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Vox pc ruli, sort of

trom Don Allan

It's pleasing to note that ac least one
political writer knows the ditference
between ‘popularism’ and ‘populism’

Jack Watcrtord clearlv shows he
knows the ditterence when, in the pen
ultimate paragraph ot his Capital Leteer
column, February 1994 he avords the
trap that scems to have caught every
otherpolicical wrter: he deseribes Bron-
wan'stdeology as popularism’. not pop-
clism . which it am’t,

Were they around to comment, I'm
sure the worthy people whotounded the
Populist Party in the United States in
1802 would be pleased with Jack. I'm
Alsosure thevwould beless thanamused
that their belicis are bame contused
with Bronwyn s,

Whatever else she might advocate,
~amchow or other, | cannot imagine
Bronwyn advocating increased curren-
Cvissue, tree comage of gold and silver,
and, especially, publicownershipol ral-
roads.

Don Allan
Canberra, ACT

Juelling { iars

Froan Christopher Dowd

Cardinal Ratzinger and his collabora-
tors arc unlikely toappear, tears stream-
ing down therr taces, in the tover of
Mannix Collcge demanding to speak o
the author of ‘Lost, all lost in wonder’,
vourreview essay onthe Catechisme de
I'Eelise Catholigue {(Eurcka Sureet, vol,
4, no. 1, Feh. 19941

It is a wibute to the guality of the
Catechivme de 'Eglise Catholigue that
Fr Denis Minns has been able to ferret
out so little of substance with which to
lind fault. Space prevents me from deal-
ing with all of Fr Minns’ points but [
would like to offer some comments on
the method underlying the Catechis-
me.

Fr. Minns takes the Catechisme to
task for giving the appearance of suppos-
ing itsclf to be above any entanglement
in the particularities of culture, history,
tradition and socicty by juxtaposing
quotations from authors who lived at
difterent times. The abundant and as-
siduously compiled references make it
clear thartheauthors ot the Catechisme
arc fully awarc of the historical, cultural
and theological diversity and complexi-
ty of the literature pertaining to cach
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theme. As Fr Mnns pomts out, “one has
to pay the closest attenuon o the foot-
notes’. Marcover, the Carechivme de-
sertbes itselt guitcopenty assynthetic’,
that 1s to say, as an assemblage of ditter-
ent clements taken from a varicty of
SOUNCes.

I Minns complams ot the absence
ot commentary or linkage between the
quotations, hut surclhy the surrounding
text supplies this dimension. Fr Minns’
ditticultios mught have been cased had
he paid more attention o the front of
the book, ories utle page, which explic-
ity proclaims the work as {ollowing a
particular literary eenre, namely, that of
a catechism. One would not expect a
catechism to treat of theological mat-
ters in the same wav as a scholarly
monograph or a universiey thesis.

Fr Minns objects to some of the
sources deployed by the Catechisme.
Hce hasitin for Pope Vigilins and Tertul-
lian, inter alia, But so what it Vigilius
was inconstant and a larand Tertullian
a misogvnist?! Do personal failure and
cultural conditioning disqualify people
from having their good or helpful deeds,
savings and writings remembered and
quoted? Incidentally, the case of Pope
Vigilius has no bearing on papal infalli-
bility as described by the carefully meas-
urcd wording of the dogmatic definition
of the First Vatican Council.

Fr Minns tells us that he felt op-
pressed by the frequency of the Cate-
chisme’s references to the Council of
Trent, the Roman Catechism, the Code
of Canon Law and Denzinger-Schin-
metzer. However, the Catechisme is
hardly overburdened with such refer-
ences. Consulting the Index of Cita-
tions at the back, Tcountedjustover 112
columns. On my calculations, the cita-
tions to the Roman Catechism, Canon

Law, Denzinger-Schonmetzer (which
includes thereferencesto Trendand the
decrees of the Roman congregations
ywhich, Iimagine, also excite Fr. Minns’
annovance! comprise 15 of these col-
umns. To call ths a vast gibber plam’,
cven by mctaphor, 1 a wild exaggera-
ton, particularly as five of the nime and
ahalt Denzinger columns refer to erecds
and to councils ocher than Trent.

Sacred Seripture oceupies sty one
and a halt columns. Is that, too a "vast
2thber plain® 1 have alwavs been he-
muscd by the attitude towards the Den
Simger-Schimmetzer collection displan ed
by comments such as Fr Minns’ | ore-
member seminary protessors trothing at
themouth, figurativelv speaking, as thev
issued dire warnmgs about Denzinger
o classes of which Twas a member,
Thev seemed to be convineed that the
boolk 1eself gave oft some noxious exha-
lation that induced a horrble and possi
blyv fatal discase in anvone who had the
mistortune to be m the same room as it
Denzinger is, of course, a completely
harmless publication which s often
usctul as a reference tool,

Much of Fr Minns' review of the
Catechismers aiven over to identifving
what he claims are oddities, inconsist-
cneies and contradictions. On consult-
ing the references he provides, 1 lound
his claims puzzling. Let me give some
cxamples.

Whilce there are grammatical ambi-
guitics in Adversus Hacreses, bk, 3. ch.
3 jand lacking the complete Greek text
daes not helpl, it s clear from the con-
text that Irenacus of Lyons is making a
claimtor the uniquely authoritative role
of the Church of Rome among all the
other churches.

Fr Minns ridicules the Catechisme
for ‘relying” on the 11th Council of To-
ledo of 675 for its exposition of the
doctrine of the Trinity. This council 1s
cited in four paragraphs, nos. 245 and
253-255, but the overall treatment of
the Trinity extends across 40 paragraphs,
nos. 232-267 and 290-292, with 70 refer-
enees to Scripture, general councils,
creeds, the liturgy and the Fathers, |
suppose the question turns on what Fr
Minns means by ‘To rely upon’. Twould
have thought that it means something
like ‘tobe significantly dependent upon’.
That is clearly not the case with the
Catechisme and the 11th Council of
Toledo.

I am mystificd as to why your re-
view essayist was flabbergasted at the
Catechisme’s comparison between the
love of God for his people and that of a






see that Jackson did not do her rescarch
properly. Had she done so, she'd have
found out that the press weren’t up in
arms over the Girlie Show. Or Madon-
na, for that mateer.

At best, Madonna’s public face
cquates female sexuality to a cross be-
tween a 13-year-old Filipino prostitute
and an oversexed Brooklyn teenager.
Unapologetically vulnerable. And un-
fortunately, there is nothing unigue or
sensational about that, At worst, Ma-
donna’s music sinks to monotonous
depths otherwise uncharted by any of
the pap served up by ABBA.

On the whole, the press are bored
senseless. The papers who do take her
scriously, treat her like an overdressed
page-three girl, A litele rescarch will telt
vou that all the scandal, gossip and out-
rage has a stamp of approval from Ma-
donna’s publicity machinc.

Brigid Venables
Athclstone, SA

Opportunity cost

From Michael Furtado. lectarer in so-
cial and cultural theory at the Univer-
sitv of Neweastle.

Three cheers tor Noclleen Ward! The
notion of cqual opportunity lics at the
heart of the gospel, and rejection of it
rests on a mistaken reading of the para-
ble ot the workersin the vineyard. Chris-
tians, especially those with amajorstake
in Australia’s non-government schools,
should note this.

The Catholic Worker trequently car-
ricd sharp and insighttul critiques about
private, and in particular Catholic, edu-
cation, generally on justice issuces but
particularly in regard to the question of
access by the ‘have-nots’ to a just share
of society’s cducational resources. Eure-
ka Street could do with a focus on such
issues. Of particular concern is the shat-
tering silence of the churches to a ree-
ommendationabout ‘integrated’ schools
which has recently been made by the
Berkeley report into funding of non-
government schools in the ACT.

It this rccommendation were con-
sidered and accepted it would have the
cffect of moving all Catholic and some
Anglican {and other) schools from the
private to the public sector as in New
Zcaland. All Catholic schools in New
Zcaland fall into this category, and al-
though owncrship of those schools con-
tinucs to reside with the church, the net
cffect has been to strengthen the claims
of the public scctor in education to a
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faircr share of public revenue, while
dislocating church schools from identi-
fication with the private sector, with all
its paraphenalia of tees and clitism, to
which Ms Ward refers.

Of cqual notce is the face that more
Christians now attendintegrated schools
in New Zealand than ever betore, and
that this has enabled schools to refocus
their curriculum from unsuceessful at-
tempts (in Greeley & Rossi’s estima-
tion) to teach Christian values toamuch
more real construction of a curriculum
that mixes faith with life. This surcly is
what cvangelisation is about. We are
not sent to nurture the remnant.

[ toronce, am tired of hearing elderly
archbishops with onc foot at Grammar
and another in the Club chiding politi-
cians about the rights of the poor. Let
those people Took to their own back-
vards as a mcans of facing up to the
double standards at the root of a pecu-
larly Australian example of social in-
justice, viz the perpetuation and growth
of publicly funded private schools for
the rich at the expense of good church
and government schools for everybody.

Michael Furtado
Callaghan, NSW

Pius revisited

From Ross Saunders
In reply to Bob Bergout (Furcka Street,
March 1994), the archacological frag-
ment from the vaule of Pope Pius XI
proved to be a palimpsest. Computer
enhancement produced the following
paragraph that had been rather heavily
overwritten: ‘Both marriage and the use
ot marriage rights have sccondary ends—
such as mutual help, the fostering of
reciprocal lTove, and the abatement of
concupiscence—which husband and
wife are quite entitled to have in view,
as long as the intrinsic nature of the ace,
and thercetore its due ordination to its
primary end, is safeguarded ... Here the
fragment is damaged beyond legibility.
Furtherdiggings in the vaultrevealed
a faded Latin dictionary wherein an al-
most illegible entry—no doubt much
thumbed by chaste scholars  tor the
word conjuny - husband or wife, from
which the adjective conjugalis was no
doubt derived. Thus the ‘conjugal act’ is
something that husband and wite do
together. Being a good Catholic Pope,
Pius XI would not have had any personal
experience of what husbands and wives
do together. Since videos had not been
d, ilfustratec Jance

courses were not available to the Vati-
can. Likewise, the Kama Sutra and such
like manuals being on the Index, there
was no method whereby pontitfs could
actually sce whathappened in marriage.
This mcant that the pious imagination
was the only avenuce available for the
assessment of the validity of ‘marital
rights’.

Bob, lhope the foregoing will undev-
astate your marriage so that you can go
to your grave knowing that you know a
grcat deal more about “conjugal acts’
than any celibate pondift.

Ross Saunders
Newton, NSW

Memorial days

From Brian Pullen
[ have just finished reading Ken Inglis’
article “The Rite Stuff’ (Eurcka Strect,
Dec. '93-Jan. '94), and [ write to thank
you for printing the picee and Protessor
Inglis for writing it.

A couple of vears ago my daughter
and her family visited the War Memori-
al in Canberraand ITwas able to pointout
to her the names of my two great-uncles
{yes, not so surprising, the great-grand-
mothers had insisted our grandfathers
stay at home) inscribed on the roll of
honour. She was impressed to know
that there was such a memorial to one of
her, almost unknown, relatives. ['don’t
know why my daughter was so im-
pressed that day but Tremember fecling
soglad whenTsaw the twonameson the
wall because immediately what had been
two vague images of my youth had be-
come reified for me.

[am now 64 so for me ‘the war’ was
always the 1939-45 war, but Thad been
brought up with the story of these two
young men going ot to the other side of
the world and not coming back. T could
sce it was painful for my great-grand-
mother but never really knew why, and
in spite of the faded photos and the
incomplete recollections I eould never
really get a ‘hold” on them until that
sunny day in Canberra with my daugh-
ter and son-in-law and their child. Tt
scemed tobecome real just by seeing the
names on the wall.

[think thatis why Lam so grateful to
Professor Inglis. T knew when T saw the
ceremony of the Unknown Soldier on
TV that we were celebrating something
important to us as a nation but his
words have made it real.

Brian Pullen
Dingley, VIC









for Elcctoral Education. No country is so addicted to
acronyms as South Africa (it helps to get over language
barriers), so the forum is referred to as IFEE, pronounced
‘iffy’, which is cerrainly how local farmers regard the
Black Sash.

Grahamstown became the nodal point for the 1820
Settlers, and was a key defence post in the frontier wars.
Fronticr attitudes not so different from those of the
Afrikancrs linger among the English-speaking farming
community, many of whom are descendants of those
scttlers. At a college in nearby King Williams Town a
few years ago, there was an appalling incident where
somc boys, having half-jokingly formed a Kaffir-beating
Socicty, fell upon an African intruder and killed him.

Their fathers are relatively temperate, but some
would never allow political cducation on their tarms;
indeed, the largely Afrikancer farmers’ organisations in
the Orange Free State and the Transvaal have banned it
completely. Tt’s a bit too subversive, and the slightest
hint of political bias is likely to make them shy away.
Still, since they rely on their own informal networks,
the fact that the work is done honestly by IFEE is some-
times known before Glenn puts the request. Atter all,

the farmer has to provide the venue and allow

his workers to attend.
-V V L se1 o Glenn, myself, two middle-aged white

women, an cager young African man and a sophisticat-
ed, smartly dressed Afvican woman. It’s the end of the
working day, and wc're headed for a stock farm near
Alicedale. About 20 workers are expected: if it were one
of the chicory or pineapple tarms, there’d be more.

We turm on to a dusty road. The tufty serub of the
Suurveldt extends on the side. There are few trees, but
the occasional cactus and aloes rise from low hillocks.
It’s all quite green as a result of recent rains: much less
desolate-looking than usual.

We enter across a series of ramps. There is misty
rain now; when we pull up at a large shed and look back
at the old homestead with its hipped roof, we could be
in the Yorkshire dales.

The shed is where the educational session is to take
place. Two or three men push and shove large bales of
wool into position to provide scating. Suddenly a voice
pipes up from once of Grahamstown’s legion of middle-
aged bluestocking ladies. ‘Do you know why they sat
on the Woolsack in England?’, she asks rhetorically. ‘1
think it was to remind them where the wealth came
from.” This delivered, she trots off to one of the cars.

A TV sct has appeared, and two posters now hang
from the table on which it has been placed. One is the
ballot paper, another simply shows a big X.

Only three or four Africans have turned up so far,
but more can be seen coming down the hill. An old man
hobbling with a stick; two women, wearing the tradi-
tional docek, or headdress, while another has the
customary blanket around her shoulders, enclosing a
baby. Eventually, there arc 25 of them. They sit quictly
on the bales, expectantly, like a good primary school

class in the '50s. They know they now have the vote—

at last—and they want to usce it properly.

The owner of the property, Adrian, turns up on his

scooter. He secems obliging,
for the state of the shed, and says that
he'd have cleancd it up if he'd real-
ised that this is where the session
would have to take place. (There is
still light drizzle.) Glenn explains that
this is not a political program, but an
cducational one; some have objected
to people like Tutu appearing in the
video, but that’s less important than
what they say. He's balanced by a
Nationalist, a farmer, a television
identity, and others. The farmer nods.
He says he would like to stick around.
Glenn asks if he knows Xhosa, He
nods again.

Adrian’s knowledge of Xhosa
(unlikely to extend to a mastery of all
six clicks)is demonstrated as he asks
aquestion of his ‘staft'—the political-
Iy correct term for farm workers.
There won't be any people coming
from the neighbouring farm, he tells
us. ‘Ron Currey is often away, and the
message doesn’t secem to have got
through. I think he's made arrange-
ments with the Rural Foundation.’
‘That's OK,” says Glenn; as long as
somceone doges it. ‘Well, ncarly all my
staff arc here now,’” continues the
farmer. ‘Only four or five very old
people are missing.’

The video runs for a quarter of
an hour and is soaked up avidly. Tutu
and all the others have been dubbed
in Xhosa. There's a ripple of laughter
when the sitcom actor is seen being
unaccustomedly serious.

Glenn then makes a short
speech: the sophisticated young Xho-
sa woman translates. ‘We are telling
you how to vote,” he says, ‘not who
to vote for.” That information has to

good-natured; he

apologises

"he papers are laid out
n the table and
ounted. One pile rises
tbove the others: 22 for
he African National
Jongress, one for a
maller Bantustan

arty (a mistake), and
inother for the
Jemocratic Party.

Does someone share the
iberal aspirations of

he well-heeled white
uburbs? Or is it that
he word ‘democratic’,
0o much the catchery of
he ‘new’ South Africa,
onfused them into
‘urning their vote away
rom the ANC!?

he got elsewhere—from newspapcers, radios or television.

{Later we learn that there are four television sets among

the Africans on the farm.) Next he addresses the con-

cern about who controls the election. Not the Nation-

alists, he assures them, nor the police, nor the sceurity

police. It’s under the control of the TEC, the Transi-
tional Executive Council. This represents all
political partics.

A pLaY graiNs, The largeish lady acts the part of a

white madam, badgering her servant about voting. She
speaks in English, in a pained voice—exactly as a bored
white houscewife would seem to her Xhosa maid, who,
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Frontier attitudes not so
different from those of
the Afrikaners linger
among the English-
speaking farming
community, many of
whom are descendants of
those settlers.

At a college in nearby
King Williams Town

a few years ago, there

on producing a how-to-vote card, is told by Madam that
she isn’t fed, clothed and looked after so that she'll go
out and vote Communist. The point being made is that,
thanks to the sceret b ot, she or anyone else can vote
as they pleasce. (This gets across morce clearly now that
the play, Madam apart, is entirely in Xhosa.) The next
scene shows a woman stirring the pot while talking to
her hushand: her resistance to his point of view gets

a laugh. The play, written by Glenn, is en-

joyed a lot.
A\‘IM[IL»\TEI) VOTE 1s next on the agenda. After all,

these are rural Africans, who, in addition to being largely
illitcrate, until recent years always had to enter public
buildings by scparate entrances; often they were not
allowed into white establishments at all. So the prospect
of entering a polling booth, with qucues, tables and lots
of white people standing around, is quite daunting. Three
of the party {white and black) therefore reappear in the
official observer jackets that will
be seen on the day.

Glenn describes the proce-
dure, and takes questions through
the interpreter. If you're illiterate,
how will you know which party to
vote for? Glenn explains that on
the ballot paper, with its dozen or
so options, a distinctive symbol
will appear alongside the name of
cach party. But if you still have
trouble, he says, you can ask the
head of the polling station to mark
the ballot paper for you. There will
be two monitors dressed like that,
he says indicating his coated col-
leagues behind the tables, to scc
that it’s done properly.

But today therc is a complica-
tion. To persuade Inkatha to take
part in the clection, the ANC has
just conceded a double ballot—i.c.
a scparate simultancous vote at
both the national and provincial

was an appalling incident levels.

where some boys, having
half-jokingly formed a
Kaffir-beating Society, fell
upon an African intruder

and killed him.

12

Previously, the same vote
would have been counted twice, a
proposal very much in the interest
of the bigger parties. ‘Don’t worry
too much about it,” says Glenn,
though he is actually guite con-
cerned: it may result in many more
spoilt papers.

A woman asks about those
who might find difficulty in vot-
ing. Nervousness? No, age; she's
virtually blind. She is told that in
that casc she’s entitled to take someonce she trusts—
over the age of 18—who will be allowed to make a cross
on the ballot papers on her behalf, the electoral officer
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making surc that it is done according to her wishes.

An elderly white woman with a crisp English accent
and efficient manner to match is recording all these
questions on a clipboard. Later she tells me about other
difficulties about voting. When they went to ncarby
Southwell, a large number were so illiterate that they
could not even make a cross; they had never held a pen
or pencil in their hands. In her brisk manner she recom-
mended practising, with a stick in the sand.

There’s another question. A woman has no identity
papers. The Home Affairs office will issuc temporary
oncs, says Glenn. But it turns out that she has neither
birth nor baptismal certificates nor anything clse. He
urges her to come along to the Black Sash office in
Grahamstown. This one will take some sorting out.

At least no question has sent him diving into the
Electoral Act, brought along just in casc. Or been about
intimidation: at some places there has been real anxicty
that somchow ink on their fingers could reveal the way
they had voted.

Enthusiastically, people get up to queue. One by
one, they show their identity cards, move across to
collect and mark their papers, and then put them in the
ballot box. The women are tentative; their papers have
to be helped in, When all have voted, 15 minutes later,
Glenn up-cnds the ballot box so that the papers are
heaped on the floor. He picks a man from the audience
and asks him, as he picks up two or three papers, which
one is his. This one? This? This?

The man looks blankly, and the point is made.
Becausc they are all simple crosses (imade quite firmly,
actually), no onc can tell. Still, ratification is needed.
The people are asked if they think che balloe is seeret,
or not. There 1s a shout of affirmation. Good, says

the lady with the clipboard, they know it's

sceret.
MEANWIIILE, THE PAPERS ARE BEING LAID OUT on the

table and counted. One pile rises above the others: 22
for the African National Congress, one for a smaller
Bantustan party (a mistake), and another for the Demo-
cratic Party. Does somconc share the liberal aspirations
of the well-heeled white suburbs? Or is it that the word
‘democratic’, so much the catchery of the ‘new’ South
Africa, confuscd them into turning their vote away from
the ANC? Onc paper has not been marked at all.

The result is announced, and applauded. Twenty-
two votes for the ANC. ‘That’s the Eastern Cape for
you,” Glenn says to Adrian, who has followed the pro-
cecdings with evident interest. His staff arc now scen in
anew light. There’s a slight touch of apprehension about
him, tinged with resignation, as if only now, when
literally brought home to him, has he fully realised what
the clection may mean.

Jim Davidson teaches humanities at the Victoria Uni-
versity of Technology. His Lyrebird Rising, a study of
Louise Hanson-Dycrot L'Oisc ~ Lyre, hasjustbc  pub-
lished by MUP.



NSTANT EXPERTS, IT IS SAID, are to be
avoided like plaguc bearers. Regular read-
ers of Eurcka Street will know that my
expertise lies in China, not Africa. In fact
my recent stint in South Africa as a peace
monitar was my first visit to the African
continent. Ihad the fortune, however, to
be posted to the caneficlds of the north
coast of Natal and KwaZulu, which have
recently been the killing ficlds of South
Africa. Hence the following remarks, al-
though impressionistic and necessarily
superficial, at least have the merit of be-
ing a view from the arca that may well
determine the post-clection fate of what
is confidently being called ‘the new South
Africa’.

For a generation South Africa has
been crippled—socially, cconomically
and culturally—by apartheid, the system-
atic separation of its peoples on the basis
of race. In the emerging new South Afri-
ca, we are told, apartheid is being swept
away. Some few extremists on the black
left, like the Azanian People’s Liberation
Army, and the white right, such as the
Afrikancer Volksfront, may still yearn for
an all-black or all-white state, covering
all or part of South Africa, but there is no place for such
divisions in the new order.

In fact, as the new South Africa emerges under the
Transitional Exccutive Council, there are ominous signs
of a new apartheid developing, in anticipation of an Af-
rican National Congress (ANC) victory.

This new apartheid is primarily based on political
rather than racial grounds, although if the Volkstront
had its way a racially pure white Volkstaat would be
created on the velde. This political apartheid is particu-
larly evident in Natal, but is also evident in some of the
black homelands and the townships of the East Rand
and clsewhere. Here ‘mo go areas’, of solid allegiance to
the ANC or the Inkatha Freedom Party respectively,
have been crcated by ‘clearances’ similar to those pro-

duced in the former Yugoslavia by ‘ethnic cleansing’, or

in Belfast by politico-religious divisions.

The arcas involved arc often quite small, mere see-
tions of townships, but the exclusion and enclosure is
absolute, extending to schools, hospitals, even church-
¢s. The purpose seems to be to anticipate an opposition
victory in the elections.

Now that the Kwazulu ruling party, the 1FP, has
definitely decided not to contest even the regional elec-
tions, the ANC is faced with a resistance campaign, hold-
ing on toits scattered domains. Conversely, the IFP will
attempt to hold on to its jigsaw pattern of party-con-
trolled areas in the face of an ANC national or provin-
cial victory.

What makes this scenario, hardly plausible to out-
siders, scem realistic to many South Africans is the con-
tinuing cxistence of KwaZulu (often miscalled
Zululand), which is just such a collection of separated
picces of land, governed from a central extensive arca
with its capital at Ulundi in northern Natal. KwaZulu
has its own clected government, its own police and mag-
istracy, who rule over many of the townships outside
mainly white towns as well as their largely rural do-
main. KwaZulu is a constitutional anomaly in that it
did not opt for independent status under apartheid, but
for continued financial support trom Pretoria. Howev-
cer, under 1its astute leadership, which appeals both to
Zulu tradition and the power of its ruling IFP, and gleans
considerable white support from faymers and business-

men in northerm Natal, it has become a ma-
jor power in the land.

ne KwaZuwy ourstion successtully delayed agree-
ment over the interim constitution, through an unlike-
ly alliance between the IFP and white extremists in the
so-called Freedom Alliance. It has also precipitated the
most deadly political violenee. In the Human Rights
Commission report, Three Years of Destabilisation, cov-
cring July 1990 to June 1993, 3653 deaths from political
violence are reported for Natal alone {nearly 40 per cent
of the national total) and the commission estimates that
the ‘Natal War” has claimed 7500 victims since 1984,
This figure must by now be nearer 8500. In the com-
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mission’s Monthly Repression Report in November
1993, Natal, with 198 dcaths, exceeded even the notori-
ous East Rand which had 164 dcaths (many of these in
turn reflect the ANC/IFP struggle in Natal, through the
presence of IFP workers in the East Rand hostels). The
Christmas/New Year period saw an cven greater esca-

lation.

There was a marked decline in political violence

The black-on-black
violence is disturbing
and paralysing to many
black community
leaders and clergy.
There are sneaking
1ANC

government might

suspicions that

prove as venal and
intolerant as its
predecessors, and the
inclusion on the ANC
list of several le lers

associated with

in Natal through January and carly Feb-
ruary this year, but apparently more
through exhaustion than agrecment:
the maximum possible boundaries for
both parties had been set, and both the
ANC and IFP wcre preparing for
an cven more ficree election battle,
The ANC’s February 2 decision to con-
cede a double ballot to the [FP—i.c. sep-
aratc ballots for provincial and national
governments at the 26-28 April clee-
tion—weakened the [FP’s case against
the interim constitution and opened
the way for it to contest provincial
seats. But the real issuc has always been
regional autonomy, which the ANC
could never concede. At this point it
scems clear that none of the Freedom
Alliance partners will risk exposing
their idées fixes to the scrutiny of the
clectors, but even if they were to it
would by no means end the violence.
The disputed ground would simply
have shifted from whether or not to
vote, to for whom to vote.

What arc the prospects for the
cleetions? Public opinion polls in Jan-

extremist and v lent

incidents is not

reassuring.

14

uary showed support tor the ANC hov-
cring between 63 and 67 per cent. This
figurc is in the crucial range, becausce a
party or alliance with a two-thirds
majority will be able to change the in-
terim constitution which, most agree,
is an unworkable compromisc. But,
despite a vigorous voter education program in most of
the country (KwaZulu and some homelands are obvi-
ous exceptions), it is not certain that a high proportion
of eligible voters will actually votc.

There has been liberalisation of the documentation
required to vote. No longer will the new ID cards be
necessary but a number of standard documents will be
accepted. Since many South Africans have no birth cer-
tificates, other forms of identification arc approved. Se-
curity at voting stations, however, will be very difficult
to maintain. The proposed peacekeeping force is far too
small and too undisciplined, and the existing law and
order forces are discredited. Many South Africans may
simply stay indoors during the clections as they have
become used to do at all periods of political crisis in

P B
South Atrica. By Australian standards, the imcidence of

EUREKA STREET ¢ ApriL 1994

criminal and casual violence is shocking. The newspa-
pers arc full of accounts of armed robberics in which
criminals and business people are killed; of apparently
random shootings that may or may not he politically
inspired; of unidentified bodics found, children miss-
ing, mass murders and stabbings.

A few anccdotes may make the point better than
statistics. Qur group of pcace monitors mcet a young
German pricst whose parish church abutted the stadi-
um where we helped to monitor an ANC rally. A few
nights later, intruders in his church were disturbed by
the police who shot dead a man taking refuge in the
confessional. The priest was told of this only sceveral
hours later. The church has had to be reconsccrated af-
ter this act of murderous violence.

Only a few blocks from the hotel in Johannesburg
in which we were staying  during our debricfing, two
Swedish members of our group were suddenly attacked
and knocked to the ground by five knife-wiclding young
blacks in the middle of a busy shopping centre. Just then
a police patrol car drove by; the police opened fire and
one of the attackers was killed and a woman passing by
critically wounded. The incident merited a brief para-
graph in onc only of Johannesburg's several newspapers.

And in the town in which we lived, the black chef
of a popular restaurant was stabbed to death while get-
ting moncey from an automatic telling machine in the
middle of the afternoon. Now there are armed sccurity
guards at all such machines as well as in banks and shops.

The South African police have a deservedly bad
reputation created by their role as upholders of the apart-
heid state. The ubiquitous ISU (Internal Stability Unit)
‘Hippos’, armoured cars of fearful appearance manned
by young blond-haired tanned conscripts, have become
a symbol of oppression. The recent replacement of the
police in the East Rand townships of Katlchong, Thokoza
and Vosloorus by the South African Detence Forees
has been greeted as a first and indispensable move to-
wards peace in those shattered communitics.

Yct the police are changing. They now emphasise
community relations, and blacks are gradually being ap-
pointed to higher ranks. But the seress levels of the black
police is enormous—Ilast year 169 committed suicide.
The policing problem is also best illustrated by exam-
ples. Here is a tale of four senior police officers whom
we met in the course of our monitoring dutics.

One was outstanding for his wholchcearted accept-
ance of the new order. We heard him praised by both
ANC and IFP supporters, and he had close links with
the civie authorities. He had defused a taxi strike last
year that resulted in much violence in other towns by
personally organising the taxi owners' protest proces-
sion. He had an open door to all the interested partics.
He was a Bocr, and proud of his people, but onc who
looked forward to a new black-white society.

Another was a young recently promoted Indian of-
ficer. We met him at a stressful planning mecting for a

a0 v T pre s s
rally had resulted in many deaths. He defused the ten-
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wreck need not be a rui

ARITIME ARCHAEOLOGISTS ARE GENERALLY A
paticent lot, but the $250,000 reward offered to locate
Victoria’s so-called Mahogany Ship had them sighing.
The legend of a 16th century Portuguese caravel or some-
thing similarly exotic on the Victorian coast near
Warrnambool, is based on two stranded scalers secing
wreckage there in 1836, a child’s description of seeing a
wreck, a captain’s description of seeing the remains of a
much smaller vessel, and a theory about the sandhills
shifting at a slow rate. The reward was a successful tour-
ism gimmick that was withdrawn after at least 20
scarches.

Yet as the song says, our land is girt by sea, and
until the 1960s almost everybody and everything came
by boat, including the ancestors of Australia’s Aborigi-
nes. Australia has about 5000 shipwrecks and only about
12 per cent have been located. These include convict
ships, immigrant ships, traders, whalers and warships.

The sensational discovery of two Dutch East India-
men off the Western Australian coast in 1963 established
the practice of maritime archacology in Australia. After
blasting and pillaging at the wreck sites, the WA gov-
ernment legislated in 1964 to protect historic wrecks.
The WA Muscum was given responsibility for recov-
ery, preservation and display of artefacts, although the
Dutch ships were not excavated until the 1970s.

A High Court challenge to the WA legislation led
to the federal government enacting the Historic Ship-
wrecks Act in 1976, Other states have since introduced
complementary laws, and Australia is now a world lcad-
er in protecting and studying its underwatcr cultural
heritage, despite the tight funding found in all our
muscums. The National Maritime Muscum in Sydney
is the latest testament to interest in our scafaring past.

The world’s oldest known shipwrecek, found by a
sponge diver off Turkey, dates from about 1300BC. An
excavation in 1984 recovered the only cexistent royal
scarab of Nefertiti, queen of the heretic Pharaoh
Akhenaten, and what is perhaps the world’s oldest book,
a folding wooden writing tablet with ivory hinges. Much
later, but marvellously preserved, are the Tudor warship
Mary Rose and Sweden’s Vasa. Dr Jim Delgardo, direc-
tor of the Maritime Muscum of Vancouver, told The
Australian afew years ago: ‘Almost any ship can be scen
as one of the greatest technical expressions a culture
can achieve. The old clippers were known as cathedrals
of technology in their day.’

Australia’s carlicst known wrecks date from after
1611, when the Dutch pioneered a faster route from the
Cape of Good Hope to Java. Dutch East India Company
ships leaving the Cape would first head south to catch
the winds that became known as the Roaring Fortics,

and then cast for about 1000 Dutch miles. The problem
was deciding when to turn north. Latitude could be
mcasured by observation of the sun using an instrument
known as an astrolabe, but longitude could only be
estimated by dead reckoning—calculating the ship’s
cast-west position using log, sand glass and compass
with estimated corrections for factors such as current.
In the casc of Dutch ships bound for Java, a miscalcu-
lation could cause the traders to come to grief on what
is now the WA coast.

The Dutch first sighted Western Australia in 1616
and five ships arc known to have thudded into its
massive coastline over the next two centuries. They
were English trader Trial in 1622, and the Dutch East
Indiamen Batavia (1629), Verqulde Dracck (1656), Zuyvt-
dorp (1712} and Zeewijk {1726).

The discovery of the Verculde Draeck (‘Gilt Drag-
on'} and the Batavia caused something of a free-for-all.
Even after the Vergulde Draeck silver coins had been
recovered from the wreel, a feverish syndicate search-
ing tor ye olde buried treasurc on the mainland used an

excavator to dig a hole more than 20 metres
into limestone before running out of money.

HE WRECK OF THE Batavia on the Houtman Abrolhos
Islands, about 80 kilometres off Geraldton, was known
for the bloody, debauched mutiny after Commander
Francisco Pelsacrt and his senior officers left 268 people
stranded while they sailed to Batavia for help. Under
the leadership of Jeronimus Cornelisz, a group of
mutineers killed 125 men, women and children before
Pelsaert returned.

The Vergulde Draeck and the Batavia are among a
handful of Australian wrecks to have been fully exca-
vated. The first step being to make very accurate plans
of the site. The basic tool is a suction pipe known as an
airlift and heavy items like cannon are lifted separately.
Matcrials like timber, metal and ceramics require pains-
taking, individual conservation.

Historical rescarch is compared with the archaeo-
logical record which can be gathered in comparatively
calm, shallow water or in conditions which have been
compared to being in a very big washing machine. The
dircetor of the WA Maritime Museum, Graeme Hend-
crson, had wet hair and was popping his cars when
interviewed in his office for this article. He had had the
morning off in licu of weekend work and couldn’t resist
going for a dive.

One of the most exciting and carlicst wrecks is that
of HMS Pandora, which sank after hitting a remote cor-
al outcrop about 100 kilometres off Cape York in 1791,
while returning from Tahiti with 14 of the Bounty
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Wine botties. still crated
together, from the
Europa, wrecked near
Cervantes in 1897,
P’hoto: Patrick Baker,

© WA Maritime Muscum
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T'S BEEN A TESTY, querulous couple of months of rac-
ing. Morc ecmphatically than usual, the Mclbourne sum-
mer and autumn season was marked by poor excuscs
for over-rated horses and by scepticism about the abili-
ty of those who had delivered. All around the country
the ficlds in top races declined in size and in quality.
Humour was scarce, but jockey Simon Marshall did his
best by persistent failure to urinate when called upon
by stewards. They were drug-testing, he was struggling.
Marshall was suspended for a month, but has appealed
on behalf of his bladder.

Back to the horses. A new speed star, Hareeba, came
out of the bush to break a course record at Moonee Val-
ley, ran no more than a creditable sccond at his first
crack at weight-for-age, then went amiss with breath-
ing problems. He may return, but the fine Sydney filly
Angst (which died after a throat operation), and the flashy
chestnut Rancher (put down at the Arrowficeld Stud,
where he’d stood for a decade} will not.

Sprinting from obscurity to celebrity, former jock-
ey Gerald Ryan trained city trebles, prepared eight indi-
vidual two-ycar-old winners and capped this with
Hurricanc Sky’s victory in the Group One Blue Diamond
Stakes. Other success was morce predictable. On Bluc
Diamond day, David Hayes trained cight winners {at
Balaklava, Canberra and Caulficld) to pass the 1000 mark
in only three-and-a-half years. Other developments were
to be regretted. The powers of former topline sprinter
Schillaci continued to ¢hb. By contrast, some horses that
prospered (such as Durbridge) had their success explained
in scasonal terms. Top-rating new year cliché was the
notion of an ‘autumn horse’, although no one explained
who told the animal that it was time to perform.

Moonce Valley saw in the ‘autumn’ scason on Aus-
tralia Day, also by chance the summer’s hottest, when
the temperature reached 41.4C (and flattened Schillaci,
who cvidently prefers it cool). In 1993 the feature race
of this meeting was the William Reid Stakes, which the
champion Manikato won five years in a row. Manikato
is buricd at the Valley, whose authorities chose to bury
the William Reid as well. It became—not even the Aus-
tralian, but The Australian Made Stakes—in a misguid-
ed gesture of patriotic commercialism. The white shoe
brigade would wince.

On the punting front, the day started well (and pres-
aged an unscasonably successful autumn). Gerald Ry-
an’s filly Egyptian Ibis pleased me by saluting at 20/1 in
the first, a dose it repeated at still generous odds at Flem-
ington in February. What of Hareeba? He missed the
start, raced wide, led into a brutal northerly hcadwind
and then was ridden too quictly into the straight. The
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good filly Lady Jakco {last year’s Blue Diamond winner)
just caught him. The Hareeba ride was one that Mic acl
Clarke may have gone to Hong Kong to forget. Failing
to fire, Schillaci was fourth.

He returned for the Sunday mecting at Flemington
on 20 February. The racebook cover threatened punters
with ‘a celebration of Irish culture’, although this did
not get much worse than the injection into the crowd
of a notable proportion of faces like maps of the old sod.
The Lightning Stakes did not suffer the indignity of a
name change, and Schillaci was back to scek an unpre-
cedented third win in a row. Before then I'd decided to
be fair to a course which has recently scemed inhospi-
table: vase, poorly signposted, unwelcoming in its de-
sign, contemptuous in its public amenities. The attempt
to cat and drink undid my good resolution.

Red wine {even by cask) was unobtainable; the beer
fridge offered a doleful array of Carlton products, unen-
livened by even the blandest of international beers (or
even such beer substitutes as Corona). The food came
from some grisly muscum of culinary horrors. By com-
parison, Caulficld offers four different brands of tea for
the discerning, besides well-priced and various things
to cat. Sadly, the dead hand of Carlton has also fallen on
its fridges. The terraces there and elsewhere are full of

Australia’s unhappiest new spectacle, men
sucking bottles of Carlton Cold.

HE RACING PROCEEDED REGARDLESS: Schillaci was tak-
en on down the straight by two fine three-year-olds, Kel-
tricc and Kenvain, cach out of a marc by the great
racchorse {and sire of broodmares) Vain. Damien Oliver
rode Schillaci in behind the small field but got him clear
too late. The horse was beaten a half head by Keltrice in
a mighty contest, and Steven King won this round in
the acrid contest for top jockey. A week later, at Caulficld
in the Oakleigh Plate, it was Kenvain'’s turn to beat Schil-
laci. Accordingly, three-year-olds had won the three big
sprints to that stage of the year. What of the stayers?
The 1993 Victoria Derby was one of the oddest recently
scen. Mahogany, a part of whom Kerry Packer had just
purchased, won by five lengths with the other runncers
bunched behind him. Now in the autumn he continued
in the winning vein, scoring first up, before overcoming
strife to take the Vanuatu {formerly the Debonair). That
day at Flemington, the Vanity, equivalent race for fil-
lics, went to the beautifully-named Balm in Gilcad,
which beat Lady Jakeo. Mahogany went on to a short
half head win in the Cadbury Guineas, confirming the
pattern of tight and competitive racing. It was the per-
formance of a quality colt who had again taken advan-
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Avoidably detained

TTUGEE SUPPORT GROUPS were dis-
appointed but not surprised by the
reporton the detention ofasylum scek-
crs released last month by Federal
Parliament’s joint standing commit-
tee on migration. The delaved report
endorsed the current policy of deten-
tion, despite continuing protest by
community groups. Lawyer and
immigration specialist Kerry Murphy,
who works with the Jesuit Refugee
Service, said ‘it was clear from the
beginning of the inquiry that there
were significant people on the com-
mittee who hadstrong views in favour
of detention.”

The committee’s chairman, WA
Labor Senator Jim McKicrman, reject-
cd claims that the committee was
biased. As chairman, McKicernan sct
the tone for the inguiry with a news
release in July lase vear, in which he
said those opposed to detention had
been ‘found wanting when a real op-
portunity has arisen to recommend
improvement and change’.

The 10-member committee con-
tained like-minded people, including
McKicrnan's Labor collcague, Lauric
Ferguson MHR, and Liberal front-
hencher Philip Ruddock. As Opposi-
tion spokesman on immigration in
Mav 1992, Ruddock ensured biparti-
san support for amendments to the
Migration Act.

Thosce amendments, rushed
through Parliament just two days be-
fore alegal challenge to the detention
of the Cambodians was due to be
heard in the Federal Court, stated that
no Australian court could order the
release of the detained Cambodians,
or of other *boat people’. Three High
Court judges later commented that
‘onc of the objects of the Act was to
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clothe with legislative authority the
custody in which the boat people were
being kept, a custody that might have
been brought to an abrupt end once a
court ascertained that that custody
was unlawful.” All but one of the joint
standing committee members sup-
ported this legislation.,

Those with strongly held views in
favour of detention have scemingly
carried the davin the repore. With the
exception of WA Greens Senator
Christabel Chamarette, the commit-
tee has recommended only minor
changes to Australia’s current deten-
tion practice.

The committed’s recommenda-
tions were at odds with the views
contained in the vast majoriey of sub-
missions reecived by the inquiry,
which condemned the current policy
as unjust and called tor substantial
change. These submissionscame from
groups and individuals of diverse and
respected backgrounds.

Fitty-cight were from organisa-
tions, including the Ausoralian Coun-
cil of Churches, the Society of St Vin-
cent de Paul, the Australian Refugec
Council, the Human Rightsand Equal
Opportunity Commission, the Unit-
ed Nations High Commissioncer for
Refugees, Amnesty International, the
Law Councilof Australia, various state
legal aid commissions, other federal
andstate departments, and many com-
munity and church groups. Twenty-
seven were from individuals, includ-
ingascnatoranda Federal Courtjudgy;
many of them had had first-hand con-
tact with people in detention centres.

Yet, when interviewed for this
report, Senator McKiernan described
some of those who had called for
change as ‘uninf «l’. Others, he

said, had ‘uscd detainees as pawns to
clevate their public profile’.

Only 22 submissions to the com-
mittee supported the existing policy
of detention: these included 14 from
the Immigration Departmentand cight
from individuals who had never visit-
cd detention centres,

“The report,” says Kerry Murphy,
‘basically savs “norcal change”, with
a few sweceteners thrown in’. The
‘sweeteners” include a recommenda-
tion that the minister should have the
discretionary powcer 1o release, after
sixmonths detention, asylum scekers
who had been toreure victims in their
country of origin, or who were old or
infirm, and to provide cducation for
children. But such measures, savs
Murphy, are "owed to asvlum seekers
as part of their internationally aceept-
cdhumanrights. [tis inaccurate of the
committee to portray them as gener-
ous coneessions,”

Eve Lester, co-ordinator ot the Vie-
torian oftice of the Retugee Advice
and Cascworlk Service, agrees: 'The
report reveals a government obsessed
with controlling borders and not pro-
tecting the rights of asyluni seekers.’
And Lester says that the recommend-
cd six-month limit on detention is a
rusc. ‘Under the old law, with its nine-
month limit, the clock stops whenev-
cranasylumsceker takes legal action,
or is switched off by the deparoment
while reviewing cases. There are peo-
ple who've been in detention for over
four vears whose nine months is still
to expire.’

The six-month limit, Lester sayvs,
is harsher than that applicd by any
other Western country, and Australia
stands virtually alone in not having
independ  review of detention. “The
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Religion tends to

give rise to creeds

and codes that
stifle the
enmotions; sport
gives rise to
dramas and
myths that stir
them. Religion
produces saints
We dre Supposeu
to emulate;
sport produces
heroes whom we

look up to.

24

LADLINES TEiL 1AL On 4
August last year, The Svdney Morn-
ing Herald tagged a story from the
London daily The Independent on the
then forthcoming papal encyelical,
Veritatis Splendor: ‘Catholics Brace
Themsclves For A Hard Moral Line’
As it turned out, several ‘hard lines’
were in store. One popped up in The
Age's front-page headline on 24 Scp-
tember—'Hard Line By Pope On Mor-
al Mores'—and, not to be outdone, the
nextday The Svdnev Morning Herald
repeated the line: ‘“The Pope
Takes A Hard Line On Moral-
ity, Church Dissent’.

The Australian implied a
‘hard line' on 24 September
withancewsitemheaded‘Pope
Takes Stand Against Liberal
Morals’, and headlined a lead-
ing article on 7 October with
‘Historic Test Of Papal Au-
thority’. A day carlicr, The
Canberra Times had decided
that thistest would mean‘An-
guish In The Catholic
Church’.

Mecanwhile, Svdnev's tab-
loid Dailv Telegraph Mirror
and The Couaricr Mail in Bris-
banc personalised the story of
the encyclical with headlines
about Gabi Hollow s reaction.
‘Popc’s Paper Trrelevant’ was
the headline the Telegraph
Mirror dripped across a photo
of a young, vibrant Gabi Hol-
lows on 8 October; ‘Catholic
Gabi Can Take Or Leave Pope’
oohed The Courier Mail on
the same day.

The newspapers had de-
cided that the story was about
contlict, insubordination and
disarray within the Catholic
Church. But if it wasn’t that, what
was It?

On 11 October, ABC television'’s
senior current affairs program, Four
Corners, conducted a ‘debate’ on the
cenceyelicaland whatitmeant. Atleast,

that was the sales pitch. ¢ program
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news, bad press

Religion and the media

was actually sct up to demonstrate
the rife beeween liberals and conserv-
atives in the church. But the ABC
didn’tinvent the rift. It was clear that
most of the audience not only hadn't
read the encyclical they were sup-
posed to be debating but probably
wouldn’t bother to read it, cither. For
them, the issue was not the content of
the document but whether or not its
author was on solid ground in asscrt-
ing his moral authority.

Theresultwas calculated confron-
tation. But isn't that what the great
bullk of viewers expected, and why
they watched the program? The aleer-
native would have been sombre dis-
cussion between moral theologians,
and that would have left most people
stone cold. In the wake of all the
publicity, about 10,000 copics of the
encyclical were sold in this country.
That's not bad by Australian stand-
ards, but it’s not good, cither, consid-
cring that more than four million
Australians profess o be Catholic,
Morce people probably read extracts
from the encyelical in the Catholic
press onin specialistjournals. But not
many more. H it wasn't for the fuss,
most Catholics would simply have
ignored the encyclical altogether. The
fuss was the news.

Even so, the media’s treatment of
Vieritatis Splendorwill have confirmed
some people in their belief that, when
it comes to religion, journalists aban-
don whatcever they regard as theirnor-
mal standards of professionalism and
go feral. Coverage of religion or, more
specifically, the church, so the argu-
ment goes, provides a ficld day for
sceptics to uncover ‘hyvpocerisy’, tor
rationalists to expose ‘superstition’,
and for hedonists to demonstrate just
how laughable the whole thing is.

The problem with this argument
is that it docsn’t stand up to closce
scrutiny. Last vear, Vanderbile Uni-
versity's Freedom Forum First Amend-
ment Centre published findings of its
study into religion and the press in the
US. Thestudy revealed a“wide chasm!

between a media culture rooted in the
scarch for facts and a religious culture
‘grounded in the discovery of faith
beyond fact’—whatever that means.
But it found no evidence of overt anti-
religious sentiment among the vast
majority of media people it surveved.

In fact, contrary to expectations,
most journalists and editors surveyed
for the study said that religion was
importantin theirpersonallives. They
justdidn’t think that it was particular-
ly newsworthy. Conscquently, there
were few reparters assigned full-time
to coverage of religion in the US, even
fewerresources committed to the sub-
ject, and a certain laziness when it
camec to exploring new angles or even
gutting the facts straight.

A recent study by Griffich Univer-
sity’s Deborah Sclwav uncovered sim-
ilar tindings in respect to the Austral-
ian press. Religion, Sclway repores in
asummary of her findings in the Aus-
tralion Relicious Studies Review (vol.
5. n0. 2, 19931 generally is regarded as
a'scecond-class’ news round on metro-
politan dailies. This constrains what
cven senior, subject-literate journal-
ists may do with the subject. Time is
limited and, more importantly, so is
news space. As a result, those reli-
gious stories that tend to get pub-
lished are the ones that “fit the news
values of our modern mainstream
press’—which, given the cutthroat
world of circulation and ratings, may
well be an accurate reflection of the
tastes of the mass market. Thatmeans
stories need to have a controversial or
novel angle. Journalists don’t have to
create the controversy or invent the
noveley; they simply have to know
how to recognise these things when
they see them.

What it scems to boil down to,
then, is that religion gets a bad press
because it gets so little press. But that
prompts the obyvious question: winis
religion regarded as so unworthv ot
regularandextensive coverage? Ircan’t
be that religion doesn’t concern enough
of us. After all, 87 per cent of Austral-
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""he Fourth Ye rd

Once, indeed, he (Marcus Aurelius) rebuked a practor who heard the pleas of accused men
in too summary a fashic , and ordered him to hold the trials again, saying that it was a
matter of concern to the honor of the accused that they should be heard by a judge who

really represented the people. He scrupulously observed justice, moreover, even in his
dealings with captive enemies. He settled innumerable foreigners on Roman soil.
—Historiae Augustanae, Marcus Aurelius 24.
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ANDREW F1IAMILTON

N NOVEMBER LAST YEAR, many Cambodian boat people began their fifth year in deten-
tion. Some commentators pointed out that they had then cndured imprisonment in
Australia for a longer period of time than ey endured the government of Pol Pot in
their own country. It appeared unlikely, however, that many would complete this fifth
year of detention within Australia. Like the events of the first three years, those of this
year of continued suffering for the Cambodians and of continued shame for the Austral-
ian community should be recorded and remembered. 1 this article, I shall first narrate
the main events of the year and then comment upon their broader significance.

The events of 1993

A.T THE BEGINNING OF 1993, it appeared that the government was determined that the Cambodians denied
refugee status should be returned to Cambodia, and that their return would be delayed only by a series of
court cases brought on their behalf. These court cases in turn promised to leave the government more
frustrated with the lawyers and agencies who represented the refugees, and to further persuade asylum
seekers, lawyers and agencics that the government was not acting in good faith. Meanwhile, those who
visited the asylum scekers were increasingly concerned for their personal welfare. In the course of the year,
the Cambodians continued to suffer from the destructive effects of imprisonment, but their hopes and the
relationships between government and its critics were affected by a series of developments, both political
and judicial.

Elections

The political events which most affected the boat people were the climactic Cambodian clections in May,
and the Australian federal elections in March. Despite widespread doubts about their teasibility, the Cambo-
dian clections were held as planned. The Khmer Rouge had boycotted them and threatened to disrupt them.
But peace marches and other popular actions had also given evidence of a widespread interest in the clee-
tions and desire for pecace—cevidence confirmed by the heavy voting during the elections, despite the Khmer
Rouge threats. After FUNCIPEC, the party of King Norodom Sihanouk, secured a majority of the votes and
in protracted negotiations agreed to share power with the existing government, Cambodia scemed precari-
ously balanced, but offered a larger opportunity for peace than might have previously been expected. The

the peace plan and on Michael Costello, who had brokered it in the face of widespread scepticism.

The importance of this clection for the boat people lay both in the changed situation in Cambodia
which resulted from it, and in the formal relations between the Australian and Cambodian governments
that it made possible. It would now be casier for the Australian government to ncgotiate the conditions
under which boat pcople would be returned to Cambodia.

The Australian clection in March was notable for the unexpected return of the Labor government. The
election affected the boat people only indirectly, most obviously through the change of Iimmigration Minis-
ter. The previous minister, Gerry Hand, retired from Parliament at the election and was replaced by Nick
Bolkus. More significantly, however, the government now needed and had the space to address some issues
concerned with immigration. In particular, it needed to decide the future of the Chinese students who had
been in Australia since the Tiananmen Square massacre, and whom the previous Prime Minister, Mr Hawke,
had promised that they would never be forced to return to China. Since the temporary residence they had
been granted was duc to expire in 1994, the government had to decide whether to grant them permanent
residence, to renew their temporary residence, or to judge their cases individually. The change of minister
also offered the government an opportunity to review the treatment of the Cambodian boat people, and to
address the strained relationships between itself and the agencies and lawyers who represented the asylum
seekers.

Meanwhile, by the ordinary business of government, two issues to which the story of the Cambodians
had given prominence were dealt with. The first issue was the Australian practice of indefinitely detaining
asylum seekers who came to Australia without a visa. This is what had caused the Cambodians such pro-
longed suffering. During 1993 the Joint Standing Committee on Migration Regulations conducted an in-
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The apotheosis of
arbitrariness was
consummated in the
report on detention,
a hymn to the
sovereign natione
will. The report
recommends that the
duration of detention
can be shortened by
the arbitrary decision
of the minister; he
need have no rea. ns
for declining to
release from
detention, and his
decision cannot

be appealed. It is
consistent with the
ideology of control
that appeal to the
courts, the place in
the community
where power may

be required to offer
reasons, is also to

be Iimited.

quiry on detention, to which the Immigration Department and all the major groups representing refugecs
made submissions.

The second issuc was the independence and impartiality of the procedures for determining refugee
status. On 1 July the new procedures for the review of initial decisions regarding refugee status came into
existence. Single-member review tribunals, independent of the deparement and supported by secretarial
and research statf, came into existence. The independence of this body has been widely welcomed. Al-
though neither of these measures affected the Cambodian boat people direetly, they were broadly rele-
vant to the questions which the Cambodian experience had raised so pointedly about the humanity,
fairness and efticiency of the Australian treatment of asyluim seckers,

The court cases

Two court cases brought in the Federal
Court, before Justice Willcox in Sydney and
betore Justice Keely in Melbourne, were of
dircet relevance to the Cambodians. Appeals
against both these decisions were heard ear-
ly in 1994, In addition, two other cases have
been of indireet relevance to the Cambodi-
ans: that brought in the Federal Court in
Canberra betore Justice Neaves by Chinese
asylum seckers, and the challenge in the
High Court  the December 1992 legisla-
tion that had effectively limited compensa-
tion for any unlawtul imprisonment of the
boat people to once dollar per day. _

The most significant case, both for its - .
lengeh and tor what it revealed of the proce-
dures followed by the Immigration Depart-
ment in treating the Cambodian asylum
scekers, was that brought in Mcelbourne be-
fore Justice Keely. Because the decision was
handed down later in the year than the Syd-
ney casce, Ishall postpone miy discussion of LIRS
its findings to their chronological place. But P E
cven before its conclusion, ithad significant ' ' '
cffcets. In the course of the hearing, documents requested by the plaintifts were found to he missing trom
the department, the Australian Federal Police were called in, and high-ranking officers who were said to
have had a significant role in formulating and exccuting policy towards the Cambodians were transferred
or suspended from their duties.

The tirst decision to be handed down was in the case brought hefore Justice Willcox in Sydney by Dr
Lek as representative of 48 other detainees. Justice Willcox held that there was no error of law common
to all the decisions rejecting refugee status, nor were there errors of law in the decision made about Dr
Lek. In September a subscquent judgment about the 48 individual cases confirmed the denial of refugee
status in 45 instances. Three will now be heard by the new review tribunal.

Justice Willcox, however, found that the minister in fact had the power to decide whether the Cam-
bodians should be allowed to stay in Australia on humanitarian grounds. This was contrary to the previ-
ous minister’s view that he did not have this power. The judgment did not benefit the Cambodians, for
Scnator Bolkus chose not to decide whether to exercise this power, thus at once confirming the denial of
refugee status and avoiding any possible legal challenge. But the finding unmasked che tiction that it was
only the law that kept the Cambodians detained, and the law which would return them to Cambodia.
Their fate was the result also of political will and decision, and the minister's decision not to decide was
in fact a decision that they should be returned to Cambodia. Justice Willcox also found that these asylum
seckers were not lawfully detained under the legislation in foree at the time of their »rrival. Thus he
supported the judgment of the High Court that the hoat people may have been illegally — tained for two
and a half years.

In the light of these judgments the government amended its defence in the the High Court challenge
to the legislation restricting compensation. Wherceas it had previously argued that the detention was
lawful throughout, it modificd its position for this casc to accept that the boatpeople had ™ vunlawfully
detained prior to 5 May 1992, Although this concession was made only for this casc, it would appear to
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have more general significance for others imprisoned before that date. On 6 August, judgment was given
in Canberra by Justice Neaves in the case brought by 25 Chinese boat people. It found that the asylum
scckers had been detained for longer than the 273 active days allowed by Australian legislation. Conse-
quently, it ordered their relcase. The minister acceded to this judgment, and they were released into the
care of community groups with the responsibility to report to the proper authorities. Thus, the depart-
ment unwillingly made these detainees a test case of the procedures that the critics of detention had
consistently urged upon it. The department appealed against the decision, which, in the judgment of
representatives of the asylum seckers, also raised questions of liability for compensation.

The decision in the Lek case to confirm the denial of refugee status to so many applicants appeared
to strengthen the claim that decisions about refugee status were, for the most part, being properly made.
But it also strengthened the impression that the treatment of asylum scekers was infected by arbitrari-

: : ness. The spectacle of a minister declining to

) A \ L decide on matters that lay within his competence,
S P o and of a department being forced to relcase
T : detainces after illegally detaining them, was seen

to argue to the lack of clear and cffective policy.

3 . . .l

N ' Detention
ST - .-+ This impression was strengthened in public con-
. U ' ' troversy about detention. The minister defended
the practice of prolonged detention only on the
grounds of its strict legality, supported by an idyl-
lic description of the conditions under which the
detainees lived. Conspicuously lacking were the
previous justifications offered for the practice in
terms of deterrence or queue jumping, supported
by sustained attack on the good sense or integri-
ty of lawyers and agencies that supported the ref-
. ugees. But the omission of broader arguments for
#  current practice led critics to ask more insistent-
" ly why the few asylum seekers who had arrived
without visa should be treated so differently from
those who had visas.
At the same time, it appeared that the Op-
position policy may have changed to one of op-
position to detention. The spokesman for immigration, however, made it clear that the party deplored
the long imprisonment of the Cambodians, but wanted only quicker procedures for dealing with asylum
scekers. Te did not specify how these procedures were to operate.

Mcanwhile the Joint Standing Committee inquiry into detention was receiving submissions. Of the
hundred or so scparate submissions, eight per cent—Dbrief submissions by individuals—supported the
cxisting practice of indefinite detention, many as part of a wider opposition to all immigration or recep-
tion of refugees. About three per cent, mainly by government departments, were neutral, offering infor-
mation. Of these, one offered by the Immigration Department was notable for offering alternatives to
detention and for its claim that detention had a limited role in deterrence. The remaining 89 per cent
were opposed to the existing regime. They included all organisations and individuals dircetly concerned
with refugees. Most of these submissions proposed that detention should be strictly limited, and open to
judicial review.

Decisions and judgments

In October 1993 the government announced a decision which affected the Cambodians: in November it
resolved the future of the Chinese students, whose case had been linked with that of the Cambodians
since 1989.

In the first decision, the Government announced that if the Cambodian boat people agreed by June
1994 to return to Cambodia, they would be cligible to apply for residence in Australia on humanitarian
grounds. Furthermore they would be eligible for some government financial support and assistance in
making their applications in Cambodia. From the government’s point of view, this proposal had clear
political merits. It offered the Cambodians a roundabout way of achieving their goal: a safe life in Australia.
It also promiscd to remove the occasion of long-standing community criticism of the government.
Morcover, the consistent determination to send home those who were not judged to be refugees would
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When refugee policy
is assimilated to
immigration policy,
the desire to control
immigration is
translated into a
culture sceptical of
refugee claims,
resentful of boat
people and willing
to treat them
shamefully ... It
may be less costly
in the long run to
construct a refugee
policy on a proper
ethical basis which
accepts the claims
that strangers make
on us by their
humanity and

their need.
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Australian policy
towards asylum
seekers, however,
unravelled during
1993. Although
previously it had
been possible to
identify a refugee
policy and to arg
that it was based on
bad ethical grounds,
it is now difficult to
recognise a reasoned
policy. There
remains only
legislation and
makeshift decisions,
supported by
whatever political
or ethical slogans
appear expedient at
the time.
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also be vindicated. The Cambodians initially greeted the offer with scepticism and anger, having learned to
suspect the government’s good faith. Moreover, after four years of imprisonment and dependence, they were
naturally fearful of life in Cambodia and many were overwhelmed by the magnitude of the decision which
they faced. The offer put especial pressure on those who had begun court action, since they had to decide
within a limited time whether to accept it. But many came to sce that they were offered a sure hope of
cventually being able to settle outside Cambodia. Beginning with those who had been most demoralized by
their long imprisonment, they began to aceept the offer. To date a minority have remained obdurate in their
refusal to accept the government’s offer, becausc they are afraid to return to Cambodia.

Those who represented the asylum seekers were ambivalent about the government mcasures. They
recognised that at last the Cambodians had been offered a sure hope of release from detention and of gaining
residence in Australia. But to send them back to Cambodia appeared to be a costly way of saving the
government’s face, in which the Australian community would pay the financial and moral cost, and the
Cambodians pay in the coin of unnccessary and unmerited sutfering. The latter would face acute anxicty
about return, the difficulty of adjusting to a brief lifc in Cambodia, and shortly afterwards of meeting the
demands of life in Australia. The only reason for not giving the Cambodians immediate residence on hu-
manitarian grounds appeared to be that to do so would call into question the morality and wisdom of having
kept them imprisoned for so long.

The arbitrary character of the refusal to grant the Cambodians permanent residence was revealed on 1
November, when the minister allowed those Chinese students who had arrived in Australia before 20 June
1989 to apply for permanent residence. His other options were unattractive: to renew their four-year visas,
which would merely postpone the decision, or to examine each cases on its merits. This last option would
have overwhelmed the processes of refugee determination, and have dishonoured Bob Hawke’s promise that
no one would be sent back against their will. At the same time it was announced that those who had won
temporary residence upon being adjudged to be refugees would now be entitled to apply for permanent
residence. Although commentators disagreed about the wisdom of the original promise made to the Chinese
students, most judged the resolution sensible. (Bruce Ruxton was the most striking exception, reportedly
arguing that as massacres occur routinely in China, and the Chinese people are accustomed to them, they
arc presumably not entitled to claim fear of persecution merely on these grounds.)

Later in November Justice Keely delivered his judgment in the prolonged case brought in Melbourne.
He found that there had been serious defects in the way in which the Immigration Department had pro-
cessed the cases, and that they should be heard again. The part of his judgment with perhaps the most
serious implications for the government was his finding that those who hear claims for refugee status must
judge them by a two-stage process. They must first evaluate the claims against the conditions which ob-
tained at the time when the application was made, and then take account of any changes in the situation.
The decision was of general signiticance because it appeared to call into question the legality of many previ-
ous decisions t  2n on refugee status, and because it gave apparent substance to the argument that more
asylum seekers were entitled to refugee status. It was of particular significance in the casec of the Cambodi-
ans because so long a time had elapsed before the cases were heard. The decision also made clear that the
Australian government was in the business of imprisoning refugees. The department has appealed.

The day this decision was delivered was a day of judgment in many respects. Earlier in the day, the
hmmigration Minister spoke before the Senate Estimates Committee. He harshly judged some of the lawyers
who had been involved in the case in Sydney. At the same time he referred to the plaintiff as Sister Lek,
claiming that Lek was not really qualified as a medical doctor, but only as a nurse. Whatever of the propricty
involved in using specifically female descriptive terms to demean a male, and of the assumptions about
gender equality revealed, the minister was also badly informed. Dr Lek holds both qualifications. He has
received no public apology. By the end of the day, however, the court judgment had vindicated the lawyers,
and had shown in detail that the continued imprisonment of the asylum seekers was due to government
impropriety and delay. [See box, p32)

1994

By the beginning of 1994, many Cambodians had agreed to return to Cambodia in return for the opportunity
later to take up the offer of a place in the humanitarian programme. On 21 January, immediately before a
court hearing, nine Cambodians of Vietnamese extraction and their dependants were released from deten-
tion. While they had previously been denied refugee status, the government admitted that it was dangerous
for them to return to Cambodia and granted them refugee status.

On 26 January, a bizarre incident drew the case of the Cambodians to public attention. A young Austral-
ian of Asian extraction, who had become obsessed by the treatment of the Cambodian boat people, allegedly
rushed towards Prince Charles, after firii  1starti  »istol. The inci ~ 1t, fully covered by the international
press, drew public attention to the treatment of the Cambodians in Australia. Comment was generally
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sympathetic to the Cambodians and gave a history of their sufferings. It offered a reasonable barometer of
public opinion about the treatment of the boat people. Public comment concentrated on the long imprison-
ment of the Cambodians and the criticism which this had gencrated by representatives of humanitarian and
human rights organisations. Some commentators defended government policy, based on deterrence, and
elevated clerics to join lawyers as the principal perceived enemies of rationality. But the most significant
aspect of the debate was the relative lack of responsc from the public: the issue drew few letters, and the
Gov  nent did not feel it necessary to reply to criticism.

On 3 March, the Report on Detention was published. It recommended that asylum seekers who arrived
without visas should continue to be detained indefinitely, but that the Minister should have the discretion
to release them after six months. The report also recommended that consideration be given to some more
humanitarian treatment of imprisoned children. It went beyond its brief to recommend further limitation of
judicial review of decisions made about refugee status. Its substantial conclusions thus were totally opposed
to the informed submissions offered to the committee.

As March began, a minority of the Cambodian boat people remained in Australia, determined never to
return to Cambodia. Court cases yet to be heard included the hearing by the full hench of the Federal Court
of appcals against the carlier Melbourne and Sydney decisions, and the High Court case on compensation.

O Reflections

NE OF THE MOST PROFOUND EFFECTS OF DETENTION 1s that many detainees feel that they are being denied
justice. They feel that in seeking freedom, Australia’s response is to deny them freedom ... This feeling of
being denied justice is further exacerbated when it is apparent that only people who arrive by boat are
automatically placed in detention. When asked to explain/justify this by detainees our fundamental prin-
ciple of impartiality precludes us from conument. The detainees rightlv point out, however, that the only
method of flight available to thent was by boat! {Submission by the Australian Red Cross to the Enquiry
into Detention. |

What has 1993 meant for the Cambodians? For most of the boat people, it meant another year in deten-
tion. The body of cvidence on the effect of detention on asylum-scekers now being built up, confirms the
anccdotal accounts of depression, demoralisation, loss of perspective and of energy and initiative already
reported by visitors to the detention centres. For the Cambodians, their fourth year of imprisonment was
indeed bitterly hard, and that is the most important thing to say about 1993. The destructive cffects of
detention were put on the public record in the submissions to the Inquiry on Detention. But 1993 was not
only hard; it was a continued unjustified and unnceessary imposition by the Australian community. 1993,
howcver, saw the Cambodians oftered a circuitous and ditficult way out of imprisonment and hope of even-
tual scttlement in Australia. Whatever one may think of the rationality and humanity of this measure, it is
impossible not to rejoice with those Cambodians who found in it a way out of prison.

Sccondly, for those who had followed the Cambodian story, 1993 also offered some judicial review of it
and an opportunity for commentators to revise previous judgments. The court case in Melbourne, in partic-
ular, permitted some scrutiny of the procedures adopted by the Immigration Department. It confirmed the
judgment that these procedures were notably inefficient, and that therefore the prolonged detention of the
Cambodians was notably unfair. This court case also made me question the judgment I formed last year that
the Cambodians were not specifically discriminated against. In the light of the evidence offered in the case
in Melbourne, I can no longer dismiss this charge simply as improbable. Even though it was legally unprov-
en, it remains a disturbingly open possibility.

The events of the year reinforced my judgment of the grounds on which the Cambodians should have
been given residence in Australia. They comprised both the situation in Cambodia when they had left it, and
the moral obligation on the Australian community to make adequate compensation for the inefficiency and
unfaimess of the treatiment which they have received here. A visit to Cambodia late last year confirmed my
judgiment that conditions in Cambodia and the possibility of pecace have improved after the elections, so that
not cverybody retuming to Cambodia would face the danger of persecution. Those of Vietnamese extraction,
however, must live with considerable anxicty there, and the decision of January 1994 to allow some of them
refugee status recognised that fact.

Thirdly, 1993 saw some change in government attitudes. While it continued to insist, as Bob Hawke
had donc in 1989, that the Cambodians must return to Cambodia, the government also appeared more ready
to compromise with its critics. By the end of the year, a high proportion of Cambodians relative to other
groups had been given refugee status. Furthermore, all the Cambodians were offered the opportunity of
eventually returning to Australia. The conditions at the detention centres had been improved cosmetically,
the asylum scekers were offered some access to counselling, and those who returned to Cambodia were
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offered some assistance. While in some cases these measures were grudging in execution, they represented
some willingness by the government to meet community criticism.

Australian  olicy towards asylum seekers, however, unravelled during 1993. Although previously it
had been possible to identify a refugee policy and to argue that it was based on bad ethical grounds, it is now
difficult to recognise a rcasoned policy. There remains only legislation and makeshift decisions, supported
by whatever political or cthical slogans appear expedient at the time. Last year, it appeared that the Austral-
ian government gave preference to asylum seekers who sought refugee status offshore. Those accepted won
permanent residence. The government penalised onshore asylum scekers by denying them access to welfare
and health care before their case was heard, and giving them only temporary residence if they were judged to

Of Mr Hawke
In my view it was quite improper for Mr Hawke, as Prime Minister, to express publicly any opinion on
the question of whether the Cambodian boat people were genuine refugees. It was, however, far worse
for him to say ‘Iw  be forceful in ensuring that that is what’s followed’. In my opinion it was grossly
improper for him to state publicly, with all the authority, prestige and influence of the office of Prime
Minister, that he would be forceful in ensuring that his opinions would be followed.
Of Mr Hand
Mr Hand’s attempt to overcome the danger created by Mr Hawke’s statements was totally inadequate.
A specific, uncqui  :al contradiction of their (Mr Hawke’s and Senator Evans’) statements was neces-
sary and the delegates should have been told that fairness required that those statements be disregarded
by them. Such a statement was never made to the department.
Of Mr lan Simmington, first assistant secretary of the refugee determination branch
I am unable to accept his answers as being accurate except where they give some support to the appli-
cants’ case and that only occurred, a) where the facts were common ground, or b) the documentary
materials put to him compelled the answer, or ¢} he inadvertently gave an answer of some value to the
applicants’ counsel.
Of the tests used in determining refugee status
The delegate considered that a real chance of persccution of the applicant two months after her return
to Cambodia ‘wasn’t relevant’. In my opinion, the question of whether there was a real chance of
persecution necessarily required the delegate to look at the future in so far as it was reasonably foresee-
able at the time when he was making his decision.
The parallel case
It may be uscful to contemplate the hypothetical case of an Australian woman, kept in detention in a
forcign country for three years while waiting for an administrative official to make a decision as to
whether she was a refugee. Assume for the purpose of the case:
e That the Austi  ian woman watched on television and/or read in the newspaper the next day that
the Prime Minister of that country had expressed views that the Australians who had recently arrived
there were not v 1gees and should not be allowed to stay;
¢ That the Prime Minister had stated that he would be forceful in ensuring that his views would be
followed by the administrative officials who would decide in cases which included her case;
e That the admir  trative decision maker was on a salary level which could be broadly called ‘middle
management’;
o That the view at these Australians were not refugees had also been publicly expressed by the
Minister of Foreign Affairs and Trade.
In my opinion such an Australian citizen would be likely to suspect—and it would not be unreasonable
for her to suspect—that the administrative official who was t~ Anride hav maca cranld sae hvine an
unprejudiced and impartial mind to the making of his decision.

be refugees. It further penal-
ised asylum scekers who ar-
rived in Australia without visa
by detaining them indefinite-
ly until their case was heard,
and then giving successful ap-
plicants for refugee status
temporary visas. The diffcrent
treatment was based on the
arguments by spokesmen like
Gerry Hand and  Senator
McKiernan that boat people
were queunce jumpers and that
harsh treatment was nceded
in order to deter other would-
be asylum seckers, and that
this constituted a consistent
policy in which all applicants
knew what to expect. It was
apparently guaranteed con-
sistency by the minister’s
claim not to be able to exer-
cisc discretion in the case of
asylum scekers who arrived
without visas.

Critics, including mysclf,
disagreed with this policy on
the grounds that it was un-
ethically and unrcasonably
based. In 1993, however, the
policy itself has collapsed un-
der the clear evidence that asy-
lum  scckers are  treated
arbitrarily, and the abandon-
ment of appeals to reason in
favour of the asscrtion of mere
compliance with the law. The
evidence of arbitrarincss ap-
peared carly, when a court
ruled that the minister could
consider the Cambodian cas-
es on humanitarian grounds.
It became clear that the ad-

ministration of the government policy was open to ministerial discretion, and that therefore consistency
could not simply be guarantced by regulation.

Secondly, the decision that the Cambodian boat people should be eligible for entry on humanitarian
grounds if they returned to Cambodia made an arbitrary distinction between the Cambodian boat people and
others in detention. No reason was given for this preferential treatment, which was therefore a pure exercise
of legislative will. Furthermore, the concession made to the Cambodians weakened the argument based on
the need to deter. If people were indeed looking for signals, the wrong signals were being sent. But if no one
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was looking for signals, how was such long detention justificd? The release from detention of the Chinese
asylum seckers without incident also tested the pragmatic argument made for detention that undetained
asylum seekers would disappear into the community.

Thirdly, the decision to give permanent residence to the Tiananmen Square Chinese, and the contem-
porancous decision to give permanent rather than temporary residence to onshore succeessful applicants for
refugee status, abolished the distinction between offshore and onshore applicants for residence. It also fa-
vourced the Chinese arbitrarily at the expense of other onshore applicants. Morcover, if the government
could make such arbitrary decisions, it became clear that the decision to deny the Cambodians permanent
residence on humanitarian grounds was also essentially arbitrary. It was no more than the plasterer’s nostal-
gia for the long-lost fig leaf of policy. It is no wonder that the Government defence of Australian policy
towards refugees became increasingly legalistic and formal. The minister and department preferred to justify
policy simply on the grounds that it met domestic and international legal requirements, and that it was
relatively humane. The myths of queues, of signals and of deterrence were rarely heard in the land. Only in
the more popularist press were the larger arguments used, and usually relied on the strength of the personal
abusce of those unpersuaded by this conventional wisdom.

The apothceosis of arbitrariness, however, was consummated in the report on Detention, a hymn to the
sovereign national will. Tt is asserted that the detention of unvisa’ed asylum seckers is necessary for control,
itself a category of power and not of reason. The report recommends that the duration of detention can be
shortened by the arbitrary decision of the Minister; he need have no reasons for declining to release from
detention, and his decision cannot be appealed. It is consistent with the ideology of control that appeal to the
courts, the place in the community where power may be required to offer reasons, is also to be limited.

Soin 1993 the exercise of arbitrary will mitigated the ill effects of a wrongly conceived policy. That is to
be applauded. But the government’s preferred advice appearcd to be to make arbitrariness the basis of its new
policy. In the long run, however, to rely on arbitrariness to clean up the mess caused hy an unethical and
unrcasonable policy is destructive. Over that way lic the shadows of totalitarianism.

The roots of arbitrariness

The inherent contradiction which begets such arbitrariness lies in subsuming refugee policy under immigra-
tion policy. Within Australian immigration policy, the goal has been to control entrance into Australia by
limiting admission to those who have obtained a visa offshore. Scttlement in Australia can also generally be
obtained only by those who have applied for it outside of Australia. Those who attempt to enter without
visas are detained until they can be deported. The government has attempted as far as possible to excrcise
burcaucratic control of immigration by constructing a system of detailed and comprehensive regulation, and
as far as possible removing from the minister the need or opportunity to make decisions on particular cases.

These measures generally provide an adequate framework for migration, provided that they are tlexibly
and humancly administered. But they are inappropriate in the case of asylum seckers and undermine Aus-
tralia’s commitment to protect refugees. For by definition refugees are driven by fear of persecution to seek
entry to Australia, and that fear magnities the destructive effects of detention. If they are driven by fear of
persecution it is as unrcasonable to demand that people flecing for their lives use the ordinary immigration
channcls to enter Australia as it would be to expect accident victims to make appointments hefore consult-
ing a doctor at the local hospital. Australian practice therefore inevitably means that those many who are
later accepted to be refugees are not given proper protection, and that a discrimination is made between
different asylum scekers by the quite irrelevant criterion of how they entered Australia.

When refugee policy is assimilated to immigration policy, the desire to control immigration is translat-
cd into a culture sceptical of refugee claims, resentful of boat people and willing to treat them shamefully.
The inequitics and harm to which such a culture gives rise inevitably arouse public disquict and lead to
successful judicial appeals by wronged asylum scckers. Under such pressures governments inevitably inter-
vene in order to remove the source of disquict. In doing so, they appear to compromise the integrity of
Australian immigration policy, which they have identified wrongly with a refugee policy. That leads to
further harshness, and to the desire to take the administration of refugec policy out of the public, and partic-
ularly out of the judicial, eye.

So it has happened and so it will happen again. Temay be less costly in the long run to construct a refugee
policy on a proper cthical basis which accepts the claims that strangers make on us by their humanity and
their need, and works to resolve the apparent conflict between those claims and those of others in the
Australian community. This surcly demands a Refugee Act, separate from the Migration Act, in which onr
international obligations are articulated and given legislative force.

Andrew amilton SJ teaches at the United Faculty of Theology, Parkville, Victoria. He has worked with the
Jesuit Retugee Service since 1983 and has been a chaplain to the Cambodian community in Mclbourne.

Vorumr 4 Numerr 3 ¢ EUREKA STREET












ishobjections of civil libertarians—all
part of a communist-controlled con-
spiracy to conceal the truth.

In this anniversary year, the con-
spiracy-thceorists are at it again. Their
arguments turn on the few key ques-
tions: when did Menzies first learn of
Petrov’s impending defection? Was
the operation delayed so that it could
coincide with afederal election? What
impact did the aftair have on voters in
the May 1954 poll? Could the docu-
ments which Petrov brought with him,
which included references to mem-
bers of Dr Evatt’s personal staff, have
been concocted or forged? The
documentary record, which remains
partial despite significant releases
under the 30-ycar rule, has

confused as much as it has
clarificed.

N RAKING AGAIN AND AGAIN over the
coals of the Petrov atfair, historians
have largely focused on its political
dimensions. In doing so, they have
misscd an important part of the point.
Inmany ways, the Petrov Affair can he
viewed as a social phenomenon, less
the product of a deliberate and mech-
anistic conservative conspiracy than
of far broader social and ideological
torces.

The Menzies government used the
Petrov affairformuch more than short
termelectoral advantage. Forastart, it
helped to revive a rigid pro-western
outlook, of which anti-communism
was a keystone, at a time when the
certainties of the Cold War had been
called into question by the revisionist
Sovict doctrine of ‘peaceful co-cxist-
ence’, the impasse in Korea and sharp
political realignments clsewhere in
Asia. And, morcimportantly, itserved
toreinforee popularassumptionsabout
the relationship between commu-
nism, a far broader spectrum of polit-
ical non-conformity and dissent, and
outright disloyalty.

Humphrey McQueen has argued
thatanti-communismisncither whol-
ly negative nor defensive, but is the
product of a set of values, a unitying
concept for moral and social conduct.
In post-war Australia, these valucs
were enshrined in a new social con-
struct—the *Australian way of life'—
in which dissent, let alone commu-
nism, had no place. Tronically, this
contradistinction can be seen in

Petrov’s own formal request for asy-
lum: ‘I no longer belicve in commu-
nism since Ihave scen the Australian
way of living.’

The Petrov royal commission ac-
tively harnessed and reinforced these
attitudes to individuality and percep-
tions of threat which pervaded 1950s
Australia. It was by these assump-
tions—and not by law—that witness-
es called before it were tried. They
provided the framework in which the
evidence of the Petrovs and Austral-
ian sccurity was construed, dictated
the way in which witnesses were treat-
ed and, through the press, forged pub-
lic perceptions of those under attack.

Many of those called as witnesses
were neither known to the Petrovs
normentioned in the documents they
brought with them. Many had been
cleared by security of any wrongdoing
before they were summonsed. The
commission’s interest was in exposi-
tion rather than investigation.

Witnesses found themselves be-
ing questioned about their political
belicfs and activities in a way that
went far beyond the commission’s
terms of reference. Ric Throssell, a
Department of External Affairs offi-
cial, was questioned extensively about
the political beliefs of his mother,
communist author Katherine Susan-
nah Prichard, and herassociates. Bruce
Milliss, a communist busincssiman
connccted with Chifley, was interro-
gated about his involvement with
‘Sheepskins for Russia’ and the ‘Citi-
zens' T.B.League’.

For the commission, the interest
wasinpotentialfor espionage, asmuch
as any overt act. The measures of that
potential were avowed communisim,
sympathy with communism ora will-
ingness toassociate with communists
and their activities. In this way the
comimission’s proceedings reinforced
popular ideas about the dangers of
political dissent: through association
with communists or ‘communist
fronts’, one could indirectly, unknow-
ingly or innocently aid and abet the
encmics of the ‘Australian way of life.’

Thosc witnesses who failed to co-
operate with the commission were
branded‘unsatisfactory’, afindingused
to qualify their evidence. A refusal to
answer guestions often led to a pre-
sumption of guilt. Informers, on the
other hand, were given special treat-
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ment and protection. Attacks on their
credibility were held in contempt. As
Chifley had predicted before his death,
the Menzics government’s approach
to sceurity had opened ‘the door for
the liar, the perjurer and the pimp’. As
in the United States, informing func-
tioned as an act of positive loyalty and
self-clearance.

For some witnesses, the ordeal did
not end with their appearance before
the commission. Some would find
themsclves in a career purgatory akin
to the American ‘blacklist’. While the
commission had found no cvidence
against them and recommended no
prosccutions, their cxoneration re-
mained conditional. In the aftermath
of the commission, the sceurity serv-
ices were able to enforce their own
judgment on their own assumptions
through continued denial of security
clearances.

Ric Throssell, for instance, would
find his carcer progress stymied for
more than two decades. Dave Morris,
a talented engineer and active com-
munist, found himself hounded out of
his profession. University appoint-
ments were affected, as Brian Fitz-
patrick argued: ‘Politically safe per-
sons are preferred for university sine-
cures; sclf-respecting {and therefore
self-cxpressing) journalists are put
aside when they apply for teaching
jobs; sccurity considerations are ap-
plied to distinguish sheep from goats

,

For many witnessces, the ramifica-
tions of the Petrov affair were felt
most acutcly in their social lives. The
Petrovroyal commission may not have
recommended any prosccutions, but
middle Australiacame toitsownjudg-
ments and enforced its own sanctions.

The Petrov affair was to split some
families asunder. When Clem
Christesen, a leftist intellectual and
editorof Meanjin Quarterly, was called
before the commission, his mother
sent him a missive which neatly illus-
trates the Cold War mindsct of the
wider community. She accused
Christesen of having ‘associated with
the enemy’, of ‘flirting with’ and ‘run-
ning after the Comms’. He was ‘not
well balanced and {was) casily led by
people who woulduse him’. The whole
business had been caused by ‘his own
silly mug activities and talk’. What
did he expeet when he had forsaken
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No one can write
an adequate
history of the
modern church
without reading
How Far Can
You Go?

One sentence—
‘At some point in
the nineteen-
sixties, Hell
disappeared’ —is
worth a chapter
in a more formal

history.

40

there was considerable excitement

about being there. Teaching was done

in tutorials of two or three students

and the syllabus ran from OId

English to about 1900. ‘Very bright

students might be admitted to
a seminar on 20th century
writing.’

Y THE END OF THE DECADE, that had
changed. Students and staff united to
break open the syllabus and make it
more modern. He recalled staff battles
over examination papers, which some-
timces went on for days. By now, too,
the university population was cxpand-
ing. More and more students were
being squeezed in and new universi-

tics were started with inad-
cquate resources, such as
librarics. These new univer-
sitics suffered from the tun-
ing off of financial taps in
the Thatcherite ’80s. “They
would never have the one
million books which in the
United Statesare considered
adequate for a university li-
brary.’

The changes at Birming-
ham that Lodge finds most
remarkable are in the stu-
dents. ‘In the 1960s student
social life amounted to hav-
ing a rave at disco parties,
experimenting mildly with
pot and wearing outlandish
clothes. By the 1980s stu-
dents were dressing up like
peoplein Brideshead Revis-
ited. Their idea of a good
night out was to dress up in
dinner suits and strapless
gowns and go to a hall. In
the 1960s the student union
was left wing; by the 1980s
it was very ¢ servative.’

Speaking of Birming-
ham, Ttold him that Furcka
Street readers  acw the city
best for its having been the

home of John Henry Newman. ‘Per-
haps’, he said, ‘his stocks are going
down as the promoters of his cause
{for canonisation) take over. He
stressed the difference ot Catholi-
cism—to be a Catholic was to be dif-
ferent. Now that sense of ditference
has lessened. When I was growing up
I was influenced by the literary
Catholicism of, say, Waugh and
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Greene and I found Newman very
cxciting, especially his passage about
how the humanrace is “implicated in
some terrible aboriginal calamity”.
which is original sin.’

‘Newman’sideaof development is
a key idea for contemporary Catholi-
cism—the idea that the faith is not sct
in onc form and has to be accepted in
that form forever by every generation
of Catholics. As a critigue of funda-
mentalism, Newman’s idea of devel-
opment is very valuable.”

But when T suggested that New-
man would not have indulged in the
triumphalist thuggery of some Eng-
lish Catholic writers who are current-
ly enjoying the Anglican Church’s dif-
ficultics over women priests, Lodge
showed little interest. ‘T don't think
Newman would have approved of
women priests,’ he said, ‘although, on
the other hand, Manning might have.’

The collapse of state-enforced
sccularism in the former Soviet em-
pirce interested him more. ‘It was a
release of pent-up yearning for the
spiritual, although what broughtabout
the overthrow of the Stalinist empire
was the desire for what was in the
supermarkets of the West. The sad-
dest thing about the collapse of tyran-
ny is that the first thing to happen is
that pornography flourishes. Still, how-
cver many supermarket goods they
get, people want somcething beyond
materialism, cven if it is New Age
therapies.’

This led him to tell me of his
recent TV documentary, as yet un-
scen in Australia, about the modern
revival of the medieval pilgrimage to
Compostelain Spain. ‘In the 13th cen-
tury the whole of Europe was on the
move. Half a million people went to
Compostela cach year, walking or on
horsce for up to 1000 miles. Today tens
of thousands go each year in cycling
clubsorbackpacking—nothycar. Only
a small proportion of them are Catho-
lics; others are drawn by the cultural
aspects of it. At the monastery of
Roncesvalles the monks continue to
offer hospitality as they have done for
500 years. Yes, Roncesvalles, where
Roland of The Song of Roland fell—
there’s a rather ugly monument to
him. Today there is a very moving
blessing ceremony at the end of Mass
cach evening, when all come forward
together and are blessed.’

Lodge’s enthusiasm for the Com-
postela pilgrimage stirred my memo-
ry and I recalled that his first novel,
The Picturegoers, had abrief reference
to another modern pilgrimage, Stu-
dent Cross. In this annual pilgrimage
Catholic undergraduates carricda full-
size wooden cross across England to
Walsingham, the Marian shrine in
Norfolk. For over a weelk they would
walk through the day, turn and turn
about under the cross, pausing cach
hour for rest and a short religious talk,
and in the evening carouse in a triend-
ly pub before sleeping on the floor of
some church hall. It was, as Lodge
said, ‘male and rather hearty’. ‘It was
witnessing to Christianity in the face
of a sccularist world.” It was also, as I
know mysclf, a genuine experience of
medicval religion.

Thisisthe world from which Lodge
came. The only child of a ‘mixed’
marriage, his boyhood experience of
the church was dutiful rather than
pious—he did not become an altar
scrver at the parish church. What
opened his mind and stretched his
Catholicisim were books: A Portrait of
the Artist as a Young Man, Francois
Mauriac, Graham Greene ... Authen-
tic religious belief, he found, was
‘cqually opposed to the materialism of
the secular world and to the superfi-
cial pieties of parochial Cacholicism’.
And so to London University, the
Newman Society and Student Cross.
It is no surprisc to find that his first
publication, today excised from his
bibliography and extremcly rare, was
a booklet About Catholic Authors
(1957). In a serics called “Tell Me
Father’, it purports to be a packet of
letters from a priest to a former
pupil, Anthony, {like Lodge)

doing his national service
in the army.

LEARLY, ANTHONY 1IAS PLLNTY Of
time on his hands because the priest’s
recommendations of what he should
read would fill a library. There are all
the predictable names, like Chester-
ton and Belloc, Greene, Mauriac and
Waugh; but also some now forgotten
bestsellers like Robert Hugh Benson,
Bruce Marshall, Giovanni Guarceschi
and Canon Shechan. Pocts get a good-
ly mention; Newman hardly any at
all. There is a perfunctory nod to his-
torians and theologians; and Lord Ac-






Dessaix has the gift, too, of con-
veying mystery forcefully in a phrase.
Attheendof hisfirstcl  ter, hesays:
‘And speaking of false leads, red her-
rings and outright lies, four years later
in Sydney I had another pivotal expe-
ricnce that grew out of that moment
in Cairo. It grew out of it because in
my spiralling upwards that night [
realised thatinall the storiesThad told
about my life up to then I'd always
circled around the question of my
mother ... After Cairo [ wanted to fill
in this shaft of silence running up
through the centre of my life, at lcast
with words. T didn’t think much be-
yond a story’ (p20).

How do luminous or pivotal mo-
ments generate narrative! How clse
move close to shafts of silence, if not
through spirals? The coincidences and
mystery of actual life seem to make a
straight narrative line impossible. How
can one negotiate fairly with all that
clamours to be expressed, and how
keep the threads untangled? Whatev-
cr of that, Dessaix keeps true to that
‘shaft of silence’ (what a phrase).

He can, nevertheless, give a clear,
apparently straightforward account.
For mic the most memorable passage
in the book begins this way: ‘Let me
describe foryouacity Lknow well, but
you could not be expected to. The old
town, where some of the zigzagging
streets are cobbled and the castle keep
called Mokko still stands intact and
grey-black on the highest point, is on
a promontory at the mouth of a small
but swiftly flowing river. If we walk
north from the keep ... 2)".

The city he describes with so many
convincing physical dctails, however,
exists nowhere other than his own
imagination, where it has been devel-
oping since he was six years old.
Though now, of coursg, it exists in his
reader’s imagination—if we want to
be knowingly modern {that is, post-
modern?} about it. But that’s what
happens if you spin yarns. Since Des-
saix has been working on this one for
more than 40 years, he’shoned it until
his imagination is fully satisficd; this
story, atleast, iscomplete. It’s intrigu-
ing that he has succeeded in creating a
complete story, butonlyasan alterna-
tive in the imagination to the actual
and intractable world.

Thecity, hesays, ishis ‘Purc Land’.
Although Dessaix says he doesn’t
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‘wish to sound mystical’, he docs.
Luminous moments, shafts of silence,
Potalas of the imagination and Pure
Lands are ways of putting it that sound
utterly mystical. He suggests that
these symbolise his missing natural
mother and makes one wonder if she
also might symbolise them. There’s a
chapter called ‘Motherlands’, another
called ‘Mother Russia’ and another,
‘Mother'—the structure of the book
spirals around the central, mothering
shaft of silence. The man’s a mystic.

The book tells of how he actually
mect his mother and how their rela-
tionship has developed. Dominating
thatrelationshipis her Mother, whose
control over her daughter’s life and
that of the grandson she put out for
adoption lics at the heart of the plot—
and ‘plot” is the word for what this
dauntingly grand ‘Mother’ is capable
of; no wonder Dessaix’s book is wary
of something as ruthless as a domi-
nant storyline.

[tisstriking that Dessaix speaks of
Mother and his mother (as also of his
adoptive parents, of his former wife,
and of his companion, Peter] with a
reticence that somchow conveys a
sense of their personal presence. He
docs not presume to force their stories
to fit wholly into his. He shows where
their stories intersect with his, and so
leaves us feeling they are at liberry to
tell their own stories. For her part
in this book, Yvonne stands at
its hecart with courageous, non-
complaining suffering and resilience.
She is all the more memarable

for the modesty of her pres-
ence.

T 195 paces Dessaix’s book is a
quick, cven an casy, read. Rather than
concluding it breaks off, in a chapter
ironically titled ‘Full Circle’. Dessaix
tries out three possible ‘fairly happy
endings’. Actual lifc, whatever else it
does, goes on. So loose ends, although
aggravating to our desire for a ridy
conclusion, do thisjustice to the truth.
Modern readers know all about the
divergencesbetween the exigencies of
life and the exigencices of storytelling.
Although Dessaix’s sensibility de-
clares itsclf in this regard on every
page, Yvonne, in so many ways the
conventional person at the hidden
centre of the book, belongs to another
age. Itis not surprising, therefore, that

his modern stylc spirals about her.

Another way of putting what is
happening in this book is to scc its
concerns symbolised in this passage:
‘AsI've told you, in my childhood the
bush and brambles with their spiders
and snakes and bluc-tongued lizards
alwaysbelongedfirmly down the back.
In summer the faintest smell of fire
sent Jean and Tom out into the back-
yard to peer through the trees into the
gully. The street, on the other hand,
was kerbed, the front lawn clipped
and there wasaproper geometry to the
front garden. The backyard and the
front yard met at the erellis at the side
of thchouse; viciously beautiful climb-
ing roscs facing the strect, the back a
warm jungle of honeysuckle, never
trimmed and rustling and creaking
with small animals and insccts deal-
ing death to each other’ (pI88}.

Taking this as symbolically as we
like, orindeed as we can—and it’s not
only Dessaix’s story—'The Rose and
the Honeysuckle’ is a very Australian
story. Dessaix, howcver, finishes the
paragraph this way: ‘There was, you
sce, in that child’s prototype of para-
discaclear division. It’s taken years to
start to break that down'’. The book
pulls down some of the trellis.

Although usually he does this with
skill, it’s sometimes a scratchy job for
the reader, too. I confess mysclf re-
peatedly aggravated by thosc direct
addressces to the reader in the sccond
person, such as the ‘As T've told you,
or the ‘you sec’ in the above passage,
and the ‘surely’s’ clsewhere. In the
latter half of the book he scems less
sure of his rcaders and so cither overt-
ly secks our approval or aggressively
affirms his position against us. Even if
Iwere to disagree with his opinions or
disapprove of the way he chooses to
live, I'mreading this hook with anoth-
er and richer purpose: I want to hear
his story, and he can tell it any way he
wants, and every way. That's the con-
tract.

Despite this distraction, A Moth-
er's Disgrace is a great read. T could
read Dessaix’s story again. One day,
like all storytellers, he will, I thinlk
tell it again.

Andrew Bullen SJ, a poet and teach-
er, is the rector of Jesuit Theological
College, 1 le, \
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The Other Woman
at home

N THE BEWITCHING DUSTIACKET
of this collection of stories Helen Gar-
nerrefersto the way in which‘women
(and men) of an utterly forcign nation
are brought close to us and made
tamiliar’. Thisisaregrettable but truth-
fuladmission. Despite the talk of Asia-
nisationand the success of Australian
novelscontainingan ‘imaginative jour-
ney to China and back’, (Robin Ger-
ster, describing Alex Miller’s The
Ancestor Game and Brian Castro’s
After Chinain The Age, September9,
93], there secems little doubt that Chi-
na remains an utterly foreign nation
for the vast majority of Australians,
including the young. And, despite the
landmark litcrary status of these and
other works, few Australian publica-
tions would make much difference to
this state of affairs.

In contemporary Australian writ-
ing China is no longer a load of old
orientalism but a source of significant
and alluring metaphors tor transition,
identity and displacement {disorient-
alism perhaps?). But it is still not a
place where people actually live, and
in the absence of a strong body of
authentic description many quite so-
phisticated Australian readers contin-
ue to think of China as a frecak show to
gawp at, rather than as somebody’s
home.

There’s plenty of both gawping
and thinking to be had in Maiden-
home, a collection from a Chinese
woman writer who shows us where
the land of mystery and imagination
and gothic horror and bizarre cruclty
and freaks and monsters really 15—
ceverywhere. All but onc of the storics
arc sct in China, describing, in the

main, life in the 1970s. We sce the
cffect ot constant, small-group pyscho-
logical pressure and manipulation,
rather than the hysterical mass vio-
lence which has become such an in-
comprehensible, alienating cliche of
the Cultural Revolution.

There’s a Poc-like story, ‘Black
Cat’, in which a tormented girl stuffs
a cat with raw pork liver, tics it to a
pole and swings it round until it is
rendered mute, and one, “Killing
Muny’, in which a girl stabs her moth-
cr to death with a pair of scissors, and
rejoices at the way the fresh-bubbling
blood makes the onions grow. There
are also storics of bitter tendemess
and irony—the title story ‘Maiden-
home’, and Ding Xiaogi’s personal
favouritc ‘“The Other Woman'—in
which therepressionsandfrustrations
oflong-suffering Chinese womanhood
arc laid painfully bare through shift-
ing tenses, voices and perspectives.
But nonc of it is really ‘foreign’ unless
we allow all that culture and history
to getin the way of common, grubby,
perverse humanity.

These ave gripping tales, deftly
translated by Chris Berry and Cathy
Silber fromidiosyncratic and idiomat-
ic Chinesc. The translators have done
amarvellous job of invisibly mending
the holes left by language, although at
times Cathy Silber’s fine touch with
the streetwise parlance of Ding's
vouthtul protagonists gocsalittle over
the culture-specific top (as when the
girl in ‘Killing Mum’ describes her
weapon as ‘scissors from Hell’).

What Iparticularly admire in Ding
Xiaogi is her tough, smart-arse wit;
refreshing, funny and defiantly auton-
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omous [as so many Chinese people
arc) in the most debilitating psycho-
logical struggles with China’s ‘work
units’ and moral majoritics. The au-
thor's many voices are frequently
crude, aggressive, and original, and
the stories are full of those incongru-
ous thoughts, sounds, smells and sen-
sations that accompany us in tense
and tragic situations—a wet skirt is
‘asheavy asadcad pig’, ‘saliva turns to
glue’ in the narrator’s mouth, a con-
versation is brought to a perfectly sat-
istactory closc by ‘a erisp, clear tart’
and the ¢creases ina woman's stomach
smell like a ‘hot drainwater stencly’.

Chris Berry provides some uscful
and pereeptive comment on Maiden-
home, in a postscript to the book enti-
tled ‘Maidens and Other Women: The
Fiction of Ding Xiaogi’. He mentions
in particular the ‘psychlogical real-
ism’ of the author, and its departure
from officially sanctioned literature
in which moral/political judgments
are pravided with colour-coded preci-
sion. In fact, Ding’s psychological re-
alism is an important development in
the broad genre of nco-realism that
has become a notable and popular
style of Chinese fictioninrecent times.
The Confucian canon provided the
Chincse Communist Party with a
readymade, 1400-year old tradition of
linking moral/political and literary
virtue, and the tradition is still alive
and well. But perhaps the linguistic
violence of the Cultural Revolation
(the ‘big character poster’ denuncia-
tions, the party cditorials, the writing,
of ‘self-criticisms’ ctc) has brought
about a kind of litcrary counter-at-
tack, in which the vocal cords of the
moralists have been severed for their
crimes against the people.

As for Ding Xiaogi herself, it is
fascinating to think of her as onc of
those who ultimately prospered intel-
lectually as a result of the closure of
schools, although [ know it is a great
heresy—inside and outside China—
cven to think this about the Cultural
Revolution. Ding Xiaogi is also curi-
ously reminiscent of that long-stand-
ing tradition in which women could
only become cducated by means of
sceretraids on the family library. When
herparents wercaway and she was left
alone at home as a teenager during the
Culerural Revolution, she read enough
togive herself inteltecrual indigestion
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alot of people like the achievement of
a work more major than they had
imagined and the company who ap-
plauded included younger novelists
like Martin Amis and writer-critics
like Susan Sontag, who might not be
thought to have much sympathy for
the Updike world view—that com-
pound of Protestant moral pernickett-
incss and a New Yorker style so self-
deprecating and urbane that it covers
its own traces and makes any other
stance look like a form of spiritual
COATSCNCSS.

Updike'smostrecent novel, Mem-
oriesof the Ford Administration, is,
whatever else, an enchanting picce
of writing. [ was going to say divert-
ing but it’s an example of the novel
as entertainment so consistently
well-written and so cunningly con-
trolled that it gets an cffect of ‘mag-
i¢’ from the juxtaposition of effects
that should in themselves be mun-
danc or, at any rate, contra-indicat-
cdaccording to very different realist
dispensations.

Memories of the Ford Adminis-
trationis the story of an historian in
asmall-town, girls-only college, who
cheats on his wifc—Norma, the
painter and ‘queen of disorder’'—
with Genevieve, the ‘perfect wife’
of the local deconstructionist. Al-
tred Clayton, our hero and narrator,
is writing his memories not of the
Ford administration, which has left
little enough impact on his mind ex-
cept for memories of Nixon being par-
doned or the fact that Gerald Ford
came from Nebraska and was a com-
mitted skier. No, what preoccupics
our far from idyll-making Alfred and
what he is dishing up for the benefit of
the editors of Retrospect, no less, is
not a portrait of Ford’s time in office
butof 40-year-old, middle-class Amer-
ica in that impossibly remote period
which stretched from the prelude to
Victnam to the post-Watergate trough,

with Reagan and AIDS
- round the corner.

. N OTHER WORDS, Memories of the
Ford Administrationisanironic para-
digm of the period of greatest sexual
liberation that Western civilisation
has known, whose last phase hap-
pened tobe coincident with the period
when American liberalism {after the
headier lunacies of the counter-cul-

turc) was sufficiently alive to ditch
one of its trickier, if collusive, antago-
nists.

Of course Updike is preoccupicd
with the sex rather than the politics,
at least overtly, but what gives this
bitter-sweet novel its distinctiveness
is'Romance’ inarather different vein.
‘A Romance’ was, of course, the sub-
title of one of the most popular classy
novels of recent years, A.S. Byatt's
Possession. In that extravaganza By-
att played off two kinds of writing.
There was a foreground of adventure
and Mills & Boonery as two young
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rescarchers attempted to track down
the MS (and the relationship) of a
notable Victorian duo. But the narra-
tive was constantly being interrupted
by them, and they spoke in Antonia
Byatt’s best pastiche ot Christina
Rosscettiand Robert Browning, respec-
tively.

The two-time novel is always
diverting, whether in Bulgakov’s The
Master and Margarita, where a reim-
agining of the Passion story meets
early revolutionary Russia, orin Rush-
die’s The Satanic Verses, where amad
actor of Indian ‘theologicals’ has his
head taken over by a comic-strip Ori-
gins of Islam saga. In Updike’s case the
story of what the narrator gets up to
with Genevieve and Co. is juxtaposed
with the book he is writing—and not
succeeding in writing—about James
Buchanan, the president before Lin-
coln, whoprevaricated endlessly with
both Southerners and abolitionists,
who did everything in his power, or so
he thought, to preserve the Union by
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not alienating the slave states.

Of course the narrator is not al-
lowed the luxury of a straightforward
telling of history, nor is he a scholar of
the greatest stamina; apart from any-
thing elsc he is affected by the decon-
struction whichisin the airand which
is constantly asserted by his mistress’s
husband. So Memories of the Ford
Administration is not only an ironic
sex comedy that is constantly divert-
ingitself into a history of the immedi-
ate pre-Civil War administration, it is
also an historical novel, full of sclf-
conscious ecrasures and false starts,
that is both intoxicated with itsclf
and self-questioning.

The historical fiction is partly a
send-up of people like Simon Scha-
ma, even as it tips its hat to Byatt.
The sub-title ‘A Novel’ is an ironic
counterpoint to her ‘A Romance’
because nothing could be less ohvi-
ously romantic than the ageing
whitc-haired Buchanan, even
though Updike does allow himself
an cxtended pastiche in the repre-
sentation of an early love affair and
the girl’s death. By the same token
the rccent past setting allows our
novelist such helpings of goocy
middle-aged sex from the male point
of view that he not only beats Byatt
atany crotic stakes (one meaning of
Romance perhapsibuthealsoseems
to be sending up the author of Cou-
ples.

Memoriesof the Ford Administra-
tionis a remarkable tour de force that
manages to do two things better than
one could have imagined and make
their ‘rcaction’ seem a richer thing
than anyone would have predicted.
The representation of the adultery is
self-mocking and prurient in equal
measure, though it is never separate
from the delineation of a more or less
likeable academic nut, who has most
of the scheming qualities of his age
and gender as well as the quirks of
sensibility that make him a kickable
charmer but a charmer nonetheless.
One of the defining characteristics of
Updike charactersis the quality of the
moral sensibility they exemplify even
though the perspective that such self-
consciousness yields tends to show
them as morally flawed.

The whole moral mise en scéne is
neatly small-town, cultivated and
etched with a realism which is never
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originator of the project) was performed
by the Sydney Theatre Company at
The Wharf as part of the Sydney Festi-
val. Thiswas Darlinghurst Nightsand
itfeatured characters with names like
The Green Rolls Royee Woman, The
Gunman, The Gunman’s Girl and The
Girl from the Country in a nostalgic
and mellow entertainment well suit-
ed to Sydncey’s Bicentenary. Review-
crs again commented favourably on
Thomson's splendid incorporation of
poctry, music and atmosphere into
her text, along with her clever use of
the montage {or vignette) style of
Twolold Bay.

Hernext twoplays, whichappeared
on different sides of the continent in
1991, differed markedly from the nos-
talgic/historical style of the first two.
Diving for Pearls, which premieéred in
an over-designed but splendidly per-
tormed Melbourne Theatre Comnany
production at Russell €
Theatre in March of tha
year, is a quast-naturalisti
study of contemporar
working-class people in
large, industrial scanor
(probably Wollongong 1
it couldbe Geelongor New
castle or Fremantle] at
time when economic r:
tionalism and industrial re
construction arc havingdir
conseyguences on the live
of its battling inhabitants

The local engineerin
works is preparing for
takcover that will put one o1 wie cen-
tral characters out of work, while a
flash hotel development promises to
give work to another. It is a mark of
Thomson’s skill as a writer (and, as
scveral critics attested, her huge re-
spect forher characters) that the tragic
events which unfold in this play avoid
bathos and mawkishness. A subse-
quent production at Belvoir St Thea-
tre in July (directed by Neil Armficld
and starring Robyn Nevin as Barbara,
the would-be Pink Hotel reception-
iste] was, by all accounts, even more
cffective.

Barmuaids, which premiered in
November 1991 in a production di-
rected by Angela Chaplin for Deck
Chair Theatre in Fremantle, is differ-
ent again. This is a two-handed play
faintly reminiscent of the English-
man John Godber's Shakers, in that it

EUREKA STREET e ArriL 1994

is sct in a bar in which two live char-
acters (the cponymous barmaids) com-
municate with, andserve ‘drinks’, top-
ical references and witty repartee to,
life-sized cffigy characters in presen-
tational rather than naturalistic style.
Theaudicenccisalsodirectly implicat-
ed in this brash, bawdy but deeply
poignant portrayal of five days and
nights in the working lives of two
older bar-workers. Their livelihoods
(like Den'’s and Barbara’s in Diving for
Pearls) arc also threatened by the on-
set of new initiatives, in this case the
threatened introduction ot
topless waitresses.

ATHERINE THOMSON I8 CLEARLY
most comfortable with well-re-
scarched plays dealing, in lively mon-
tage style, with ordinary people in
adversity. She also has a marked ca-

narity to write marvollane narvte for

dCLOLS; dit O Te Cnardeters 1 ner
most recent plays are gifts for good
actors, the small parts as well as the
central ones.

Barmaids has now had seven sep-
arate productions, in Fremantle, Dar-
win, Newcastle, Adclaide, Hobart,
Sydney and Brisbanc. There were two
Sydney productions: one opened at
Belvoir St Theatre in September last
ycar, and another, directed by the suc-
cessful commercial entrepreneur Pe-
ter Williams and starring Noeline
Brown and Joan Sydney, opened in the
Playhousc of the Sydney Opera House
inJune 1993 and then went on to play
at The Rialto in Brisbance a month
later. There was also a production at
the Fortune Theatre in New Zealand
in May 1993. Diving for Pearls has
been nearly as successful, with six
separate productions in Melbourne,

Sydncy, Wollongong and Wagga Wag-
ga, Adclaide, Brishanc and Darwin. It
has also been voted best new Austral-
1an play of the vear by critics in at least
two cities. This is national promi-
nence on a scale matched only by the
David Williamsons of this world.

Mary Morrisis another writerwho
hasachicved considerable prominence
in the past couple of years, with a
string of highly successtul productions
in several cities of her stage adapta-
tions of novels for children by Robyn
Klein and Morris Gleitzman. Boss of
the Pool, for ecxample, has been per-
tormed by Acting Out (WA’s lcading
professional theatre-in-schools com-
pany)in 1990 and again in 1993 on an
extensive castern states tour.

Two Weeks With the Queen was
premicred by Sydney’s Toe Truck The-
atre in January 1992 for the Sydney
Foetival and was given a new produc-

tion by the Sydney Thea-
tre Company in May 1993.
The STC's production
came to Melbourne inNo-
vember of the same year
for the Mclbourne Thea-
tre Company. In Septem-
ber last year another
Gleitzman adaptation,
Blabbermouth, was pre-
micred for the Melbournce
International Festival of
the Arts in a co-produc-
tion by the MTC and Arc-
na Theatre. Yet another
production of Two Weeks
appearca at the Circa Theatre in Wel-
lington, Ncw Zealand, last year, mak-
ing at least cight productions of the
three plays in the past three years.

Morris has been writing original
works for youngpeople for some years,
but it is typical of the mainstream
press’s reluctance to review young
people’s theatre that it is only her
high-profile adaptations for flagship
theatre companies and festivals (of
books alrcady well-known among
young people, their parents and arts
editors) which have won her wide
media prominence of late. She is not
the only writer of children’s drama {of
either gender) to suffer that fate.

The Sydney-bascd stage, screenand
radio writer Tobsha Learner has also
achieved wide national prominence
in a relatively short space of time, but
with strictly adult works of which



most arc monodramas dealing with
contemporary city dwellers. Her first
play to attract major attention {aftera
short picce for NIDA about jewish
family lifc called Feast, in 1986) was
Witchplav, which premiered down-
stairs at Belvoir St Theatre in Svdney
in 1987, This featured the actor Rose
Clemente as Batcha Blattstein, a 75-
year-old survivorof the Holocaust who
gives séances for $25 a session in her
rented Svdney tHat.

In an entertaining evening jenli-
vened, by all accounts, by Clementd's
virtuosic performance) Batcha all-too-
often tinds herselt overtaken by spir-
its other than those she sets out to
summon from the otherside. Much of
the tun in this play derived from the
complex narrative Learner and Clem-
ente extracted from Batcha's comic
cncounters, particularly given thacthe
characters sketched along the way are
men and women of various ages and
from ditferent eras. Witchplay is very
much a character-oriented comic
picce. The  Sydney  premicre
production was later scen at

the Universal Theatre in
Melbournc.,

PARNER, (1K Mary Morris, has
also done some adaptation; her next
professional theatre writing assign-
ment (after Witchplavh was a stage
version of Jacques Prévert’s classic
tilm, Les Enfants du Paradis, for Bel-
voir St in September 1988, This was
universally condemned by critics, al-
though many were quick to point out
that the production was as much at
fault as the script tor the failurc of
what H. G. Kippax, in the Svdney
Morning Herald, called’an ambitious
experiment’ that ‘mistire[d]’. Angcla
Bennie, in The Australian, was inter-
ested in the way Learner explored the
parallels betweenlifeand art but found
the whole ‘pedestrian’ and ‘common-
place’. ‘Instead of poctic heights’, she
opined, ‘there is only melodramatic
tedium.’

Despite the eritical savaging of Les
Enfants, Crossroads Theatre in Dar-
linghurst was prepared to mount a
revival of Witchplav in October 1990
in a double-bill with a new monodra-
ma (also written for an actress, this
time Michele Williams) entitled Mis-
tress. The latter, which was nowhere
near as good as its predecessor, is a

narrative account of a woman who
sits at home and enjoys a number of
relacionships via the mediuvm of a tel-
evision set. Again, a number of char-
actersare portrayed ininteraction with
cach other, but neither the actor nor
the writer could conjure much inter-
est in the characters or their tribula-
tions in the Mclbourne transfer sca-
son [ saw in 1992,

A further monodrama, this time
fcaturing a male narrator who out-
lined mostly comic aspeets of his
somewhat fracturcd domestie life
through a varicty ot characters, was
S.N.ACG, whichpremiered downstairs
at the Seymour Centre tor the Sydney
Festival in January 1992, This produc-
tion toured extensively {and success-
fully) through 1992 and 1993. Anoth-
er production of the same play was
also scen in New Zealand.

Learner developed a further play
(with a large cast, for her, of four)
about a medium for Adclaide’s Vital-
statistix Theatre Company in August
1992, This was Miracle, in which the
voice of God was heard through the
cash-register of a suburban supermar-
ket by one Immaculata Santini, a 36-
year-old and rather plain shop assist-
ant {playcd by Rose Clementé) who is
called upon to perform tasks some-
whatbeyondthe call of everyday duty.
Wolf, Leamer’s commissioned play
for Playbox Theatre Company in Mcl-
bourne in April 1992, was another
imaginative comic fantasy for a mul-
ti-actor cast (this timc of fivel who, by
reference to a number of fairy tales,
most notably that of Red Riding Hood,
portrays the domestic saga of a philan-
derer named Danicl Lupus over a
period of 30-0dd years.

Something like a dozen produc-
tions of these plays during the past
threc years make Tobsha Learner an-
other of the most prolific playwrights
of either gender writing for the Aus-
tralian stage at the moment.

There is no doubt that what the
august chroniclers of Australian dra-
main the 1970s and the 1980s predict-
ed is coming true in the 1990s: the
doors of Australian theatres are in-
creasingly open to women play-
wrights, even if they remain merelv
ajar for women directors.

Geoffrey Milne is head of the division
of drama at La Trobe University.
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ECENTLY IN HIS REGULAR SPOT On
Channel Nine's Sunday, film critic Peter
Thompson observed of director Jim
Sheridan: ‘He ca  1res what happens in
the space between one heartbeat and the next.” This kind
of remark is the antithesis of ‘theorised’ film critique
but Thompson can do that too, and his capacity to mix
the tv styles successfully is one of several things that
make Sunday such a good program.

Others include its unusually literate news scripts,
the wryness and restraint of its host Jim Waley, and
above all the intelligence and seriousness of its journal-
istic style: no heartwarming tots displaying to the cam-
cra an array of rare medical conditions; no self-righteous
reporters’ feet in the doors of small-time camera-punch-
ing sociopaths; no brokenhearted parents, rendered in-
articulate by grief and microphones, who ‘just want to
know why’ when the answer, however unsavoury, is
staring them in the face.

Sunday returned in February after a summer re-
cess. The format, unchanged for several ycars now, is
based on standard newspaper structure: after a brief over-
view of the show’s contents, delivered by Waley in three-
quarter-profilc and sitting on what appears to be a bar
stool, the camera moves in while swivelling 45 degrees
to end in a head-on, head-and-shoulders close-up {im-
plication: now for the scrious stuff, which we are tell-
ing you ‘straight’) for the morning’s ncws. This is
followed by a more magazine-style ‘wecek in review’
news segment; then Laurie Oakes’s interview with
whatever politician seems worth talking to that week;
then the cover story; and finally the more leisurely
things—movies, music, and the  V equivalent of week-
end fc  ure journalism. Because it invites comparison,
this resemblance to newspaper structure reveals how
much more coercive a medium television is than print.
You can decide which part of the paper to read first,
what to save for later, and what to throw away; but with
TV, where the ordering is temporal rather than spatial,
thosc choices are largely lost.

The ‘political’ interview often becomes a news
cvent in itself, a focal and sometimes a pivotal point in
the affairs of government. While it purports to deal with
the cvents of recent days, bits of it frequently end up in
cverybody’s news bulletins on the following Monday
night; constructed thus as ‘news’, it sometimes produc-
es further consequences.

Keeping track of these unfolding causalitics is dis-
quicting. Among other things, they indicate just how
much »wer Oakes has to help make things happen;
his recent interviews have had a hand in the ebb of Ros
Kelly’s fortunes, and in the flow of Bronwyn Bishop's.
Remarks edited out of context, and then repeatedly re-
broadcast both by Ninc and by other stations, can have
major consequences; and sometimes those remarks have
been lured, coaxed or goaded out of reluctant ministeri-
al mouths in the first place by strategies comparable in
subtlety and sympathy to a well-aimed jackboot in the
groin.
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Cheryl Kemnot, interviewed a week or two before
Ros Kelly’s resignation and taking a tough stand on
accountability, is one of the few politicians I have ever
seen remain unflustered by Oakes throughout an entire
interview. Kernot, like Gareth Evans but unencumbered
by what Jane Austen would have called his uncertain
temper, is both spectacularly well-informed and pos-
sessed of high-level debating skills; at one point she left
QOakes speechless, sweetly but mercilessly showing him
up through a hole in his own rescarch.

One of the most noticeable features of this inter-
view was the difference in its participants’ rhetoric: Ker-
not’s images and metaphors were those of conscnsus
and integration, Qakes’s those of strife and fracture. His
language, illuminated by the difference, revealed his
view of political affairs as essentially antagonistic, com-
petitive and hierarchical: ‘win’ and ‘lose’ are two of his
favourite words. This world view, like the medium
through which it is expressed, is coercive; in shaping
his questions according to it, Oakes builds whole sub-
urbs of verbal dark alleys down which it becomes very
difficult for his subjects not to go. Most politicians’
terror of silence is such that a simple ‘I don’t accept the
terms of your question’ would never occur to them, even
when that is clearly the case. Oakes doesn’t actually
ask people whether they’ve stopped beating their wives,
but he might as well; it would surprise few of his view-
ers and none of his interviewees, not even the ones with

husbands. {Especially not the ones with hus-
bands.)

IHE OTHER MOST MEMORABLE SEGMENT s0 far this year
has been Peter Thompson's review of In the Name of
the Father, where incisive commentary and judiciously
chosen clips demonstrated yet again the ardour and aban-
don of actor Danicl Day-Lewis when hurling body and
soul into whatever film he happens to be working on.
Thompson is one of the best wide-audience filim review-
ers in the country, sometimes run close by Robert Drewe
in Who Weekly but well clear of SBS’'s Movie Show,
where both the girlish enthusiasm of Margarct Pomeranz
and David Stratton’s paternal gravitas, laced with stern-
ness or goodwill as the occasion demands, are directed
towards the all-important goal of deciding how many
stars make five. Thompson is considerably more inter-
ested in commentary and analysis than in point-scor-
ing, and whilc it’s usually clear whether he thinks a
movic is good or bad, that judgment cmerges inciden-
tally from his discussion of its content, style and history.

It I only ever remembered one thing from any giv-
cn episode of Sunday, it would usually be some remark
of Thompson’s. This column, for instance, had its
genesis in his line about the space between one heart-
beat and the next. And while he may be one of the
most sophisticated and articulate talking heads on TV,
my favourite Peter Thompson moment is still his
opening remark in last year’s review of The Piano - ‘1
love movies.’

Kerryn Goldsworthy is a Mclbourne writer and teacher.









	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16
	Page 17
	Page 18
	Page 19
	Page 20
	Page 21
	Page 22
	Page 23
	Page 24
	Page 25
	Page 26
	Page 27
	Page 28
	Page 29
	Page 30
	Page 31
	Page 32
	Page 33
	Page 34
	Page 35
	Page 36
	Page 37
	Page 38
	Page 39
	Page 40
	Page 41
	Page 42
	Page 43
	Page 44
	Page 45
	Page 46
	Page 47
	Page 48
	Page 49
	Page 50
	Page 51
	Page 52
	Page 53
	Page 54
	Page 55
	Page 56

