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MDANDKEYY L LIANMIL LUN

Clouds of
witness

N THE LAST TWO MONTHS has come welcome news that
reconciliation has taken place between Fr Tissa B  suriya
and the Sri Lankan church authorities. More disquieting has
been the news that Fr Paul Collins’ views in his recent book,
Papal Power, are under investigation by the Congregation
for the Doctrine of the Faith.

Without prejudging here the truth of the criticisms made
of their books, I am concerned at two points by the process
to which Fr Balasuriya and Fr Collins are subjected.

In the first place, the mere news that a Vatican
Congregation has begun proceedings causes grievous harm
to the person accused, even if the charges are totally
groundless. It initiates an open season when every hound
inside and outside the Catholic Church can tear the hare to
shreds with impunity.

This is not merely unjust to Fr Collins, a genial and
dedicated Catholic priest, but is harmful to the Catholic
Church in Australia. For Paul Collins has won a sympathetic
hearing for Christian positions among people who would
normally class themselves among the ‘educated despisers of
religion’. His work on ecology, in particular, has attracted
many young people who had assumed that the Church has
nothing to say on the issues of the day.

Secondly, the investigation launched into his writings
is based on denunciations by people whose names remain
anonymous, and on opinions offered by officers of the
Congregation. The judgment will be given by the Department
which has initiated the prosecution. There wi be no
opportunity for Paul to meet his accusers face to face. In a
community which is built on justice, love and truth, cannot
procedures which better embody these values be found?

Perhaps a starting point might be the teaching of Jesus,
who, Matthew’s Gospel tells us, insisted that grievances be
first addressed by face-to-face conversation:

‘If your brother should commit some wrong against you,
go and point out his fault, but keep it between the two of
you. If he does not listen, summon another, so that everv
case may stand on the word of two or three witnesses.’

Andrew Hamilton sj tcaches at the United Faculty of
Theology, Melbourne.
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Asia: Future conditional

SIA’S CURRENCY Crisis has been a model for
understanding the new global ecconomy. Like a Puritan
schoolmaster enunciating lessons in clear logic, the
crisis has revealed new truths and reinforced old
beliefs. Here are a few.

The International Monetary Fund and the United
States Government are still the most
powerful influcnces on global
cconomic management. Not the
World Trade Organisation, not
Japan and not the Asia Pacific
Economic Co-operation group.

Asian economies that in the
past successfully mixed state
intervention with market forces §
can be buffeted into chaos when
exposed to international financial
markets.

The old argument that
democracy is dependent, in some
sense, on liberal capitalist values
still has life in it, most notably in Indonesia and South
Korea. Suharto is trying to downsize cronyism. In
December, Koreans elected a new reformist president,
Kim Dae Jung.

The West under US guidance still really believes
it knows what is best for Asians, their cconomics and
social systems, and how they should reform their
corrupt ways to conform with ‘universal’ standards.

A big lesson for free-trade Australians is the
empty rhetorical promise of Asia Pacific Economic
Co-operation. APEC was sidelined. And despite the
pride economists have in their analytical techniques,
currency markets remain mysterious and unpredictable.
Their unforecasted movements can still make highly
paid currency jocks at the big mcrchant banks look
clumsy.

A corollary to this last point is that even Nobel
Prize Winners in Economic Science can be wrong, or
at least become snagged in ideological hubris.
Someone, say, like Chicago University monectarist,
frecc marketcer and Nobel Prize winner Milton
Fricdman. Fricdman attacked the World Bank and the
International Monetary Fund earlier this decade as harm-
ful to the sound operation of market forces. A floating
currency was the key to solving balance of payments
problems—not IMF bail-out packages. And World
Bank funds only scerved to prop up governments that
crcated the problems by impeding economic freedom.

The operations of the IMF and the World Bank
were examples of one of Friedman’s favourite
aphorisms: If a private entcrprisce fails, it closes down
unless it can get the government to bail it out. If a
government cnterprise fails, it is expanded.

The proof? The economic performance of the four
tiger cconomies, which had
relied lcast on the bank and the
fund, and were basically the
vigorous flower children of free
markets.

Yet Asia’s currency con-
tagion was probably not a result
of great imbalances in exports or
imports or the speculative
calculations of currency inves-
tors, like George Soros and his
Quantum Fund. There was
speculation. But the IMF and the
Australian Rescrve Bank locate
the problem elsewhere: in a
second and new type of financial crisis. One different
from the type caused by big government spending (the
one that bothers Friedman so much).

Despite the mysteries of currency movements,
what sunk the baht, the rupiah and the won was panic
that Asia’s financial system was unsound. And that
it would stay that way until reforms were made. This
is where the IMF came in.

A country has to do a lot of painful things to get
a loan from the IMF. Intervention comes with a
downside known as ‘conditionality’. It’s not loan
sharking. But it does often involve higher interest rates
to stabilise the currency, cuts to social spending to
reduce the Budget deficit, and lower wage growth to
take pressure off the current account.

This timce around the IMF expanded its reach. Tt
is more activist, more political. It now looks at things
belonging within the economic sovercignty of nations,
such as their financial systems. Even cronyism,
corruption and the Asian Way.

That’s the real lesson of the Asian meltdown: IMF
conditionality has become stronger.

Suharto may have defeated Sukarno in the Year
of Living Dangerously. But Suharto will not beat the
IMF or the currency traders with his soldiers.

Lincoln Wright is a finance writer for the Canberra
Times.
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Truth casualties on Bougainville

EDIA REPORTING AND ANALYSES of the ninc-year
Bougainville war have all too often been slack and unreliable,
with even respected journals of record being reluctant to accept
corrections to ill-informed feature articles.

Lindsay Murdoch, a recently revealed authority on Papua
New Guinea, stated in The Age (24 January 1998) that ‘PNG
late last year backed away from an undertaking given by its
representatives in July that the people of Bougainville would
be free to determine their own future’.

No such ‘undertaking’ has been heard of in Port Moresby
or Canberra.

Scveral days later a Lindsay Murdoch feat e was captioned:
‘Canberra must let Bougainville chart its own destiny’. Its pre-
cede was: “Ten thousand lives lost in a nine-year civil war won
the people the right to vote on whether to remain part of PNG’
(The Age, 28 January 1998).

Fortunately for those who bothered to read the text, it was
stated only that Bougainvilleans ‘may’ be given such a chance
and that Port Moresby ‘had refused to confirm’ that it would
allow them such a vote. Port Moresby has, however, according
to Murdoch, allowed that ‘the dispute be internationalised’,
because the United Nations has been given ‘a monitoring role’.
It is to be hoped that Lindsay Murdoch does not mean to suggest
that the UN will proceed to do more than this. The UN has
made it clear that it has more urgent prioritics and can sparc no
substantial resources for what it prefers to see as an internal
PNG problem.

Bougainvillcans have alrcady been over-nurtured on the
idea that thev have some ‘absolute right to self-determination’.
Even non-r els have been led to believe that this could be
sustained on eeographic, racial (because of skin-colour!) and
cultural grour . This is not so; no such ‘absolute right’ exists.
Nor is it clear that, if it did cxist, a majority ~ Bougainvilleans
would wish to exercise it.

A more sensible ground for an act of self-determination
would cxist if Bougainvilleans, conceived of as a ‘minority’,
could demonstrate that they had been significantly oppressed
and discriminated against by government and other citizenry.

This is far from the truth. At the outbreak of hostilitics in
December 1988, initiated by a small group of landholders led
by Francis Ona, Bougainville was the most prosperous and best-
governed province of PNG. It enjoyed a level of autonomy which
left it mostly to the devices of its own people and one which
had been agreed to by acknowledged and democratically elected
provincial leaders in 1976. Its decentralised governiment was as
well resourced as that of any other province and it had greater
internal resources to draw on.

Bougainvilleans held high offices in state and church: the
first Commissioncr of Police, the current Ombudsman, a deputy
Prime Ministcr and an Archbishop of Po Moreshy were all
Bougainvillcans.

However, there was a genuine grievance at the site of the
great copper mine: the terms of compensation for environmental
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degradation and loss of land needed revision, and the government
(not the mining company which did make offers} obtusely failed
to meet its obligations under an agreement made in 1974. In
fact, the perception in Port Moresby, sceming to justify this,
was that Bougainvilleans were much better off than other
nationals.

Instability in government in Port Moresby also prevented
it from grappling quickly with the problem but, once violence
broke out, Prime Minister Namaliu offered a package of 20 per
cent (previously five) royalties to landholders, the sale of the
government’s 19.1 er cent equity on generous terms to the
province and a K20u million development scheme.

The democratically elected provincial government accepted
this and declared opposition to secession, while setting up a
committee to seek extension of its powers. A small group of
rebels, led by Francis Ona, rejected any compromise and
assassinated a provincial minister whose proposal for peace
barcly stopped short of complete autonomy.

This group was primarily responsible for the subscquent
destruction of their province.

These facts have been obscured, particularly by journalists
for whom Bougainville is a new patch, and by the publicity
quitc rightly given to the indiscriminate violence of the PNG
security forces. (Less attention, however, has been given to the
barbarities of the rebels.) Nevertheless, it would have been
anomalous if the Prime Minister had not called out his security
forces, however incompetent, to deal with sabotcurs of his
nation’s primary industrial base. Francis Ona had no mandate
from Bougainvilleans to lead a rebellion or to v himself ‘Father
of the Nation’.

There is then no moral right at the moment to a referendum
on independence, although pragmatic grounds may be found in
the future if government in PNG were to brecak down
irretrievably.

Lindsay Murdoch’s “10,000 lives” allegedly lost in the civil
war is not based on any justified estimate. He has simply taken
up a round figure bandied about by pro-rebel propagandists.
(Lately the figurc has become 20,000.)To make any sensible
estimate of lives ‘lost’ through the war onc needs more than
hard mortality figures, even if these become available. Medical
services in Bougainville pre-1989 werc better than anywhere else
in PNG, owing to the ancillary services associated with the copper
mine. Frances Ona stopped them, as he did the mining revenues
which funded medical services for the rest of PNG. Ultimately,
his gangs burnt down Arawa hospital. Ona has been known to
declare that Bougainville can dispense with Western technology.

If the lives lost in Bougainville have ‘won any rights’, as
Murdoch claims, it should be the right to be protected from the
likes of Frances Ona and from ill-informed, though no doubt
well-intentioned, partisan journalists.

James Gr’ ™" 1 is an historian and Professor meritus at the
University ot Papua New Guinea.






Limit of the law

From Rev. Dr Christopher Dowd or, Dean,
Mannix College, Victoria.
Professor Hilary Charlesworth’s article, ‘No
principled reason’ (Eureka Street, November
1997) printed under the heading ‘Theology
and the Law’, is long on law but short on
theology. The references attached to this
article include only once book about theology,
Elizabeth Schiissler Fiorenza’s In Memory of
Her. This paucity of theological background
explains Professor Charlesworth’s inability to
think of any ‘principled reason’” why the
exemption of religious institutions from
Australia’s sex discrimination laws in the
arca of the training, ordination and appoint-
ment of priests and ministers should continuc.
Professor Charlesworth is not the first
person in recent days to raise the ominous
prospect of the abolition of the religious
exemption provided by the federal Sex
Discrimination Act. Any attempt to do this
would itself be an instance of religious
intolcrance, a violation of intcrnational
human rights law recognising the right to
freedom of religion and an interference with

T reerene

the principle of the separation of Church and
State. It would be discriminatory against
those religious communitics whose creeds
require distinctions on the basis of sex to be
made concerning the conferral of
ordination. More importantly, it
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would violate what the Professor
herself scems to recognise as ‘a higher
law above that of governmental
authority’. Should any government be
foolish cnough to remove the
exemption from the Act, the only
course of action open to the religious
organisation to which I belong would
be civil disobedience on the principle
that ‘We must obey God and not men’
{Acts 5.29).

The question of who can or cannot
be ordained in the Catholic Church is
aninternal matter exclusively for that
Church, to be determined according to
the Church’s understanding of itself
and its priesthood on the basis of
theological criteria drawn from its own
sacred texts, traditions, authority,
truths and values. As for the ordination
of women, the Catholic Church has
always had a very clear, well-known
position on that question, one which
in recent decades has been repeatedly
confirmed by the Church’s highest
authority. Doctrinally, the issuc is
scttled cven if, politically, pockets of
dissenting recalcitrance persist. Atany
rate, it is an issue with which state
human rights law has absolutcly
nothing to do. Whatever defects there
might still be in the commitment of
the Catholic Church to ‘the human
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rights of all its members’, the prohibition of
female ordination is not among them.

Religious institutions are not ‘anti-
pathetic’ to human rights law, as Professor
Charlesworth suggests; they require merely
that these laws fully respect the religious
values and customs of community groups. It
is true that human rights law poscs a
challenge for religious traditions but it is
cqually true that the challenge s
reciprocated.

A few other points of  rification:

The activity of the Holy See, in alliance
with Islamic delegates, at various United
Nations conferences in the 1990s was
informed by opposition, not to women's
rights, but to certain attitudes towards
sexuality, reproduction and the treatment of
children which are irreconcilable with
Catholic belief, chiefly abortion, described by
the Second Vatican Council as an ‘infamy’
and an ‘unspeakable crime’ (Gaudiun et spes,
nos. 27, 51).

It is not the case that the Catholic Church
did not condemn slavery until the late
nineteenth century. St Thomas Aquinas, the
most authoritative official  Catholic
theologian until very recent  times,
characterised slavery in the thirceenth
century as contrary to the right use of power
{Summua Theologiae, 1a llac, . 2, a. 4]. Popce
Paul Il condemned the enslavement of the
native peoples of the Americas in 1537, Nor
is it the case that there was no
acknowledgement within the Church of
frecedom of religious belief and practice until
the Second Vatican Council. Again, Aquinas
taught that Jews and pagans were not to he
compelled to accept the Christian faith, their
children were not to be forcibly baptised and
their rites were to be tolerated (Summua
Theologiae, la llae, q. 10, aa. 8, 11, 121, This
is not to deny that there have been
ambiguitics and deficiencics in the Church’s
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Court codes

ON Frsruary 5 the Ngarrindjerni

Aboriginal pcople went to the High Court
in Canberra. They had challenged the
constitutional validity of a federal law that
allows a bridge to be built hetween
Hindmarsh Island and the South Australian
mainland. Aboriginal women say that it
would violate their spiritual beliefs
associated with the istand, the subject of a
confidential report that was leaked to the
media by then Opposition member, now
defence minister, Iun McLachlan in 1995,

The case is significant. The Court will
be asked to find that the Commonwealth’s
constitutional power to make laws for
Aboriginal people canbe used only tobenefit
them, not to impairor diminish theirrights.
If so, it would be argued that the Wik bill,
rejected by the Senate and likely to trigger
a double dissolution, would have a
detrimental  effect on Aboriginal
entitlements to make Mabo-style land
rights claims under the Commonwealth’s
Native Title Act.

Battle lines have been drawn—the NSW
government and the Commonwealth's
Human Rights and Equal Opportunity
Commission arguing that the Hindmarsh
Bridge Act violates Australia’s international
human rights obligations, the South
Australian, WA and the Northern Territory
governments supporting the Commonwealth.

The case did not proceed on that day.
The preliminary argument was about an
cven more serious justice issue: the
perceived integrity and impartiality of the
High Court itsclf.

Lawyers for the Aboriginal plaintiffs
moved, with the cautious respect of which
only lawvers arc capable, to ask one of the
justices, recently-appointed Queensland QC
lan Callinan, to disqualify himsclf. A
recasonable person, they argued, might in
the circumstances reasonably apprehend
that his consideration of the case might be
atfccted by bias.

Usually, judges who have professionally
advisced thoscinvolved, directly orindirectly
beforet!  joined 7 Hencl es before
them, announce the fact and disqualify
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themselves from those cases. Former
Victorian QC and recent High Court
appointee Justice Harness did, in a case
involving the Western Mining Corporation
last year. But Justice Callinan considered
the arguments overnight, then decided he
should sit. He had previously expressed
strong views on the scope of the
Commonwecalth’s power to make laws
under the ‘race’ provisions in the
Constitution, had advised the Com-
monwealth government on Hindmarsh
Bridge issucs, and had also advised his
personal friend and strong advocate of the
Hindmarsh Act, Mr McLachlan, who was
the perceived de facto, it not de jure,
proponent of that legislation. His decision
was asurprisc, even to the Commonwealth,
which had expected Callinan to disqualify
himself.

Ngarrindjeri lawyers were then left to
considerafurther, unprecedented, challenge
to his decision, to the Full Bench of the
High Court. There are no formal procedures
for such an appeal: typically, the decision is
left to the individual judge. They arc
unlikely to invite further delay by doing so.

Judges of the High Court—in fact all
judicial officers—are expected toact in what
some would say is an unrecalistically
‘impartial’ way. Of course, since judges arc
human beings and social animals, they do
have views. The discipline of the law is
designed to structure hearing, argument
and decision-making processes to minimise
the risk that those views might disadvantage
or privilege one party over another,

During the 1960s and 1970s the
‘conscrvative’ opinions of the majority of
the High Court and its decisions,
particularly on issucs of taxation, trade and
commerce, the relative balance of State and
Commonwecalth powers and individual
rights and freedoms, were a source of some
anguish to ‘progressive’ lawyers. They did
not accept then, as ‘conservative’ lawyers
do not now, that the High Court mercly
discovers and pronounces upon cxisting
law. The function of the Common Law
doctrine of precedent (following the
reasoning in carlicr, similar cases by superior
courts in a hicrarchy), and the development
of the law through the application of rules
to new factual, political and social
ci istances, is to promote the law’s
orderly development. UIf the ‘new’ legal
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outcome is unacceptable then the people,
through their Parliamentary representatives,
can change it for the future. That, after all,
was the rcason for the Commonwealth’s
enacting the Native Title Act: to manage
the social and ecconomic effects of the High
Court’s decision in Mabo, in 1992.

During the 1990s the High Court made
a series of constitutional interpretations
that ‘found’ unwritten Common Law and
democratic rights implicit in the prosaic
words of our States’-rights-focused, 98-year-
old Constitution. The Common Law and
democratic rights “found’ related to legal rep-
resentation in serious criminal cases, access
to the courts, freedom of political speech,
procedural fairness bascd on Australia’s
international human rights treaties.

‘Progressives’ welcomed them, but
conscrvative political leaders and some
lawyers mounted an increasingly bitter
attack upon the institution and its
imcumbents, accusing them of “judicial
activism’. Indeed, Callinan’s appointment
was controversial, assnmed by some to be
meant to put a capit  ‘C’ conservative on
the bench and stop the rot.

The argument that judges’ views do, but
should not, play a part in the law's
development was being run, simultancously,
a few hundred mectres away in the old
Commonwcalth House of Representative,
where the Constitutional Convention was in
full roar. The Convention was debatingancew
constitutional preamble, as it decided on what
form of a republican government should be
put to a referendum for the people to adopt
or reject.

The words of the proposed Preamble
were not what inflamed the debate—and it
was fiery—but the veryv notion that the
Australian pcople sho 1, by cxpressing
their values, democratic aspirations and
most precious lights, enable the High Court
to take them into account in interpreting
the Constitution and statutes. A vigorous
critic of the High Court’s recent dircction,
government-appointed  legate Professor
Greg Craven, told the Convention that such
a prcamble would not only give the High
Court greater opportunitics to ‘find’ rights
not expressed in the Constitution and
‘make’ law, but since the Preamble was the
lymph gland’ of the Constitution—would
create a kind of bill of rights, by stcalth.
Surprised members of a working group




reported that Professor Craven had launched
a personal diatribe at an cminent
constitutional lawyer, formerly one of the
advocates in the Mabo case, Ron Castan
QC, accusing Castan of improperly
influencing the group’s reccommendations
to achieve such an end.

Australian law has never been
completely codified. One can never
anticipate all future circumstances in which
alaw has to be applied or interpreted. Even
‘codes’, as many European justice systems
prefer, leave interpretative authority to
courts.

Our Australian Constitution is partly
unwritten, too. It provides, for instance,
that all executive power lies in the
Governor-General. This is subject to an
unwritten convention that it will be
exercised only on theadvice of his ministers,
who are accountable to the people through
Parliament, as the Governor-General is not.
Even that convention turned out to be
ambiguous: its most contentious exercise
was in the use of the unwritten ‘reserve
powers’ by Governor-General Sir John
Kerr, in 1975, to dismiss the elected
Whitlam government when the Senate
blocked Supply.

The thrust of the republican cause had
its origins in the damage then done to the
percecived impartiality, and lack of
accountability, of the Governor-General.
The present incumbent, Sir William Deane,
has in his turn been accused of political
partiality in speaking publicly of the need
for Aboriginal reconciliation.

Inprinciple, courts are impartial arbiters
of fact and deciders and interpreters of the
law. In practice, the law recognises the
humanity and fallibility of judges, and that
they do ‘make’ law. If the latter is to be
limited, then this end should not be sought
through the appointment of judges holding
perceived views (in any case, judges tend to
change their attitudes considerably once
they shift to the other side of the Bar table.}
Judges themselves could express their con-
ventions formally, and perhaps they should.

It is unfortunate that the latest High
Court appointee did not follow
the unwritten judicial conven-
tion that where there is even a
scintilla of the possibility of an
apprehension of bias—not
actual prejudice or prejudgment,
which was never alleged—then
in the interests of trust in the
justice system, he should stand
aside, voluntarily, honourably,
and blamelessly.

His decision may have done more harm
to respect for the High Court than the last
30yearsof both conservative and progressive
‘activism’. It may, in fact, have achicved
more for the cause of codification of official
powers and discretions, and the
constitutional protection of citizens’ rights
in relation to the institutions of their
government, than all the political
grandstanding on the floor of the old House
of Representatives.

—Moira Rayner

Asia: Present tense

TIERE IS A DEGREE OF SELF-DECEPTION in Asia
at the moment in the way those who have
benefited from a decade of staggering growth
are handling the currency crash. Bangkok’s
streets are still covered in locust-like
swarms of 500-series Mercedes-Benz, even
though payments on 90 per cent of them
have not been received in the last two
months. Malaysia’s newspapers are still
advertising home loans despite the credit-
squceze that has led the Government, very
quietly, to impose an unofficial ban. Wives
of the wealthy across Asia are being
applauded in front-page photos for handing
over their jewellery and gold to the nation.

Folksy remedies such as this and
donating US dollars to special accounts
have only feel-good value of course. Some
of the figures that detail the extent of the
damage in the private and public sectors are
breathtaking. Indonesia’s foreign debt is
double current estimates of its GDP. Siam
Cement, a former state monopoly that made
big moncy from the construction boom in
Thailand, now has debts equal to its total
profit for the last seven years. With such
fundamental problems, even the healthier-
looking economies have a long way before
recovery. And the worst may be yet to

come.

The two darkest clouds on the horizon
are social unrest and the devaluation of the
Chinese currency. These two events scem

VOLUME 8 NUMBER 2

inevitable—it is just a matter of when and,
most importantly, by how much.

Civil unrest has alrecady come to
Indonesia, with riots across Java and other
islands in response to price-hikes in
essential items. (Commentators have
suggested this could raise ethnic tensions.
So far, however, in most instances, only
particular shops have been targeted, not all
Chinesebusinesses in the towns concerned).

The Government is preparing for the
predicted unrest. Three extra battalions of
troops were stationed in Jakarta at the end
of January and cheap train tickets, which
had been extensively advertised, were
intended to return the uncmployed to the
provinces for the holiday after Ramadan.
Many took the opportunity to go back to
theirhome villages. Asfaras the Government
was concerned that meant fewer pcople to
cause trouble in the capital city.

If it is to be among the uncmployed that
discontent will ferment, they certainly are
an expanding group. Some 800,000
Indonesians have lost their jobs since
Suharto’s January budget signalled what
was to come, and that number is likely to
rise to well over the one million mark by
the end of February. At the World Economic
Forum in Switzerland, held in the first
week of February, concerns were expressed
at the prospect of unemployment rising in
other countries as well, particularly
Thailand, where one and a half million are
expected to be put out of work in the near
future. Some local cstimates put it at
2 million by the end of 1998.

In Bangkok, a demonstration by workers
from an auto-part manufacturer, angry with
their bosses for withholding the traditional
end-of-year bonus, turned into a small-scale
riot. The cvent in itself was not as interest-
ing as the public reaction, with many news-
paper editorials suggesting that ‘professional
agitators’ were involved, and speculating
about whether this was the shape of things
to come. This is a place—one cable news
service chose to describe it as a ‘peaceful
Buddhist country’—that last saw street
violence six years ago, during the military
crackdown of 1992. But if there is to be an
explosion of violence in the region,
Indonesia, with its massively devalued
rupiah, escalating inflation and succession
difficultics is the more likely site forit. [See
Dewi Anggraeni's analysis, pl6.|

From the current crisis a few heroes
have emerged. Onc of them is Tarrin
Nimmanhaeminda, Thailand’s finance
minister. Four months ago, when the
Democrats came to power, he was forced to
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any other country in Latin America. It was
always a minority religion in practice
(estimates are that only 15 per cent of
Cubans were active Catholics before 1959)
and it had a marginal impact both on the
country’s political and cultural life. The
recent ‘upsurge’ ininterestin the Churchis
exaggerated. For instance, the number of
baptisms in Havana incrcased fivefold
between 1979 and 1994. But in actual
numbers that represents an increase from
7500 a year to 34,800—out of a total city
population of nearly 2 million.

Anyone who followed John Paul II's
visit with an open mind could sec that
these fundamentals have not altered in any
significant way. The Pope’s three Masses in
provincial capitals—Santa Clara, Camagucy
and Santiago de Cuba—were only moder-
ately attended and fairly sedatc affairs. Some
observers suggested that this might have
been due to the novelty of attending Mass
or to a fear that attendance might incur the
wrath of the regime. It probably had more to
do with the fact that the Church in Cuba
was weakest of all in the countryside.

The Pope’s final Mass in the Plaza of the
Revolution in Havana, by most accounts,
attracted about 250,000 people. This would
be on the low side of a major pro-Castro
rally. And it passed without incident. There
was none of the generalised cuphoria that
accompanied the Pope’s 1979 visit to Poland.
John Paul II was not a native son coming
home to free his people but an outside
celebrity breaking the monotony of daily
routine.

‘Every utterance, prepared or
spontancous,’ editorialised London’s the
Tablet after the Pope’s first trip to Poland,
‘wasachallenge toasystem thathasnations
enslaved.’ In Cuba the Pope did at least as
much to legitimise the revolution as to
undermineitbyacknowledgingits achieve-
ments and criticising the US embargo.

The Pope’s central message, that
liberation could not be reduced to its social
and political aspects but required the
exercise of freedom of conscience, was
significant and obviously well-received by
many Cubans. But it was also measured
compared to what he said in Poland in 1979
{‘the future of Poland will depend on how
many people are mature enough to be non-
conformist’) and is an oft-repeated one.

Fidel alluded again to the parallel
between Cuba and Poland in his farewell
address to the Pope. ‘There were those who
presaged apocalyptic events [as a result of
this visit],” he said. ‘Some even dreamed of
that.” Those who refuse to sce the Cuban

VIV eol¢

Flotsam and jetsam

T—IEOLOGICALLY, THE SUMMER MONTHS IN AUSTRALIA ARE FALLOW. Because few of the
major quarterly periodicals arrive from overseas, you have to do with the monthlies.
These make better beach reading, anyway. They are also important because they
show the sweat and breath of faith often sanitised in long articles that require long
reflection in the writing.

If I were marooned on a desert island with one subscription form, I would send
it unhesitatingly to the Tablet, unrivalled for its broad and unbiased coverage of
Catholic life. If the occasional bottle washed up other periodicals, I would be delighted
to find The Christian Century, Commonweal and L’Actualité religicuse. But if other
regular reading like the National Catholic Reporter, America, the Month, New
Blackfriars and the exemplary Expository Times turned up, 1 would not complain.

But recently one of the most stimulating monthlies has been the Furrow, a
magazine that reflects the experience and conversations of a turbulent Irish church.
The catalyst of debate has been a series of clerical scandals. But the deeper issue is
the gulf now felt between modern Irish culture and the practices and words of the
church. A recent Irish video shown on the ABC told the story: when traditional
Catholic hymns can be preened in the concert hall for an ageing audience by beery
baritones and cutesy kids, you know they no longer belong to any living culture.

Many contributions to the Furrow are concerned with diagnosis. The usual
suspects are rounded up to help with the enquiry: religious teachers, the media,
out-of-touch bishops and the materialism of the age. The better sleuths, however,
like the frequent contributor Brendan Hoban, see the crisis as one of faith, hidden
for many years by unreflective religious practice and by a religious formation that
relied on socialisation, encouraged submission, and discouraged questioning.

Different remedies are offered. Some critics, like Breandan O’Madiagain, a
university teacher, argue for a more rigorously intellectual approach to the teaching
of faith. Others, like Irene ni Mhaille in the November edition, significantly from a
missionary background, argue for the importance of touching the heart.

Australian observers will find the scene familiar, and most will sympathise
with the writers’ wish list: an informed and critical faith, a deep and affective
commitment and sensitive leadership in a participative church. Equally, they will
nod knowingly at the occasional search for scapegoats—luckless religious teachers,
the harried parish clergy, or the suddenly inquisitive and irreverent media.

They will also find familiar the perplexity and anxiety before an unravelling
church and a changing culture, and the fear that, in Sean O’Connadill’s phrase in the
December issue, the Irish Catholic Church will form ‘history’s latest landfill’. The
collapse of the nineteenth century Irish cultural settlement, however, will hardly
surprise anyone who has followed the patient chronicling of its erosion by writers
like John McGahern.

If their account is accurate, strong clerical leadership of a passive community,
for which some critics argue, will not be an effective response, because it has been
one of the most significant forces for secularism. At a time when young Irish want
space, it will simply deprive the house of its verandah and garden, forcing them to
stay inside or to find another home.

The alternative that the most persuasive commentators offer the Irish (and
perhaps the Australian) church is not to look for one-stop solutions, but to get on
with living in the world that is given and to explore the openings to faith within it.
This was the path of Augustine and Origen in similar times of change.

The contributors to the Furrow do this with a life and a rhetorical verve that
marks them out as distinctively Irish. They offer hope for the Irish church. They
also make the Furrow great reading, even on the beach. [ |

Andrew Hamilton sy teaches in the United Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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revolution for what it is—an authentic, it
impertect, expression of Cuban national-
ism—will go on drecaming. After all, they
have done so now for 40 years.

—Chris McGillion

Up hill,
downsize

TILRE WILL BL A waKE this Saturday in the
Lithgow Working Mcen’s Club. Tt isn’t for a
person. It is for a coal mine—the Clarence
Coal Mine, our ncighbour and the former
cmployerof more than 300 local men. There
is plenty of coal in the ground, apparently.
The Clarence Coal Mineis onc of the largest
in the world, with tunnels that run under
rivers and national parks. It could take the
men forty minutes to get to work, driving in
the dark, underground.

But a fcw weeks ago the Clarence
Colliery closed, and the jobs disappeared. A
skeleton statf will stay to pump water out
of the mine just in casc at some stage in the
future, world coal prices justify re-opening,
In the meantime Clarence is the latest
casualty for the town of Lithgow, once
called the industrial hearth of Australia,
and now struggling to find new self-image
and pride. In the last decade, more than
2500 jobs have disappearcd out of a
workforce of around 8000. In the last twelve
months, ten pereent of the remaining jobs
have disappeared. One hundred and cighty
workers, mostly women, were sacked when
the Berlei Bra tactory closed.

The work went offshore, to Indonesia.
The announcement immediately preceded,
and perhaps helped to prompt, Prime
Minster John Howard’s announcement of
pause in the climination of clothing ar
footwear tariffs. But it was too little, too
late for the Berlei women. Lithgow, more
than any other Australian city (more even
than Newcastle ona per head of populatic
basis) has been a victim of the nineties. |
asked the Mayor, Gerard Martin, whether
he blames economic rationalism. *Oh yes,’
he said, ‘Blessed Professor Hilmer. Tsaw he
got a gong in the Australia Day Honours.
[t’s about ten years too late and they shou
have hit him with it

Many jobs have been lost in the
clectricity industry. The NSW industry is
still ingovernment hands, although Premicr
Bob Carr wants to sell it, but in the last
decade government has become such alean
and mean employer thatitis hard to believe
that any more rationalisation would be
possible in privace hands. Nevertheless, if
the power industry is sold, Lithgow wi
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again bear the brunt of the changes.

Other jobs were lost when the Federal
Government closed down the Australian
Defence Industries small arms factory for

ik of orders. Specialised machinery, now
impossible to replace, was broken up and
sold off. "'Will your husband be going to the
wake?’ T asked my cleaner. Her husband
started work in the coal industry at the age
of fourteen, and never had a day out of work
until Clarence closed and suddenly his
wife’s cleaning, previously for pin moncey
only, became their sole source of regular
income. ‘No,’ she said. ‘"They all get very
drunk and very silly down at the Workics,
and he thinks they 1 get drunker and sillier
than ever.’ ‘Is he depressed?’ T asked her.

She paused. "More at a loose end. He
nceds to do things,” she said, and cleaned on.

When we moved here, many of the locals
didn’t regard what I do—writing—as real
work. Now [ feel almost ashamed thatTam
still carning when the work they used to do,
literally at the coalface, has disappearced.
We neverreally thought we were moving to
this town. Lithgow, we had been told, was
a hole. In winter the air smelt of sulphur
and coal. In summer, the town was
unexceptional —a moderately prosperous
working-class country town, revolving
around coal mining and clectricity
generation. Lithgow had few pretensions.
When it was successful in the Tidy Towns
competitiona yearago, thelocal newspaper
had a misprint in its banner headline:
‘Lithgow a Tiny Town’. Lithgow had no
decentdeli, very few cappuccino machines,
three Chinese restaurants. No, we weren'’t
moving to Lithgow. Rather, we were moving
to the mountains, and Lithgow just
happened to be the nearest town.

Weused the town, rather than sought to
joinit. I think it was when we first went to
the dump that I realised how beautiful it
was. The dumpisnestled berween hills and
escarpments, with a view over the valley
below. Anywhere else, it would be prime
housing. But it is actually hard to find an
ugly spot near Lithgow. It is blessed with
unsung charms. And communities arc
irresistible, unavoidable, and now we belong
to this onc. I take my children to the local
playgroup, and have seen the other mothers
there cope with children’s illnesses, with
pregnancies wanted and unwanted, and
lately, with redundancy.

It isn’t surprising that an clement of the
cargo cult has emerged. The council is

sponsoring a campaign to persuade the
Federal Government to build Sydney’s
sccond atrport on the Newnes Plateau to
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the north of the town, instead of at the
government-favoured bur wildly unpopular
Badgery’s Creek on the edge of Sydney’s
western suburbs.

How would passengers get from Lithgow
toSydney? Thereis talk of Very Fast Trains,
even monorails, and cven tunnels under
the Blue Mountains. A public mecting was
held at the Workices to discuss the proposal
and attracted hundreds of people who were
only minimally discouraged by a Federal
Government representative telling them
that Lithgow was not, and would not be,
scriously considered.

‘Politicians Lack ITmagination’, said the
headline on the local paper. Lithgow still
dreams of the days of big government. The
coal mining union has cven suggested that
the State Government should buy the
Clarence Colliery and re-open it. But as the
Mayor says: ‘Clarence lost $34 million last
year. That’s half a dozen schools. Tean’t see
the taxpayers being very impressed.”

Lithgow is hostage to a changing world,
but there are signs of hope. The Mayor
refuses to be downhcearted. Council is
looking at giving rate holidays to attract
new business, and is going into property
development—developing industrial land
in order to make it attractive to new
industry. Tourism, making a muscum out
of the city’s industrial past, is a rcal though
sadly ironic option. A mincrals processing
plant is likely to open, processing silicon
for computers, and some of the Berlei
women have already been re-employed by a
company that is making coats for sheep—
part of a new technology for shearing that
will doubtless mean that somcone clse’s
job is lost, somewhere clse.

‘Market torces will prevail,” the Mayor
says, with more than a note of bitterness.

—Margaret Simons

Moonee by
Moonlight

IIIL TIRST NIGHT RACE MLETING In Australia,

held at Moonee Valley on Australia Day,
was not reallv that. For decades grevhounds
and trotters have run under lights.
Thoroughbred racing was following an old
trend, in the hope of capturing a new
audicncee. Some of the 32,000-plus who
came to the Valley had scen it all before, in
Hong Kong at Happy Valley for mstance,
yet here was night racing not in exotic
surroundings, but in Australia’s suburban
quintessence, Moonee Ponds,

Although the mceceting was proclaimed
as potentially the most important event in









party, Golkar, has renominated him, the action duly followed
by the other two parties, PDI {the Indonesian Democratic Party)
and PPP (the United Development Party).

At first, the speculations were whether he would or would
not step aside and let someone else take the helm. Now that he
has come out in the open and declared that he is willing to be
re-elected, the guessing game has moved its focus back to the
identity of the vice-president, which, during the time of
speculations about Suharto’s health, had been temporarily
pushed to the back burner.

The position of vice-president is important, because if
Suharto’s health fails him before the five-year presidential term
is completed, the vice-president will become leader, at least
until the next General Assembly of the People’s Consultative
Council. So theoretically, the vice-president will have to be
someonc who has the respect of the military and the civilian
¢lite, who has sufficient political nous, and more than a passing
knowledge of cconomic matters. In brief, someone competent
but not controversial. And in this crucial time for the national
economy, approval by international financial markets is an
unwritten yet important criterion.

The issue of the vice-presidency assumed international
importance mid-January when, in the tradition of opacity and
cryptic language, Harmoko, the chairman of Golkar, detailed
the preferred qualities and characteristics of the would-be
vice-president. Among others, he said the person would have
to be well-versed in science and technology. Heads promptly
turned to the Minister for Research and Technology,
Dr B.]. Habibic. Habibie is one of Suharto’s most loyal and
longest-serving ministers, so it was feasible that Suharto wanted
to reward him with the vice-presidency, and possible succession.
This hypothesis was reinforced by the fact that Helmut Kohl,
the German Chancellor, had sent his economic envoy to
Indonesia, to express Germany’s preparedness to help Indonesia
with its national debt of US$140 billion, of which the private
sector debt, according to David Edwards, the Indonesia specialist
at the Hong Kong and Shanghai Bank, is estimated at US$65 billion.
Germany is the second biggest foreign investor in the country
after Japan, and it is worth noting that Habibie is German-

educated and known to have close associations with
Germany'’s policy makers and German companies.

IHE DOWNSIDE OF THE PUBLICITY of this issue was manifested in
the plunge of the rupiah to exceed 11,000 rupiah to one US
dollar, immediately after the news hit international media.
Within three days it slid further to 16,500 rupiah to one US
dollar. International market leaders blanched at the possibility
of Habibie taking control of the country’s cconomy. He was
seen as a loose cannon when it came to spending—he is known
to have extravagantly ambitious technological projects which
might well propel Indonesia into the twenty-first century, but
smash the economy to pieces on the way. Even Australia’s
Gareth Evans went public in voicing his concern at the possible
dire consequences for the country if Habibie became vice-
president, or president. In an economy so dependent on foreign
investments, the loss of confidence on the part of foreign
investors was detrimental.

Domestically, the news about Habibic as the possible
candidate for vice-presidency did not meet such an emotional

rcaction. Those who were less than happy consoled themselves

with the knowledge that Suharto had never been known to

delegate powers to his vice-president. Neither would the
People’s Consultative Council give a mandate to the
vice-president.

DISSATISFACTI()N ABOUT SUHARTO has not only come from
those whose homes and livelihood have been destroyed by the
fires and the economic crisis; it has also come from those who
have thus far benefited from government policy that brought
about 7 per cent economic growth on a ‘basket-case’ condition
of the 1960s. The source of the dissatisfaction is the increasingly
blatant protections and monopolies given by Suharto to his
family and close friends.

The country’s technocrats are exasperated because this
practice distorts the economy, and small businesses are angry
because they feel powerless in the face of unfair competition.
Even overseas car manufacturers and exporters were protesting
when Tommy, Suharto’s youngest son, was given tax breaks
for his national car project, Timor, which was, by the way,
manufactured in Korea by Kia Motors.

Banks owned by Suharto’s family and friends flouted
prudential regulations and loaned astronomical sums to
themselves or pecople who obviously had no intention of
paying their debts, leaving the banks insolvent, swelling the
national debt.

With the plummeting value of the rupiah, companics find
it impossible to service their debts, which are mostly calculated
in the US dollar. They have had to lay off their workers, raising
unemployment even higher. As the Idul Fitri—marking the end
of Ramadan fasting month—approached, social problems were
compounding. These workers, especially those who had been
laid off without reasonable packages, were not able to fulfil the
tradition of going home to their villages for the Idul Fitri
celebration with their extended families. They were going to
hang around the cities feeling cheated and very angry. Those
who have retained their jobs are also resentful because their
purchasing power has been slashed.

Responses to the IMF US$42 billion rescue package have
been varied. People are increasingly aware that the so-called
rescue is of benefit to the rescuers. The loan carries a market
operating intercst rate; it is also designed to arrest the rapid
slide of the market for the rescuers’ products. Indonesia’s
downfall will affect the economy of Japan, the biggest foreign
investor in the country and onc of the major importers of
Australia’s and many developed countries’ goods. The crisis will
therefore flow on to Australia and other IMF participant
countries’ economies.

Technocrats and the educated middle class in Indonesia
welcome the IMF's requirement to dismantle the monopolies
and protections so far cnjoyed by the chosen few. However,
they are cynical about the withdrawal of subsidics on domestic
fuels and electricity, for that may not only have far-reaching
consequences in the general population’s capacity to pay for
their necessary commodities, but may also paralyse small
businesses. In many cases, it is a difference between having
something to cat and starvation. Nationalists arc suspicious of
the IMF’s good faith and regard its taking over the economic
reforms as a kind of imperialism, especially when it turned out
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The Kookynie Poems

The Garden

For years after they’d left
turnips would appear—
each season the townsfolk
heading down for the woody
harvest. For a while

it was as if the town

had one up on the desert,
but the lineage weakened,
like the mines failing,

the hotels drying up,

the creek thinning,

the gardeners leaving town
and the desert

rescinding.

Geranium

You plant a cutting

and wait—investing

the dry red soil

with all the water

you can spare.

In the shade

it grows with the heat.
As if it’s too good to be true,
you become anxious—
almost wanting

it to finish,

to have spent

its time—as it would
even in a perfect climate,
a variety of species
surrounding it.
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for Joyce Heywood

Hanging Rocks

A picnic excursion

to a most incredible place—
and this way out, deep in the Goldfields—
but you have to watch out—
the wind'll rip through

and howl, like the dingoes
rubbing themselves

and singing the hessian walls
of the house,

painted three times over

to keep the weather out,

to keep the desert out,

to keep the stories out—

you have to tread carefully
as mineshafts might open up
and swallow you,
bottomless, silent,
suspended beneath

the rocks.



The Dam

To drown

in a dry place

doesn’t bear

thinking about.

The long dam

they used for races,

the Salvation Army
picnicking with the children
nearby, singing

and clapping hands,
kicking up a din,
smothering the shrieks
of bewilderment

as Mr Cram dived

and jammed his head
between the rocks,

his blood spreading
out into the dead calm
of the dam, the heat.

Niagara

They named it in hope

that it would yield the greatest
of riches. The name was not

a metaphor for gold.

It signified the huge

shift of water

over the Falls.

But it wasn’t to be,

and water remained brackish
and expensive—

the town’s wealth siphoned off—
the mines crackling

underfoot like parched
circulatory systems.

Funeral Expenses

Though death had hacked
at her hands and feet

and Mother had spent

the family’s savings

on bolts of black cloth,
the Infantile Paralysis
retreated from the eldest.
For years after only she

wore brightly-coloured clothes—

the rest of the family
dressed in funereal black.

Cradle Snatching

To fill their cribs,

cradles, nurseries,

bright halls and ball rooms,

boarding houses and missions,
conservatories and parlours,

small and large houses,

orphanages and prisons,

they came out of the desert

with children gathered,

not looking back over their shoulders,
always travelling to the city

by train. A few of the white

children cried—it could have been them,
almost, sometime, they imagined

in the confusion.

Kookynie, once a prominent mining town on the Western Australian Goldfields,
has long been deserted.
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we recognise from garage bands, high-tech
garagestart- 3, andInternetspecialinterest
groups. All those, of course, tend to be
funded directly by doting, well-paid parents.
Much of the arts in this nation is already
produced under such a scheme, although
Australia Council grants are uncertain and
meagre, a year’s grant usually budgeted
frugally over fourorfive by dedicated artists
who could get more on the dole.

Still, many will reject any redistribution
of wealth, beyond a pittance paid for in
humiliation. Poverty, it's supposed, is a
character defect. If that claim were ever true,
in today’s era of structural unemployment
it is no better than self-righteous cant.

The work ethic (better, the job ethic)
cannot survive long while a culture of
machine abundance disintegrates mores of
austerity and fanatical toil—themselves
only a few thousand years old. It’s
undeniable, though, that a guaranteed
income would run straight into the hostile
defensiveness of those committed to the
work ethic. Societies remain stratified, after
the fashion of a scarcity economy, according
to the jobs its members hold. Since the
policy of full employment is faltering and
doomed, we must do an about-face and
perceive the merits of unemployment.

Fear of being out of a job has two roots
that need no longer be axiomatic. Oneis the
loss of adequate income. The otheris loss of
meaningful activity. Without the frame-
work of discipline and satisfaction that
brains and hands obtain from meaningful
work, people start running amok with
boredom, diverting themselves with the
ancient, arbitrary and zestful customs of
tribal hierarchy and conflict. Force a
generation of kids out of the loop, and
expect them to trash your Porsche, murder

each other, and burn out their
furious grief with neurotoxins.

CONSENTIVES MIGHT PRODUCE goods that

embody, both in themselves and in the
workers’ sense of creative satisfaction, the
virtues of hand-crafted design in a machine
world. Brilliant computer ‘shareware’ does
just that right now. Since wages and salaries
would no longer be all-important, cost of
purchasing such goods might be minimal,
hardly greater than raw materials and
transport—maybe comparable with
computerised factory production.

The eventual rise of nanotechnology—
building things cheaply, from the atom
up—will make even these fond hopes passé.
But that will not happen for at least another

decade, perhaps not until the 2030s. We
need drastic cures for the social problems
that exist now and will worsen in the
decades before advanced technology makes
them disappear for good.

National investment in a guaranteed
income scheme might prove much more
than a costly exercisc in humane
conscience-salving.

A corporation that downsizes its
workforce in favour of robots is surviving as
a parasite on the investment of the past. [ts
earnings, after all, arce the product of every
erg of human effort that went into creating
the economy and the tecl  logical culture
which made those robots possible.

So we can see a guaranteed income as an
inheritance, something owed to all the
children of a society whose ancestors for
generations have together buile, and
purchased through their efforts, the resource
base sustaining today’s cornucopia. We are
all stakeholders, in some minimal measnre
at least, in the common wealth.

Damien Broderick is a novelist and writer
about science. This is an edited extract from
his new book on the future of technology and
work, The Spike: Accelerating into the
Unimaginable Future (Reed Books).
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conscrvative side of politics, labelling Clark as a red republican served the convenient purpose of
positioning him as an cnemy, while also questioning his own, and by implication, the Labor Party’s
loyalty to Australia. Yet Manning Clark was not a ‘life-long republican’ nor was his republicanism as
uncquivocal as many in the labour movement might wish it to be.

Clark came to republicanism late in life, most probably in his sixty-first year, at the time of the
dismissal of the Whitlam government in 1975. It was not a distaste for monarchy, a /o Thomas Paine,
which was to drive his belicef in Australian independence, but the destruction of a Labor government—
agovernment which he saw as ‘possibly ... the final chance for Australia to show the world it was capable
of building a socicty free of the errors in both capitalist and communist societies’. Clark was more
disturbed by the use which Sir John Kerr had made of the protective cloak of monarchy in dismissing an
elected government than he was by the presence of the monarchy in Australia’s Constitution. Writing
in The Age, March 1977, and taking the republican side of the argument against the monarchist Sir Mark
Oliphant, he clarificd his position:

It was in Australia that men holding the office of Governor or Governor-General used their influence and
their power to serve the interest of conservative forces. By comparison in the United Kingdom the reigning
monarchy has behaved with a dignity and impartiality singularly lacking ... in the Antipodes.

Despite his appearance on many republican ‘platforms’ in the years following the dismissal, Manning
Clark’s particular brand of republicanism was idiosyncratic and clusive. As a public intellectual, he often
spoke in the tonguces of various historical actors. His prose was at once romantic, emotive and
melancholy. It breathed both the fire and brimstonce of a harsh God, and the Dostoyevsky-like compassion
of the scer who took pity on the human condition. At times, it was difficult to discern who was speaking.
In his public statements on the dismissal and his millenarian visions of Australian socicty—encouraged
largely by the ‘futurc industry’ in the mass media, Clark did not frame his dreams of Australian
independence under the banner of the republic. In fact, he rarely used the word, and on the few occasions
when he did, he only nodded in the direction of the inevitability of the republic. To acknowledge his
reticence to embrace the republican label is not to suggest that he was cold to the spirit of the term, but

it does raise interesting questions about his legacy and the true source of his inspiration for
present-day republicans.

URvEYING CLark’s rusLIC sPEECHES in the years following the dismissal, it is impossi  to ignore their
radical prescription for constitutional change. Manning Clark wasnot a minimalist. He spoke passionatcly
about the nee¢ 1 a complete overhaul of the Constitution, and when detailing the precise form this

constitutional change might take, his solutions were often drastic. In 1988, he called
for the Senate to be deprived of all power, for an Australian President with purcly
ceremonial responsibilities, and a people’s constitution which enshrined the principle
of one man one vote. These sentiments were consistent with Clark’s call in 1976 tor
aconstitution to be drafted by the people. Until Clark’s death in 1991, his perspective
on constitutional change was fashioned largely as a response to the events of
November 1975, His tendency to lean towards a uni-cameral system and the
centralisation of federal power, places him at some distance from the more traditional
notions of republican federalism which emphasise the dispersal of power. Yet in
looking to Manning Clark for inspiration, we need not follow him blindfolded.
The power and relevance of Clark’s voice to today’s debate on the republic lies in
its poetic sensibility—in the general direction which he pointed rather than the
minutiac of his proposals for constitutional reform. Clark’s political legacy is a
reminder that there is more to an Australian republic than the postal address of the
Hcad of State. It asks us to lift our minds above the level of insular pragmatism and
shallow nationalist endeavour, and to imagine a republic founded on the principles
of human cquality, social justice, reconciliation and environmental protection. In
this sense, a return to Clark’s thoughts on the reform of Australia’s Constitution
might act as a healthy antidote to the conventional wisdom to be found at present in
some scctions of the labour movement, where there is an cagerness to proclaim the
death of the hig picture.
In the wake of the Senate’s refusal to grant supply in 1975, Clark chastised the
Labor Party for forgetting the vision which had brought Whitlam to powerin 1972. He claimed that it was
not sutficient for Labor merely to engage in an exchange of abuse with the conservative parties as to
‘which party was the more competent in making capitalist society work’. Instead it ought rise above the
armchair ' ion of comfortable consumers in blissful pursuit of personal wealth.
These © tions are not simply = " .good statements; there are sections of the constitution which
might be most effectively amended to ensure a truly inclusive Australian republic.
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The model Republic:

For Australia to have a Governor-General is something like trying to sit down and eat a plum pudding on
December 25 north of Cairns.
—Manning Clark, 1977

Since the modern debate on an Australian republic began in July 1991, we have heard much about the
need for an Australian Head of State. The Australian Republican Movement and the Keating Government
have made the case for an Australian President, stressing the anachronistic nature of the monarchy in
Australia’s Constitution and public culture. They have pointed to the undemocratic features of the
British monarchy, such as male primogeniture, discrimination on the grounds of religion, and the
nonsensc of the hereditary principle—all of which are anathema to the Australian mythology of
egalitarianism. The plum pudding of monarchy has always looked ridiculous on Australian soil. That
much is common sense. Yet to reiterate the two-centuries-old arguments of Thomas Paine, and paste

them together with a familiar brand of emotive nationalism, does not requirc a great deal of

inventiveness.

I HERE ARE TWO ARGUMENTS FOR AN AUSTRALIAN REPUBLIC—the nationalist and the democratic. To date, our
republicans have discussed the nationalist argument with considerable force. They have also expressed
the negative democratic arguments against monarchy. But in their official policy platform they have
failed to explain the positive democratic arguments for an Australian republic. Rhetorically, the
movement’s vanguard pay lip service to the form of democratic community they hope the republic will
usher in.

Robert Hughes offered an eloquent example in December 1996:

The republic wants the source of collective loyalty to be the Australian people as a whole, in all its variety
of creed, race, origin and opinion. Republicans know that the old fantasy of the monoculture nolonger works
and cannot possibly be returned to.

These sentiments speak directly to the positive democratic arguments for a republic. They emphasisc
respect for cultural diversity, and allude to an inclusive model of a republic. But it would take a
considerable leap of faith to believe that this model can be achieved simply by the appointment of an
Australian Head of State. Having an Australian President is an important first step in the process of
constitutional reform, but alone, that cannot hope to solve the dilemma that lies at the heart of the post-
colonial polity in Australia. In an age of globalisation, the great challenge for an Australian republic is
to reconcile the desire for national identity with the reality of cultural diversity. We need a new way of
thinking about oursclves as a pcople. The old notions of national identity which emerged from the spread
of nationalism in nincteenth century Europe can no longer sustain us. Australians, of course, are not
homogeneous—ethnically, culturally or linguistically. When we go in search of a common identity we
are left with the principle of the fair go, scepticism, and a laconic appreciation of the good life—qualities
which are by no means unique to human beings who live in Terra Australis. Our identity is fluid, fickle
and gloriously diffuse. Vale Norm, Les Patterson, and other blokey representations of Australia. The
challenge for republican Australia is to turn away from the scarch for national identity—this will be
handled willingly by advertising agencies and the entertainment industry—and look instead to a political
definition of national community.

The question which Manning Clark asked repeatedly of Australians in the last years of his life—'What
do we believe and what do we stand for?” was one which related dircetly to constitutional reform in a
multicultural society. ‘"We inherit from our past no professions of faith,’ said Clark. ‘No-one has written
an Australian Declaration of Independence. No-one has drawn up for us a list of self-evident truths-—that
among thesc are the right to life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness ... If anyone asks us who we are and
what we want to be we lapsc into the great Australian silence.’ (The Bulletin, January 26, 1988) The
minimalist republic will not fill Clark’s hall of silence. If a republic is to replace the powerful symbolism
of monarchy in Australia’s Constitution, it requires an equally powerful articulation of democratic
sovereignty to fill the void. An Australian Head of State is not enough.

The Preamble to the Australian Constitution is one possible repository of shared democratic principles and
values. Both the Keating Government'’s 1995 blueprint for the republic, and the formal ARM platform, at least
until February ‘98, fail to make any case for the alteration of the Preamble. In one sense, this is contradictory.
We need only read the first paragraph of the present Preamble to understand why.

Whereas the people of New South Wales, Victoria, South Australia, Queensland, and Tasmania, humbly
relying on the blessing of Almighty God, have agreed to unite in one indissoluble Federal Commonwealth
under the Crown of the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland, and under the Constitution hereby
established ...
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This Preamblc is an appropriate reflection of the values and priorities which prevailed at the time of
Australian federation. It contains no inspirational flourishes or rhetorical appeals to individual liberty.
In dry, measured, and calculated prose, it cmbodies the three unifying features of Federation Australia—
loyalty to the Crown, belief in God, and the shared need to provide national unity for white Australians
through the introduction of federal government. These principles are no longer the unifying force they
were in 1901. Leaving aside the more obvious incongruity which would result if a republic were to retain
a monarchic Prcamble, the present Preamblc is inappropriate for other reasons.

The function of the Preamble is to articulate the intentions of the constitution that it precedes. It is
not formally part of the Constitution, although it can potentially be relied upon by the High Court as a
source of the principles which guide the Constitution. The current preamble indicates the agreement of
the people of Australia to federation. Yet for Australians in 1998, the concept of the people expressed in
the Preamble is too narrow. The Preamble does not speak of the sovercignty of the people but the
agreement of the people. As we now know, Aboriginal and Torres Strait Islander peoples did not give their
consent to Federation. Except for the colonies of South Australia and Western Australia, women were
incligible to vote in the Federation referendums. In addition, the Preamble fails to include reference to
Western Austr.  a. On any rceasonable test, the Preamble doces not reflect the status of Australia as an
independent nation—nor does it reflect the shared democratic principles which might act as a binding
force in a culturally diverse society. In the 1990s, a republic that is genuinely inclusive must first address
the issue of the Preamble. Not to do so would be to miss the ecnormous potential the Prcamble ¢ s to
heal the injustices of the past and unite Australians in cultural diversity. The Preamble to the new South

African Constitution, with its language of reconciliation, ‘social justice’ and ‘fundamental
B human rights’, is one model which might prove uscful for Australia.

ASED ON A READING OF THE REPUBLIC ADVIsorY COMMITTEE REPORT, the report of the 1988 Constitutional
Commission,. | the extraordinary bipartisan declaration made in Federal Parliament in October 1996,
which affirmed Australia’s commitment to the ‘equal rights’ of citizens, regardless of ‘race, colour, creed,
or origin’, [ have attempted to write a Prcamble which distils the essence of those principles that have
been most frequently mentioned as the core values of Australian democracy. These fall into seven broad
categories—the sovereignty of the people, the equality of all Australians under the law, tolerance of
difference and cultural diversity, and equality of men and women, equality of opportunity, respect for the
Constitution and the rule of law, and respect for the environment. Out of respect for the framers of the
original Pream , to emphasise the evolutionary nature of the Constitution, and to avoid an unnecessary
debate as to whether God'’s blessing should be sought for the new constitution, it is pre  ably prudent to
make appropriate historic references to the old Preamble, while remembering to insert Western
Australia. After the words ‘under the constitution hereby established’ (sce original Preamble above) a
bridging line is required. Professor George Winterton has suggested the following: ‘And Whereas that
Federal Cc monwealth of Australia, evolved into an independent nation under the Crown of Australia.’
It is at this point that the new Preamble would follow on.

We, the people of Australia, have decided to constitute the Federal Commonwealth of Australia as an
independent democratic republic.

In a spirit of reconciliation, we acknowledge that the territory of Australia was eviously occupied
by Aboriginal peoples and Torres Strait Islanders, Australia’s indigenous people, many of whom suffered
dispossession of their traditional lands.

As a people of many cultures, customs, and beliefs, we hereby declare the prin les which bind us
as a sovereign and free people.

We will uphold the Constitution and the rule of law.

We will respect the dignity of the human person, the equality of men and women ¢ | the right of all
persons to equality under the law, regardless of colour, race, gender or creed.

We will promote the liberty and welfare of all Australians, and we will respect the land and
environment which we share.

To these principles, and to this constitution, we, the people of Australia, agree to be bound.
{This precamble has been through many drafts, and I am indebted to George Winterton and John Hirst
tfor suggestions.)

In this -camble, I have tried to include those principles which were excluded from the original
Prcamble—especially the sovereignty of people, the equality of men and women, and the acknowledge-
ment of Australia’s indigenous people. Naturally, there will be those whi sc ofany  mpt
to articulate the shared democratic principles of 18 million people from over 140 ditterent cultures. But
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there may be a higher price to be paid for remaining silent. We share the same continent, the same
institutions, and the same citizenship. Perhaps it is in the arca of citizenship that the Preamble can play
a positive and educative role—not to mention the benefit of explaining the rationale behind the move to
the republic.

The above Preamble shares the same concerns and preoccupations that characterised the last years
of Manning Clark’s public life. The first and most important of these was reconciliation between black
and white Australians. Although Clark accepted his Order of Australia from Queen Elizabeth in 1977,
he declined the invitation of the Hawke government to attend the bicentennial celebrations at Cireular
Quay in 1988. In one of his last public lectures, delivered in Perth in 1991, Clark insisted that ‘Europeans
in Australia must accept and allow Aborigines to decide what sort of lives they want to lead.” The
thought of a republic without reconciliation would have scemed incongruous to Clark—another
white man’s party.

A ncw Preamble could provide a meeting place for black and white Australians, thereby
laying down the first principles of liberty, social justice, land rights, and genuine sclf-
determination for Aboriginal people. From this meeting place, it may be possible to advance the
process of reconciliation, and reform other sections of the Constitution that bear particular
relevance to Aboriginal Australians. In particular, section 51 [xxvi], the so-called ‘race power’,
should be amended to ensurc that it can only be employed for the benefit of Aboriginal people,
as Father Frank Brennan has recently argued. If the 1967 referendum ended constitutional
discrimination against Aboriginal people, then the declaration of a republic should leave no doubt.

Finally, the cxistence of a new Preamble may lead to public debate on the issue of a Bill of
Rights. The two issues are clearly related. One of the few human freedoms guaranteed in the
Australian Constitution—the free excrcise of religion [Scection 116}—owes its existence in part
to the insertion of the phrasce ‘humbly relying on the blessing of Almighty God’ in the original
Prcamble. Both clauses were added at the Federation Convention in Mclbourne in 1898—

Scction 116 largely at the behest of the Victorian delegate Henry Bournes Higgins, while the
inclusion of God’s blessing in the Preamble was due to the efforts of the South Australian

Patrick Glynn. According to Glynn, Higgins wished to ensure that the inscrtion of the phrase could not
be read as a de facto authorisation of Christianity as ‘the law of the land’.

Because the Preamble expresses the values and beliefs of the people, it can also sct out the broad
philosophical principles that will serve as a guide to the formulation of human rights and freedoms. For
example, if a new Preamble speaks of the sovercignty, cquality, and freedom of the people, then the
principles of frecdom of expression, freedom of association, and freedom from racial, cultural or religious
discrimination are natural bedfellows. Whether these human rights and freedoms are enshrined in the
Constitution or merely statutory, Australia has the advantage of being able to draw on the experience of
several comparable nations which have recently adopted Bills of Rights, such as Canada, South Africa and
New Zealand.

Radical change in Australia is as likely as a frog growing feathers.
—Manning Clark, 1977

HROUGHOUT HIs LIFE, MANNING Crark oscillated between optimism and despair. Although he called for
Australians to ‘keep alive the vision’, he was aware that Australians were ‘pragmatists, not ideologucs,
and certainly not revolutionaries’. Yet his knowledge of the fundamental scepticism of Australian
democracy never deterred him from advancing ambitious proposals for constitutional reform. More than
any other historian of his gencration, Clark fulfilled his commitment to “point to the questions of great
moment so that they can be opened for debate’.

For Australian republicans, Manning Clark’s public life serves as a constant reminder that constitu-
tional change can never be minimal. Rather, it is an issue of belief and principle, inclusion, justice, and
human rights. To say this is not to suggest that Australians should stand to attention with hand on heart
and weep tears for the Constitution. That is not our way. But neither should we wallow in the grim
realitics of Section 128, or imagine naively that a republic is capable of ‘speaking’ to all Australians if it
addresses only the question of the Head of State.

For too long now, we have approached the issue of the republic from the perspective of the
pragmatist—mechanics first, rationale last. If more Australians are to become republicans, then the
language of change must ‘speak’ and ‘listen’ to them in all their diversity. A new Preamble is one meeting
place where this conversation can begin—an article of faith for a sceptical democracy.

Mark McKenna is a member of the Political Science Program in the Rescarch School of Social Sciences
at the Australian National University and author of The Captive Republic, CUP, 1996. In a slightly more
extended version, this essay shared first prize in the H.V. Evatt Foundation Essay Prize for 1997,
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I'll be watching you

Every breath you take
every move you make
every bond you break
every step you take
every single day

(breath analyser)
(motion detector)

(polygraph)

(electronic anklet)
continuous monitoring)

(
every word you say (bugs, wiretaps, mikes)

every night you stay
every vow you break
every smile you fake

(light amplifier)

(voice stress analysis)
brain wave analysis)

(
every claim you stake (computer matching)
(

I"ll be watching you

video surveillance)

—Words from the prophetic song, ‘Every Breath You Take’, by The Police, adapted by G. Marx in
‘I'll be Watching You, Reflections on the New Surveillance’, Dissent, Winter 1985, pp26-34.

/

HE CONTINUOUS LOSS OF PRIVACY in
Australia is happening surely but
imperceptibly so that people don't realise
what’s happening to them—just like
lobsters being boiled.’

Thisishowanexpertinthefieldrecently
described to us the progressive erosion of
the right to privacy which many had hoped
had been stopped by public opposition to
the Australia Card a decade ago.

At the time the Australia Card was
mooted, anewspaper editor declared: “There
has never been such a cry of opposition
from the nation over one topic.’ The idea of
each individua eing assigned a personal
number arousea such passionate and
widespread opposition as to encourage hope
in some quarters that Australian
governments would think twice before
attemptingfurtherinfringements of people’s
right to privacy.

This optimism overlooked the
technological and social-organisational
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pressures of a less blatant kind which now
undermine privacy in advanced industrial
societies. Their extent has prompted the
Canadian Privacy Commissioner to
comment, ‘I wouldn’t go so far as to say
privacy no longer exists, but it’s certainly
breathing hard to stay alive’. He had in
mind the kind of consensual view of privacy
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summarised by a recent parliamentary
inquiry as the right to enjoy private space,
to conduct private communications, to be
free from surveillance and to be accorded
respect for the sanctity of one’s body.

The compromising of this right is not
experienced equally throughout society.
Aroundthe world, evidence isaccumulating
that those who suffer disproportionately
under the emerging regime are the poorly
educated, social assistance beneficiaries,
young persons, the homeless, and groups
that have a cultural preference for
communal, public activities.

Making surveillance routine may also
advantage those who gain knowledge of the
system and take action to circumvent it.
For this reason, it seems likely that many of
these systems will disproportionately net
the marginal, amateur, occasional violator
rather than the persistent offender.

Australia is a world leader in adopting
new technology, in particular personal



information and communication devices.
Surveillance technologies exist which are
capable of recording conversations through
walls and seeing around corners or in the
dark. The numberof applications for warrants
for listening devices in NSW exceeds the
number of applications for listening devices
and wire taps in the whole of thc USA. On
a comparative population basis, in 1995,
instcad of 1341 such applications, the
number for NSW should have been 26.

Closed circuit television (CCTV)isused
extensively in places as varied as public
transport, ATMs, large retail stores,
shopping centres and malls, the foyers and
lobbies of hotels and large offices, clevators,
car parks and sporting arenas {with the
capacity quickly to produce photos of an
individual spectator in the crowd). Bits of
information that, in the past, did not
threcaten an individual’s privacy and
anonymity, are now capable of being linked
by computers.

The new surveillance triggers a shift
from targeting a specific subject to
categorical suspicion—of youth, ethnic

groups, the family and friends of pris-
oners, to mention just three groups.

N THE WORKPLACE, movements can be
tracked by electronic devices, telephones
monitored, speed of work measured, and
workers observed—arcas such as toilets,
showers and change rooms—without their
knowledge. Miniaturised “tiny brother’
camecras are used to do this. They are
capable of catching detail in low light and
arc being installed anywhere and
everywhere. The sceming imperative to
adopt such technology as it becomes
availableis summarisedin the phrase: ‘have
technology, must use’.

Should the adoption of such technology
causce concern?

It has been argued that most people will
accept some form of surveillance in
exchange for a greater feeling of safety.
After all, the argument runs, it you are
doing nothing wrong, you have nothing to
fear from surveillance.

This argument presupposes that nobody
can have a good motive for wishing to
protect information about their lives. The
NSW Privacy Committee has rebutted this
approach by showing that it involves an
inversion of values. Instead of privacy being
avaluable human right, it is depicted in the
‘nothing to fear’ approach as a shicld for
evil-doerswhich prevents unlawful activity
from being brought to light. The presump-
tion of innocence is reversed. Trust, the

most sacred and important element of the
social bond, is damaged.

Consent cannot be inferred from passers-
by being aware of signs indicating the
presence of cameras. One concern is that
some act, quite possibly harmless and best
forgotten, once recorded, has the potential
to become a source of humiliation and even
blackmail. Equally important is the fact
that some of our most important values,
including the right of
peaccful assembly and
the right of freedom of
association, are dep-
endent to some extent
on the right to privacy.

Thesearguments are
not wasted on Austral-
ians, many of whom
have shown in surveys
that they are concerned
about the intrusion of
surveillance. Of great
importance, in the
longer term, is whether
the exchange of privacy
for alleged benefits,
especially the preven-
tion and detection of crime, actually results
inthe achievement of those aims. The point
is crucial, because once the right to privacy
is lost, whether intentionally or
inadvertently, it can never be recaptured.
Sir Zelman Cowen, in his 1969 Boyer
Lectures {‘The Private Man’, ABC), warned
us to beware of bald assertions about the
etficacy of various forms of surveillance in
the absence of tangible supporting evidence.
He did not believe that such cevidence
existed and cautioned that almost any
form of privacy invasion can be, and is,
defended on the grounds of the public
good. The onus of justification must
always rest on the shoulders of the
claimant, he said.

What Cowen suspected decades ago is
still the working conclusion of several
official inquirics into privacy in
contemporary Australia, as well as
authoritative overseas rescarch. An ACT
Government review, for example, has been
unable to locate rescarch showing the
sustained usefulness of CCTV as an effective
crime prevention measure.

A similar conclusion has been reached
by the New South Wales Privacy Committee
inrelation to the CCTV system installed in
the Sydney suburb of Cabramatta, at a cost
of approximately $700,000, and with annual
operating costs of around $300,000.
Anccdotal evidence suggests that, in the
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carly stages of its opcration, CCTV
equipment sometimes provides assistance
to the police in the prosecution of crime.
Howecver, the effectiveness appears to wear
off over time and crime is often displaced to
nearby streets not in camera range. Indeed,
this was the police justification for recently
instituting intensive photographic
surveillance in Bankstown to deal with
the ‘fall out’ from suppression of street
crime in Cabramatta. So
far as the apprehending
of offendersis concerned,
in some places the equip-
ment has operated for
years without an arrest
being made. The police
in arcas of surveillance
arc sometimes more
concernced about keep-
ing an ecye on police
officers than they are
about monitoring mem-
bers of the public.

Not that the police
should be able to
influence the opceration
of the cameras. According
to official guidelines, a videotape should
only bereleased to a police officer onreceipt
of a signed request from the local police
Patrol Commander. But the reality is that
police are not kept at arm’s length from the
cquipment and sometimes actually direct
its operation at Cabramatta. Morcover,
supposedly independent operators pass
‘stills’ of individuals and vehicles taken
from the videotapes to police occupying the
same premises for their evaluation and
notation.

In the circumstances desceribed, once it
becomes clear that CCTV is not a simple
solution to cither the prevention or the
solving of crime, councils may be forced to
find further applications tojustify the initial
and continuing expenditure of surveillance
systems. This is known as ‘function creep’.
The NSW Privacy Committee has found
thatasurveillance system in George Street,
Sydney, has identified traffic offences and
buskersas problems, while systems in Britain
have been used to search out truants from
school. While the George Street system
was being trialled, a number of scrious
offences occurred—including a stabbing, a
shootingand an armed holdup—which were
not prevented by the presence of CCTV.
The Cabramatta system has been used to
target the parking of vehicles on footpaths,
people sticking up posters and disposing of
shop waste in unacceptable ways.
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Writers have foreseen this clectronic
mediation of socicty—Orwell vividly depicted
the potential for state domination, and in the
technical it  lementation of Kafka’s night-
mare, modern society suspects everyone.

However, itisJeremy Bentham’s concept
of the panopticon—in which prisoners are
controlled by the constant sense that they
are being watched by unseen eyes—which
has the greater illuminative power as a
descriptive metaphor.

The shift from investigating a specific
subject to categorical suspicion is clearly
illustrated by current control and surveil-
lance practices in relation to young people.
Some of thosc practices, heavy-handed in
the extreme, can only be described as
speculative information-gathering rather
than investigation based on reasonable
suspicion. In the process, time-honoured
rights, such as the presumption of
innocence, fall to one side.

Take the now fairly widespread practice
of police photographing young people,
frequently in the absence of any evidencc of
wrong-doing and sometimes in circums-
stances which are personally mortifying,
forexample, in front of otherlocal residents
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in shopping centres or at a railway station.
These procedures not only represent a
major invasion of privacy but, amazingly,
photos of youths who have not been
charged with offences—and bearing such
nebulous inscriptions as ‘seen talking to
..."—are displayed for the perusal of crime
victims. The consequences of such actions
include animplied criminality which may
have disastrous effects if the photos are

seen by family members and

; acquaintances.

ODY SEARCHING OF YOUNG PEOPLE raises
similar issues. According to the relevant
Commissioner’s Instruction, searching
should be conducted in a way which is
respectful of privacy and away from the
public view, ‘in a manner that does not
subject the person to unnecessary
embarrassment or degrading treatment’. In
fact, searches occur in public places, like
shopping arcades and car parks at
Cabramatta.

In one recent case, the young man who
was apprehended was escorted a
considerable distance through a busy area
in his underclothes, before being placed in
a paddy wagon. The Drug Misuse and
Trafficking Act 1985 [NSW) confers on
police theright to search persons reasonably
suspected of possessing a prohibited drug or
plant. The trouble is that, as with the
photographing of young people, the
‘reasonable grounds’ criterion is overridden
by ‘operations’ {read intimidatory
campaigns) which are indifferent to the
need to preserve privacy. Such operations
are also counterproductive, because they
particularly alienate ethnic youth who
desperately need health and social support.

Control based on categorical suspicion
harms important human rights, but
presumably the police take their lead from
the governments they serve. The
Government of NSW could hardly have set
clearer expectations in this regard than by
extending the reach of legislation which
empowers police to remove unsupervised
young people from the streets to prevent

m from becoming involved in crime or

urring harm, and to break up groups of
young pcople. There may be short-term
political advantage in the categorical
treatment of youth as a dangerous species,
but we may all live to regret the harm done
to the social fabric. How far off for Australia
is the type of proposition put recently by a
town in England seeking a CCTV system:

cre is a problem w ~ a - 7 71
related disorder in the torm of youths’.
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Meanwhile, is therc anything to show
for the stylc of policing which has been
adopted at Cabramatta?

After a year of operation there docs not
appear to be any evidence that the drug
problem has been reduccd, let alone
eliminated. A senior police officer
commented in March that the police ‘had
reached a standstill with the problem’.
Although almost no CCTV evidence has
been used to prosecute offenders, it is
claimed that some have pleaded guilty after
beingtold they have been ‘caught’ onvideo.
This reflects experience in England where
some people confess as soon as they are told
of the tape’s existence, without even seeing
it, despite the fact that the quality of
evidence provided by CCTYV is often open
to challengc.

Is anything being attained that could
not have been achieved by more adequate
policing? Probably the only tangible
outcome of the Cabramatta surveillance
project has been an increase in the number
of police in the area. Now that the existing
confrontational style of policing is
beginning to be modified as part of a State
and Local Government initiative, it is
possible that the extra staff may be used for
constructive community policing purposcs.

Those who visit family members and
friends in prison are also singled out for
unbalanced, intrusive surveillance. If jailers’
work were limited to the physical safe-
keeping of those in their charge, then the
ham-fisted intrusion on the privacy of
prisoners’ partners and children, which
deters many of them from visiting loved
ones, would be of small consequence. The
situation is, however, that, in all civilised
countries, it is considered a policy of self-
interest for the community to encourage
the maintenance of prisoners’ relations with

family and friends. Everyone
benefits from such an approach.

I He rroBLEM IS that the  ave technology,

must use’ element of NSW Corrective
Scervices has never outgrown that need for
high-tech toys. In order to visit inmates in
several maximum security prisons, onc
must now submit (when it is working) to
a fingerprint scan. Naturally, a neutral-
sounding name—Dbiometricidentification—
has been given to the process. The
traditional reassuranccs have been given
that ‘function creep’ will not occur. Only
those oblivious to the history of surveillance
technology would be comforted by the
Minister’s reassurances that ‘regulations
have been prepared to the effect that, even









DAanves 1

1 CILCK N\ IA VLN

Recrimination and redemption

ERNHARD SCHLINK'S The Reader comes
with some of the highest reccommendations
around. Ruth Rendell says, on the inside
cover, thatitstands as farabove a holocaust
genre book as Crime and Punishment does
above the average thriller. It has been singled
out for its excellence by people as different
as literary critic, George Steiner, and
Timothy Garton Ash, political commentator
on Germany and Eastern Europe.

Aftersuch eredentials, what forgivencess?

I should say that I picked up The Reader
knowing the book’s reputation but nothing
about how the story unfolded, and I found it
by turns riveting, astonishing and very
moving. Lalso wondered about my reaction.

It begins as a kind of love story, a sort of
tense, erotically terse episodein whatscems
to be a Bildungsroman. A fifteen-year-old
boy meets, by chance, a woman in her mid-
thirties. He happens to sce her getting
changed. They become lovers. Sheis a tram
conductress and he is a smart young high
school boy.

She’s keen for him to keep up with his
schoolwork and he reads books to her, the
kind of books he’s discovering himself, like
War and Peace. Their relationship, as
Bernhard Schlink depicts it, is full of a
baffled, physically exactbut psychologically
uncxplained, mystery.

This woman is beautitul; she is down-
to-carth and unpretentious. The writing
here, capturing the boy’s sense of
wonderment and the woman’s bemusement
and privacy and silence, in the midst of
attachment, is wondertully done. It rcads
with the veracity of spellbound memoir, so
quict that it takes the reader some time to
realisc how the narrative has crept up onhim.

Like the first person narrator, Bernhard
Schlink is a legal academic, but he is
apparently also a writer of crime novels.
The Reader has what looks like an open
plot. The central clue (which I won’treveal)
is on show for the dimmest reader, but as
the action unfolds the blows it delivers are
staggering.

The Reader is centrally concerned with
how someone might or might not have
been involved in the Holocaust. And with
whatever private foibles or disabilities
might colourand complicate whatitsounds
like nonsense to call a complicity with
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history. It is a book about guilt and the way
in which images of guilt complicate an
entire iconography of the world.

I don’t know when I last read a short
book that had this kind of fit between its
shape and its reverberating moral. This is
also a deeply dialectical book which brings
to mind a writer like Camus.

Kricg, bv Gerd Arniz. 1931,

Schlink scems to know precisely the
story he has to tell and he has the writer’s
equivalentof perfect pitch. A belt slashing
across a face, a working woman’s pride,
lovers asleep on top of onc another, the
assumption of an SS uniform, kindness in
the midst of atrocity and what price or moral
calculus could possibly be applied to it.

The Reader is a novel about the
individual face of an historical outrage, the
Holocaust, which is also, for never less than
explicable reasons, one of the fundamental
myths of our own dispensation.

Isaid before that I wondered at my own
reaction to it because it is a work of
cnormous poignancy and power which
occupies the space, at least to some extent,
that Helen Darville-Demidenko’s The Hand
That Signed the Paper might have, had it
been a coherent work of art based on a
proper sensc of history and a sensc of the
necessary scale between any fiction [the
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mere tracing of an action) and the terrible
arch of history.

The question which The Reader raises
is whether Schlink is manipulating the
Holocaust in order to dazzle the reader and
turn his heart upside down. I don’t really
think heis. Heis clearly a master ot suspense
andawriter withastylesobare it’s shaming.
But he does seem to have written—weird
though it sounds to say it—one of the great
political novels of our period.

Hc has achieved this by never deviating
from realism and by never losing focus on
the enigmatic female face at the book’s
centre and the shadowy face implied by the
narratoras he sketches his own development.

The Reader is about potential love and
desceeration in the vicinity of history. Itisa
book of considerable intelligence and
subtlety which manages to encompass a
theatre of subjects, from the asinine quality
of law to the grey area of underage sex,
without cver losing its power of moral
implication.

It is, among other things, a book about
tracing the lincaments of the face of modern
Germany, but if it succeeds in this grand
aim it does so by virtue of its modesty, its
short views, its thriller writer's sense of
form.

Every yearisastrange yearin fiction but
nothing ¢lse [read published in 1997 would
be more guaranteed to make every kind of
reader sit up very straight indeed. The
Reader is that rarest ot all things these
days: a short popular novel, artistically on
the level, which has the clectrie quality of
a great film.

Peter Craven writes a column for The
Australian.

Books reviewed in
Eureka Street
may be ordered from
THE Jesuit BooksHoP

PO Box 553, Richmond,

VIC 3121
Tel: 03 9427 7311
fax: 03 9428 4450
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and Lawrence’s occasional messianic sense
of himself coupled with his millenarianism
(Lawrence is at his most tedious when at
his most prophetic). More humanly, we see
his oft-noted gift for mimicry, and his
generosity to younger writers. We also see
his temper, the product of his conscious
decision to cast off bourgeois propriety and
inhibition (though I don’t supposc the dog
he savagely belted and kicked for going on
heat would have found any consolation in
that picce of sophistryl.

These rages were often explained by
Lawrence's early memoirists as ‘tubercular’.
Ellis rejects ‘tubercular’ theories of
Lawrcence’s personality, arguing that
Lawrence contracted TB later than most
believed {dating it to 1924). This makes
Claire Tomalin’s theory that Lawrence gave
Katherine Mansticld the discase anunlikely
proposition (and his comment—'You revolt
me stewing in your consumption’—
horrible, but not pathologicall. For the last
years, though, Lawrence was sicle, and the
physical changes are apparent in the
photographic record.

No matter how sympathetic his
biographer, Lawrencce’s foolishness doesn’t
fail to shine through: his dalliance with
fascism, his irritability, his casual racism,
and his authoritarianism. Even his ideas on
love [at least in 1925} were centred on
power (the idea that “the act of love itself is
an act of power’ is strangely akin to some of
the ideas of that generation of feminists
who rejected Lawrence). But Ellis
demonstrates that Lawrence’s interests and
beliefs often changed, like his ideas on
miscegenation, which moved from
disapproval to acceptance. While Lawrence
is often viewed as a modernist, Ellis shows
how uncomfortable he was with the
modernist project {he described the Penelope
section of Ulysses as ‘filthy’). Morcover,
Lawrence’s Romanticism didn’t mean an
unhecalthy interest in subjectivity:

‘Did I feel a twinge in my right toe, or
didn’t I3 asks every character in Mr Joyce
or Miss Richardson or Monsicur Proust. ‘Is
the odour of my perspiration a blend of
frankincense and orange pekoce and boot-
blacking, or is it myrrh and bacon-fat and
Shetland tweed?’

This, from a man who argucd against
what he called ‘sex in the head’, suggests
something of his complicated relationship
with bodily matters.

While Lawrence’s limitations are made
plain (and his rages were real, whether
tubercular or not), he remains somewhat

heroie. A paradoxical feature of large
biographics is that while their size and
attention to detail makes the subject more
human than before, the heroie narare of
such a project reflects some of that heroism
back onto the subject. While this is truc for
Lawrence, Frieda tends to come across less
well: long suffering, for sure, butalso faintly
comic in her attempts to fight off other
women who saw themselves as Lawrence’s
musc; not quite able to handle Lawrence's
illnesses; and not worried about rushing off
to her lover (with a bricf stop for Middleton
Murray first) shortly after Lawrence’s death.
Perhaps it is simply that we do not
sce Frieda dying gamely.

LLISS BIOGRAPHY IS EXHAUSTIVE, though it
never falls into the trap of turning
supposition into fact, and the narrative and
literary criticism sit together well. Although
the readings are biographical, they are
critically illuminatingat crucial times. This
is particularly so with the account of the
three Lady Chatterlevs. Ellis also shows,
without unduc digression, Lawrence’s
milieu, and while the world’s reaction to
Lawrence during his lifetime is often only
implicd it is nevertheless clearly felt when
required.

What Lawrence has to offer today is less
clear, and it is not somcthing with which
this biography deals (though its ambition
suggests that the answer muststill be ‘quite
a lot’). Certainly, Lawrence’s stocks have
been higher [but they have also been lower).
Somecof hisinterests (occultism, theosophy,
primitivism) have little to do with
contemporary interests, and some (perhaps
quite a lot] of his writing is merely
blathering. His ideas on scx scem to come
from a radically different context. But this
means, at the lcast, he is of historical
interest. A more ‘applied’ reason is the
vestigial urgency of the
dramas that his fiction
seeks to play out. In
particular, Lawrence is
concerned with that
ancient concern: how to
live. The uncomfortable
power of some of
Lawrence’sanswers can be
scen in a comment made
by Ellis: ‘In all Lawrence’s
major novels there is this
pattern of offering
powerful rcasons for
despair but not then
allowinghis characters to
abandon hope’.

CARL MERTEN SCULPTURE

AND SILVERWARE STUDIO

PUBLIC, PRIVATE AND CORPORATE
SCULPTURE COMMISSIONS
MEDALLIONS, BAS-RELIEF, FIGURATIVE
AND CONTEMPORARY SCULPTURE
IN BRONZE, SILVER, STONE AND STEEL
SCULPTURE AND SILVERSMITHING COURSES

BE CREATIVE, WITH CARL MERTEN
‘CHINOOK' Torryburn Road Uralla NSW 2358

email: modoz@northnet.com.au
website: http:/ /www.com.au/neiss/modoz/html

And for Australians? Thankfully we no
longer suffer youthful professors {shipped
out from Oxbridge) beginning a lecture on
Australian literature by denying the
cxistence of such a subject, and turning in
relief to Kangaroo {as ]. 1. M. Stewart once
did}. Ellis’s account of Kangaroo uscfully
shows how the two things do and don’t
interscct. Certainly Lawrence’s reactions
to Australia are as expressive of his own
pathology as of this country’s. Ellis also
proves Lawrence didn’t actually mect
Australian right-wingers.

In 1924 Lawrence wrote to E. M. Forster:
“To me you are the last Englishman. And 1
am the one after that'. It 1s a characteristic
phrase, but surcly only half true, since this
biography shows that despite the differences
between the young and the old Lawrences,
Lawrence never wholly kicked himselt free of
his biography: his background, his parents,
and his Englishness (Tony Tanner calls him
a‘strangely English genius’inarecent Times
Literary Supplement review of Dving
Game). For all his desire to break out of
conventionality, and to broaden the ways
of talking about sex, Englishness stuck to
him, right down to the policemen who, in
defercnce to class, let the Aga Khan view at
leisure Lawrence’s paintings that they were
in the process of confiscating. And the most
‘shocking’ parts of Lady Chatterleyare spoken
in a broad Derbyshire dialect (and the class
conflict within Mellors that this represents
is similarly expressive of a kind of English-
ness). It is somewhat ironic that Lawrence
expressed the dictum ‘Never trust the art-
ist, trust the tale’, since—in his casc at
least—making such a distinction isnot really
possible. It was Lawrence, afterall, who spoke
of ‘shedding sicknesses’ in his books.

David McCooey lecturces in literary studics
at Deakin University.

Ph: 02 6775 5593
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‘opening’ at Her Majesty’s Theatre of Peter
Hall’s production of Oscar Wilde’s 1894
play An Ideal Husband, fresh {so to speak)
from its performances in Brishane last De-
cember and Sydney in January. Thisis actu-
ally an Australian remount of Hall’s 1993
production for his own company at the Old
Vic (and later on Broadway) by a
conglomerate of producers, including John
McCallum (late of JCWs and the British
film industry), the prolific Sydney producer
John Frost, the well-subsidised Queensland
Performing Arts Trust and British
entrepreneur Bill Kenwright.

In brief, little secems to have changed in
commercial drama production in England
since about 1955. To see this in ‘the Maj’ in
Melbourne in February 1998 {or at the Lyric
in Brisbanc or Sydney) is to enter a time-
warp that takes us back something like 40
years. After watching amixed cast of English
and Australian actors posing about mostly
in straight lines in expensive but oddly
dowdy-looking costumes, dclivering their
lines often out front and putting most of
their energies into the craftsmanlike but
old-fashioned task of building up to
climactic exits (and the carefully contrived
exit-line rounds of applause, at least from
those in the audience old enough to
remember such old acting tricks), I
wondered if this was an excreise in faithful
muscum theatre or some peculiar kind of
post-modern turn.

Carl Toms’ sct design, admittedly,
makes some concessions to the modern
economics of stage production. The three
fully-flown box sets of yesteryear here give
way to nicely minimal representations of
bits of Sir Robert Chiltern’s reception room
and morningroom and Lord Goring's library,
adroitly changed bchind a front-drop
representing an English bronze penny
bearing the august portrait of Queen Victoria
(signifying the ultimate monetary value of
theless than ideal husband Chiltern’s moral
sell-out? Or the austere gaze of Victorian
England’s moral values?}. The fluid staging
so achicved is about the only thing that
shakes us out of the déja vu feeling of the
production as a whole. Hall has obviously
decided thatinreviving thislittle-performed
play around the time of its centenary, the
production style of his earliest years in the
English theatre (he made his directorial
début at Stratford in 1956) was the
appropriate way to go. Radio microphones
for all of the cast are the other modern
innovation.

For the older members of the audience
who have flocked to this, it is a warmly

nostalgic trip down memory lane to the
English rep of the 1950s or the Elizabethan
Trust of the 1960s (the same thing, really)
andIlooked aroundat the curtain call to see
if Hugh Hunt, Robin Lovejoy or Professor
Quentin would leap to his feet and applaud
the standard-raising performance we had
just seen. For younger audiences, it is of
some interest as a curiosity piece: an
indication of where the modern theatre has
come from, not to say a mark of how far it
has come.

In the event, English-born Australian
music-theatre performer-turned-straight
actor John Waters does a creditable job in
the stiff-necked and rather thankless role ot
Chiltern, while local Josephine Byrnes
seems to find it harder to master the
artificiality of the style as his pure and
idcalising wife. Englishman Nicky Henson
{an Oscar Wilde look-alike as the foppish
Lord Goring} gives what is ultimately the
most interesting performance in the show,
while transatlantic Stephanie Beacham is
suitably {if rather two-dimensionally)
wicked as the thieving and scheming Mrs
Cheveley. As Wilde’s rather interesting
embodimentof‘the New Woman’ as femme

fatale, she certainly gets to wear
the best frocks!

~ Inear Hussann is a curious play.
Partly in the style of an Ibsen or Shaw
morality drama, partly melodramatic
struggle between the forces of good and evil
and the power of love and forgiveness and
partly domestic farce in a style recalling
Feydeau, itis as often tediously long-winded
asitisshot through with Wilde’s trademark
perverse wit. [ say ‘perverse’ in the way he
turns the accepted tenets of Victorian
morality and society into epigrammatic
barbs of well-aimed satire at Victorian
hypocrisy—not in the sense the English
justice system applied to Wilde's off-stage
behaviour.

And here is the pay-off. The play is
about a man with a dark secret which—if
tound out—would lead to a scandal; he is
being blackmailed by somcone who
threatens to reveal all. It was written at a
time when Wilde was also bcing
blackmailed, his own dark secret about to
provoke a huge scandal. In the play, Sir
Robert gets away with his, thanks to the
love of his wife and friends; alas for the
author, real life was not so kind. To this
extent, the play is partly autobiographical.
But it goes further.

In the person of the perennially trivial,
effete and useless Lord Goring (‘the idlest
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man in London’ as his father calls him)
Wilde also invests something of himseclf,
but in a carcfully encoded kind of way.

Resolutely unmarried at 43 (though he
‘looks weeks younger')and looking unlikely
ever to achiceve that happy estate, he is
harangued by his father to get engaged by
lunchtime or he’ll be cut off with a shilling.
When he finally proposes to Mabel Chiltern,
her guardian (Sir Robert, just now saved by
Goring's intervention) refuses on the
grounds that he ‘cannot bring Mabel the
love that she deserves.’

When Goring asks why, there is a grim
pausc before Chiltern asks: ‘Do you really
require me to tell you?’

Here, we too pause for a moment:
observing his ambiguous look, and
suspecting that Chiltern knows some dark
secrethinted at by Goring’s camp behaviour
for most of the evening, we half-expect the
obvious revelation of moral perversion.

Happily, the matteris resolved by one of
the twists in the marital-farce plot, but
there would have been many a sharp, know-
ing intake of breath from the closet gay
audicnce of the day. Likewise, when asked
what kind of ‘ideal’ husband Mabel expects
Lord Goring to be, she replies (again, know-
ingly, it would seem, in this performance):
‘He can be ... [tantalising pause, with glance
at fiancé, striking dandified posc] ... what
he chooses.’

But Wilde has carlier (in the third and
fourth acts}) shown us another, morce
sympathetic side of Lord Goring's
behaviour; for all his camp flippancy, he is
the only character to know really what
should be done in the circumstances faced
by Robertand Gertrude Chiltern. “Youmust
tell the truth” and “you will be forgiven’, he
says repeatedly. This is the way things turn
out in the play, as Wilde no doubt wished
they would in his own life.

Goring is thus portrayed as
Shakespearcan ‘wise fool’, or cven as
Molicresque ‘voice of reason’; either way,
Wilde has struck a telling blow against
perceptions of the frivolous gay stercotype,
however cryptically encoded in the text it
might be.

For this subtle but poignant insight,
Peter Hall {along with the actor Nicky
Henson) earns considerable credit. It is a
pity that the artificial, old-fashioned,
commercial style of his production as a
wholc allows us no further insights into the
rest of the play.

Geoffrey Milne is head of theatre and drama
at La Trobe University.
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because, he says, it deals with human
emotions and spirituality in a strongly
physical way. ‘That Eye The Sky is much
more plot-driven than Cloudstreet,’” he
explains. ‘It has a strong spinc.’

‘Cloudstreet is about finding much
decper answers. It is about the passage of
time and living through experiences ... we
realiscd we would have to take the
audience through a long experience. There
is no other way to get at the core themcs of
the work’.

Winton’s work continues to fascinate
the Australian public. Hardly a syllable he

has written remains unclaimed for either
stage or film adaptations. In the middle of
1998, James Vogel’s film version of In The
Winter Dark, starring Miranda Otto,
Richard Roxburgh, Brenda Blether and Ray
Barrett, will reach our screens. But it is
Cloudstreet which haslodged in Australian
culture in a way that few novels succeed in
doing.

If you go buying carpet, for example, onc
manufacturer now has a product on the
market called Cloudstreet, a deep-piled,
soft-coloured weave, available in a range of
tones, all of which could be called ‘pink.’

I o1IE VKA VEIN

But the house in Cloudstreet hasbare boards
and one of its inhabitants, Oriel Lamb, lives
in a tent in the back yard. Cloudstreet, the
carpet, boasts its effectiveness in noise
rcduction. An essential part of the
personality of the house is the noises it
makes. It's fine for a book to have a life
beyond its own pages. As long as what the
characters in Cloudstreet live through, and
what happens around their table, doesn’t get
swept under the carpet at the same time.

Michael McGirr s) is Eurcka Street’s
consulting editor.

Rude botanicals

NEW PLAY CENTRED 0n Shakespearce’s
daughter, noless, fresh from British acclaim
and starring that bright young star Frances
O’Connor, seemed the kind of thing likely
to pack out the Playhouse for months. Why
on carth was the Melbourne Theatre
Company putting iton for a barc four weeks
in the Fairfax Theatre which can seat two
hundred people at best?

Well, the proof was in the pudding and
The Herbal Bed turned out to be indigest-
ible and half-baked fare. Peter Whelan scems
to have had the happy idea that a dialectical
costume drama somewhat along the lines
of such modern classics as The Crucible
and Saint Joan—a high-sounding, eloquent
historical play—might be written about
Shakespeare’s daughter. And well it might.
An excavation of history which also doffed
the cap to feminism in the vicinity of the
great Bard himsclf. After all, Susanna Hall,
daughter of W.S., had been accused of
lewdness and the case had come before
some antechamber of the ccclesiastical
court in Winchester in 1613, the year
Shakespeare downed his last pint and read
his last book.

It sounds like a fair enough idea, a jolly
enough attempt to turn the clock back, but
the result is so drivellingly silly that it
should put people off costume drama for
another generation.

The Herbal Bed has one bearably
dramatic scenc when John and Susanna
Hall, together with her putative lover,
appear before the vicar-general of the Bishop
of Winchester, a puritan layman. There the
drama crackles for an instant like a shred of
cellophane on a summer’s day. For the rest
what we get is tosh of the most footling
kind, a kind of aimless, agglutinative,
garrulous approximation to seventeenth-
century soap.

The Herbal Bed is a dreadful caution, a
caveat toanyone who even thinks of writing
in anything but the style of the day except
for very good reasons. There is nothing to it
but the accumulation of local colour and
mock archaisms, these two false antigques
highlighted with modulated hideousness
by the assumption of ‘Crucible’ accents,
those kinds of West Country sub-American
voices which actors are forced to assume
when they are afflicted with the prospect of
talsc accusation or the wearing of Puritan
peaked hats,

1should add that the Melbourne Theatre
Company’s production of The Herbal Bed
manages to be a crushingly dull show despite
the good offices of Simon Phillips (who is
inclined to direct everything like the feyer
kind of production of Peter Pan) and a cast
half of whom could be seen without shame
on any stage in the world. Phillips’ personal
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signature is discernible in the casting and
direction of Marton Csokas as Susanna’s
would-be lover {a wooden and external
performance which would only pass muster
if the play amounted to more) and Leigh
Russell in a truly ghastly picce of campery
as her accuser, the rake and drunk, Jack
Lane. Otherwise the production galumphs
along with occasional epiphanies of camp
hysterics (the vicar-general clasping his
hands above his head in hallelujah fashion
at the end of his scene). Amid the banalitices
Phillips specialises in the kind of coups de
théatre which would drive anyone to a
steady diet of Xena: Warrior Princess and
remain gratificd that they had made the
better choice.

The effect is murder on his weaker
actors, left naked in the midst of the cheap
tinsel, and murder on the audience who
have toendure them in the first place. None
of which is to deny that Shaun Gurton has
produced an efficient, attractive sct and
that Jamicson Lewis has lit it effectively in
Melbourne’s most flexible theatre space. It
should be a mercy that the cast of The
Herbal Bed is as strongas it is but somchow
that strength (which is formidable] proves
to be not nearly enough.

Robert Mcenzies as John Hall is patient,
passionate, bitterly harassed and decently
loving. It is not his fault that one moment he
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is wide-eyed with horror at what his wife
and friend are accused of and the next
moment full of passionate intensity at their
betrayal. Dramatic exposition just isn’t Peter
Whelan's strong suit and The Herbal Bed
lurches from oneragofabrightideatoanother.

Bud Tingwell as the Bishop, a cameo
relief, is a monument of surprised church-
manly bewilderment. He is superb, full of
smiling public concern and mildness and
he does succeed in lifting a piece which
seems to be sinking steadily, like a very
slow stone.

That is also true of Barnabus Goche as
the vicar-general, who gives a performance
whichis within aninch of magnetic menace
but which Phillips allows to shrick bat-like
around its own shadow. Goche is obviously
a terrific actor but this is a demonstration
of histrionic skill that dips in and out of
reality, and leaves the audience diverted,
but dizzy. On thc other hand, Mandy
McElhinney as the maid gives a beautifully
observed performance, full of surface
warmth and shrewd coolness. She fleshes
out her character so that the strongest
suggestion of personality is imposed by
dint of the actor’s will. Mandy McElhinncy,
who has been scen in the youth offerings at
the Fairfax in recent months—The Balcony
and The Three Sisters—is asuperb character
actress who should do great things.

This leaves Frances O’Connor, who has
alrcady done great things and who was the
reason some of us were there in the first
placc. O’Connor had an cxtraordinary
stillness when she first appeared on the
MTC stage in Lady Windermere's Fan a
few years ago and she followed it up with a
bright, burning performance as Olive in
Ray Lawler’s Kid Stakes under Robyn
Nevin’s direction. Herfilm work, especially
therecent Kiss or Kill, is so remarkable that
therc is at least a case for saying she is the
finest actress we have produced for years.
She looks like a naturalist until you realise
what she is doing naturally is something
you have never secn on stage or screen
before; and that, apart from anything else,
is a high feat of style.

I have no doubt that Frances O’Connor
could get to the bottom of any good part she
was handed, but this is the least intcresting
performance she has given for some time
simply because the material is so slender.
Whelan’s characterisation of Susanna makes
gestures towards a night world of
necromancy and an amoral world where all
imaginable lovcs are satiated but he does
not have the courage to act out such
possibilitics, leaving Susanna a walking
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hypothesis of a character which O’Connor
animates very beautifully but she is too
honest an actress to create arunaway figure
of her own imagining.

The only explanation of the high and
mighty reputation of The Herbal Bed is
that a sufficiently brilliant director must
have invented a drama round this husk of
rumination and gossip and wishful dramatic
thinking. It’s just possible—Dbecause it’s
always possible—that with enough tinker-
ingand enough imaginative animation even
these haystacks of theatrical excrescence
might burn with light. Who knows.

Intothe Woods, by contrast, was vibrant
enough in the hearts and minds of the first

ht audience, which was pleasing to sce
because the production was a kind of
swansong for the departing director Roger
Hodgeman. I have not been a consistent
admirer of Hodgeman’s work, but this was
a solid, inventive production of the
Sondheim musical, with the same surging
guality as Hodgeman’s 1997 production of
A Little Night Music.

Admittedly, the Sondheim of Into the
Woods is not the Sondheim of A Little
Night Music, which not only includes his
one show-stopping tune {‘Send in the
Clowns’] but has—via the adaptation of
Bergman’s Smiles on a Summer Night—
one of the best books ever to grace a Broad-
way musical.

When Into the Woods was written,
Sondheim was deep into his minimalism,
concocting a kind of serialistic adaptation
of Schoenberg that can make jazz opera
sound like an endless plain of recitative, a
bit like Andrew Lloyd Webber minus the
pastiched tuncs.

This is unfair, of course, because
Sondheim has the courage of his
minimalism and the toughness and
imagination to create a kind of theatrical
language out of his melodic impoverish-
ment. And in the case of Into the Woods,
the text—which consists of a kind of
portinanteau of the maximum number of
fairy tale motifs—can seem like an allegory
+ the composer’s predicament. The title
song, which has a certain bounce, isrepeated
so often that the audience comes out with
it stomping through their heads thc way
things might move incxorably through the
head of a parrot.

None of which stops Hodgeman’s
production of Into the Woods from being a
stimulating experience. Sondheim’s
musicalisskilfully constructed {particularly
inits euphoric firsthalflar  heM
Theatre Company cast is without a weak
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link. Rhonda Burchmore, as the smothering
mother Witch wanting to keep her Rapunzel
safc from the world, has the neccssary
magnetism to lift the show from being
simply an ensemble piece. She sings
dashingly—handling the elaborate bits of
rap with élan—and there is enough dramatic
presence to make this singer’s performance
a special thing.

Lisa McCune doesn’t it a foot wrong
as Cinderella: she secems to have deepened
her sense of Sondhcim’s idiom in the last
year and the singing is adroit too. In a
largish cast Gina Riley is especially bright
and real as the Baker’s wife and both the
newcomers Anthony Weigh as Jack and
Tamsin Carroll as Little Red Riding Hood
bounce along without being excessively
camp. Old troupers like Peter Carroll as the
storyteller and Old Man, and Robert Grubb
as the Wolf and Prince, added flair.

The second half of the show, in which
the resolved archetypes more or less fall
apart, is less successful writing because it
exhibits a dark streak of pessimism which
is brightened only by sentimentality at the
end. Hodgeman handles this well without
melodramatising a dramatic development
that goes to the edge of anarchy.

Although Tony Tripp’s sets—with their
Romantic Grimm-style designs in massed
cut-out—look good enough, there arc
moments in this production where it could
be lifted by more scenic magic. ThisIntothe
Woods diverts the cye but it doesn’t ravish it.

Still, that is in keeping with the pace,
humanity and encrgy of Hodgeman’'s
production. Into the Woods is not quite as
subtle a piece of theatrical magic as A Little
Night Music nor does this ~roduction have,
orcallfor, performances] zHelen Morse’s
or Pamela Rabe’s, but it is at the same level
of achievement.

Hodgeman has his limitations as a
director, but they are least evident in the
American repertoire for which he has an
affinity. It is good to see him so completely
on top of a ‘commercial’ production of a
piece of nearly avant-garde frippery like
this. Into the Woods is a gallivanting but
worried picce of work and Hodgeman docs
justice to its moodiness.

Whether Into the Woods can ever be
more than an interesting failure, there is a
lot of interest in its fizz and fireworks and
rather steady contemplation of potential
failure. By comparison, The Herbal Bed
looks like a ready-made period piece.

Australian.
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