











of resources in the field of social policy research, the
better to concentrate efforts and expertise; lending more
assistance to existing non-denominational welfare/jus-
tice advocacy groups rather than risking the churches’
credibility through direct involvement; and developing
a better understanding of, and skills to deal with, the
realitics of a mass media-oriented society.

These ideas all have merit, but they tend to miss
the point. It is not enough to stand outside the public-
policy arena, urging the players on with the latest mod-
el megaphone. Nor is it enough to venture into the arena
purely for the purpose of more effectively doing the same.
That won’t change the nature or the outcome of the
game; it just adds to the background noise. In a reflec-
tive report to the board of the Southern Christian Lead-
ership Council in 1959, the organisation’s associate
dircctor, Ella Baker, posed the question: ‘Have we been
so busy doing the things that had to be done that we
have failed to {do) what should be done?’ Baker suggest-
¢d, and the council eventually came to endorse, three
aims for the organisation: co-ordinating action by local
groups, developing potential black leaders, and, most
important of all, ‘developing a vital movement of non-
violent direct mass action against racial discrimination’.

That is a far cry from issuing statements, lobbying
politicians, or telling people over and over again about
the need to think more seriously about social justice
when it comes to underprivileged minority groups. It is

political Icadership at its best. Some people will view
this kind of activity as a dangerous liaison between
church and state, but does the scparation of church and
state mean that morality should become the monopoly
of the former, and political activity of the latter?

The Greek philosopher, Aristotle, put the casc for
the essential indivisibility of morality and politics in
the fourth century BC. ‘A state’, he argued, ‘is some-
thing more than a pact of mutual protection or an agree-
ment to exchange goods and scrvices.” As if taking a
wooden stake to the heart of the cconomic rationalists
of his day, he went on to argue that the mere possession
of contractual obligations did not make someone a cit-
izen, for ‘a state exists not simply for the purpose of
living together but for the sake of noble actions’.
According to Aristotle, an association of people that fails
to promote justice may be many things, but it is not a
state. A citizen, properly understood, is someone who
engages in politics to promote virtue and goodness.

It might be added that a church that does not take
social justice seriously enough to fight for it may be
many things but it is not faithtul to the gospel of Jesus
Christ. And that a follower of Jesus, properly understood,
is a citizen out to build a new heaven and a new carth in
the here and now.

Chiris McGillion writes for the Sydney Morning Her-
ald.

The encyclical

AST YEAR the American theologian Richard McCor-
mick delivered a lecture, ‘Moral theology in the year
20007, at Georgetown University in Washington DC.
The lecture, the opening address in a distinguished sc-
ries on Catholic moral tradition, is worth sceking out
in its entirety {sce America, 18 April 1992), but what
struck me most forcibly about it were two terms
emphasised by McCormick. Looking forward, he called
for a moral theology of ‘modesty and tentativeness’.

Expanding his theme, McCormick quoted from a
1981 ‘drcam’ {in Martin Luther King's sensc) of theolo-
gian Karl Rahner’s: ‘In Rahner’s drcam the pope is im-
agined as saying: “The ordinary magisterium of the pope
in authentic doctrinal decisions at least in the past and
up to very recent times was often involved in error and,
on the other hand, Rome was accustomed to put forward
and insist on such decisions as if there could be no doubt
about their ultimate correctness and as if further
discussion of them was unbecoming a Catholic theolo-
glan.”’

McCormick, like Rahner, has a dream, and it is no
less prophetic: ‘We are all aware of the genuine com-
plexity of many human moral problems. My dream,
thercfore, is that acknowledgement of this will take the
form of appropriate modesty and tentativeness in

authentic church teaching as well as in theological
reflection.”

There has not been much talk of modesty, let alone
tentativeness, since the release last month of Veritatis
Splendor, Pope John Paul I’s encycelical letter on moral
teaching addressed to all the bishops of the Catholic
Church. There has been some confusion {many people
have not had access to the document, which was selec-
tively released); some anger at an anticipated ‘tighten-
ing up’ of church discipline; and some enthusiastic
heralding of a ‘returm to moral certaintics’.

This month, in an spirit of unapologetic modesty,
Eureka Street devotes its comment pages to a detailed
examination of the encyclical and its ramifications. We
welcome the response of our readers, whether or not
they come from within the Catholic tradition.

Postscript: The English translation of Veritatis
Splendor opens with these words: “The splendour of
truth shines forth in all the works of the Creator and, in
aspecial way, in man, created in the image and likeness
of God. Truth enlightens man’s intelligence and shapes
his freedom, leading him to know and love the Lord.”

Twenty-five years after Vatican JI, women still
languish, unacknowledged, in the wilderness.

—Morag Fraser
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IT was witH MORE than a little trep-
idation that 1 went in late September
to St John's College, at the University
of Queensland, to speak at the first
National Conference on Death, Dy-
ing and Euthanasia. I believe that,
generally speaking, the Catholic view
on dcath and dying is highly responsi-
ble both from a community and from
an individual point of view. Death is
an integral part of life, a final incident
manillnessrather than
a specifically new di-
mension of it. Death,
therefore, should share
in the dignity which
the community ac-
cords to human life. It
should not be subject
toviolenceorinvasion.

ITwas scheduled, however, to share
the platform in my session with Dr
Malcolm Parker, the president of the
Voluntary Euthanasia Society of
Queensland. I believe that voluntary
cuthanasiawill be the bioethical issue
of the '90s, even as artiticial reproduc-
tion was the issue of the '80s. There
are articulate, passionate and vocifer-
ous proponents of voluntary cuthana-
sia, especially for that small number
of cases where palliation is no longer
cffectiveand the incapacitated patient
is dying in great pain. Thesc are diffi-
cult cases to which to respond, and to
say that claims of patient autonomy
for lethal injections must give way to
the community interest in maintain-
ing the interdict against killing can
often seem overly harsh and insensi-
tive, especially to those who do not
sharc the Christian view of lifc as a gift
of God over which we exercise stew-
ardship rather than dominion.

It was, then, with some apprehen-
sion that Lapproached the topicIshared
with Dr Parker, “The Sanctity of Lifc
and Resource Allocation’. But in the
course of the conference my appre-
hension cased. Not because, indeed,
my articulationof the classical church
arguments on the dignity of life and
death and on the legitimacy of forego-
ing disproportionate means of artiti-
cial support was particularly persua-
sive, but rather because, as the confer-
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ence proceeded, one palliative-care
specialistafteranotherintimated, with
graphic details drawn from their per-
sonal experience, that legalising vol-
untary cuthanasiaor physician-assist-
ed suicide was not the way to go if we
wanted to ensure that decath and dying
remained a characteristically human
and natural cxperience, rather than a
violent and degrading one.

Irecount this experience because I

believe it is a paradigm of the way in
which church and community should
interactin approaching so many of the
ethical conundrums that confront us
in the world in which we live, and to
which last month’s papal cneyelical,
Veritatis Splendor, draws our atten-
tion. We do need principles, but we
alsonced experience, ‘hands on’ exper-
ience. Weneed to draw onamultiplic-
ity of traditions and a multiplicity of
experiences, both of theoretical and
practical specialists and of men and
women in the serect.

The church tried this once. In the
walke of the discussions of the bishops
at the Sceond Vatican Counctl, it es-
tablished the so-called “‘Birth Control
Commission’ with groups of bishops
on the one hand and groups of clergy,
religious and laity on the other. Some
were specialists in the arca, others
simply spoke from personal experi-
ence. Both groups recommended by
substantial majorities that the ban
against the use of artificial contracep-
tives tor exclusively contraceptive
purposes should be revised.

It was not just a crude poll. There
cemerged from the discussions of this
mixed group a new understanding of
marriagc as a relational reality. It took
up the existing tradition and reinter-
preted it in the light of the basic Vati-
can Il insight of the complementarity
of the unitive | procreative ele-

Think of the consequences

mentsinmarriage. The experiences of
so many Christian couples were inte-
grated with the insights and expertise
of the bishops and moralists to articu-
late a model of the marriage relation-
ship that was, at least arguably, at the
same time both true to the classical
tradition and responsive to the new
understandings of the interpersonal
relations of the spouses in marriage.

Only ‘arguably’, perhaps, and not

ultimatcly persuasively,
at lcast as far as the Vati-
can was concerned. The
tragedy, however, wasnot
nccessarily only that the
majority rccommenda-
tions were rejected, but
that this modcl of broad-
ranging consultation was
sidelined. The witness of experience
was once again minimalised, and the
commitment toabstractprinciplesand
traditions was reinforced.

Veritatis Splendorbears signs that
this maodel continues to hold sway in
the Vatican. I'do not wish to underes-
timate the importance of the moralis-
ing homily on the rich young man in
the first chapter of the encyclical, or
the exhortations to courage and integ-
rity in maintaining Christian valucs
in the third chapter, but the guts of the
encyclical ave in its second chapter.
There, a rather idiosyncratic Augus-
tinian and voluntarist version of the
natural-law tradition is claborated, the
claimsof ruth overagainstconscience
arc discussed, and various ‘errors of
the day” are swept aside: teleologism,
conscequentialism, proportionalism,
and the ‘fundamental option’. These
arce the ‘adversaries’, in the classical
tradition of the manuals of moral the-
ology. They are assigned to the rag bag
of ‘moral relativism’, even though, as
the encyclical somewhat reluctantly
admits, they cach contain elements
that have been constantly exploited
within the Catholic tradition. One
has only to think, for instance, of the
importance of the notion of propor-
tion in enunciating the archetypically
Catholic ‘principle of double effect’
and in legitimising the withdrawal of
extraordinary — ans of actificial life



support from dying patients to ask
whether, inrejecting proportionalism,
this isn’t just another case of shooting
the messenger.

Those who arc awarc of the profile
of the moralists associated presently
with the Congregation of the Doc-
trine of the Faith will not be surprisced
that these theorics have been singled
out for condemnation. Further, if we
cast our minds back to the strictures
against ‘Modernism’ at the beginning
of the century and the instructions of
the Pontifical Biblical Commission
against asserting an alternative au-
thor to Moses for the books of the
Pentatcuch and a plurality of authors
for the Propheey of Isaiah, we may
well sce that what is now happening
tomoral philosophers and theologians
has had depressing precedents in the
arca of scriptural exegesis. The encye-
lical claims in paragraph 29 that ‘the
church’s magisterium does notintend
to imposc upon the faithful any par-
ticular theological system, still less a
philosophical on¢’, butitis hard to sce
that in these con-
demnations it is
not scverely lim-
iting the range of
possible options
and attempting to
putthelidon what
has been for more
than 30 years a
very lively debate.

[t is as impor-
tant that this debate continue as it
was disastrous in 1906 and 1908 that
the debate on scriptural exegesis and
hermencutics was suppressed. It took
almost 40 ycars betore Catholic serip-
ture scholars were allowed to debate
these matters again with their Protes-
tantcolleagues. The decliningnumber
of Catholic scholars wishing to pur-
suc a career in moral philosophy and
theology is an index that there is a
parallel feeling of frustration and futil-
ity among Catholic moralists in ad-
dressing these very central arcas of our
church and community experience. It
would be a disaster if, because of what
1s in cffeet an intolerance on the part
of the school now ascendant in the
Vatican, the Catholic contribution to
moral debate were curtailed at this
very critical time of evolving commu-
nity moral consciousncss.

For the problems which are at 1s-

suc are not peculiarly ceclesiastical
either in origin or in continuing de-
bate. The relation of action to habit
and the way in which this affects
imputability, the legitimacy of includ-
ing and asscssing significant consc-
quences in the overall description of
the object of a moral act, the way in
which artifice affects nature and the
appropriate limits that should be
drawn to protect against depersonali-
sation, these are and have been the
very stuff of debate in cthics for many
centurics in the sccular, as well as in
the ccclesiastical, domain. To suggest
that the debate is over for Catholics,
or that the church has better or more
persuasive answers, or that men and
women of good will who pursuc these
issucs in the secular arcna are incvita-
bly misguided—this cannot but scem
tobealarge presumption. The invoca-
tion of the terminology of ‘intrinsical-
ly evilacts” and ‘moral relativism’ and
the subsuming of contraception into
the same category as genocide, torture
and slavery should not be allowed to

obscure the fact that the orientation

pursucd by the authors of the encyeli-

cal is but one way of investigating the
age-old problem of the
description of moral acts.

Ay Leonerunt with a person-
al reminiscence. In 1987 after the pub-
lication of the Vatican Instruction on
Respect for Human Life in its Origin
and on the Dignity of Procreation |
was asked to comment in turn by The
Age and the ABC. There were three
broadly similar questions:

1. Would the publication of this
imstruction make any difference to
Catholics who were involved in the
IVF programs, either as doctors or as
patients? [ replied, of course, that any
answer on my part would be mere
speculation, but Thad my doubts about
at [cast some of the doctors and some
of the patients with whom I had been
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associated in explaining the church’s
attitude towards infertile couples.

2. Was the instruction infallible?
My responsc was that it was not, that
it was on the fourth or fifth level of
authoritative Vatican statements, but
that it was certainly owed ‘religious
assent’.

3. What did T think of the instruc-
tion? T responded that 1 could only
spealcas a moral philosopher, but that
it seemed to me in this capacity that
the arguments were ‘rather weak’.

For these responses [ was duly re-
ported to the Archbishop of Mel-
bourne, to the Apostolic Delegate, to
the Vatican and to the Jesuit General.
Later that same year [was attending a
Jesuit conference in Rome on behalf of
the Australian province, and I was
invited to explain my remarks to an
official who occupics a position of
considerable eminence in the Vatican
and Jesuit hicrarchy. Texplained what
I had said, and obviously it corre-
sponded to the report that had reached
the Vatican. There was a bemused

silence, and then the
official said: ‘Yes, it is
somewhat difficult. It
is reported that Cardi-
nal Ratzinger himsclf
(the Prefect of the Sa-
cred Congregation for
the Doctrine of the
Faith, who published
the instruction) is re-
puted to have said, not
thatthearguments exactly were weak,
but that “the moral psychology of the
document needs strengthening” !

May I respectfully suggest that a
comment along similar lines could be
made about the present document,
and that the best way to strengthen
the arguments is not to close off pub-
lic debate, nor even to confine it to
specialists, but to consult a widely
representative and informed constit-
ucncy both of specialists and of those
with ‘hands on’ experience among the
Pcople of God. As the encyclical wise-
ly remarks in treating of the necessity
to inform conscience, ‘Sincerity is no
substitute fortruth’. Neither, of course,
is uniformity.

William Uren S} is provincial superior
of the Jesuits in Australia, and part-
time [ecturer in moral philosophy at
the University of Melbourne.
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e encycueal Veritatis Splendor
15 addressed to the bishops of the
church, and concerns the method of
moral theology. A lot of its content is
of atechnical nature, although it could
have a profound effect on the way in
which the Christian moral life is pre-
sented in catechesis and the written
word. The points at which it may be
said to impinge directly upon the life
of the layperson are the chapteron the
dialogue between Jesus and the rich
young man {Matthew 19:16) and the
section on conscience.

Conscience, says the Pope, is an
inner witness to our faithfulness or
unfaithfulness to the demands of
morality. It is the only witness and a
sceret one, for no one else knows how
we have responded to its voice. Con-
science isan interior dialogue we hold
with oursclves and with CGod, and its
commands present themscelves as
coming trom God {58). Conscience is
a practical judgment that makes
known what we are to do, and passcs
judgment on what we have done. It
has an imperative characeer: we must
act in accordance with it. It is called
‘the proximate norm of personal mor-
ality’ (601, This is standard Catholic
doctrine, but the Pope is concerned
that, with the modern stress on free-
domandthe dignity of the conscience,
people have lost sight of the impor-
tance of truth. Conscience does not
create moral truth but sceks to find it.

Moral truth is represented in the
divine law, which is the universal and
objcctive norm of morality. The judg-
ment of conscience does not establish
the law, but bears witness to its au-
thority (60). A great deal of the encyc-
lical is devoted to the importance of
objective morality: this surely is a
message for modern society, whether
Christian or not. In this context the
Pope considers the guestion of errone-
ous conscience. He quotes Vatican 1I:
‘Not infrequently conscience can be
mistaken as a result of invincible
ignorance, although it does not on
that account forfeit its dignity.’

‘Tnvincibleignorance’isignorance
that the person is unable to overcome.
It is the ignorance of the honest mis-
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Conscience in question

takc—it cannot be sct right because,
by definition, T am unaware of my
mistaken notion. When my con-
science makes a judgment out of this
mistaken notion, it does not losce its
dignity ‘because even when it directs
us to act in a way not in conformity
with the objective moral order, it con-
tinues to speak in the name of that
truth about the good which the subject
is called to scek sincerely’ (62). So the
dignity of an erroncous conscicnce
lies in the fact that the person is still
faithful to the quest for truth, and is
still open to its claims. Such a moral
act is good even if it is not correct. It is
subjectively good, for the will is
dirccted towards goodness, even
though the reason has failed to discov-
cr the true good in this instance.

The Pope’s concern to defend
objective morality against subjectiv-
ism leads him to the assertion that ‘it
is always from the truth that the dig-
nity of conscience derives’ (63). It is
never acceptable, he says, ‘to make
the moral value of the act performed
with a true and correct conscience
equivalent to the moral value of anact
performed following the judgment of
an erroncous conscience’. In support
of this he refers to an article of the De
Veritate of Thomas Aquinas. There
Thomas doces distinguish between the
binding force of a true and an errone-
ous conscience, but not between the
dignity of the two. A correct con-
science binds absolutely because its
judgment, being true, cannot be re-
versed. The erroneous conscience, on
the other hand, binds in a modified
way and conditionally, because it may
eventually come to be corrected and
its judgment laid aside.

There is more work to be done, I
suggest, on the question of the dignity
of the erroneous conscience. [tiswrong
toargue thatif weaccept the dignity of
the erroneous conscience in an ordi-
nary conscientious person, we must
logically accept the dignity of con-
science of a Hitler or a Stalin. Such
people, whoare dedicated toevil, have
suppressed the voice of conscience—
they cannot properly be said to be
following conscience at all. As Vati-

can II pointed out in the passage just
quoted, what was said about the digni-
ty of an erroncous conscicnce cannot
apply ‘when a person shows little con-
cernfor secking what is true and good,
and conscience gradually becomes
almost blind from being accustomed
to sin’.

The Pope reminds his readers that,
in the church and its teaching oftice,
Christians have a great help in the
formation of conscience. When the
church pronounces on moral gues-
tions, he says, it in no way under-
mines the freedom of conscience of
Christians. Thisisbecausc freedom of
conscience is not freedom ‘“from’ the
truth but freedom ‘in’ the truth. Be-
sides, church teaching does not come
to the believer as somethingalien, but
as a development of the act of faith by
which the belicver accepts the gospel
and the church. “The church puts her-
sclf always and only at the scrvice of
conscience, helping it... not toswerve
from thce truth about human good, but
rather ... to attain the truth with cer-
tainty and to abidce in it." (64)

The Pope speaks severely about
dissent from church teaching on the
part of theologians, ‘in the form of
carcfully orchestrated protests and
polemics carricdonin the media’{113).
He has less to say about private non-
compliance with church teaching. He
does reject ‘so-called “pastoral” solu-
tions contrary to the teaching of the
magisterium’ {56), but these are based
on a ‘creative’ view of conscience
according to which conscience would
make the final decision about what is
good and what is cvil.

This would not, in my view, rule
out the position adopted by the Aus-
tralian bishops in 1974, who taught
that priests in their pastoral dealings
might accept the good faith of persons
whofeltunable toobserve the church’s
teaching on contraception because of
special circumstances, e.g. the health
of the wife, economic difficultics,
unwillingness of the other partner, a
threat to the marriage itself. The bish-
ops would say that this person’s con-
science was in error, but in using the
term ‘good faith’ they were respectine
its dignity.

William Daniel ST lectures in moral
theoloev at Jesuit Theological Col-
lege Ie,



Ny ENGCYCLICAL IS LIKE 2 ONe-Stop
shopping centre. Everyone judges it
by whether they find what they are
looking for, but only the scrious
shopper tests the depth of 1ts resource-
es. So it is no surprise that the re-
sponsc to Veritatis Splendor has been
sovaried. Before adding to the Babel of
opinion about the encevelical, Ishould
name my interest.

Increasingly T have come to be-
lieve that there is only one question
that offers a promising basis for illu-
minating discussion about scrious
matters. That question is, what do we
belicve in such a wav that we would
he prepared to stake our lives on i

The form in which Fask this ques-
tion as a Catholic is what our faith in
Jesus Christ commits us to in such a
way that we would be prepared to live
and dic for it. That is the question on
which I look for encouragement and
illumination in any discussion about
theology. Other questions may be im-
portant, but only when that scrious
question is clearly on the table.

A year or two ago, I would have
hesitated to have put the question as
sharply as this. For it makes an enor-
mous claim to the high moral ground,
and apparently restricts the church to
an clite group that can face such ques-
tions with cquanimity. L know, morc-
over, my own cowardice and uncer-
tainties all too well to be able to feel
comfortably at home in such a group.

It was the opportunity to share the
lifc of rural communities in El Salva-
dor that has made me bolder in nam-
ing this as my starting point. In thosc
communitics ordinary people with the
ordinary range of human strengths
and weaknesses had to face this ques-
tion from day to day. They were called
to put their bodies where their an-
swers were, and to make a shared
response. If, for example, some of the
community were taken by the police
for questioning, the others had to de-
cide whether to go down to the police
station as a group to demand their
release, and so risk being beaten or
killed themselves.

Their situation made it important
for them to name in practical terms
what the gospel committed them to as
a community. While they often tailed
by these standards, they always re-
turned to the central question about
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the demand of the gospel. But to be
able toaskinsistentdy what the gospel
COMMILS Us to as a community in
such a way that we would give our
lives to it requires a strong sense both
of the community and of a solid moral
universe. Both are constantly threat-
cned with crosion. When peace came
to El Salvador, the cohesion ot the
community was threatened by diverg-
ing individual interest and a fuzziness
about the non-negotiable demands of
human dignity.

[also find my own sense of shared
commitment to the claims of the gos-
pelweakenedby cultural fashions that
minimise the claims of the communi-
ty on the individual and fragment the
moral universe, Under such pressure
it is casy to settle for less exigent
questions and to be less faithful in
one’s commitments.

With such interests, 1 found the
encyclical home ground. John Pau' 11
introduces the work by reflecting on
truth, as he has donce in almost all his
major addresses. He evokes Havel and
Solzhenitsyn, for whom truth makes
a public claim. The encyclical says
that human dignity is based on a solid
moral universe in which there is a
stable distinction between good and
evil. This moral universe exists inde-
pendently of whatever the regime de-
clares of it. To speak of truth is also to
say that this universe makes a claim
on us, and that our response is given
urgency and significance by ourmem-
bership of the human community.
This reference to truth underlines the
claims that the community makes on
the individual, and the objectivity of
the moral world.

The encyclical is a document for
believers. The Pope’s central question
has to do with what our community of
faith in Jesus Christ commits us to.
For that rcason he weaves his reflec-
tions into a homily on the story of the
rich youngman. In the body of the text
hestresses theobjectivity of the moral
world and also the claim that the
community of faith has on the indi-
viduals within it. This involves a
strong treatment of the place of the
teachingoffice of the church in declar-
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ing the implications of faith in Christ.
He concludes with a peroration on the
martyrs, whoare emblems of the seri-
ousness of moral choice, of its objec-
tivity and of the place of the commu-
nity. Martves mark out the shape ot
IMLeerity.

From this description ot my preoe-
cupations and of the encyclical, itwill
be clear that T oregard it as a good
document. At a genceral level it is an
cloquent and even no-
ble claim tor truth in the
sense that 1 have de-
scribed. Tt detends the
solidity ol the moral
universeand ot thecom-
munity against forees
that arc scen to erode
them. It insists that the
gospel makes claims

Any appeal for heroism
must reckon with the
fact that historically
there are always as
many people who have
been ready to kill for

thatmay becostly tothe
community of thosc

the faith as those
ready to die for it.

who follow the path of
Jesus Christ.

To say, however,
that the encyclical di-
rects our attention clo-
quently to the heart of
Christian commitment
is not to say that its
message will necessari-
ly be heard. For there is
always che risk that the
central question will be
obscured by subordinate
questions, and so the
force of the encyclical
will be lost. About this |
have three grounds for
concern.

Inthefirst place, any
appeal tor heroism must reckon with
the fact that historically there are al-
ways as many people who have been
ready to kill for the faich as those ready
to dic for it. A document that critic-
ises schools of thought within the
church, as the encyclical docs, can
casily lead to recrimination and to a
hunt for the guilty people, whether
theologians or bishops, and to the be-
liet that, if they are dealt with, the
claims of the gospel will adequately
have been met. In El Salvador, the
claim of the gospel on the community

EUREKA STREET

A document that
criticises schools of
thought within the
church can casily lead
to recrimination and to
a hunt for the guilty
and to the
belief that if they are
dealt with the claims
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could be diverted to encourage vio-
lence against the persccutors. In the
same way, ancarlierencyclical against
Modernism was followed by a witch
hunt throughout the church.

Thisdiversion of focus would con-
tradict the claims of the gospel that
the enceyclical defends. For the readi-
ness to lay down our lives would be
replaced by the willingness to destroy
others! lives.

Sccondly, any appeal for gencrosi-
ty and any invitation to pcople to
accept a solid moral universe and to
accept the claims of the community
upon them must eventually mect the
practical issues in which such claims
are cashed. In the communities in El
Salvador general exhortation soon
turned to the business of food diseri-
bution or appropriate resistance to
army harassment. When the courses
of action involved cost and risk to the
community they needed to be com-
mended. At that point, the subordi-
nate questions  those about the pro-
cedures and wisdom of the Ieadership
or the need for any planned action—
hecome important. For if they were
handled badly, the main issue of peo-
ples’ readiness to suffer in the name of
the gospel was obscured.

In the reception of the encyelical
the issue that has so far dominated
media attention has heen contracep-
tion. This is the point at which many
peoaple have scen the chips cashed. Tris
also the point at which many people
have doubted whether the following
of Christ demands what the teaching
authority of the church says. So, al-
though the encyclical mentions prac-
tical issues like contraception only in
passing, the burden of its message will
be obscured unless these issues are
alsodealt with. How can this be done?

Implicit within the encyelical is
the judgment that some theologians
havebeeninfluenced by false currents
ot sccular thought, and that their pub-
lic dissent against the teaching of the
church has confused the faithful on
issucs like contraception. On this
analysis, the resultant debate and con-
fusion has madc the faithful more
vulnerable toother currents of thought
that arc incompatible with Christian
faith. It has also croded a proper re-
spect tor the teaching office within
the church. The appropriate strategy,
then, will be to ensure that those who
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represent the church are again faithful
in their teaching and do not dissent.
When thisisdone, Catholics willagain
accept that the demands of Christian
lifc can be declared authoritatively by
the teaching office of the church.

Many Catholics, howcever, offer
anotherdiagnosis. They say thatithas
been the spontancous judgment of
many Catholics about the morality of
contraception that has made them
suspicious of church authority onoth-
erarcas to do with the gospel. In this
respect the moral theologians only
reflect thatjudgment of Catholics. On
this sccond reading, the crisis facing
the teaching office in the church s
more severe, for it now must com-
mend its own wisdom and authority
to interpret the claims of Christ in
detail. To curb the dissent of moral
theologians would only suppress the
symptoms of a deeper malaise.

If thisexplanation of the crisis that
the encyclical addresses has any valid-
ity, the subordinate gquestions of its
style and language, and of the process
by which it was written, assume great-
er importance. For the more they al-
icnate Catholics, the less effective the
encyelical will be in commending the
larger question with which it deals.
Attention will remained fixed not on
the common claims made by faith in
Christ, but on the virtues and defects
of people and procedures.

Which of these diagnoses is cor-
rect is a matter tor judgment. There is
cvidence for both. But the question
docs impinge on the way the encyceli-
cal will be heard.

Thirdly, the support that the en-
cyclical has received from some cir-
cles outside the church paradoxically
givesme grounds for concern. Forsome
of thosc whohave commended it most
vigorously to the church have also
been noted tor their vigorous support
for various varicties of cconomic lib-
cralism. These doctrines have been
notable for reducing socicty to indi-
viduals motivated by the desire for
wealth, and are most strongly opposed
to public restriction of profitmaking
from activitics that the encyelical
would term immoral. The adherents
of these doctrines have promoted the
fragmented moral order that the en-
cyclical deplores. The fact that the
encyclical, which is based on the story
of the Jesus’ lament for the rich young

man’s predilection for wealth, should
win support in such circles, shows
that it is casily misunderstood.

Finally, though, theencyelical does
ask and insist on the right question:
what are we willing to stake our lives
on together in our following of Jesus
Christ. But in posing this challenge,
the Pope is not a lone Horatio on the
church bridge.

In the daily life of the church this
question is commended constantly.
In El Salvador, the living memory of
Archbishop Romero and of the mar-
tyred Jesuits and catechists provoked
it daily. I find it kept alive constantly
by the lives of refugees and of volun-
tary workers who have taced and an-
swered the large question with their
lives. Most will never read the enceve-
lical, but they have kept the faith

Andrew Hamilton ST tcaches at the
United Faculty of Theology, Parkville,
Victoria.
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RAY CASSIN

Letters from

on high

FTER THE PREVIOUS boutof papal-
encyclical writing, which produced
Centesimus Annusin 1991, the Amer-
ican Protestant theologian Harvey Cox
wasmoved towrite:Thesecularrealm
must be wincing in embarrassment
about the derivative quality of this ho-
hum document. But let us be more
generous. Whatis exhaustedisnot the
Pope but the social-encyclical genre
itself, with its improbable claims to
universal validity and its consegquent
temptation to resort to bland truisms,
My hope is that Centesimus Annus
marks not only the 100th anniversary
of papal social teaching but the end of
that chapter in Christian history.’

Veritatis Splendor doesn’t quite
fit into what Cox calls the ‘social-
encyclical’ genre, because its scope is
considerably broader than that of what
used to be called ‘the worker ques-
tion’. Butit’sa pretty safe bet that Cox
still thinks that cnevelical writing
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ian history. I suspect that the only
judgment he might want to change is
the onc about bland truisms.

John Paul II has been a prolific
writer of encyclicals, having present-
cd the church with 10 in his 15 ycars
as Pope. They have been rather longer
than the encyclicals of most of his
predecessors in this century, and he
has had a greater propensity than most
of them, except Pius XII, to usc the
genre not only to address specific pas-
toral questions but alsoas a vehicle for
programmatic theological reflection.

[ think Cox is right to suggest that
the cneyclical genre has outlived its
usefulness, and the reasons why he is
right go beyond the content of any one
encyclical. Popes have always written
letters, of course, and issued their pro-
clamations and condemnations. But
the great age of encyclical writing is
relatively recent; the encyclical is a
particularstylc ot papal utterance that
reflects—and partly constitutes—a
particular style of papal government.

The kind of encyclical with which
wcare now familiarbecamec the popes’
favourcd medium of communication
after the papal states were absorbed by
the Kingdom of Italy in 1870, Pius IX,
that fainthearted liberal turned thor-
oughgoing reactionary, shut himself
up in the Vatican and retused to deal
with the sccular power he believed
had stolen his patrimony. Thereafter,
the popes, as princes withouta prince-
dom, had to address their appeals not
tofellow sovereigns but to the bishops
and faithful of the Catholic world.
The formal dispute between Italy and
the Holy Sce was settled by the con-
cordat of 1929, but the modern encye-
lical has continucd to be a strange
hybrid: part pastoral exhortation, and
part missive from a prince in exile,
sceking torally his faithful subjects. It
is a defensive genre, suited to an insti-
tution that feels beleaguered.

But defensiveness can take time to
run out of vigour—about 100 years, as
it has turned out. Here is Pius 1X's
feisty successor, Leo XIII, catching up
with the industrial revolution in Re-
rum Novarum (1891} ‘The clements
of the conflict now raging arc unmis-
takable, in the vast expansion of in-
dustrial pursuits and the marvellous
discoveries of science; in the changed
relations between masters and work-
men; in theenormous fortunces of some

few individuals, and the utter poverty
of the masses; in the increased sclf-
reliance and closer mutual combina-
tion of the working classcs; as also,
finally, in the prevailing moral degen-
cracy ... wise men are discussing 1it;
practical men arc proposing schemes;
popular mectings, legislatures and
rulersofnations arc all bus-
ted with it

HEY DON'T WRITE ‘£m like that any
more, which is both a good thing and
a bad thing. Good, because complex
post-industrial socictics in the late
20th century could not casily be de-
scribed by the sweeping judgments
that scemed possible in 1891, And
bad, because the forcetul rhetoric in
which those sweepingjudgments were
expressed is now all spent.

By way of contrast with the grand-
iloguent Leo, here is the ponderous
John Paul II, marking the 100th anni-
versary of Rerum Novarum in Cen-
tesimus Aninus:‘ThePope’s[ice. Leo's|
approach in publishing Rerum No-
varun gave the church “citizenship
status” as it were, amid the changing
realitics of public life, and this stand-
ing would be more fully confirmed
later on. In ctfect, to teach and to
spread her social doctrine pertains to
the church’s evangelising mission and
is an cssential part of the Christian
message, since this doctrine points
out the direct conscequences of that
message ..." This reads Tike a memo-
randum from Sir Humphrey Appleby,
without the jokes.

The Cambridge historian Eamon
Duffy argucs that ‘Catholicism is a
conversation, linking continents and
cultures, and reaching backwards and
forwards in time. The luxury of sce-
tarianism, of renouncing whatcever in
the conversation cannot be squared
with the perspective of one’s own time
and place, is not an option.” Quite so,
Eamon, quite so. And what a pity that
some of the occupants of St Peter’s
Chair have been less than adept at the
art of conversation.

After Pius IX farewelled his troops
at the Lateran Palace, withdrew into
the Vatican and shunned contact with
modernity as represented by the Ttal-
ianstate, it became customary among,
political Catholics to refer to the Pope
as ‘the prisoner of the Vatican’. The
phrasc hasdisappeared, andrightly so,
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but the psychological reality to which
it referred has not. For even a much-
travelled pope like John Paul 11 can be
a prisoner, a prisoner of his own
rhetoric.

Pcrhaps John Paul would say that
in Veritatis Splendor he has kept up
his end of the conversation that Duffy
talks about, by taking issuc with theo-
logians who are too deeply imbued
with the perspective of modern plu-
ralist democracies. Buta conversation
needsat least two interlocutors, and it
is not obvious, from the way Veritatis
Splendor treats our theological tradi-
tion, that a conversation is going on.

The theologians whom the encye-
lical castigates as ‘teleologists’, ‘con-
sequentialists” and ‘proportionalists’
have buile their work out of many
sources, including the analysis of
moral judgment to be found in the
sccond part of Thomas Aqguinas’
Summua Theologiae and the theories
of virtue cthics that various secular
philosophers have developed during
the past three decades. Not all of those
sccular philosophers have been Cath-
olic, though in their arguments most
havedelivered atleast apassingnod to
Thomas as well as to his {and their)
philosophical mentor, Aristotle. Ttisa
sad irony that, in their knowledge of
what Thomas actually says, thosc
sccular philosophers have shown
themselves to be better participants
in the conversation than has the Pope.

There are good Catholic reasons
for sharing Harvey Cox’s Protestant
doubts about the continued effective-
ness of the encyclical genre. It is not a
question of whether popes should
somcetimes offer general reflections
on moral questions; of course they
should. Htis a question of how best to
keep the conversation going. And at
the moment there is not much sense
that the Vatican is interested in a
conversation‘reaching backwards and
forwards in time’. Reading Veritatis
Splendor, one feels that the dialogue
only movesbetween Rome, cirea 1870,
and Warsaw, circa 1950, The encycli-
cal’sheavy dose of Augustine does not
contradict this; it confirms it.)
Catholicism has a much longer histo-
ry than that, and its conversation
should reflect that history.

Ray Cassin is a member of Furcka
Street's staft.
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Women form
ordination group

From Marie Louise Uhr

I have read with delight Pamela
Foulkes’” two articles on Catholic
women, ordination and the church
(Eurcka Street, August and October).
It’s clear that Catholic women in
Australia arc becoming increasingly
concerned about the church and their
placc in it: this, as Foulkes implies,
probably c¢xplains the number of
groups women arc forming. And there
is now once more group to add to her
list. As her October article was being
written, anational special action group
to work for the ordination of women
was formed in Canberra and this was
announced in Melbourne on October
1st at the Third Ecumenical Feminist
Thceology Conference. Thisannounce-
ment was greeted with acclamation
and has been warmly supported
throughout the community.

Our namec is ‘Ordination of Cath-
olic Women’ (OCW); we intend not
only to advocate the ordination of
women in the Catholic Church, but
also to support those women seeking
ordination.

Further information can be
obtained from me, as convenor, on
(06] 251 4513, or by writing to us at
PO Box E418, Queen Victoria Terrace,
Canberra ACT 2600.

Marie Louise Uhr
Canberra, ACT

Degrees of
difference

From A.L. Pritchard, exccutive direc-
tor. Open Learning Agency of Aus-
tralia, and D.R. Jones, consultant,
Open Learning Agency of Australia.
In ‘Doing time, by degrees’ (Eureka
Street, June-July 1993) Professor Fred
Jevons suggests that the Open Learn-
ing Agency of Australia will be inter-
ested in his analysis of the state and
possible futures of higher education.
He’s right. We are. Jevons’ atiology
and diagnosis of the present state of
higher education are penetrating. The
demands of increasing numbers of
increasingly diverse for a practically
limitless variety of education must be
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mict by expanding and diversifying the
torms of cducation and its classifica-
tion and certification of students and
studics. The ‘two year degree’ as
described by Jevons may or may not
have a place in Australia’s responsc to
the demand formorc and various high-
ereducation; the principlesbehind his
proposal are less problematic.

The growth of ‘mass’ higher edu-
cation beyond the needs of small eco-
nomic, professional, social, intellec-
tual clites is a hallmark of all ‘ad-
vanced’ ‘western’ socictics in the lat-
ter 20th century. Australia is no ex-
ception, though it lags bchind some
pacesetters. Here, as everywhere, mass
highereducation and the onset of ‘uni-
versal’ {well over 50 per cent) post-
school education makes new and dif-
terent as well as enlarged demands on
the providers of education. Older stu-
dents who have not studied recently,
underprepared or unconventionally
educated students, extraordinarily
experienced and prepared students,
part-time students, isolated or other-
wise disadvantaged students all re-
quire new modes of teaching and learn-
ing. The needs of industry, commerce,
democratic decision making, high
technology, post-industrial employ-
ments, and human curiosity will re-
quire a much needed increased range
of subjects, combinations, and appli-
cations.

As Professor Jevons makes clear,
these varied needs cannot all be met
by the traditional Australian univer-
sity offering the traditional Austral-
ian three-year degree. Indeed, the tra-
ditional university may be financially
and intellectually crippled if it tries to

be all things to all people. For the
forcsceable future at least, there will
be an important place for the full-time
education of recent sccondary-school
leavers in a limited range of special-
iseddisciplines, though the three-year
degree, neither general in scope nor
sufficient preparation in depth, may
lose popularity and relevance. And
although rescarch and good teaching
are not inextricably linked, they will
remain wedded in many institutions.
But such institutions and arrange-
ments may not remain the primary
focus, and certainly not the sole focus,
of higher education.

New and reformed and diverse in-
stitutions, subjects, methods, and ar-
rangements are being added to higher
education. These additions to the scope
of higher education are based on sev-
eral principles which lie behind Jev-
ons’ proposal for the two-year degree.
Onc is the continuing or even increas-
ing nced and demand for liberal or,
morc accurately, genceral education as
apreparation for cmployment and life
generally or a preliminary to more
specialised study. Another is the need
for higher education to be flexible and
adaptablc to increases to knowledge
and new means of employing it. A
third is flexibility in the means of
teaching and learning, so that new
knowledge may be acquired through-
out life and under all sorts of circum-
stanccs.

Dividing cducation into smaller
or shorter blocks, first general, later
specialised as required, is a common
and effective means of meeting the
needs for flexibility and for both gen-
eral and specialised education. Much
of the recent reform of European high-
ereducation hasinvolved deconstruct-
ing the long and rigid path to a single
university degree and replacingit with
shorter, potentially cumulative cours-
es of study and certifications. French
higher education now involves two
yearsegmentsintended to prepare both
thosc who go on with higher cduca-
tion and those who step out into the
‘real world” at some half-way point.
The comununity or junior college,
found throughout North America and
elsewhere, offers two-year qualifica-
tions as a responsc to many needs:
terminal and temporarily terminal
training, general and in some cascs
remedial education, a relatively inex-
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FRANK DRENNAN

— A Coolk’s tour { 0 n Malo to Mabo

= HE BOAT RIDE FROM Thursday
Island to Bamaga on the tip of Cape
York can be rough. But on this last
oceasion, itwasapleasant trip carly in
the morning. The boat was powerful;
the skipper knew the veefs and cur-
rents. My travelling companion was
David Passi, the Anglican pastor of
the island community of Mer. He and
James Rice were the two successful
litigants in the Mabo proceedings.
The bishop’s planc having crashed
the day before, David and T had to
organise an island hop to make it to
the clergy conference, where land
issucs were the mainagenda item.
Nearing the mainland, David
pointed, ‘That’s Posscession
Island’. Treplicd, ‘So that’s where
Captain Cook starteditall’. Cook
had sailed up the coast of the
mainland and planted a flag on
this island, claiming all he had
sailed past in the name of his
king. David, with a broad grin
agreed: “Yes, but he had his back
to Torres Strait when he did it
That day, David explained the
Mabo case to his fellow islander cler-
gy. Holding up his arms, he desceribed
the two laws: ‘One says ‘Might is
right’; the other, which is Malo’s law
[the traditional law of the Mer com-
munity|, says ‘This is our land be-
cause it was given us and our ances-
tors by God.” We have to educate the
people of the first law that this second
law is right. We have won half the
casc. We have got the land. But the
other law still has not recognised our
right to the sca.” The previous day on
Mer, James Rice haddriven me around
the village inabeach buggy. ‘Have you
always livedhere?” 'Thisismy island,’
he said, ‘this is my destination.’
Mecanwhilce in Canberra, Aborigi-
nal negotiators and the Prime Minis-
ter had fallen out with cach other.
Mabo was amess. The Murray Island-
ers were oblivious to the mainland
machinations. They had two concerns:
uninvited fishermen invading their
watcrs and the constant television
references to ‘Mabo’ depicting the
wrong flag. In passing, one of Eddic
Mabo’s nephews expressed embarrass-
ment that his name was alwayson TV

and cven on T-shirts, while there was
never any mention of Passi or Rice.
The public phone outside the com-
munity storc was my only contact
with Canberra, where Mabo was play-
ing itself out as if in another country.
The day’s final ivony was the rcalisa-
tion that, according to the High Court
judgment, native title to land where
David Passi lives was extinguished
last century. Davidlives in the church
housc, on land first leased to the Lon-
don Missionary Society. Ten days lat-
cr the Aboriginal negotiators com-

pleteda midnight deal with the Prime
Minister in Canberra. [ took off for
Western Australia, which, as that
state’s Premier, Richard Court, says
‘isspecial’—itis the state where Mabo
has greatest practical significance.
Canberra was just as remote for these
people at the opposite end of Australia
from the Torres Strait. Everyone was
talking about Mabo. Kcating’s Maho
package will only pass the Senate if he
wins the support of the WA Greens.
Thelatter, presumably, will be at least
as responsive to the wishes of WA
Aboriginal groups as they were to the
wishes of Margaret River wine grow-
ers during the wine-tax dispute.

WA Aboriginal lcaders like Robert
Bropho will oppose any legislation,
because Mabo does not address the
needs of fringe dwellers and it con-
firms the cxtinguishment of native
titlc on arcas like the Swan Brewery
site. Others, like Rob Riley from the
Aboriginal Legal Service of WA, will
be wary of any Commonwealth legis-
lation that leaves too much to the
discretion of Richard Court. Rob Riley
has already identified the legislative
extinguishment of native title on val-
idated pastoral leases and the extend-
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cd cut-oft date of December 1993 as
unacceptable clements of the Canber-
ra package.

The Aboriginal negotiatorsin Can-
berra have had their ups and downs
with Kcating. The June proposal to
the premiers was described as a’shimy
document’. The September outline of
legislation was labelled ‘putrid’. The
Commonwecalth’s rationale of the
package was a dosc of ‘moral scurvy’.
Once there was agreement not to
‘suspend’, ‘roll back” or ‘disapply’ the
Racial Discrimination Act, but rather

to roll up all the nasties contrary
to Aboriginal interests and to label
them a special measure for the
purposes of the Act, the Aborigi-
nal negotiators were prepared to
commit themselves to a negoti-
ated outcome.

They described that outcome
as an historic decision, cven
though they secured only half the
demands they had put as their
bottom line tendays before. They

did well, having achicved all that was
achicvable from a pro-development
Cabinct anxious about federal-state
relations. The Prime Ministerdid well,
because unlike the Premiers he nego-
tiated directly with Aborigines and
spoke for their interests as well as for
the developers. Some premicrs have
treated Aboriginal rights as if they are
contrary to their state’s interest.

The test of Keating and the Abo-
riginal negotiators will be the aceept-
ance of their package by the Greens
and Aboriginal groups of Western
Australia. Keating put his authority
on the line with his Cabinet to win
endorsement for the package. The
Aboriginal negotiators risked their
political futures with a volatile con-
stituency just by coming to the table.
They now await judgment from the
West. Mcanwhile the islanders are
speaking of autonomy behind Cook’s
back, confident that Malo’s law is
strong enough to bring that other 1w
into line.

Frank Brennan SJ is a visiting fcllow
in the law program at the Rescarch
School of Social Sciences, Australian
National University.
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But, as the chaplain, Frank Rolland (the first Australian
clergyman to be knighted), later put it: ‘the absence of
reinforcements owing to the failure of conscription’
madc it necessary to put in every man who was able to
fight. In that letter of condolence to grieving parents is
evidence of the awful social, political and religious divi-
sion that the war caused in Australia. Clarry was killed
at Morlancourt, 34 days atter the death of his brother; a
piece of shell hit him in the neck and he died instantly.
I was the first of the family to sce cither man’s grave.
They, and thousands of others, are commemorated by
the obelisk at Bellenglise.

There was much pomp and ceremony during the
week of the commemorative mission, particularly at
those events that the Governor-General attended. He
must be formally welcomed and farewelled with the
‘vice-regal salute’, and the tour leader, the Veterans
Aftairs Minister, John Faulkner, and the chief of the
general staff, Lieutenant-General John Grey, were also
accorded their own protocol. We had taken along an Aus-
tralian band and guard of honour to provide these and
other services, so at times we were very grand indeced.
The French secemed anxious at least to match the Aus-
tralian military presence, and often we had two bands
to listen to and the Governor-General had two guards
to inspect. There was also, naturally, a contingent of
French officials to match the Australian contingent.

In all this formality, it might have been possible to
lose the meaning of the mission. What moves a govern-
ment to send men and women who are well beyond
their 90th year, on an arduous journcy, halfway round
the world? We may assume that the travel is hazardous,
and certainly it is costly. So far as I know, no other nation
despatches its citizens on such joumeys; indeed, the
French have recently cancelled a commemorative

activity in Paris on 11 November, as if through
lack of interest.

O WHAT DRIVES AUSTRALIANS to do these things? In
part, there is a promotional purpose. Despite the per-
ceptions about Anzac and all that it means, Australian
military history now appcars to be unknown among all
but a handful of people, usually with a personal or fam-
ily interest. Watching an Anzac Day march in the 1950s
or '60s was an excreise in folk memory. The arrival of
cach battalion would sct people in the crowd talking,
accurately and in detail, about the places of service, the
achievements and the losses. Today, only well-briefed
television commentators can come up with the same
amount of information. Places that were once house-
hold names—Fromelles, Poziéres, Passchendaele—are
now unknown to those grappling with Mabo, the re-
public and Sydney 2000. Sandy Stone may have ensured
permanent recognition for Gallipoli Crescent, but does
anyonc in Hampton, where I once lived, twig to the
meaning of Imbros, Lagnicourt and Hamel strcets? The
military-history ‘true believers’ cannot understand this,
and scck to use the services of the few survivors to bring
the nation to a better state of mind.

The veterans themselves certainly give the organ-
isers a ‘marketing edge’. Even Australians esteem grand
old age, and part of the charm of the thing is simply the
capacity of these very old men to keep on going. In Tur-
key, three years ago, young Australians backpacked all
over the peninsula in the hope of meeting some of the
heroes. 1 have a beautiful scrics of photos of some of
these encounters, which clearly illustrate the mood ot
reverence the old men arouse. There werc far fewer back-
packers in France and Belgium because, for Australians,
the western front seems to have far less drawing power.

The organisers clearly hoped that media attention
would encourage greater Australian interest in the west-
ern front, and that the recital of Australian disasters and
triumphs would trigger greater interest. Military hist-
ory occupies an odd place in Australia at
present. When the Governor-General
allowed himself to use colloguial invec-
tive in describing the British high com-
mand (Haig was a ‘knucklchead’), he was
castigated by some media commentators.
He must have been pleased with the ex-
traordinarily strong support in an Aus-
tralian editorial. The writer used the
Governor-General’s comments to ¢laim
the right for all Australians to elaborate
their version of the past. It is unusual for
historical matters to arouse such passions
and notoricty, and Australian historians
rarcly gain the attention of the main-
stream media except in moments of high
academic bitchiness. The organisers
should have rejoiced that the mission
was, at least, noticed.

For it is their view, [ think, that what
Australians endured and achicved on the
western front was formative in the de-
velopment of Australia. It could be ar-
gued that only on the western front has
military action by Australians cver affect-
¢d the course of world history. Common-
ly we play in the reserves, but for a few
months in 1918 Australians werc in the main league.
The AIF paid a terrible price for its prominent role, of
course, and the destruction of so much that was good in
national lifc urges some to keep its memory green. For
a little while, what Australians did mattered. That is
important for those who want to draw attention to the
Australian story today.

It was at the smaller commemorations, at the divi-
sional memorials or at unique battlefields like Fromelles
or Mont St Quentin, that this side of the mission had
the best chance of exposure. At the larger ceremonics,
the old men and women were swamped and diminished.
National life had swept by them, and although all the
spceches attempted to put them at centre-stage, it was
the Governor-General or the French minister who dom-
inated. But at Bullecourt, where the Australians suffered
a terrible thrashing, the entire village turned out to cele-
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league.

It could be argued
that only on the
western front has
military action by
Australians ever
affected the course
of world history.
Commonly we play
in the reserves, but
for a few months

in 1918 Australians

were in the main
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Conventior al solut ons

Australia’s Constitution is notoriously difficult to change; the Constitutional
Centenary Foundation believes a convention is the best way to tackle the process.

N 1897-98 THI NATIONAL AUSTRALASIAN CONVENTION
sat to discuss whether the colonies should form a feder-
ation of states. Delegates were clected by New South
Wales, South Australia, Victoria and Tasmania, and a
party of parliamentary members attended from West-
ern Australia. Queensland did not take part. The pro-
posal arising from the convention was put to the public
in the four states that had clected delegates, and was
passed in all except New South Wales. Reservations in
that state concerning the nature of the draft legislation
resulted in the threshold number of votes being raised
and subsequently not reached. Following negotiations
at a premicrs’ conference, the motion was passed at a
sccond referendum. Soon after, Queensland voted to join
and later so too did Western Australia, virtually as the
ink from Queen Victoria’s pen was drying.

The executive director of the Constitutional Cen-
tenary Foundation, Denis Tracey, regards federation as
one of the great events in Australia’s history. The foun-
dation was formed two years ago to commemorate this
achievement and to encourage debate on constitutional
change. To foster the process of examination and debate,
the foundation has suggested that a forum be established
along the lines of the national convention. Tracey is
actively non-partisan and belicves the foundation’s most
notable success in two years is in not having offended
anyone. The organisation wants to promote informed
debate in place of argument about preconceived ideas.
As the name suggests the foundation is concerned with
the Constitution as a whole and its charter extends
beyond the Republic and Mabo. Some of the issues they
wish to promote arc: a four-year term for the Housce of
Representatives, the independence of the judiciary, and
a bill of rights.

Almost in spite of this, cutting ties with the mon-
archy and the reconciliadon of Aboriginal and white
Australians will incevitably be at the heart of any plan
for constitutional review. If legislation is passed to ena-
ble a convention, the manncer in which constitutional
reform is debated will be just as crucial o its success as
the nature of the proposed changes themselves. If there
is continued conflict between the partics on these two
issues, it is unlikely that other initiatives will attract
the attention of the public gaze. Tracey belicves that
bipartisan participation is the only way to prevent de-
bate at a convention from becoming irrelevant.

The foundation proposes a convention of about 100
delegates. Along with politicians, both past and present,
would be a significant number from other sectors of the
community, drawn from each of the states and territo-
ries. Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander groups would

also be represented. 1t is hoped that legislation ereating
a constitutional convention would be enacted in 1995-
96, so that the convention could sit in 1997-98—appro-
priately, 100 years after its ancestor.

Traccey and his foundation believe that the inclu-
sion of non-politicians is vital to the suceess of the pro-
poscd convention. In the 1970s a body was cstablished
by the Whitlam government to review the Constitu-
tion. Members were drawn from Commonwealth, state
and local governments, producing material that achieved
very little. In 1987-88 the Constitutional Commission,
headed by Sir Maurice Byers, produced a report that
Traccey lauds; however, none of the four questions aris-
ing from it was passcd in the following referendum. He
argues that a convention that broadly represented the
community would have a better
chance of achieving its objectives
because “‘people are going to be
more inclined to trust an organi-
sation ... in which they had a bit
more involvement and input’.

The foundation’s proposals
are very much in their infancy.
How delegates would be appoint-
ed, what the terms of reference
would be and how the process
should be conducted are questions
yet to be answered. These will
have to be clarified if the govern-
ment is to consider the plan at all,
especially since the Scenate has
shown a tendency to be unco-
operative. Nevertheless, the pree-
edence of the 1890s convention will lend momentum
to their cause, as will the support given by the chair-
man of the Republic Advisory Committee, Malcolm
Turnbull. Such a forum has the potential to provide
much towards public discussion; the question is whether
it can navigate through the polidical turbulence with
the skill of its predecessor in the 1890s.

Even if Australia wakes up on New Year’s Day 2001
with the Constitution unaltered, the Constitutional
Centenary Foundation would be content if there is a
greater awarencess of how we are governed. According
to Denis Tracey this will depend on how the issuces are
presented to the public—'The media would have a key
role in popularising without trivialising the process; you
need to come up with all sorts of imaginative strategies
to make this accessible to the people out in the suburhe !

Jon Greenaway is a freclance journalist.
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mythology of virility. Now that the
boysarebecomingimportant, the girls
arc becoming less important.’

Religious life forwomen in Croatia
had been changing before the war,
with theiractive participation notonly
religious life but in administration
and teaching. Tasked Nenad what has
happened now. He registers embar-
rassment, talking to someone from a
Catholic journal. Go on, I prod. ‘Well,
what you get now is a very rightwing,
very primitive Catholicism becoming
dominant. This puts women ideolog-
ically in a very bad position. A di-
vorced woman in certain regions is
alrcady quite problematic.’

I wonder aloud how much ccclesi-
astical support the new conservatism
has. He is happier with political than
with church-political analysis: ‘1
wouldn’t know. I know that our bish-
ops and cardinal arc very reserved in
their pronouncements. But the fact is
that this is in the air. Feminism was
traditionally associated with leftist
movements and so it is now scen as
part of the communist movement.’

The conversation is becoming
clear-cut. From here it is casy to dis-
cern villains, plot the shifts, the rever-
sions, the inevitable patterns of war.
Maybc becausce of the morning air. Or
the long view. From where we are
sitting you can gaze clear across the
valley to a rural camco. A silent trac-
tor inches its way up a slope and corn

slides into moiré patterns
hehind it.

ARLILR, WALKING UP through the
spruce village tomecet NenadIstopped
to spell my way through Kirchberg's
history, hammered in copper on a
plaque in the town square. Since 1216
this tiny paradisc has scen plague,
Turkish invasion, famine, French
wars, floods (‘Hochwasserkatastroph-
en’ they are called], ceclesiastical divi-
sion, lightning strikes and Russian
occupatton.

Up on the hill we laugh again.
Then Nenad tellsa terrible story, about
what he calls ‘the whole thing’. ‘A few
years ago, the patriotic Croatian lead-
cers organised a movement to get their
kids out of the Yugoslav army. It was
called the Bulwark of Loveanditgained
great support in Croatia. They were
travelling around from one military
objcct to another and making demon-

strations—give us back our sons cte.
Then President Tudiman madeacom-
plimentary comment. He said thatit’s
very good that they are getting their
sons out of the Yugoslav army. We
nced them for the Croatian army.”’

lLasked about the allegiances of the
women who went on the campaign. ‘It
was very different for different moth-
ers. There were some who would ob-
ject to their son serving in any anmy,
some who were afraid of their sons
going into civil war, and some who
were enthusiastic about taking them
from the Serbian army and putting
them in the Croatian army.’

Along with certainty, information
is in short supply now, because of the
war. And corruption within the gov-
ernment has eroded national purpose:
‘People who were ready to sacrifice
their material well-being for the war,
for the defence of their country, have
become bitterly disappointed. The
freedom of the press was first scrious-
ly infringed and is now reduced.”

Again, the ironics of history: ‘In
the communist regime, all the news-
papers were state-owned. When the
communist regime was weakened, the
journals and television had become
practically independent, though theo-
retically still statc-owned. Now the
statc has simply taken back the whole
thing. People are very poornow, so the
main sources of information are radio
and television, and they are super con-
tormist, super authoritarian.’

A flutter of applause from an up-
stairs window greets the end of a paper
on the philosophy of mind. People
from the Gymnasium behind us spill
out on to the grass, arguing brightly.
‘What hope is there for you, for think-
ers, for your country?’ Task him. ‘The
only hope for us is that the war ends
soon.’

And when is that likely to be?
‘This 1 don’t know; no onc knows. But
I'm sure when the war ends that
Croatia will find back its liberal face,
its long-standing liberal tradition.” 1
tell him he is more sanguine than 1
would be. But what choice has he?

For Nenad Miscevicand many like
him in ex-Yugoslavia, idcas arc a lifc-
linc. The West can help by providing
places forstudents in universities out-
side the war zone, by providing the
raw matcrial of ideas. Scholars need
journals. They need acceess to papers,
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to international discussion. One jour-
nal subscription can leaven the mo-
rale of a whole department. Oddly,
mail is uncensared.
Then there is polit-
ical support. He is very
specific about the kind
thatis helpful, and very
much the assertive pa-

triot in his analysis: ‘It very primitive
is very important that C s
the West support dem- Catholicism
ocratic tendencies with- ;

5 1%
in Croatia. Very often b(f(OITlH]O

western institutions
condemn the Croatian
government and then,
ipsofacto, all of Croatia.
This is killing us. [t
means that if you criti-
cise your government
then you are seen as
being on the side of the
enemy.

Tt should he made
clear that Croatians are
victims in the war, that
we are on the righe side,
but with the bad luck of
having a rightwing to-
talitarian government.’

And Scrbia? What potential doces
heseeforinternal democratic dissens-
ion there? ‘1think the potentialis very
small. It scems that the condition of
intcellectual survival there is to be-
licve thateveryone is cqually guilty in
this war. So there will be notree move-
mentof thought foraverylongtime to
come. When T meet my Serbian col-
leagues abroad—the only opportunity
we get now to talk—we have come to
the point of trying not to talk about
the war. 1 regret their blindness, but
on the other handIrespect theirstrug-
gle for democracy. So we talk about
old times.’

This time we don’t laugh. T tell
Nenad it is hard for a non-Aboriginal
Australian tounderstand his world, to
countenance the incvitability of
bloody conflict on our own soil. He
looks at me quizzically and says, ‘It
must be a very boring place, thiscorn-
try of yours.’

Morag Fraser is the cditor of Eurcka
Street.

The text of her interview with Nenad
Miscevic was transcribed by Jon
Greenaway.
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‘What you get now

is a very rightwing,

dominant. This
puts women
ideologically in a
very bad position.
A divorced woman
in certain regions 1s
already quite

problematic.’
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T decided to ponder these things’ is much of a picce
with Augustine’s, ‘T became a great puzzle to myself,
and the first points, as the second did, to a lifetime’s
reflection and writing on embattled humanity. Fussell
has written much not only on the wars of this century,
but on the torsions of 18th-century literature, thought
and fecling. Perhaps he found these last matters con-
genial because that is the great period of satirical writ-
ing in English, but he is also particularly good at
identifying the instinet for tragedy in such writers as
Swift and Johnson. That we should, so commonly, and
apparently so unalterably, behave in dysfunctional fash-
ion, beating the ploughshares of life into the blades of
death, and that this so frequently and spontancously
wins enthusiasm, argucs not just a blundering spirit but
a sclf-annulling one.

It is as if war provides, under its own special labo-
ratory conditions, experiments in human bizarrerie.
Everybody knows that some things can be learned from
wiar—tor instance, various surgical techniques—and
some things about war——tor instance, the lessons that
pack the libraries of staft colleges. But it is harder to say
whether, under its tutelage, we lean much about hu-
man nature at large. You would think that we would,
but we do not seem to do so. There are plenty of apercus
to be had—Hiram Johnson's ‘The first casualty when
war comes is truth’, Sherman’s “War is all hell'—hut
something impedes their being taken to heart. They have
the status of slogans rather than the authority of insights.
American soldicers in Victnam referred to America as
‘the world’, and things learned out of the world may be
lost, to the world’s loss. “Why this is hell, nor am [out
of it’, says Marlowce’s Mephistophilis, and he is talking
about being among tout Ie monde.

C()UR/\(;[, GARRULOUSNESS AND THE MOB d1¢ 011 Our

side. What more do we want?” wrote Georg Christoph
Lichtenberg, in the late 18th century: and, ‘A handful of
soldicrs is always better than a mouthful of arguiments’.
That century had any number of field marshals’ batons
in its knapsacks, inherited from the preceding centu-
ries. Life-as-warfare could casily be translated, in the
milicu of public enthusiasm, into warfare-as-life, and
off the legs went again, at four or any other hour. Civil
war, international war, revolution and counter-revolu-
tion—they had a currency which was as mysterious a
thing as commercial currency can be, waxing and wan-
ing under influences which were both obscure and only
partly governable. This brought out the satirists, Swift
among them. Here he is, mouthing through Gulliver,
his mug’s mug;

Sometimes the quarrel between two princes is to
decide which of them shall dispossess a third of
his dominions, where neither of them pretend to
any right. Sometimes once prince quarreleth with
another for fear the other should quarrel with him.
Somctimes a war is entered upon because the en-

EUREKA STREET o NOVEMBER 993

emy is too strong and sometimes because he is
too weak. Sometimes our neighbors wane the
things which we have or have the things which
we want, and we both fight till they take ours or
give us theirs. It is a very justifiable cause of war
to invade a country after the people have been
wasted by famine, destroyed by pestilence, or em-
broiled by factions among themselves. It is justiti-
able to enter into a war against o1 nearest ally
when one of his towns lies convenient for us or a
territory of land that would render our dominions
round and compact. If a prince send forces into a
nation where the people are poor and ignorant, he
may lawfully put half of them to death and make
slaves of the rest in order to civilise and reduce
them from their barbarous way of living, It 1s a
very kingly, honourable, and frequent practice
when one prince desires the assistance of another
to sceure him against an invasion that the assist-
ant, when he hath driven out the invader, should
scize on the dominions himself and kill, impris-
on, or banish the prince he came to relieve. Alli-
ance by blood or marriage is a sufficient cause of
war between princes; and the nearer the kindred
is, the greater is their disposition to quarrel. Poor
nations arc hungry, and rich nations arc proud; and
pride and hunger will ever be at variance. For these
reasons, the trade of a soldier is held the most hon-
ourable of all others, because a soldier is a Yahoo
hired to kill in cold blood as many of his own
specics, who have never offended him, as possibly
he can.

Swift's own cpitaph, in St Patrick’s, Dublin, says
that he has gone where savage indignation can no long-
cr tear his breast. Wherever that may be, it is possible
that he misses the indignation. Celebration and denun-
ciation arc his two preferred imtellectual modes, and the
scecond has the edge. In the present passage, he is hag-
ridden by the sensc that war is a moral botch disguiscd
as rcasonable behaviour. Swift’s contemporaries invoked
‘Reason’ as though it were in truth a divinity, and an
immanent divinity at that. By contrast, he thought most
of humanity foolish at buest, and frequently knavish—
and never more so than when given to war, But when it
comes to soldicrship, it takes one to know one.

The oldest of wargames is chess, and the picee from
Gulliver's Travels has both the strategic and the tacti-
cal air of good chess. The combination of trenchancy
and clegance which runs through the prose is the sort of
thing called for on the black-and-white board. The con-
trolled redundancy of ‘sometimes ... sometimes ... soine-
times ... sometimes’ swells through the tallv of ‘good’
occasions tor warmaking. Paradox as commonplace
takes its place in this calculus of the crazed—the near-
er the kindred is, the greater is their disposition to quar-
rel’. ‘Poor nations ... variance’ tightens the whole into
epigram: and the final sentence, heard as outrage, is fac-
tually accurate about, say, standard training in the Ro-



man army. If it is said that this way of writing is car-
toon-like and hence not to be taken seriously, Swift's
retort would no doubt be that in war we rapidly make
grotesques of ourselves. And if it is replied that this does
not happen to every person, every time, then he would
challenge us to be confident that no such deformation
would be visited upon us or embraced by us. Thorcau
wrotc that it is a property of wisdom not to do desperate
things: Swift thought war a desperate thing, and if it is
also the ‘last reason of kings’, so much the worse for the
kings, not to speak of the rest of us.

N 1970, W.S. MErwIN puBLISHED a bookful of short prose
picces. One of them is called ‘Postcards from the Maginot
Line’, and these are the tirst and last of its four para-
graphs:

This morning there was another one in the mail.
A slightly blurred and clumsily retouched shot of
some of the fortifications, massive and scarcely
protruding from the enormous embankments. The
guns—the few that can be seen—Ilook silly, like
wax cigars. The flag looks like a lead soldier’s, with
the paint put on badly. The whole thing might be
amodel ...

They have been coming for months, at least once
a week. All signed simply ‘Pierre’. Whoever he is.
He certainly seems to know me, or know about
me—referring to favorite authors, incidents from
my childhood, friends T have not seen for years.
He says repeatedly that he is comfortable there.
He praises what he calls the tranquillity of the life.
He says, as though referring to an old joke, that
with my tondness for peace Iwould like it. He says
war is unthinkable. A thing ot the past. He de-
scribes the flowers in the little beds. He describes
the social life. He tells what he is reading. He asks
why T never write. He asks why none of us cver
write. He says we have nothing to fear.

Merwin has published 13 books of his own poetry,
many translations, and scveral prose works. If he has a
dominant motif in all of the writing, it is, “Think again’'—
whether as warning, or as haunting:  characteristic ti-
tles are, ‘Unchopping a Tree’, ‘For the Anniversary of
my Deatly’, ‘Shaving without a Mirror’. Merwin is a gain-
sayer of the obvious. He is also a writer who for most of
his lifc has been trying to call a halt to our institutional-
ized forms of life-profanation. ‘Postcards from the Mag-
inot Line’ comes out of such a matrix.

The Maginoet Line, designed to shelter France
against German invasion, was in the event an immense-
ly expensive and elaborate blindfold over the national
consciousness. It was redundant the moment the Ger-
man army invaded in 1940—thc last fort surrendered,
unassailed, on 30 June. Thirty years later, by supposi-
tion, Merwin is still receiving posteards frequently from
one of the countless garrisoning ‘Picrres’, an Unknown

Soldier who, hovering ‘there’, sends signals of serenity
to a particular American. This is fantasy, but as Mer-
win casts it, haunting fantasy.

It takes its force partly from the fact that Pierre’s
recitative—'he says ... he says .../—is in the voice of the
dead, though from one who does not know that he is
dead. The brunt of much prophetic saying in the Old
Testament, as in the New, is that people are walking
dead: Merwin, herc as elsewhere, is trying to haunt the
morally or spiritually dead into life. However, unlike
his father, he is not a professional preacher, and his de-
vices are obliquity, evocation, and provocation, rather
than proclamation. The ‘still, small voice’ is his pre-
ferred idiom, and an arrival of words, as plain and strange
as that of his imagined postcards, his chosen mode. But
he does not think that we have nothing to fear.

B
A rom Tiv O’Brien’s The Things Thev Carried:

They carried USO stationery and pencils and pens.
They carried Sterno, safety pins, trip flares, signal
flares, spools of wire, razor blades, chewing tobac-
co, liberated joss sticks and statuettes of the smil-
ing Buddha, candles, grease pencils, The Stars and
Stripes, fingernail clippers, Psy Ops leaflets, bush
hats, bolos, and much more. Twice a week, when
the resupply choppers came in, they carried hot
chow in green Mermite cans and large canvas bags
filled with iced beer and soda pop. They carried
plastic water containers, each with a two-gallon
capacity. Mitchell Sanders carried a set of starched
tiger fatigues for special occasions. Henry Dobbins
carried Black Flag insccticide. Dave Jensen carried
empty sandbags that could be filled at night for
added protection. Lee Strunk carried tanning lo-
tion. Some things they carried in common. Tak-
ing turns, they carried the big PRC-77 scrambler
radio, which weighed thirty pounds with its bat-
tery. They shared the weight of memory. They took
up what others could no longer bear. Often, they
carried cach other, the wounded or weak. They
carried infections. They carried chess sets, basket-
balls, Vietnamese-English dictionaries, insignia of
rank, Bronze Stars and Purple Hearts, plastic cards
imprinted with the Code of Conduct. They car-
ried discases, among them malaria and dysentery.
They carried lice and ringworm and leeches and
paddy algae and various rots and molds. They car-
ried the land itselt—Vietnam, the place, the soil—
a powdery orange-red dust that covered their boots
and fatigues and faces. They carried the sky. The
whole atmosphere, they carried it, the humidity,
the monsoons, the stink of fungus and decay, all
of it, they carried gravity. They moved like mules.

We speak of people ‘bearing arms’, and of others
‘bearing children’. In both cases we have in mind the
experience of carrying, and the experience of undergo-
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ing something onerous. ‘I can bear it’ or ‘I can’t bear it
we say, of any number of things. There are also over-
tones of honour or distinction attaching to arms-bear-
ing and child-bearing—implications of initiation and
adulthood, much as when, in Kipling's Kim, a charac-
ter boasts that he both ‘shot and begot” men. O'Brien’s
men are carricers, bearers, of goods and ills, things palli-
ative and lethal. Individual bodices, and this whole small
‘body’ of people, carry about them and within them the
insignia of many meanings. Elsewhere in the book, the
fortunes of particular people are explored, but in the
passage quoted the men are indeed like a mule train,
slung about with objects usctul, decorative, or afflictive,
but in any case unable to be shrugged off.

What we are looking at here is a late-20th century
version of that ancient trope, the military microcosm.
The most famous example of this in the western tradi-
tion is the shield of Achilles, as described in the 18th
book of The 1liad. There, the shield, which is also made
to be ‘borne’, portrays war and peace—in principle, all
the world’s affairs. Symbolically, Achilles will take the
world into battle when he goes: but not even the world
will be able to keep him from his death. When W.H.
Auden wrote his The Shield of Achilles in 1952, he
turned a gricving gaze upon the shining metal and saw
that:

The mass and majesty of this world, all
That carrics weight and always weighs the same
Lay in the hands of others; they were small
And could not hope for help and no help came:
What their foes liked to do was done, their
shame
Was all the worst could wish; they lost their pride
And dicd as men before their bodies died.

This tragical ethos has crept into most deliberated
writing about war in our time. A great deal of writing is
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not of that kind, certainly, otherwise there would be no
Soldier of Fortune, and no Napolcon’s. But the lost
innocence of The Shield of Achilles is likely to be
replicated whenever current or future wars are named
attentively. They shared the weight of memory’, says
O’'Brien, and, elsewhere in the narrative, it is clear that
the men do just that. One feature of our species’ behav-
iour is that, jointly at lcast, we carry remembered knowl-
edge, remembered agendas. We are the vectors of the
past. In his Of Arms and Men, Robert L. O’Connell
quotes an authority on the longbow as saying,

It has been discovered again, or p 1aps it was a
knowledge never quite lost, that within a yew log,
rightly cut from the tree, are the natural compo-
nents of a‘self-composite’ weapon, the perfect nat-
ural material to resist tension, the sapwood, lying
next to the perfect natural material to resist com-
pression, the heartwood.

Later in the book, after quoting Leonardo da Vin-
ci’s celebrated description of war as ‘the most bestial
madness’, O’Connell reports:

Drawing on history, the speculations of contem-
poraries, and his own protean imagination, Leo-
nardo describes at one point or another caltrops,
firchalls, poison arrows, torsion catapults, scythed
chariots, Greek fire, mortars, cartridges for smail
arms, air guns, stcam catapults, a Gatling-type gun,
rocket launchers, armored vehicles, submarines,
and chemical warfare.

And, ncar bool’s end, on ‘the era of the gun’, *Of all
the arms concceived by Leonardo, only chemical weap-
ons were still being handled with some forbearance.’
‘Forbearancc’ 1s rich: reflected upon, it might remind us
of debts owed to our predecessors, as well as responsi-
bilitics owed our successors.

LAST wORD: John Pudney’s Missing:
Less said the better.
The bill unpaid, the dead leteer,
No roses at the ¢nd
Of Smith, my friend.

Last words don’t matter,
And there are none to flatter.
Words will not fill the post
Of Smith, the ghost.

or Smith, our brother,
Only son of loving mother,
The occean lifted, stirred,
Leaving no word.
] 10l nalc rir g
University of Melbourne.



own, but far from out
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HEAR THEY BURNED YOUR MAGAZINE.’

‘No, just threatened to. The would-be incendiary
had calmed down by the time he found the matches.’

‘Oh. Still, it was a good story. I'll keep repeating it
except when you're around to deny it. Who was the
incendiary, anyway? A zealous animal liberationist who
wanted to punish you because you confessed to killing
a bat?*

‘That was in a different magazine. [ have had com-
plaints about the bat, but so far they haven’t included
any threats about bonfires. No doubt the complainants
are just and compassionate judges who accept my
assurance that I feel genuine remorse.’

‘Unlikely, mate, unlikely. There’s no fun in being
a judge if you’re gonna let the culprit off the hook.
Besides, it was a deed of unparalleled peversity. Even
the fact that you owned up to it is shocking. You've no
shame, mate, no shame. A decent person would've just
buried the bat and not told a soul. Why, if wasn't for the
fact that it’s your round, even I probably wouldn’t want
to be seen talking to you.’

I order two more pots. ‘Peter, your wish is granted.
Drink alone.’ I fall off the bar stool, but am pleased to
find myself on both feet when I make contact with the
floor. And the pot has retained most of its contents. I
lean against the bar, and after blinking a couple of times
am further pleased to find that most of the objects in
my field of vision are in focus.

A moving indiscriminate mass looms up on my
left, and then it too comes into focus. It is the woman
in the flower-pot hat who has been trying to attract
Peter’s attention all night. Evidently, Flower Pot has
decided that action has a better chance of success than
has enticement. I swerve to let her pass, and she gathers
up enough momentum to launch herself at the object
of desire. Peter and his bar stool crash to the floor, with
Flower Pot on top of them. This mountain of human
flesh and tubular steel revolves a couple of times, scat-
tering drinkers on all sides, and then lies still. Passion
overcome by inertia.

From beneath the mountain a faint voice, which I
recognise to be Peter’s, pleads for rescue. I decline to go
to his assistance or to Flower Pot’s, and step over them
instead. I lurch towards the end of the bar, looking for
Sancho and Mrs Sancho, whom I know to be somewhere
around. The bouncer has seen all this but can’t be both-
ered disentangling the mountain either, because he has
a real fight on his hands.

Moving around the band—and weaving and bobbing
almost in time with the pseudo-Irish reel it is playing—
arc a very tall shearer and two dwarves. The dwarves
are twins who appear to do everything together, includ-
ing picking fights with solitary shcarers. This particu-
lar shearer has been cadging drinks by telling people that
he is stranded in Melbourne because floods have cut
the Hume Highway. It is true that the highway has been

cut, and it is probably true that he is a shearer. But the
name of his alleged destination in New South Wales
has changed with each new round of drinks. The reason
for his quarrel with the dwarves is not clear, though he
is clearly less enthusiastic about the fight than they are.
None of the three is is having much luck in landing a
punch, because each is also trying to avoid the clutches
of the bouncer. It is a Keystone Cops kind of fight but I
do not find it comical. The shearer and the dwarves are
more depressing than Peter, and more depressing than
Flower Pot. Almost as depressing as magazine burners,
in fact.

Sancho and Mrs Sancho are outside by the hot-dog
stand, where they have met a neighbour. The neigh-
bour carries a small, evil-smelling dog with long hair,
and she is treating them to an extended discourse on
the art of toilet-training one’s pets. Sancho and Mrs San-
cho are very polite people. They do not interrupt her by
saying anything pointed, such as ‘Excuse us, but we are
less than fascinated by dog turds.’ I notice that neither
of them has bitten into a hot dog yet, and that Mrs San-
cho is looking a little green. The neighbour doesn’t
appear to have noticed either fact. Sancho turns to me
and raises one eyebrow, which I take to mean ‘Please
get us out of this.’ I desert them and head for home.

On the street I pass the shearer, now ejected from
the pub and his evening of free drinks. He is sitting on
the kerb, sobbing. In the open air I begin to sober up,
and the melancholy that has been clawing its way around
the corners of my consciousness all night gradually takes
over.

When I get home, something is wedged inside the
screen door. It is a postal tube, and inside is a small
wooden stake filed to a point at one end. The accompa-
nying lctter, headed ‘Nightmoves Corp, The Castle,
Transylvania,’ reads: ‘Dear Quixote, Nightmoves Corp
has become aware of your recent horrific experience with
one of the Bloodsucking Creatures of the Night. We
enclose a free sample of one of our company’s products,
the Magnum Bat Eradication Device (BED). Upon
encountering a BAT, the BED should be produced with
a flourish and thrust towards the assailant. This, together
with a statement of your intent to defend yourself (we
recommend something like “Are you feeling lucky,
bat?”) is usually enough to make the little bloodsucker
flee.’

Sometimes, a single anonymous message can do
more to dispel depression than all the boozy bonhomie
in the world. Seizing the BED, I raise it skyward in defi-
ance of the night’s demons, real and metaphorical.

Are you feeling lucky, bats?

Ray Cassin is the production editor of Eureka Street.

* Quixote’s bat encounter is reported in Eureka Strect,
May 1993
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themselves are quite understandable,
to me, but they have the effect of
pushing the victims and migrants clsc-
where. Only a global cffort to deal
with these pathological processes, at
their source, would suffice.

6. Linked to the above is the fact that
the world’s population is running out
of control. Either many people will
live miscrably while others live well,
or they will try to gain access to what
the others have; or else they will try,
by a mighty ctfort, to grow economic-
ally. The etfeets of this last strategy
upon the world’s resources probably
cannot be calculated, but analogies
from carlier phases of industrialisa-
tion and urbanisation make for small
comfort. Once again, only global co-
operation would have a chance of suc-
cess, cven if only partial, and provi-
sional, in sccuring a liveable world.
7. Ancew worldorder, such as we could
have had, would have to decide what
to do about the increasing numbers of
societies doomed to disintegrate, un-
der the present international anarchy.
Should the UN take sides in civil
wars, punishing seizures of power by
¢.g. militaryjuntas? Should it attempt
to redress the absence or paucity of
human and c¢ivil rights in so many
countries! And what should be done
about post-Cold Warimperialists who
refuse to mend their ways {including
‘allies’)?

8. What havc been described above are
the symptoms of pathological eco-
nomic and political systems: a gross
maldistribution of wealth, with the
strongest preying on the weakest by a
variety of means, including setting
them against one another. The long
struggle, conducted partly through the
old United Nations, to start redress-
ing the gap between rich and poor
nations has failed. If anything, things
are getting worse. This is a sobering
thought, for if redistributive justice is
unattainable heyond a narrow range,
then the perverse inputs into our glo-
bal existence, outlined above, will
continue.

That was the global agenda which
contronted us at the end of the Cold
War: a time of great challenges, of
new opportunities and of a renewal of
hope. What happened?

Political realists would tell us that,
in a bipolar world, if one of the major
actors collapsed the remaining one

would inherit the carth. That is, un-
less it walked away and left the re-
maining countrics to dispose of their
ownandothers’ affairs as they wished.
Many people in the US have wished
that America would do just that.

Alternatively, the US could iden-
tity itself withaworld body that would
tackle the problems of global order for
the good of all. That would be a re-
markable act of selt-abnegation and
has yet to be seen, although some
journalists and political publicists talk
as though it gocs on all the time.

Or, faced with the new supremacy
of the remaining superpower, coun-
tervailing forces would start to assem-
blc asin the old balance-of-power sys-
tem, to contain and negate the new
colossus.

Finally, the overwhelming mili-
tary power of the colossus would not
prevent its economic decline, just as
Britain’s military eminence last cen-
tury did not prevent her being passed
by other economic rivals, such as
Germany and the US. Even the
empire did not keep Britain great,

but possibly made things
worse.

IH()SE ARE THE SORTS OF THINGS a

realist would say, solet usrun through
therealists’ alternative scenarios. The
Americans are not going to withdraw
from the world system, as they did
after World War L. They have said that
they will not, and are more politically
and militarily active than for years
past. They say they wish to involve
others, by which they appear to mean
suborn them. It is a replay ofthe ‘free-
world” global alliance.

For a short time after the end of
World War II, Americans seemed to
helieve that they were the masters of
the universe, what with the bomb,
enormous wealth, Japan and Europc
prostrate, and the colonial empires
breaking up. The United Nations was
firmly in their control, with a little
help from their friends. Aid programs,
the CIA and the Bomb seemed able to
take care of just about everything. But
the Soviet Union’s acceptance of the
challenge of the nucleararms race, the
rise of China, the emergence, under
cover of the superpower deadlock, of
the Third World blog, and the gradual
distancing of Europe and Japan from
US political agendas, steadily reduced
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the US to the status of first among
equals. Early signs of Amcrican ina-
bility to accept this situation mightbe
detected from the ubigquitous McCa-
rthyite mindset that emerged from
the Korecan War onwards, and later,
the regrettable inability to accept de-
feat in Victnam.

In other words, the
dream of ‘manifest desti-
ny’ was ncver rcally
renounced, and now that
the communists have fall-
en into disarray and dis-
credit, and the Third World
has sunk like Puff the
Magic Dragon, Americans
can go on like it's 1945

The second possible
scenario, that the US
should work, with humil-
ity and open-mindedness,
within a refurbished, im-
partial and genuinely in-
dependent world body, was
anoption approved by very
few Americans, be they
isolationists or interven-
tionists. Great powers, like
ruling classes, rarely re-
sign. Historically, most of
the countries that deferred
to the League or to the UN
did so under duress of one
kind oranother.Inthe past
the global hegemony of one
great power has usually
been preventedorchecked,
when it has been prevent-
edorchecked, by the coun-
tervailing force of other countrics, or
groups of countries.

The final possibility that a realist
contemplating a world after the fall of
the Wall might posit is that of an
America in irreversible ecconomic de-
cline—an America for whom the pos-
session and periodic display of superi-
or military might, would be seen as a
gigantic irrelevance. The treatics and
endless international conferences so
loved by the media and the American
public would still go on, so long as the
president or sceretary of state got star
billing; but the economic strength
would inexorably shift to Europe and
Asia.

The US, under Clinton as under
Bush, is trying to halt this decline and
to make the world market subservi-
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Great powers, like
ruling classes, rarely
resign. Historically,
most of the countries
that deferred to the
again. League or to the UN
did so under duress

of one kind or another.
In the past, the global
hegemony of one great
power has usually been
prevented or checked,
when it has been
prevented or checked,
by the countervailing
force of other countries,
or groups of countries.
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Many Eureka Street readers tell
us that they were introduced
to the magazine by a friend or
collcague.

Do you know someone who
might enjoy Eureka Street? We
would be happy to send them
copies for two months on a
trial basis.

Simply fill in the form below
(with their permission) and
send it to Jesuit Publications,
PO Box 553, Richmond, VIC
3121.

Please send a free copy of
Eurcka Street to:

Name

Address

Postcc

My name is ..o
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ent, as it was in 1945, to Anglo-Amer-
ican financial power. It will be inter-
esting to sce whether this can be
achicved. Most likely it would have to
be done by the usual means—tinding
ways of destabilising the competitors,
as the British did with the Spaniards,
the Dutch, the French and finally, the
Germans. They would like to do the
same again, but necd American help.
The option of war is nowadays ruled
out—cexcept with Arabs—though one
cannot be completely sure. But there
are many ncew ‘peaccful’ ways availa-
ble, besides the traditional ones of
playing countrics off against one an-
other, bribing or suborningscctions of
the competitor’s elite structure, and
soon. {The CIA’s budget was recently
raiscd by a billion dollars.)
Intcrnational organisations such
as the UN, GATT, the World Bank
and the IMF are being pressed into
service, as wellas the speculative parts
of the world money market. What is
being described is a strategy of disrup-
tion and destabilisation, based upon a
zero-sum game. Your loss is my gain.
It goes against the conventional pro-
fession of growth through co-opera-
tion, rather than conflict or competi-
tion. This was the prevailing cconom-
ic and political formula of Western
opinion makers until the end of the
Cold War. Indeed, we still hear it ad-
vanced but reality belies appearance
cvenmore obviously now than before.
Whether the US can claw her way
hack to world cconomic primacy has
to be scen—Dbut the projects and aspi-
rations of the pecople mentioned in our
beginning have little relevance, un-
less they canbe manipulated, ortumed
into profit. Thus the grass-roots con-
scrvation groups in Amecrica havebeen
scandaliscd by Clinton’s enlistment
of their principal leaders and peak
councilsinsupportof the North Amer-
ica Free Trade Agreement. Grass-roots
groups maintain that US environimen-
tal and health standards would be
weakened by the agreement, and seem
to be right about this. But they find
thatbigenvironmental groups are now
very close to big business, and that
former environmental activists arc
now members of the Clinton admin-
istration. Australia, of course, hasalso
been going through this, and there is
no rcason why such tactics cannot

work with the ers of other

states—for money talks all languages.

In the meantdme, with all this
polite warfare between the US, Eu-
rope and to a lesser extent Japan, the
promiscs made to Russia and Eastern
Europe have not been kept, and the
forces of chaos, crime and corruption
now rampant in thosc lands arc possi-
bly unmanageable. We have had to
watch Boris Yeltsin's special units
bombarding Russia’s parliament, ob-
served by Muscovites who'd brought
along their children and picenic bas-
kets. We were watching the end of a
political system that had been groping
towards democracy, only tobe replaced
by that apparent Russian fixture, a
new Tsar.

Yeltsin has no ideology, no moral
and political principles, other than
thoscof unrestrained capitalism. This
may have been an initial relicf for
most Russians, atter 70 vears ot brain-
washing, but the moral vacuum has
now turncdintoablack hole. Ycltsin's
attacks on parliament, the media, po-
liticalopponents, the constitution and
local democratic bodices of considera-
ble antiquity, have been interpreted in
the West as his having to destroy
democracy in order to save it for the
future.

As usually happens afrer a mili-
tary coup, new clections and a new
constitution have been promised, with
the whole thing being conducted
against the backdrop of a muzzled
press, ascattered opposition, and mas-
sive clection funds for the incumbent.
What’s new? A new balloon has tHoat-
ed in from the Atlantic: some peoples
may not be suited to democracy, and
the Russians may be once such people.
So we needn’t have got our shirts in
such a knot during the Cold War,
fellow freedom lovers.

Capitalism is the first priority, the
highest moral value, not democracy,
norindividual frecdoms—that appcears
to have been Clinton's choice; and
Western Europe, fearing that Yelesin
would not surrender without civil war,
with all that might imply for new
floods of refugees, has settled for the
casy option. So we may look forward
to a future of political and cconomic
turmoil and conflict: the same old
theatre of cruelty.

Max Teichmann is a Mclbournc aca-
d ¢ iterandrev















where refreshment vendors were positioned, and pho-
tographers were touting for trade. A boatman, his chest
decorated with a semicircle of sacred charm tattoos,
rowed us the mile out to the small island in the centre
of the lake, where a tew remains of a templc sit among
the water plants. In a well in the temple courtyard was
once found a great cast bronze image of Vishnu. The
boatman told us he’d been born by the lakeshore and
lived there all his life, but had never known how wide
or deep the lake measured, how old the temple was, or
to whom it was dedicated. T hastily leafed through the
guidebook—written by a French archacologist in the
1960s—to find what he wanted.

One UNESCO staff member had previously worked
as head of the provincial fisheries department, and on
the Sunday his successor invited us to lunch at his of-
fice, which floats on the Tonle Sap lake. With a slab of
Steinlager to sweeten our welcome, we drove from town
down the river bank road, first through the lush irrigat-
ed orchards, then the great expanse of rice land, until
the grey-green swathe of mangroves announced the edge
of the Great Lake. The fishing settlements rise and fall
with the lake, which doubles its area when the Mekong
floods push the Tonle Sap river back up its channel.
Several thousand people live in a floating town on the
shallow waters of the lake, harvesting one of the world’s
most abundant fresh-water fisheries. A waiting boat took
us down the narrow channel lined with houseboats to
the open lake; the air was thick with the smells of rotting
reeds and sun-warmed fish entrails.

About half the population here are ethnic Vietnam-
esc. Many have been in Cambodia for several genera-
tions and speak Khmer more readily than Vietnamese,
but this has not spared them the wrath of the Khmer
Rouge or the pro-American right. They are accused of
being disguised Vietnamese troops or insidious colonis-
ers, fit to be massacred or driven out. When we picked a
dead waterbird out of the lake, we were told by our host
that this was because the Vietnamese used poison to
stun fish. They are also blamed for dynamiting and oth-
er practices that arc reducing fish numbers—though
close observers admit that Khmers sometimes do
likewise.

But it was a pleasant and indolent Sunday lunch in
the fisheries office on its raft, with the vast brown and
blue expanse of lake and sky at the door, and the small
craft beetling to and fro. The Steinlager (Victoria Bitter
and Foster’s are also being heavily promoted, by com-
peting importers) washed down freshwater prawns, dried
fish cooked in sugar palm syrup, and a stew of fresh fish
and water vegetables. On the way home, we drove to
the top of Phnom Kraum, a bare nob of a mountain stand-
ing alone on the lakeshore plain. In Angkor days the
crumbling shale temple on its summit was used as a
lookout for the raiders from Java and the Cham empire
who sailed up the Mekong from the South China Sea
and gradually weakened the Khmer empire. Khimer
Rouge raiding parties still travel by dinghy under cover
of night from the forests of Kompong Thom to terrorise

lakeshore communities, and infiltrate Kompong Chang
and Pursat provinces to the south.

On my last evening before heading home, T found
myself at sunset at the top of the Ta Keo temple, yet
another massive structure in grey granite and sandstone.
It is stark and undecorated, as the king who ordered its
construction was murdercd before the flat stone surfac-
es were carved, and the usurper, as was the custom, aban-
doned the project to set about building a monument to
his own greater glory. This practice accounts for the great
number of temples of the period, and the abruptly short-
ened reigns of most of the Angkor kings. According to a
Cambodian folk tradition, the massive effort required
to build so many temples in so short a time, leaving
perhaps hundreds of thousands of slaves dead, left the
Khmer people exhausted and frightened of their rulers.
When the empire crumbled they went to hide in the
forests, and have been unwilling ever since to re-emerge
and rebuild a great nation.

Post script: Phnom Penh, July 1993. My friend
Vuthy flicks through photos he took from his balcony
in April, the day the Khmer Rouge attacked Siem Reap.
A flurry of figures in the trees, not much more. There
arc other shots: displaced people camped at Angkor Wat.
It was probably never the Khmer Rouge’s aim to cap-
ture and hold Siem Reap town—the scare and headlines
were points scored enough. But more of the country-

side was rendered insecure, and the peasants, whose fate
is never as newsworthy as that of tourists, gathered up
their few transportable belongings and took shelter in
the galleries of the monument. Cooking pots, straw mats
and blue plastic tarpaulins are strung between columns
and bas reliefs. In one photo the director of UNESCO,
ill at ease, in his apple-green Lacoste and tailored khak-
is, stands amidst a dusty rural throng. The tourists mav
take a while to come back.

Mark Deasey is Indochina program co-ordinator for
Community Aid Abroad. He has lived and worked in
Cambodia for three years.
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Conservatives have

long felt aggrieved

that Clark’s

idiosyncratic, anti-
establishment
interpretation of
Australia’s past
became so popular
that in many homes
possessing few other
historical books

it is accepted as the

authoritative history

of Australia.

Rnnve

KOSS IVICIVIULLIN

In short, it’s Manning Clark

ECAUSE OF PETER RYAN'Ss remark-
able hatchet job on Manning Clark,
Michael Cathcart’s abridgement of
Clark’s six-volume history has cn-
joyed considerable unsolicited pub-
licity arising from a hostile source.

Numerous conscrvatives
have long felt aggrieved that
Clark’s idiosyncratic, anti-cstab-
lishment interpretation of Aus-
tralia’s past became so popular
that in many homes possessing
few other historical books it is
accepted as the authoritative his-
tory of Australia. He has been
assailed by conservative critics
foraverylongtime. Asfarback as
1949 they were at-
tacking him in the
Victorian Parliament
so flagrantly that a
young, quictly-spo-
ken backbencher,
Frank Crean, rose to
defend Clark against what
he described as ‘character
assassination’. Evidently,
it has been acutely annoy-
ing to Ryan and his fellow-
thinkers that Clark man-
aged to boost the demand
for his history by becom-
ing a houschold namec as a
thoughtful commentator
with an opinion on a wide
range of issucs.

I happened to take a
different view. Iwelcomed
his public appearances
{with or without his bush-
man’s hat)and his quictly-
spoken pronouncements.
(Since, like him, T enjoy
cricket and barrack for
Carlton in the AFL, may-
be I'm biased.) I remem-
ber, for example, his com-
ments on television the
day Lionel Murphy died, when his
gentle words contrasted with the bit-
ter argument about Murphy’s carcer
between two others on the program
(David Marr and Marcus Einfeld, if
memory serves correctly). And I iked
his reply when, in a television inter-
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view one evening, Richard Carleton
asked him for his impressions of the
Hawke government’s performance;
Clark encapsulated his view of its
cmphasis on cautious cconomic man-
agement rather than visionary reforms
with this comment: ‘The government
has shown that it can defend well on a
sticky wicket, but now it should start
thinking about hitting some sixers’.
Even Peter Ryan has praised the
grand vision that underlay Clark’s
multi-volumedhistory, but othercrit-
ics besides Ryan have contended that
the writing of Clark’s history did not
live up to this noble conception. They
have objected to his quirky prose, to
many of his interpretations and to his
excessive factual errors. But much of
this criticism ignores the fact that
Clark did not ¢laim to be writing the
history of Australia—indced, he de-
liberately called his work A History of
Australia to indicate that it was onc
historian’s very personal view.
Cathcart has stated that when he
began the task of turning Clark’s six
volumes into one he was soon over-
whelmed by the immensity of the
project he had agreed to undertake.

‘This is insanc’, he thought, ‘Tcan’t do
this, it's too hard.” After a whilg,
though, when he had absorbed him-
sclfin the ‘rhythm of the prose’, some-
thing seemed to click, and from then
onhe wasright. (Ryan, without sceing
Cathcart’s volume, was con-
temptuous: the abridger faced
‘hardly...ascrious challenge. He
need—metaphorically—merely
stick a pin in the mass and allow
the gascous verbal excess to hiss
its way out.’)

Cathcart concedes that the
quality of the writing in Clark’s
‘vast, open-ended saga’ isuneven:
according to Cathcart, Clark’s
‘style was often incantatory and
repetitive; his examples were
many; his opportunities for di-
version were unlimited’. What
Cathcart was striving to do was
‘to preserve Clark’s core narra-
tive, to develop his key charac-
ters, to dramatise his principal con-
flicts and to liberate Clark’s prose at
its best’.

However, Cathcart says that he
has refrained from trying to ‘resolve
disparitics or to ‘sanitise’ views that
have become unpopular, or to ¢limi-
natc Clark’s less fashionable manner-
isms’. For example, as Catheart ex-
plains, the occasional use by Clark of
a present-tense ‘voice which he
thought of as a Greek chorus, an-
nouncing arrivals and offcring a de-
motic appraisal of public affairs’, was
rctained in the abridgement even
though Cathcart was well aware that
many rcaders found this unusual de-
vice ajarring intrusion into the narra-
tive. I'm once of those who don't like
the device, but T accept Catheart’s
cxplanation for including it in his
abridgement.

Cathcart has done a difficult job
well. The result is a racy story that is
very readable. In Cathcart’s hands,
overuse does not dull the freshness of
the concepts and phrascs that became
notoriously Clark’s, such as ‘Yarra-
side’, the ‘kingdom of nothingness’,
'God wae an the liet of miccino ner.
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e HE DILIGENT THEATREGOERS Of Mel-
bourne are feeling hungover, having
just got through the cighth Melbourne
International Festival of the Arts and
the cleventh Mcelbourne Fringe Arts
Festival. The Melbourne Internation-
al Festival began in September 1986 as
part of Gian-Carlo Menotti’s Spoleto
Festival of Three Worlds; September
was chosen largely because that was
then the only time of year when the
newly-completed Victorian Arts Cen-
tre’s theatres were available. The
Mclbourne Fringe Festival pre-dated
Spoletoby three years and was already
tentatively established in the spring
timeslot.

Typically basedin the inner-north-
ern suburbs of Fitzroy and Carlton,
the Fringe Festival’s theatre content
this year was spread more widely than
previously (to include the North Mel-
bourne Town Hall and cven more
venues south of the Yarra). It was also
a festival notable for the strength and
volume of its theatre program. Con-
siderable debate has focused on the
Fringe board’s ‘open door’ policy,
whereby anyone who pays a $30 fee
can perform in the festival, In other
words, there is no artistic dircction {or
interference, as some fringe artists
would have it} in this festival. There
have certainly been some precty ama-
teurishand tedious performances over
the years, especially in the New Short
Works and Women’s scasons, which
have often been used for undergradu-
ate exercises undeserving of a paying
audicnce.

But the Fringe’s open-door policy
allows for a great deal of diversity and
for a lot of work which we might not
otherwise see. It is not only the un-
known, the young and the up-and-
coming who get exposure in the Mel-
bourne Fringe Festival;, a number of
well-established artists and compa-
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nies also choosc to work in the Fringe
from time to time, often to very good
cffect.

Australian Nouvcau Theatre is a
case in point. This company has regu-
larly performed in ‘mainstrcam’ arts
festivals, including Perth, Adelaide and
Singapore, and three times under the
Spoleto/Mclbourne Intemational Fes-
tival banncr. This year they gave a
spirited performance, under the
Fringe's auspices, of the Austrianplay-
wright Thomas Bermhard’s Force of
Habit, a rather slow and dated revisit-
ing of themes associated with the the-
atre of the absurd. Handspan Theatre,
too, has been associated with anumber
of high-profile international festivals;
they used the 1993 Fringe Festival to
unveil a splendid series of beautifully
realised and poignant short picces of
puppetry and visual theatre by four of
their women members, under the ti-
tle of Meta Four. Tam sure we shall see
morc of these works in the future.

A ncewer, movement-based per-
formance group called ‘desoxy Thea-
tre’ (formed in 1989 by Teresa Blake
and Daniel Witton] produced one of
the real successes of Fringe 1993, In a
work with the intriguing title of The
Cobra ltch, we got contemporary
dance, some highly acrobatic and
graceful gymnastics, projected slide
and film images and spoken-word dra-
ma in a beguiling and at times breath-
takingamalgam. By contrast, La Mama
Theatre weighed in with a relatively
orthodox play by Bruce Thomson, The
Fve of Martha Needle. This portrayed
moments in the real life of one Martha
Needle, who killed a number of peo-
ple in Richmond in 1894 with rat
poison but who remained totally un-
repentant and unremorscful whenshe
was hanged at the Mclbourne Gaol.
The play was given an clegant produc-
tion by Arictee Taylor, and collec |

an ABC Radio Fringe Festival Award.
Elsewhere, there was aproduction
of Jack Hibberd’s 1984 adaptation of
De Maupassant’s Odyssey of a Prosti-
tute; a Mclbourne University student
production of Aphra Behn's The Rov-
er; a curious adaptation of Calderon’s
Orfeo in the bowels of the old CUB
brewery; and New Anatomies, an in-
teresting semi-documentary play by
Timberlake Wertenbaker, about an-
other real-life woman called Isabelle
Eberharde, who traversed the North
African deserts dressedasamale Arab.
The 1993 Melbourne Internation-
al Festival (Richard Wherrett's seccond
and last) also kept the theatregoer
busy, and the consensus among col-
leagues is that, alchough it looked
ordinary on paper, it worked rather
better in practice. (Perhaps festival-
eve events like the appointment of
Leo Schofield as Wherrett's part-time
successor and the death of a previous
dirccror, John Truscott, diverted at-
tention away from the festival pro-
gram itsclf.) In its first seven years,
this festival averaged just over four
drama cvents cach year{including cab-
arct, performance art and mixed-me-
dia production, but not including opera
and dance); this year's festival bro-
chure listed cight productions worthy
of the theatre reviewer’s attention.
There were also three musie-thea-
tre events: Chamber Made Opera’s
production of the American Robert
Ashley’s Improvement; Don Leaves
Linda [about which T didn’t hear a bad
word}, the much-touted onc-night-
stand of Sondheim’s Follics {which
many of those lucky enough to getin
proclaimed the high point of the festi-
val] and a Sydney-made confection
entitled Simply Irresistible, starring
Judi Connelli and Caroline Gilmer.
In spoken-word drama, Wherrett's
progra cwo thef inod









cal point that the proposed exhibition
intended to make. And these days you
don't get a loan of any pictures, let
alonc¢ Van Goghs, unless you’re mak-
ing a point, in the style, say, of the
recent, successful exhibition Rubens
and the [talian Renaissance.

So how does this exhibition make
its serious historical point? There are
63 works, 24 of them by Van Gogh.
Which ones, you ask? Well there is a
certain reluctance on the part of the
National Gallery of Victoria to let us
know this before the show opens, just
in case we're expecting to see all the
famous ones—Starry Night, Sunflow-
ers, A Cornficld with Cvpresses—and
arc disappointed at not sceing them.
But Art Exhibitions Australia Ltd was
able to provide a list and there are
some outstanding Van Gogh works
including The Chairwith the Pipe and
The Portrait of the Postiman Joseph
Roulin, but will it be ¢nough, given
that the Van Gogh works carry the
show?

The other 39 pictures cither chose
themselves—26 of them are from
Australia—or were chosen to reveal
something of the sources and influ-
ence of Van Gogh'’s work. Among the
sources are the work of Millet and
some mid-19th century British and
Dutch painters, as well as works by
French contemporaries such as Scurat,
Manet, Pissarro, Monet, Signac and,
by all accounts, most marvellously,
Gauguin. His influence onother paint-
ers, (if only for 10 minutes in some
cases! is demonstrated in works by
Kandinsky, Braque and Nolde. The
exhibition do¢s not include any work
done after 1916, so that if the notion of
tracing Van Gogh’s influence on
Australian artists like Grace Cossing-
ton Smith, John Perceval and Brett
Whitcley was considered, it was in the
end rejected, because it would have
moved the exhibition way beyond the
bounds set by James Mollison: ‘a con-
tained exhibition that doces explain
the genius of Van Gogh ... where he

comes from and where he
went to'.

CADING SOME OF the newspaper
reports on the exhibition, you might
think it’s the first time this sort of
show has been mounted. In Australia,
yes; elsewhere, no. The Art Gallery of
Ontario’s 1981 Van Gogh exhibition,

Van Gogh and Cloisonism, was de-
scribed by Robert Hughes as placing
Van Gogh ‘in a clear but somewhat
unfamiliar cultural context, so that he
is not scen as an inspired half-mad-
man working out his obsessions in
isolation, but as an artist in constant
dialogue with his comrades.” Sounds
tamiliar enough. Different pictures,
similar intent. The Van Gogh in Arles
and Van Gogh in Saint-Rémy and
Auvers exhibitions, held in 1984 and
1986 respectively at New York’s Met-
ropolitan Museum of Art, were quite
specific, different sorts of shows; but
another 1990 cxhibition, Van Gogh
and Modern Art: 1890-1914, first scen
in Essen and later in Amsterdam, out-
lined the extent of Van Gogh'’s influ-
ence in the 20 years after his death, an
outline followed by this exhibition.

The exhibition would not have
happened without Mollison’s drive
and cexperience, but considering this
linc-up of exhibitions it would scem
that when he visited the Rijksmuse-
um sceking to borrow pictures, he was
presenting a familiar enough line on
the demythologising of Van Gogh. 1
suspect the muscum directors had
heard it all before, but the Australian
gallery-going public haven'’t, so per-
haps they decided to do us a favour,
given that very little of Van Gogh'’s
work has been seen in Australia.

Mollison is aware that any exhibi-
tion which sets out to demythologisc
Van Gogh runs the inevitable risk of
remythologising him. {Then again,
maybe we need to do that.) Perhaps it
is why he is somewhat wary about
over-promoting the exhibition. Not
that the Victorian State Government
and Tourism Victoria want to over-
promote it, but for the first time, as
part of the push into ‘cvent-related’
tourism, the State Government has
encouraged Tourism Victoria to get
right behind an exhibition. There’ll be
the vision board display at Melbourne
Airport, flags up in the city, irises and
miniature sunflowers in boxes out-
side the gallery in St Kilda Rd., dis-
plays in ¢ity departiment stores, pack-
ages for New Zealand and interstate
visitors, all with a view to pre-selling
the exhibition.

There is plenty of advice around
suggesting they are on a winner with
Van Gogh, but Mollison is not so
sure—and anyway, ‘it's just another
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part of the mythology of Van Gogh.
Because we’ve got the name we think
this is going to cause money to flood
into an exhibition.’” (Certainly having
the name has meant that Shell—a
Dutch firm—gave more moncy to this
exhibition than any sponsor in the
history of arts patronage in Australia.
Esso may have ‘presented’” Rubens,
but not with the razzamatazz ot Shell

as they ‘present’ Vincent

Van Gogh.)
.~ U ITHOUT PEOrLE and money flow-

ing into the National Gallery of Victo-
ria and the Qucensland Art Gallery,
however, we won't sce such big, ¢x-
pensive exhibitions in the
future. It’s a bit of a bind if
you don’t want to over-pro-
mote Van Gogh. How can
younot? After all, the block-

buster exhibition is a part of the blg new
the leisure industry and Vin- d ]
cent Van Gogh—His Sourc- evelopment

es, Genius and Influence will
have to compete for the con-
sumcr dollar over the sum-
mer. It’s all a part of the big
new development in the
tourist industry; whatthe art
historian Anne-Marie Willis
calls‘cultural consumption,’
and what the trade calls ‘ex-
periential tourism’ or ‘val-
uc-added experience’. Van
Gogh is very much a part of
this development, as is Abo-
riginal culture. We get to sce
the Rijksmuscum pictures
now because it’s off-peak for
tourism in Holland, but
come the northern summer
each Van Gogh is expected
back on the walls in Amster-
dam, welcoming the visitors.

With all the talk of mon-
ey, myth and influence what
about the pictures them-
sclves? Whatisitabout them
that moves us and fascinates
us still? For Mollison, the
scnse of immediacy in the
painting is ‘greater than
[with] Raphael or Rembrandt. There
we don’t have the feeling that we're in
the presence of the man who made
them.” When Robert Hughes reviewed
the 1984 exhibition Van Goghin Arles,
he referred to the same immediacy
and the way in which ‘all signs of
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It’s all a part of

in the tourist
industry; what

the art historian
Anne-Marie Willis
calls ‘cultural
consumption,’ and
what the trade
calls ‘experiential
tourism’ or ‘value-
added experience’.
Van Gogh is very
much a part of this
development, as is

Aboriginal culture.
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extreme feeling in Van Gogh were
tempered by his longing for concision
and grace.” Two years later, Hughes
referred to the beauty and emotional
range of the work Van Gogh did in the
last year of his life.

It 1s this, and not simply the sto-
ries which surround them, that ena-
bles Van Gogh's images to have a
symbolic power. The tree, or field, or
flower is so powerfully, immediately
present as a tree, or ficld, or flower,
that we canspeak of it assymbolic. It’s
this sort of intensity, an intense fidel-
ity to appearances, which explains
something of Van Goglh's attraction.

That, and the stories we go on
telling oursclves, as if we were at-
tempting to remythologise Van Gogh.
Not in the sense of telling sweet lies
about him, but rather, as the Benedic-
tine monk Schastian Moore once said,
‘because myths are the way we talked
about ourselves before we learnt to
lie’. Perhaps the Van Gogh story gives
us access to the most vital of our
myths, the myth of transformation, at
whoscheart‘is the sensce of the human
sclf as uniquely precious’. Can art do
that? Maybe. We will have to wait and
see,

Damian Coleridge is a freelance critic
and writer.

We canlook after your bicycle, from
a new tube to a full service and
repaint.
We can help you to make cycling
more comfortable, convenient and
reliable.
We sell Australian-made Pro-tour
bicycles, Velocity aluminium rims,
Atom and Headway helmets, and
Netti clothing.
299 Johnston Street
Abbotsford, VIC 3067
Telephone 417 4022
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MARGARET SIMONS

Looking up north

HERE IS AN IRONY in the selective
way Australian perspectivesof South-
East Asia havechanged. When it comes
to cconomics, we recognise and even
envy the encrgy of our ncighbours.
Our future, we are told, depends on
catchingthe tails of the tigers. Yetour
understanding of the arts of South-
East Asiaisfrozenin time. Tourists go
to the region and expect to see ancient
dances, costumesand gold-plated Bud-
dhas. We have been interested only in
the classical—art as art history.

Thanks to the director and staff of
the Queensland Art Gallery, theice is
being shattered. The result is surely
one of the most exciting—and under-
publicised—cxhibitions mounted in
Australiainrecenttimes. The Queens-
land Art Gallery is staging the first of
a scries of Asia-Pacitic Triennials of
contemporary art, coinciding with
Brishane’s Warana Festival of the Arts.
The exhibition is casily the most chal-
lenging part of the festival.

The paintings, sculptures and in-
stallations on show at the gallery are
bold and fresh, and one can only won-
der at the cffect the triennials will
have on Australian artists. The cffect
ispotentially profound, and an impor-
tant part of our growing relationship
with Asia. The Australia Council made
one of its largest individual grants to
assist with the exhibition, and private
sponsors have also helped.

The cxhibition includes Araya
Rasdjarmrearnsook’sboxesof menand
their reflections. Black metal boxes,
cach open, contain white outlines of
nude figures, which are reflected in
deep, dark still pools underncath.
Thereis a stillness about the imagery,
the dark water and the reflections.
Araya Rasdjarmrearnsook says ‘It is
the line between people in an open
space and their shadows ... between
the fighters and the losers; it’s the line
where one decides whether to live or
dic ... or in a Buddhist way, it's the
dividing line between knowledge and
ignorance.’

Another of her sculptures is a thin
black boat, again filled with dark,
reflective liquid (it is motor oil), in
which is reflected a shape that micht

be a woman, ormight be the sail. _ vo

handsare hangingon to the edge of the
boat—Dbut they come from the depths
inside, rather than trying to climb
into the boat from the outside.

At the entrance to the exhibition
isagiantincensce stick, slowly smoul-
dering. A sccond look reveals human
faces embedded in the stick, waiting
for the fragrant flame to reach them.
This is a work by Malaysian artist
Kungyu Licw. Another worl, by Indo-
nesian Dang Christano, consists of
suspended ‘trees’” with flowers—for
those who have lost their lives—scat-
tered underneath them. Much of the
Indonesian work clearly rvefers to
human-rights abuscs, yet the Indone-
sian co-operated with the gallery in
the cexhibition.

In a catalogue cssay, the gallery’s
dircctor of international programs,
Caroline Turner, points out that art
critics have largely ignored the devel-
opment of art in the region, or have
seen it in terms of its integration of
western tradition. Socio-cconomic
contexts have been over-emphasised
at the cost of mystical-acsthetic con-
texts, ‘The history of the region,” Turn-
er writes, ‘is one of cultural engage-
mentandadaptation which may make
Western influcnces seem minor to
future historians.’

Nearly 200 works by 76 artists
from 12 countries and Hong Kong are
included in the exhibition, in what
gallery director Doug Hall describes
as ‘the most extensive, intellectually
demanding project the gallery has ever
undertaken’. Further triennials are
planned for 1996 and 1999.

The Queensland Art Gallery is ad-
venrurous and energetic in ways that
can clude its southern counterparts.
The triennial is the product of that
spirit, and of the keenness of the over-
seas artistic communitics to commi-
nicate with Australia.

Margaret Simons is a freclance writer
and a regular contributor to Eureka
Street.
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BS raN a PrROGRAM about the car-
ly pioncers of radio in the United
States. Their problems in overcoming
sceptical public opinion were illus-
trated by the response of one old man
to a vox pop on the amazing new
technology. ‘1 don’t hold with furni-
ture that talks,” he said. It washard not
to sympathisc with that view at
4.30am on the day that the success of
Sydney’s Olympicbid was announced,
when the furniture wasn’t just talk-
ing, butscrcamingits lungs out. ‘Wake
up Sydney! Wake up Australial’ it
shrieked, as if there was any choice in
the matter. And that was just the
ABC.

Things were worse on Sydncey’s
commercial stations, with 2UE’s pop-
ulist talkback host and failed rughy
league coach Alan Joncs making surc
that ‘those who keep ranting and rav-
ing against the monarchy’ were fully
informed about Princess Annc’s hero-
ic role in the voting process. 2GB
knew better, however. Their resident
shrink, Shirley Smith, assured us that
‘energy, positiveness and faith’ were
the key factors in Sydney’s triumph.

Try as you might, there’s been no
escape from the Olympics. Sydney’s
two highest-rating FM stations cach
ranaphonc-inpoll on the vitalquestion
of whether the bid committee should
get a ticker-tape parade through the
city. And the (ex-}Minister for the
Olympic Bid, Bruce Baird, went on
2GB to hoast about organising a re-
union of Stalag Luft B veterans for the
benefit of the Norwegian IOC mem-
ber.

Those two FM stations, 2MMM
and 2DAY, have got more on their
minds at the moment than the ¢ m-
pics (though not much more). Thefact
is, they can no longer claim the  bi-
ous honour of topping the rz  gs,
having just becn overtaken by the
upstart 2WS, which recently moved
from AM. Triple M has countcrparts
with the same name in Perth, Bris-
banc, Melbourne and soon in Adelaide,
while 2DAY is linked with FOX-FM
in Mclbourne and AM and FM sta-
tions in Canberra and Adelaide. Until
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Doug testing

the arrival of 2WS, the rivalry between
the two in pursuit of the ‘young adult’
market {and I use the term looscly)
was a reliable constant on the Sydney
radio scene, with compctition
especially fierce over the breakfastslot.
In the blue corner, in more senses
than one, is Triple M’s Doug Mulray.
Mulray, who made his name on the
ultra-politically correct Triple J, has
evolved [or regressed) into a sclf-con-
sciously tasteless and ‘controversial’
presenter, whose stock-in-trade is
crude innuendo. There’snothing Mul-
ray and his listeners appreciate more
than a good joke about farting or a bit
of titillating byplay with his (female)
acolyte, Sam, whose sole function
seems to be to act as the foil for Mul-
ray’s scintillating double entendres.
The widow of an Australian soldier
killed in Malaysia actually wrote to
request ‘any fart jokes, or jokes about
baldingshort men’, which would ‘help
casc our pain’. Whatever

gets you through, Isuppose.

MULRAY’S APPEAL DEPENDS On

whether you find his strenuous at-
tempts to be offensive funny, or just
plain offensive |‘Speaking on behalf of
the few heterosexuals in Sydney ..7).
He’s like the drunk at an office Christ-
mas party who thinks dropping his
trouscrs and exposing himsclf to wo-
men is a measure of their broadmind-
cdness rather than his maturity. If you
don’t think it’s terribly witty, you
must be some kind of prude, or, worse
still, gay. To judge by the ratings and
the millions of bumper stickers in
Sydney proudly proclaiming ‘I'm Doug
Dependent’ (geddit?), it’s a message
that appeals pretty strongly to a large
proportion of 20-somethings.
Fartingand the Olympics arc cqual-
ly popular topics with the rival Morn-
ing Crew on 2DAY. It’s a similar mix-
ture of conservative music choices
{‘the best from the '60s, '70s and '80s’,
but not '90s), feeble gags and helpless
laughter whenever anyone mentions
sex, which is about every 30 scconds.
But whercas Mulrav’s success is built
around his ov _ rsiity/, 2DAY
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sharcs the blame between Wendy
Harmer and several anonymous gig-
gling blokes. Harmer and  :zr side-
kick, Jean Kittson, rchash familiar
personac from The Big Gig. The boys’
role is less clear, although pathetic
skits on the Olympics have featured
prominently in the past wecks (farting
to be introduced as a demonstration
sport, that kind of thing).

Theatmosphere of both showsmay
be onc of forced hilavity, but the rival-
ry is deadly scrious. That’s obvious
simply from the absurd grandiosity
and ever-increasing value of the prizes
on offer every moming. 2DAY offers
$10,000 cvery hour to a caller just for
naming thesingerand title of one song
played to them. Mulray tops that by
giving away tickets to sec Madonna—
in Tokyo. The Moming Crew come
back with the ultimate prize. You've
gucessed it—a seat at the Olympics.

All of which makes dismal enough
listening. But the most remarkable
thing about both shows (and 2DAY in
particular) is the almost total collapse
of the barriers between news, sketch-
es, advertising, phone-ins, music and
chat. So-called news bulletins include
barcly-concealed plugs for products
from companies like Nissan, which
appears to be marketing its new mod-
el solely as anews item (with depress-
ing success).

Theopinionsexpressedon2DAY’s
aptly-named ‘Reaction Line’ are also
peddled as news, with the result that
Kittson's attempted send-ups of news
broadcasters aren’t so much parodies
as pale imitations. Sponsorship of rock
tours and events such as Triple M's
‘Rocktober’ extravaganza ¢cntwine the
performer, the station and the spon-
soring company in onc indivisible
package. Advertising as cntertain-
ment, and entertainment as advertis-
ing, have never been marketed more
successfully. No wonder we were per-
fect for the Olympics.

Mike Ticher is a Sydney journalist.
He's iust remembered how nice Mel-
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