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COMMENT 

MICHAEL M c GIRR 

The first Christmas 

A eTHUR !,~,~~,~~~:~~=of New South 
Wales, did try to involve indigen ou s people in ce lebrating 
the festive season at Port Jackson. O n New Year's Day, 1789, 
h e invited a ll h is officers to dine wi th him. H e also invited 
an Aborigine, M an ly. According to Watkin T ench: 

Manly dined heartily on fi sh and roas ted pork. He was sea ted 
on a chest near a window, out of which, when he had done 
ea ting, he would have thrown his plate had he not been 
prevented. During din ner time, a band of music played in an 
adjoining apartment and, after the cloth was removed, one of 
the company sang in a very soft and superior style; but the 
powers of melody were lost on Ma nly, which disappointed 
our expec tations, as he had before shown pleasure and 
readiness in imitating our tunes. 

The following year, Phillip shared h is Christmas table 
with Bennelong, whom T ench knew as Baneelon . T ench 
contrasted Bennelon g's beh aviour with that of another 
Aborigine, Arabanoo: 

When a turtle was shown to Arabanoo he would not allow it 
to be a fish and could not be induced to ea t of it. Baneelon 
also denied it to be a fish, but no common councilman in 
Europe could do more justice than he did to a very fine one 
that the Supply had brought from Lord Howe Island, and which 
was served up at the governor's table on Christmas Day. 

T ench's wiry s tyle leaves you desperate to know more. 
Did Christmas make h im so homesick that even the memory 
of a common coun cilman could become part of a cheerful 
analogy ? Why, in all h is fascination with the strange ways of 
Aboriginal people, did h e never consider how strange he must 
have looked to them ? And even, if he'd looked in the mirror, 
to h imself/ After all, here was a small group of officers, hardly 
the pick of the imperial forces , struggling to keep alive, yet 
clinging to ritua ls w hich they had dragged with them to an 
alien landscape and climate. 

N everth e less, in a way, there were never two more 
typical Australian celebrations of th e silly season than th ese 
first two. The reason is, in both cases, that a well-worn ritual 
didn ' t quite work. T he presen ce of strangers caused it to 
unravel. The w ise men in M atthew's story of the birth of 
Jesu s had a similar experien ce . Th ey h ad brought all t h e 
wrong gifts and left feeling far less sure of themselves than 
w h en they arrived. C h ristmas invites us once more to share 
ou r table with those by w h om we will be unsettled. • 

- Michael McGirr SJ 

The winner of the Eureka Street and Southern Cross 
Capital Exchange Ltd Ethics Essay Com petition will be 

notified by mail by 1 D ecember and the essay published in 
the Janu ary/February 1999 edition. Congratulations to all 

par ticipants on the high standard of their entries. 

Congratulations also to Eureka Street's consulting editor, 
Michael McGirr S)- h e won second prize in The Age Short 

Story Competition for 1998. 



CoMMENT: 2 

JoHN SALMOND 

Jesse 'the Body' and the 

L MO'T CXTRAORD,NARY sin:!~~~=~ am~~:"'~~:''Y follows the Bush boys' lead 
US mid-term elections was the victory of Jesse 'the will determine whether it remains a relevant political 
Body' Ventura in the contest for governor of force in the new century. 
Minnesota. Once well-known to Australian wrestling Already the fight for the Party's future has 
aficionados as the worthy opponent of su ch denizens claimed its first casualty, in the ample shape of its 
as Hulk Hogan, Jake the Snake and the J unkyard most prominent elected official, Speaker of the House, 
Dog, Jesse had no platform and little money, but he Newt Gingrich. Gingrich, an implacable Clinton-
had a couple of colourless mainstream opponents, he hater, was personally responsible for turning the 
had wide recognition as a flamboyant radio talk-show election into a referendum on the President's values. 
host, he had an engaging larrikin style-a bit like our He could scarcely have expected to survive the 
own Jeff Kennett-and most important of all, he backlash against his decision. For Gingrich, arguably 
had a party label. Jesse is the first the most powerful politician in the 
candidate from Ross Perot's Reform land after the Novemb er 1994 
Party to get elected to anything elections, the swiftness of his fall 
important, and this must be must be incomprehensible. For the 
unsettling to the gurus in both the President, it must be joy unalloyed. 
major parties, who thought they had The biggest winner, however, 
long had Perot safely dead and buried. was President Clinton, who needs 

There were other surprising win- no instruction on the need to go for 
n ers. In Alabama, a little-known the minorities. He might have 
Democrat, Don Siegelman, took the claimed that the election was not a 
governorship from the incumbent, plebiscite on his leadership; 
Fob James. Siegelman only had one American voters knew better. They 
issue. If elected, he promised to intro- turned out to vote in greater num-
duce a s tate lottery, just like that of bers than at any off-year election 
neighbouring Georgia, with all the since 1970- itself a plebiscite on 
profits going into education. James, with strong ties Richard Nixon's policy of 'positive polarisation'. 
to the religious right, opposed all gambling as African-Americans and Hispanics, despite the 
immoral. Having just returned from the University success of the Bush boys, gave overwhelming support 
of Georgia, and seen what the money has bought, to Democratic candidates, as did women of all colours 
including a free education for all who want it, I can and creeds, by 55 to 45 per cent . The Monica 
understand why Alabama's voters made their choice. Lewinsky saga does not seem to have mattered to 
I wish we could do similarly here. In N orth Carolina, them. Indeed, American women seem to have drawn 
an unknown young lawyer, John Edwards, who inspira tion from the example of Mrs Clinton, standing 
promised to cu rb the arrogance of the medical by her philandering man, campaigning tirelessly for 
insurance companies, knocked off the powerful him, urging them to focus on the issues that really 
incumbent, Senator Lauch Faircloth, faithful friend mattered. Her stocks have never been higher 
of the tobacco companies, and one of President with the American people. 
Clin ton's most vocal moral critics. B 

The Republicans had a few winners of their own, UT THEN, neither have the President's and the key 
most notably the photogenic Bush Brothers. George still lies in the campaign slogan of 1992, 'the economy, 
Jr easily won re-election as Texas governor; brother stupid'. Bill Clinton has presided over an extraordinary 
Jeb, having once lost Florida as a conservative, remade period of sustained economic growth in the USA. I've 
himself as a moderate, reached out to the Hispanics visited the country m os t years since 1961, and never 
and black voters of his s tate and easily won the sta te- have I seen it more prosperous, more at ease, than it 
house. George Jr, married as h e is t o a M exican- is now. People are hiring, people are working, crime 
American, and flu ent in Spanish, had long since rates are dropping dramatically, welfare rolls are 
learned the lesson that to be successful in the shrinking as the job market soaks up the slack. Will 
demographic whirlwind that is fin de siecle USA, you it last? Probably not . Does Clinton deserve the credit? 
have to be multi-cultural. The extent to which the Only partially. But in the American system, the 
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President, who is always blam ed for the rain, is quick to claim 
responsibility for the sunshine, and Clin ton is presently basking 
in it. A constant them e in the discussions I've had with ordinary 
Americans this year has been concern that the prolonged stasis 
of the projected impeachment hearings would bring this golden 
weather to an end. Th e voters, therefore, m ade their position 
clear. Had US unemployment rates been running at Australian 
levels, ins tead of at less than 4 per cent, it would have been a 
differen t story. 

Clinton, too, had his usual good luck, or rather, he made i t 
so. T he Wye River conferen ce could not have com e at a better 
time for h im. N ot only did h e appear presidential, h e w as 
genuinely so. King Hussein paid eloquent testim ony to the key 
role Clinton played in securing a positive outcome after all had 
seemed lost. There is no reason to doubt h im . In asserting 
America's unique leadership role at such a crucial tim e, Clinton 
reminded his people of their global responsibilities, while a t 
the same time effectively burying the memory of those inept 
'Wag the Dog' bombings of Afghanistan and the Sudan . 

What will happen to th e im peach ment process now ? 
Already it is obvious that the Republican Congressional leaders, 

who had originally planned an elonga t ed procedure w i th 
maximum blood-letting, now want to wrap it up as quickly as 
possible. The only witness sch eduled to be called is the 
increasingly bewildered pornography pedlar Kenneth Starr, and 
he is more likely to be censured than praised. This will surely 
please the Am erican people. They have consis tently rated him 
below Saddam Hussein in popularity polls. 

Mr C linton will serve out h is t erm , barring fu rth er 
embarrassing disclosures . Even if the H ouse of Representa
tives should find him guilty of anything, and vote to impeach, 
it is the Senate who must then try him. The votes of 67 Senators 
would be needed to rem ove him from offi ce; 12 Democrats 
would have to join the Republican majority for tha t to happen, 
a political impossibility. 

So, the 'Com eback Kid' lives to fight again, just like Jesse 
' the Body' Ventura u sed t o do on World Championship 
wres tling. Monica m ay n ot even ge t to sell her story, so 
decisively have the American people spoken . Only in America 
... and I m ean that positively. • 

John Salmond is Professor of History at LaTrobe University. 

Absence talzes the heart 
S ouTH EAST AsiA at the end of 1998 is at one of those junctures 
to which historians of the future will return with more than 
idle interest . Exactly what they will say about the region and 
events n o-one can predict- radical change is still taking place 
and will continue. What is certain is that the economic and 
political turmoil of late 1997 and 1998 will lead to something 
new. 

During this time I have been working with refugees and 
people forcibly displaced, trying to tell their story for them or 
make it possible for them to tell it themselves. They have been 
living in Burmese border camps attacked by soldiers; they have 
been living and working away from home, and have suffered 
persecution by inhospitable governments; they have been 
trafficked into everything from sex work to begging rings in 
Asia's big cities; and they have been forgotten by countries 
which claim to be good international citizens and yet still deny 
them resettlem ent. 

History may not remember what these people have 
experienced, but the lesson that it is the poor and weak who 
bear most of the suffering is being well taught . Out of this 
suffering we might, if we are lucky, occasionally learn what 
the human spirit is capable of. 

Recently, Fr Pierre Cyrac SJ, an elder of the Jesuit Refugee 
Service, took those of us gathered to hear him speak back a 
decade or so-to the Cambodian border. He had worked there, 
in the '80s, in the education programs run for the enormous 
populations in the refugee camps of that time before the Paris 
Peace Accord. One camp with 200,000 people ranked as 
Thailand's second biggest 'city'. He took special interest in the 
welfare of a mother and her three children, who happened to be 
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very clever. The father was a Colonel in the resistance fighting 
Hun Sen 's Vietnamese-backed regime, and the family had been 
separated from him. 

At Christmas, when Fr Pierre was preparing to return to 
France for a holiday, the mother pulled him aside to ask if h e 
would look for her husband in Paris. She had heard rumours h e 
had fl ed there when she came across the border. Fr Pierre said 
that he would, but let her know that he thought the chances of 
finding him were very slim. 

In Paris he made inquiries and somebody recognised the 
man's name as that of a Khmer taxi driver h e knew. Fr Pierre 
tracked the man down-he indeed turned out to be the woman's 
husband and the children's father. He was overjoyed to know 
that his family was alive and well. 'But Father, I have a problem,' 
he said. 'I have remarried now and have two children with my 
new wife. I thought they were dead, you see.' 

When Fr Pierre returned to Thailand he went to see the 
woman. He gave the children some sweets h e'd brought with 
him from France and told them to go and play. He told her that 
he had found her husband in Paris . He told her also that the 
man had married somebody else. 

Some days later she went to see Father Pierre. 'Fr Pierre, 
please, if you can, send me to another country, but send m e 
anywhere except to France,' she asked. 'I do not want to ruin 
my husband's happiness.' 

The woman and her children now live in the United 
States . • 

Jon Greenaway is Eureka Street's South East Asia 
correspondent. 



Down the drain 
L ACT GomNMCNT ''to put'" 
electricity and water authority on the mar
ket. The deal is necessary, they say, because 
such infrastructure, as run by government 
in a new competitive market, will actually 

Jack Wat~rford 

decline in value. As importantly, however, the sale and lease 
arrangements will allow the government to retire debt. In particular, 
it will enable it to put money aside to pay for the massive unfunded 
superannuation liability the government faces as baby boomers 
reach retirement age. The need to make a deal is, of course, also said 
to be urgent because the public utility is losing value as we speak. 

It's the same the whole world over. The debate, too, is much the 
same as anywhere. But the open linkage of the sale with super
annuation has had me musing on a particular part of the way my 
generation is swindling the generation below. 

Forget electricity for a moment. The ACT no longer has any 
generating capacity. The Commonwealth appropriated Canberra's 
Snowy Mountains rights to itself and then effectively waived them 
(at great benefit to NSW and Victoria and to the detriment of 
citizens of all the other states). An ACT-based electricity utility is 
probably inevitably in a difficult position as a small retailer in a 
very competitive market which will see most players go to the wall. 
But Canberra has a world-class water and sewerage system
perhaps the only one in Australia where water leaves a city more 
drinkable than it entered it-and its fate ought to be one in which 
all younger Australians have an interest. 

The quality of that system is not only a reflection of the 
attention lavished on the bush capital by federal taxpayers. Like 
water infrastructure elsewhere in Australia, it also owes a lot to 
generations of farsighted planners who used low-interest regimes 
and built for the future. 

When my generation was buying houses, we made almost no 
capital contribution to this infrastructure. At most the rates we 
paid embraced a proportion for the repayment of interest and 
principal. Nor did we ever pay anything like the real cost of the 
water or services: the pricing regimes of the authorities were cost-plus 
ones based on interest payments and the annual cost of delivering 
the services. And, as we have got older, we have made no substantial 
contribution to the cost of renewing the ageing infrastructure. 

By contrast, the generation behind, buying houses in the newer 
suburbs, has had to make capital contributions to the cost of the 
infrastructure they enjoy. And they pay, in their annual rates, for a 
substantial proportion of ours as well. 

My generation went into the public service in large numbers. 
They did so on terms and conditions which included generous 
superannuation rights. Governments did not set money aside to 
fund these liabilities as they emerged. Now there is a fear (an 
unfounded one in my view) that by the year 2010 or so, we will have 
a society in which a higher proportion of the population is at 
retiring age and a much smaller workforce is paying taxes to meet 
retirees' pensions, and that will produce a significant gap between 
what government has contracted to pay, and what it can afford. 

The remedy, if one is ruling in the interests of the baby boomer 
generation, is obvious: sell off the community capital this generation 
scarcely paid for now, so that the nest egg is there, come what may. 

Of course, generation X will not benefit greatly from the 
appropriation of money for superannuation, except to the extent 
that they may think they are being relieved of paying for the 

superannuation of their seniors. The public service is contracting 
and not hiring young people. The remaining jobs are continually 
reclassified upwards, with the rewards still safely in our hands. 

The more cynical among us might then wonder how the general 
public interest in an ongoing water infrastructure will then be 
maintained. Will a private contractor have any interest in main
taining and developing the system, or will it be allowed to run down? 

There is a way of giving the public a clear interest in doing so
one which serves other socially useful purposes as well: change the 
pricing regime so that the punters have to pay something like the 
real cost of getting water through their taps and sewage through 
their drains. 

The disparity between the current price and the real price is 
obvious when one tries to calculate a value for such a privatised 
operation. On the one hand there is an extensive infrastructure 
with a capital cost in the billions. If one worked out a fair annual 
rate of return on that capital, the price we would be paying for our 
water and sewerage would be at least three or four times what it is 
now. On the other hand, one can work out what the current rate of 
return is, then deduce a value for the infrastructure which is many 
times lower than its replacement value. 

Unless one shifts to a regime based on real cost of replacement, 
there is no incentive for an operator to maintain and develop the 
system-a fact which can be disguised for a while by allowing 
things to deteriorate-but which cannot be hidden forever. 

Of course, the price shock of bumping up the water rates to 
anything like real cost would be enorn1ous. And it would be particu
larly unfair to insist that the baby boomers pay for it. Promises are 
made, accordingly, that prices will be strictly regulated, with the 
consumer price index used as the model. Operators are allowed to 
buy at a diminished value reflecting the rate of return, but on a 
regime which allows them to demand full returns on fresh invest
ments made. This means that the cost of renewing infrastructure 

is socialised for the older generation, while, down the line, rr the next generation will be paying full value. Neat, isn't it? 

!.HERE's NOTHING SPECIAL about what the ACT Government is 
doing: it has merely joined other governments everywhere. The 
debate, however, is usually about issues of public versus private 
monopolies, which tends to get ideological, or about questions of 
whatLordAvon(AnthonyEden)complainedofinMargaretThatcher
that she was selling the household silver to pay the household bills. 
The intergenerational transfer aspects are too little noted. 

One other aspect of such processes is, however, now getting a 
run. The gas explosion in Victoria and the cryptosporidium fiascos 
in Sydney have underlined a further change. Relations between 
providers and the public are shifting: citizens are now custmners. 
Customers, of course, operate by legal rather than social contract, 
and can sue if contracts aren't met. And, now that class actions 
have arrived, ambulance-chasing lawyers find that there is ample 
rent to be extracted from articulating our outrage. At the same 
time, however, public expectations of government do not change. 
The public might or might not care how services they expect from 
government are delivered to us. But if they are not delivered, it is 
government they blame, not the entity that government has 
subcontracted to perform the function . • 

Jack Waterford is editor of the Canberra Times . 
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Inventing 
Christianity 

From the Han. Michael Weldon 
Daniel Madigan (Eureka Street, October 
1998) revea ls a very interesting facet 
of Catholicism, indeed the whole of 
C h r is t end om , with hi s s ta t em ent 
concerning Jesus and St Paul, in his 
article on the Doctr ine of the Faith: 

Bu t Christiani ty has never claimed 
that it is Jesus' teaching which makes 
him uni quely signi fica nt-St Pa ul 
seems to have known lit tle or nothing 
of what Jes us taught. For Chri stians, 
Jes us' significance li es in who he is 
and therefore what he is beli eved to 

have accomplished by his dying and 
risi ng. 

It is clea r to me that th e C hurch is 
at last beginning to rea li se th at the 
work of scholars like Ray Brown and 
Ba rb ara Thiering and Anthon y de 
Mello has re leva nce and auth ority 
which can no longe r be put as ide. 

Jesus was a jew who belonged to a 
s tric t sec t of Judaism , the Essenes, 
which was s imilar to the N aza renes 
(hence Jesus of N aza reth- the town of 
Naza reth did not exist at the time of 
Jes us). His m other, Mary, was consid 
ered a virgin, under Essene rights, until 
the time of her second for mal marriage 
some years after th e fi rst marriage in 
order tha t the purity of the husband 
was maintained within the ce libacy 
dictates of the sect. 

Jes us transfo rm ed t he sec t by 
making it open to gent il es and wo men 
and less 'pure' Jews. He was able to 
achieve the enlightenment of th e sect 
by this method of recruitment beca use 
th e added numbers of people provided 
the politica l power he needed for his 
reform s. 

Therefore the C hu rch of Jesus was 
one of teaching th e new way of inclu
sion rather than exclusion. Of love and 
ca re for all people ra th er than only the 
select and making th e secrets of prayer 
and tradition avai lable to all those who 
wa nted to approach th eir God . He 
taugh t the th eology of a loving deity. 

That Church (s till a Jewish fa ith 
because Jesus lived and died as a devout 
Jew) was persecuted and largely erased 
by the time Paul, a Roman citizen, saw 
i t as a mechani sm for him to raise 
polit ica l pressure on both the Jewish 
comm unity and upon Rome and thus 
to advance hi s own power agenda. 

Pau l inve nted a re ligion . It was 
ca lled Ch ristian ity and i t had on ly 

EUREKA STREET • D ECEMBER 1998 

LETTERS 

Eureka Street welcomes letters 
from its readers. Short letters arc 
more likely to be published, and 
all letters may be edited. Letters 
must be signed, and should 
include a contact phone number 
and the writer's name and address. 
If submitting by email, a contact 
phone number is essential. Address: 
cure ka@jcsp u b. jesuit. or g. au 

partia l reference to the person of its 
na m esake. It wa s rea ll y Pauline 
Chris tianity and Paul introduced the 
theology which cam e to be regarded 
by C hris tians as th e word of God. 

When the Emperor Cons tantine 
ca ll ed together th e bishops of th e 
Church which Pau l had fo unded, he 
did so for qu ite clear politi ca l reasons. 
He wan ted to harn ess th e idea of a 
single God, a Sta t e re li gion and a 
uni versa l Church with which he could 
manage th e religious acti vity of the 
Empire. 

So m e of t h e Eas t ern bish ops 
refused to attend and separated them 
selves fr om the renewed Pa ulin e 
Christia nity. They held more to th e 
olde r Pa uline t eaching a nd they 
retained some of th e fea tures of the 
Church of Jesus. 

CoUNSElliNG 

If you or someone you 
know cou ld benefit from 
professional counsell ing, 

please phone 

Martin Prescott 
BSW , MSW , MAASW 

Individuals, co uples and 
families cate red fo r. 

179 Centre Rd , 
Be ntleigh VIC 3204 
ph (03) 9557 8 525 

It might even be that the Church 
of Jesu s survived best in N orth ern 
Afr ica and Egypt where it is believed 
that disciples managed to impart the 
original Word and were not in fluenced 
by the Pauline m ovement. 

Cons tantin e i ns is t ed upon a 
common theology at Nicrea. He had 
th ose boo ks which s upp o rt ed hi s 
agenda included in the Bible and those, 
like the epist le of Thomas wh ich dealt 
with the teaching of a good ma n and 
not a ' risen God', excluded. 

And so we come to the C hris t ian 
Church of Rome, the Ro man Ca th olic 
Church. But where is the C hurch of 
Jesu s? It is no t in t h e Pro testan t 
tradi tion beca use that too relies on the 
Constan t inian Bible and the Roman 
tradition . 

Daniel Madigan has revea led that 
he understands the fact that Christian
ity is not based so much on the teaching 
of Jes us bu t ra ther on the theology of 
Paul, 'who seems to have known li t tle 
or nothing of what Jesus taught '. 

Mic hael Weldon 
N abagee na, TAS 

Dwelling on 
words 

From Beverley Kings ton , School of 
History , University of New South 
Wales 
I've just read and en joyed John Send y's 
charming acco un t of som e of Henry 
Handel Richardson's Victo ri an homes 
(Eureka S treet, Septembe r 1998) 
though my hope for an up -to-da t e 
account of the sta te of the house at 
Chiltern was unsatisfied. 

A few yea rs ago on a trip to 
Melbourne we made an unsched uled 
vi sit to Chiltern and were charmed by 
the town and th e surrounding coun try . 
The HHR house there was main tained 
as a museum, on a casual, proba bly 
volunteer basis, with limi ted hours of 
openin g. N eedl ess to say, it was n ' t 
open when we arrived, though we were 
able to peer th ro ugh the wi ndows, 
walk around th e ga rden wh ich was 
m em ora ble with early- fl owering 
bulbs, and st ro ll along th e ba n ks of the 
adjacent wa terhole. Even tho ugh we 
missed seeing the inside of t he house 
itself, it was still worth the detour off 
th e Hume Highway. If it is still there, 
it wo uld be a good th ing if it were 
better known and had a little more by 
w ay of resources for upkeep and 
m aintenance. 

Beverley Kingston 
Sydn ey, NSW 



Cambodia: the 
other side 

From Tony Kevin , former Australian 
Ambassador to Cambodia (1994-
1997) 
I was sad to read Joan Healy's letter 
about the recent Cambodian election 
(Eureka Stree t, November 1998). 
As initiator and leader of the 
independent NCO election observer 
group which Joan joined (VOCE
Volunteer Observers of the Cambodian 
Election), I greatly valued her 
participation. But we have seemingly 
come to different conclusions since. 

Joan Healy presents Cambodia's 
present crisis in terms of a brave 
struggle by a democratic people's 
opposition against an authoritarian 
and brutal state. She is not alone in 
this: it is the perception that 
opposition leaders have sedulously 
fostered, it is what most of the inter
national press projects as the 
Cambodian reality, and it is what 
many people (including Eureka 
Street's South East Asia correspond
ent, Jon Greenaway) have apparently 
come to believe. But in truth, such a 
stereotype disregards Cambodia's 
complex and morally confused history 
of the past three decades. 

Cambodians of goodwill-and 
there are many, on both sides of 
politics-are acutely aware of the 
background to their present crisis and 
are trying to find a path to national 
reconciliation through it. Unfortu
nately, Prince Ranariddh and Sam 
Rainsy, both blinded by their own 
ambitions and sense of grievance, are 
only perpetuating the bitterness and 
resentments of the past. Let us hope 
that by the time this letter appears, 
there will have been a breakthrough 
of some kind to political compromise. 
If not, I fear for Cambodia. 

Cambodian society, beneath its 
surface veneer of Asian manners, is 
fiercely divided by its political history; 
no less so in its own way than 
Northern Ireland, Cyprus, former 
Yugoslavia, or Rwanda. After the US 
carpet bombings (1972-75) and the 
subsequent monstrous Khmer Rouge 
regime (1975-79) together virtually 
destroyed the old hierarchical-royalist 
Cambodian civil society, the Vietnam
ese invasion of January 1979 swept 
away the Khmer Rouge regime. 

January 7, 1979-when Vietnamese 
forces occupied Phnom Penh-has 
become a defining anniversary: an 

ideological marker. Cambodians who 
support the Cambodian People's Party 
celebrate 7 January as a liberation from 
genocidal tyranny and the beginning 
of national recovery. Cambodians who 
support opposition leaders Prince 
Ranariddh and Sam Rainsy m.ourn it 
as the date of Cambodia's l oss of 
sovereignty to the hated Vietnamese 
under their 'puppet' CPP regime now 
led by Hun Sen. 

In the ensuing 11 years, 1980-
1991, royalist emigre groups in 
military alliance with the Khmer 
Rouge remnants launched a sustained 
war of insurrection into Cambodia 
from bases along the Thai border . 
These resistance armies were armed 
and supported by China, the US 
and ASEAN, as part of a cynical Cold 

War endgame against Moscow and 
Hanoi. Their attacks on the legitimacy 
of the Vietnam-supported regime in 
Phnom Penh confused and divided 
Cambodians setting out on the painful 
road of recovery from the trauma of 
the Khmer Rouge. 

To their shame, the insurrection
ists urged large numbers of Cambodi
ans to leave their homes to fill up 
resistance camps on the border
promising quick repa triation to a 
royalist Cambodia. These false promises 
created huge human misery and 
refugee dislocation around the world. 

The royalists and their Western 
and Chinese Cold War allies succeeded 
in persuading the world community to 
ostracise the CPP-led regime in 
Phnom Penh-just as Ranariddh and 
Rainsy are trying again to do now. 
Incredibly, the Khmer Rouge was 
allowed to retain Cambodia's UN seat! 
There was no official aid or diplomatic 
assistance to Cambodia from the West. 
The Phnom Penh regime-led after 
1986 by Hun Sen-was never given a 
fair go by the world . Cambodia-a 
parial1 state under siege, a casualty of 
the Cold War-languished in poverty, 
international isolation, and a draining 
low-level civil war, for 11 long years. 

The diplomatic solution brokered 
by outside governments in 1991-93 
pushed the opposing parties into an 
uneasy coalition in 1993, after a close 
election supervised by the UN. 
The Ranariddh/Hun Sen coalition 

government seemed stable enough 
until 1996, when it began to come 
apart. Prince Ranariddh (joined by Sam 
Rainsy in 1997) then set out to 
discredit the international reputation 
of Hun Sen and CPP. At the same time, 
Ranariddh, in preparation for renewed 
military conflict with CPP, worked 
secretl y to rebuild royalist military 
forces and to revive his inner alliance 
with the Khmer Rouge. 

Nothing stays secret in Cambodia. 
The inevitable build-up of tension led 
to a brief war in Phnom Penh in July 
1997. The fighting was probably 
initiated by Ranariddh's generals. 
Ranariddh's soldiers w ere routed by 
forces loyal to Hun Sen, and Ranariddh 
fled into exile. 

Hun Sen tried to restore political 
normality. He condemned Ranariddh 's 
attempted coup d'etat as a criminal 
act, but he encouraged the royalist 
party (Funcinpec) to continue to 
govern jointly with CPP under a new 
leader, Ung Huot . He guaranteed free 
elections in 1998 according to the 
original 1993 schedule. Had the world 
accepted those proposals, Cambodia 
would be a happier and more prosper
ous country now. 

But the international community 
led by the United States insisted on 
Ranariddh's protected return to 
contest the election at the head of 
Funcinpec; and in the ensuing pre
election period, United States agencies 
did everything possible to encourage 
and assist the two opposition leaders 
Ranariddh and Rainsy. Hun Sen for his 
part did much to facilitate opposition 
parties' campaigning. H e urged his 
CPP supporters to run a clean election 
campaign without intimidation. 

Clearly, as Joan Healy's anecdotes 
illustrate, such appeals were not 
always heeded in the countryside. 
But one cannot expect immediate 
perfection from a country that has 
been through so much destructive 
international interference and com
munal violence. 

Ironically, had Ranariddh and 
Rainsy contested the election as one 
party, they would have won easily; 
as their combined vote was 200,000 
in excess of CPP's vote. And, 
significantly, ilieir combined percentage 
vote was no less than the opposition 
percentage vote in the 1993 UNTAC 
election-so much for allegations that 
CPP intimidation distorted the 1998 
vote. But in what became a three-party 
contest, Ranariddh and Rainsy came 
second and third. CPP won fair and 
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square, in a Cambodian -m anaged election 
that all reputable internatio nal and 
Cambodian observer groups assessed as well
conducted and a valid expression of the 
people's choice. 

But the losers immediately cried foul. For 
severa l weeks, Ra nariddh and Rainsy 
supporters took to the streets in a determined 
attempt to overturn t h e election res ult 
through mob politics. As the street protest 
continued, ugly anti-Vietnamese riots and 
ethnic murders broke out around Phnom 
Penh. Cambodia' fragi le civil society was 
again threatening to unravel into anarchy. An 
initially tolerant Hun Sen eventually had to 
bring the dem onstra tions under control. 

Finally, und er pressure from Kin g 
Sihanouk and the international community, 
Ranariddh and Rainsy grudgingly agreed to 
take part in a first formal session of the newly 
elected Parliament (in which they had 58 sea ts 
against CPP's 64) on 24 September. But they 
then promptly went abroad, where they have 
remained ever since, claiming that it is not 
safe for them to return to political activity in 
Cambodia. Around 40 of their elected MPs 
dutifully followed them abroad. 

Under th e con stitution, a two- thirds 
parliamentary majority is needed to form a 
new government . As in 1993, there is no 
constitutional alternative to a CPP coalition 
with an opposition party . But Ranariddh and 
Rainsy are refusing to co-operate in forming 
a government coalition. They continue to sit 
it out in Bangkok nursing their grievances, as 
Cambodia languishes in political limbo
three months after the election! 

The objective of such political intransi
gence is unclear. Ranariddh's and Rainsy's 
alliance is fragil e. Their demands keep shift
ing. Whatever CPP has offered so far has been 
rejected: a deputy prime ministership, 
minis terial portfolios, and Ranariddh to 
co-chair the National Assembly, or 
alternatively to enjoy a special honoured 
status as Hun Sen's 'supreme adviser'. 

The real agenda of Ranariddh and Rainsy 
appears to be nothing less than the political 
destruction of CPP leader Hun Sen, which 
they hope could l eave a weakened and 
demoralised CPP that they could destroy 
later. To these so-called democrats, the 
outcome of the July election result is 
irrelevant. Power and international support 
is all that matters. 

Meanwhile, Cambodia's situation deterio
rates daily . With no legally constituted 
post-election government, aid consultations 
are in abeyance and aid programs are winding 
down. The economy and tourism are 
declining. Ominously, royalist and Khmer 
Rouge military activity is again being stepped 
up on the border. In a sad replay of history, 
about 70,000 Cambodians are again living in 
refugee camps controlled by the Khmer Rouge 

on the Thai border. A distraught King 
Sihanouk-who has tried repeatedly to mge his 
obstinate son Ranariddh to agree to a coalition 
government with Hun Sen's CPP-plans to 
return to China for prolonged treatment. 

The United States sends mixed signals 
that are confusing and des tabili s ing 
Cambodians. A group of post-Cold War 
ideologues-led by Congressman Dana 
Rohrbacher and Senator Jesse Helms-secured 
Congress majority approval for a resolution 
declaring Hun Sen a war criminal subject to 
arrest. They are now trying to push it through 
the Senate. There was no serious debate on 
this resolution . The State Department has 
weakly protested that the resolution has no 
force in US law. But the political consensus 
trend to demonisation of Hun Sen and CPP 
has not been serious ly challenged in 
Washington. Cambodia's UN seat has again 
been declared vacant despite the internation
ally approved July election. 

If the Australian Government is doing 
anything to help resolve the present impasse, 
we are certainly not hearing much about it 
publicly. 

In short, the people of Cambodia are 
facing a continuing political, economic and 
humanitarian disaster. All of CPP's genuine 
efforts to bring about real peace and national 
reconciliation over the past 15 months since 
the July 1997 fighting have been manipulated 
or rebuffed by Ranariddh, Rainsy and their 
foreign supporters. Ranariddh and Rainsy are 
even now calling for aid programs and inter
national bank programs in Cambodia to be sus
pended. As in the 1980s, they are again doing 
everything possible to discredit and impover
ish Cambodia and its people. Their objective 
is what it has always been- to do whatever it 
takes to break Hun Sen's and CPP's power in 
Cambodia, which to them has no legitimacy. 
Until at least one of them accepts the 
necessity of genuine compromise with CPP, 
there can be no normalisation in Cambodia. 

Many people who have personal back
grounds as Australian NGO aid workers in 
Cambodia understand these sad and complex 
realities. They understand that, by glorifying 
the Cambodian opposition and demonising 
people on the CPP side of politics, we only 
encourage Cambodian opposition intransi
gence, confuse Cambodian people, and 
thereby prolong Cambodia's agony. 

I hope that a person with Joan Healy's 
experience of Cambodia and deep affection for 
Cambodia's people might reflect further on 
these complexities. We who love Cambodia 
should all be working for genuine national 
reconciliation based on an acceptance by 
Cambodian political leaders of the reality of 
the July election results . Such an approach is 
Cambodia's only hope now. 

Tony Kevin 
Forrest, ACT 
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Reynolds rules 
From Dr Penny van Toorn , Department of 
English, University of Sydney 
How ironic that Peter Cochrane should accuse 
Henry Reynolds of 'cultu ral insens iti vity' 
(Eureka Street, October 1998) while evoking 
a hiera rchy of cultural value in which hunters 
are c haracterised as primitive, whil e 
practitioners of th e high European arts 
represent the pinnacle of cu ltural evolution. 
Cochra ne's complaints about Reynolds' books 
are, a t bottom, aesthe ti c ones: poor old 
Reynolds was so busy revolutionising our 
understa nding of the past that he neglected 
to refine his plots, fai led to vary his character 
types, and missed glaring opportu nities to 
re novate him se lf sty listica l ly. He even 
committed the cardinal sin of repeating his 
fundamental narrative paradigm. 

None of these aspects of Reynolds' work 
is problematic unless we ourselves want to 
journey through th e pages of historica l texts 
like 'cultured travellers' rather than hunters . 
Cultured travellers are looking for the new, 
the unusual, the exotic. They are a market 
force that keeps aca demic publishers 
perpetually on the lookout for what is ' novel', 
and therefore marketable. Th is thirst for novel 
histories can cause us to turn our eyes away, 
yet again, from the brute fact of racial oppres
sion. The problem is that while the cultured 
travell ers are bored with true stories of blood
shed, injustice, and suffering, many 
Aboriginal people and their frien ds feel it is 
too ea rly to take off the black armband. While 
the cultural travell ers have go t the point 
already and shelved it tidily away, the 
bunters- black and white-a re gra ppling 
daily, on all sorts of levels, with legacies from 
the pas t . The hunters are, in every sense, 
hunting for their lives. As a fellow hunter, 
I salute Henry Reynolds. 

Penny van Toorn 
Sydney, NSW 

This m onth, 
the writer of each letter we 

publish will receive a pack of 
postcards featuring 

cartoons and graphics, 
by Eureka Stree t regulars, 

Dean M oore, Siobhan Jackson 
and Tim M etherall. 



Go on, be 
extraordinary ••• 
o out for a drink 
this Christmas. 

Over a billion people have to drink 
dirty water every day. 2.5 billion have 
no access ro sanitation. And women 
and children still have to walk miles 
to get hold of a container of safe 

clean water. 

Zambia, Bangladesh, 
Mozambique and many other 

countries throughout the 
world, Cariras Australia's 

partners are helping install 
wells, dig boreholes and 
provide sanitation. 

Your donation today could 
help provide clean water to 
drink in the New Year. 

ething extraordinary 
please support Caritas Australia today. 
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The Month's Traffic 
a 

Hume's 
high way 

THEY WOKE David Trimble at 
6 o'clock on an October morning in Denver 
to tell him he had won the Nobel Peace 
Prize, his initial reaction was to wonder 
whether the award might be premature. 

It was a reasonable demur; given the 
way things were going, he realised that he 
could find himself at the 10 December 
Award Ceremony in Oslo without progress 
on the core element of the Good Friday 
Agreement which had made him First 
Minister of Northern Ireland: the setting up 
of a 12-member executive to run the 
provin ce's affairs. 

In John Hume's case, there was no need 
for hesitation about accepting the award. 
As almost everybody who knows about his 
work has pointed out, it would be difficult 
to find someone more deserving. There were 
of course the usual begrudgers: Ian Paisley 
and his Democratic Unionist Party produced 
the bile to be expected from that quarter, 
contrasting with the graciousness of Gerry 
Adams who had congratulated both wilmers. 

Consistently since his entry to public 
life 30 years ago, Hume has spoken the 
language of peace and reconciliation and 
the need to live together. He dared to 
imagine alternatives which neither side 
had contemplated and then involved 
Dublin, London, Europe and Washington in 
bringing his scheme to its current success. 

When he began his dialogue with Adams 
in 1989, he did so at considerable political 
(and physical) risk to himself, a point m ade 
as forcefully by disgruntled members of his 
own Social Democratic and Labour Party as 
by opponents and neutral comm entators . 
The opposition reached a crescendo in 1993, 
when the high-profile Tory MP, Edwina 
Currie, accused him of giving comfort and 
status to terrorism. He had broken the one 
rule that politicians and media on both 
sides of the Irish Sea had long accep ted as 
unchallenged writ : you do not negotiate 
with terrorists. 

His courage in holding out against friend 
and foe, and trusting Adams even after the 
first ceasefire broke down with the Canary 
Wharf bomb, was rewarded by the 
resounding popular endorsement of the 
Good Friday Agreement. Even if that deal 
were to fray tomorrow, he would have more 

than earned the world acclaim which he 
received. 

For David Trimble, the record is less 
impressive . As a young man, he was part of 
Bill Craig's ultra-righ twing Vanguard Party, 
and when that folded h e made a slow return 
to mainstream Unionism. It is only three 
years since he danced a triumphalist two
step with Ian Paisley in the first Drumcree 
confrontation of 1995, an action which 
ea rn ed him the grati tude of hardline 
Orangeism and the leadership of the 
Unionist Party. Since then, he has taken 
risks for peace, daring to move away from 
the doctrinal certainties of his supporters; 
he outfaced the redneck element among his 
party colleagues and stuck with the talks 
against the mutterings of those who regarded 
any word bigger than 'no' as betrayal. 

He is the first politician to move outside 
the safety and certainty of birthright 
Unionism and he has persuaded many on 
his side to follow him into the unknown 
territories of diplomacy and compromise. 
Ulster Unionism is littered with the 
political carcasses of those who dared to 
move fro m hardline to moderate: Terence 
O'Neill, James Chichester Clark, Brian 
Faulkner, even Bill Craig. Trimble has 
shown considerable courage and a welcome 
pragmatism in his quest for peace. Whether 
all that adds up to a Nobel Prize is another 
question. 

By any test of effectiveness, of invoiced 
goods actually delivered, there are others 
more deserving of joining Hume in Oslo: 
Gerry Adams certainly, George Mitchell, 
Mo Mowlam, Bertie Ahern or Albert 
Reynolds, Tony Blair, even Bill Clinton or 
the much-maligned John Major. The Nobel 
committee would be overruled by a video 
referee with access to records going back 
10 years or more, yet they may have done 
peace a service by giving the prize to a 
recipient from each side, effectively 
acknowledging that they are dealing with a 
job which is only starting. 

There is another reason for supporting 
the decision to include David Trimble. Ever 
since theN orth ern Ire land problem entered 
world consciousness, Ulster Unionists have 
been portrayed as belonging to the same 
hard-faced breed as Afrikaners, Israelis and 
Serbs, people for whom world opinion ranks 
a trivial second to race survival. Now, the 
world has told them that it admires one of 
their own, someone who stands for the 

12 EUREKA STREET • DECEMBER 1998 

same things they stand for; it will be 
interesting to observe how they react to 
suddenly finding themselves sexy. 

David Trimble's sleepy response to the 
news of his instant fame was understand
able. The award put immense pressure 
on him to conclude t he snail-paced 
negotiations towards forming an executive, 
while he was well aware that if he moved 
too quickly or appeared to fudge on decom
missioning, not even the world acclaim of a 
Nobel Peace Prize could save him. 
(PS: Th ere cannot be many schools any
where which can boast two Nobel prize
winn ers. Hvme attended St Columb's 
College Derry at the same time as Seamus 
Heaney. Although h e is only two years 
older than the literature laureate, he was 
three years ahead, having been 'put up a 
class' because of his prodigious ability.) 

-Frank O'Shea 

Faith and 
r-r reason 
1. HE LATEST Papal Encyclical, Faith and 

Reason, has been welcomed enthusiasti
cally. Nowhere more so than in Perth, where 
the Catholic paper gave it the headline: 
'The Pope Saves Reason'. One wondered 
what was left for God to save. 

The issu e with which the Encyclical 
deals is simple, but difficult to resolve. On 
the one hand, Chris tians claim to find the 
meaning of their lives and of the world in 
Jesus Christ. On the other hand, they grapple 
with the lesser questions of meaning dealt 
with in economics, science and cultural 
studies. And like their non-Christian 
fellows, they also face the larger questions 
of the meaning of human life and the uni
verse, considered in philosophies. So, they 
must reconcile the m eaning which they 
find in faith with those given by reason, 
must reconcile theology with philosophy. 

Fides et Ratio, a document addressed to 
the Bishops, is long, discursive and 
repetitive. It has both a theoretical and a 
practical goa l. 

In the first place, it insists on the 
importance of reason, and so of philosophy, 
within Catholic thought and life. Precisely 
because Christ offers answers to the large 
questions of life, Christians are committed 
to ask large questions and to seek a universal 
truth. To give up on truth will mean that 
Christ will be accepted as central only to 



the believer's personal world and not to the 
given world. 

Christian faith thus assumes confidence 
that the human mind can reach truth and 
that an enquiring mind is compatible with 
faith . This confidence underwrites com
mitment to dialogue between Christians 
and non-Christians about the m eaning of 
the world and of life. It claims that obj ective 
truth is real and accessible. This optimism 
is not fa shionable, for it fli es in the face of 
m any currents of thought which take large 
truths off the agenda. They include the 
tendency to reduce all questions to technical 
ones, and human beings to economic 
animals. To these positions, the Encyclical 
opp oses the view that philosophy is 
concerned properly with ultimate questions 
about human life and reality, and is not 
limited to discussion of knowledge or 
pragmatic issu es. 

The Encyclical therefore argues that faith 
requires a philosophy large! y conceived. If we 
believe that religious belief is purely sub
jective or lies outside the scope of rational 
enquiry, we fatally weaken the large Chris
tian claim that the whole world and all of 
humanity are saved through Jesus Christ. 

The practical concern of the Encyclical 
is to delineate the right of the church, and 
particularly of Rome, to speak authoritatively 
about philosophy. It argu es first that the 
church is entrusted with revelation and not 
with a particular philosophy. This position 
allows philosophy its autonom y, and does 
not res trict Christians to any particular 
philosophical system. N evertheless, the 
Encycli ca l cla ims fo r th e church a 
watching brief over philosophy on the 
grounds that som e philosophical positions 
can corrupt fai th. So church authority has 
the right and duty to warn against their use. 
The cases of m odernism and of liberation 
theology are cited. 

Finally, in discussing the education of 
pries ts, the Encyclical reasserts the impor
tance of philosophy and praises the objec
tivity and balance of the Thomist synthesis, 
although without m aking it mandatory. 

In gen eral, the Encyclica l i s mos t 
convincing when it makes i ts theoretical 
case. Its confident and large understanding 
of Christian faith is attractive, and its refusal 
to countenance a priva te Christian sphere 
of discourse, protected from question, is 
a lso enc ouragin g. Its in sis tence th a t 
philosophy is properly con cerned with large 
questions is welcome, particularly in the 
face of intellectual fa shions that under
mine all claims for truth . The Christian 
defence of human dignity depends on a 

Your health, Mr Scrooge 
L E ADMONITORY GENT from Pictorial World has presided over our 
walnuts and Christmas cake for at least a quarter centmy. He was 
flyblown when I found him, in a seaside bookshop, tucked between 
A History of Coastal Wrecks and a P MWU Cookery Book. Now the 
silver fish are making inroads. I thought he looked like Jack the 
Ripper but my children loved him, so every year he comes out with 
the motley clutter of symbols that mark our Christmas. He must 
have the required edge. 

Henry VIII, another edgy character, h as a bracing carol attributed to him. 
I thought about it as I waited in a queue at Grace Bros last week, under a cascade of 
Teletubbies . 

Full gold the harvest, I Grain for thy labour; I With God must work for daily bread, I 
Else, man, thou starvest. 

That's the middle verse. The end is more upbeat: 
The God of life can never die, I Hope! saith the holly. 
Death and hope, nature and regeneration . .. 
Charles Dickens had his Teletubbie moments but he got his Scrooge right. The 

greening of Scrooge is the essence of Christmas regeneration. He begins' secret, and self
contained and solitary as an oyster' but ends as a man who 'knew how to keep Christmas 
well, if any man alive possessed the knowledge'. And 'his own heart laughed' . • 

Amen to that. -Morag Fraser 

commitment to large and universa l truths 
about humanity. The Encyclical provides a 
w elcome antido t e t o the intellec tu al 
narrowness and adminis tra tive brutality of 
a bookkeepers' age. Luke Skywalker is 
always welcom e in philosophical space
against Darth Vader. Theologians will also 
welcome the insistence on pluralism in 
philosophy, and the limited competence 
claimed in philosophical ques tions. This 
space is a condition of crea tive scholarship. 

The limitations of the encyclical com e 
out of the way it argues to a claim to 
authority in m atters of reason . While the 
limited claim itself is unexceptionable, i t 
needs a more rounded treatment than is 
off ered in th e Encyclica l. Indeed, the 
limitations in this respect may also weaken 
its theoretical persuasiveness. If we are to 
persuade that we have authority in the 
large issues of human life, we must dem on
strate that we see objectively and judge 
accurately. The di fficulty of doing so lies in 
our common experien ce that our desires, 
pre judices, cultu ral presuppositions and 
anxi e ti es aff ec t our perceptio n and 
judgm ent, and that reality is fa r m ore richly 
mysterious than our words reach . Our claim 
t o know and t each ob jective t ru th is 
persuasive only if we give a serious accoun t 
of subj ec t ivity, and exhibit a proper 
intellectual humility . 

In these respects, the Encyclical is a 
little lacking. It asserts the obj ectivity of 
truth without giving weight to subjectivity. 

Indeed, the examples i t gives of au thori ta ti ve 
intervention by the church in respect of 
Moderni sm and of Libera tion Theology, 
raise more qu estions than they answer. Th e 
conceptual clarity of the positions adopted 
in each case depended on a tendentious 
account of the positions criticised. The docu
ments disclosed the authors' pre-suppositions 
and illuminated the use of power as much as 
they clarified objective reality. 

The challenge of the Encyclical, then, is 
one which remains to be m et at all levels of 
th e church: to reflect on fa ith in ways that 
display a passion for truth . Truth i tself 
dem ands acknowledging the mystery of 
reality and the place of human sub jectivi ty 
in knowledge. 

What this means in practice is illustrated 
by a sm all and unpretentious book by 
Rosemary Williams, Recasting the Stone: 
Human Suffering and the Business of Blame 
(HarperCollinsReligious). William s argues 
that the com mon re ponse to sufferi ng in 
religious, psychological and administrative 
circles, assumes a ' theology of trial ' . If you 
suffer, you are told, you have acted wrongly 
or stupidly. So, the decline of the Rom an 
Empire was due to m oral decadence; cancer 
is caused by avoidable stress or smoking; 
acciden ts happen because of neglect or 
rashness; prolonged inability to work is due 
to laziness . In each case, the victim is 
blam ed. 

William s traces the m echanism behind 
these judgments. She claims that they refl ect 
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the fears and projections of the observer, 
and not the reality of the sufferer. We hope 
that if we can identify the faults that lead to 
others' suffering, we may be able to escape 
it ourselves . So, we project our fears by 
attributing blam e, and turn the passions 
that energise us into elaborate lists of vices 
and virtues, to provide a map of dangerous 
and secure ways of li ving . Sh e also 
shows h ow women, in particular, have 

\ 

suffered from these 
mechanisms . Then 
suffenng is blamed 
on v1ces wh1ch are 
named from the 

~ strong movements of 
({:~ the sp1nt: anger, 

/, ~ ~desue, u:dependence 
and ambJtwn. 0.,-"' C. The interest of 

~ ~ :~~~:~:~~ :tt~;: ~~~ I') cyclica l lies in her 
demonstratiOn that 
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Christian attitudes 
are shaped by uncon
scious fears. There
fore, to identify and 
to criticise fraudulent 

imitations of faith, we must recognise the 
non-intellectual, subjective influences on 
argument. Furthermore, when we evaluate 
claims to truth, we correctly take into 
account the writer's standing point. It is 
neither coincidental nor irrelevant that 
Rosemary Williams lives in a community 
of homeless women. 

She, however, would be the first to argue 
that, while it is necessary, attention to 
subjectivity does not of itself guarantee 
truth. The fact that she argues her case 
confirms the position adopted by the 
Encyclical-that truth is at stake in 
argument about reality. Her position invites 
dis cu ssion: I would contend that her 
argument would gain from attention to the 
place which prudence has among the virtues 
in Aristotelian philosophy. 

But ultimately, not even a philosophy 
that makes high claims to truth is sufficient . 
Many of those who proclaim it often 
demonstrate a pas ion for certainty and not 
for truth. The theme of the Encyclical and 
the challenge it lays upon us all, in Rome or 
elsewhere, is best summed up by a comment 
by Raimond Gaita in a recent Age review: 
'Philosophy is wonderfully exciting, but it 
can give spiritual nourishment only when 
it answers to our need of truth and when it 
shows what a love of it can mean. ' 

-Andrew Hamilton SJ 

An inchoate 

1 democracy 
B EWARE IMBROGLIOS' was allegedly 

an ominous message sent by a literate 
intelligence officer to some distant coast
watchers duringthewartowam them against 
entanglements with villagers and their 
customs. On reading it, one less-literate 
recipient then admonished his cobbers: 
'Gawel, the bloody BROGS! They reckon 
they' re more trouble than the Kukukukus. ' 

The advice is still useful. And our reac
tions are still likely to be uncomprehending. 

Currently, however, the Brogs are well 
roosted in Port Moresby. 'We can think of 
no parallel in any democratic country on 
ea rth ', moan ed the National daily
probably without hyperbole. 

Put baldly, a former commander of the 
Defence Force, Brigadier-General Jerry 
Singirok (promoted by former Prime 
Minister, Sir Julius Chan), with a charge 
pending against him of sedition, and under 
inves tigation for a breach of the Leadership 
Code for accepting a kickback from a British 
arms company, has been reappointed to the 
supremo's position by Chan's successor, 
Bill Skate. Singirok replaced an officer who 
had been reca lled from the Bougainville 
front after admitting atrocities . He, after 
resigning his post , had still been 
precipitately appointed commander (by 
Chan, then on the verge of losing even his 
parliamentary seat) without being officially 
recommissioned. As I write, the Acting Chief 
of Police is compiling charges against 
Singirok against the wishes of Bill Skate 
who dismissed even the kickback as 'a lousy 
$70,000'. (The real Chief of Police is doing a 
course in the USA and refuses to come home.) 
The Prime Minister is alleged to have tried 
to influence the Acting Chief of Police to 
drop the charges against Singirok but denies 
it. Anyway, the Acting Chief of Police says 
he will do his duty and nothing less. 

While what needs to be done seems 
straightforward, a letter from a resident of 
Buka Island in the north of Bougainville 
(Post Courier, 5 November) reminded us of 
another aspect of Singirok's 'sedition' . John 
Lepus recounted the arrival of 'the Com
mander ... with his handsome aide-de-camp' 
at the airport and how he was congratulated 
on his re-appointment by ' many 
Bougainvilleans from all walks of life' and 
even 'hugged'. The reason given was that 
'Had it not been for his actions, those 
Sandline mercenaries would have murdered 
us and truly there would not have been any 
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peace which we now enjoy on Bougainville.' 
In other words, Sandline at leas t woke some 
rebel leaders to the devas tating fire power 
they could unleash on themselves. 

As Chan's actions in bringing Sandline 
into Papua New Guinea breached its 
constitution, and his method of paymen t 
brok e the laws regulating bud ge tary 
disbursements, Singirok's mutiny is seen 
by many not only as efficacious but 
necessary . But Chan is not on trial and the 
court will be obliged to see the question 
legalistica ll y. And later revelations about 
Singirok have diminished his standing. 

Of course, the issue may not ge t that far. 
Remember Commissioner of Police, Paul 
Tohian, who arbitrarily withdrew his force 
from Bougainville in March 1991 and then 
after drinking heartily at a steak-and-sausage 
sizzle attempted to rouse his men for the 
BAR-B-COUP arrest of the government? His 
case lapsed. He was elected to parliament 
in 1992 and became Minister for Defence. 
He is now Governor in New Ireland. 

Clearly Singirok's resignation the day 
after his refusal to obey orders should have 
stuck. He has now kindled suspicions of 
less altruistic motives than he appeared to 
have last year. 'It is difficult to believe', 
says the National, ' that .. . no possib le 
alternative to this controversial appoint
ment could have been made' when there are 
outstanding charges against him. Moreover, 
outside Bougainville there has been 'a 
massive about-face in the public opinion of 
the man ', and in the volatile Defence Force 
there are many soldiers opposed to him. 
Already at Taurama Barracks, First 
Battalion's headquarters, buildings have 
been destroyed and all records burnt in 
what looks suspiciously like arson by the 
soldiers themselves. 

Not surprisingly, and particularly in view 
of Skate's erratic behaviour, incompetence 
and loutish self-presentation, the Leader of 
the Opposition, Bernard Narakobi, is won
dering if Skate is seeking military support 
for what looks like a tottering government. 

Sometime before Jul y next year there 
will almost certainly be a vote of no
confidence in Skate, as is allowed under the 
constitution. The most likely contender 
for prime ministership will be Sir Mekere 
Mora uta, the respected and talented former 
Secretary for Finance and Governor of the 
Bank of PNG, who is currently Minister for 
Fisheries (although in the fisheries business 
himself). Probably only constraints of 
timing in electin g a prime minister 
prevented him from achieving that post 
last year. In a system of fluid loyalties he 



will probably be acceptable to the 
Opposition, especially with Skate now 
regarded not as the hero who saved PNG 
from Sandline but as a buffoon. In a recent 
speech on the 25th Anniversary of the Bank 
of PNG, Morauta positioned himself as a 
reformer who will free the all-but-destroyed 
public service from political intimidation. 

The Brags are going to be around for a 
long time in PNG politics but, just as they 
ejected Sandline in a most baffling way, 
they are unlikely to allow a Skate-Singirok 
liaison to stay. Ultimately they are 
inchoately democratic. 

- James Griffin 

Jubilee 2000-
Millennium dawn 

G oryawn? 
IVEN OUR FASCINATION With numbers, 

the year 2000 will be ushered in with a 
king-size New Year's Eve party, apocalyptic 
warnings and gaggles of Nostradamuses. 

Curiously, many Christians have found 
it difficult to get excited about the Jubilee, 
though it marks roughly 2000 years since 
the birth of Christ. (The modern Gregorian 
Calendar, compiled only in 1582, made a 
few errors: scholars tell us that Christ was 
probably born about 4BCE.) People of many 
denominations have been slow to see more 
in the Jubilee than an important milestone 
in history. And some Protestants mistook 
Pope John Paul IT's call to celebrate the 
Jubilee as a traditionally Roman repetition 
of earlier jubilee years-as times for 
pilgrimage and spiritual renewal. 

However, many soon realised the biblical 
significance of the Jubilee as a profound 
theme underlying the most important 
religious concepts of redemption, justice, 
forgiveness and covenant. 

Pope John Paul in his 1994 encyclical 
letter, The Third Millennium, warned 
Catholics against an artificial commemora
tion. He called for a genuine renewal of 
faith and witness. Indicating that this was 
no excuse for trimnphalism, he instigated 
investigations to determine where the 
Catholic church itself needs to ask forgive
ness for past failures, especially in relation 
to anti-semitism, the Inquisition and the 
scandal of Christian disunity. He intends to 
lead a penitential service on Ash Wednesday 
of the year 2000, asking forgiveness for the 
mistakes and injustices committed by 
Catholics in the past. He also urged the 
European nations to 'a serious examination 
of conscience, and to acknowledge faults 

• 
1 a e 

1 vou wm' Gon, wh•~~~~(~!ld':~u~d~~::;.~ Film dUoctm' hm th< 
opportunity to imagine their way into this question every time they set about transcribing 
a screenplay to celluloid. 

In his latest offering, The Truman Show, one of Peter Weir's central characters, 
Christo£, exercises a similar 'cosmic authority' as director of America's most popular TV 
program. Christo£ quite literally constructs the world of Truman Burbank. It is safe, it is 
comfortable; but it is contrived to the point of being manipulative. When challenged on 
this issue in an interview, Christo£ responds dispassionately: 'we tend to accept the reality 
of the world we're presented with'. Sad, but true. Perhaps that's why those with whom 
I watched the film weren't sure whether to laugh at Jim Carrey's portrayal of one person's 
predicament, or to cry over whole represented civilisations of passive world-consumers, 
for whom contentment at the cost of delusion is a trade-off too easily justified. 

Because The Truman Show begs such allegorical treatment, Juliette Hughes, in 
reviewing the film for Eureka Street ('The power of one', October 1998) was right to 
describe it as 'straight-out fable'. But her suggestion that its setting lies 'sometime in a 
future America' obscures Evan Williams' keen observation (The Weekend Australian, 
26-27 September 1998) that the film explores 'a contemporary modern nightmare: the 
sensation that none of us is truly master of ourselves, that our lives are regulated by 
endless pressures to conform, and to that extent, we are less than human'. And yet 
Truman's growing anguish towards the story's end suggests a still greater anxiety is that 
linked with the ancient fear of falling off (or, in this case, bumping into) the edge of the 
earth. Which is worse: to live blissfully deceived in a false and meagre world, or to be 
confronted with the awful truth (and therefore the lie) of that world's limitations? 

On this question, the jury seems to be well and truly in. The world created by Christo£ 
is a world against which humanity has protested not only in recent 'dystopian fables' 
(a category into which Williams puts this film, along with Nineteen Eighty-Four, The 
Manchurian Candidate, Groundhog Day, Logan's Run and Capricorn One), but ever since 
Adam and Eve effectively chose life outside their 'Seahaven' of Eden in preference to being 
denied the genuine freedom which comes from having one's eyes fully opened. 

Wittingly or otherwise, there does appear to be some mythological reinterpretation at 
work in Weir's direction. In a Darwinian reversal of perspective, what classical theology 
lamented as a disastrous fall from innocence for the archetypal 'True Man', Adam, 
becomes for the 'Everyman' of Weir's modern morality play an agonised but liberating rise 
from naivete. This culminates when Truman symbolically exits Seahaven via a carefully 
camouflaged stairway (whether inspired by Jacob's ladder or Led Zeppelin's immortal 
track is a moot point)-an action by which he serves to recapitulate and revise for popular 
culture the tower of Babel story: climbing in order not to reach but to rival heaven, and 
getting the final word! 

Truman Burbank, after Camus' diagnostic essay The Rebel and Dostoevsky's character 
Ivan Karamazov, demonstrates that for the 'True Man' come-of-age paradise is a place
a life-outside the Garden, somewhere that does not bear the stamp of this particular 
world's creator. To be fully, authentically human one has to proclaim the death of such 
a God. Heaven is thus recast in the more historical terms of an ideal State or a global 
economic and technological golden age-utopian visions which, ironically, soon become 
as totalitarian as the rejected deity was perceived to be. 

But, as Weir's exercise in cosmology reminds us, perception is everything! The 
capricious cosmic orchestra tor-Christof writ large-is an enduring if profoundly unhelpful 
caricature of the God worshipped by the Judea-Christian tradition: the great producer in 
the sky who cues up the sun, or the bushfire, or the nuclear power disaster-each and every 
event serving some greater but inscrutable purpose. Such a God must indeed be rejected, 
and I have every sympathy with Truman's vicarious act of defiance. I just want to know 
what happens to him out in the 'real' world. Is he free there to invent his own story-to 
make a name for himself? Or is a script which promises such autonomy the cruellest 
delusion of all? I'd be interested to see a sequel. • 

Richard Treloar is associate chaplain at Trinity College, Parkville, Melbourne. 

VOLUME 8 NUMBER 10 • EUREKA STREET 15 



and errors, both economic and political', 
resu lting from past imperia list policies. 

The Pope's examination of conscience 
extended to the whole field of social struggle, 
especia lly the violation of human rights 
and ' the responsib ility shared by so many 
C hristians for grave forms of injustice and 
excl us ion '. He drew attention to the 
star tling inequality between rich and poor 
nations, the fragil ity of world peace, 
problems in th e environment and th e 
ambiguities in techno logica l change: 'a 
commi tment to justice and peace in a world 
like ours, marked by so many conflicts and 
intolerable social and economic inequali
ties, is a necessary condition for the ... 
ce lebration of the Jubilee' . He specifically 
urged that Third World debt be 'substantially' 
reduced, if not cancelled outright . 

As the Jubil ee arose from Jewish religious 
consciousness, the Pope has initiated a 
conversation with Jewish groups and other 
churches about how Christians and Jews 
ca n appropriately celebrate together, and 
with Moslems and people of other beliefs. 

According to the Hebrew book of 
Leviticus (ch. 2S), every SO years the ancient 
Israelites were to commcrnoratc God's 
redeeming of them from slavery in 
Egyp t and leading them into th e 
Promised Land. In Palestine, each clan 
and family had held land not just as an 
economic resource but as a pledge that 
God was in a vibrant covenant relation
ship with them. The Jubilee was a time 
to restore that relationship. Hence land 
which had been sold had to be restored 
to its ancestral owners. Israelites who 
had so ld themselves or been sold in to 
bondage to other Israelites were to be 
se t free (redeemed). Debts between 
Israelites were to be remi tted. And the 
land was to li e fallow. In effec t, the 
Jubilee was a means to restore equality 
of opportunity am ong the Jewish people 
by reallocating every family an equitable 
hare in the means of production. 

It is not at all clear that these pre
scrip tions for the Jubilee were followed 
(see Antony Campbell, 'In a Word: 
Jubilee', Eurel<a Street, July/August 
1998), but the tradition remained for 
the Israelites a potent metaphor of what 
a right relationship with God entailed. 

In the Gospel of Luke (4:22-30), 
Jesus interprets hi s whole mission in 
terms of a new Jubilee, only his Jubil ee 
is not onc e every SO years, but 
permanent and ongoing; and not just 
for Jews, but for all peop les. The 
covenant is indeed embodied in the 

person of Jesus (see Isaiah 42:6-7). Luke 
depicts Jesus in the synagogue at Nazareth 
searching out the passage from Isa iah 61:1-2: 

The Spirit of the Lord is upon me, 
because he has anointed me 
to bring good news to the poor. 
He has sent me to proclaim release to the 

captives 
[and recovery of sight to the blind, (from 

Isaiah 35:5)[ 
to let th e oppressed go fre e, 
to proclaim the year of the Lord's favo ur' 

(i.e. the Jubilee ). 

Significantly, Jes us omits the next verse 
from Isaiah: 'and the day of vengeance of 
our God'. Jesus ' God is not a warrior God, 
fighting to protect Israel and crush their 
foes. Jesus lifts the Jubilee metaphor out of 
the context of a single Hebrew people. For 
the Israelites, th e Jubilee rem ission of debts 
or freedom from bondage extended only to 
other Jews, not to foreigners am ong them . 
But Jesus extends to all peoples the values 
of justice, social equity, freedom, protection 
for the weak and economi c sufficiency 
encapsu lated in the Jubilee. J ( eC 
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Moreover, instead of the land being the 
fundamental symbol of God's fidelity to his 
people, Jesus inaugurates his ' reign of God', 
culminating in Pentecost, in which God is 
immediat el y and intima t e ly present 
through the Holy Spirit in the community 
of believers. 

Jesus exp<mds the meaning of liberat ion 
and forgiveness into all other areas of human 
st ruggle, endeavour and fai lure. He docs 
not underplay the social s ignificance of the 
Jubilee, but repeatedly stresses the soc ial 
ob ligations of being a disciple in hi 
'Kingdom '. The parable of the rich man and 
the beggar Lazarus [Luke 16:19-31) remains 
acutely relevant to the vast gap between 
r ich and poor nations today . 

Perhaps the last judgment scene of all 
the nations from Matthew [2S :31 ff), dn1wing 
strongly from the Hebrew Scriptures (sec 
Psa lm 146:7-9), most clearly art iculates 
the social implications of being a discip le: 

Come yo u that are blessed by my Father, 
inherit the kingdom prepared for you 
from the foundation of th e world; 

for r was hungry and you gave me food, 
I was thirsty and you gave me something to 

drink, 
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I was a stranger and you welcomed me. 
l was naked and you gave me cloth ing, 
I was sick and yo u took care of me, 
I was in prison and yo u visited me ... 
Truly I tell you, ju t a you did it to one 
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of the least of my brethren, you did it to 
me. 

The social impl ica tions of th e 
Gospel are thus not just optional extras 
but absolutely central to th e Jubilee 
message of Jesus. Even the 'Our Father' 
relies on Jubil ee references: 'Your 
kingdom come ... forgive u s o ur 
trespasses'( literally, 'remit our debts') . 

It would be a mistake to in terprct 
the ancient Jubil ee prescriptions 
literally, as the Church once took the 
prohibition against usury, but they can 
be approached intelligently a nd 
creatively. Over the centuries the 
Christian churches have a ttempted to 
highlight the changing socia l implica
tions of the Gospel, and especia lly so 
in the last 100 years with the vigorous 
expansion of church social action and 
teaching. 

Several areas of concern stand out 
because of their urgency: for exa mple, 
Third World debt and the deteri ora t
ing conditions in many developing 
co untri es. Ot h ers have specia l 
releva n ce in Austra li a, n ota bl y 
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reconciliation with Aboriginal Australians 
and the improvem ent of living standards 
for all Australians. 

Of grea t importance is th e international 
ca mpaign to reduce or remit the debts of the 
m os t impoveri shed countries . Already 
m any have been reduced, but even if all the 
debts of som e countries are remitted, this 
will not be enough to lift living standards if 
poor nations cannot attrac t capital for 
development . Debt relief is only a star t in a 
complex process . 

In the las t two decades, the gap between 
m any rich and poor countries has widened, 
the level of international aid (in terms of 
percentage of GNP of the wealthy countries) 
has dropped, and support for even such a 
critical area as agricultural research has 
falt ered . Milli on s of people are s till 
s truggling desperately for the necessities of 
life: food, clean water and basic h ealth care. 

In light of the economic setbacks in 
South East Asia and elsewhere, how can we 
best prom ote the prosperity of developing 
countries, especially th ose which are 
suffering most, and those groaning under 
oppressive and impossible foreign debts? 
Will the children of future generations rise 
up and condemn the peoples of our day for 
being blind to our possibilities for action? 
Will the Wes tern nations in 50 years be 
h olding 'so rr y days' for our la ck of 
commitment, for our complacency and 
self-indulgence? 

It would be a grave mistake to paint too 
negative a picture, because, since 1945, 
m any peoples have experienced a decided 
ri se in living s t andards. Exaggera t ed 
depictions of geopolitical or environmental 
problem s can destroy public support even 
for exemplary development efforts; concern 
about the environment and population 
growth must not destroy hope, or confidence 
that for the first tim e in history, humanity 
has the technology and skills to banish the 
worst forms of hunger and poverty through
out the entire world . What i s lacking is the 
political will to reorganise our economic 
and social priorities and to concentrate our 
efforts and resources on this task. 

Within Australia, too, the Jubilee issues 
a fresh invitation to ensure real equality of 
opportunity and equity in the distribution 
of wealth and resources. In the near-100 
years since Federation, Australian citizens 
have striven to build a society in which 
every person and family would find the 
conditions for a happy and prosperous life
but with mixed results. 

As we face a new millennium, how do 
we recommit our nation to ideals of a vibrant 

and enterprising socie ty, founded on 
social institutions which ensure justice, 
a ' fair go', and a decent life for all our 
people? 

In recent years we have witnessed 
m a jor se tb ack s in t h e p rocess of 
reco n cili at i on with Aborigi n a l 
Australians. In many ways, the ancient 
Jubilee practices-a return to ances tral 
land, remitting debt and freedom from 
bondage-resonate profoundly with the 
tragic experience of our indigenou s 
people. No-one can restore to them all 
that they have lost, but is it not our 
duty to acknowledge the wrongs done 
t o th em , t o res tore wha t sh ould 
rightfully be theirs-particularly land 
rights where appropria te-and to offer 
m ore genuine equality of opportunity 
with other Australian s by far-s ighted 
programs to overcom e the enormous 
disadvantages m any suffer? 

At stake here are not just the rights 
of Aborigines, but the moral integrity 
of our country as we prepare for the 
Jubilee and our second century as a 
nation. Without genuine reconciliation 
with our indigen ou s peopl es, all 
Australians are diminished in stature. 

Then th e re ar e th e 75 0 ,000 
unemployedAustralians, many ofwhom 
feel they have been cast aside like so 
much rubbish . Unemploym ent is the 
s in gl e m os t imp orta nt fac tor in 
entr en ching p eo pl e in po ver t y, 
fo m enting dom es ti c di s tress and 
excluding them from social participation. 
More than 800,000 children live in homes 
where no-on e is in paid employm ent . 
Yet never has our nation been so wealthy. 

The Jubilee of the year 2000 is a 
Kairos, a special and sacred time, not 
just for Australia but for all peoples to 
recommit them selves to eliminating 
the worst forms of w orld hunger and 
poverty-within our lifetime. We now 
have the resources and the technology 
to do so. Therefore for the first time in 
history, it is m orally obligatory. 

-Bruce Duncan 

Th is month 's contributors: Frank 
O'Shea t each es maths a t M ari s t 
College, Canberra; Andrew Hamilton SJ 

t each es a t the United Faculty of 
Theology, Melbourne; James Griffin is 
Professor Emeritus at the University of 
Papua N ew Guinea; Bruce Duncan is a 
pries t of the Redemptorist order and 
lectures in history and social ethics at 
Y ana Theological Union, Melbourne. 
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THEOLOGY 

Versions of the 
Birth 

Matthew and Luke tell different stories of the birth of Jesus. 
Dorothy Lee probes their complex variations, their silences and ambiguities, 

from the point of view of a modern biblical scholar and of a woman trying 

A 
to fathom the meaning of Christmas and the role of women 

in biblical narratives. 

DVENT IS THE TIME when the kids take over, which to view these sacred tales and discover their 
dragging mangy strips of tinsel out of cardboard boxes, meaning. The mythology of every culture articulates 
draping them over lintels and fireplaces, obliging its values and symbolic universe. It is a way of viewing 
unwilling parents to stuff huge branches dripping pine this-worldly reality from the perspective of the other-
needles into small cars and drag them (still bleeding) worldly: the cosmic divine in interaction, both playful 
into empty corners of the lounge room. and threatening, with the world. 

For kids, Christmas seems to be a time of Nevertheless, we have a problem with the birth 
unmitigated celebration, though what exactly is being narratives of the Gospels : we have taken two separate 
celebrated is another question. Is it secular consum- narratives and artificially spliced them together into 
erism or nuclear-family lifez Or the biblical story of one, long, continuous story, smoothing out differences 
Christmas and all that it conjures up for children: of detail, harmonising contradictions and losing the 
magical tableaux of shepherds and angels, wise m en specific focus of each . 
and stars, innocent motherhood and a newborn baby? The quest for mythological m ea ning cannot 

For scholars of the Bible (if not for many parents), succeed until the stories are given their own integrity 
the narrative of Christmas is much more ambiguous. within their own narrative and theological framework. 
The biblical stories that tell of the birth of Jesus are They cannot be appreciated as myth as long as they 
crafted and complex, despite the seeming simplicity are unthinkingly harmonised by those who have little 
of the traditional scene around the crib . There are only appreciation or understanding of the integrity of 
two narratives in the New Testament that tell of the ancient myth. 
miraculous birth of Jesus and they are found in the Matthew tells a tale of struggle and misunder-
Gospels of Matthew and Luke. Both evangelists have standing, danger and murder, the holy family forced 
added these birth stories to their major source, the into exile as refugees. Luke's story provides a doublet 
Gospel of Mark, which begins not with the birth of in the birth of John the Baptist which parallels (though 
Jesus but rather his baptism as an adult in the Jordan in a lesser way) the birth of Jesus. For the most part, 
river by John the Baptist. Luke's is a joyful and triumphant tale brimming with 

Matthew and Luke's birth narratives are generally the dynamic presence of the Holy Spirit who is 
regarded by scholars as pious tales written decades responsible for all that takes place: fecundity and faith, 
after the events. Like Hell enistic stories of the inspired speech and song. 
remarkable birth and childhood of heroes, these stories Each narrative, Luke's and Matthew's, has its 
claim to detect signs of Jesus' importance already in own pattern and form, mood and atmosphere. Yet the 
the incidents surrounding his birth. In many respects, popular church crib, with its jostling shepherds (Luke) 
these stories have th e characteristics of genuine and wise men (Matthew), its confusion of joy (Luke) 
myths. Most cultures possess a fund of sacred tales- and brutality (Matthew), cobbles together disparate 
a mythology that articulates and embodies what narratives and does violence to both . Passion Week 
Manning Clark has called ' the mystery at the heart of allows the Synoptic narratives of Jesus' crucifixion to 
things'. Describing Matthew and Luke's tales ofJesus' be read in their entirety on a three-year cycle 
birth and infancy as 'myths', however, does not- (Matthew, Mark and Luke)- with John's story read 
contrary to popular opinion in Western secularised every Good Friday-but no such attention is given to 
culture-debase them or confine them to the the separate narrations of Matthew and Luke when it 
marginalised world of children's fairy tales. On the comes to Jesus' birth. This is not just painful for the 
contrary, the language of myth offers us a lens through trained biblical 'expert'. It also affects those who 
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struggle to celebrate Christmas, banishing mythology 
to the nursery and reducing it to something that comes 
perilously close to kitsch-a sentimental retelling of 
stories whose appeal is experienced vicariou sly by 
adults through (what they imagine to be) the wide
eyed, innocent gaze of small children . 

Yet Luke's story needs to be read in its wholeness 
if we are to appreciate the joyful meaning of the Christ 
event: not a shallow celebration of 'Jesus' birthday', 
but a deep and serious joy that transforms the lives of 
God's poor, sign alling the divine visitation which will 
fulfil the deepes t hopes and yearnings of Israel. Luke 
also knows the other side of the coin too, for the sword 
of suffering will one day pierce the joyful mother's heart. 

The same is true of Matthew when it is read as 
an uninterrupted wh ole. The n arrative of political 
intrigu e and paranoia reminds us that birth is not 
always joyful. Mother and child are frighteningly 
vulnerable, caught up in events not of their making. 
Like thousands of refugees pouring over the world's 
borders today, they are forced to flee, Joseph wrapping 
the m antle of his protection around the nursing 
mother and dependent child. In Matthew's tale, Joseph 
is w orthy of the ch arge: a man of int egrity and 
dreaming who lives by his intuition, reading th e signs 
of the times from the heavens and acting quickly to 

protect the mother who is wife and not-wife, and the 
child who is none of his. Yet, like Luke, Matthew 
also knows the other side: the joy at the coming of 
the Magi, astrologers from the Eas t, who represent 
the future influx of the Gentiles into Jewish faith. 

'IE STUDY OF THE CHRJ:TMAS narra tives has been 
greatly advanced in recent decades by the collapse of 
denominational agendas in biblical scholarship. The 
guild has becom e largely ecumenical, perhaps more 
so than any other discipline in th eology. Catholic 
biblical scholar Raym ond Brown (who died only in 
August of this year) wrote a superb study of the birth 
narratives of Matthew and Luke in 1977 (The Birth of 
the Messiah ) where h e outlines painstakingly the 
differences between the two birth stories and discusses 
each narrative in turn. A w eighty tome in more ways 
than one, this study has become a classic, a sine qua 
non for Protes tants and Catholics alike. Another 
important factor in biblical s tudy of the birth 
narratives is the much greater degree of sensitivity to 

the Jewi shness of Jesu s and hi s envi ronment, a 
sensitivity encouraged by various church pronounce
m ents (in cluding the Vatican 's) condemning anti 
semitic readings of the biblical story. 

In m ore recent decades, however, a n ew voice has 
been added to the growing m edley clamouring for the 
attention of the biblical reader. Women, effectively 
excluded from biblical studies sin ce its renaissance 
in the Enlightenment across Protes tant Europe, have, 
for several decades, been edging into the ranks of 
biblical scholarship . 

Wom en s tudying Scrip ture and theology in 
Australia and overseas are beginning to give their male 
counterparts a run for their m oney. In some places 
the gender balance is about equal, in other places 
wo m en studen ts alrea dy for m a m ajori ty. 
Unsurprisingly, the same cannot be said for those on 
the other side of the pedagogical lec tern : wom en 
lecturing and engaging in research in biblical studies 
are still in a minority. Yet they are learning the craft 
(often at great personal cos t ) and becoming m embers 
of the guild . Their perspectives are at least as varied 
as their male counterparts, and th ey h ave already 
made a difference, reading the biblical text in new 
ways and challenging interpretations that have long 
been taken for granted. 

Wornen 's reading of the birth narra tives is a case 
in point. Taking as their starting-point historical 
recons truction of th e significant roles played by 
women in the Jesus movem ent and the early Christian 
communities, fe m inist biblical scholars as k two 
fundam ental ques tions of these m yths. 

First of all, they ask the literary ques tion of h ow 
female characters are portrayed in the stories: where 
they are present and where absent, whether they are 
marginalised or diminish ed by the text, how seriously 
they are taken as human beings, as disciples, as leaders 
of early Chris tian communities. 

Secondly, wom en ask how these biblical myths 
can be reinterpreted in a wom an -fri endly (rather than 
m isogynist) way, regardless of how we m ay define the 
original author's or community's intentions. This may 
involve sometimes reading 'against the gra in ' in order 
to address directly women 's concerns that are ignored 
or even downplayed by the narrative. 

It is w orth examining the birth narratives of 
Matthew and Luke with these questions in mind. One 
of the purposes of feminist readings is to draw women 
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from the margins, undoing the 'a nd rocentrism ' that 
sub s um es fem ales into th e ca tego ries of mal es . 
An o th er is to challenge traditional ' ma les tream ' 
readings that assume female characters conform to 
feminine stereo type. Both these moves are present in 
fe minist readings of the birth stor ies . Following the 
es tablished principles of biblical scholarship, each 
s tory is read in its own right, without harmonising 
the accounts and withou t using ex traneous material 
to plug his torical gaps. Each birth narrative is read as 
m yth, the foc us being on the theology and symbolism 
w hich perva de these tales. 

Matthew's story is, a t first reading (and possibly 
also at second and third readings), a male-oriented 
narrative. T he long genealogy at the head of Matthew 's 
narra tive confronts the female 

and alien whose faith is commended in the book that 
bea rs her name, who supported her shat tered mother
in -law with her fri endship and hard work, and becam e 
the great-grandmother of King David. Finally there is 
Bathsheba, th e abused wife of Uriah who later married 
David, her abuser, and whose son Solomon came to 
th e th rone aft er his father, thanks (at leas t in part) to 
her as tute political connivance. 

These four wom en, fem ale an ces tors of th e 
Mess iah, prepare the reader for the role of Mary and 
for the altogether unexpected way in which the 
genealogy concludes. In the end, God bypasses the 
pa trilineage and Jesus is born fro m th e m other, 
without m ale assistan ce of any kind . T his is unusual, 
particularly by the lights of ancient unders tandings 

reader with a bewildering but 
h ighly focused litan y of m ale 
sex ual activi ty, fe rvently-if 
n o t feve ri shl y- produ cing 
generation after generation of 
male offspring. Joseph, rather 
than Mary, is quickly es tab
lished as the central figure of 

Perhaps Matthew's dreaming, 
sensitive Joseph and Luke's gutsy 

of biology: the fa ther provided 
the seed, t he m other was 
m erely its incubator. Yet, for 
Ma tth ew (a nd also, in this 
respect, for Luke), a wom an is 
the so le gu a ran tor of Jes us' 
humanity. It is not dependent 
on male seed or male begetting 
or mal e ini t ia tive . Mary 

Mary can provide us with 
new role models for ourselves 

and our children. 

Matthew's story, his dreamy yet powerfu l character 
m odelled on that of his patriarchal namesa ke in the 
Book of Genesis. In m any wa ys, Joseph is an admira
bl e ch arac t er, hi s moral uprightness laced with 
co mpassion. All through the story of flight and exile, 
his drea m s guide the narra tive, and his goodness 
protec ts th e moth er and child. Although not the 
bi ological fa th er of th e baby, he beco m es Jesus ' 
adopted father through his paternal tenderness and 
ca re. The contras t to this admirable portrait is Mary: 
she is give n a passive characterisa tion almost from 
the start . Things arc done to her, whether in the divine 
or human spheres. She does not spea k; she takes no 
initia tive, make no decisions. Her faith is assumed 
though never made explicit . The complem entary roles 
of ac tive, protective fa ther and needy, helpless mother 
have probably given rise to la ter traditions of M ary as 
a young girl and Joseph an old man. Matthew's Mary 
seems the passive female in need of male guidance and 
strength, while Joseph strides forth as the guardian of 
dependent womanhood. 

And yet, fro m a feminist perspective, tha t is not 
all there is to be said about Matthew's acco unt . The 
genealogy which sets the birth narrative in its mythic 
fra m e is u nqu es t io na bl y a pa trilin ea l ca talogu e, 
trac ing descent onl y through th e fath er. Ye t 
intriguingly, it contains reference to four wom en from 
the H ebrew Scriptures wh o ma ke an un expected 
maternal appeara nce in male paternal terrain . 

Firs t th ere is T am ar, the wronged widow of 
Gen esis, who attempted to redress her wrongs by 
seducing her fa ther- in-law, and was vindica ted for her 
courage and daring. N ext is Rahab th e Canaanite 
pros titute wh o courageously helped the Hebrew spies 
to enter th e Promised Land. Th en Ruth the s tranger 
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becom es the m other of the Messiah through divine 
intervention, while remaining a virgin, and thu s joins 
th e panoply of unusual and spirited Jewis h women 
through wh om God chose to work, somet imes in spite 
of th e males in their l ives . 

When we turn to Luke and his character isation 
of Mary, it seem s a t firs t that we are on s t ronger 
ground . Mary is unques tionably th e h ero of Luke's 
tale, closely fo llowed by Elizabeth, the mother of John 
the Baptis t and Mary's kinswoman . Bo th are the 
vessels of miraculous pregnancies and both are women 
of outs tanding faith and insight. Mary's pos it ive 
response to the angel's terrifying message is a dynamic 
statement of faith. She is the first person in this Gospel 
to hear the word of God and respond to i t in re la tion 
to Jesus: the first to com e to Christian fait h. Elizabeth, 
in contras t to her husband Z echariah, also shows 
rem ark abl e faith. Und er di vine infl uen ce, sh e 
recognises Mary's identity as ' the Mother of my Lord' 
and celebrates, with Mary, the co ming of God to 
redee m Israel. 

Under the influence of the ubiqu itous Spiri t, 
Mary utters one of the maj or canticles of Luke's birth 
story, the Magnifi ca t . On closer inspection, this is no t 
a spontaneous outburs t on Mary's part w hich ca n be 
unders tood in historical terms. It is close to the Song 
of H ann ah in the H ebrew Scrip tures (I Samu el), 
another powerful yet vulnerable mother who showed 
great fai th and received the gift of div ine speech. Using 
Old T es tament language and imagery, Mary's Song 
outlines Luke's understanding of the gospel and the 
coming of Christ as a radical shift: one which exalts 
the poor and overthrows the rich and pow erful. The 
shape of this divine gospel, according to Luke, is 
proclaimed from the beginning by a wom an w ho 



represents fait hful Israel's response to God's advent 
in Jesus. 

Yet this is not the last word on Luke's Gospel. 
Despi te so powerful a beginning, women in Luke's 
later story seem to recede further and further. 
Subsequent female ch aracters , unlike Mary and 
Elizabeth , are silent and quiescent , without the 
dynamic power of speech. By the time we reach the 
Book of Acts (Luke's second volume) , women have 
been almost entirely written out of Luke 's vision of 
church history. Despite the evidence from Paul's 
letters that the early church included women as 
apostles, missionaries, teachers and preachers, Luke 
presents a church run almost exclusively by men. The 
promise of Mary of Nazareth is not, it would seem, 
fulfilled. What begins as a positive presentation of 
women fails to carry its message through . In the end, 
it would seem, Luke himself loses courage and sells 
out on women 's leadership and gifts for ministry. 

W ERE DOES ALL THIS L:VE us? With ambiguity, at 
the very least, according to women scholars of the 
Bible. There is a Yes and a No to women in these 
biblical myths surrounding the birth of Jesus. On the 
positive side, the Lukan Mary stands as the first and 
archetypal Christian in Luke's Gospel, a model of faith 
for both women and men: a woman of courage and 
determination, a woman of inspired speech, a woman 
who perceives the coming of God in her own body, 
yet faces also the sword of suffering that will wound 
h er. Matthew's genealogy gives credit to the 
contribution of women in the history of salvation. It 
reveals the way God often bypasses the expected ways, 
th e powerful institutions, the men of distinction and 
renown. Here God makes use of the courage and daring 
of women caught in a patriarchal world, yet capable 
nevertheless of acting despite it: refusing to be 
disempowered or disinherited by history's attempt to 
over-write them. 

Yet there is also the negative in both myths: the 
prominence of Joseph in Matthew's story, over
shadowing the characterisation of Mary and throwing 
her into the role of dependent mother; the ensuing 
silence of women after Elizabeth and Mary in Luke's 
ongoing story, despi te the early promise of a mutual 
vision of discipleship and ministry. 

Both dim ensions of the story, according to 
women readers of the Bible, need to be heard. Both 
require speech and acknowledgement. Phyllis Trible, 
a scholar of the Hebrew Bible in the USA, speaks both 
of the liberating message and also the ' tex ts of terror' 
that stand side-by-side within the pages of the 
Scriptures. The task of theology is to discern the voice 
of God behind these varied and conflicting traditions: 
the voice that will encourage, empower and 
appropriately challenge women (as well as men); the 
voice that will give utterance and visibility to 
women's shadowy existence within the life of the 

church. The Bible, like an icon, is a window through 
which we see the eternal: we see the image of 
ourselves, make in the divin e image, transfigured in 
the likeness of the universal Christ . Yet the Bible is 
also a mirror reflecting the tarnished image of our own 
des tructiveness, our tendency to demean one another 
on the most superficial grounds, for reason of race or 
class or gender-and doing so, horrifyingly, in the 
name of God and religion. 

None of this makes Christmas an easy time for 
women, whether they are mothers, grandm oth ers, 
aunts or just good friends of small children. Perhaps 
we need to retell the stories of the feisty women in 
Matthew's genealogy, even though their tales may be 
improper. Perhaps we need to substitute the strong 
courage of the Lukan Mary for the saccharine Mary 
of much traditional piety. Perhaps we might recover 
her inspired conviction that God is on the side of the 
poor who suffer most from our orgies of Christmas 
consumerism. Perhaps Matthew's dreaming, sensitive 
Joseph and Luke's gutsy Mary can provide us with 
new role mod els for ourselves and our children. 
Perhaps, above all, we can celebrate with our children 
the advent of God within the beauty and squalor of 
our flesh. • 

D orothy A. Lee is Professor of N ew Testament at the 
Uniting Church Theological Hall, Victoria. 
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Craclzing the whip 
T. ''0""""" of "mog pmon•Huc,, 
with the confidence to hold and express 
their views, are often the leas t aware of 
their intimidating effect upon others and, 
paradox ically, are most terribly sens itive 
to, and genuinely hurt about being bulldozed 
themselves. 

The basis for a moral objection to bullies 
is supposedly their (mis) use of relative 
strength or power to coerce or intimidate 
weaker people. Yet the Shorter Oxford 
records that the original meaning of 'bully' 
was not pejorative: it meant 'sweetheart ', 
or 'darling'-a term of endearment and 
familiarity. We sti ll have th e remnants of 
that meaning when we say, a touch 
enviously, 'Bully for you'' when someone 
has a win . And there is some reason to agree 
with th e poisonous Auberon Waugh who, a 
couple of years ago, wrote a wry little piece 
in the Spectator praising th e virtues of 
bullying, especially in schools, toughening 
up our kids for the hard world out there. 
Waugh, of course, believes that to survive 
bullying is to build character. True, if one is 
rcsi lient. Bashing one's head against a wall 
may build up a carapace-or it might frac
ture or weaken an eggshell skull under the 
repeated insults. Some of us are not resilient. 

It 's tough out there, in a world of 
uncertain employment, 'contrac ts' instead 
of awards, the re lativ ely powerless 
negotiating from a position of relative 
weakness. But beggars who can 't be choosers, 
in this situation, still have a remedy when 
the extreme cases occur. The courts, bless 
them, have started to crack down on bosses 
who bully, or let others bully, their people. 
They have begun to award real damages, for 
the real damage done. 

We h ave begun to recogni se why 
employers are responsible for preventing 
some kinds of bullying-sexual harassment 
in particular. This is not a feminist con
struct: sexual harassment is a particularly 
pernicious form of bullying, one wi th a 
sexual element-repeated or gross acts or 
words of a sexual na ture that arc neither 
welcome nor invited, which a reasonable 
person would expec t to have the effect they 
do, that is, to intimida te, insult or humiliate 
the person subjected to them. Because it is 
specifica ll y prohibited und er equal 

opportunity laws, and the courts have 
sheeted vicarious liability hom e for it, 
man age rs-especia ll y th ose with US 
experience-arc starting to count the cost 
of not preventing bullying. 

Damages awarded in Australian co urts 
have never reached, nor will they ever reach, 
the US courts' multi -million awards, in 
part beca use our courts order cos ts against 
unsuccessful applicants, and our lawyers 
are not entitled to ac t on the prom ise of 
sharing in the damages bounty in lieu of 
ordinary fees. We ca ll that 'champerty' and 

would strike off the lawyer who would take 
such a punt. This has probably kept damages 
down, as a result. But this policy is, along 
with other 'competition ' policy changes, 
under review by the State Attorneys
General who would wish to regulate the 
legal profession in the sam e way as any 
other business. 

The highest general damages award for 
sexual bullying was ordered by the Victorian 
Anti-Discrimination Tribunal in June 1998, 
an award (and a finding) presently under 
ap pea l. The Tribunal awarded Senior 
Cons table N are! McKenna a record $125,000 
in general dam ages (for hurt feelings, and 
distress, and psychological illness, nothing 
else) after finding that her employer, the 
Victoria Police, and three of its employees 
had been responsible for sex and marital 
discrimination as well as three occasions of 
sexual harassment by one of her supervisors. 
This had included, the tribunal found, his 
asking her for a 'head job' and m anhandling 
her into a holding cell . 

But the core of the facts found by the 
tribunal was not the 'sexual harassment' or 
discrimination, as such, but the bullying 
that followed her complaining about it . 
According to the tribunal, senior officers 
singled her out for nega tive trea tment . 
McKenna had a breakdown, but did not 
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leave the job. The Tribunal was highly 
critical of the Police. It found that these 
actions, apart from the incidents of harass
ment, were ' initiated, supported or endorsed 
at high levels in the district hierarchy', and 
that the Victoria Police had taken little 
effective action to implement its own anti
harassmen t and equal opportunity policy 
(McKenna v. State of Victoria). The damages 
award is an all-time h igh. Other awards 
have been based on lost wages, medical 
expenses and the like: this is compensation 
purely for the outrage of being subject to 
discrimination, bullying, and victimisa tion . 

Employers who have 'embraced' sexual 
harassm ent prevention measures s till find 
it hard to deal with non-sexual harassment. 
This kind of bullying is a far greater problem. 
Injuries, even dea th, can be caused by jokes 
or teasing-classical! y, som eone lights a flam
mable fluid in a workshop and an apprentice 

gets scorched, or the 'jo ke' causes 

I 
offence and physical confrontation. 

N OTHER CASES the harassment or bullying 
may be perpetrated by the managers them
selves. Where is the line drawn between 
'firm management' and hounding? 

In April this year, the Supreme Court of 
Queensland heard another case, involving 
massive damages against the employer for 
failing to provide a safe system of work or to 
protect the employee. A Ms Arnold was 
employed by a newspaper owned by Midwest 
Radio Ltd. The court found that Ms Arnold 
was regularly s ubj ected to offensive 
behaviour by her manager-he did the sam e 
to other employees, but targeted her more. 
His language was 'aggressive, bullying, 
abusive, belittling and sarcastic', the court 
said, and' often expressed in or accompanied 
by foul language'. 

In what the employer later tried to 
portray as an acceptably vigorous pursuit of 
productivity, the m anager played one 
employee off against another, once trying to 
force Arnold and another employee to make 
a 'Sophie's choice' and sack the other; another 
time fals ely claiming that Arnold had made 
a sexual harassm ent complaint against a 
colleague. He humiliated a gay colleague in 
Arnold 's presence, making homophobic 
remarks, clumping his belongings on the 



floor and making him pick them up. 
Finally, the manager refused to allow 

Arnold to take leave to see her de facto 
husband's dying father. He said that it was 
'out of the question', 'too close to Christmas', 
and though she was entitled to compas
sionate leave he was not going to give her 
any. The father died two days later. So she 
left, got ill, and sued. Note: she sued. She did 
not complain of sexual harassment or dis
crimination. She sued, in the ordinary 
courts, and proved that the employer, in 
allowing her to be bullied, had failed to 
provide a safe system of work, and was in 
breach of its statu tory duty under the Queens
landWorkplaceHealth and Safety Act 1989. 

The Supreme Court found that Ms Arnold 
was not likely to work again. She was entitled 
to rely on her psychiatric injury, alone, as 
the basis of her claim that the employer had 
fail ed to take reasonable care to avoid injury 
to an employee, and had unreasonably exposed 
her to a foreseeable risk of injury. She may 
have been vulnerable, but employers must 
take their staff as they find them: there was 
a causal relationship between the manager's 
behaviour and her illness. 

The Court awarded damages of $5 72,5 12, 
which included damages for loss of earnings, 
future economic loss, and past and future 
carer costs. Fortunately for the employer, 
the court contemplated but did not award 
aggravated or exemplary damages, because 
of a lack of evidence that the company 
knew enough about the offending conduct to 
put it under a duty to take remedial action. 

The case raises an important issue about 
corporate responsibility for human e 
management of staff. It may be that all the 
empha sis on sexual harass m en t ha s 
unintentionally desensitised some to the 
need to prevent all bullying, including 
bullying under the guise of 'strong manage
ment', and especia lly of yo ung and 
inexperienced, or ill or vulnerable staff. 

When does so-called firm management 
become harassment and unfair trea tment ? 
When anyone not caught up in it would say 
that the m ethods used are unjust and also 
logically unlikely to achieve the stated aims. 
Humiliation and intimidation is unlikely 
to result in sustain ed or increased 
productivity. And if you think otherwise 
and they sue-not in the specialist tribunals, 
with their statutory limits, but in the real 
courts, with real damages, and lawyers who 
are prepared to wait for their fees until you 
get your award-well bully for them. • 

Moira Rayner is a lawyer and freelance 
journalist. (MoiraRayner@compuserve.com) 

TcHNowc!.~TI~ s~~:;NEs:~~d,~s£C~~!~:unounded by it 
as soon as you set foot outside Capital Airport in Beijing, from the moment you 
narrowly avoid being run down by the irrepressible traffic . There it all is-cars, 
to llways, mobile phones, billboards, high-rise buildings, computer stores, 
communications towers . 

And all of it is in-your-face: the pace of development-cranes crowding the skyline 
atop gargantuan building developments-or the constant juxtaposition of old and 
new-pedal carts jousting with the latest German cars in the traffic-and the crazy 
mix of advertising hoardings with those displaying political slogans. 

Modern technology is the symbol of the new China-a China prepared to embrace 
Western technology, trade and business ideas to improve its standard of living, but 
only on its own terms, without importing Western political ideology, or so it claims. 

That's as may be, but one thing is certain. In its rush to modernity, China has 
managed to introduce 'on a grand scale' many of the problems that go hand in glove 
with Western technology- traffic jams, smog, noise, nests of cables, AIDS, couch 
potatoes, and less than edifying information on television and the internet. 

During my visit, the number one topic of conversion in Beijing was the air 
pollution, and the appalling traffic that caused it. Everyone commented on it. No 
wonder. The sun broke through for the first time after five days, when an overnight 
breeze finally blew away the accumulation of smog. The traffic moves like molasses 
around the crowded streets, sometimes faster, sometimes slower, sometimes not at 
all, but almost never freely. A five-kilometre taxi ride is a major expedition. 

Yet, as recently as five years ago there was no traffic to speak of. Only government 
and army vehicles and taxis cruised the wide boulevards of Beijing. Now, as soon as a 
new road is built, it rapidly becomes choked with the private cars that have poured 
on to the thoroughfares of the capital, pushing the once-supreme bicycle into the 
service roads and back lanes. 

It is difficult to know what the Government can do. One suspects any real 
solutions have to start with better subway systems, and restrictions on car usage. But 
more than anything else, ownership of a car represents growing affluence in China. 
Just as in the West, it is the tangible marker of individual economic prosperity and 
independence, it is something to which to aspire. But if all of Beijing's seven million 
residents owned cars ... 

Things are a little better in Shanghai, where they have built a n etwork of elevated 
freeways to take pressure off the ground-based road system, and the traffic is 
consequently better organised. A similar scheme has been proposed for Beijing. But 
these strategies will not solve the problem, they will only buy time-like Melbourne's 
City Link project. 

Then there's the internet and the World Wide Web. China does not have to be 
convinced of their usefulness and power. Computers stand behind much of the 
country's speed-of-light development. Shanghai, for instance, is moving rapidly towards 
a fully functional electronic commerce system. 

But, as many editorials, commentaries and articles attest, China is bothered by 
the quality of information, and the prospect of unfettered access to pornography and 
formally restricted information. Yet it also recognises that the internet provides it 
with almost boundless economic opportunities, and a way to take its society from 
the past into the future while leapfrogging the present. 

China's efforts and difficulties in coming to terms with modern technology are 
so apparent that Westerners often view them with a patronising smugness. But the 
same problems are simply buried below the surface in the 'sophisticated' West: it 
hasn't solved them either. At least in China, the fine line between the promise and 
the perils of modern technology is obvious to all. • 

Tim Thwaites is a freelance science writer. 
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On 15 November, Morris West gave the following lecture at the 
Australian Catholic University, Sydney. 

The University site was once the administrative headquarters and the 
training ground for the Congregation of the Christian Brothers of Ireland. 

Morri West was once a member of that Congregation. 

0 
This was his first return in 58 years. 

N 20TH DECEMBER 1929, as a boy of 13-and-a-half, I cam e into this 
place to begin my training as a Christian Brother. Eleven years later in 
December 1940, I left this sam e place where I had been teaching other 
young aspirants to the Congregation . The records show that I left voluntarily, 
declining to renew m y vows which would then have been final ones. 

In the intervening years I had taught at Lewisham , Hobart, Young, Wagga, Goulburn and finally 
was posted to the school of the juniorate here in Strathfield. 

Som e interesting news highligh ts from both periods: In December 1929 the hit song was 'Tiptoe 
Through the Tulips'. The news headline was 'Wall Street Lays an Egg' . The N azis were victorious 
in municipal elections. Thomas Mann received the Nobel Prize for Literature. The last British 
troops pulled out of the Rhineland . The bes t-selling books were T.E. Lawrence's Revolt in the 
Desert, Eric Maria Remarque's All Quiet on the Western Front and Ernest Hemingway's A Farewell 
to Arms. 

In December 1940 Europe was a t war. Joseph Kennedy resigned as US Ambassador to Britain . 
In Jun e that year, Churchill had made his famous speech: ' ... we shall defend our island whatever 
the cos t may be. We shall fight on the beaches, we shall fight on the landing grounds, w e shall fight 
in the fi elds and in the streets, we shall fight in the hills; w e shall never surrender. ' Anthony Eden 
becam e Foreign Secretary. F. Scott Fitzgerald died. The hit songs were 'A Nightingale Sang in 
Berkeley Square' and 'Whispering Grass'. The Germans fire-bombed the city of London. Walt Disney 
released Finocchio. Hitchcock produced Rebecca. Graham Greene publish ed The Power and the 
Glory. Chips Rafferty starred in 40,000 Horsem en . 
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In our lives, cabined and confined within the Congregation and our own classrooms, the impact 
of these events was strangely muted. We lived, profoundly ignorant and curiously uncaring, in a 
cocoon of untested beliefs. We juniors were sedulously segregated from any ideas that might be 
deem ed subversive. We were forbidden to read secular newspapers or listen to the radio . The shadow 
of Pius X and his repressive theologies s till lay long and dark over the Church . The Oath against 
modernism was s till imposed upon the priesthood. Surveillance and delation in ecclesiastical 
institutions were established practices, enshrined in the rules and constitutions. All our information 
about the current war was heavily tinged with the Irishry of the Congregation itself and many of 
the senior hierarchy in the Australian church. 

I had been res tless and dubious for a long time. In a very real sense, Strathfield became for m e 
a final battleground where I had to come to terms with myself, with what the system had made of 
m e and what I was going to make of my own future. When I finally decided to decline any further 
commitment, I knew that, while I was renouncing a few close friendships, I was also 
the subject of clearly expressed social disapproval. I was the one who had put his hand 
to the plough and looked back. The farewells were brief and cool. When I walked out 

the ga te, m y sole possessions were two changes of clothing and £40 given to me 
out of the charity of the Congregation. 

I HAVE WRITIEN IN MANY PASSAGES and in diverse forms the painful experience of self
discovery-of the solitude of intimate personal decision. I have written of the illusion 
of dependence and separateness in which, according to th e manner of the time, we 

I am in my 83rd year. I am 

too old to be tempted by 

ambition. I have lost all 

taste for polemic. I look out 
were educated. I was a man with a past he could not share-like the man in the fairy from my study window on 
tale who lost his shadow. I felt-and the memory is very vivid-like one standing 
alone in the dark with no defender and no unders tanding. 

I survived it, as people survive who cannot read or write, by concealing my 
ignorance. I was, I realise now, emotionally shattered, yet I could not afford the luxury 
of regrets. I had to move forward . But first I had to acquire some elem entary knowledge 
about tribal life-about the simplest commerce of men and women, about how to ge t 
a job and earn a living, about my own family who, after ten years of separation and 
sedulous conditioning by my mentors, were virtual strangers to me. I taught briefly in 
a country school in my home state. Then I enlisted in the army. Very soon after
much too soon-I married . Then, I was promoted and sent to Darwin, en route, 
I thought, to join an independent company on the island of Ambon. Ins tead, jus t after 
the bombing of Darwin, I was posted there as cipher officer, the beginning of another 
three years' separation and re-education. 

It is no part of my intention to treat you to an autobiography. I h ave brought you 
to the point where I can most fittingly introduce the substance of this discourse: 

These revisions in my life required a radical recension of the simplistic moral 
theology which was the currency of our teaching and learning. Try, if you can, to 
consider how radical and how personal that reconsideration had to be. 

( 1) Thou shalt not kill. Simple, final, definitive. To use a phrase currently much 
used in Roman communication: To kill another human being is intrinsically evil. 

Suddenly, I was being trained to kill, by bullet and bayonet, and the lethal blows 
of unarmed combat, and a garotte of cheese-wire. Now the glosses and qualifications 
on the commandment became apparent . 

'Thou shalt not kill except in a just war.' (And how do you define a just war?) 
'Thou shalt not kill except in defence of your own life or another. ' 
'Thou shalt not kill except in defence of personal or national liberty.' 
Which raised, of course, the more fundam ental ques tion of good and evil in a 

universe brought into being by an act of loving creation by God. 
The biblical narrative of the Fall wasn't nearly enough to explain a tooth and claw 

creation. Even for the animals predation was the mechanism of survival. 

sheltered water and a 

national forest. I have come 

to a period of strange calm. 

I have already had some 

rehearsals for my possible 

exit. I would rather it were 

later than sooner, but I am 

not afraid of it. In this place 

at this time, I find myself 

part of a wonderful harmony 

between the world which 

I have been privileged to 

inhabit and the mystery out 

of which it was born. 

The question of personal responsibility defined itself more sharply. As a junior officer I was 
instructed in a series of priorities: Keep the fighting force intact, succour the w alking wounded if 
you can. Leave the dying, if to succour them you have to endanger the survivors ... But what if, 
knowing they may be butchered, they beg you to kill them? There's no one to ask on a battlefield
and God is not in evidence at that moment. 

Even if you got them all out, the field surgeon had to play God instead. H e had a similar rule 
called triage: Save those who can fight again. Look after the curable next. Help the hopeless to die 
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comfortably. Once again, there was little time for debate on th e moral issues involved. 
In sexual matters one learned first about the s tresses of m en deprived of their womenfolk-of 

womenfolk deprived of their m en. As a junior officer, one was involved perforce in the m arital 
lives of one's troops- and th eir sexual misa dv entures as well. One lea rn ed tole rance and 

understanding. One hoped that God-strangely silent amid the clam our of war- would 

A 
be tolerant and understanding, too. 

LL TH IS WAS 50 YEARS AGO! I rehearse it for one reason: to make you think about the exponential 
rate of change in tha t half-century-social change, scientific change, the impact of communication 
technology- all of it impacting on and around those fragile organisms, m en and wom en, who in 
evolutionary terms have hardly changed at all. 

One of the most important effec ts of that change is a different view of our individual selves, 
and of the cosmos which we inhabit, but of which we are also an integral part. In the constant 
miracle of birth, w e humans spring from the earth, under which the primal fires still burn. In the 
inevitable transmutation of dea th, we return to earth or fire, but the mystery of our soul's 'becoming', 
the mystery of what the Latins called the genius and the Greeks the daimon , still remains. This is 
the mystery of which St Paul speaks; 'Then we shall know, even as we are known .' Today, I think, 
we are more conscious that the future is in truth the now. 

This, curiously enough, is one of my most poignant and revelatory m em ories of Rome- the 
m eadow-flowers growing out of the dust of the long-departed. As I walked to the tombs of the 
ancient Etruscans in th e north, I had a vivid perception of the young wheat growing out of the 
m ouths of the dead . It was essentially a perception of continuity, of the truth that no-one falls out 
of the m esh of creation, no-one falls out of the hand of the living God. 

In our affluent west, every event in the planet is enacted in our own living rooms 

It is impossible to escape 

the burden of personal 

on television- the disasters in China and Bangladesh, the killings in Kosovo, acts of 
terror in Algeria, murders in Kings Cross, the public follies of those who govern us. 
Comment is made, judgment is passed before we have had time to absorb the first brute 
impact. Moral judgments are forced upon us-often with tainted or incomplete evidence. 
Small wonder then, that the cloud of unknowing often envelops us, and our own 
judgments are skewed by self-interest or prejudice or partisanry . decision, the act of choice of 

premises presented to us in 

moments of crisis. So, let 

us be honest about this. 

Still, it is impossible to escape the burden of personal decision, the act of choice of 
premises presented to u s in moments of crisis. So, let us be hones t about this . There is 
no system of moralities so clear, so detailed that it can be fitt ed like a grid or template 
over every conceivable human situation . 

Our primal interest is to survive. It is only later that we count the cost of survival, 
and the damage our decisions may have caused to ourselves and others. It is for this 
reason, I believe, that many good Christian folk find themselves alienated from the 
visible institution of the Church, which almost inevitably in today's world has evolved 
into a highly centralised, imperial institution whose edicts emanate from Rome, whose 
controls are administered by a central bureaucracy and whose language has become 
more and more juridical and less intelligible to the ears and the understanding of ordinary 
men and women. The writs of the Vatican run over the frontiers of the Christian world, 
but with a shortage of leaders and pastors, who is to make them intelligible and relevant 
to ordinary folk? Who is to infuse them with the love and compassion which they need 
to become efficacious in our lives? Who is to offer the forgiveness and reconciliation, 
seventy times seven, which we all need, for sheer survival and the ultimate salva tion of 
the good in us? 

There is no system of 

moralities so clear, 

so detailed that it can be 

fitted like a grid or template 

over every conceivable 
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human situation. There are still too many open questions closed to debate by Roman fiat . There are 
still too many judgments made from far away. There is still too little understanding 

that for each individual salvation has to be accomplished in the here and the now-as they say at 
marine auctions, 'The vessel is for sale as is and where is.' The barque of Peter is no exception. 

Now, lest it be thought that I am nursing some private grievance, rehearsing old wrongs in a 
new age, let me quote the text of a letter which was sent from the National Conference of Priests 
of England and Wales on 10 September to a Symposium of European Priests m eeting in Strasbourg, 
France, 21-28 September. This text was published in the National Catholic Reporter of the United 
States, 25 September 1998: 

We, the National Conference of Priests, representing the priests of England and Wales, send greetings 
from our 1998 meeting in Birmingham to our brother priests in Europe, and we would li ke to share with 
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you a concern that may find echoes in your own pastoral experience. 
As priests committed to pastoral care in di oceses and parishes, we find ourselves naturally in the 

vanguard of the church's mission. Our ordained ministry is increasingly focused on discovering and 
developing the gifts of a parish people, many of whom are now sharing a range of formal ministries 
within the church, as well as exercising their priesthood in the world at large. 

We find that there is a growing anxiety among them, which we also share, about the increasingly 
res trictive and sanction-based directives that come from the Holy See and the Roman curia . Recent attempts 
to foreclose on some theologica l discussions, which are at present unresolved, alarm us and 
are even a cause of scandal. Efforts to silence and even to outlaw discussion are proving 
grave im ped iments to people accepting the credibility of the church as institution. We are 
acute ly aware of the way in wh ich the church's teaching, for instance, on the right to 
religious freedom and on the values of ecumenism have radically developed over the last 
century. These developments freq uently come about after the conscience of many of the 
people of God had rejected the older view. The church 's traditional teachings often need 
new forms of expression and fresh app li cations to the varied problems of our time. 

In England and Wales we were greatly encouraged by our bishops' recognition (especially 
as fo und in their Meditation on a Jubilee Church in Sep tember 1995) of the actual frailty 
of our communion. They conceded that in the church ' there are people who feel angry or 
hurt or excluded. We value their saying that we need to become a church more conscious 
of our own need for repentance, not leas t because we find ourselves sometimes excludin g 
people w hom C hrist m ay well have invited into his compa ny', and we were especially 
impressed by the humility with which they recognized the Lord's call to fo llow him joyfully 
a long a path that is not always clear to us. 

In the light of such a reflective leadership by our bishops, many of our lay people are 
totally puzzled by the attitude of fear that seems to underlie certain statements from 
Rome. Enlightened by the Holy Spirit in their baptism and confirmation, they realise that 
they are called directly to the work of the church 's mission and would like their insights 
on problematic issues to be taken into full accou nt . 

We have great confidence in the continuing presence of the Holy Spirit among us and 
th e whole church. We are ready to face all kinds of uncertainties and the possib ility of 
mistakes as we move forward in a fast changing and confusing world. People no longer 
expect simply authoritative decisions from a church leadership tha t does not appear to 
take their understanding into account. 

It is possible that a more extended voice from the priests of Europe may encourage 
change wherever this is necessary for the good of th e church. 

T AT TEXT NEEDS NO comment from m e. Res ipsa loquitur. However, I have one 
more comment to add. This time it is very personal. 

It is all too easy for clerics in government to invent heresies. You take any 

The writs of the Vatican run 

over the frontiers of the 

Christian world, but with 

a shortage of leaders and 

pastors, who is to make them 

intelligible and relevant 

to ordinary folk~ Who is 

to infuse them with the love 

and compassion which they 

need to become efficacious 

in our lives~ Who is to offer 

the forgiveness and 

reconciliation, seventy times 

seven, which we all need, 

for sheer survival and the 

ultimate salvation of the 
adjective-modern, rational, relative-put 'ism' on the end of it and you have a d 
catch-all noun: 'modernism ', 'rationalism', relativism '. You don' t have to define goo in US~ 
the nouns too rigorously, but they make marvellous epithets for denunciation even 
of trends, tendencies and shades of opinion. 

They are used too often as labels in a dangerous gam e, a politico-religious gam e of dividing, far 
in advance of Judgment Day, the sheep from the goats-the orthodox from the unorthodox. Their 
intent would appear to be to protect the purity of doctrines; instead they ruin careers, they divide 
the Church, they erode the foundation upon which the Christian community needs to be built . 
'The community of the Spirit in the Bond of faith'-and what is faith but an acceptance to live 
with mystery? 

I believe that we have made, and continue to make, our greatest mistakes when we h ave 
insisted on confining the essential mystery to verbal definition and juridical interpretation. If you 
push this too far, you end by reducing the sacraments to magical ritual and credal affirmations to 
sterile formulae. We make a cage of words and shove God inside like a cricket in a Chinese cage 
who sings a captive song to comfort us at night . To live in mystery m eans sometimes to live in fear 
and uncertainty, but it means also to live in awe and wonderment and hope for the res toration of 
all things in Christ. 

I am in my 83rd year. I am too old to be tempted by ambition. I have lost all taste for polemic. 
I look out from my study window on sheltered water and a national forest. I have come to a period 
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of strange calm. I have already had some rehearsals for my possible exit. I would rath er i t were later 
than sooner, but I am not afraid of it. In this place at this time, I find myself part of a wonderful 
harmony between the world which I have been privileged to inhabit and the mystery out of which 
it was born . 

I understand now what Teilhard de Chardin was trying to express in his Phenom enon of Man. 
I understand the m eaning of sacrament-the outward sign of an invisible gift. I know myself to be 
an elem ent in the grea t Sacrament of creation of which the sacraments of the church are symbols 
and adumbrations: the sacrament of bread and wine and th eir mysterious transmutation; the 
sacram ent of reconciliation, because without reconciliation between us all we are condemned to 
destroy each other; the sacrament of water in baptism, which is a symbol of new beginnings, and of 
a salvific intervention in a feral world. In the light of this intervention every day becomes a newness, 
every day offers a new hope. 

The unders tanding we have to arrive at is that under the diversity of creation, there is a oneness. 
Under the diversities by which we represent and interpret the Creator, there is also a oneness. 
Under the formulae, always incon1plete, often confused and contradictory, by which we try vainly 
to describe the Godhead, there is also a great simplicity. The perception of that simplicity is one of 
the gifts that age delivers. 

Now perhaps you will understand why I chose the title for this lecture. This is the real meaning 
of private conscience: the judgment which no-one else can deliver but which we make with 
experience and goodwill. It is the judgment which we make not always with certainty but certainly 
with peace of heart . 

This is the meaning of my text: 'Doctor Newman's Toast'. It comes from a letter which John 
Henry N ewman, later Cardinal Newman, addressed to 'His Grace the Duke of Norfolk on the 
occasion of Mr Gladstone's Recent Expostula tion '. I quote the eminent Doctor Newman: 

Certainly, if I am obliged to bring religion into after-dinner toasts, (which indeed does not seem quite 
the thing) I shall drink,-to the Pope, if you please,- still, to Conscience first, and to the Pope afterwards.• 

Morris West's most recent book is Eminence. 
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A s if there weren 't enough controversy about competition and privatisation 
policies and the sense of powerlessness felt by ordinary Australians, market 

models are now being applied to community and welfare services. 

L V•cm"AN Govorn men t intend' to "udie'' bdme •n y fi,m judgmen" could be mg•ni,.tion,, howev<>, continue to be the 
make competitive tendering obligatory for made. While it washed its hands of a decisive chief providers of welfare services. In 1994-
all its youth and family services contracts judgment, the bipartisan committee 95 some 11,000 organisations delivered 
from mid-1999 on. There is, however, recommended that 'a contestability $4.9 billion worth of se rvices to the 
substantial and growing opposition to this continuum for welfare services' should be community, while governm ents provided 
reconstruction of community services. It introduced-meaning that the m easure- around $3.1 billion worth of services. 
may be designed to strengthen the commu- m ent of 'outputs' for the 'customers ' of the Because governm ent spending h as 
nity, but it has the potential to destroy it. agencies should not always be required increased at a rate of over 7 per cent per year 

When the Consumer Law Centre in ei ther in tendering or reporting-and that from 1989-90 to 1995-96, and also because 
Victoria recently hosted a forum on the 'furth er development of compe titive traditional community and church groups 
impact of competition policy on human tendering processes ' in welfare should not have declined in numbers and status, the 
serv ices, an audience of 50 or 60 was proceed until such an approach is application of national competition policy 
anticipated . Over 300 turned up. They were established. Unfortunately this advice is to welfare has been seen as a way of 
clearly not in favour of what was being not likely to be heeded in Victoria. improving exis ting services and restraining 
planned in Victoria. Why is there a move to competitive expanding costs. Competition policy is only 

Those present in Melbourne were not tendering? It reflects not only changes in a means to an end-the delivery of better 
alone in questioning the application of governments' understandings of their role services. Most agencies, however, regard 
untested theory to the sensitive area of in the community, but also m ajor changes the imposition of competitive tendering as, 
community services. A month earlier in in governments' welfare funding. at best, ill-conceivedand, at worst, counter-
Canberra, on 29 June 1998, the House of In 1995-96, governments in Australia productive. Governments, they argue, set 
Representa tives Standing Committee on contributed $5.8 billion to welfare, while too much of the agenda and focus too much 
Family and Community Affairs tabled What clients contributed $2.2 billion, and the on costs; agencies, on the other hand, have 
Price Competition!, a report on the effects n on-government agencies $0.9 billion, plus to spend too much on tendering and 
of N ational Competition Policy on welfare $0.1 billion in unpaid volunteer work and reporting and must abandon interagency 
and community services in Australia. The unfunded community infrastructures. The collaboration; and finally, those most in 
report noted both the absence of any detailed major part of all funding is thus today need receive less help . 
examination of competitive tendering for provided by governments. This was not the There is a fear that the Victorian 
welfare services and the need for 'empirical case even 20 years ago. N on-government Government will soon do to welfare what it 
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has done to gas supplies: one day a Royal 
Commission will investigate an under
funded agency beca use of som e crisis, and 
the Government will wring its hands and 
place the blame on the agency. The crisis, 
however, may well have occurred because 
of underfunding or the fragmentation of 
continuity in care. Market and business 
principles cannot be simplistically applied 
to non-profit organisations which deal with 
people rather than with commodities, and 
which operate in an environment where 
the usual definitions of customer, purchaser 
and provider do not apply . 

The disen chantment of the rural sector 
in Au stralia offers a clear example of the 
risks inherent in simplistic application of 
competition policies. Ron Boswell, National 
Party Senate Leader, thus recently observed 
that the success of the One 
Nation Party can be attributed 
to the gutting of the rural 
co mmunity: 'the Hilmer 
competition policy acts like a 
giant vacuum cleaner sucking 
people out of the bu sh and 
putting them on the shores in 
the seaboard'. 

The welfare sector's oppo
sition to competition policy 
does not mean they are not 
committed to finding better 
ways of caring for th e commu
nity. The sector does not want 
to go back to the past, nor is it 
inflexible. All agencies support grea ter 
effec tiveness and more collaboration, but 
none can see how competition based on 
contes tability alone, that is, on empirical 
m easurem ent, can take into account the 
in tangibles of human need and community 
values. All would want to support account
a bili ty-recognisi ng that agencies, like 
governments, must be responsible in their 
use of public moneys-but many would 
question the appeal to contestabili ty. 

Why is it that those advocating the 
application of competition policies to the 
welfare sector are unable to h ear th e 
arguments against their campaign? 

I would argue that the clash between 
advocates and opponents is a clash between 
two world views, one seeking efficiency 
and order, the other defending complexity 
and community. One could be described 
as atomist , individualistic, analytic , 
materialist, controlled; the other, by 
contrast, as organic, holist, spiritual, 
vulnerable . No wonder that each ha s 
difficulty listening to the other: the two 
speak different languages. To unders tand 

these divergent outlooks, then, it is necessary 
to exam ine m ore closely their 

I 
origin and nature. 

N THE EAR LY 1990s the introduction of 
greater competitiveness was adopted as a 
key strategy for improving the Australian 
economy. In 1991, three modern musket
eers-Hawk e, Kea ting and Button
produced their blueprint , Building a 
Competitive Australia. In the following 
year their Government es tablished the 
Independent Committee of Inquiry on 
National Compe tition Policy . This 
Committee's 1993 publication, known as 
'The Hilmer Report', laid the foundations 
for the National Competition Principles 
Agreement unanimously accepted at the 
Council of Australian Governments 

meeting in 1995. Federal Parliament then 
passed the Competition Policy Reform Act 
1995, which es tablished both the Australian 
Competition and Consumer Commission 
and the National Competition Council. 

The found ers of competition policy had 
th eir eye on business and industry, not on 
welfare. That particular s table door, 
however, was soon opened . In December 
1993, Commonwealth Treasury officials 
asked the Industry Commission to enquire 
into the efficiency and funding of charitable 
organisations and welfare services in 
Australia, specifically 'with regard to the 
es t abl is h ed econo mi c objectives' of 
governments. The Commission 's final 
repor t , Charitable Orga nisati ons in 
Australia, waspublishedinJune 1995. The 
Commission held that any governm ent 
funding in the welfare sector should be 
based on 'testable defined outputs', on the 
establishment of 'benchmark standards ' of 
service, and through the 'monitoring of 
performance'. 

The Report recommended that tender 
processes should be 'open, transparent, and 
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contestable'. When it came to discuss 
competitive tendering, however, it noted 
that in some cases 'i t is difficult to make 
the trade-off between price and quality' and 
that 'specific safeguards will always need to 
be tak en into account with a pri ce
competitive approach to tendering'. After 
its own appointed consultants failed to 
es tablish benchmarking standards in three 
different areas of welfare services, th e 
Commission acknowledged the complexity, 
and perhaps impossibility, of such a task. In 
this it echoed the Hilmer Report, which 
had noted that there are situations in which 
competition either fails to achieve effi ciency 
or conflicts with other social objectives. 

The Industry Commission's 1996 Report 
on Competitive Tendering and Contracting 
by Public Sector Agencies also took care to 
note that it might be difficult to measure 
and monitor performance for som e services 
'particularly where the service provider 
must exercise discretion on the amount 
and mix of services to be provided to 
clients-for example, people with multiple 
disabilities '. It seems from these reports 
that allowances were to be made in the 
application of national competition policies 
to the welfare secto r. 

In 1996, however, the Productivity 
Commission produced its Stocktal<e on 
Progress in Microeconomic Reforms and 
recomm ended that community services 
could be improved by, am ong other things, 
competition in service delivery and the 
eff ec tive moni t a ring of performance. 
Despite the Industry Co mmiss ion's 
Charitable Orga nisations report, then, the 
Productivity Commission brushed aside the 
difficulties entailed in measuring outcomes 
in human services. In Victoria, th e debate 
becam e not just one abou t competition in 
service delivery, but one about competition 
in tendering, that is, competition for the 
right to deliver services. 

There is one obvious reason for the 
en thusiastic support of competition policy. 
As part of the 1995 ag reem e nts , th e 
Commonwealth had agreed to pay the States 
and Territories som e $ 16 billion over the 
period to 2005, provid ed they m ake 
satisfactory progress on implem enting 
National Competition Po licy reform. 
Victoria has been particularly energetic in 
this area and, as a consequence, well
compensated for its efforts: in March 1998 
Victorian Treasury officials reported the 
State to be gaining rewards of at least $100 
million a week as a consequence of the 
State's compliance with National 
Competition Policy. 



The money factor should not play a 
major role. The National Competition 
Council, in Considering the Public Interest 
under the National Competition Policy, 
has taken pains to enunciate the fundam ental 
principal that governments have social as 
well as eco nomic respon sibiliti es . It 
acknowledged that ' there might be cases, 
for example, where it is in the public interes t 
to place restrictions on competition to 
achieve policy objectives relating to ... 
community service obligations.' Similarly, 
the Trade Practices Act- the single guide 
to judgments made by the Au s tralian 
Competition and Consumer Commission 
(ACCC)-allowed the possibility of 'public 
benefit ' to outweigh the strict implementa
tion of open competition. 

The horse, however, bolted. In December 
1996, the recently appointed director of 
Victoria 's Division of Youth and Family 
Services, Yehudi Blacher, announced a 
restructuring of his division based on the 
State Government's key reform concepts of 
co ntes tability and choice, competitive 
tendering, outsourcing, £under- provider 
split, unit costing, and ou tput-and outcome
based funding. He noted that th e new 
structure would do away with all exis ting 
fundi ng arrangements and would 'clearly 
specify what it is we wish to purchase'. 

The Division detailed these changes in 
a 1997 document, The Redevelopment of 
Victoria 's Youth and Family Services: 
Strategic Directions, which imposed both a 
broad outline and a specific strategy for the 
future framework of all child, youth, and 
famil y services in Victoria . It was written 
without any formal consultation either with 
the agencies which actually deliver the 
services or with the peak industry bodies. 

The Strategic Directions docum en t 
announced that the State would 'purchase' 
servic es from age nci es, who would 
periodically t e nd er, on th e basis of 
government-specified criteria, for funds to 
provide such services. Such total con trol 
amounted to a guaran teed monopoly, 
something rarely conducive to perform
ance. The performance of the agencies, 
nonetheless, was to be 'contes tab le': their 
effectiveness, that is, would be m easured 
through specified measurable 'outputs' and 
'outcomes' for the 'cu s tomers' of th e 
agencies. The intended result of competitive 
tendering would thus be the efficient 
reconfiguration of services so as to provide 
better access to the appropriate service in 
areas of grea test need for less cost. 

Blacher was aware of the opposi tion the 
new policy was likely to encounter. When 

the Strategic Directions document was 
ready for publication, h e delivered a paper 
entitled ' Nine Misco n ceptions about 
Competitive T endering'. He agreed with 
his crit ics tha t the new policy would result 
in the closure of smaller agencies; he agreed 
that in the end the market would be allowed 
to determine the price it would pay for 
welfare services, as if human beings have a 
finite value; he agreed that it remained to 
be seen whether or not the planning changes 
would result in an improved matching of 

client needs and available fund s. And, 
curiously, he enthusias tically appealed to 
grea ter 'collaboration' three times in three 
consecutive paragraphs, sugges ting that he 
believed that competition and collaboration 
were commensurate concepts. 

The desire for better service to clients is 
admirable. The appeals for greater partner
ship and collaboration are to be applauded. 
Competitive tendering, however, cannot 
be an essential ingredient of reform . The 
Division of Youth and Family Services is 
only one division in Victorian Human 
Services, and it already goes further than 
oth er divisions in its pursuit of the reform 
agenda. Its sibling Divis ion of Aged, 
Community and M ental H ealth, for 
example, recently issued a more m odest 
refo rm proposal in a n oticeably m ore 
consultative manner. True, focus is on 
purchase of services, accountability, and 
better outcomes for clients, but the means 

to thi s is through collaboration 

A 
rather than competitive tendering. 

CADEM IC RESEARCH unit s and 
community-based agencies both oppose the 
imposition of competitive tendering. This 
does not m ean that these groups are opposed 
to better co-ordination of services or to 
better service for those in most need. The 
practitioners know, h owever, that the world 
of welfare is unpredictable, personal, and 

not easily constrained into routines. 
In 1996, researchers from six Australian 

universities produced Contracting for Care, 
a review of federal and state programs which 
indicated flaws in both the philosophy and 
practice of governm en t policies in the 
welfare sector. While th e review saw 
contracting ou t of community services as 
an appropriate way for governments to act, 
it judge d th a t the app li cation of a 
competitive model to such processes 
produced 'disastrous resu lts'. In the same 

year, Paul Murfitt, from the Vic
toria University of Technology, 
argued that human services are 
too complex to be contracted 
out on the basis of competitive 
tenders, referring to research 
based on 240 case studies. There 
is evidence from Great Britain, 
Canada and New Zealand of 
the failure of even moderate 
applications of competitive 
policies to the welfare sector. 

A 1997 report from the Royal 
Melbourne Institute of Tech
nology, on the impact of com 
pulsory competitive tendering 

on aged and disability service users, showed 
that in all cases the quality of serv ice was 
seen as dependent on the individual worker 
providing the service, and hence continuity 
was highly valued. Users saw competitive 
tendering as affecting the quality of services, 
and most were afraid, or unable, to give 
appropriate feedback. Further, families were 
bearing an increased burd en an d, in 
particular, women were forced to leave 
employment or study to fill gaps when 
community services were withdrawn. 

1998 research from the Victoria 
University of Technology reported that the 
emphasis on cos t- cutting and outputs 
produced more problem s than benefits: the 
improvement in professionalism was 
outweighed by greater pressure and friction; 
the specification of services produced more 
gaps in the system; the scramble for money 
resulted in inappropriate tendering; and 
uncertainty about the long-term future of 
programs made planning precarious. 

Peak bodies were equally sceptical. In 
November 1996, the Australian Catholic 
Social Welfare Com mission published 
Competitive Care : Understanding the 
Implica tions of National Competition 
Policy and the COAG Agenda for the 
Community Services Sector. The Commis
sion welcomed the possibility of develop
ing better services, but it insisted that any 
notions of effectiveness must first factor in 
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the impera ti ve to attend to those in grea tes t 
need, particularly those leas t likely to offer 
's uccessful ' outputs. It thus highlighted the 
problem of m easuring outputs which have 
to do with compassion and advocacy. 

A year later the Australian Council of 
Social Service lACOSS) and th e sta te and 
territory Councils of Social Service produced 
a m ore trenchant critique in Keeping Sight 
of the Goal: The Limits of Contracts and 
Competition in Community Service . 
ACOSS argued that, while the contracting 
out of welfare services was not new, the 
application of 'market ' approaches was both 
new and worrying, because human services 
were not just anoth er busin ess . ACOSS 
c it ed international ex per i enc e and 
considerable research to support its case. 
Competiti ve funding would, am ong other 
things, eventually lead to underfunded 
services, tight service specifications would 
result in the agencies becoming puppets of 
govern ment, and the planned competitive 
system would therefore end up with a single
service profile. 

Responses from the various agencies 
involved in youth and family services in 
Victoria were equally negative. In March 
1998, the Victorian People Together Proj ect 
organised a public hearing into competitive 

tendering in human services . Thirty-five 
agencies presented submissions. Whil e most 
acknowledged the desirability of reform, 
th ere was cons ensus that , in human 
services, competitive tendering would 
undermine rather than improve perform
ance. People in need, moreover, cannot be 
trea ted as m easurable c01nmodities, nor 
can patient! y developed community support 
networks survive in a climate of imposed 
competition . 

MacKillop Family Services, the second 
larges t provider of child and family services 
in Victoria and a not -for-profit organisation, 
submitted a case in point to the publi c 
hearing. Under the new Strategic Directions 
policy, 80 per cent of its services would be 
put out to tender in an environment in which 
it is recognised that tender documents are 
inadequate, that departmental requirements 
for assessment vary, that there is inadequate 
post-tender feedback, and in which th e com
plex nature of society and services requires 
openness and co-operation ra ther than 
secrecy and competition. The agencies 
which joined to form MacKillop arose out 
of a particular Christian tradition and philo
sophy and have developed a community of 
volunteers and supporters well over 100 
yea rs old. Whether or not the new policies 

Please give so that people like 
Mamite and her fam ily can 
build a sustai nab le future 
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could take such factors into account would 
depend entirely on the shape of the tender 
documents, and hence on th e experience 
and background of those who authorised 
them. And the £under, not the agency, has 
the monopoly on decision -making. 

Government represen ta ti ves admit th at 
there is a long wa y to go in refining 
competitive tendering in the welfare sector. 
If th ey will not change th eir minds, then at 
the very least they should consider splitting 
tendering into a two-s tep process, calling 
for express ions of interest a nd then 
es tablishing short lists . Thi s would save 
time, money and effort . Second, while the 
focus on the client rather than on th e 
service is admirable, if all funding were to 
be made throu gh th e client, th en th e 
agencies would be destab ili sed. The 
formation of large r organ isation s can 
provide bet ter integra ted services for many 
clients, but allowances must still be made 
for the many small organisat ions which 
expertly serve those in a community with 
unusual or particular needs. 

Competitive tendering in welfare creates 
friction among once co-opera tiv e 
organisations. It threatens continuity of 
services to clients, and it offers already 
underpaid workers in the sector little relief. 
In addition to their case-load they must 
now give time and energy to both tendering 
and reporting, with less security of employ
m ent between contracts . Rarely can a 
governm ent policy have received such a 

poor reception . Why, then, is the n policy still being pursued? 

£ RHAPS THE POLICY is still being pursued 
because the image of the market place 
operates in economic ideology as a paradigm, 
that is, as a complex master-metaphor, or 
belief sys tem . The primary image of 'market 
place' contains within it a number of 
implicit ideas-like wealth, order, profit, 
tax, vendor, consumer- just as in physics 
the paradigm of the planetary model of the 
atom contains implicitly the notion of orbits 
and spin . Key paradigms offer grea t 
explanatory power, are easy to understand, 
and have an engaging symbolic status. So 
also, the central notion of 'contestability' 
includes not only notions of measurement 
and objectivity, but also of the power and 
progress of empirical science. 

But paradigms can be taken too far. 
There is an irrational element in a person's 
commitment to a paradigm, which explains 
why advocates of an existing pa radigm rarely 
shift ground and adopt a new paradigm . 
Those who are committed to paradigms are 



ra rely persuaded by empirical evidence. 
Conversion occurs at a mu ch deeper level 
of psyche. In the end the old guard simply 
dies out and new paradigms win the day 
beca use they attract a yo unger generation 
with their novelty, because they answ er 
m ore ques tions than the older paradigm, 
because they incorporate all the truths of 
the outmoded paradigm, and because they 
offer grea ter explanatory power. 

It could be argued, of course, that the 
welfare agencies are the ones resisting 
change and the ones locked into outdated 
paradigms, and that the market-place m odel 
is the way of the future. There is, however, 
nothing new about eith er neo-class ical 
theory of market economies nor classical 
empirica l science. There is cons iderable 
evidence, on the other hand, that welfare 
networks prov ide a collaborati ve m odel 
quite different from , and preferable to, 
burea ucrati c hierarchies. 

The present commitment to competi
tion policy can be seen as a commitment to 
a pa radigm , but not to a new paradigm . The 
world today must be comprehended in more 
subtle and complex ways. Enthusiasm for 
competition policy can thus be seen as an 
a ttempt to res tore 19th-century liberal 
individualism in the late 20th century, a 
flourishing of th e m ech ani ca l and the 
m asculine in a world already m oving into a 
n ew age. In thi s sc h e m e o f things, 
abandoning competition policy is, for its 

supporters, like abandoning ship . 

I 
One's whole world is at s take. 

T IS C LEAR, HOWEVER, that CO mpetitiOn 
policy is not the whole world . Competition 
po li cy mu s t h av e its limits in th e 
community, or w e would end up with the 
scenari o of couples tendering for children
and, indeed, husbands tendering for wives 
a nd wives t e nd erin g fo r hu s ba nds
according to contes tabl e m eas urem ent 
sca les. The Victorian Strategic Directions 
document seems to agree-'Families are 
recognised as the primary social unit for the 
growth and w ell-being of individuals'-but 
it is even m ore emphatic that m easure
m ent of outputs of youth and family services 
is centra l to the new stra tegy. Agencies are 
to be 'held accountabl e for m easurabl e 
outco m es and results' . 'Integral to the 
redevelopment of the serv ice sys tem will 
be th e de ve lopm e nt o f assess m ent 
instruments which ensure the delivery of 
targeted services to identified, eligible 
m embers of the defined client group .' 
Rela ted to this belief in measu rem ent is a 
strategy of servicing targeted groups on the 

bas is of assess m e nt s m a de by m ore 
generalist services, once again raising the 
difficult problem of calibrating the quality 
of human lives. 

None of these prescriptions shows any 
consideration of the basic problem with 
empiri cis m , th a t m eas urem ent s m ay 
'compare', but they cannot 'comprehend '. 
The focus on m easurem ent is related to an 
empiricist ideology which discounts non
ph ysical elem ents of reality. Measurem ent 
can tell the height and weight and speed 
and temperature, but it cannot tell value. 

It i s imposs ibl e t o m eas u re n o n
empirica l outcom es or, in other words, to 
put a value in dollars on a human life . An 
excellent 'output ', fo r example, might be 
the 100 per cent occupancy of a certain 
number of youth accommodation beds for a 
year. The fact that a less a tis fac tory 'output' 
of a 90 per cent occupancy rate might in fact 
have bette r 'outco m es' fo r the yo uth 
concerned- by encouraging som e to try 
alternative acco mmodation as a transition 
to independence, or by occasionally keeping 
a bed free for em ergency cases-requ i res a 
m ore subtle system of eva luation. 

And there is more to consider. If families 
are recognised as the primary m odel fo r the 
well -being of individuals, then a com plex 
of unm easurable values-like commitment, 
love, loyalty, trust, co mpassion, hope in 
the fu ture, forgivenes and acceptance
com es into play. How can one m easure 
success in a family? Is a family which never 
has a crisis successful ? Or is a family which 
endures crisis after crisis but ye t which still 
holds together m ore successful ? Are families 
that are competitive and efficient better 
famili es than those which work through 
collaboration and com passion ? 

Eva luation is thus very different from 
m easurem ent . Eva luation discerns the less 
tangible. It requires an 'entering into' o r 
' passing over' in to the unfamiliar and the 
'other '. It requires sensitivity m ore than 
m easurem ent. It respects narrative as much 
as fa ct . Its results are never exact in the 
same way that the exact sciences opera te, 
but ethics is not an exact science. 

One of the fl aws in the classical notion 
of m easurem ent, and its associated notion 
of objectivity, is that w e only m easure what 
we choose to measu re, and we only see 
through our existing theoretical fram ework . 
We cannot m easure things we do not know. 
For exa mple, when DDT was discovered it 
was regarded as the solution to all agricul
tural problems and the harbinger of th e 
green revolution . Why? Because the only 
outcom e tha t was first m easured was the 

reduction in numbers of pes ts . The effec t of 
DDT on wildlife, eco-system s and the food 
chain was n ot m easured unti l it was 
alm a t too la t e, beca use m ains t rea m 
scien ce was yet to beco m e full y aware of 

th e ecologica l th eo ries which r-r embrace whole sys tems. 

1. HERE IS LITTLE evidence for, and much 
agains t, the applica tion of competit ive 
tendering in the welfare sector. T he current 
situa tion is grim, but not without hope. 
Governments are generally w ise enough to 
acknowledge both economic and socia l 
r es pon s ibilit ies . On thi s po in t it i s 
appropriate to note the emphasis taken by 
the Victorian Department of Justice's guide 
called Safer Cities and Shires ( 1997) which, 
w hil e ap pe ndin g th e vocabulary of 
perform ance and m easu rem ent, insi ts on a 
holistic community approach to safety and 
crime prevention . 

Governments and agencies must work 
as partners, not as providers and purchasers . 
The decline of 'big' government is a re treat 
from re ponsibility and a victory for those 
individualists who replace the primacy of 
the common good in our co mm onwealth 
with the letting loose of market fo rces. The 
eventual outcom e of any govern m ent's 
m onopolisation of welfare via competiti ve 
tender would, on the o ther hand, be the 
realisa tion that the ideo logy of the market 
place cannot be applied ind iscrim inately 
in human aff airs. Com petitio n ca nnot 
c r ea t e co mmunit y. As Ka rl Po la n yi 
dem onstrated in his study of the poli ti cal 
and economic origins of our time, Th e Great 
Transformation: 

To allow the market mechanism to be the 
sole director of the fa te of human beings and 
their natural environment, indeed, even of 
the amount and use of purchasing power, 
would result in the demolition of socie ty. • 
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THEOLOGY: 2 

Integrity: 
the long 

wall< 
The idea of a God who loves unconditionally 
is more of a challenge to human psychology 

and Christian theology than the familiar God, 
the 'maker of all things, judge of all m en '. 

In a series of essays, Antony Campbell ponders 
what might follow if such a radical notion 

were tal<en seriously. 

I Foreword eiJ Postscript 
N FACING CHRISTIAN FAJTH 1S CHALLENG E tO accept an unconditionally loving God, we can end Up 

facing issues akin to those raised by some of Christianity's sharpest cri tics. For Albert Camus: 

Histori c Chri stiani ty has only replied to this protes t aga inst evil by the Annunciation of th e Kingdom 
and then of Eternal Life- accompanied by a demand for faith. But suffering exhausts hope and faith and 
then is left alone and unexplained. The toiling masses, worn out with suffering and death, are masses 
w ithou t God. Our place is henceforth at th ei r side, far from teachers, old or new. Historic Christianity 
postpones, to a point beyond the span of history, the cure of evil and murder whi ch are, nevertheless, 
experienced within the span of history. ' (The Rebel, 1951) 

The compassion and service of practical Christianity dispute Camus. Both the insistence on 
the 'kingdom ' as a challenge for the present rather than a hope for the end of time, and Vatican II 's 
insistence on breadth of outreach, emphasise a shift in the unders tanding of what Camus is calling 
'historic Christianity '. Any theoretical truth in the charge brought by Camus is challenged by the 
belief that God is with the toiling masses, being with us all as one who loves, rather than presiding 
over us all as one who judges . 

For Ignatius Loyola, founder of the Jesuits, within Christianity and within the span of history, 
the challenge to the human spirit is to commit to the camp of Christ's poor-rather than siding 
with the powerful and proud-and so to see God in all and to seek God in all. The masses are not 
without Godi God is to be found already with the m asses, inviting us to join and take 'our place ... 
at their side'. For Camus, 'now is born that strange joy which helps one live and die, and which we 
shall never again renounce to a later time'. For me-and surely, however expressed, for many who 
have taken their place at the side of those 'worn out with suffering and death'-that 's trange joy' is 
the absurdity of faith that we are loved by the God who is with us in all of our living, our toil, our 
suffering, and our dying. The cross, what Paul names as the absurdity of Christ crucified ( 1 Corin
thians 1 :23-24), is th e symbol of God's commitment to the rebel against all that is oppression and 
injustice-anywhere. 

Classical Christianity is challenged by the prospect of faith in a deeply and unconditionally 
loving God. It is right to say this here, for these lines are not only a foreword but also a postscript . 
Originally, I believed the acceptance of a loving God involved a significant but relatively minor 
shift of attitude. After all, it was on so many people's lips. But the more I worked with it, the more 
I realised that the acceptance in faith of God's unconditional love was not only hugely significant
it entailed major changes of attitude. Finally, it has come home to m e that the major changes of 
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attitude required by a commitment in faith to God's unconditional love for us add up to a significant 
revision of the face of Christian faith. 

It is a revision that touches our theological atti tude to human life in its beginning, i ts middle, 
and its end . Its beginning: for a deeply loving God we can hardly be second-best, so a classical 
understanding of original sin is in trouble. Its end: a deeply loving God is in love with us as we are, 
not waiting for what we might become, therefore classical understandings of the kingdom are in 
trouble. Its middle: if w e are what God wants and loves, the understanding of Jesus Christ 's 
incarnation, death, and resurrection as redemptive and salvific n eeds a rethink. That is a lot . 

For the middle of life there are further implica tions, involving a rethinking of attitudes to our 
life, our world, and our des tiny. With a deeply loving God, our life is h ardly a time of testing but a 
time of growing and maturing. With a deeply loving God, our world is hardly a valley of tears in 
which we, poor banished children of Eve, mourn and weep- to borrow the words of that familiar 
prayer, the Hail H oly Queen ; instead, it is God's beloved crea tion, crying out to be improved and 
m ade just . With a deeply loving God, our destiny hardly lies in the choice of heaven and hell, but 
perhaps in an eternity of knowing that we are loved and of holding on to our memories in their entirety. 

If we go a step further, there are implications for our prayers and our expectations. We seldom 
plead with those who love us. Should we in prayer plead with the God we believe loves us deeply? 
Acceptance of a loving God and observation of our world combine to suggest limits on aspec ts of 
the exercise of God's power. Are there limits to what we m ay expect of God and therefore what we 
might ask of God? The m ost m ajor shift m ay be in the images we have of God and of ourselves. 
How radically is our image of God reshaped if we take seriously belief in God as deeply, passionately, 
and unconditionally loving us? How radically must we rework our own self- image if we accept 
ourselves as lovable-as deeply, passionately, and unconditionally loved by God? 

T he energy for this vision comes out of traditional and orthodox Chris tian fai th. I am a Roman 
Catholic, and I write out of the faith that is mine; across communities, the shifts needed will vary. 
I believe the claims made are grounded firmly in the basics of Chris tian faith . The conviction that 
underlies this vision is simple and it is sound classical theology: anything we can do, God can do 
better-especially when it comes to loving and forgiving. 

Th e vision sketched here is a belief that is chosen. It is a matter of bringing elements of faith 
together in brighter light and sharper focus. It does not make and cannot make a total or exclusive 
claim on Christian faith . It is a belief available to be chosen within Christian faith; it is one position 
among others. Such chosen belief is commitment to a point of view, while recognising that it 

might be wrong (wi th acknowledgements to John Polkinghorne and ultimately Michael 
Polanyi, Personal Knowledge, 1958) . 

T E OPTIONS OPEN TO CHRISTIAN FAITH and living are many, but I believe they range around two poles: 
l. a commitmen t to moral behaviour and full human living, because it is right and because it is 
God 's will for us, which we accept and respect-we come to fullness of life with God; 
2. a commitment to moral behaviour and full human living, because it is right and because of 
God's deep love for us, which we accept and return-we come to fullness of life with God. 

The difference in words is slight; the difference in life can be very great. From another angle, 
does our basic attitude emphasise appropriate behaviour as a condition for being loved by God or 
as a consequence of being loved by God . What seemed at first to be no big deal turns out to have 
far-reaching implications. And then, in reflecting on our relationship with God, we must always 
leave room for mystery. God is not God who does not escape us into mystery . 

Faith's challenge goes wider than just to Christian faith. It challenges believers-and we are 
all of us believers. 1 Atheists believe in a world without God. Theists believe in a world with God. 
Agnostics believe they cannot know enough to commit themselves . And faith 's challenge is not 
just that-it is also invitation. 

Faith in a loving God challenges belief in a world without God. Does atheism offer more 
meaning? Faith in a loving God challenges belief in a world with God. Do we theists really accept 
a loving God? Faith in a loving God challenges agnosticism. Does lack of certainty justify lack of 
commitment? How much certainty do we demand in our lives before we commit ourselves? How 
long must we be invited? 

Faith's challenge is wide. Do I accept God's love-for me? for others? for the wicked? for the 
world? for ever? The invitation is there. 

Many people now talk about a loving God. It is one of the changes to the face of faith in recent 
times. Listening to what such people say and write, I am not sure that mos t really accept the loving 
God they talk about. It is time for the challenge to be faced, for the invitation to be accepted. 

Fear can be more 
effective than love 
in getting us moving
at least in the short 
term. Sheer goodness 
or the prospect 
of reward can move us 
to action, but it has 
often been judged 
more immediately 
effective to wield 
a big stick. 
When I was young, we 
were taught about the 
difference between a 
sorrow that was 
motivated by the fear 
of hell and a sorrow 
that was motivated by 
pure love for God. 
The 'pure love' was our 
love for God. We were 
never invited to take 
seriously the reality of 
God's love for us. 
Not then, not now. 
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There is a lack of 
integrity in a 

formulation of faith 
that proclaims 

a loving God and 
then talks or behaves 

in ways that deny a 
loving God. 

All language about 
God reaches into 

mystery, but does it 
have to abandon 

integrity~ 

That is my struggle. 
That is what these 

pages are about. 

I 
A God abounding in steadfast love and faithfulness 

I 
(Exodus 34:6) 

'M UTTERLY CONVINCED that the best understanding of Judea-Christian faith has to be centred on 
God's unconditional love for us. 

Plenty of people today talk about a loving God. It 's in the Bible. It's in the language of modern 
spirituality. But discovering that we are passionately loved by God is a long way from being the 
central experience of many Christians. The words are there, but sometimes the reality isn ' t. 

There are plenty of reasons why it shouldn't be. Fear can be more effective than love in getting 
us moving- at least in the short term. Sheer goodness or the prospect of reward can move us to 

action, but it has often been judged more immediately effec tive to wield a big stick. When I was 
young, we were taught about the difference between a sorrow that was motivated by the fear of 
hell and a sorrow that was motivated by pure love for God. The 'pure love' was our love for God. 
We were never invited to take seriously the reality of God's love for us. Not then, not now. 

Over my years as a Roman Catholic born between Vatican I and Vatican II, a Jesuit, a student 
of th eology, and a lover of the Older Testament, this has been uncomfortable, an irritant. More and 
more, our theology seemed to be selling God short. We talked about a loving God, but so much of 
what we said and did and prayed reflected other images of God, other ideas about God. I wanted an 
integrity in my faith where, if I accepted a loving God, I was not at the same time holding on to a 
whole bunch of things that did not fit with a God who loved. As I probed the theology of a loving 
God, I tried presenting that theology in standard book form. The result fell between the academic 
and the popular. I tried presenting a loving God in an exchange of letters. That didn't seem to work. 
So now I am simply putting on paper the struggle in myself for what I would call th e integrity of 
my faith. 

From Christian beginnings in the N ewer Testament we have the claim: 'In this is love, not 
that we loved God but that he loved us ... We love [God] because hefirst loved us' ( 1 John 4:10, 19). 
There is a traditional hymn that says: 'I love thee, 0 thou Lord most high, because thou first hast 
loved me. '2 I want to explore the possible shape of a vision of Christian faith that takes this love of 
God for us seriously. 

John doesn't mince words about the place of love in our faith: 'There is no fear in love, but 
perfect love casts out fear; for fear has to do with punishment, and whoever fears has not reached 
perfection in love' (1 John 4:18). But even here this is about our love for God. What about emphasis 
on God 's love for us? If we take God's love for us seriously and accept it, that ought to be the end 
of fear. But as I listen and look around me, it 's not. Fear and a few other things are still there-often 
an odd anxiety that shows up as confidence that God will take care of us because we've paid our 
du es . Unlovely and unloving; we fear God won't love us freely . So there's a struggle for integrity . 

I'm not sure what triggered this struggle in me. It probably goes back to my earliest years, but 
I don' t have access to it there so I have to start later. I have a vivid memory of listening to a talk in 
the late '70s. It was during a workshop with an Indian Jesuit, Father Tony de Mello, widely known 
for his work in spirituality.3 Tony was sitting on the edge of a table, talking to the group, one leg 
swinging rhythmically as he spoke: 'You know, I pay Almighty God the compliment of believing 
that God is at least a little better than I am.' 

At the back of the group, I felt a surge of indignation. Why did this learned man- who spoke so 
eloquently of prayer and of God and who made such eminently sound theological sense-voice 
such stupid egotistic remarks which could undermine his whole credibility? He continued: 'You 
know, sometimes I hear people talking about God and I think to myself, if people preached about 
me half the things they preach about God, I would hide under the bed in sham e. I mean you hear 
people talk about earning God's love and what they would need to do to win God 's forgiveness. 
Nobody earns my love; it is gift . Nobody wins my forgiveness; I give it to them . Is God really so 
different? ' 

The fire of my indignation was doused. 'Earning God's love ' was a phrase I had heard often 
enough and it only needed a glimmer of light thrown on it to reveal how inadequate it was. We do 
not ea rn love. It is a gift that is given us. I'd had more than enough experience watching people try 
to earn others' love to know how painfully des tructive that was. Why then all the talk in liturgy 
and spirituality of being made worthy of God 's love, of becoming acceptable in God's sight, and so 
on? What sense did that make if God already loved us? 

I remember another experience about ten years later. I had given a couple of talks to a group of 
theological students in the lead-up to Easter, basically on the place of a loving God in the celebration. 
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One of the students approached afterwards in the carpark. 
' I was fascinated by your talks, ' she said. 'Can I ask you just one ques tion ?' 
'Sure. Go ahead.' 
'I'm not certain that I got you right, but were you talking about God as one who loves-as a 

lover and not as a judge? I have always been brought up to think of God as a judge.' 
I was rather taken aback. 'I've never really thought of it in those terms. But yes, if you put it 

that way, I definitely want to say that God is a lover rather than a judge. Once you use those two 
term , surely the primacy has to be given to God as one who loves.' 

'That opens up a whole new range of thought for m e,' she said . 'I'll have to stew on it for a 
while.' 

'Happy Easter!' I said, and we drove off. I went home pondering the idea of God as one who 
loves or God as one who judges. Surely the primacy had to be given to God as one who loves. 
I chewed it over for a very long time; I still do. At one level, it is easy; at ano ther level, it goes very 
deep. The two terms polari e a lot of religious experience and religious language. One or the other 
lies behind much of the language and ritual we use in relation to God. Humanly speaking, judging 
and loving are polar opposites. What about with God? 

At some point, I read Jam es Joyce's Portrait of the Artist as a Young Man. In the context of a 
final chool retreat, Joyce has his hero, Stephen Dedalus, u e similarly polarised language: at the 
instant of dea th, 'God, who had long been merciful, would then be just.' Together in the retreat
giver's images are God th e lover ('He loved you as only a God can love') and God the judge ('God 
would not be God if He did not punish the transgressor'). I thought to myself: 'That 's too easy and 

it's not fair to God.' In human language, so sudden a swi tch to the judge inevitably means 

S 
that we are not taking the lover seriously. 

OMETlMES, CERTAINLY, we don't take God's love seriously enough. At a recent liturgical celebration, 
the auditorium was huge and packed with people. The entry procession took forever to squeeze its 
way through the crowd, but finally it got to the altar and the presider turn ed to address the 
congregation. First, a big sign of the cross and a few words of introduction . Then, to get the liturgy 
under way, the priest called us to prayer with the words, 'Let us beg for God's m ercy.' It was worse 
than th e Roman Missal 's bald 'Let us call to mind our sins.' Maybe what followed was not in his 
scrip t and the long procession to the altar had go t him flustered. Anyway, h e added, 'Let us beg for 
God's love.' To my ear, that was worse, much worse. The eucharist is about God's love for us, 
Christ's life given in love for us. And here we were being invited not just to pray for what God had 
already given us, but to beg for it . The distance between language and faith jarred. I've heard of 
begging for mercy; begging for love- never! And anyway, we have it; we are loved. God loves us; 
that is at th e core of our faith. 

There is a lack of integrity in a formulation of faith that proclaims a loving God and then talks 
or behaves in ways that deny a loving God. All language about God reaches into mystery, but does 
it have to abandon integrity? That is m y struggle. That is what these pages are about. 

With the encyclical Divino Afflante Spiritu in 1943, the Roman Catholic church opened its 
way to a new vision of the possibilities for unders tanding the word of God in scripture. Today, we 
have a new vision too of our world and our universe that was unthinkable a few decades ago, with 
developments in so many areas, from communications and travel to computers and m ass media
and above all in physics, politics, and psychology. Our world is radically different from the world 
of our grandparents-radically different! Now is an appropriate time to look afresh at th e vision of 
our fai th and tore-emphasise as the central Christian experience the mystery that we are passionately 
loved by God. • 
Next month: Parts II etJ III- language, priorities, love and fear. 
Antony Campbell SJ is professor of Old Testament at the Jesuit Theological College within the 
United Faculty of Theology, Melbourne . His publications cover Pentateuch and Deuteronomistic 
History . 

I. Joseph Ratzinger quotes a stOry from Mart in Buber to make this point (J. Ratzinger, Introduction to Christianity, 
1969; pp20-21 ). Ratzinger says, 'Both th e be li ever and unbeliever share .. . doubt and be li ef, if th ey do not hide away 
from themselves in th e depth of their be ing.' In my language that makes both believe rs and unbelieve rs be lievers. 

2. It is from Fr Edward Caswell , CO ( 18 14-78), inspired by th e 'Take, Lord, and rece ive' of Sa int Igna tius Loyola. 
'Beca use thou first hast loved me' is not exp licit in Ignatius's prayer, but flows from its contex t. 

3. As noted by Dan Madigan (Eureka Street, October 1998, pi S), de Mello's writings were condemn ed by th e Vatican's 
Congregat ion for th e Doctrine of the Faith in late August 1998; he was accused of 'a n exaggerated apop haticism'. 
I dou bt that thi s condemnation tou ches what is quoted here. 

For Camus, 'now is 
born that strange joy 
which helps one live 
and die, and which 
we shall never 
again renounce to 
a later time'. 
For me ... that 
'strange joy' is the 
absurdity of faith 
that we are loved 
by the God who is with 
us in all of our living, 
our toil, our suffering, 
and our dying. 
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REVIEW ESSAY 

JOHN WILTSHIRE 

Fault lines 
Andrew Riemer and John Wiltshire were both members 

of the Sydney English Department during the controversial 
1960s split. It was a dramatic moment in Australia's 

cultural history, and its aftershock is still being registered. 

T 
Sandstone Gothic, Andrew Riemer, Allen and Unwin, 1998. 

ISI\N l R644R 626 0, RRP $19 .95 

WARDS THE END of Andrew Riemer's and myths with which his fellow country-
account of his return to Hungary in The menhaveplasteredovertheirdiscomforting 
Habsburg Cafe (Angus&Robertson, 1993) history. But in this new book it is Riem er 
he finds himself chatting in the interval of himself, I fear, who has not yet escaped 
the Budapest opera to two elderly ladies. from that other country of the past . 
They ask Riemer what it is like being back The first section of Sandstone Gothic, 
in Hungary. Before he has time to reply, one called with a nice irony 'Sentimental 
of them leans over, and touches his sleeve. Education', relates Riem er's academic 

It must be very painful, she says, to have 
to come face to face with memories, to 
remember all sorts of things that I had 
forgotten or hadn't wan ted to remember .. . 
The past, she says, with a faint smile of self
con ciousness, is another country-she 
knows it 's a banal thing to say, yet it's true. 

Riemer's new book, Sandstone Gothic, 
kept m e awake at night, revisiting a past 
I thought I sho uld never h ave need or 
occasion to revisit. It is an autobiographical 
narrative, this time the story of his academic 
career in Australia, of his 40 years firs t as a 
studen t and then as a teacher in th e English 
Department of the University of Sydney. 
At its centre is an account of the famous 
'split ' of the Department in the mid-'60s, 
when, in the wake of the appointment of 
Samuel Goldberg from Melbourne to the 
prestigious Cha lli s C hair of English 
Literature, furious intellectual and personal 
animosities led to a divided staff, two rival 
courses in English Literature, and eventually 
to Goldberg's resignation from his chair. It 
is a story that has been told before, for its 
repercussions are st ill being fe lt in 
Australian intellectual life, but rarely with 
such a candid and personal inflection. I was 
there (but on the other side of the eventual 
divide) during the events Riemer reports 
with so much anguish and passion. The 
narrator of The Habsburg Cafe sees with 
the cold eye of a stranger the self-deceptions 

apprenti ceship. The son of Hungaria n 
migrants, with sca rcel y any formal 
education before the age of 11 , he did well 
enough at secondary school to embark on a 
medical degree at the University of Sydney, 
i t being the dream of new migrants, then as 
now, to see their son in the m os t respected 
of the professions. But Riemer failed 
Medicine twice, and instead transferred to 
the English Department, where he steadily 
progressed through to the Honours year. 
There is no sense in the book that this move 
from Medicin e to English was because he 
loved any English author, that he had caught 
fire a t any poem , or because he had been 
inspired by any teacher at school. This is 
just another job to be undertaken, a move 
towards a possible career. In fact Riemer 
makes no bones about calling the lectures 
h e a tt end ed in the '5 0s boring and 
meretricious, and about ridiculing much of 
his course. 

It 's clear that he found many of the texts 
he had to study profoundly alien: they were 
the documents, after all, of an Anglo-Saxon 
culture twice removed. But he studied them, 
he tells us, as part of a project of assimilation, 
the acquirement of a new identity. He was 
h elped in this by the e thos of the Sydney 
Department which furthered the idea that 
literature was an object to be studied, a fi eld 
for the acquirement of marketable 
professional competence, just as one might 
acquire knowledge, say, of law or accounting. 
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The sandstone pile of th e main building of 
the Universi ty of Sydney (to my eyes a squat 
and ugly slice of Victorian institutional 
Gothic) com es to symbolise for him the 
Romantic vision of continuity and tradition 
that he also as ocia tes with his training in 

this Oxford-inspired version of the 

H 
English literary heritage. 

E DOES WELL ENOUGH at Sydney tO take 
up postgraduate research in England. T he 
chapters describing Andrew Riemer's life 
in London among expatriate Australians 
and English eccentrics are the best in the 
book. That acute sensitivity to place, to the 
aura of sites and buildings, so striking in his 
earlier work, is present here too, as on his 
first entry into that vast rotunda, the old 
British Museum reading room: 

My first impression was overwhelming. 
What I remember most vividly was the 
sound of the room-not silence, not noise, 
but something indefinable, haunting and a 
little menacing too, as befits a holy place. 
There were strange sounds: odd sighs as 
books were carefully closed, the soft clang 
of something coming into contact with 
wood or metal, the swish of a door, foot
steps, indistinct, murmured conversations, 
a sharp noise here and there as someone 
dropped something, th e rattl e of castors
sounds of a world where si lence was 
supposed to reign. And yet these sounds 
were dispersed, floating among their own 
echoes as they rose to the great dome, 
fallin g to the ground again, mingled, 
otherworldl y almost, transformed in their 



resonant voyages around the library. 
Enveloping them were the curious sounds 
of spectres, of the unseen but not inaudible 
workings of the grea t machine. 

This is as evocative as the celebrated 
accounts of that sam e reading room in 
George Gissing' s novel of the literary hack 's 
life, New Gru b Street ( 189 1) . Riem er is self
confessedly close to being a hack, as he 
pursues his laborious, soul-des troying round 
of research in the library and am ong the 
m ountains of documents in the Public 
Record Office. His subject (which he feels 
more or less tricked into) is the life and 
work of James Shirley, a Jacobean dramatist 
known only to posterity for the lines ' the 
glories of our blood and state/ Are shadows, 
not substantial things .' It 's a wonder Riemer 
doesn ' t see their relevance to his own 
predicament: he is pursuing a shadow, 
working on an author whose derivative plays 
he despises, part of a culture which h e sees 
both as immensely alluring and as a fraud. 

He labours away, knowing that the 
doctorate he will get at the end of the 
process is necessary to the career he is 
building, and in the nam e of that 'scholar
ship' he has been taught . At the same time 
the prime exponents of scholarship, his 
supervisor, Arthur Brown, whose' seminars' 
are held among the beer-stained tables of 
the Marlborough Arm s, and Sam 
Schoenbaum, the careerist Shakespearean, 
are depicted, very amusingly, as shifty, lazy 
and philistine. They have' the true scholar's 
disdain for aesthetic and cultural values' . 
So Riem er's attitude to the education he has 

to pronounce that what should count in the 
rld is intellectual achievement, nothing else: 

s that, as Andrew Riemer's book so thoroughly 
e intellectual and the academic spheres, the 

tionallife, of practical politics ... necessarily 
d overlap. This country, with its relatively small 
intellectual community, is especially prone to 
t result. 

r eceived and th e 
traditions into which 
h e has been inducted 
is ambivalent. On one 
h and he asks, 'Was the 
world of scholarship 
all sham ?' and fears 
that what he is doing 
is 'questionable, or at 

least trivial and meretricious' . On the other 
h e begins to feel sa ti s fac ti on in th at 

' imitation ' of a rea l th esis he is 

D 
stitching together. 

QUilTS AND VELLE IT IES, iron y a nd 
ambiguity soon vanish , though . With the 
m ention of Goldberg a cold wind sweeps 
through the text, withering away all comic 
fl ourishes, shattering all introspection . The 
second and longer part of the book is called 
'Culture and Anarchy' and begins with 
Riem er's arrival back at Sydney as a newly 
app oint ed junio r l ec turer. Ano th er 
newcom er is Goldberg, the professor, whose 
arr iva l is expected with som e anxiety, 
since he is a foreign er to the traditions of 
t h e D epa rtm ent , i s b e li ev ed t o b e 
unsympathetic to its Oxford ways and will 
have grea t power. 

Up to this point Sandstone Gothic has 
been an autobiographical portrait of a 
literary ' illusionist ' ('By the end of the 
year I had perfec ted m y skills in parody 
and mimicry sufficiently to walk away 
with a high distinction ... But I knew in my 
heart of h earts that m y success had been 
due largely to sleight of h and. ') wh o 
enters th e insula t ed world of litera ry 
scholarship becau se its very insularity, 
its conserva tism , its conventions, have 
provided him with som e security and 
coh erent identity-a figure for whose 
psychological n eeds readers of Riem er's 
earlier autobiographies can feel sympathy. 
But the narrative now shifts its ground. 
Instead of revealing with ironic retrospec
tive insight these facets of the narrator 's 

personality, it s tart s to display th em . The 
book now becom es an institutional as well 
as a personal history . 

Riem er has m et Goldberg in London . 
The precursor of several uncom fo rtabl e 
en cou n ters, it i s a st icky, unpleasant 
evening. The situation is awkward, since 
nei th er can admit that they know they are 
to be future colleagues, and Riem er feels 
that Goldberg is unwarrantably inquisitive 
about his teachers and peers-even that h e 
is being invited to ra t on them. But much 
m ore than this is a t stake. Riem er h as in 
his coa t pocket a copy of the London journal , 
the Spectator, which contain s le tters 
attacking the famous literary cri tic F. R. 
Leavis, wh ose Richm ond lectu re 'Two 
Cultures' attracted some publicity that year, 
1962 . He thinks that Goldberg, whose 
reputation has preceded him, is an acolyte, 
even a disciple, of Leavis and that this 
paper, sticking out of his pocket, will be 
interpreted as a challenge, an unambiguous 
declara tion that h e has 'allied himself with 
the forces of darkness'. 

There is some absurdity in this. Leavis' 
lec ture was given on 28 February 1962 
(I know: I was there) and was published 
in t h e Spectator sh or tl y aft erwa rd s. 
Correspondence followed in the next week 
or so . Riem er and Goldberg can have m et at 
the earlies t in November 1962. It is odd to 
imagine that a copy of the Spectator, more 
than eight m onths aft er the event, could 
poss ibly h ave s ignall ed an y thing t o 
Goldberg, and odder still to imagine that 
Goldberg might not himself have been 
critical of Leavis' rhetorical outburst. One 
witnesses here the first signs of what Riemer 
himself calls ' paran oia'. Knowing th at 
Goldberg is shortly to arrive, and having 
time on his hands back in Sydney to prepare 
for the onslaught, Riemer sets h imself to 
read up about him . He studies Lea vis' books 
as a guide to Goldberg's own attitudes and 
opinions. (He gives an account of Leavis' 
views which is reductively ad hominem , as 
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here: 'It all came back, as everything English 
inevitably did, to class . I was sure that I 
unders tood the source of the deep and ugly 
resentment that disfi gured most of Lea vis's 
writings, bubblin g up like a noisome 
eruption in the attack on Snow.' But then 
many strange readings of Lea vis' work were 
given in the hea t of the controversy that 
was to ensue, and have been since.) Th e 
obvious thing to do was to disc uss 
Goldberg's own work, the highly prai sed 
s tudy of James Joyce 's Ulysses, The 
Classical Temper, which he published in 
1961 , or his shorter book on Joyce which 
had just come out in 1962. But the awkward 
truth, of which Riem er was in some way 
aware, was that Goldberg possessed unim
peachable credentials. In The English Novel: 
Select Bibliographical Guides, published 
by Oxford , an American authority, 
A. Walton Litz, was still in 19 74, for 
in s tance, com m ending The Classical 

Tempa as 'probably the bes t book 

I 
yet written on Ulysses' . 

F GOLDilER . HAD been awarded the Challis 
Professorship over the local contender, 
G.A. Wilk es, it was beca us e h e wa s 
o bvi ou sly the best lit erary critic in 
OOOOOAustralia at the time, and a person of 
commanding intellectual ability. If Sand-

teaching for the year, a week before term 
starts. 'Was it proper, someone asked, to 
make arrangements so late in the piece? '
as well they might. 

With Goldberg 's arrival, the whole 
atmosphere darkens. At first deceptively 
quiet, he soon announ ces a series of 
meetings to revise the syllabus. He meets 
intransigent resistance from the s taff, 
because, in Riemer ' s own words , its 
m embers were preserving their own turf. 
And , although Riem er says h e is 
sympathetic to the spirit of Goldberg' s 
revisions, he has even more sympathy for 
his colleagues. He thinks it only natural 
that the expert on sexual innuendo in Jane 
Austen 'would resist, of cour e, any change 
in emphasis '. What a picture of intellectual 
life that 'of course' assumes! Little hints 
like this speak very plainly of the conserva
ti sm and sheer anti-intellectuality of the 
Sydney culture Goldberg had a mandate to 
reform. Riemer himself admits that teaching 
a sy llabus that the students could actually 
manage to read might be a good thing. 

The old atmosphere of collegiality and 
'civilised' values withers in the face of 
Goldberg's ruthless '1 us t for pow er ' 
(Riemer's phrase). He brings with him a 
missionary zeal, a passionate belief that the 
study of literature matters to society and a 

Th e history recounted by Andrew Riem er 

in the second half of this book then 

is more than a petty institutional quarrel. 

It has left deep scars on Australian 

cultural life. 

stone Gothic is myopic about this, that is 
quite a different matter from the comic 
cowardliness of the narra tor's earlier per
sona. Goldberg's accession to the chair is 
trea ted as the malicious whim of a fa celess 
university administration. Yet there is no 
need to mistrust the commonly accep ted 
view that the appoin tment was made with 
a m andate for change. The Department of 
English was widely perceived as moribund 
and in need of reform. Ri em er's own de
scription of its teaching practices in the 
fir t part of hi s book certainly sugges ts this, 
and he gives a glimpse of just how slack the 
organisation of the Department was even 
just before Goldberg came on the scene. 
Wilkes, as Profe sor of Austra lian Litera 
ture, temporarily in charge, allocates the 

de termination to influ en ce Australian 
culture at large. Riem er sees this as 
dangerously akin to religious fervour, with 
its intolerance of di ssenters, its tendency to 
cast those who fail ed to share whole
heartedly in its mission as these ' forces of 
darkness', a notion he repea tedly attributes 
to Goldberg and his supporters, but m ore 
revealing, I think, of his own sta te of 
mind. 

The h orror is inten s ifi ed, and th e 
humiliation increased, with the arrival of 
Maggie and Jock Tomlinson, Goldberg's 
friends from Melbourne. No longer in charge 
of teaching drama, Andrew Riemer is 
relegated to being one of three members of 
staff present at a seminar run by Maggie 
Tomlinson, a forceful, theatrical fi gure 
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whom he depicts with a mixture of gall and 
fascination. 

Maggie was shameless, it seemed to me, 
in the way she made her contempt for us 
obvious, or refused to be cowed even when 
her lack of scholarl y attainment wa s 
pointed out to her by Thelma's gentle but 
by no means innocent remark. Neverthe
less, the force of her personality made her 
compelling, even attractive in a peculi ar 
fashion . 

The other staff m ember is Th elma 
Herring, presented throughout the narrative 
as th e epitome of unworldly scholarly 
integrity. Maggie dominates the seminar, 
employing various arts to dem ean h er 
colleagues, making Riemer feel not only 
inadequate but enraged. 

The scene is vividly depicted, Maggie 
curled like an odalisque in her armchair, 
Andrew condemned like the students to a 
back seat. Maggie is holding forth about 
Aeschylus, 'spinning some elaborate theory' 
about the conflicts of the play being 
reconciled in th e final chorus with which 
the Oresteia concludes. Everything she says 
depends on that final chorus, which is 'some 
kind of breakthrough, an indica tion of the 
ethical and imaginative grea tness Greek 
civilisation could achieve' . In a brief pause, 
Herring intervenes for the first and only 
time. What she says effectively appears to 
trump Tomlin on's claims and reveal the 
Leavisite critic as a shameless charlatan. 
'She pointed out that, according to the best 
scholars, the chorus was no part of the 
original play, but had been added by a 
Christian redactor ... She read out a few 
lines of the Greek- which none of us could 
understand-and commented that th e 
Christian imagery was fully eviden t there.' 

Instead of being asham ed of being 

0 
caught out, Maggie sails on. 

R SO WE ARE ASKED tO believe. This 
passage is a tissue of wishful thinking 
and re trospec tiv e confusions. Maggie 
Tomlinson was hardly likely to celebrate 
th e final dialogu e between Athene and the 
chorus in the Eumenides, for her argument 
about Greek tragedy turned not upon 
reconciliation but on conflict. In an article 
in The Critical Review of 1964, the very 
year Riemer elates his anecdote, she writes 
that 'The "resolution " reached by the 
Eumenides is then a false resolution and it 
flaws the tragedy.' This position is the exact 
opposite of the quite conventional view 
that Riemer attribu tes to her. A worse error 
however is the supposedl y clinching point 



made by Herring. There is not even the 
semblance of a textual crux over this section 
of Aeschylus' text . Thomas G. Rosenmeyer, 
for example, in The A rt of Aeschylus ( 1982) 
has a chapter on 'T ext and Transmission ' in 
which he concludes that 'with the proper 
dose of res p ec t for co ntinge n ci es, 
Aeschylean tragedy can be discussed with 
virtually the sam e optimism that we permit 
ourselves in talking about Shakespeare's 
more difficult plays'. Riem er attributes to 
Herring a notably unscholarly assertion. 
N or is quoting passages of classical Greek 
which none of your listeners can unders tand 
an admirable way of m aking intellectual 
points. 

If Maggie fl irted with Andrew Riem er, 
that may have been because som ething 
about him- no doubt his intelligence and 
wit, but probably more importantly that 
ambiva lence his wit oft en disguised
suggested he might be an ally . When he 
calls Lord Jim, one of the novels that old 
Sydney made him teach, 'asuety meditation 
on personal honour' there is no doub t that 
Maggie would have agreed with him. In fact 
one can ca t ch the very accent of h er 
judgm ents (I rem ember her speaking of 
Great Expectorations ) in the comments 
Riem er makes on so much of the literature 
he was to undertake to teach for the next 30 
years. In other words, there was a side of the 
young Andrew Riemer tha t responded to 
this 'Leavisite' idiom . At one point in the 
narrative he imagines that Goldberg and 
his allies would find the work that he had 
been engaged in a waste of time. 'The trouble 

was,' he confesses, 'I suspected I 

T 
m ore than half agreed with them. ' 

1 IS I THINK the hidden narrative of 
these years: that Andrew Riemer was almos t 
as much drawn to, and impressed by, 
Tomlinson and Goldberg as he was troubled 
by them . He could not fai l to be struck, 
I think, by their energy, hard work, devotion 
and commitment. As the book suggests in 
i ts adm iring portraits of Germaine Greer 
and Robert Hughes, a certain dashing 
personal style and passionate, even febrile 
int ell ec tu al ambiti on a tt rac t ed him 
personally a good deal. But much m ore was 
involved than a style, and much more than 
that idiosyncratic defiance of convention 
he foun d admirable in Greer. Goldberg 
offered a vision of the intellectual life in 
which the reading and teaching of litera ture 
was truly central. Massively confident in 
his own intelligence, and a powerful teacher, 
Goldberg presented an incarnation of an 
intellectual at home with world literature, 

and capable of developing a whole school of 
criticism which would have an important 
impact on Australian cultural conditions. 
It was from this that Riem er, throwing in 
his lot with his old fri ends and teachers, 
had perforce to turn his face away. 

Is there irony when h e compares Sam 
Goldberg and Maggie Tomlinson to the 
figures of Jacobean melodram a? Goldberg is 
a Machiavell, an Iago, Maggie 'Lady Macbeth 
in a tartan skirt '. Goldberg, manipula tive, 
lacking conscience, probity and principle, 

personal perspective, as I might from mine, 
but this cannot be the last word . T o m ake a 
contribution to his tory, one must try to 

unders tand the m o tives and 

I 
ideologies of both sides. 

AGREE THAT SOME of the ideas Goldberg 
and the Tomlinsons had in common had a 
parodic relation to Lea vis 1• Actually, I said 
as much in a paper I gave in 1964 to that 
sam e undergraduate literary society that 
Riem er com pares to the Hitler Youth . 

It was a battle at bottom about what we 

mean by civilisation. Some people 

still believe the study of literature has 

an important social function. 

endlessly waits for the m oments when you 
will reveal yourself and fall into his trap. If 
Goldberg is the persecu tory devil, Wilkes
wi th his ' m ass of golden hair'- is the benign 
and patient saviour. That scholas tic literary 
cul ture which the fi rs t part of Sandstone 
Gothic had burlesqued has now to become 
' truly civilised' and even 'noble' . The world 
and its inhabitants is split into good and 
bad, as a defence against intolerable anxiety, 
the anxiety that would com e flooding in if 
you had to admit that things were not so 
simple, that m aybe those you admired had 
their weak spots, those you feared had their 
charm s. The famou s 'split' that divided the 
Sydney Departm ent into two h as i ts 
corollary in Riem er's account. 

It is not easy reading a book in which 
people you k new and admired are so 
misrepresented, especially when they are 
now dead, unable to reply. I rem ember the 
months that Andrew Riemer describes as 
fi lled firs t with baffl em ent, then with 
contempt for the sordid political dealings of 
' the other side'. I might m atch his anecdotes 
of persecution, of being corn ered into 
making impossible decisions, with tales of 
m y own, though the players would be 
different. Bu t one must get beyond mem ory. 
The case Riem er makes for the party that 
opposed Sam Goldberg and the Tomlinsons 
and eventually triumphed is so half-hearted, 
a nd hi s apo l ogia for sch ol ars h ip so 
ambiguous that this is hard . If one thinks 
about the pas t, though, one must try to get 
out of the state of mind into which one was 
plunged by unfolding events, and in tow hich 
one can so readily descend again. Andrew 
Riem er reca lls these events from h is 

Riem er is right in hi s sugges tion that 
Goldberg was politica lly naive and inept, 
though rather piquing himself on his skill. 
It is true that he scarcely thought it worth 
while to conceal his con tempt for m any 
m em bers of the old Sydney staff . He was 
partisan, unwise and im patien t. It is true 
also that many of those whom he belittled 
were men and wom en of considerable 
in tellectu al authority. If they ban ded 
together against him, that was not only 
because they were afraid, ra t ionally or not, 
for their security, or because they had their 
eye on the main chance. But dislike of 
Sam 's personal style, even for his person, 
merged, as it is all too won t to do, into 
dislike of his intellectual principles, so that 
one could then take the moral high ground, 
in defence of civilised liberal education, 
'pluralism '-and tolerance. 

T here was still more to it than this. One 
n igh t in late 1965 those of us who, with our 
many reservations, were of Goldberg's party, 
were ca lled to a m eeting at the Tomlin sons' 
home. There we were suddenly told that 
Sam would leave for Melbourne before the 
e n d of th e n ext year and that t h e 
T omlinson s would follow sui t. The res t of 
us would stay on, but leave too when our 
cont racts expired. In my case, this would 
m ean returning to England, wi thou t a job. 
This cam e ou t of the blue. Goldberg was 
Challis Professor, after all : he had a young, 
vigorou s, and commit ted s taff beh in d 
h i m ; h e h ad su pport fro m im por tant 
m embers of the Facul ty . The students were 
equally committed and enthusias tic, and 
were likely to fl ock to our course in 
preference to our rivals'. I remem ber th is 
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announcem ent as a moment of betrayal, 
inexplicable. 

What could be the explanation? In one 
of th e few confidential conversa tions I had 
with him- long before the 'split ' became 
visible- Sam Goldberg told me he would 
much have preferred to work, to m ount the 
kind of reformist program he was engaged 
upon, in Melbourne not Sydney . He was a 
stranger in Sydney: it was in Melbourne 
that he had his friends, his intellectual 
base. So that when he failed to be appointed 
to the chair of English at Melbourne, he had 
felt cheated. 

Wh en the M elb ou rn e in cumbent 
resigned then after four years, it was likely 
that the telephone call that came from the 
Vice-Chancellor (things were done like that 
in those days ) made him an offer that was, 
in h is present circumstances, irresistible. It 
mu t have included the promise of jobs for 
th e Tomlinsons, who th emselve had never 
felt comfortable in Sydney. But perhaps 
pressure, too, was applied from the Sydney 
side. Could it be that someon e, somewhere, 
hinted that Sam Goldberg's position as 
leader of a school of moral criticism might 
be seriously jeopardised if it were made 
known how freely he interpreted m oralit y 
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when it came to relations with female 
students? Perhaps a combination of the 
carrot [the Professorship at Melbourne) and 
the stick [the threat of scandal) worked the 
trick. At any rate, Goldberg and the 
Tomlinsons made it known that they would 
be departin g. Honi Soit, the student 
newspaper, ran a cartoon: ' the sinking ship 
leaving the rats' . 

Giving no explanation of why Goldberg 
left allows Riemer to represent Wilkes' 
victory as a triumph for the forces of light . 
But the whole history was more complex, 
and raises more interesting issues than this. 
We have the professor who proclaims 
litera ture's power to awaken and reshape 
moral values indulging in relations that even 
by the standards of the time were inadmis
sible. But does one's personal conduct 
necessarily delegitimate a view of literature 
that highlights its ethical dimension ? And
if pressure was applied-what are we to 
make of an academy that, while upholding 
the ideal of civilised tolerance, makes u se 
of innuendo, rumour and scandal to remove 

an inconveniently powerful r-r intellectual challenge? 

.l.HE HISTORY recounted by Andrew Riemer 
in the second half of this book then is more 
than a petty institutional quarrel. It has left 
deep scars on Australian cultural life. One 
is always m eeting people who, as students, 
felt the chill of Goldberg's disapproval, and 
are now in positions of power. They do not 
forget. Those who were taught by him too, 
might wellhave felt angry and disillusioned. 
They were left to wear the badge of 
'Leavisite', a term of abuse masquerading 
as ideological commentary which was 
deployed frequently in the decades that 
followed, and which even now- though it 
is almost emptied of meaning- deforms 
Australian literary conversation. But it is 
my impression that those who saw things 
in this bipolar way, those who 'won' (though 
rewarded, as Riemer notes, with the spoils 
of speedy academic promotion) found it 
more difficult to move on intellectually 
and even psychologically, than those of us, 
who, ' losing', were set free . 

I also remember Goldberg saying to m e 
that he had realised early in his career as 
professor, that if you were to get things 
done, you had to give up the idea that 
people should like you. It would be nice if 
men and women of intellectual power were 
uniformly charming, but until that day 
arrives, a true intellectual community 
would accommodate this fact. It is tempting 
to pronounce that what should count in the 
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intellectual world is intellectual achieve
ment, nothing else: but the truth is that, as 
Andrew Ri emer's book so thoroughly 
documents, the int e llectua l and th e 
academic spheres, the sphere ofinstitutional 
life, of practical politics (and, one might 
add, of journalism a nd pu bli shi ng) 
necessarily intermingle and overlap. This 
country, with its relatively small academic 
and intellectual community, is especially 
prone to the stresses that result. 

These are some of the reasons why the 
history recounted by Andrew Riemer still 
matters . It was a battle at bottom about 
what we mean by civilisa tion. Some people 
still believe the study of literature has an 
important social function. Goldberg, whom 
Riemer represents as leaving Sydney 'broken 
and defea ted', went on to publish several 
more books, to run an annual inter
disciplinary conference, and to co-found 
the journal Australian Cultural Studies . 
Others take to English as to any other 
academic pursuit, because they are good at 
it, and it is an innocent way of making an 
honest living. In their ideology, notions of 
'scholarship ' and lib era l is m pl ay an 
important role. Riemer's own narrative 
suggests (a t least to people of my persuasion) 
that that ideal of o b ject ivity and 
impersonality hides personal passions 
which would be better if avowed, political 
positions which would be better openly 
declared. 

At any rate, the subsequent history of 
English a t Sydney rather argues that 
Goldberg was right. Riemer's dramatic 
reincarnation as a writer sugges ts too that 
he never really found himself until after hi s 
retirement from th at co mplacen t 
institution. Given its commitment to 
scholarship, and its bias towards Australian 
literature, it is remarkable that the huge 
department did nothing to produce scholarly 
editions of Australian clas ics. Instead it 
gave birth to the absurdly superfluous 
Challis Shakespeare, the achievements of 
which are boasted of in some of the most 
unconsciously humorous pages of this book. 
Little of value or importance to Australian 
culture was produced by Sydney English 
over the next 30 years. In the end Andrew 
Riemer was glad to get out of it . • 

John Wiltshire is Reader in the School of 
English at LaTrobe Universi ty. The author 
thanks Terry Collits for his help. 

l. For an account of th e Aust ral ia n 'Lcavisitcs' 
which argues that th ey had little enough in 
comm.on with F.R. Leav is, sec my piece in The 
Cambridge Quarterly, 25, 4, 1996, pp415-420. 
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D AVID M cCooEY 

Family fun 
FM'"" m' M>m,, which "' ,h,me 
because so much about life is a mystery . 
Families attract in the mind a fine set of 
related paradoxes: they are profoundly 
obscure in their deeper workings yet trans
parently uncomplicated in their diurnal 
roundi they seem universal, yet individual 
famili es (even happy ones) are radically 
differenti living in a family involves 
intimate closeness with people who may 
yet remain strangers. Parents in particular 
can be disquieting. For Stringham in A 
Dance to the Mu sic of Time, parents 'are 
sometimes a bit of a disappointment to 
their children. They don't fulfil the promise 
of their early years' . But parents also always 
have the edge over their children with regard 
to historical m emory: they know about our 
pasts, but much of theirs is lost in the mists 
ofTimolol. I don't suppose many lugubrious 
men and women at public bars have ever 
said 'Families ... can't live with them, can't 
live without them ' but no doubt a few have 
thought it. 

Hence Jennifer Strauss' latest addition 
to the stable of OUP anthologies of 
Australian poetry. This series shows how 
creative editorial decisions can invigorate a 
seam that might otherwise appear over
mined. Strauss, who also edited the popular 
Th e Oxford Book of Australian Love Poems, 
has in some ways had the more interesting 
tasks. Conspectus-style anthologies, no 
matter how good the editor, tend to look a 
little similar. Thematic anthologies free 
the editor up to make new connections, see 
old poems in new ways, and bring to light 
lesser-known gems (among those here are 
excellent poems by Kevin Brophy, John 
Foulcher, and Warwick Wynne). 

Like all good ideas this one seems 
obvious now it has occurred: almost every
one has first-hand experience of the family, 
and Australian poetry bursts with poems 
on the subject. Strauss notes the different 
poetic attraction of different familial figures. 
Grandparents are popular, but 'grand
children are scarce. There are numerous 
parents, even a few parents-in-lawi lots of 
children but rather fewer spouses and 
siblingsi a sprinkle of uncles and aunts, 
nieces and nephewsi not many cousins' 
(Strauss has an eye for humour). Her 

Family Ties: Australian Poems of the 
Family, Jennifer Strauss (ed.), Oxford 

University Press Australia, 1998. 
ISBN 0 19 553 789 0 (hb ), RRP $29.95 

inclusion of David Campbell's classic 'The 
Australian Dream' (where the Royal Family 
comes to stay) illustrates a nicely sardonic 
editorial personality, while hilariously 
satirising Australian (and English) myths 
and desires. She includes other poems that 
are surely classics of the sub-genre, such as 
Robert Gray's 'Diptych ', Ronald McCuaig's 
'Au Tom beau de Man Pere' and (inevitably) 
James McAuley's 'Because'. 

But this anthology is strong in its use of 
lesser-known poems by well-known poets. 
Among the most impressive here is Judith 
Wright's brilliant sequence 'For a Pastoral 
Family' . Part of this sequence's strength 
lies in the way the mythology of an 
individual family comments on wider 
history and mythology. Indeed, a surprising 
number of poems in this collection (Dorothy 
Hewett' s 'Legend of the Green Country' is 
another) figure the family 's past through 
the colonial past , with its immensely 
ambiguous weight. War appears, too, and 
Mary Gilmore's 'War' should revise our 
view of how earlier writers treated war. As 
well as these kinds of connections there are 
some agreeably quirky ones (like the father
figures Freud and 'pere' appearing three 
times each) . And the collection is unabashed 
about its Australian context, whether 
through testing Australian moments 
(Jennifer Harrison's evocation of prawning 
at night), or sites (John Tranter's ironic take 
on the backyard). Having said that, though, 
there is nothing parochial about the 
collection . Australian families are very 
much of the world, as painfully seen in Lily 

Brett's rendering of las t familial moments 
in Auschwitz ('Children (I)'). 

Strauss' other great skill is to show us 
that poems not obviously about the family, 
are in fact about the family (for example, 
Kevin Hart's 'The Map'). Indeed, Strauss 
effortl essly steers between not being too 
tied to the literal m eaning of her theme and 
not getting too far away from it (of all the 
poems, only one, Komninos' enjoyable 'It's 
Great to be Mates with a Koori', seemed to 
be stretching the theme too much). The 
new context also gives poems a n ew 
resonance. The inclusion of the last part of 
Slessor's 'Five Visions of Captain Cook' 
effects something like a feminist revision 
without altering a word of the text. Amid 
the variety and the humour strong veins of 
anger and m elancholy pervade th e collec
tion . Margaret Bradstock writes that 'The 
heart's a strange compass,/ why do we trust 
it?' and James McAuley refers to the 'sad 
geometry of family love' . 

Indeed, although Strauss has shown that 
the colonial poets didn' t simply romanticise 
the family, things do get decidedly bloodier 
and nastier in the last few decades. This is 
partly because of the vigorous dramatisation 
of mytho-historical figures that poets such 
as Dorothy Porter, Jordie Albiston and John 
Kinsella have been attracted to. But it's also 
because of a general frame of mind that is 
prepared to excavate the myth of family 
with the sharp tools of personal memory 
and experience. 

Clearly, the collection is a rich one. 
Much of the richness of the anthology comes 
through the som etimes painful, sometimes 
joyous connections that characterise the 
family: there are poems here by parents for 
children, children for parents, and so on 
(with the balance perhaps tipping towards 
mothers and daughters). Family Ties is a 
fine-looking book, though the small format 
(presumably for the gift market) m eans very 
small margins. And once again the talented 
Jemal Sharah ends this OUP anthology (she's 
the Fay Zwicky of chronological selections). 
And who does she discuss? The not-to-be
forgotten family dog. • 

David McCooey lectures in literary studies 
at Deakin University (Geelong). 
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BOOKS: 2 

MICHAEL M cGIRR 

Telling secrets 
to appreciate a larger world than one defined 
by a glory box. For one moment in the story, 
she crosses the great divide and shares the 
suffering and indignity of a convict. 

Religious leaders play a more significa nt 
role in this novel than historians suggest 
was actually th e case. Resident ministers 
on N orfolk Is land were rare, but there are 
two throughout the period covered by this 
book. But it would be petty to focus on stray 
details-The Pines Hold Their Secrets is 
written with energy and conviction. It' 
compelling stuff. 

I 
The Pines Hold Their Secrets, Jill Blcc, Jndra Publishing, 1998. 

J<;BN 0 95H7718 8 X, RRI' $19.95 

:r MA v BE STATING the obvwus, but all the On board the ship that takes them to Norfolk 
fiction exploring Australia 's convict past Island, she has a brief encounter with a 
has been historical fiction. Marcus Clarke's convict called Daniel O'Shaughnessy. 
His Natural Life appeared in the 1870s and Both Elise and O'Shaughnessy are 
Price Warung's stories, although based on marginal figures in a world in which 
vivid oral history, were not published until everybody wears a uniform of some kind. 
th e 1890s. If you read Jill Blee's evocation of Yet they come to occupy the moral centre The book is prefaced by a quotation 

from William Ullathorne, later an Arch
bishop, whose outspoken views were one of 
a number which crea ted pressure for change 
in the transportation system . Ullathorne 
got close enough to convicts on Norfolk to 
catch their argot. He wrote 'in their dialect, 
evil was literally called good, and good 
evil-the well-disposed man was branded 
wicked.' One wonders, of course, about the 
strange route whereby an argot that 
Ullathorne found so perverted has now 
become commonplace in every playground 
and classroom in the country. But that is 
another secret. • 

Norfolk Island in the late 1830s, The Pines of the narrative. O'Shaughnessy is an Irish 
Hold Their Secrets, it's clear that the reason political agitator; in a twist reminiscent of 
for this was more than the 
low literacy rate among 
convicts. The experience was 
so bleak that many people 
who had been close to it con
signed it to inaccessible parts 
of their m emories. 

The Pin es Hold Their 
Secrets is certainly fiction. 
To my knowledge, there was 
never a superintendent on 
Norfolk Island called Nicholson, the figure 
who looms over this story. But in the time 
the book is set, when John Franklin was the 
governor in Hobart, there was a comman
dant ca lled Anderson. In Th e Fatal Shore, 
Robert Hughes remarks that Anderson once 
gave 1500 lashes before breakfast: 'In his 
own memoirs, Anderson claimed to have 
reduced floggings from Morisset's 1,000 
sentences a year to a mere 70 or 75 . This 
might have surprised the convicts them
selves.' 

Hughes is aware that the abuse of power 
can continue well beyond a term in office: 
in a world in which the officers were the 
ones who could write, it could extend into 
the setting clown of the historical record. 
One of the most striking features of The 
Pines Hold Their Secrets is the way in 
which it shows other people with access to 
privilege in the deranged world of Norfolk 
Island, such as military officers, coping 
with moral depravity. They find su ch 
depravity not so much below them, among 
the convicts, where it might be expected, 
but above them, among those who have 
been supposedly enlightened to lead. 

The narrative follows the Cartwright 
family. Mr Cartwright, the former 
comptroller in Van Dieman's Land, has 
been exiled to Norfolk Island after falling 
from Governor Franklin's favour. His wife 
is devastated by the loss of socia l status. 
One of his daughters, Elise, is more resilient. 

Marcus Clarke, h e also happens to be a 
skilled surgeon. Elise is especially dangerous. 
She reads . The only worthwhile source of 
books on the island is the Catholic priest, 
McCarthy. Through the priest, Elise comes 

Michael McGirr SJ is the consulting editor 
of Eurelw Street. Writing as Stan Tony, he 
is the author of Unhinged Saints. 

You'd better not shout, you'd better not cry, you'd better not pout, I'm tellin g you 

S 
why. San ta Claus i s coming to town. 

0 GOES THE OLD YULETIDE FAVOURITE, a regular feature at Carols by Candlelight, happily 
chirped by lovably overdressed children with precocious smiles. The gist of the song is that, 
if you're bad, Father Christmas will not bring you any presents . So, you should be good. 
Similarly, from late October bold children around the world are reminded by their parents 
to tread carefully because Father Christmas may be watching. Same deal. Good children get 
presents. Bad children get nothing. The result: a lot of anxious children. 

As wise old adults we smile wryly at this seasonal tool of compliance. We are amused that 
they fall for it, particularly given that the chips with which we are gambling are imaginary 
ones. What's more, we would never dream of actually delivering on the threat. But the kids 
don' t know that, and anyway, they're too scared to risk it. 

Is this a dangerous game? It's easy for me to ask that, I know-! have never had to find 
a parking spot while armed ice-cream combat breaks out in the back seat, and baby is hanging 
out the window. But what are we telling children? Don't be good because it's good to be good; 
be good because you'll get a reward. The more insidious problem is that kids can quickly 
work out, then exaggerate, the corollary-if I'm bad I get no presents, so I guess that means 
I'm no longer loveable. And let 's face it, kids are never as good as we ask them to be. Kids 
are just like that, and so are we. 

That all stands in marked contrast to the song we should be singing on Christmas Eve. 
It's not a song about earning rewards, or about making deals or bargaining with Santa; it's 
not a song about trying to be better than our limited human condition enables us to be. It 's 
a song which reminds us that no matter how good or bad we are, no matter how many times 
we fight with our sisters, even if we forget to leave out beer and carrots-Jesus will still be 
born in a stable, and our lives will never be the same. 

Doesn't quite have the same ring to it. And besides, the children would never believe us. • 
Josh Puis was once a lawyer and is currently a tutor at Newman College, Melbourne. 
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I N MEMORLAM 

A NDREW B u LLEN 

Ted Hughes, 1930-1998 

L DeATH m T eo HucHes is the death of the beast-mastec 
His poetry m ade the natural crea tion contemporary myth. His 
animals, most famously birds like Crow and Hawk, used human 
langu age with the brutal finality of natural religion . He had a 
shaman 's gift for getting close to whatever it is beasts can be. 
Few of u s, even poets, dare go as close as he did. In this Hughes 
was a gruff Ovid, though he readily kept his life at a distance 
from the mannered m etropolitan centre and close to the wild 
fields and m oors of Yorkshire or Devon . There was his tough 
centre, and from there h e engaged with society, the cultural 
tradition, whatever happened to him. H e will always be fam ous 
for his poem s and his marriage. 

Earlier this year he published Birth day Letters, his poetic 
account of his life with Sylvia Plath. This stirred up the complex 
en ergies their story will always thrust at us. His in tensely 
personal poem s form a sequence whose impact will take a long 
time to absorb. Her suicide left Hughes with the burden and 
advantage of living in the aftermath. N ow it is his las t testam ent 
as well as his 'In Mem oriam' for her. 

There is a bes tiary of animals in this sequence. In 'The 
59 th Bear ' . Hugh es gives a lengthy re-enactment of their 
encounter with a bear in Yellowstone. The touristy hom eliness 
of the previous 58 bears is overthrown by a violent midnight 
visitor who wrecks their car, until: 

The Camp Ranger's car, doing the dawn rounds. 
The bear heard it . And we had the joy-
Awful incredulity like joy-
Of hearing his claw-bunches hurry-scuffle 
To the secret side of our tent. He was actually there, 
Hiding beside our tent ! His brea thing, 
Heavy aft er the night's gourmandizing, 
Rasped close to the canvas-only inches 
From your face that, big-eyed, stared at me 
Staring at you. 

Hughes felt 'a strange pride/ To have been so chosen and 
ego-raked/ By the deliberations of that beast ' . But Plath believed 
the beas t had actually killed a man and, ' ... last-night 's panic 
double-boosted', she identified wi th the victim. Years later 
Hughes realises he 'did not see' what the incident stirred in 
her: 'I had not understood/ How the death hurtling to and fro/ 
Inside your h ead, had to alight som ewhere' . Plath was savaged 
by the beas t, the bear. 

Indeed, the whole of Birthday Letters presents Hugh es as 
the husband who now sees that h e unwittingly provoked the 
beast in her, indeed the beast of beas ts, her terrible fa ther, who 
cam e out of darkness to fe tch her to himself. Plath 's paym ent 
of th e sacrifice of herself is shown in her poem s, indeed her 

poems are the act of sacrifi ce. Hughes did not what to do, 
though there's a determinism in him that seem s to absolve him: 
if the gods and beas ts will com e then one can only succumb. 

Their first m eeting, as 'S t Botolph's' suggests, indicated 
their readiness to cast th emselves into the strongest human 
passions with a readiness to let the patterns of su ch behaviour 
play themselves out . He left that encounter with ' ... the swelling 
ring-m oat of too th-m arks/ That was to bran d m y face for 
the next m onth. / The me beneath it for good. ' She bit h im; he 
bit her. 

The desire to experience the fullness of life- the forces that 
impel humans to break boundaries, the consequences that 
follow-drew Hughes to his translation, Tales from Ovid. In 
'Callisto and Areas' Hugh es firs t wins us over to an American 
Callisto with 'H er ponytail in a white ribbon '. Th e girl, who 
soon carries Jupiter's illicit love child, undergoes a terrible 
transformation at the hands of avenging Juno: 

With outstretched arms-those ann s the god had 
caressed 

Suddenly bushed thick with black hair, 
Her hands curved into scoops of long talons-

They had become fee t . And her mouth 
That Jupiter had kissed in his rap ture 
Was fanged jaws, like a torn open wound. 

Then to empty her cries of their appeal 
The goddess nipped off her speech. Instead of words 
A shattering snarl burst from her throat, a th reat-

Callisto was a bear. 

To go with the gods turns humans into beasts. Myths tell 
the tale, tap the deepes t psychic energies, just keep control of 
their force. Metaphors transform . Life-giving violence in poetry 
this m ay be. The m yths, like those in Ovid's Metamorphoses, 
are warnings too. Beas ts and gods are too powerful for m ere 
mortals to m eet with. Let alone cas t them selves at. If Plath 
was overwhelmed by the terrible danger that gives her poetry 
su ch power, Hughes wi th his 'strange pride' survived, endured, 
wrote with reverberating power about i t alL His death activates 
the silence with w hich the great and terrible stories conclude. 
It is the beas ts that are unforgettable. • 

Andrew Bullen SJ is rector of Jesu it Theological College, 
Melbourne. 
Tales from Ovid, Ted H ughes, Farrar Straus Giroux, N ew York, 1997. 
Birthday Letters, Ted Hughes, Faber and Faber, Londo n, 1998. 
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Above: 
Box the Pony, 
Leah Purcell. 

Photograph by 
Tra cey Schramm 
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THEATRE 

GEOFFREY MI LNE 

Restive 
and 

festive 
T 13TH MEC'OURNE lntomational Festivd of the 
Arts began with Artistic Director Sue Nattrass 
ordering darkness and silence to fall on Melbourne 's 
busiest in tersection, Flinders and Swanston Streets. 
On a dry, mild night the citizenry clustered around 
St Paul 's, Young and Jackson's and the bomb site that 
will soon be Federation Square, waiting to see and 
hear what would happen. 

What they got first was an extraordinary 
illumination, entitled Chromolith e, of that 
Melbourne icon, the Flinders Street Station
accompanied by the eerie sound of the clapsticks 
played by an Aborigine high up on the parapet-and 
then a version of the usual whizz-bangery of an opening 
display of dance, music and fireworks, but cannily 
displaced 100 metres north of the usual location . 

Chromolithe is the work of French visual artist 
Patrice Warrener. It wraps the fac;:ade of the familiar 
old landmark in an unfamiliar, multi-coloured blanket 
of laser projections. Viewed vertically, the building 
resembles a giant stack of liquorice all-sorts; viewed 
horizontally, via lasers, the different stylistic layers 
of the building are meticulously isolated. Even the 
famous clocks are highlighted in pinpoints of indigo . 
It's kitsch, but it grows on you, forcing you to see the 
building anew. 

The multicultural music and dance show that 
followed-however familiar the images might have 
seemed to us-was a carefully contrived preview of 
the themes of the Festival as a whole. In Nattrass' 
excellent thea tre programme, the motifs of displace
ment, national and personal identity and injustice 
come together with powerfu l theatrical force, 
especially in the unfamiliar surroundings of the high 
arts precinct south of the Yarra. As with the Flinders 
Street Station, we are forced to look again and hear 
these familiar tales afresh. 

Andreas Litras' monodrama Odyssey (one of two 
works in the programme dealing with the experience 
of migration) achieves this superbly. First seen in 
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Tasmania 

early this year, Odyssey 
combines two separate journey narratives, 

each told by a different character but both played by 
Litras himself. The earthy artisan Karagiosi appears 
first, preparing the stage and the props for the profes
sional 'Andrea' who is not due on for a moment. 
Karagiosi is a familiar caricatured figure of fun, 
seemingly straight out of Wags out of Work ; he 
confides to us that Andrea is going to tell a story about 
the migration of his parents from Greece and th eir 
fish-and-chip shop in Ballarat but dismisses this s tory 
as 'no good', launching into a virtuoso one-man 
retelling of the journey of Odyssea, complete with 
modern references, mobile phones and the storming 
of Troy with a horse made of a suitcase, broom and 
dust-pan brush. Karagiosi's story is told in accented 
English and the hybrid known as 'Gringlish'. 

And what a fine actor he is! With th e simplest of 
staging-three pillars which open out into boxes, 
some hand props featuring the ubiquitous suitcase of 
immigration drama, a slide projector and a workman's 
cap for Karagiosi-Litras transforms effortlessly from 
character to character and evokes the entire world of 
his twin journeys. For theatregoers who know the 
plays of Tes Lyssiotis or Janis Balodis, there is little 
h ere that is new. But the simple power of his tory
telling-and above all the rich complexity of his 

narratives-rightly earned him a standing 
ovation on his opening night. 

BY cOMPARISON, the IRAA/Canto Coro co-production 
of Teatro (directed by Rena to Cuocolo with music and 
lyrics by Irine Vela) proved a disappointment . Many 
of the ingredients are there: a multicultural choir is 



rehearsing a new cantata based on Dorothea 
McKellar's 'I Love a Sunburnt Country' under a testy 
and patronising Anglo director, but their questioning 
of the relevance of the material to contemporary 
Australia soon leads to open revolt among the choir. 
There are some excellent moments in the conflict that 
develops and there is some excitement to be had from 
such a huge number of people on the stage of the 
Playhouse of the Victorian Arts Centre. 

But at the end of the night, the text (for which 
there is no writer's credit) is thin and confused in its 
rather tendentious PC thrust. I suspect, too, that it 
lost something in the venue. A previous collaboration 
between Cuocolo, Vela and Canto Cora (Little City, 
co-produced in 1996 and 1997 with the Melbourne 
Workers' Theatre) was vastly more effective than this 
at least partly because it was in the community 
venue of the Brunswick Town Hall. Teatro thus 

ends IRAA's otherwise very interesting 
Exile Trilogy on a flat note. 

N TTRAss' ABORIGINAL theatre program, on the 
whole, had few such problems. It consisted of a new 
work and two pick-ups from last year's Festival of the 
Dreaming in Sydney, all three powerful in their 
ways. 

The premiere is Jane Harrison's harrowing 
account of five members of the 'stolen generation' 
of Aboriginal children; called simply Stolen, this 
is a co-production from Playbox Theatre 
Company and Ilbijerri Aboriginal and Torres 
Strait Islander Theatre Co-operative. Five inter
woven stories pack enormous punch in a 
production by Wesley Enoch that has some 
great coups de theatre, bitter ironies and fine 
visual images. Richard Roberts' set features five 
hostel beds in a plain beige room (the Cranby 
Children's Home) which is rent in two from roof to 
floor-like a torn photograph. Beyond it we see light, 
open space and freedom. Centrestage is a cabinet 
containing the files of the five characters and 
undelivered correspondence they never got to read. 

These are immensely powerful and moving 
stories and their telling is a damning indictment of 
injustice done. Nonetheless, I was left with 
reservations about a script that (despite years of 
workshopping) comes close to the tub-thumping of 
old-fashioned Theatre in Education. Of course, as the 
discourse runs, these stories do need to be told to make 
us stop and listen again; it's just that I've heard them 
told better. 

Deborah Cheetham's artful solo show White 
Baptist Abba Fan is one which tells it better. This is 
the story of a baby allegedly abandoned by her mother 
in a cardboard box; she is brought up by a white 
Baptis t fami ly as 'Debbie Joy Cheetham: adopted 
Aboriginal' to become a luminary in her local church 
and devou t ABBA fan-before becoming a lesbian 
opera singer. 

Cheetham is a singer of more than useful 
technique and voice, and the songs and arias with 
which her narrative is punctuated add poignancy, 
irony and sometimes comic undertone to it; they 
make us stop and hear the songs and the story anew. 
None works more effectively than 'The Songs my 
Mother Taught Me'. This was a production which 
repaid my second viewing in spades. 

But the best show of all was the inimitable Leah 
Purcell's Box the Pony, with a brilliantly structured 
script by Scott Rankin. The story of Purcell's past is 
displaced into that of an alter ego, Stephanie, who 
grew up in Murgon in rural Queensland in a family of 
boys whose upbringing consisted of learning to box, 
and with an alcoholic mother. Somehow, Steph 
becomes Miss Teenage Beauty Queen and drifts into 

the usual life of perennial pregnancy (in 
which 'a black eye and a 

broken tooth 

means 
you belong to some
one') and a dead-end job in the local 
abattoir boxing up meat. Her life is relieved only 
by dreams of an uncle's beautiful pony-to which 
something unspeakably horrific is done. 

Purcell is a gifted monodrama actor whose 
characterisations of all her family (including a Gran 
dying of cancer, elderly Uncle Leonard who turns up 
on the family verandah, eerily on the eve of Gran's 
death, with his 'superior bottle of port' and, of course, 
Steph) are outstanding. She is also a deadly comic, as 
she demonstrates when she periodically steps out of 
character to engage the suits in the audience and when 
she tackles the tough political issues of being too black 
or too white. Sean Mee's production is deceptively 
simple, using just a punching bag, a clothes rack and 
a collection of garbage bags full of clothes to evoke 
whole worlds. Box the Pony was not only my festival 
highlight; it is one of the hits of the year. • 

Geoffrey Milne is head of theatre and drama at La 
Trobe University. 
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Marching to Old 
Glory 

Saving Private Ryan, dir. Steven Spielberg. 
At various points during the movie, one 
could hear muffled sobbing, and a t the end 
there was strong applause. D-Day veterans 
have praised the verisimilitude of Saving 
Private Ryan's battle scenes and the acting, 
and there was much to commend . The 
story i of a squad of eight Gls sent by the 
top brass on a public relations exercise to 
re trieve the eponymous private, whose three 
older brothers have all been killed. The first 
half-hour or so of th e fi lm covers the 
D-Day landing a t Omaha Beach , and is a 
brilliantly sus tained assa ult on sen e and 
susceptibility. Spielberg does big scenes 
very well , and this was the bes t thing he has 
done since Schindler's List and its grey, 
significant multitudes. Some scenes were 
very moving: the mother of the Ryan boys 
sinking ponderously to the floor at the 
arrival of the bad news; a little French girl 
slapping her fa ther for trying to hand her to 
the Gls for her safety. 

But when battle is over, the film shows 
its flaws. The problem is in Spielberg's appall
ing, vulgar patriotism, som ething which 
devalues the right and proper things one 
feels about those young lives given to save 

the world from N azism . No-one who has 
read The Battle of Maldon can ever forge t 
the crunch that comes when glorious valour 
and futile waste m eet like the irresistible 
and the immovable. I was in a minority who 
loathed the false naivety of Forrest Gump, 
so Tom Hanks' 'human dram a' elements were 
never going to be my cup of tea. You know the 
routine: a group of guys, including a bookish 
twerp, a witty Jewish boy from New York, a 
rebel, a sweet-natured medico, a redneck 
sharpshooter- the Clean Eight rather than 
the Dirty Dozen. The German so ldiers are 
all cardboard villains. With SPR Americans 
can start feeling good about war again, aft er 
the failures in Vietnam and the som ewhat 
equivocal result in the Gulf War. World War 
II was the Clean War- the Just War, even
ripe to be min ed for feel-good possibilities. 
The film will certainly get more Oscars 
than any other next year. 

It was ironic to see Spielberg's take on 
things the day after the Four Corners 
program th at traced the sacrifices of 
Australian troops. To see SPR as a definitive 
account of WWII warfare is to forget that 
anyone else had been fighting the Nazis . 
Spielberg's D-Day omits the Allies, who 
learned from the US the concept of 'fri endly 
fire' as well as how to chew gum while 
killing people. 

- Juliette Hughes 
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Confidant 
Antz, dir. Eric Darnell and Tim Johnson. In 
Hollywood, the word ants has usually 
referred to your father's sisters. Aunts, on 
the other hand, have always been situations 
that don 't ex ist . And 'aren'ts' has been 
short for 'are nots', the biscuit company 
that Australia sold offshore without even 
retaining the rights to the Iced Vo-Vo. 

Now at least part of this is se t to change. 
Antz is a wonderfu l anima ted fea ture about 
those millions of unsung insects who live 
in colonies where hard work and indu try 
are the norm and individuality is given a 
low priority. The hero is a restless neurotic, 
Z-4195, known as 'Z' (' zee' not 'zed ' ). Z 's 
voice is done by Woody Allen. Z even looks 
a bit like Woody Allen, although it may just 
be that so much of Allen 's typical perform
ance is conveyed by the level of anxiety in 
his voice that he is entirely present even in 
this animated film . The same is true of 
Sylvester Stallone, who plays the voice of 
Weaver, a soldier-a nt who befriends Z. It is 
les true of Sharon Stone, the voice of 
Princess Bala, with whom Z falls in love 
and escapes the colony . 

The film is delightfully witty. But its 
m os t endearing quality is that, although 
the only glimpses of human beings in the 
film are a hand, a foo t and a leg, Antz is a 
sa tire of contemporary living. The worker 
ants are supervi sed by the familiar figure of 
a personnel manager whose unreasonable 
demands always conclude with ' thanks for 
your time'. Z and Bala go off in search of 
Insectopia, which happens to be a rubbish 
dump. Sure, there's a big emphasis on 
asserting yourself as an individual, which, 
th ese days, is ac tually another kind of 
conformity. And sure yo u wonder if all this 
new-found individuality is really going to 
crea te a better community effort as we are 
shown it will . But forget the ain' ts. It 's a 
fai1y tale. A parable of liberation. We need it . 

-Michael McGirr SJ 

The Avengers' 
tragedy 

The Avengers, dir. Jeremiah Chechik. There 
ca n only be one expl ana tion for this 
singu larly dreadful, miss-and-miss film: it 
was master-minded by a clutch of double
agent leftovers from the Grea t Age of British 
Spying. In other words, a spoo ks' spoof, got 
up by disillusioned octogenarian haters 
determined to do England down. 



This clutch of lesser Philbys, still revving 
on animus and the vodka stashed in their 
adjacent dachas, must have pooled their 
blurring m emories of the Old Dart and 
British television circa 1964, suborned a 
few Russian technoids superannuated from 
Star Wars, and then cobbled together a farce 
designed to traduce all that '60s' style and 
circumstance they had, perforce, to leave 
behind when they caught the train from 
Victoria to Red Square via Finland. 

They have certainly succeeded. In thi 
movie only the bears are great and they lose 
their heads half a reel in. The film's stars are 
big names, but what's in a name? Unless of 
course it is Jeremiah Chechik, the director 
of the catastrophe. He was born in Montreal. 
Well that would figure-so it's a miserable 
Franco-Soviet conspiracy, all the better to 
make the Brits looks like boofheads. 

Which they do. 
Ralph Fiennes, masquerading as the 

modish agent John Steed, comes trailing 
intrigue and sexual mystique from an earlier 
role in the intelligently adapted and directed 
The English Patient. In Chechik's Avengers 
he doesn't survive having his outsize bowler 
do battle with the tops of his ears . Uma 
Thurman, attempting that apotheosis of 
'60s English cool-with-a-kick, Mrs Emma 
Peel, plays her as Bambi and compensates 
with an over ize belt-buckle. The villain, 
Sir August de Wynter (note the allusion to 
the peaks and plains of Eng
lish literature-these spy 
ch appies read more than 
Greats) is James Bond retired, 
gone politically raving, and 
into weather m anagement, 
accompliced by a deadbeat 
squad of soccer-hooligans. 
At one point (driving the 
nails into the coffin of anglo
empire?) Jeremiah indulges 
Sean Cann ery/de Wynter 
with what amounts to an 
apocalyptic Scots secession-or-else ran t in 
front of the assembled heads of Britain
declined-into-Europe. Maggie Thatcher 
would weep. And who would blame her? 

But there is one great moment amid the 
trave ty. You can read it, I think, as the 
Moscow-via-Eton conspirators' tribute to 
tradecraft. Patrick Macnee, Steed of the 
original and inimitable Avenger , gets a 
cameo role as a Ministry basement character 
called In visible Jones. For one brief moment, 
even though he is indeed invisible, the 
screen crackles with wit and style. This 
brief, unguarded concession to quality 
nostalgia comes about three-quarters of the 

way through. Maybe you can sneak in half
way for half-price. But don't go under any 
other circumstances. 

-Morag Fraser 

Fool's gold 

Henry Fool, dir. Hal Hartley. Hal Hartley's 
new film, Henry Fool, is fundamentally 
about words and their adequacy (or other
wise) as a response to the world and its 
vio lence. Fool (Thomas Jay Ryan) is a 
convicted sex-offender, egomaniaca l 
parasite and self-s t yled prophet with 
pretensions to literary greatness after the 
fashion of the Marquis de Sade. 

He befriends Simon Grim (James 
Urbaniak), a garbage collector so patho
logically silent most people think he's 
retarded. Fool spends his money, seduces 
Grim's chronically depressed mother, 
impregnates his sister (Parker Posey), and 
in exchange appoints himself as Grim's 
mentor, encouraging him to write. 
Surrounded literally and metaphorically by 
refuse, Grim spews forth scatological poetry 
on an epic scale, words that m ake the mute 
sing (litera lly), the local school board 
denounce him, and tum him into a celebrity. 
Grim, it seems, is the real thing. Fool, it 
turns out, is not; when Simon finally 
convinces Henry to let him read his 

'Confessions', h e finally 
discovers what a spectacularly 
bad writer Fool really is. Grim 
goes on to literary success, 
Fool takes over as garbage 
collector, at least until the 
film's final, beautifully 
ambivalent reversal. 

As the names Grim and 
Fool suggest, Hartley is aspir
ing here to something like a 
parable-asking us to consider 
what place art has in the world 

and in a life, and what the consequences 
might be of assuming that those things are 
the same, or even compatible. At the same 
time the film is also about the ethical 
demands of friendship, politics, the media, 
modern life ... Perhaps because it offers no 
answers, it is surprisingly satisfying in its 
simplicity and in the complexity of the 
links between its many parts. For all the 
gem-like precision of his earlier work, 
Henry Fool is far and away the most 
satisfying of Hartley's films, and certainly 
the one most likely to stay with you after 
you leave the cinema. 

-Allan Thomas 

The strife of art 
Love is the Devil: Study for a Portrait of 
Francis Bacon, dir. John Maybury. There is 
a particularly English type of horror that 
settles itself in the dark crevasses of the 
everyday . As children we rely on Roald 
Dahl to deliver exactly this type of grimy 
horror in characters like Aunt Sponge and 
Aunt Spiker. The life of Britain's most 
famous 20th-century artist, Francis Bacon, 
played out a little like a Dahl tale for grown 
ups-black as pitch but rich and reflective, 
and spotted with characters every bit as 
mad and grotty as Spiker and Sponge. Take 
Muriel Belcher (played ferociously by Tilda 
Swinton)-the swollen-bellied , foul
mouthed doyenne of the Colony Room, a 
Soho bar frequented by Bacon and his party: 
she is pure Dahl. 

While this film wastes no time flattering 
its subject, you are never left feeling 
Maybury has done a job on Bacon . In part 
this is due to the extraordinary perform
ance of Derek Jacobi in the title role. It 
would be easy to destroy Bacon's character 
by turning his notoriously cmel wit into 
meaningless, sharp-tongued caricature, but 
Jacobi look deeper. He makes every 
murmur and shuffle count. You watch him 
execute Bacon's extended toilette, bmshing 
his teeth with vim, colouring his hair with 
boot polish and applying face pancake-it's 
at once grotesque and exquisite. 

Love is the Devil is a story of love and a 
study of the life of art. Both themes are 
explored through the relationship between 
Bacon and his long-time lover/ muse George 
Dyer (Daniel Craig), but this is not a standard 
modernist vision of the artist and his 
muse: Maybury shows us both the creative 
and destmctive distortions of a love and 
inspiration-as raw as the unprimed linen 
upon which Bacon painted his portraits of 
Dyer. 

Beautifully scripted and filmed with a 
keen understanding of Bacon's art (conver
sations seen through the distorting bulge of 
wine glass, faces cropped by the cut of a 
mirror), Love is the Devil is no standard 
artist's bio-pic. It may lack the commercial 
heartiness of The Agony and the Ecstasy or 
Lust for Life (Hollywood classics chronicling 
the lives of Michelangelo and Van Gogh) 
but it travels deeper into the dark heart of 
the artist than most would dare to go. 
Unflinching in its vision, this film deserves 
a larger audience than it will get. 

-Siobhan Jackson 
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The Christmas box 
L An ON CH,STMAS D AY, when 
m ince pies, cake and port had filled 
everyone brimful, my mother would sit 
with her family and they would sing 
carols round the fire in the December
dark afternoon in Lancashire. Sixty, 

"'-"-''--------' seventy years ago she would gaze into 
the coals and see orange-red caves and shapes that leapt and 
twisted and vanished . The visions went up the chimneys all 
through the dark Christm as towns; each house its own cell in 
the honeycomb of shared belief. 

Thirty, forty years ago when she had her own family, there 
were other pictures at Chris tmas: grey-lavender monochrome 
sat there competing with the fire as the overload of dried fruit, 
nuts and pastry made its way through the internal economies 
of the children. 

The Queen, of course, at three sharp. A Christmas Carol 
over and over again, film or live-to-air. Pantomimes, Mother 
Goose, Cinderella-the latter notable for the Principal Boy's 
tights sporting a large and scandalous ladder in those live-to
air days. God, how innocent we all were! A Junoesque young 
woman in a doublet and hose with high heels wooing the 
ingenue: something for the Sydney Mardi Gras these days. 
(There was no irony in these trouser parts, as there still is none 
now among the opera roles that require cross-dressing by the 
alto-Octavian, Cherubino.) But the smoke still went up the 
chimneys in the pre-Clean Air Act days-we all burned the 
same fuel, physically and spiritually. The agnostics and atheists 
had a thin time at Christmas in the '50s. 

The Radio Tim es (the TV programs were advertised in it 
too) would be emblazoned with Christmas heraldry, the day 
itself like an army with banners, and the programs 
unreconstructed Christianity at play and prayer. There were 
performances of Amal and the Night Visitors, and The Messiah, 
conducted by Malcolm Sargent, naturally. (Hogwood &. Pinnock 
would spit on the ground at the thought of the luscious romantic 
orchestrations. But they could never match the hot zizzing of 
Sargent's strings in 'For He is Like a Refiner's Fire'.) There were 
even religious editions of The Brains Trust hosted by the media 
Franciscan, Fr Agnellus Andrew, the Vatican's Richard Dimbleby. 
There were also quite serious dramatic retellings of the Nativity 
story, without the didactic element that such endeavours would 
inevitably have today. With no need to address the sensitivities 
of other creeds, the writers naviga ted freely within the frame 
of shared reference. Tight form gives its own kind of creative 
possibility without the difficulty of too many universes to 
choose from . And if you later wept for the lack of new worlds 
to conquer, that was the risk of such herm etic security. 

Later still there were the American shows imported by the 
commercial channels. Movies came to TV: Miracle on 34th 
Street began its long stint . Father Knows Best, I Love Lucy, 
Leave it to Beaver, all had Christmas versions, which even 
involved the actors looking out of the screen at us hypnotees to 
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wish all the joys of the season on the audience. As programmers 
began to run series with an eye to efficiency and ratings we 
would get curious time-warps with American programs. You'd 
be watching the Christmas Episode of Lucy from the year or 
three before. In October. Ratings had never bothered the BBC, 
lone player for so long: programs were geared to the perceptions 
of the upper-to-middle-class tertiary-educated BBC employees . 
Driven by a desire to bring culture to the masses, they brought 
it pro bono in spades-their only competitors were the wireless 
and the pub. If you didn't like a program you switched off the 
damn thing and did something else. Before lTV, a lot of people 
got educated despite themselves just because they were couch 
potatoes. After lTV, TV was selling, not giving. And now the season 
of goodwill also happens not to be the ratings season, so the kind 
of program you're shown is likely to be either some movie 
you 've hired out long before, or else strangely enough something 

really interesting that the marketing droids thought 

W 
wouldn't rate. 

EN I CAME TO AUSTRALIA IN 1963, the changes were 
happening fast: the transa tlantic thing was translated to a 
transpacific thing. The only fire you'd stare into on Christmas 
Day here was the barbecue, and you wouldn' t do that for long if 
you didn' t want hot fat in your eye. Programs were still geared 
to the season, but the most Christmas cheer came through the 
as tonishingly frequent commercials. Christmas was all very 
well, but there was business to be done. 
The variety programs did their bit, of course, but Bobby Limb 
and all the others died the death before the Baby Boomers 
got married. Variety programs may be s tarting to make their 
way back, gingerly, despite the axing of Nine's IMT, and with 
Roy and H.G. and suchlike there will be comics and singers 
mixed in with the talking heads. But I doubt whether there'll 
be anything like the old style: Delo etJ Daly and Th e Carol 
Burnett Show went the way of the Australian variety shows, so 
it seems the phenomenon is worldwide, akin to the death of 
vaudeville. 

So what can we look forward to this Christmas? Starting 
on Christmas Day at 2pm, SBS will be offering Bach's Christmas 
Oratorio, divided into six 35-minute slabs to be shown on 27 and 
28 December, and the 1, 3 and 6 January. The ABC will show 
Carols from King's, on the Sunday before Christmas Day at 
8pm. December 7 will see the fini sh of the four-part series 
Absolute Truth, a look at the Catholic church since Vatican II. 
Should be a cheery little item . 

On Christmas Day I'll probably take a break from watching 
the coloured screen in the corner. If I want to watch anything 
I think it'll be the light scattering in the little frost caves in the 
baubles on our Christmas tree, and the slightly dog-eared angels 
made by the kids years ago . The shapes turn and twist as 
I remember them, and vanish like a loved face from the past .• 

Juliette Hughes is a freelance muser. 
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ACROSS 
D evised by Joan Nowotny IBVM 

1. Professorial sea ting arrangem ents . (6) 
4 . What about Greek letter w ith Latin m eaning? Could refer to a 

salad vegetable. ( 8) 
10. Unfortunately, hung cat to get foreign attention . (7) 
11. Sycophantic swimmer? (7) 
12. T ake it to Mt Isa, perhaps, fo llow ing Matthew's m ountain 

route. (8,7) 
13 . Send to Coventry, possibly. (3 ) 
14. Stock taker culls, som ehow, all the stuff that looks 

uninteresting. ( 1 0) 
17. The situation of 7-down remained the sam e, i .e. was like 

26-across . (6,4) 
2 1. Con 's counterpart in debate. (3) 
23. Major archives named for D avid Scott, perhaps, or D am e N ellie 

Melba originally? (8,7 ) 
25. What a one-horned beast migh t w ear- with a change of h eart! (7 ) 
26. You wou ld hardly call a G .I. frigid! (7) 
27. Run-of-the-mill n ew spaper ? (8 ) 
28. Commercial green to be u sed for notice. (6 ) 
DOWN 
1. Where the real work is shown on the fuel dial. (8) 
2. On e in the presence of the robbery, but not of God. (7) 
3 . Surprise a nude at Paris Airport ? C elebrate with song or dance in a 

circle. (9) 
5. Grog m akes H al cool. (7) 
6. Blew the whistle on fifty inside-expressed in the popular jargon. (5 ) 
7. Chilly s tand-off between power blocs. (4,3) 
8. To marry Theban could m ake one like St Sebastian. (6) 
9 . M ushroom I found on a crag resort . (6 ) 
15. T eam directors decide on choice of furniture . (9) 
16. Golly, top prize goes for being multi-lingual ! (8 ) 
18. Rodents follow bird-or birds. (7) 
19. M eal I'd miss at the start, as an unhappy alternative to being impaled on 

its h orns. (7) 
20. Compel former student to lie about beginning Greek . (6 ) 
2 1. Som e copra linen composite produced this confection . (7) 
22. T o be protected against disease, take one millimetre with a French 

m easure as ordered. (6) 
24 . Play this an d miss the lessons . (5) 

Eureka Street's 
website is now 

up and 
• 

Solution to Crossword no. 68, November 1998 

fUnning Visit us at: http:jfwww.openplanet.com.aujeureka 
Each month you can fmd out what's in Eureka Street, and read a selection of articles and extracts 

online. Hop off from Eureka Street to our host site, Openplanet, where you'll fmd other magazines 
including the new online magazine Body, Mind & Spirit. Openplanet also lists community events and 

hosts a number of discussion forums where you can read others' opinions, and join in with a 
comment of your own if the mood takes you. 
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UNHINGED SAINTS and the AUSTRALIAN RELIGIOUS DIARY 

Some saints you know all about. But Stan Tony's saints are different. They 
include St Ructure, the patron of chaos, and St Aff Consultation, who never 

existed. This is a delightfully funny book. It is introduced by Canon Fodder and 
illustrated by Eureka Street's much-loved cartoonist, Dean Moore. Of course, if 
you are interested in the real saints, or real structure in your life, you can' t go 
past this year's Australian Religious Diary, a publication which continues to 

grow in popularity. 

Thanks to David Lovell/Aurora books we have ten packages to give away, each worth $28, of a copy of both 
Unhinged Sain ts and the Australian Religious Diary. Just put your name and address on the back of an envelope and 

send it to Eureka Street December Giveaway, PO Box 553, Richmond VIC 3 121. 

srREEr 
Subscribe, 

Renew, 
or Give a Christmas 
gift subscription 

to afriend and ... 

••• you could 
• wtn ... 

ENCYCLOP!EDIA BRITANNICA CD 98 
STANDARD EDITION 

I;'\'\. 'II' I HI' 11\1\ 

,.· BRITANNICA .. 
\ 

r~ · (;;;\ \ 
l ~ 1 

\ I' It I I \'\I ( \ ( ll 11/'i ~ 
.. , ~I \ \ h \ 1.1 I> j II I I I II' 111 ~ l /~ 
~ , . . ..... . A 

~'~ .:r- ~ .. . · ~· ' · .,>~ 
•· ... ~ .. - ·_,...A 

- RRP $249 
-for Windows and 

Maci ntosh 

- the only encyclop<£dia you ' re 
unlikely to outgrow 

-the only CD-ROM encyclop<£dia 
with the entire text of the famous 
32-vol ume Encyclop<£dia 
Bri tannica 

Entt·ies close 3 1 December I 998. Wilmer wilt be drawn january I 999. Winner will be notified after draw, and name published in Eureka Street, March I 999. 

This subscription is: Your Contact Details: Gift to: (Please also fill in your own contact details, left) 
D New D Renewal D Gift 

Length of subscription: 
D One yea r (10 issues for 

$54, $49 concession for 
pensioners, students and 
unemployed) 

D Two years (20 issues fo r 
$99, $89 concession) 

overseas rates on application: 
tel +613 9427 73 11 

email: subs@jespubjesuit.org.au 

Send to: 
Eureka Street Subscription 

RejJ(J' Paid 553 
POBo.r553 

Ricbmond VIC3121 
(No postage stamp required ({posted in 

Australia.) 
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I$ I made payable to Jesuit 
Publications. 
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1$ I 
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I 
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D Mailing list: I wou ld like to remove my name from the mai ling list when it is used for o utside adve rtising. 
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