























House. He was fortunate not to face a quality parlia-
mentarian as Liberal leader, or his demise may have been
hastened by the inadequacy of his performance in - ¢
House. Hawke’s appeal was never through Parliament,
nor much through his party, cither. It was direct to the
people, as that phrase is understood in the television
age. It is paradoxical that communication via the dis-
torting lens of television, with its emphasis on the glib
and superficial, should be scen as any sort of democrat-
ic advance. But it must be conceded that Hawke knew
the medium, played it well and used it as a vehicle for

his advance to, and survival in, the prime

ministership.

]:'1‘ 1s aMUsING that Hawke was labelled a populist—
mostly by the same sort of illiterates who misuse
‘charisma’. ‘Populist’ is not a synonym for ‘popular’ and
many non-populists—Menzies, for example—can still
be popular. One can sce why the intellectually lazy
would regard Hawke as a populist: his claim to enjoy
the company of ordinary people, his love of the adulation
of a crowd and his affection for sport,this last quality
being one he shared with Menzies. The substance of
populism involves more, however, than pressing the
flesh. It entails a distrust of experts and a contempt for
theories removed from experience, and sees the solu-
tion to the polity’s ills in the wisdom of the ordinary
people—which is why populism is often found on the
edge of agrarian politics. Bureaucrats and intellectuals
arc out, John Citizen rules, OK? An obvious danger of
populism is that it may drift into bigotry, racism,
intolerance and general illiberality.

By this more rigorous definition of the term, Hawke
was anything but a populist. It is difficult to imagine a
government more dominated by experts and theorists,
and more detached from the experiences of ordinary
citizens, than Hawke’s. Ordinary people do not believe
that they ‘have to have’ recessions. A government so
influenced by new-right, free-market dogma, by nos-
trums peddled by cossetted, narrowly-trained ccono-
mists, is a far cry from populism. Of course, in the
technocratic late 20th century, it is silly to pretend that
governments are not dominated by experts or that the
wisdom of the people plays any role except at election
time. That being so, inaccurate use of the label ‘populist’
should be abandoned. By my count only Jack Lang, and
maybe Joh Biclke-Petersen and Henry Bolte, qualify as
authentic 20th century Australian populists.

The patrician Menzies never claimed to be a popu-
list. As a conscrvative, he had little difficulty with the
philosophy that a leader should lead, but preferably in a
way that prescerved the existing order through meeting
material needs. But, although no populist, Menzies had
a healthy disrespect for grand theories. He had little time
for dogma, whether of the left—naturally enough—or
the far right. Menzies’ backbench always included a
ginger group clamouring for more strongly rightwing
policies, domestic and foreign. He ignored them. The
test of a theory was its practicality—Treasury take

note—and failed cconomic theories were quickly
abandoned. This clearly happened after the 1961 credit
squeeze, when unemployment reached the then politi-
cally near-fatal figure of 100,000. Menzics was pragmatic
and flexible, and although this did not endear him to
the ideologues, he saw that as a virtue, not a vice.
Perhaps most contention now
centres on Menzies” economic record,
with free-market devotees—loudly in
the ALP, more softly in the Liberal
Party—asserting that this was a peri-
od of laziness, over-protectionism and
assorted other vices that offend new
right dogma. These criticisms should
be taken with a grain of salt. It can be
argucd that the test of an cconomic
record should be the well-being of the
people, not adherence to an economic
theory. By this standard, Menzies may
not deserve the opprobrium lately
heaped on him. But then, ordinary
citizens do not write for the financial
pages and they do not run the Treas-

ury. ordinary citizens, than

In Menzies’ time, cconomic life
was simpler. One suspects, however,
that given his scepticism about theo-
ry and his support for the mixed ccon-
omy, Menzies may have noted that the
successful national economies of
today are those with a good dosc of
government intervention. Such a
commonsense view never seemed to
attract much support within the
Hawke government. It may be fair to conclude that, al-
though Hawke cexpressed his disdain for dogma
cspecially the dogma of the left—he was, in

practice, fatally scduced by the dogma of the

right.
M ENZIES VIRTUALLY FOUNDED the Liberal Party, and

so had little historical baggage as he led it to victory
after victory. By Australian rightwing standards, he de-
mocratised political practice, ridding the major con-
servative party of its overt dependence on Melbourne
financial groups and introducing a branch structure that
offered at least a token role for middle-class political
activists. It became the most viable of Australia’s main
non-Labor parties, surviving loss of office as neither ot
its predecessors had.

Hawke, in contrast, started from a party with a more
democratic history and yet rendered the ALD less
internally democratic than at any time in its history.
Branch numbers are at an all-time low and party confer-
ences have become showpicces, with decisions made
beforehand and votes locked in. That is not to say the
Liberals are now more internally democratic than
Labor—that would be nonsense. Conservatives cannot
make credible ¢laims to internal democracy but labour
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partics must, and therein lies the ALP’s problem as it
nears what will probably be a period of opposition. The
greatest danger lies in succumbing to a belief that party
democracy is a luxury, and should be put ‘on hold’ when
sceking to regain government. This view alrcady has

many adherents, and warrants debate within

the party and the wider community.

ON THL pOSITIVE SIDE, Hawke's four victories have rid
the ALD of its reputation as an election loser. One should
not underestimate the importance of this for Labor’s
colleetive psychology as it operates within the Austral-
lan party systen.

I a characteristically robust article in The Sundav
Age (14 January 1992), Fred Hollows asserted: ‘“The role
of the national government in a capitalist country is to
make capitalism work well for that country.” By this
test, which T helieve is a fair one, my suspicion is that
Menzies qualifies for a pass grade. As for Hawke, I'm
not SO sure.

Paul Rodan has lectured in politics at a number of

tertiary institutions. He is now an administrator at
Monash University.
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KATHY LASTER

Keating
cock-a-hoo >

oB HawkE HAD TO GO, according to the Labor Party’s
powerbrokers, because he had lost ‘it’”. Presumably, Paul
Keating replaced him because he possessed ‘it’. Initial-
ly, ‘it" appcars to be an elusive, mysterious power to
inspire the party and, it is hoped, the clectorate. ‘Tt is a
fleeting visitor and may depart from its host unawares;
nor can ‘it’ be regained by good works, industry or force
of will. The ‘it” of leadership secms to be irrational,
unpredictable and potent.

After reading accounts of the ALP leadership tussles
during the last six months of 1991, however, it is not
hard to guess what ‘it’ really is. It is not intellectual
sparkle, homespun shrewdness or political nous. The
‘it” of Labor leadership is that all-too-familiar mascu-
line mystique, machismo. The powerbrokers, it seems,
had readily concluded that unhappiness with Labor’s
performance was attributable not to rational causes but
to disappointment at a loss of virility in Canberra.

Hawlke and Keating slugged it out publicly, with
cgos in full view, and the battle imagery used in the
media is revealing. Keating was portrayed as the boy
wonder who had won a seat in Parliament when most
other ‘boys’ were still worrying about whether they
needed to shave every day. The portrait was of a “driven’
and unashamedly ambitious Keating declaring, ‘It’s
simple. I want his job.’

Such single-minded obsession is the stuff of clection
victories. Remember that Hawke had impressed the
party faithtul with a similar manly resolve when oust-
ing Bill Hayden from the leadership. Hawke, too, had
been born to be king. For the Labor Party, changing
leaders is merely a recognition of the force of male
destiny. When there is a clash of destinies, victory he-
longs to whocver is left at the end of the affray with
teeth bared and weapon intact.

It was clear that Hawke’s time was up when the
media images of him started to dwell on his ageing. In
1983, Hawke’s hair had ‘the colour of stainless steel,
not silver.” But by 1991 he was often described as looking



‘haggard’, ‘tired’, ‘drained’ and ‘stooped’. What a con-
trast to the ‘zeal” with which the Hawke who had ‘it’
bedazzled the electorate a decade ago.

Australian machismo, however, is less rigid than
some overseas varicties. Our former Prime Minister was
a sensitive bloke who cried a lot, but from a position of
strength this was forgivable. His resolve in giving up
the grog was not a sign of wimpishness but of strength
of character. Keating of course, has his own style; with
his Zegna suits and elegant presence he is a sophisticated
reincarnation of the Australian ‘lair’.

The new leader, like his predecessor, is charged with
the task of seducing the electorate. The fact that Keat-
ing is horrendously unpopular, however, is no bar to
ultimate success. After all, seduction is the art of per-
suading a weaker party to accept the inevitable.

The wives were not left out of the subtle shift in
imagery. Hazel Hawke has come into her own as a ma-
triarch—one of the ‘strongest women I know’, her hus-
band tells us, adding that she has ‘tackled tougher things
than this’. Now she will look after the ageing lion. An-
nita Keating has been portrayed as the ‘mysterious’,
stylish woman in her prime. She is, we are assured, a
‘charming’ and intelligent hostess who will provide the
right support for the new Prime Minister. The many
references to her former career as a flight attendant arc
often veiled references to her sex appeal. In Australia,
female flight attendants have long been held

to be mere symbols of feminine beauty and

subservience.
I HE WHOLE STORY HAS A CHIVALRIC QuUALITY. The old

chief had stayed on too long, breaking faith with his
restless would-be successor. The young warrior was
therefore justified in dethroning the old man and as-
cending to what was his by virtue of age and strength.
The chief took his lcave with dignity, at least initially,
withdrawing to devote himself to his family and that
other passion of the retired Australian male, sport. Oth-

S

cr pursuits have been announced subsequently.

There is nothing wrong with myths and metaphors
in modern political life; the trouble comes from the way
in which these images shape political practice. Deci-
sions, for example, need to have ‘balls’, so that immedi-
ate and decisive action is valued over more considered,
gentler approaches. ‘Toughness’ is prized over sensitiv-
ity and empathy for others—was this really ‘the reces-
sion we had to have”?

And there is the mistaken belief that government
is effective only when likeminded young, virile, macho
men are given free reign. John Dawkins no doubt will
be able to trample on his opponents just as

convincingly as Treasurcer as he did when he

was Education Minister.
YT RUTHLESS PURSUIT OF POLITICAL AMBITION 1s not the

only path to success. The Victorian Premier, Joan Kirn-
er, refused to participate in the machinations to depose
her predecessor, John Cain. Her reward for this loyalty
was succession to the premiership with clean hands. In
a hopeless political environment her non-combative
style, although not turning the clectorate round, has
earncd her its respect. In Western Australia, despite oc-
casional resort to strong-arim tactics Carmen Lawrence
has demonstrated a similar tenacity; it has won her
grudging admiration within and outside the party.

Perhaps the Labor Party’s biggest mistake in the
Hawke-Kcating years has been to confuse leadership
style with coherent policy. The overwhelming attach-
ment to a myth of macho power may be a fatal crror, for
Labor cannot afford to underestimate the electorate by
parading before it primitive paradigms. ‘It’ is hardly a
sophisticated solution to our complex social, economic
and political problems.

Kathy Laster lectures in criminology at the University
of Melbourne.
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be nurtured.” This need, together with the pressure from

consumer groups and the federal government, has scen

the creation of a dispute-resolution process that Mc-

Donald estimates will receive 5000 written and
40,000 telephone complaints in the year to
June 1992,

CDONALD CAN RATTLE OFF a long list of once-
frustrated bank customers satisfied by the ombudsman’s
resolution of disputes and, implicitly, by the banks’
willingness to participate in a process outside their own
ottices and in an environment that is less intimidatory
than the courtroom. While this has been applauded by
customers who have formal dollars-and-cents disputes
with their banks, howcever, it means nought to those
who do not. The frustrations of millions of bank cus-
tomers who are convineed that they pay too much for
their home loans, for access to credit-card debt or for
cheque books are not going to be addressed by the arbi-
tration of Graham Mc¢Donald.

Blaming the banks can be an easy way out for pol-
iticians who arc reluctant to take the full consequences
of their own decisions, and in the winter of 1990 the
then Treasurer, Paul Keating, was giving the banks
heaps. Keating's reliance on monetary policy to rein in
the excesses of the late 1980s meant that high interest
rates helped engineer the ‘recession we had to have’.
But after pushing cash interest rates as high as 18 per
cent, authorities had been cutting rates for half a year.
By last October, tive per cent had been shaved from of-
ficial interest rates, although bank lending rates had
fallen by considerably less.

Keating called on the House of Representatives
standing committee on finance and public administra-
tion to inquire into the importance of the banking sys-
tem to the Australian cconomy, the profitability of
banks, the effectiveness of competition and the bene-
fits that competition giving to consumers large and
small. Seven years after Keating had begun the process

poG LIES

SLEEPING
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of financial deregulation, the committee’s chairman,
Stephen Martin, was to report on its success or failure.
The banks took the Martin inquiry seriously. Their
public statements expressed gratitude at being given an
arcna in which to answer their critics, but many senior
bankers feared the inquiry could usher in a return to
regulation. With the collapse of major building and
friendly societies in Victoria, concerns over others clse-
where, and the heat from Canberra over lending mar-
gins, banks feared a return to interest-rate restrictions
and over-zealous supervision. In effect, the inquiry
hearings saw banks beating their breasts and intoning
mea culpa for their lending excesses during the 1980s.
Westpac’s managing dircctror, Frank Conroy, said

the inquiry had created a ‘fertile climate’ for banks to
rethink their customer relationships. And in October
last year, a month before the Martin report was released,
Westpac set out to improve its tarnished image. Its
bungled handling of the foreign currency loans contro-
versy and frantic attempts to suppress publication of
the infamous ‘Westpac letters’—letters of advice from
Westpac’s lawyers acknowledging the scope of the cur-
rency loan problem—meant the bank had a major crisis
onits hands. The centrepicee of the campaign was a 40-
page bookler, You and Your Bank, that Conroy
hoped would put customers ‘back in control’

of their banking.

EVERAL MONTHS BEFORE Westpac's yearning for better
communications with its customers, the ANZ Bank was
also attempting to shape a new image. In the middle of
last year the bank launched an advertising campaign
with the message: ‘If you can change, so can we'. The
ANZ’s general manager for public affairs, Matthew DPer-
cival, said the campaign retlected ‘the resurgency of
traditional social values in the 1990s, defiantly lcaving
behind the high-flying entrepreneurial '80s.

‘What we're trying to do is defrost the brand,’ Per-
cival said. ‘Banking is scen as hard, cold, and remote
and our advertising has been at the extreme of that. Our
communications have not been very warm, even 4 bit
frosty.’

Consumer groups arguc that there is still a long
way to go in achieving better and fairer bank-customer
relationships. They want more independent counselling
for borrowers who find themselves in difficulty, and arc
worried that the spread of the user-pays principle to ba-
sic banking services will place a heavy burden on low-
income groups. Although the banks now admit that they
made serious mistakes in the 1980s, and are trying to
convince the community that they have changed, it re-
mains to be scen whether the change goes beyond ad-
vertising campaigns.

To use Matthew Percival’s analogy, there is a lot of
ice still to melt.

w Doman is a recpor  with The

Fmancial Review
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All talk, and plenty of action

A conversation with Radio National's new religion editor,
Paul Collins, is not like having tea at the vicarage.

/

EOPLE KNOW I'm A priesT, [ don’t pretend I'm not a
priest. But I am not employed as a priest by the ABC.’So
says Father Paul Collins, appointed in January as spe-
cialist editor of religious programs at the ABC. Accord-
ing to Collins: ‘One of the decisions I took when T first
joined the ABC was that I would simply be Paul Collins.
Not act as a Catholic priest or call myself a Catholic
priest.

‘At weekends I work in a parish, and [ belong to a
religious order, the Missionaries of the Sacred Heart. But
it scemed to me [ was an employee of the ABC and had
no right to foist my opinions on the ABC or the listen-
ing public. My task, as [ saw it, was to act as a reporter
and commentator on what I saw happening within the
religious community. I think that was a correct decision,
and have stood by it during my time at the ABC.’

Not cveryone will agree with his reference to not
‘foisting opinions’. ‘Dissenter’ and ‘new-church liberal’
arc among the kinder comments made about him by
conservative Catholics. Some see him as a virtual fifth
columnist.

The 51-year-old priest has many interesting traits,
not the least of which is an ability to sound opinionated
and reasonable, sometimes simultancously. I put the
‘fifth column’ remark to him and the ‘reasonable’ side
replicd. ‘Fifth columnist? It's a fair enough suspicion. If
someone of the right, with well-known views, were
being appointed, T would be concerned also. What it
doesn’t do is to allow that I'm a rcasonably fair-minded
person. In fact I'm a much safer person to appoint than
someone of no known view. That person may well have
views and biased attitudes and they're not known. Mine
arc out there for everyone to see!’

Collins has impish features, with a permanent
twinkle in his eye. His views on matters such as a mar-
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ried priesthood, women clergy, and the origins of the
ordained ministry are liberal, so clashes with church
authoritics are inevitable. A typical incident was his
brush with Bishop George Pell on the Couchman pro-
gram that followed Brides of Christ. A few years ago, a
clash on TV between a priest and a bishop from the same
dioeese would have been unthinkable.

There are widely differing accounts of what tran-
spired. According to Collins: ‘Bishop Pell was invited to
appear on the program, and was happy to do so, as a
defender of Catholic orthodoxy. He said, among a
number of other things, that Christ had instituted the
Catholic priesthood and 1 said that historically that
wasn't entirely correct; that the pricsthood was an office
that had developed over the centuries. That is what our
tussle was about.

T also said I didn't think he was hearing what a
number of people were saying about their experience of
the church and what had happened to them in the
church, and the church’s rigidity with regard to ques-
tions of contraception, celibacy of the clergy and such
like. T said to him fairly forcefully I didn’t think he had
heard what they said and wasn't prepared to grant any
credibility to what they were saying, and that

! I thought he was mistaken in doing that.’

§ A PRIEST IN A RELIGIOUS ORDER, Collins is not
directly subject to diocesan control, which in his case is
perhaps just as well. Collins believes the church has
failed to come to terms with contemporary issues. His
views are spelled out in his two books, Mixed Blessings
and No Set Agenda. No Set Agenda, published at the end
of 1991, is zanily dedicated to Johannes Chrysostomos
Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart. It has been atee © " 'nt’
official Catholic media but generally praised elsewhere.
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Feasts and seasons

March 17 is St Patrick’s Day, and although the feast is still
celebrated in Australia its glamour has dimmed. The terms ‘Irish
Australian’ and ‘Australian Catholic’ no longer mean
more or less the same thing. Edmund Campion reflects on the
popular religion that the Irish brought here with them.

WO CENTURIES AGO Trish convicts and settlers
brought their spirituality to Australia as a people’s reli-
gion. Their way of looking at the world as coming from
God's hand marked them out from others here. Before
bishops, priests, nuns or monks came, popular
Catholicism arrived here as a poem that celebrated and
supported the life of its people. Bits of the Catholic poem
were passed on, chiefly by mothers, as prayers, devo-
tions, stories and religious practices. The coming of the
priests shaped these bits and picces into a coherent
church. By the second half of the 19th century, when
the parish system was well established all over Australia,
Irish popular religion had not only survived here, it was
tlourishing.

By then, the centre tor this Irish religion was the
parish church. It was the sacred place where adherents
gotin touch with the numinous and holy. Presiding over
it was Jesus present in the tabernacle above the high
altar. Everything about the church—lighting, decoration,
architecture—tocused the eye on the tabernacle. Not
even the demands of liturgy could displace it. Entering
a church, one fell silent and blessed onesclf with holy
water. Everything emphasised the church’s sacrality: the
silence, holy water, candles, flowers, incense, sanctuary
lamp, stained glass, crucifix, stations of the cross, and
even the discomfort of the benches. All day people would
come and go, in touch with the infinite there.

Every church had an image of the Sacred Heart.
French in origin, devotion to the Sacred Heart had
quickly become a major strand of Irish religion. Cheap,
bright pictures and statues were to be found in many
homes too, often honoured by a flickering devotional
lamp. The popularity of the Sacred Heart devotion shows
the success of Irish Catholicism in translating rareticd
theological doctrines into a religion accessible to every-
one. Behind the easy accessibility of this Irish popular
religion sat a tough-minded theological tradition. It was
tull of sentiment but not merely sentimental.

Somcthing similar can be said of devotion to the
Blessed Virgin Mary, the first of the saints. Culturally,
the notion of the Communion of Saints is one of the
things that makes Catholicism ditferent. Other religious
traditions have heroes and heroines, gurus, pundits and
martyrs. In Catholic tradition saints are not dead he-
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roes but living contemporaries. They pray for you and
they become your role models. There were saints for
every circumstance: saints for pawnbrokers {Nicholas
of Myra), pharmacists (Cosmas and Damian), philoso-
phers (Catherine of Alexandria), policemen (Michael) and
prisoners of war {Leonard). Whoever you were, whatever
your station or problem, there was a saint who would
understand your casc and perhaps help you.

The patron saints of nations acted in a similar way;
they personified the style of Catholicism peculiar to that
nation. This is why St Patrick was so popular in Aus-
tralia, where vast numbers of churches, parades and
festivals were dedicated to him. To his devotees he was
the personification of Irish religion. In lauding St Patrick
they were affirming that to be Irish was to be Catholic.
The more Irish you are, the more vigorous will be your
Catholic faith, their great chieftain, Archbishop Daniel
Mannix, told them on St Patrick’s Day, 1924,

To tap into this rich network of saints there was an
extravagance of prayerbooks and devotional aids. No
mcagre corner store offering a few lines of devotion, this
was a vast cmporium from which one might pick and
choose. The liturgical remoteness of the Latin Mass
encouraged parishioners to get on with their private
prayers while Mass was proceeding. Thus the distance

between Mass and Mass-goers accelerated the

growth of this popular religion.
NEVERT} {FLESS, MASS was an essential part of this Irish
religion. At the very least—bhut it was more, of course—
it was a core reference point. Mass gave consecrative
purpose to that sacred space, the parish church. It was
also a reference point for another constituent of popular
religion, sacred time. New meanings were given to oth-
crwise ordinary calendar months because they were also
the seasons of Lent, Easter, Christmas. November was
the month to pray for the Holy Souls; May belonged to
Our Lady and March to St Joscph; June was devoted to
the Sacred Heart and July to the Precious Blood. Not
only months but also days could be caught up and en-
hanced as sacred time. The devotion of the Nine First
Fridays is a good example of this, as are other novenas
and triduums. With a day itself there could be many
religious moments, times set aside for morning or



cvening prayer, grace at meals, the Angelus and the
family rosary. These were moments when time stood
still and became eternity. Sunday was a sacred time
shared with all Christians. Friday, on the other hand,
was special to Catholics because on Fridays they ab-
stained from meat and, on the Fridays of Lent, fasted.
Fasting and abstaining were imposed by church law,
which was scen as sacred law whose imperatives came
from God. With sacred space and sacred time, sacred
law is a third constituent of popular religion. There were
laws about everything: laws about women wearing hats
in church and laws about flowers on coffins; laws about
Lenten observance and laws about receiving Holy
Communion at Eastertide; laws about who could wash
the altar linen and who could not; laws forbidding priests
to stay out late at night, laws forbidding them to fre-
quent theatres or racecourses or prize fights; laws for-
bidding them to join political partics or rcad unCatholic
papers or to become guardians or tutors; laws
I ordering them what towe: nd where to live.

T WAS AS RABBINICAL As JuDatsm. For ordinary Catholics
this legalism somehow validated it: only an authentic
religion could make such demands. Looming over all
the laws of the church were the Ten Commandments—
sacred law in excelsis. The keepers of the law and its
interpreters were the hierarchy. The strangest thing
about them was their celibacy, which itself authenti-
cated their authority and explained their fascination with

sexual sin. In Irish religion the hierarchy had taken over
the leadership roles of the old sept chieftains.

Of all the hierarchical chieftains, the High King was
His Holiness the Pope. His special concern was the
content of the faith as it was presented to the faithful in
creeds and other formulations. The creed was part of
sacred law, something to be accepted, not debated. Thus
the catechism was a precious element of Irish religion
for it spoke of a body of revealed truth which was hand-
ed down by magisterial adepts to their pupils. The faith
was not a tool of intellectual exploration but something
to be accepted because of its sacred authority. That is
why the single most important document in Australian
Catholic history is the penny catechism.

Sacred space, sacred time, sacred law—in all thesc
ways the cternal broke in upon the temporal, and the
Irish who brought their popular religion to Australia
lived in an unscen world that was as real to them as
their new surroundings of gumtrees and kookaburras.
The creation and development of this popular religion
is the finest achievement of Irish Catholicism and its
great gift to Australia. For unless a belicf expresses itself
as a people’s religion it will never be a mass movement.
Converscly, if it stops being a people’s religion it will
dwindle to the half-life of a sect or an clite. That's not
what Christ came for.

Edmund Campion is a Sydney priest. He teaches histo-
ry at St Patrick’s College, Manly.
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[ was laughing

about this bloke,

and I said ‘He

actually believes
he knows Jesus

personally and

that Jesus is a

personal friend of
his.” And Ed said,

‘But [ believe
that’. And I we
shocked becau

Ed is so urbane.
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a bit of a theologian really, she’s read tremendously. But
she’s left the church now. She left over the issuc of the
ordination of women—she was in the MOW [Movement
for the Ordination for Women! for years. She’s very high
church. Now I wanted to go to church. I wanted to crawl
up to some place and ask for help. But I didn’t know
where to go and 1 could have asked my sister but she
scemed totally coneerned with the politics of the church.
I subsequently realised T was wrong but that was my
impression at the time.

[ didn’t know where to go. I was pretty unhappy
too. I was, you know, in shock fora year. So everywhere
I went there scemed something wrong. Either chere was
really daggy guitar music going on or there was a lot of
incense-swinging, which I found gruesome. I can’t han-
dle the theatrics. By the same token, [ can’t handle the
raving fundamentalist, low-church types. It was hard
for me to find a home. Yet every time | went [ learnt
something. Twas filled with need and I didn’t know what
I neceded and T didn’t know who I could ask or where to
go. But I went. And even when [ was sitting there, deep-
ly resisting it, filled with pride and anger and sadness,
cven so something would always happen that would
make a penny drop somewhere.

How did being in the church affect vou!?

Maybe when I'started going in Sydney it was at the right
time for myself. I was personally much happier. I wasn't
in that state of screaming, wretched need.
I was in a state where I could calmly ap-
proach, calmly sit down and see what hap-
pened. Also, the vicar had a part to play.
He was a thoughtful and quict sort of per-
son. He would talk about himself in church,
but in a way that was of usc to you. He
scemed to give full credence to doubt.
When he left this old fundamentalist re-
placed him. He was absolutely on the ram-
page.

I realised retrospectively that the pre-
vious bloke had had a very subtle mind and
was prepared to accept that people came
up against brick walls in their search for
whatever it is we're searching for. He gave
full value to the moments when you didn't
know what to do and everything you’d been
taught was uscless. He just said, ‘Wait.” And
this other bloke had no idea. He was the
sort who said, ‘You must believe.” And [
IS just fele T wanted to go up and strangle him.
It was so sad.

The other thing I discovered which I
loved—and I think you only discover this
by going along repeatedly to the same
church, although I didn’t socialise much
with pcople in the parish—was that it was
a pretty motley bunch. People came from here and there.
More than that, they came to the ¢l hin
from outside, like anyone approaching an institute. You

Se
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imagine that cveryone who goes to church has got it all
worked out. You think all these people who come to
church know why they’re here, that they read the Bible,
that they know what they belicve and that they come
to go through these rituals. But when I'd been there long
cnough I realised that this is total bullshit. Everybody
was scarching. They didn’t know. The whole thing
turned for me from being monolithic and impenetrable.
It collapsed into a whole lot of people, and that was re-
ally wonderful. T loved it because the congregation got
up in their daggy clothes and read. And sometimes peo-
ple sang. One time a man got up and played a Beethoven
sonata. Others did a little Bach thing. Not brilliantly,
but it didn’t matter. I'liked the level of the music.

I also got to love that moment in the service when
you greet people. Once T would have found that super
daggy; T was embarrassed by my own need to be in
church. But after a while I found that whoever thought
of the moment when you turn and face the people around
you was a genius. Because if you're vain and proud, like
I was and still am sometimes, and you go along to church
then you're wasting a lot of energy despising the people
near you. They've got a stupid book, or shoes, or some-
thing. You wonder what you’re doing here with these
dags and think ‘I'm too cool for this’. You can’t think
that when somebody just puts out their hand says ‘Peace
to you'. The hostility just dropped off me. I found it
quite moving,.

The Bible figures prominently in the new novel. What
place does it have in vour own life! Have vou gone back
to 1t?

Oh, yes! I had a two-year grant from the literature board
in ’89-90 to write a book, and I knew at least one of the
characters was going to be a born-again Christian. But I
had great trouble kicking it off. So I thought ‘Let’s read
the Bible’. I was vaguely familiar with it from school
and I've done an arts degree and you can’t read English
literature without some familiarity with it. But I didn’t
know how to start.

In Sydney I used to walk to work past the Cat Pro-
tection Society Opportunity Shop, and I often went in
there looking for books that were nice and cheap. Once
[ was looking along the bookshelf and T saw a modern
translation of the Bible, I think by J.B. Phillips. So I'just
picked it up idly and ftlicked through it and it fell open
at the scene where Jesus 1s being betrayed in the gaxden,
and then they take him away and interrogate him and,
as this translation said roughly—I can’t stress how im-
portant this moment was for me—'They took him out-
side and beat him up.’

When I read that, it caused something like a mas-
sive shift of continental plates for me. 1 thought, ”  at’s
what they did—they took him out and beat him up.’
And when it was presented to me in those terms |
thought, “This is a real story.” It’s not just a splendid
picce of literature, which is the way Tused to feel about
it. So | [ oost!l7 T
got out my old King James version, which 1'd had






























1 e federal Labor
government has
consistently
failed to link its
industrial and

t. de policies: it
has placed its
faith in the
market at both

t. »international

and domestic

levels

36

an Community finally becomes a sin-
gle market this year, and the North
Amcrican Free Trade zone
will soon be a reality. In
January 1992 the ASEAN
nations agreed to establish
their own free trade area.
And as we have scen, the
north-east Asian nations
arc beginning to put aside
decades of enmity and pre-
parc for the future in a prag-
matic manner.

So far, the Uruguay
Round of GATT has failed
to fulfil its promisc and the
January meeting of the G7
nations showed once again
how ditticult it is to co-
ordinate domestic cco-
nomic agendas in the inter-
national interest.

Given these trends,
what should Australia be
doing? We are a middle-
sized power with a re-
source-based economy de-
pendent upon free trade in
an era of increasing closure. Optimis-
tic commentators emphasise our
cconomic complementarity with
Japan and South Korca. But how long
will this much vaunted ‘complemen-
tarity’ last once Siberian coal and
Mongolian timber starts to flow out of
the Tumen Delta?

Cursed to ‘live in interesting
times’, Australia must find innova-
tive foreign policies. During the next
decade the key split in Australia’s
forcign policy debate will oceur be-
tween the ‘Americanists’ and the
‘Asianists’, with the former fighting a
rcarguard action against the incvita-
ble advance of the latter. Swept into
this debate will be the issuces of immi-
gration, republicanism, multicultur-

alism, international trade and
domestic cconomic policy.

N WIHAT IS VIRTUALLY an clection
platform onforeign policy tor the Labor
Party, Forcign Minister Gareth Evans,
and long-timce party stalwart Bruce
Grant, have come down firmly on the
‘Asianist’ side of the debate in their
new book Australia’s Foreign Rela-
tions in the World of the 1990s. In
contrast to most writers on Austral-
ian foreign policy since 1951, Evans
and Grant have not felt the need to
place the ANZUS alliance at the cen-
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tre of their analysis. Yet, despite this
admirable recognition of the new real-
itics that confront Australia, the au-
thors soon return to espousing Can-
berra’s conventional wisdomonawide
range of topics, particularly interna-
tional cconomic issues.

Australia’s Foreign Relations is
dedicated to ‘the men and women of
the Australian Department of Foreign
Affairs and Trade’. No doubt there is
an autographed copy on the desk of
cvery department officer; unfortu-
nately, the book reads as though they
might have written most of it.

In the world portrayed by Grant
and Evans, policy is ‘proactive’ and
‘entrepreneurial’,‘niche diplomacy’ is
the orderof the day and‘enmeshment’
with Asia is the name of the game.
Though not unexpected in a book co-
authored by a forcign minister, it
should not go unremarked upon: the
language cmployed is often bland,
burcaucratic, and platitudinous, hardly
the sort of robust prose you might
have expected from a man nicknamed
‘Biggles’.

Onccetheybecome ex-insiders, free
of the political pressures imposed by
high office, the Evans-Grant tcam
could produce a classic book on Aus-
tralia’s forcign relations. It’s a pity
they didn’t wait. For the moment,
however, this book does serve some
purpose. As a comprchensive record
of the government’s policies and public
rhetoric it is a useful document,
although though it often reads like a
summary of the Department of Foreign
Atfairs and Trade’s annual reports. It
can also be quite revealing, especially
in its contradictions.

On the question of human rights,
for example, Evans and Grant counsel
against quixotic policies and arguc for
a balance between the needs of real-
politik and Australia’s commitment
to liberal-democratic freedoms. Yet
with regards to trade issues they adopt
an cxcessively Panglossian position
which assumes that free trade is in
every nation’s benefit and will be pur-
sucd, therefore, by every ‘rational’
statesman. It’s no good ‘tilting at
windmills” when it comes to human
rights, but it seems we live in’the best
of all possible worlds’ with regard to
trade. In the view of Evans and Grant,
regionalist or bilateral trade policies
that undermine the present liberal
trading system should not be ‘con-

templated except in an environment
where existing multilateral disciplines
... have weakened to the point of
breakdown.” Mightn't we go
down with the ship, though?

USTRALIA HAS Two potential life
rafts. In 1989 the Australian Govern-
mentlaunched Asia Pacific Economic
Co-operation (APEC), a multilateral
organization that involves the 12 ma-
jor trading nations of the Asia Pacitic
and is designed to encourage and
maintain the principles of trade lib-
eralization in our region. Similarly,
the Cairns Group of Fair Traders in
Agriculture, whichisled by Australia,
operates within the GATT process to
encourage reform of the American,
European and north-cast Asian agri-
cultural markets. So far the effect of
both has been negligible.

Taking its cue from the dominant
discourse on cconomic policy in
Canberra, the federal Labor govern-
ment has consistently failed tolink its
industrial and trade policies: it has
placed its faith in the market at both
the international and domestic levels.
For example, Australia has no Minis-
try of International Trade and Indus-
try as docs Japan; instead it divides
these functions between the Depart-
ment of Foreign Affairs and Trade and
the Department of Industry, Tech-
nology and Commerce. Is this
acceptable, given the rapidly devel-
oping trend toward closure in the in-
ternational cconomic system? Aus-
tralia’s Foreign Relations gives no
sense of the important connections
between domestic andforeign policics.

Unless it deals with the domestic
structures of nation states in an
informed and critical manner, writing
on foreign policy quickly becomes
obtusc. Luckily, Australia is blesscd
with a community of scholars who
possess international reputations in
this ficld of study. Though you might
not agree with their analyses or con-
clusions, most of the contributors to
The End of the Cold War in North
Eust Asia, edited by Stuart Harris and
James Cotton, write in a manner that
appropriately mixes domestic and
international perspectives.

A summarising paper by Nancy
Viviani is particularly useful. In ana-
lysingmodern international relations,
schol  w a : 2.
Somehow they must lcarn to inter-
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nest rwo pooks furthermark the
centenary of Pope Leo XIll's social
encyclical of 1891, Rerum Novarum.
Duncan scts the encyclical in the con-
text of the history of Catholic social
thought, and Molony traces its devel-
opment from the numerous drafts
prepared by Leo’s assistants to the
document finally issued in his name.

Rerum Novarum reflected a
worldwide revulsion against the pov-
erty and deprivation of working peo-
ple.In Australia, 1891 wasalso theycear
when the shearers flung themselves
into the greatest strike in their history
and Labor representatives sat in colo-
nial parliaments tor the firse time. In
Adclaide the Rev. Charles Latimer
Marson, a high-church Anglican,
established Australia’s first Fabian
Society. The year before, a Victorian
Catholiclayman, William Archer, had
become the first Australian member
of the London Fabian Society.

Inhindsight, whatisstrikingis the
passionate intensity of the demandtor
reform and how much many of the
reformers, Leo included, had in com-
mon. All were outraged by poverty
and were determined that the needs of
the poor should be met. Molony cred-
its Leco with having had the courage ‘to
turn to the workers, the masses ot the
people, and give them a role inmaking
the future’ by recognising the legiti-
macy of trade unions and the need for
state intervention. Mr Justice Hig-
gins, of the Commonwealth Court of
Conciliation and Arbitration, is cred-
ited by Molony with having drawn on
Rerum Novarum in the preparation of
the Harvester judgement which gave
rise to the basic wage.

After Marson returned to Britain,
his collcagues in the Church Socialist
Leaguc there included the young G.K.
Chesterton. Beatrice Webb's often-
quoted diary entry that ‘Social ques-
tions are the vital questions of today.
They take the place of religion’ reads
oddly in the face of the fact that only
journalists outnumbered the clergy-
men among her fellow members of
the London Fabian Society. The soci-
ety’s existence stemmed in part from
the Land Reform Union, which had in
turn been established largely at the
instigation of the Rev. Stewart Head-
lam’s Guild of St Matthew. The guild,
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Back to the future

The Worker Question: a historical perspective on Rerum Novarum, John Mol-
ony, Collins Dove, 1991, 1sen 0 85924 997 2 piee $34.95.

The Chureh’s Social Teaching: from Rerum Novarum to 1931, Bruce Duncan,
Collins Dove, 1991, <67 0 85924 996 4 ree $39.95

in which Marson was also prominent,
was Anglo-Catholic and outspokenly
socialist.

The question arises why, given
that the reformist culturce of the day
was subject to so conspicuous a Chris-
tian influence, were not more Catho-
lics encouraged by Rerum Novarum
tofollow Archer’s example and throw
in their lot with the reformist main-
stream: Why instead did the new cen-
tury find them caught up in the gen-
cral tragedy of estrangement, in which
groups of good will have been held
back from acting together to climi-
nate poverty and advancing the well-
being of working people?

Molony has a relevant anccdote:
‘Many years ago, Bishop Basil Roper
told me a story of an event in his life
which he much regretted. Before the
First World war he was a young priest
at the cathedral presbytery in Ballarar,
Australia. One day, he was called to
the parlour where a young man await-
ed him with a small document in his
hand. It wasacopy of Rerum Novarum
and the young man wanted the priest
to explain its contents to him.

“The priest was forced to tell him
that he could not do so because, al-
though he was aware of Leo’s encyc-
lical, he was unable to explain it, as he
had never studied it. The young man
went away unsatisficd and, according
to the bishop, ceased from that day to
interest himselfin the social teachings
of the church to which he belonged. It
was regrettable because he was James
Scullin, who later, in the very week of
the Wall Street crash in New York in
1929, became the first Catholic prime
minister of Australia.’

Duncan likens the church to
greatcar of diversepe | sa
with their baggage of history, ambigu-

7

a

ity, human failure and even betrayal,
as well as their riches of wisdom,
heroic witness, hope, faith, and love’.
Similar attributes characterised Vin-
cenzo Gioacchino Pecci, whoassumed
the throne of St Peter as Leo XIT in
1878. The ‘baggage’ that he brought
withhimincluded remembered gricv-
ances such as the suffering inflicted
on the church by revolutionary France
and morc recent outrages at the hands
of liberalism and freecmasonry.

Liberalism in the British or Amer-
ican sense was unfamiliar to him. Leo
had had little opportunity to familiar-
ise himself with insticutions or affairs
other than in Europe, and the social-
ism against which Rerum Novarum
fulminated was the Marxist socialism
of the continent, not British Fabianism.

Leo’s constraints in no way im-
paired his acute consciousness of the
impovcerishment and suffering of the
working people who comprised the
overwhelming majority of his tlock,
in circumstances where, as Duncan
observes, ‘Industrialisation generally
croded the ancient familial structure
of Europe and destroyed the commu-
nal cconomic base, resulting in the
alienation of workers from the land
and customs as they crowded into
citiesinsearch of work, biddingagainst
each other, and being reduced from
persons with a recognised place in
socicty to an anonynmious mass of in-
dividuals struggling to survive'.
‘Labour’, Bishop Gaspar Mermillod
warned Leo in 1889, ‘is treated as a
mere commodity, the existence of the
workersisat the mercy of the free play
of material forces and the workers are
reduced to a state that recalls pagan
slaverv’.

Le 1 : 3¢ -
tioned by further ‘baggage’, compris-









presence. At the same time, the elab-
orate tableaux disintegrate, the bevy
of young men and women drops to the
floor and the spirits are dismissed. At
theendof The Tempest, Prospero casts
his staff into the sea, no longer in need

of cor ance and magic. Can we
hope that there is a lesson in this for
Greenaway?

—David Braddon Mitchell

Barton Fink, dir. Joel Coen (Hoyts).
Barion Finkisamarvelloussuccess. It
both laughs at and participates in a
whole range of genres: the thriller, the
Hollywood movie and more. Stereo-
typed characters are cut from cine-
matic cardboard but are wonderful in
their glittering two-dimensionality—
living animation. Yet at the same
time the film has a prepossessing co-
herence and sense of control.

Strolling anxiously throughout the
opulently malign world of Hollywood
is Barton Fink himself (John Turtur-
ro), a desperately carnest leftwing
playwright, who has been persuaded
to come to Hollywood after his first
New York success. In the pursuit of
fidelity tothe Common Man, he moves
into a drab hotel, where he meets
Charlie {John Goodman), an apparent-
ly common man , who says that he
sells peace of mind for a living. In a
way he does. Barton's fate is linked
with that of the Common Man, but
before then the tour of Hollywood in
the reign of Sam Goldwyn is at times
funny, at times frightening, and at
times achingly lyrical.

It's a film whose details resonate
long after you've seen it. The pattern
of the wallpaper in the hotel, the print
in Barton’s room (which is brought to
life in the final scene), the appropriate-
ness of Judy Davis’ exaggerated and
slightly unconvincingsouthern drawl,
all burst into my mind whenever I'm
reminded of the film. Don't wait for it
to come back as a late screening at
your local rep cinema. See it now.

—David Braddon-Mitchell

The Addams Family, dir. Barry Son-
nenfeld (Hoyts). Television shows like
The Simpsons and Married with
Children were not the first to satirise
America’s obsession with happy fam-
iliesand Mom’s apple pie. Before them
reigned the 1960s sitcom The Add-
ams Family, which in turn was
inspired by Charles Addams’ cartoons

in The New Yorker. Sonnenfeld’s film
should please devotees of both its fore-
runners—it has acquired the genuine-
ly macabre, sometimes cruel, flavour
of the cartoons without obliterating
the slightly campy style of the TV
s s

The plot of this Addams Family is
thin, but all it has to do is string
together the one-liners and sight gags
anyway. The film scores chiefly on
successful casting: Raoul Julia as
Gomez reveals comic talents unsus-
pected by those of us who have known
him only via Romero or Kiss of the
Spider Woman; Anjelica Huston is a
seductively funereal Morticia; Chris-
tina Ricci (the younger sister from

Mermaids) as the po-faced Wednes-
day proves that at least on¢ American
child star can act instead of merely
looking cute; and Carel Struycken, as
Lurch, proves that playing the giant in
Twin Peaks can lay the foundations of
a career after all.

The film's one real innovation in
the treatment of its material has irri-
tated Addams purists. Thing, that
disembodied hand from the box, is
now disemboxed as well, appearing as
a sort of free-floating bodily append-
age. A Thing without a box, say the
purists, is completely demystified.
True. But hey, evenan inverted happy
family needs a ‘dog’ to play fetch.

—Ray Cassin

VoLume 2 NUMBER 2. ®

Spotswood, dir. Mark Josse (Hoyts). A
bad recession is a good time for the
rclease of a comedy about the failures
and inefficiencies of Australian man-
ufacturing. Spotswood depicts the
humanisation of Wallace {Anthony
Hopkins), an industrial efficiency
expert. Wallace is hired to advise a
failing moccasin factory in an indus-
trial suburb of Mclbourne, and what
happens next is obvious from the
beginning. After recommending that
the factory cease making moccasins
and start sellingimports instead, Wal-
lace repents. He makes friends among
the collection of eccentrics who work
in the factory, suffers a crisis of con-
science and finds salvation.

Hopkins, in the wake of his suc-
cess as the cannibal genius Hannibal
Lecterin The Silence of the Lambs, is
a surc drawcard for Spotswood. He
plays the uptight Wallace with aplomb,
and there is a strong Australian cast,
including Ben Mendelsohn, Angela
Punch McGregor, Alwyn Kurts and
Bruno Lawrence.

The period in which Spotswood is
set is not specified, but most likely it
is sometime in the sixties. This raises
again a question that is so often asked
about Australian film makers: why
are they more concerned with idealis-
ingandsentimentalising ourpast than
with portraying our present?

—Andrew Nette
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PO Box 13,

Sevenhil] via Clare,

South Australia 5453

Tel (088) 43 d222 Fax (088) 43 4382

Autumn wine offer

ST ALOYSIUS (formerly WHITE BURGUNDY! 1991, A full-bodied dry white made from Verdelho, Crouchen
and Chenin Blance. Fermented in new American oak barriques, it is well-balanced and fultils expectations of a
rich, mouth-filling wine with a clean acid finish. Our Jesuit church at Sevenhill is named after St Aloysius.

S12 per bottle, $130 per dozen. Cellaring potential 2-4 vears.

RHINE RIESLING 1991, This wine shows the typical lime-citrus characters that are the trademark of Clare
Valley Rhines. Its palate, of full-fruit flavours with a hint of residual sugar, finishes clean and crisp. Ages majes-
tically for thosce who prefer a developed riesling,

S10 per bottle, SO per dozen.

COLLEGE WHITE 1991. We blended Rhine Riesling with Pedro Ximenes grapes to make a tull-bodied wine with
a trace of sweetness but a dry finish. A pertect lunch wine.

§8.50 per bottle, S90 per dozen.

TRAMINER FRONTIGNAC 1991, A dessert wine, blended from 50 per cent Traminer and 50 per cent White
Frontignac grapes. The spicy Traminer shares a full palate with the luscious White Frontignae, and leaves a crisp
finish.

S8.50 per bottle, S90 per dozen.

STIGNATIUS 1990. This vibrant red wine was created to mark the 500th anniversary of the birth of St Ignatius
Lovola, founder of the Society of Jesus. A blend of Merlot, Cabernet Frane, Malbee and Cabernet Sauvignon has
produced a Bordeaux-Pomerol style, which makes a soft, round wine with fruit and oak in pertect harmony.

S15 per bottle, S165 per dozen. Celluring potential 6-8 vears.

SHIRAZ 1990. A classic Clare Valley red. Matured in American oak to be complex, full-bodied and round.
ST1 per bottle, S120 per dozen. Cellaring potential 6-8 years.

DRY RED 1990. This rare Shiraz-Grenache-Touriga blend has made a soft, round wine that can be enjoyed now,

although it is best atter four years aging,
S$10 per bottle, $110 per dozen.

Also available: TAWNY PORT (S8 per bottle, 885 per dozen), TOURIGA PORT (87 per bottle, 875 per dozen);
LIQUEUR FRONTIGNAC (87 per bottle, S75 per dozen); DRY SHERRY (S5 per bottle, S55 per dozen);
SWEET SHERRY (S5 per bottle, 855 per dozen).

Please SO M0 Lo e

Enc. chy/money order Or debit my Bankcard Visacard Mastercard
cartn | | LT

Expiry date I

SIENATUTC cooviii e,

In South Australia include $4 per carton for freight and insurance. elsewhere include $8 per carton.
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