





With this issue,
Eureka Street bids
farewell to our
production editor,
Ray Cassin.
Ray has been
with the

magazine since its
inception and has
played a major
part in its
development. He
moves to a career
in freelance
journalism with
the best wishes
and thanks of
everyone at
Eureka Street.
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deputy mayor of Beijing, Wang Baoscen, a month ago.
The economic prosperity is such that, in the ¢ity of
Beijing alone, the foreign currency deposits in U.S.
dollars cxceed three billion. Alrcady there is hope for
a Greater China, as proposed by the prominent polit-
ical dissident Yan Jiagi, who called for a United Chi-
na incorporating Hong Kong and Taiwan that would
hold cconomic supremacy in Asia.

For me, there is no casy prediction. Any hope for
a similiar downfall of communism in China to that
in East Europe scems too naive, for Deng has spent
his lifc making the system work, whether it is a com-
munism in name only or another name for capital-
ism or nationalism. As his famous motto goes, ‘it does
not matter whether a cat is black or white so long as
it catches mice’, so is today’s China, made in his im-
age, bent on making more money and making itself

stronger. A China without Mao has not broken up.

A China without Deng, the funny short man who
enjoys cating French croissants, playing bridge, watch-
ing Amcrican thrillers and never writing a line of
pocetry, is certainly not finished yet. On the contrary,
a disintegrated China would be of no benefit to any-
one, least of all to Australia, which would certainly
not want to sce another 40,000 students sweeping
down in the wake of another political purge and
massacre.

Ouyang Yu is a poct. He has translated Germaine
Greer’'s The Female Eunuch and David Malout’s Fly
Away Peter into Chinese. His translation of Alex
Miller’s The Ancestor Game will appear later this
year.
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McNa nara’s bar d

HERE WAS A NOTE OF BETRAYAL and intransigent out-
rage struck by many prominent Australians, especially
senior military officers, in the wake of Robert McNa-
mara’s memoir of the Vietnam War: McNamara may
think e got it badly wrong, but who is he to disturh
our complacencies? This refusal to re-cevaluate, to re-
cxamine conscience, and to allow for the genuine
benefits of reflection and hindsight, does not bode well
for Australia’s future military and defence commit-
ments. Nor is it reassuring to hear once more the
standard military reflex of blaming the politicians. As
McNamara shows, politicians get it wrong, but this
is sometimes because they listen too well to ‘can do’
military adviscrs, and, in any case, the justifications
for waging war are ultimately political and moral, not
military.

McNamara’s book Inn Retrospect: the Tragedy and
Lessons of Vietnam {to give its American title: in
Australia, it has been astonishingly retitled MceNa-
mara’s War: the Doves Rise) is an exceptional worlk,
because not only docs the man who scerved as Seere-
tary of Defence for seven years under two presidents
(Kennedy and Johnston) admit considerable responsi-
bility for important specific policy mistakes, he takes
a major part of the blame for the war ieself, (until carly
1968) acknowledging that the American leadership,
with the best of intentions, got it all ‘terribly wrong’.

How did such rightcousness come unstuck? Mc-
Namara gives 11 causes of the failure—scveral of
them, as befits the former president of Ford motors,
managerial in nature—but the most interesting are
the false assumptions upon which the intervention
and its escalation was premised. A principal culprit
here is ‘the domino theory’ by which a Vieteong vie-

tory in South Vietnam mecant the eventual loss of
South-East Asia to the Soviets and/or Chinese, and
hence made the defeat of the Communists in Viet-
nam an overriding priority of US foreign policy. Mc-
Namara concedes that it is now clear that the defeat
of the Viet Cong and the Vietminh had no such over-
whelming importance. Morcover, the huge impor-
tance the US administration placed upon victory in
Victnam was at odds with another basic assumption,
to which continual lip service was paid, namely, that
the principal task of defeating the communists rest-
ed with the South Vietnamese themselves,

Once it was realised that the war could only be
won (if at all) by massive US domination of the war
cffort, and of the South Victnamese polity, a major
plank of the Kennedy commitment to Victnam was
undermined. As the war progressed and escalated,
more and more people witchin the administration be-
came convineed that withdrawal was a saner option
than fighting on, but somchow this option could never
be faced squarely.

Mc¢Namara is puzzled by this failure in himsclf
and others; he puts it down to there being no single
person who had sole responsibility for Victnam, to
defective information about the political and cultural
realities of South-East Asia {causcd, he belicves, by
the McCarthyist purges that had driven the relevant
experts out of the State Department), and to the vast
range of things that the Government had to deal with
at any one time. Many of these were influential, but
there are others just as instructive that McNamara
omits or does not sufficiently stress. One was the per-
sonality of Lyndon Johnson, a complex man, ill at
easc with foreign affairs and addicted to furtive poli-
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tics. Another was the mind-set that was obsessed with
bombing, defoliating, the technological fix, and the
inconceivability of defeat. Another important factor
was a lack of effective dissent within the leadership
and, for a long time, the Congress itself. McNamara,
Ball, McGeorge Bundy, clements in the CIA, all even-
tually had doubts about the war but submerged their
judgment in the collective will to fight on.

Loyalty can be a vice, and McNamara’s loyalty
to the Presidency, to Kennedy and Johnson personal-
ly, to the military chiefs of staft is tinged with senti-
mentality and proved ultimately crippling. Not
surprisingly, it is cited as his reason for not resigning
long before he was pushed out. The band around John-
son, with McNamara at its head, was gifted, serious
and relatively honest, but they paid little attention
to autside critics and they clearly relished the role of
running ‘the Free World’. As McNamara himsclf now
says, one of the lessons of Vietnam is that: “We do
not have the God-given right to shape every nation in
our own image or as we choose.” But the confident
wearing of this mantle was one of the major causes of
the disaster: it made possibly the almost casual
decision to engineer the deposal and murder of Ngo
Dinh Diem and gave plausibility to the view that the
South Victnamese régime was a creature of the US.

McNamara is saddened by the deaths of more
than 58,000 Amecricans who he believes did not die
in vain because they were loyally serving ‘their coun-
try and its ideals’. But, as too often happens, this
loyalty was misplaced, and its abuse is the major rea-
son for the ‘cynicism and even contempt’ with which
many Amecricans now vicew their institutions and lead-
ership and which McNamara somehow hoped to cor-
rect by telling his story. He expresses no sadness for
the far greater death-toll of America’s South Vietnam-
ese allics, nor for the devastation inflicted on the
enemy and upon the civilian population of North and
South Vietnam, the results of which continue.

Those who advocated Australian involvement
because of the defence credit it would gain us with
the US should note that there is no mention of Aus-
tralia in the book’s 414 pages. (It should therctore not
astonish us that it took McNamara’s book to apprise
Malcolm Fraser of our ally’s role in the overthrow of
Diem.} We lost 500 dead and the upshot is that the
US is now less interested in the politics of our region
than at any other time in the past 50-odd years. Given
McNamara’s revelations, perhaps that is somethine
to be thankful tor.

Tony Coady is Boyce Gibson professor of philosophy
in the University of Melbourne.

INAT S ADDILIN

/ Sailing from Byzantium

ne fin,” declared Dorothy Parker, ‘is coming
carly this siccle) Ms Pe or was reterring to the lan-
guors of jaded intellectuals, but with a lietle more pres-
cicnee she might have conjured up the bout of
anniversary mania that has overtaken the world. In
the coursce of 1995 Australia and other Western coun-
trics—plus a few once described as the Eastern bloc
but now apparently without a compass point to anchor
them—have celebrated or will celebrate a swag of
anniversaries to delight end-of-an-cra buffs.

There has already been the 50th anniversary of
VI, or Victory in Europe, Day {(why was no onc pre-
pared to call it VG, or Victory over Germany, Day?)
and we await the 50th anniversary of what most coun-
tries except Australia {and Japan?) still acknowledge
as V], or Victory over Japan, Day.

In between the two great anniversaries of 1945,
Australians and Amcricans marked the 20th anniver-
sary of what no one has yet been frank enough to chris-
ten DV, or Defeat in Vietnam, Day. All these
milestones have been greeted with a sense of relicf
greater than that which normally accompanies the
memory of disasters past. For the events of 1989 and
1991 made clear that World War Il and its ghastly post-
script, the Cold War, really are over. To hoth the vie-
tors and the vanquished of 1945, a divided Berlin
symbolised unfinishedbu  ess.T ¢ [chasnow
gone. The Cold War, in turn, was the engine that drove
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Western intervention in Victnam, and the passing of
its fears has made possible a different relationship
between Hanoi and the West.

But . anniversary mania only a retrospective
exercise? Do the various celebrations carry no agenda
for the future (other than Paul Keating's evident hope
that VP, or Victory in the Pacilic, Day will set in
motion another wave of electorally opportunce
nationalism]? One remote actor in the events of 1989
and 1991, Pope John Paul 1, is fond of portraying them
as stepping stones to a re-evangelised Europe. The
subtext of this papal dream seems to be that the faith-
tul, long-suffering Christians of Eastern Europe must
convert their lax brethren in the West,

Perhaps, Holy Facher, But let us also note another
anniversary being celebrated in Europe this year. In
France, the church is celebrating the 1500th anniver-
sary of the baptism of Clovis, King of the Franks. This
is not just a domestic affair tor French Catholics. In
its time, it signalled a distancing of the papacy trom
the orbit of the Byzantine emperors. Its conscquence
tor succeeding centurics was a tension between
church and state that has been fruitful and instruce-
tive for both, in Europe and beyond.

Yes, Holy Father, it is difficult living with crude
barharians like Clovis. But can we tinally lee Byzanti-
Uoorestin o oase?

Ray Cassin is a freclance writer.
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THEATRE IN
AUSTRALIA
Edited by
Dr. Philip Parsons AM
' with Victoria Chance

At Last!

After ten years research this
authoritative alphabetical
reference work will be
published on 30 Aug t.

It covers every major
development and significant
figure in the history of
Australian theatre, om the
earliest colonial times to the
present day, including visiting
performers, entrepreneurs and
Australian-born talents.
The entries from over 200
contributors range from 50 to
5,000 words and cover both
general topics and individual
creative artists, companies,

buildings and managements.
They provide factu
information and also assess the
subject's contribution to the
development of our theatre so
that broad themes are
illuminated by absorbing detail.
The volume covers a wide range
of theatrical arts including
circus, vaudeville, mime,
puppetry, musical theatre and
drama and is fully indexed.
[Entries begin with a synopsis of

pertinent detail and end with
suggestions for further reading.
704 pp, 100 b/w illustrations.
ISBN: 086819 357 7

Order your copy now at the
pre-publication price of $75!

' Currency Press
The performing

arts publisher

P.O. Box 452

Paddington 2021

Ph: (02) 332 1300

Fax: (02) 332 3848
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True attendance

From Stephen Brown

Father MeGirr (Eurcka Street, Mar *95)
males the disparaging and inaccurate
comment that the attendance ot
200,000 at Randwick for the heatifi-
cation of Mary McKillop was ‘about a
third of that drawn cach year by
Sydney’s gay and lesbian mardi gras.”

It is a mcedia myth that 600,000
people attended the mardi grasin 1993
and 1994 and it is preposterous to give
it credence. To achicve that number,
the crowd would need to be more than
once hundred deep along both sides of
the entire route (2.5 kilometres). Plain-
ly, this is a physical impossibility.
Judging by the television footage of the
1993 and 1994 cvents, there were few
spectators at the start and finish of the
route and cven at its thickest the
crowd could hardly have been more
than 15 deep. This suggests the true
attendance was perhaps one tenth of
the mythical 600,000.

I really cannot see why a Catholic
publication would wish to debase the
beatification by such a spurious com-
parison.

Stephen Brown
Barton, ACT

Might v. rigk

From Gavan Breen

Our political leaders on both sides tell
us that we should go casy on Asian
governments that consistently violate
human rights. There are a few honour-
able exceptions—such as Alexander
Downer, according to a recent report—
but he’ll probably be brought into linc.

In a country like Indonesia, there

class, and outsiders must choose
which of these they will support. You
can’t be neuatral, that amounts to sup-
porting the ones who are on top. Yet
this is what our government does. It
trades with the oppressors and cven
sells them arms, piously hoping, or
pretending to hope, that they won't
use them against their own people. 1
wonder how many of these politicians
would have the same attitude to
oppression in a neighbour’s house—
wife-beating or neglect of children—
as they do to
ncighbouring country.

To the discomtfort ot our leaders,
the news of atrocities in East Timor
can't be kept out of the news. But a
lot of people don’t know this is just
one of the ‘trouble spots’ in the Indo-
nesian cmpire. Another is West Papua.

West Papua, or Irian Jaya as the
Indonesians call it, became a provinee
of Indoncsia afeer the so-called “Act of
Free Choice’ in 1969, This was sup-
poscdly supervised by the United Na-
tions, but Indonesia blatantly hroke
the procedural rules and indmidated
the voters, and the UN chosc to ignore
the report of its representative there.

There has been oppression and re-
bellion in West Papua ever since, but
since the people are mostly illiterace
and have little access to modern
communications,
slowly and irregularly. But one report
tells of a village being bombed, and s
people attacked by paratroops, after
the West Papuan flag was raised chere
in an act of peacetul detiance. Other
reports tell of torcure and murder.

The focus of much of the resistance
is the giant copper-gold mine run by
the American Freeport corporation,
which has been polluting the land and
rivers of the Amungme people and
others since the late '60s.

Most of the local people have been
‘resettled’ in o camps near the coast,
where their child mortalicty rate has
increased by 20 per cent. The mine
employecs, few of whom are Papuan,
live in a town surrounded by a 2.2
metre barbed wire fenee, reportedly ‘to
deter natives entering in scarch of food

oppression ina

news  gets out

scraps.’

Freeport has a base in Cairns, and
BHP and other Australian companics
arc involved in the exploration in West
Papua.

Gavan Breen
Alic s, T
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There’s no place
like hom

= IS 1S A TALE OF TWO COUNTRIES. __
They sit side by side in the south- ﬂ,\;'
crn hemisphere, ina region known | %"
to some as ‘the arse-end of the |2 ]
world’. Once is a real country and fach
the other is fictitious, but a com- | 9"
parison between them reveals -
some interesting options in cco- | /
nomic policy. L

The real country is called
Australia. [ts cconomic-policy
makers have pursued a program of
open-door internationalisation:
tariffs have been cut, exchange
controls abolished and the Foreign
[nvestment Review Boa  1ceepts
98 per cent of foreign investment
proposals.

These ‘cconomic rationalist’
policies have heen pushed by all
of Australia’s major poli — al leaders. Bob Hawke and
Paul Kcating, despite their personal differences, have
been in accord on this, On the other side of politics,
the same is true of John Hewson (remember him, the
visiting cconomics professor who didn’t get tenure?),
that other chap who was in charge of the Libs for a
while, and not-so-new lcader John Howard, preacher
of salvation through ‘incentivation’. Their stories are
basically the same. It is what has come to be known
as the TINA syndrome... There Is No Alternative.
TINA, she who must be obeyed. Obey Ye the market.

Alrcady the nation (if one can still use that
archaic term) has gone a long way down the track of
mnternational free-market cconomics. But major prob-
lems with this strategy arce evident. Following a decade
of policics aimed at integrating the national economy
more fully into the international cconomy, it is now
recognised that the strategy involves a heavy reliance
on forcign investment. This generates many cconomic
problems.

Particularly important are the balance-of-
payments ditficulties. Capital inflow generates
dividend and interest outflows. These are the largest
component of the nation’s current account deticit.
Dcaling with this balance-of-payments problem has
dominated cconomic policy during the last decade,

a Pt

EUREKA STREET e Juni/Juey 1995

leading to cuts in government

i, scrvices, reduction in real wages

“ levels and restrictive monetary

o policics. The standard of living of

( ’ most Australians has thereby

been reduced.

N There is also a problem of

v greater ecconomic instability. The

flow of forcign investment into

Australia expanded dramatically

in the late 1980s and then dimin-

' ished in the 1990s. Thus it accen-

w4 tuated  the boom  and  then

v intensified the recession. The

country has hecome yet more

vulnerable to the ups and downs

\ of international capitalism.

] \ Heavy reliance on toreign

B \ ~investment also reduces national

¥ cconomic sovereignty. Key deci-

sions affecting Australia are taken in the boardrooms

of multinational corporations around the globe, with

little regard for any national interest. Not that local

capital necessarily serves the national interest, as we

know from the practice of Australian-based transna-

tionals. Conflicting class interests are endemic to

capitalism, but multinational capital intensifies the
contradictions.

There are also specific difficultics associated with
collecting company tax. Multinational corporations’
ability to minimisc their taxation liabilities throws
the tax burden more on to ordinary taxpayers and local
busincss.

There is the further problem of cultural
imperia m. Reliance on forcign investment
commonly involves the subordination of local culture
to an increasingly standardised international formula.
This ten ney is a particular concern in the visual
and print media.

Finally, it 1s cvident that internationalising the
cconomy through forcign investment does not foster
a more balanced or dynamic ourcome. Indeed, the
Forcign Investment Review Board’s own figures show
that less than a quarter of forceign investment in
Australia es new bu ses—the vast bull of it
consists in the acquisition ot existing firms. In other
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MY CLIENT GIVES
THE FiLM 5 ouT OF i
5, INSISTS SHE FOUND
1T WONDERFUL, AND

INEIL JILLETT

T 1e houses that
a-t built

ACK IN THE 1950s aNnD 60s—cven well into the
"70s—it was casy to define ‘art films’ and ‘art hous-
es’. Art films had subtitles, because they were always
forcign, usually French or [talian, but occasionally—
and cspeeially if the actors took their clothes off—
Swedish. Art houses were cinemas that showed art
films.

The films were regarded by those who patron-
iscd them as acsthetically and intellectually superior
to more popular fare, possibly because they tended to
be morally, and sometimes politically, slightly at odds
with prevailing community values. {It also helped that
art houscs were often in bascments—Iliterally
underground.] To sugge  that such films as Ingmar
Bergman'’s The Seventh Seal (1957) and Alain Resnais’
Last Year at Muarienbad (1961) were boringly
incomprehensible, or tircsomely silly, was to risk
being branded a philistine. And only someone lacking
all sensitivity would accuse the celebrated Iralian
ncorealists of mawkishness.

Treating art films, or what are touted as art films,
as sacred objects is still fairly common. It is, for ex-

MY CLENT REGARDS A
GURE OF 2% OUT OF 5
AS EXTRAORDINARILY

GENEROUS, INSISTS THE FlLM

REFUSES TO IS TRITE AND UNINSPIRED,
NEGOTIATE! AND | MISSES YOUR CLIENT'S
\ CLAIMS IN RESPECT OF THIS

ample, almost heresy to find Jane Campion’s The
Piano {1993) less than perfect. This is odd, because,
according to the strictest contemporary definition,
The Piano is not an art film. These days some films
uncquivocally definable as art are made in the
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antipodes, but the entry of Americans into the field
is far more significant. Indeed, some distributors and
cxhibitors argue, though not with absolute scrious-
ness, that the only feature that should be termed an
art film in the 1990s is one made on a shoestring budg-
et by an unknown American director.

Cinemas uscd to be defined as art houses because
they showed art films but these days labelling has gone
into reverse, so that a film will probably be defined
by where it is shown. Although The Piano reeks of
artiness, its status is at least an  iguous because, on
its initial release, it went into so-called mainstrcam
or ‘commercial’ cinemas (including suburban multi-
plexes!) as well as art houses.

The ibel “art” is not necessarily determined by
quality. Consider films about great composcers. You
might think that, as art and as entertainment,
Amadeus {Milos Forman’s 1984 film about Mozart],
handicapped though it has been by cight Oscars, is
much better than Immortal Beloved (Bernard Rose’s
1994 film about Beethoven). But Amadeus can’t be
art becausce it was a mainstream hit, whercas Inimor-
tal Beloved must be art because it is doing less tlam-
boyant business on the art-housce circuit.

The similaritics between two recent films,
Reservoir Dogs and Pulp Fiction, do not end with their
having the same American writer-director, Quentin
Tarantino, and some of the same actors. Both films
arc vividly violent and morbidly funny, and in both
the wit  d bnilliancce of the writing are dimmed by
patches: dreary dirceting. See one film and you have
pretty well seen both. But Reservoir Dogs (1992 is—
in Australia, anyway—an art film becausc it was
shown in art housecs. Pulp Fiction (1994) almost
became art, then dipped out at the last monient. It
was to have been released only in art houses, but its
success in America—the previously unknown
Tarantino had become ‘hot’—indicated thatit would
do good business here. So it went into multiplexes as
well as art houscs.

This is a casc of what Alan Finncy, {who, as
managing dircctor of Village Roadshow Film
Distributors, has a key role in deciding what films
Australians will sce and where they will see them)
calls ‘using the release strategy to define the
perception of the film’. The strategy is necessary
because of the confusion about what is an art film




and which cinemas arc art houses. A film can gain, or
be damaged, by being wrongly judged by its
marketeers. A mistake—suggesting it is ‘art’ rather
than ‘ordinary entertainment’, or vice versa—can aim
a film away from pcople who are likely to en-

business as a film distributor {importer), was about
to become an exhibitor by joining a partnership to
take over the Longford (after the Australian Film
Institute ccased to use it as a showcase for Australian

joy it and towards those who are not.
The art/entertainment confusion has been

exacerbated by the spectacular expansion of
the art-house circuit {if you will excuse some
loose language) during the past year or so; but

you have to go back to the late '70s to find a
time when the defining line was not blurred.

Paul Cox, for example, is regarded as Aus-
tralia’s most consistently arty dircctor—in-
deed, his stylc has become so idiosyncratically
refined that some of his later films have trou-
ble getting into any local cinemas, art houses
or otherwise. Yet Cox’s award-winning Lone-
Iv Hearts (1982) did rcasonable business as a
mainstrecam release.

Other example of ‘art’ films that went
commercial include adaprations of Shake-
spearc’s plays and, among subtitled rarities,
two ¢pics by Japan’s Akira Kurosawa. John
Dahlis a new American dircctor [Red Rock West and
The Last Seduction) who mixes wit and violence far
more skilfully (in my estimation, anyway) than Quen-
tin Tarantino, but he has yet to become very notori-
ous rather than mildly famous, and his films fcature
little-known actors and have small budgets, so they

have not graduated, or declined, from art to

mainstream.
MELB()URN[ HAS HAD a well-patronised art-housc

circuit, one of the best in the world, for the past 10
years at least. Sydney has been slightly behind, but it
is catching up.

In the mid-1980s the Rivoli, a Village twin-screen
in the middle-class suburb of Camberwell, a few
kilometres from the centre of Mcelbourne, had been
going for 15 ycars, although its adventurousness in
showing foreign-language films is being replaced by
an emphasis on examples of the ‘quict good taste’
school of English c¢inema. Village also had a quasi-
art-housc in the city, the Australia Twin, but scemed
to make only half-hearted efforts to keep it going. On
the cdge of the city, the State Film Centre, run by the
Victorian Ministry for the Arts, showed an avant-garde
spirit, with mixed success—its screening, in 1987, of
Chen Gaige’s 1964 masterpiccee, Yellow Earth,started
a long-running Melbourne vogue for Chinese films.

During the ‘80s the Carlton Movichouse, the
Universal {in Fitzroy), and the Valhalla, {then in its
original home in Richmond), could be guaranteed to
provide a reasonably varied dicet of European filims,
and to let Australians know that New Zealand had a
vigorous and entertaining cinematic New Wave that
was largely being ignored on this side of the Tasman.
In South Yarra, Natalic Miller, who had long been in

IT'S THE
ITALIAN VERSION /

films). From 1982 her partners, Andrew Pike and
Michacl and Maria Walsh, had uscd art films to make
their suburban twin, the Brighton Bay, the most con-
sistently appealing cinema in Melbourne, at least to
revicwers.

Even more interesting films began to turn up at
the Kino, an underground twin opened in Collins
Street in 1987, The Kino, which has recently gained a
third screen, is run by Frank Cox, in partnership with
Lyn McCarthy and Graeme Tubbenhaucr, who have
the Dendy Cinema, an art house in Martin Place,
Sydncey. As a film distributor, Frank Cox owns
Ncewvision Films. The first film he imported, the
Oscar-winning German-Hungarian co-production
Mephisto, in 1982 established the reputation of both
the Brighton Bay and the Dendy, Sydney. Cox paid
$11,000 for the Australasian rights to Mephisto,
outbidding cveryone else by $1000. These days it
would cost somewhere between $40,000 and
$100,000. Lyn McCarthy and Gracme Tubbenhauer
arc also distributors, through Dendy Films. Their com-
pany and Frank Cox’s, operating scparately, import
between 20 and 30 films a year, the main source of
programs for their cinemas.

Two years ago Natalie Miller, who is also a film
distributor, though on a much smaller scale, went into
partnership with the Valhalla’s Barry Peak to open
the Nova twin on the site of Carlton’s Pram Factory
Theatre, which, as the home of the Australian
Performing Group, was the wild nursery for such play-
wrights as David Williamson, Jack Hibberd, Barry
Oakley and John Romeril. The Nova has just expanded
to four screens.

The Valhalla, too, has had changes. It has moved
further from the city, to Northeote, and has become a
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Treating art
films, or
what are
touted as
art filmes,

as sacred
objects is
still fairly
common.

It 1s, for
example,
almost heresy
to find Jane
Campion’s
The Piano
(1993) less
than perfect.





















Both towns
and villages
have a
haphazard
look about
them, as if
dropped in a
tumble from
the back of
some great

truck.
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Good business,Vietnam

N THE EVENING BY THE RIVERBANK IN Hur, a vendor
has spread out a cloth covered with small mounds of
bric-a-brac; some not v+ antique bowls and cups,
odd bits of glassware and brass. What scems to be de-
signed to catch the eye of the passer-by most, however,
is a pile of US Army dog-tags, mess spoons and ciga-
rette lighters. The dog-tags especially are of dubious
authenticity though each bears the requisite name,
itials, serial number, blood group and religion, and
all are stained, battered and dented to suggest two dec-
ades and more of wear and concealment; the pile of
smooth and shining blanks close by suggests an eye
to the MIA [Missing In Action] market. The profes-
sional searchers, though, would be lucky to hit on
any such firm rclies; a friend in Da Nang tells me
they’re excited by finding so much as the eyclet of a
US Army boot these davs

The thick of ¢ hunt is well away from
the leafy charm of  1e. Head 100 km north into
Quang Tri province, and the reminders of war
arc no longer quaint curios to be sought out,
but inescapable elements of the environment,
whichever way you turn. Great strips of white
sand waste slash across the narrow plain; the
rock and red-yellow soil of the low hills is barely
concealed by sparse scrub, and both towns and
villages have a ha  azard look about them, as
if dropped in a tumble from the back of some
great truck. War cemeteries line the road at close
intervals, cach with its central granite tower and
serried ranks of tiny graves. The Demilitarised
Zone, which divided north and south from 1954,
runs through the north of Quang Tri; maps and
signposts point to Khe Sanh, where Vietnamese
forces mounted their greatest pitched battle
against the US marines, in 1968.

Now the province is trying valiantly to
attract investment. The effort has meant the
province has a particularly well-staffed External
Relations Department, and to visit our project
sites, cvery possible facility is placed at our
disposal. The red tape which can confound the
simplest undertakings in other places hardly ap-

pears. At the Agricultural Bank Guest house, we cross
p s with alarge Reuters’ crew, gathering footage in
preparation for the 20th anniversary of Liberation in
1975; there’s also an » erican MIA search team

EUREKA STREET eJu JuLy 1995

somewhere in town—Dhbut then, there usually is.

Out in the back-blocks of Cam Tuyen district,
it’s not hard at times to imagine yourself in Australia,
bouncing through the red dust and dry scrub in a
battcred Russian jeep. The track through the low hills
is lined with eucalyptus, cattle forage apparently
untended, and the illusion is broken only when you
come across the occasional neat plot of peanuts or
cassava, sitting in the middle of nowhere. This is a
New Economic Zone—a term no longer meaning exile
for political undesirables, but an attempt to resettle
some of the population now crammed into the nar-
row and overburdened coastal strip. Life here is hard,;
this area was saturated with defoliants, and the ef-
fects can be seen in children born 15 years and more
after the last bomb was dropped. Growing rice out
here wor | be impossible; small plots of cassava and
corn are painstakingly sct wherever the hot, dry wind
will give them a chance. Gathering scrap metal is a
far more certain way of keeping the family fed for
most.

Water at least we can help with. Until now, it’s
all had to be drawn and carted from the shallow and
contaminated river a couple of kilometres away. Di-
arrhoca and worse have been a constant curse. There
is a spring of sorts in the low rise above one hamlet
which affords a trickle even at the nadir of the dry
season; moncey from Oxfam Hong Kong/CAA is pay-
ing for bricks and mortar while the local people build
water tanks to hoard the flow. It should cut a few
hours off most women'’s working day, or at least al-
low them to deploy the time a bit more fruitfully than
in the cndless yoke-and-bucket trek.

There’s a pungent reek of lantana as we push
through 2 scrub to the source, tailed by a small boy
with what looks like a huge goitre from shoulder to
chin. There’s no way of knowing just what can be
ascribed to Agent Orange around here; when medi-
cine for diarrhoea is beyond the means of most, so-
phisticated laboratory tests are in a rcalm of fantasy.

Bright neon signs outside the Dong Ha Hotel ad-
vertise ‘DMZ Tours’, and minibuscs full of large pink
people can be scen shuttling up towards the Bon Hai
River daily. The district which comes up to the south
bank wants the headwaters reafforested to protect the
watershed and provide a livelihood for the new set-
tlers there. To sort out the whys and whercfores, we
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« =0 TURN AROUND AN OLD SAYING,
bad law makes hard cases. In October,
1994, Sue, 35, from Melbourne, was
paranoid and distressed. She rang the
local mobile assessment team and was
told she could only get help when she
was actively suicidal or violent. By
Fchruary 1995, she was frantic. She
rcached for a knife. At last she got
help.

Suc’s story is not an isolated onc.
Throughout Australia, mental health
consumers and advocates complain
that those sccking psychiatric care
find it virtually impossible to get help
until it is too late.

There is an underlying cause of
this bedlam. Various laws set out strict
criteria to determine admission to
mental health care. Some of these were
originally framed to protect the men-
tally ill from simply beinglocked away
in ‘asylums’. Now thosc laws have
been subject to a thorough review.

A consultancy team, hcaded by
Professor Neil Rees from the Univer-
sity of Newcastle’s centre for Health
Law, Ethics and Policy, has recently
presented a report to the Australian
Hcalth Ministers Advisory Council
National Mental Health Working
Group.

The consultancy evaluated the way
mental health legislation matched the
human rights principles set out in the
relevant UN charter and the 1991 Na-
tional Mcntal Health Statement of
Rights and Responsibilities.

These charters establish principles
such as the right to appeal against
being refused treatment, the right to
confidentiality and the right to appear
before review hearings. They also
include the regulation of surgical and
other procedures such as ECT and
practices such as scclusion and
restraint.

When matched against these min-
imal principles, Australia’s states and
territories gencerally performed abys-
mally. Only NSW and Victoria passed
the human rights test, rating 75 per-
cent and 64 percent respectively. Oth-
crs failed. Queensland, Northern Ter-
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ritory, South Australiaand Tasmania
barcly madcitto 30 percent. Western
Australia rated just 15 per cent.

The criticisms made of laws re-
vised after the 1993 Burdekin report
were even more disturbing.

The WA Bill, currently awaiting
the approval of parliament, rates just
43 per cent. The consultancy noted
significant deficiencies in the 1993
South Australian Mental Health Act,
including the failure of the Act to
regulate informed consent for volun-
tary patients and the lack of proper
criteria for involuntary detention.

In Victoria, proposed amend-
ments, due forenactment in the spring
session of parliament, take away an
applauded feature of the 1986 Victo-
rian Mental Health Act, namely the
right of patients to appeal to the Chief
Psychiatrist when ‘knocked back’ for
admission.

At best, a charter of patients’
rights, now in draft stage, will be put
in place. In the interim, those Victo-
rians desperately seckinghelp for their
mental illness will find themsclves
trapped in a legal vacuum.

As part of its rcport, the consul-
tancy has proposcd a model Mental
Health Act, sctting out provisions
designed to be the basis upon which
Australia’s states and territorics

could reform their mental
health laws.

LTHOUGH THIS MODEL law con-
tains provisions upholding rights of
voluntary patients and sets out rights
of appeal, redress and confidentiality
that are in accord with human rights
principles, nonetheless, it is still de-
ficient. Disturbing evidence indicates
that an unspecificd number of peonle
have been cruclly afflicted wi  a
tonguc twisting and head shaking
condition, ‘tardive dyskinesia’

This permanently debilitating dis-
casc is a direet side effect from anti-
Parkinsonian drugs such as Cogentin
which is regularly given to mentally
ill pconle who are on anti-psychotic
drugs  gically, those who have this
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condition while on compulsory treat-
ment orders have no legal recourse
anywhere in Australia.

Yet there is an alternative. Provi-
sions exist which regulate clectro-con-
vulsive therapy (ECT)and psycho-sur-
gical procedures, yet there are nonce in
place to deal with pharmaceuticals. It
is time similar provisions were in place
to regulate drugs. Some have a 20 per
cent failure rate.

All too often, mentally ill people
are discharged from hospitals armed
only with the address of hostels for
homeless people. Staff at Matthew
Talbot, hostel in Sydney’s Woolloo-
moolloo, report that hospitals dis-
charging patients from acute psychi-
atric wards, arrange transport by am-
bulance or police vehicle to simply
deposit them in a laneway ncar the
hostel.

The St Vincent de Paul Society
reports that this method of discharge
continues not only in Sydncey but all
around the country. A recent report
from the Salvation Army’s Crossroads
centre found that 70 per cent of men-
tally ill pcople on community orders
living in boarding houscs in Mcl-
bourne’s St Kilda arcadidn’t even know
their case-manager.

Theonly existing provision related
to housing for the mentally ill is a
controversial 1993 amendment in
Victoria, in which people on
community orders can he forcibly
moved to other accommodation.

Despite good intentions this pro-
vision has resulted in people being
shifted to sub-standard accommoda-
tion—at times, paying higher rents.

Responsible authorities need the
legal capacity to ensurce compliance
with minimum standards of housing.
These provisions need toinclude com-
pensation and financial assistance for
thosc who pay higherrents orare forced
to pay tor the mortgage on their hous-
¢s while they also pay rent in a board-
ing housc.

Peter Collins SJ is a mental health
rescarcher for the Australian Catholic
Religious Leaders Institute.
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The world according to Gareth

HIs BOOK BY Gareth Evans and
Bruce Grant, with additional inputs
from some 60 Foreign Scrvice offic-
ers, is described in the blurb as a
‘rigorous, lively and comprehensive
insider account of our foreign poli-
cy.'ltisrigorous, in the burcaucratic
sense, but not in the sense of being
tightly argued, or going very far be-
ncath the surface.

Livelyisnotaterm whichTwould
have thought of applying, but com-
prehensive it is. We are conducted
through many places and told many
tales. Some of these may be unfamil-
iar to readers. B through
all the surface noise and
flashing lights {terms like
‘trust building,” ‘construc-
tive commitment,” ‘coms-
prehensive engagement’
abound), one can discern a
forcign policy whose foun-
at dations and aspirations
have scarcely changed sincee
World War Two.

The Great and Power-
ful Ally still holds court to
our peripatetic representa-
tives; we still follow the
US vote in the UN almost
willy-nilly. Occasionally
Pooh Bear ventures, ‘that’s
what [ thought myself
Christopher, that’s what 1
thought myself”.

Of course things have
changed a deal: there was
the Vietnam War and there
hasbeen the end of the Cold
War, and thesce are careful-
ly noted— along with the
process of partial disarma-
ment. But such develop-
ments have not changed our
official ways of talking
about the world system, or viewing
the big picture, as much as they
perhaps should have. The rise of na-
tions like China, Japan and the ‘Ti-
gers’, the potentialitics of the EC are
registered, though a whit begrudg-
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ingly. It is reminiscent of Ptolemaic
astronomy whereby cachnev 7 dis-
covered star in a firmament is hast-
ily subsumed under a new cpicycle,
so as to show that everything still
revolves around the carth.

One might think that announce-
ments that we are part of Asia
betoken a great change. But here too
we normally preface our request for
membership by saying that the Unit-
ed States must be allowed to join as
well. Not cvery Asian country is
impressed by this approach—some
of the Asian networks were estab-
lished so as to be able to do their
own things.

Throughout the book there are
in fact suggestions that Hayden and
Evans tried to decal independently
with Vietnam and Cambodia, but
were forced to back off by China,
ASEAN and Amecrica. The US could
not and cannot accept that little
Victnam thrashed her, nor that as
McNamara now says,
wrong, terribly wrong’, any more
than she can accepr Cuba’s inde-
pendence. So, encouraging China
and Pol Pot to harass and then at-
tack Victnam was the payback, along
with a blockade of Vietnam that
still lingers on. Thailand supported
all this, for herown reasons, and has
hosted Pol Pot ever since.

Bill Hayden called for a war
crimes tribunal to try Pol Pot and
his allics. Nothing has come of it,
but Evans writcs that there are many
in Phnom Penh who remember this
proposal with gratitude.

But Evans is moved to put in an
extraordinary detence of the West’s

‘'we were

decision to ostracise Vietnam after
she liberated—and T use that word
deliberately—Cambodia from the

genocidal Khmer Rouge. He writes,
‘when that invasion occurred—
ostensibly {my italics) to save the
Cambodian people from the geno-
cidal regime of Pol Pot, but in man-
ifest breach of the most fundamen-
tal of all Internacional principles—
that of non intervention—it hecame
politically impossiblc for any Aus-
tralian government to pursuc a nor-
mal, let alone, an expanding, rela-
tionship with Victnam.’

So Frascr, in January 1979 ‘with
the support of the then Labor oppo-
sition cancelled Australia’s modest
aid program to Victnam and bilater-
al rclations were put on ice’. [Even-
tually Peacock resigned over Cam-
bodial. Australia’s position on the
political and strategic issucs ‘raiscd
by Victnam's aggression was cssen-
tially supportive of ASEAN policy.’
Bravo. There is no mention here or
clsewhere of the role of Thailand or
of the Golden Triangle. The fact s,
China and Thailand are determined
to negate Vietnam'’s influence in
Indo-China and arc prepared to use
any mcans to do so. Only, our lead-
ers aren’t cager to say this, let alone
to opposc them.

There is an extremely modest
discussion at the beginning of the
book on the respective claims of
realpolitik and morality, but later it
i1s mainly human rights and the in-
fallibility of the UN ‘a kind of East
River Holy Sce’ which hold the
scales. There is precious litee anal-
ysis of the term ‘rights’, no attempt
to grade the multitudinous number
of different rights. So they all

appear to have cqual force
or validity.

YT Evans uses, and probably has

to usc, realpolitik 1o justify many of
his government’s positions. The
Timor Gap Treaty (which he Lauds],
Tibet, Turkey’s treatment of the
Kurds, the US-" 7 od blood sports
in Latin Amecrica, Palestine—rcally,















the conventional regulation of new
drugs, whilec the Community
Rescarch Initiative formulated a
community-bascd process for drug
trials and rescarch.

Although communitics can cm-
power theirmembers to change con-
ventional medical strategies and to
combat discrimination, the effect on
groups that have fost a majority of
their members, be they in Paris or
Mombasa, is reminiscent of the com-
plexity of feclings experienced by
survivors of other holocausts. Alt-
man turns to Freud’s essay on gricf,
‘Mourning and Mclancholia’, to
deseribe the emotional effects of this
catastrophe. According to Freud, the
nceed to remember the dead becomes
aunityingtorccamongthe bercaved.
Bereaved communitics often con-
struct claborate rituals that draw
their members together inan effort
to remember the dead. Thus grict
fortifics the group’s boundaries and
becomes an important component
in forming group identity. But cere-
monics like the candlclight vigil also
make a political statement about
the epidemic to those who have re-
maincd complacent .

The construction of culture
through a discourse about scxuality
and identity is also central to Debo-
rah Lupton’s work, Moral Threats
and Dangerous Desires. Lupton un-
dertakes to identify the ceffect of the
media in creating beliets about sex-
uality, illncss and AIDS. She identi-
ficsaclearoppositionin which AIDS,
homoscxuality, shame, carclessness
and punishment all add up to death,
whereas vigilance, safety, monoga-
my and heterosexuality are reward-
cd with health. Lupton suggests that
this opposition plays upon deep-
seated Judaco-Christian anxictics
about scxuality, particularly homo-
sexuality, Such fears are implicit in
her account of the media coverage of
AIDS in Australia. Apart from the
Grim Reapercampaignin 1987, AIDS
has largely been portrayed in Aus-
tralian socicty as a‘gay’ discase, thus
simplifying the apportionment of
both blame and opprobrium.

The fear and loathing of the vic-
tims of diseasc has a long history.
Lupton incorporates some of this
history into her analysis of the epi-
demic, comparing the impact of AIDS

in the last decades of the 20th centu-
ry with community attitudes to-
wards syphilis at the end of the 19th
century. In both cases, the discasc
was used as a justification to dis-
criminate against its victims. In
Australia as in Britain, the late 19th
century saw draconian laws intro-
ducced relating to enforced quaran-
tine of prostitutes, and a general re-
assertion of sexual conservatism ata
time when the growth of first wave
feminism, publicity about contra-
ception and the Oscar Wilde trial all
undermined the idea of Victorian
scxual decorum.

However, there arc important dif-
ferences between 19th century syph-
ilis and 20th century AIDS, some of
which Lupton glosses over. As Weeks
wrote recently, ‘the possibilitics of
living an openly gay lite have been
transformed, whatever the hazards
that still exist.” Lupton has omitted
the principal reason for this trans-
formation—namely, the political
struggle that oppressed groups en-
gage in. Nincteenth century femi-
nists campaigned against the Conta-
gious Discases Act, and used their
campaign asa platform for the broad-
er issuc of female suffrage. Similar-
ly, AIDS activists have strengthened
anti-discrimination law in many
countries. Lupton’s analysis lcaves
out the positive conscequences of
these battles.

Lupton’s work would have been
enriched by a study of sources out-
side the mainstream media. Heranal-
ysis of the gay press’ important in-
fluence on the AIDS debate is scant.
She also overlooks the erisis in med-
icine thatisbeing playedout inmany
parts of the media and entertain-
ment industries. In her analysis,
AIDS is described as the invader, and
medicine as the saviour. But a com-
parison with the reporting of medi-
cal scandals, episodes of GPin which
doctors turn to other forms of treat-
ment, and the prominence of doc-
tors as anti-heroes in popular soaps
operas like Melrose Place all indi-
catc that a loss of faith in medicine
has become commonplace.

Challenge and Innovation, a col-
lection edited by Mary Boulton, is a
creative attempt to bring together
diffcrent methodologies in AIDS
sacial research, encompassing tech-
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niques as diverse as statistics and
ceology. Apart from describing new
mecthods for collecting sexual minu-
tiac from rescarch subjects, this col-
lection makes two important points
about the dircction of interdiscipli-
nary health rescarch in genceral.

The first of these is to question
the assumption that health is the
social good that people always valuce
overall others. Recent research into
cuthanasia and other controversial
medical practices, such as organ
donation, reveal that for many the
struggle to remain alive can come at
too high a price. In the case of HIV,
important and difficult questions
about autonomy and paternalism
arise when those in high-risk groups
deliberately choose not to maintain
safe practices.

The second issuc raised in Boul-
ton’s collection concerns the ethical
relationship between the subjects
and the rescarchers, and is pertinent
to medicine and social rescarch. Do
rescarchers have an obligation to
distribute condoms, ncedles and
advice, if this will impcde their own
investigations, even if the investiga-
tion will probably benefit many oth-
crs in the future? Such questions are
reminiscent of the debates in Aus-
tralia about attempts to develop an
AIDS vaccing, in which voluntcers
would have to expose themscelves to

HIV to test the efficacy of
trial vaccines.

HERE 1S A [INE LINL between re-
scarch, prevention and treatment
when dealing with this particular
cpidemic. Findingan appropriatc way
to carry out rescarch in any relevant
discipline is dependent on some
knowledge of many of the others
involved. But morce importantly,
rescarchers must enter into the social
world of their subjects. AIDS
rescarch, the theorist Robert Ariss
wrote before his death, presents an
opportunity to cxamine the meaning
of ‘community’—how it is con-
ccived, constructed and changed, and
how it succeeds or fails in providing
safc environments in this time of
cpidemic.

Deborah Zion is completing a PhD

in human biocthics at Monash Uni-
versity.
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Selling the stars

WELL - THERE YOU HAVE T —

HEN KIERAN PErRKINS
leapt from the water at the
end of his world record
breaking 1500m swim at the
Barcelona Olympics in 1992,
he was perhaps celebrating g’;
not only his victory, but

jumping for joy at the carn- ~)
Ing opportunities it proms- Y URT) ¢

ised. Since then Perkins has
lent his face to a number of
products and in the process
become one of the best rec-
ogniscd sporting personali-
ties in Australia.
With the intense mar- ‘
keting of professional sport ﬁ)
today, onc could be forgiven

day, on A MeoRE T«
for thinking sporting success / A

was a guarantee of luerative

promotional contracts and eventually a job as a com-
mentator. But of the enormous number of successtul
athletes Australia produces cach year, across a range
of sports, very few make a living from their chosen
sport and fewer still attract the sponsors” dollar
cnough to gain any sort of financial sccurity. Despite
years of hard training, many athletes end up with only
their memories and medals.

The road to full professional status of sport in
Australia has been long and hard. Even though it is
nearly 100 years since splits in both Rughy and Aus-
tralian Rules Football, essentially over the issues of
player payments and professionalism, it is less than
20 years since the cericket world was rocked by the
defection of most of the top players to Kerry Packer’s
World Scries Cricket over the same issucs. Only in
recent times have we seen the emergence of the full
time ‘sporting professional” and even today most so-
called ‘professionals’ hold down a full-time job as well.

Recent moves in Sydney, with the formation of
the Murdoch backed Rugby Super League, and in
Melbourne, with the move by player manager, Ricky
Nixon, to create an ¢lite marketing group of high-pro-
file AFL footballers, called the Club 10, demonstrate
just how important it is for top players to maximise
their carnings in what arc often short carcers,

MURPHY SIDELINED FOR CALLING
THE REFEREES PENALTY DECISION

“KAFKAESQUE"/

Martin Jolly, from In-
ternational Management
Group (IMG), which man-
ages some of the biggest
names in world sport, says
that only very few sports
people have the potential to
make a living from their
Sport.

% ‘While Tagree the AFL
should compensate the
players and clubs for the
promotional work they do,
I have doubts about wheth-
cr something like the Club
10 idea will succeed. You
have to be a real superstar
to stand out in a football
tcam and there isn't a lot
of money to go around.’

‘1t takes a lot more than just one-off success to
attract sponsorship. The most marketable athletes are
the ones who perform consistently over a long period
of time. We look at things like the protile of the sport,
whether it’s international, the number of people who
play it and, most importantly, the amount of media
coverage it gets. Sporting success isn’t a guarantee
though: look at someone like Glen Houseman, he'’s

the sccond-best swimmer in the world [at
1500m) but he can’t make a living out of it/
P

REAPS NO SPORT in Australian history has generat-
cd such national pride as track and ficld athletics. The
Olympic Games has created Australian icons like
Betty Cuthbert, Shirley Strickland, Raelene Boyle and
modern stars like Debbie Flintoff, Rob de Castella,
Cathy Freeman, Steve Moneghetti and Melinda Gains-
ford. Until recently, few of these have made anything
from their chosen sport but, David Culbert, Mcdia
Promotions Manager at Athletics Australia, belicves
this is rapidly changing and the interest in athletes
will increase as the 2000 Olympics draw closer.

‘In the past, many athletes dedicated their whole
lives to athletics and ended up no better off financial-
ly despite their success. We have probably only ten to
fifteen athletes who make enough to live on today
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and of thosc we probably have two or three athletes
who arc in the instantly-recognisable category, who
can attract good sponsorship.

‘My aim is to move as many up into that catego-
ry as possible. In the Grand Prix Scries this scason
just gone, athletes shared in a prize pool of $112,000
according to their performances. Last year Melinda
Gainsford carned $16,000 in prizemoncy.

‘We get many phone calls, particularly in season
from companics wanting to sponsor athletes and 1
expect the demand will get even higher as we get clos-
cr to the 2000 Olympics and the athletes are in the
media that much more.’

The issuc of professionalism is a touchy subject
when it comes to women’s sport, which lhas been
traditionally lower paid and less attractive to spon-
sors. According to Lecane Grantham, Chief Exccu-
tive Officer of the WNBL, although more and more
moncey is going into women’s sport, the lack of
financial reward is a disincentive for many women to
pursuc sport beyond their school years.

“The top players in the WNBL would only be get-
ting around $15,000 a ycar, and there is not one player
who isn’t working outside basketball in some
capacity, although some do have jobs within the clubs.
You find there is often a real conflict with full-time
work and family for many young women.

‘Most women aren't in it for the moncy, partly
they can’t afford to be, because there isn’t as much
moncy in the game as the men’s—we can’t even at-
ford to pay the players for the promotional work they
do for the league and our sponsors—they are playing
more for the love of the game.

‘Some people argue that women’s sport isn't as
exciting or as fast as men’s, so they shouldn’t be paid

as much. I rccently sat next to a man on a plane who
said he thought men’s basketball had become too con-
cerned with entertainment to the detriment of the
skills of the game. In women’s basketball you sce the
whole range of skills, not just thosc of a few players,
it’s more of a team game.’

Above all elsce the image the public has of a
sport—particularly the lesser-known ones—scems to
depend on the promotion of a select few, usually male
competitors. When you think of cricket, it’s Shanc
Warne; soccer—Ned Zelie; golt—Robert Allenby;
swimming—Kieran Perkins, and I couldn’t even name
any Australian netballers despite the fact that it is
one of the most-played sports in the country.

‘Ultimately the market decides which sportspeo-
ple make anything from promotions and sponsorship,
‘says David Emerson, Marketing Manager at the Vic-
torian Cricket Association. “We'd love to sce as many
players as possible receiving sponsorship, but really
Dcano [Victorian Cricket Captian—I1can jones) has
been our only selling point this year.’

In the new age of high-tech communications it’s
casy to think that an ability to attract and perform in
the media is everything. Martin Jolly trom IMG says,
‘Australians love heroes, we crave them, we love beat-
ing other countries. When we decide to manage a
sportsperson we also look for what I call champion
qualitics. How doces the person carry themselves, do
they speak well, are they good-looking, how long will
they be around? The most important thing though, is
that onc outstanding perfomance isn’t a guarantee of
success.’

Tim Stoney is a Eurcka Street staff writer.
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The Master of Letters in Philosophy has been developed by the University of New England in conjunction
with the Departments of Philosophy at La Trobe University and Monash University.
It is now available for study through Open Learning Australia.

The course enables students to pursue philosophy beyond the undergraduate level and permits a higher level of specialisation
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political theory and public justification™.
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If you are interested in finding out more about the Master of Letters in Philosophy, please send is coupon to:
Open Learning Australia, Locked Bag 60, Alexandria, NSW, 2015 OR you may telephone 008 813 666.
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Hell hath no fury ...

HY DO WE PERSIST IN THINKING THAT

sladiators [Seven, Saturdays at 7.30pm) is

something new? Clearly, combat staged

with vaudevillean levels of theatricality has been around

for a long time (Remember World Championship Wrest-

ling?}, and offbeat arena games arc not without precedent,

either {Anything Goes springs to mind, though The Roller

Game was closer in spirit}. But, however often Gladia-

tors’ pedigree has been drawn, a niggling doubt remains

that the show’s hype merchants are right: it is more than

an amalgam of The Roller Game’s belligerence, Anything

Goes’ quirkiness and World Championship Wrestling’s
personal competitiveness.

What are the elements? Each week four challengers,
two male and two female, pit themselves against the epon-
ymous gladiators in various trials of strength and skill,
urged on by a cheering, jeering studio audience and sub-
jected to intermittent inquisitions by the show’s hosts,
Aaron Pedersen and Kimberley Joseph. Challengers do not
often score points against gladiators, but their incentive
to keep trying is the chance of being selected to do it all
over again in an international scrics of Gladiators in Eng-
land. Challengers use their own names and wear colour-
coded bodystockings, but gladiators wear plastic armour
of the kind that is sold in toy stores and have names to
emphasise their separation from the common run of
humanity. Thus they may be called after animal totems
(Condor, Cheetah, Taipan), natural phenomena (Storm)
or emotional states (Fury). If they are really lucky, their
names suggest that they have acquired a metonymous
relationship with their genitalia (Delta, Tower).

The gladiators and challengers are all obviously peo-
ple who work out regularly, and here arises a principal
difference between this show and its forerunners. Partic-
ipants in Gladiators have been formed, literally and meta-
phorically, by a bodybuilding culture {‘personal trainer’
is a frequently stated occupation) and bring the sweaty
narcississm of the health club along to the set with them.
The world-championship wrestlers were tough guys and
girls too, of course, but above all they were showpeople—
TV eq valents of the sideshow artists who until recent-
ly couia be seen heaving and groaning their way around
the carnivals and agricultural shows of Australia. Players
in The Roller Game affected a kind of street-kid delin-
quency, and those in Anything Goes looked like adoles-
cents trying to devise ways of maximising body contact
between the sexcs at a Methodist Sunday-school picnic.
All three groups of TV combatants managed to inject a
note of glee into their sport that is suppressed in, though
not entirely absent from, Gladiators.

Pedersen and Joseph aid and abet the suppression, by
dealing with the gladiators and their challengers in the
same way that football commentators s Wk tocc s
and players after the game. Tediously, they ask serious
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questions about individual achievement, when all that
the audience, in the studio or in the home, really wants
is a continuation of the combat. How different from the
commentators on World Championship Wrestling, who
accepted that they, too, were just part of the act, and that
the real purpose of the interviews after each bout was to
allow performers to strut and rave. For example, when
Killer Kowalski appeared with some not very convincing
plastic scars pasted to his forchead {which he always
pronounced ‘four-hcad’} the following dialogue ¢nsued:

Killer (tapping his forehead): Do you know

who did this to me?

Announcer: Er, no

Killer: Lewin was the one, he did this to me.

And now, when my friends and my many

wives look at me they no longer see¢ my face,

they see my forehead. [Mark] Lewin has

scarred my beautiful forchead, and he will pay.

Can one imagine the anodyne announcers of Gladi-
ators enduring this tirade? Or allowing themselves to be
picked up and hurled into the ring, as invariably happencd
when Kowalski or Skull Murphy or the Junkyard Dog or
anyone of wrestling’s other bad guys had worked himself
into a rage? Sadly, no, one can’t. Pedersen and Joseph are
in control, and Gladiators will offer no blood—fake or
otherwisc—not much swecat and very few tears. About
the only thing the gladiators appear to have in common
with the bad-guy wrestlers is their musclebound brains,
but even this is illusory. Compare Kowalski’s words
above with any utterance by a gladiator, and the

gladiator will make Killer sound like a candi-
date for Mensa.

BUT FEAR NOT, all you who switch on cach Saturday in
the fervent hope that this week Gladiators will degener-
ate into a spectacle worthy of its name. Episode two con-
tained a little eruption of envy that, if repeated, will indeed
summon up the shades of the Roman arena. Tracey, a
challenger, prcceded her bout with Fury by indulging in a
little fury of her own. She had wanted to be a gladiator
herself, we heard, but hadn’t been chosen so now she was
back to show ‘em as a challenger. Real bitterness! How
did that get past the script editors? Tracey lost, of course,
but not before she had wrestled Fury to the ground with a
degree of zeal that, to judge by Fury’s pained reaction,
wasn’t in the script either. Was La Fury the person who
had denicd gutsy little Tracey {Ah, how the crowd loved
her!} her rightful place in wherever it is that gladiators go
when they're not on television?

Someday, Fury will fail. David and Goliath, that's
what it’s about, not feats of strength. The audience knows
it, but will the producers of Gludiators catch on? [ ]

Ray Cassin is a frcelance writer.
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