
happiness of the meeting and the differ-
ences between the protagonists represent
the continuing working of the Council

Andrew Hamilton sj tecaches at the United
Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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New tools, old tactics

HE INTERNET—according to so many
breathless pronouncements of not too long
ago—was going to deliver us into a new
century of active, engaged citizenship. All
we had to do was log on.

Docs anyone still belicve that? Not
really, and that’s a good thing. We've been
guilty before of trying to change the sub-
stance of politics by changing the process
of participation. Most of us comc back
down to carth when we rcalise that, cven
dressed up in the latest gadgetry, politics is
still a content-driven enterprise.

But we’d be wrong too to dismiss the
wecb as just another corporate outpost, more
akin to shopping mall than town squarec.
The internet connects all kinds of people
in new and different ways. The real story
of what gocs on online is more complicated
than the reductive headlines—positive
or ncgative—concede. Luckily, Graham
Mecikle has boiled it down to a compel-
lingly simple idea in his well-written book
on internet activism: it’s the ideas, not the
technology, that matter.

Mcikle, a lecturer in media and com-
munications at Macquaric University,
identifics three forms of internet politics.
There’s the evolving drama of how the
internet will be governed. Will open-source
software continue to exist? What consti-
tutes spam and what can be done about it?
How about hackers? Closely related, there'’s
the question of how existing debates about
ownership, control and censorship of radio
and tclevision will translate to the inter-
net. And finally, there arc the various polit-
ical uscs of the internet as a tool to cffect
change in the offline world.

It’s this third usc that most interests
Mcikle, and his book is part scholarly prob-
ing of the emerging field of internet activ-
ism, part primer for activists.

The use of the interncet to organise the
1999 anti-globalisation protests in Scattle
is perhaps the best-known case of internet
activism at work. For Mcikle there is noth-
ing ironic about the fact that the web made
it possible for disparate, globally dispersed

groups of people to organisc their opposi-
tion to the global reach of capital. What
is incongruous is how much the ‘Battle in
Seattle’ resembled its sister protest move-
ments from the 1960s. The success of the
anti-globalisation movement was mecas-
ured not by how many hits its various web-
sites got, but by the coverage it received
from mainstrcam newspapers and televi-
sion and by how many World Bank digni-
tarics got held up in traffic snarls caused by
street protests.

Meikle calls this backing into the
future: the use of new technology to exploit
old tactics. He writes:

The whole repertoire of tactics developed
throughout the twenticth century, from
the Suffragettes to Civil Rights, from
Greenpeace to ACT UP, from Gandhi to
Greenham Common, have found their dig-
ital analogues, as social activism moves
into cyberspace. Letter-writing, phone
and fax trees, petitions. Newsletters, news-
papers, samizdat publishing, pirate radio,
gucrilla TV. Ribbons and badges, posters,
stickers, graffiti. Demonstration, boycotts,
sit-ins, strikes, blockades, sabotage, mon-
keywrenching, outing. Even online benefit
gigs and virtual hunger strikes.

Other old-world tactics that Meikle
recommends for online activists include
imagination, wit and a willingness to work
harder and longer than the opposition.

Some tactics work better online than
others, as anyone who has received multi-
ple copies of an email petition can attest.
All these online iterations from the exist-
ing armoury of protest gestures might
tempt us to dismiss internet activism as a
poor substitute for the ‘real thing’. But the
casc studics speak for themselves, remind-
ing us that the web combines low-cost pub-
lishing with low-barricr access, immediacy
and intimacy to powerful cffect. There’s
the case of B92 (www.b92.net), Belgrade’s
independent radio station, which switched
its broadcast to the internet after Slobodan
Miloscvic seized control of the airwaves.
Stations around the world picked up and
played the netcast, enlisting musicians
and DJs to hold virtual ‘FreeB92’ benefit
gigs. Another site contributed the Kosovo
Privacy Project, which masked the online
identities of locals sending and receiving
news from abroad.

Then there’s the MceSpotlight web-
sitc {(www.mcspotlight.org), with its vast
repository of information that the Golden
Arches would prefer you not to sce. The
site provides case studies for community
groups trying to keep out the chain—
including a successful block by residents of
Katoomba in New South Wales—and hosts
an active discussion forum for McDonald'’s
workers. By hosting on scveral different
scrvers around the world, the site has so
far eluded McDonald’s bullying tactics to
shut it down.

Sydney’s Independent Media Centre
{sydncy.indymedia.org) creates frec web-
publishing software and bills itself as ‘part
of the software liberation movement'.
The software allows people to publish
their own online newspapers, filled with
links to noteworthy items and comments
from rcaders. These do-it-yourself pages—
also known as weblogs—are now hugely
popular and have sparked considerable
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overboard story with the Minister, who
wasted no time in sharing it with the rest
of Australia.

Those dedicated few who have closely
followed the progress of the Senate Com-
mittee of Inquiry into a Certain Maritime
Incident will not find a great deal that is
new in Don’t Tell the Prime Minister,
but Patrick Weller has done the rest of us
a favour. He cuts through the swathes of
obfuscation and arse-covering that consti-
tuted much of the evidence to the com-
mittee, to winnow out kernels of essential
detail. The result is a concise and lucid
account of what happencd, and of who sub-
scquently said what to whom and when.
For example, when the photos purportedly
showing ‘kids overboard’” were shown on
the 7.30 Report on 10 October 2001, senior
defence figures realised immediately that
they depicted a different cvent. Admiral
Barric was told this by two of his top offic-
ers—Chief of Navy, Vice Admiral David
Shackleton and Commander Australian
Theatre, Rear Admiral Chris Ritchie. The
next day Barrie had a ‘testy’ telephone
conversation with Defence Minister Peter
Reith. In describing this call to the Scnate
committee, the Chicef of the Defence Force
said: ‘I told him [Reith] I had been advised
that the photographs he had put out did
not describe the events as he portrayed on
the 7.30 Report. Yet, astonishingly, in the
coursc of this talk, the two men managed
not to broach the topic of what should be
done to correct the public record.

This is an cxample of the many selective
discussions that characterise the kids-(not)-
overboard affair. As when defence adviser
Mike Scrafton told the Prime Minister that
the video from the Adelaide was ‘incon-
clusive’ but ‘did not mention the doubts
about the whole affair that he had heard
onc month before’; or when international
affairs adviser Miles Jordana provided John
Howard with an ‘intelligence’ report from
the Office of National Assessments, but
failed to raise with him the likelihood
that the report was based on nothing more

substantial than the public comments of
the Prime Minister and members of his
cabinet. {In Robert Manne’s memorable
phrase, ‘the dog had caught its tail’.) In these
situations it is hard to see how public serv-
ants were obscerving the requirement of the
Public Service Act 1999 that they provide
‘frank, honest, comprehensive,
accurate and timely advice’.

-» .UELLER DOES NOT pursuc other issues
that have comec up at the Senate Inquiry,
such as murky questions about why the huge
surveillance cffort mounted under Opera-
tion Relex failed to spot the overloaded Sus-
pected Illegal Entry Vessel (SIEV) X before it
sank and claimed 353 lives. Nor is he par-
ticularly interested in the rights or wrongs
of Operation Relex and the ‘Pacific solution’
{though one can guess wherce his sympathies

lie). Weller's specific intent is to investigate
the following proposition:

The Australian public was told a story that
was untrue. That story was not corrected
before the election, even though a wide
range of people in and around the gov-
ernment knew it was untrue. It everyone
acted properly and professionally, and we
were still not told, something is seriously
wrong with our system of government.

Unfortunately, a Senate inquiry is
rather inadequate for this purpose. Minis-
ters cannot be called to give evidence, and
not, by convention, can their ministerial
staffers. Public servants can be compelled
to appear, but they cannot comment on
government policy. As Weller puts it: ‘Con-
sequently Senate committees examine one
group of people, the public servants, in
order to discover what another group of
people, ministers and their staff, actually
did.” What Weller extracts from his inves-
tigation is not a conspiracy to withhold the
truth—at least not on the part of bureau-
crats—but an ‘attitude of mind’. Public
servants were ‘too keen to serve’ the gov-
ernment of the day (and the government of
the foreset  le future) and ‘not sufficiently

sceptical and alert to warn’. They failed to
speak clearly the truths that ministers did
not want to hear.

Weller suggests that there are a number
of factors that have brought our political
system to this point, and he calls for their
urgent reform. First, he notes that the shift
to employing senior public servants on
contracts of five years or less means that
‘the trapdoor is an ever-present threat if the
minister has become unhappy with their
performance’. As a result, some advisers
may decide that ‘if the ministers do not
want to hear bad news or contrary advice
they will not give it’. Sccond, the intense
pressure on modern public servants to be
flexible and responsive means that they are
no longer able to maintain ‘a paper trail’
of their actions. ‘Combined with cmail,
yellow stickers and message banks, the
changing culture is producing a new style
of record keeping.’ Detailed file notes are
becoming a thing of the past. Future histo-
rians may have loads of material, but ‘little
that tells us how the significant decisions
were made’.

Finally, Weller says we neced a new sys-
tem of accountability for ministerial staff-
ers, who have increased enormously in
numbers and influence, but who remain
‘in a constitutional sense ... out of con-
trol’. Under established practice, ministe-
rial staffers are scen as an extension of their
ministers and ministers arc accountable for
their actions. This means that information
given to a staffer is, to all intents and pur-
poses, information given to the minister.
Clearly this is no longer adequate, since
in the kids-(not}-overboard affair, minis-
ters were able to claim that advice never
reached them. It is habitual now for minis-
ters to preface almost every statement with
the words ‘T am advised ..., and to defend
inaction with the words ‘'l was not advised
...", giving the impression that they are ‘in
the hands of officials’. Yet these are the
same officials—the advisers—for whom
the minister is supposed to take respon-
sibility. So where does the buck stop? In
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Christina Stcad, cven though one might
query the note of stark elegiac lyricism
that Hartnett hits right at the end of the
novel, which contrasts with the wrenching
power of what has preceded it.

I should emphasise that Of a Boy is not
a highbrow novel, difficult of access. isa
short novel in which a likeable quiet boy
pines mutely for love while a dark imp-like
girl next door pushes and punishes him by
bending him to her will. It recapit  tes
the carthiness and livableness of the recent
past with such embodied sensuousncss and
sharpness of cye and car that Australia in
the 1970s takes on a kind of transfigurcd
painterly rcality (all the more real because
so deeply imagined).

Of a Boy is a book of transfixing
enchantments, though its vision is ulti-
mately very dark indeed. Sonya Hartnett
has a bit in common with Helen Garner,
in the clairvoyance of her dialogue and
the effective flawlessness of her prose. She
works in deliberately small compass, close
to the consciousness of people not bent on
articulation. She has something in com-
mon, too, in the patina and formal finish of
her work, with the photographer Bill Hen-
son: she is dramatic and poctic in the way
he is painterly, and she has the same air of
driving almost to the point of violence at a
thing of beauty or innocence in order to feel

the hot breath of what you could dic for. Of

a Boy is the story of a boy who dreams of

a sea-monster and dives into the depths of
himself. Hartnett’s vision is constantly lit
by comic lights but ultimatcly has an cffect
of clegy and tragedy.

And Sonya Hartnett is ultimately
unlike anyonc clsc. The great writers of the
American South would have understood
her, but she’s not netted by their influence.
If a Martian posscssed of literary judgment
were to fall on this book he would find pas-
sage after passage that didn’t simply read
like the work of a fine Australian fiction
maker, but like the work of one of the great
writers of our age.

Peter Craven is the cditor of Quuarterly
Essay and Best Australian Essays.

Searching high and low

His BOOK 1s the first of its kind. No
complete history of the Anglican Church
in Australia cxists, or has ever been
attempted, leaving a void often commented
on by Anglicans, who have an intense
understanding of their own traditions.
The parish history is a standard produc-
tion, ranging from the most modest pam-
phlet and reverent roll-call, right through
to highly wrought analyses of personali-
tics and vestry meetings. The oral record
is a continuous buzz, and it is truc to say
that the practices of the church week by
week admit an historical grasp that goes far
beyond books. The diocesan history enjoys
a respected place, frequently teetering just
this side of triumphalism. Biographies of
bishops and legendary clergy meet a mar-
ket, yet any comprehensive presen  ion
remains clusive.

A book written by a committee looks
modishly postmodern. In this instance,
there was probably no other way. The
historical agrcements and divergences of
those same traditions cause us to ask, can
any single author be found whom evervone
agrees is impartial to the variations v hin
the Anglican Church? Is any history sure
to be bound by a thesis or prejudiced by the
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odium of churchmanship? Is all the source
material readily available? Where does one
start?

One contributor starts with the first
church, a wattle-and-daub structure des-
troyed by arson in 1798. The next was of
more durable stone and we are told also
that ‘meanwhile a church of better pro-
portions, named St John after the second
governor, had been constructed at nearby
Parramatta’. I beg your pardon? Fortunately
this is the only howler in the book. There
are, however, many assumptions treated
as simple facts. Prime among these is the
persistent use of differences between Evan-
gelicals and Anglo-Catholics as a natural
divide in our understanding of how Angli-
cans think and act. This casy rccourse
graphically delineates doctrinal = stand-
offs or liturgical attitudes, but creates the
false picture of two tcams in their own
gucrnseys toppling about with the foot-
ball of Correct Interpretation. Experience
teaches that rcligious practice and helicf
is much more open to choice and change,
that humans are infinitely adept at throw-
ing off things that don’t work any morc and
at finding the ‘mansion’ that suits their
needs. Historians in this book also often

take the soft option, whercas an attempt
to describe the interchanges and subtletics
of individual practice would give a decper,
cohesive picture of Anglicanism.

The narrative half of the book covers,
really for the first time, 200 years of diverse
church history. Strain shows; the scale
of the undertaking forces sclectiveness,
meaning we hear more about bishops’ bar-
neys than we do about faarish life, for many
the heart of Anglicanism. More statistics,
less colourful humanity. Some givens in
the narrative do bring into relicf, though,
again for the first time, the special circum-
stances of the English Church on this con-
tinent. First among thesc is the essential
fact in Australian history that the Church
of England has never enjoyed the true sta-
tus of an established church, as it did back
home. Although the Anglican Church
was identified with the colonial establish-
ment powers, Governor Richard Bourke’s
Church Act (1836] mecant the church had
to vie with the other denominations for
adherents and funds. Anglican hegemony
was never assured.

A second crucial factor was the creation
of dioceses. Australians were probably the
first in the world to form local synods, and















tradition both visually and thematically,
and identifies the ‘natives’ so completely
with this alien and dangerous landscape
that they arc often literally invisible in
the film. When the white party comes
under attack, the spears that assault them
appear to come out of nowhere, out of the
landscape itsclf. De Heer identifics Abo-
riginality absolutely with the landscape
and draws our attention to the hostile and
frightcned response of the white imagina-
tion to that landscape. You could argue that
he is in this oblique way asking us not to
look at a specific event of violence on film
(this massacre that happened over there,
over then), but rather the inherent violence
in the white European imagination of ‘Abo-
riginality’ itsclf.

I'm not absolutely convinced that this
works. The film uses schematic, stereo-
typical characters {the ‘Fanatic’, the ‘Fol-
lower’, the ‘Veteran’, the ‘Tracker’), relics
on lcss-than-subtle reversals {though the
Fanatic has thc Tracker in chains, the
Tracker’s really the one doing the leading),
and uses Coad’s paintings to acstheticisc
and distance. Any genuinely political edge
to the film is left in the realm of generali-
ties, no more than a fable or parable, and
as such easily ignored. The soundtrack (by
Archie Roach) is pretty good though.

—Allan James Thomas

Performance issues

La Pianiste (The Piano Teacher), dir.
Michael Hancke. When I started to describe
the plot of this movic to my husband, he
said, ‘I don’t think I'm old enough for this.’
I'm not sure [ am either. A lot of people
will feel either too young or too old for this
film. It certainly requires a wide frame of
reference, and I'd advise against taking in
popcorn and choctop; you'll need a strong
stomach for some of the scenes. There is a
discourse going on in the movie, and it cen-
tres around what reactions we have when
we sec women appropriating bchaviours
that are usually peculiar to men. But the
problem is that the behaviours scen in the
movic are peculiar in the other sense: weird
and dysfunctional by any standards or for
either sex.

Erika Kohut (brilliantly played by Isa-
belle Huppert) is fortyish, and a highly
regarded pianist who teaches at a conserva-
torium. Her specialty is Schubert, and she
guards him jealously from mediocre stu-

dents. She is icy, unsmiling, uncompro-
mising, brutally uncaring in her criticism
of her students’ playing. We do not have
to wonder why because the film opens
with her mother confronting her furiously
because she has come home late. You real-
ise that we arc far beyond the boundaries
of healthy family relationships in the ugly
physical fight that ensucs, to be followed
by an ¢ven morc unbearable reconciliation.
With love/hate thus established as the basis
for Kohut'’s relationships, we see her abuse
others and herself, often horrifically.

She has dark and distasteful routines of
sclf-gratification: she spies on a couple cop-
ulating in a car at a drive-in, while urinat-
ing beside the car. She goes into a sex shop
to watch porn films in a private booth. (Be
warned if you are likely to be offended:
there are short cxamples of hard-corc por-
nographic films in this scene.)

A young malc student, Walter Klem-
mer (Benoit Magimel), falls for her and
has enough presence and talent to make
an impression on her. But she demands
that he read a letter in which she details
what she requires him to do: it is the usual
dreary litany of masochistic minutiae, and
he is revolted. The tables are turned, as his
rejection transmogrifies into the powerful
sadistic abuse that she wants. The ending
is abrupt and inconclusive.

Some people will love this film, and
there is no doubt that its bleak, bright cin-
ematography and Huppert’s extraordinary
performance are commendable. But some-
how the self-abuse, one nasty incident after
another, seemed to be like something from
a psychology casebook rather than a deeply
felt piece of art. —Juliette Hughes

Chile con carnal

Y Tu Mamd También (And Your Mother
Too), dir. Alfonso Cuaron. The tecnage sex
comedy follows a simple but reliable narra-
tive: horny boys come of age via the min-
istrations of an older woman. Thankfully,
the Mexican director Alfonso Cuaron is a
cinematic alchemist. In Y Tu Mamd Tam-
bién he has taken these worn-out conven-
tions and woven them into a golden work
of art that commemorates the joy and mel-
ancholy of life.

Having farewelled their Italy-bound
girlfriends, Tenoch (Diego Luna} and Julio
(Gael Garcia Bernal) are faced with a long
hot summer of teenage ennui, recreational

drugusc and regular masturbation. But then
they mecet Luisa {Maribel Verdu): married,
sexy and ten years their senior. Boldly they
invite her on a road trip to ‘Boca del Cielo’
{Heaven’s Mouth}—an idyllic beach, which
to the best of their knowledge doesn’t exist.
When Luisa discovers that her husband has
had yet another affair she astounds them by
agreeing to come along.

By turns bemusecd and annoyed by her
travelling companions, Luisa looks upon
them like puppics—adorable but not yet
trained. When she does eventually have sex
with them it is over so quickly she doesn’t
know whether to laugh or complain.

Cuaron uses this basic plot to create a
film of rare depth. He rejects the comedy
of embarrassment that infuses films like
American Pie—his sex scenes are exuber-
ant, unashamed and truthful. Then, just
as importantly, he surrounds the central
ménage a trois with a vivid portrait of Mex-
icoin a time of political change. As our lusty
trio drive to the ocean, protected by their
wealth and class status, they encounter
Mexico in all its tumultuous strangencss.

And finally, Cuaron allows Luisa’s story
to dominate. At its end, when the true
nature of her motivation is revealed, the
whole filin instantly takes on new colour.

—Brett Evans

Too little

Stuart Little II, dir. Rob Minkoff. I loved
Charlotte’s Web as a child. It made me
cry. [ never read Stuart Little (also by E.B.
White) but if the films arc any guide I am
now retrospectively nervous that all that
buttermilk and wise spiderly advice was
just a cover for saccharine twinset philoso-
phies and revoltingly soppy love stuff. How
could [ have been so stupid?

But perhaps [ am too hard on myself and
E.B. White. After all, how often is a book
translated gently to the screen by a Holly-
wood studio? And, to add insult to injury,
this is a sequel.

Stuart Little II has too many gadgets
and not enough belly laughs. Snowbell
(voiced by Nathan Lane, who could make
Kafka sound funny) gets all the best lines
but can’t rescue the film from the rubber-
duckie plot and bubble-bath humour. Kids
deserve more, and their adult companions
should demand more. Films can remain
suitable for children and be insanely funny;
Shrek did it. —Siobhan Jackson
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F YOU WANT TO LEARN humility, take a leadlighting course.
Dragged along by a loved one who wanted company, I have had
to get used to coming last. You buy, for about 40 hard-earned
dollars, a thing that looks likc a large biro and that claims to
cut glass. You fill it with keroscene and roll the tiny tungsten
wheel over the sheet of glass. ‘No, you're not making that nice
scoring noise,’ says the teacher, and takes it off me and does
it with one hand ticd behind her back. T used to thir T was a
rather nifty type in the yartz department: a spot of singing here,
a soupcon of pottery there, a dab of painting, a snatch of dog-
gerel. But I'm typing this with a fistful of Bandaids, a renewed
sensc of my limitations and a boundless admiration for Dale
Chihuly, albeit he  lows glass and I try to cut the stuff.

The ABC rescreened a documentary about Chihuly in
September, and I was open-mouthed with respect. Granted, he
wasn’t doing much with glass himself any more: one cye gone
and a dicky shoulder mean that he delegates, much as do the
likes of Jeff Koons and Mona Hatoum. But somchow he feels
more real than straight conceptual artists, coming as he docs
from a solid background of craft and making. Glass is bloody-
minded stuff to work with and often bloody anyway if you
make a mistake. His pieces are tlowing, huge, glorious, phan-
tasmagorical, organic, ethereal. Mine are all done in straight
lines because T can’t cut curves without threatening my current
tally of fingers and thumbs—and although I'll never play the
violin again anyway, it would be nice to know Istill could if my
family hadn’t burned it while I wasn’t looking.

Most families have some sort of serial night-class taker in
their ranks, and I keep minc in order by threatening to take the
one that helps you write the family saga.

Sagas arc strange mixtures of comedy, tragedy and just
plain story. Perhaps in olden days they were the precursors
of the soap opera, except that sagas eventually comc to an
end and soaps never do. When John Galsworthy wrote The
Forsyte Saga, he was working in a firm tradition: a fam-
ily establishes itself and the cast of characters gradually
increases as marriages are contracted, children grow up and
themselves marry and reproduce. Names persist: Jolyon in
all its different forms: Jo, Old Jolyon, Young Jolyon, Jolly.

I read the books along with other, less well-regarded sagas
when [ was a tecnager: the Canadian writer Mazo de la Roche
and her vividly readable Whiteoak saga; the Annc books;
Trollope’s Palliser series, with its wondertul BBC adaptation;
Sergeanne Golon’s fascinating Angclique series. Galswor-
thy’s work was of much higher order than these, of course,
although some of de la Roche could stand beside any book
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you carc to mention that isn’t Dickens, Tolstoy, Austen or
Bronté. The ABC is showing the BBC's latest version of The
Forsyte Saga and in a curious and felicitous juxtaposition,
Optus ca s showing the version that was madc in the mid-
'60s. Looking up the old cast list on the net (www.imdb.com)
made me gasp; it was a who’s who, an Olympus of fantastic
actors, many now of course dead. Try these for starters: Nyree
Dawn Porter as Irene; Susan Hampshire as Fleur {Hampshire
was later the pluperfect Glencora Palliser); Kenneth More
as Jo; Fay Compton; Margarct Tvzack; June Barry. The cur-
rent version is much shorter, bri - or, compressed-er than the
earlier onc. But there is a lovely Irene in Gina McKee, and
Damian Lewis is an cxcellent Soames, although I remember

that Eric Porter in the same role had a kind of heavy,
I threatening presence that Lewis lacks,

T WAS A SHOCK TO SEE the 1960s version of Marjoric Ferrar's
slander trial, however. It demonstrated that the differences
between the two versions went deeper than simple casting or
even script adaptations. Caroline Blakiston as Ferrar was mag-
nificent as she stood in the witness box in the 1960s at the
cusp, the intake of breath the West took before women'’s lib-
eration, and arguec Hr sexual treedom as a valid moral choice.
It was of course set in the 1920s, and the mid-"60s mindsct
was much closer to that than to 2002. The cross-examination
was brutal, making me think of Richard Neville’s real-life Oz
obscenity trial not much later.

The 21st-century Forsyte Saga is very different, because
there is an inescapable flavour of those battles having been won
in the very way it trecats Soames’ rape of Trene. All sympathy is
{rightly) with her; one expects her to leave; it is the done thing
if one’s husband abuses one. Things were not so clear-cut in
the book, which, as I remember, rather ironically referred to
Soames’ ‘assertion of his marital rights’ or some such construc-
tion of thought. There was some sympathy for him, cven while
he was depicted as the tight, unattractive person.  ty that he is.
The 1960s Forsyte Saga was discreet about the rape, and much
more conscious of the social threat to Irene as she tled her mar-
riage. Maybe the ABC could get hold of that version and give
everyone the opportunity to compare.

But as I look around at the freedoms that baby boomers’
daughters enjoy, it’s nice to retlect that some, if not all, babies
have come a long way since The Forsvte Saga was written, o
first screened.

Juliette Hughes is a freclance writer.
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