














it sounds dramatic. But the important word is ‘return’.

For Catholics, Lent has been associated with the Sacrament
of Reconciliation or Confession. This sacrament is not sceret
Catholics’ business. It is a sacrament whosce development owes
a great deal to the idea of putting things right with the broader
community. This is where the idea of penance comes from.
Penance is not interest paid on a loan from God. It is reinvesting
yoursclf in the Christian community.

Ruth Park wrote of a poor community but not an
impoverished one. She may have been gilding the lily, but she
wrote as if she believed that forgiveness were possible. And she
understood, as we are in danger of forgetting, that cvery real
celebration of reconciliation is communal.

Michael McGirr sy is the consulting editor of Eurcka Street and
the author of Unhinged Saints.
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Crime ratings

A lateral take on law and order.

N LLICTION APPROACHES IN NSW. Despite the
demonstrated incapacity of governments to reduce crime rates
significantly by using more and morc draconian methods, the
law-and-order drum keeps beating. And itisignored by political
partics at their peril.

The tabloid press, talkback radio and commercial television
news have tremendous influence over the clectorate’s
perceptions of crime, and they propagate what criminologists
Russcll Hogg and David Brown have labcelled, ironically, ‘law
and order common sense’ (in their recent book, Rethinking Law
&) Order, Pluto, Sydney, 1998).

Populist ‘criminology’ is being written by journalists, sub-
cditors and television producers, and comes in 30-second sound
hites or hours of shallow talkback. The slogans of ‘law and order
common sense’, according to Hogg and Brown, are: crinie rates
are soaring; things are worse than ever; New York and LA are
the shape of things to come; the criminal justice system is soft
on crime; more police with greater powers are needed; penalties
must be increased; and victims should be able to get revenge
through the courts. They are repeated ad nauseam and without
analysis.

Politicians know this, and shapc their policy
announcements accordingly. No-one wants to losc the vote of
a tabloid-reading, talkback-listening, Channel 9 viewer. But
politicians, despite all appearances to the contrary, also know
that crime problems are far more complex and intractable than
the kings of talkback would have us believe. If more draconian
penalties, increased police numbers or ‘zero tolerance’ were the
simple solutions to the crime problem, we would have solved
it many years ago. The electorate knows this.

Certain categories of crime, but not all, have been on the
increase since World War 11, and particularly since the 1970s
and '80s. Reports of street violence, domestic violence, child
abusc and drug crime have significantly increased in that time.
On the other hand, homicide rates have remained relatively
stable, matching the increase in population. Fear of crime,
however, has far outstripped the rcal increase in crime.

And any increase in reported crime cannot simply be
interpreted as an increase in the commission of crimes. It is
only quite recently, for example, that domestic violence, child
abuse, sexual viol  :e and other ‘shameful’ crimes have been
widely recogniscd as serious and reportable, ‘cas these
crimes were largely unreported a generation ago.
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Nonctheless, there have been real increases in crime caused
by real social problems. En  nched high unemployment rates
have exacerbated pressures on young, ill-educated boys and men
who ar¢ overwhelmingly responsible for street erime. While
courts have become more punitive (contrary to common public
perception) and jail populations have increased dramatically in
the past decade, street crime rates are not responding directly
to mere threats of increased penalties. Social and economic
problems, as well as criminal behaviour, must be targeted as
part of a crime-prever on  ategy.

Drug and drug-related ottences constitute a large proportion
of crime, particularly property crime, and provide a signal
example of how current strategies are failing to address crime.
Despite the vast amount of law enforcement money spent on
drug investigations and prosccutions, police commissioners and
Dircctors of Public Prosccutions throughout Australia concede
that the ‘war on drugs’ strategy has been unsuccessful. Given
the size and value of the drug trade in this country, alternative
strategics need to be consid  'd and trialled. Legalisation would
probably lcad to increased usage, but associated health and ¢rime
problems would decrease significantly. The only successtul
approach is likely to be an educated, non-partisan approach
taken after caretul, open consideration of all the issucs.

With the express intention of reducing recidivism, a
rational, non-partisan approach to crime would emphasisc the
neced for the courts and corrections systems to favour
rchabilitation over denunciation, deterrence and retribution,
except in relation to the most serious crimes. A rchabilitative
approach could involve victims, as is the case with some crimes
committed by children, and emphasise cheaper community
alternatives to imprisonment.

Whatever the decisions, they must be adequately debated.
If war is too important to be left to the generals, crime is too
important to be left to tabloid journalists and talkback kings.
Politicians, lawyers, burcaucrats and police should join forees
to educate the public and the media about the true dimensions,
root causcs, prevention, investigation and punishment of crime.
Such an approach would assuage unnecessary anxiety, engender
confidence in our institutions and engage the community in
the shared work of  ve:  ng crime and integrating youns
people into a civil so  ty.

Hugh Dillon is a law rar social commentator.



Of might and men

PEAL OF BELLS for what seems like

a spate of dcaths among politicians and

public servants inspires some mordant

tnougnrs: wnart mignt pe said in the eulogies of some of the modern
practitioners?

There was Jim McClelland, bon vivant and biting wit, whose
movement into the ranks in the last days of the Whitlam
Government became the symbol of the fact that it had, too late,
discovered the law of supply and demand. Whose work on the
Maralinga Royal Commission was portrayed as larrikinism
against the British, but which was as much focused on the
nationalism of Australian politicians and officials. And whose
confessions, hidden until his death, showed that he too had had a
deep conviction of Lionel Murphy’s guilt, but had also wondered,
if uncomfortably, how much it mattered in an overall assessment
of the man.

There was Jim Cope, the Speaker deposed by Whitlam in one of
those streaks of unfairness, cruelty and misjudgment we have come
to forget. A decent man of the old Labor school, bitter, tribal but
with a disarming sense of humour that few politicians have had
since Fred Daly or Jim Killen. And Maurie Byers, the advocate
whose arguments made Australia a single economy, who put the
flesh, if in Malcolm Fraser’s time, on Whitlam’s constitutional
visions, and whose conversational style of persuasion gave us the
Koowarta case, the Tasmanian dams case, Mabo and Wik. And
Andy Mengzies, loyal, wise and discreet Crown Solicitor who knew
more than most where the bodies were buried.

And Don Dunstan, who {even before Whitlam was making his
impact on the federal scene) transformed Labor in South Australia
from being a mere instrument of the organised working class to a
party of ideas and ideals, with a language of ‘reciprocal obligation’—
between a prosperous society and those who were left out—that
transformed Australian politics.

We are a generation past Dunstan and past Whitlam, but have
scarcely found a politician since with any of the power to inspire
ideals, make people change their lives or articulate a vision about
where the nation ought to be going. Dunstan’s impact was not
merely on the Labor Party. He and Whitlam established an agenda
that operated as powerfully on the other side of politics as on their
own. Few conservative politicians today would speak in the language
of politics pre-Dunstan. And, even though the modern trend is to
attack the size of the public sector and doubt the power of collective

action, the base points of who is in and who is out were

set on a 1970s agenda.

STANDARDS IN poLITICs—how politicians and public administrators
behave—are again in the news, with all of the evidence indicating
massive disillusion with the way politicians behave. There may be
little evidence of an actual increase in the extent of rorting, and
abusc of power, but the root of the disillusion does not depend
primarily on evidence that some are tripping. It lies more in the fact
that they are tripping even as they appear to be going nowhere in
particular. The foibles secem less the human, or the humanising,
foibles of people on a great mission. Increasingly, they look more
like the excesses of those not even trying to achieve goals capable
of inspiring the head or the heart.

It is not necessarily the case that a goods and services tax, or a
new industrial relations framework, or a medical benefits system
is simply too mundane to inspire anyone. It may well prove in time,
for example, that Whitlam or Dunstan’s greatest achievements
may have been more in extending sewerage to the masses than in
providing physical or social capital to Aborigines. Where they went
beyond the current crop was in their capacity to articulate their
mundane goals within a framework—one capable of providing
some inspiration as well as sense. And they did it against greater
competition too—in an environment in which politicians vied
with the churches, the courts, and the established institutions for
the role of providing moral guidance and public goals. As Hugh
Mackay hasdescribed it, our politicians have to become storytellers,

able to tell us stories that link the past with the present,
I and proceed to tell us what we should be doing in the future.

N THIS REGARD, Lindsay Tanner is the latest to move into the ALP
policy vacuum—following the steps of Mark Latham, if with more
than a backward look at Paul Keating. Tanner’s story is about how
technology has changed all of our old structures, and about how
economic rationalism and globalisation are consequences, rather
than the drivers, of the society we are developing. By his account,
governments can at best negotiate or‘facilitate’ change; they canno
longer drive it, and certainly not with the instruments of old. They,
and we, must adapt to a ncw society less driven by the production
of goods and more by the production of services.

He may well be right in his general descriptions. But the society
which he describes imagines for itself a level of base infrastructure
which must be provided somehow, if not by government then at
least by something more than the operation of the market. And the
premium the new society puts on education, health and dealing
with social dislocation, requires collective action to ensure an
equality of opportunity, if not of outcome. But outcomes also
matter. Parties and leaders who cannot describe the outcomes
wanted, and who cannot infuse the mission they describe with
appeals to ideas and ideals, can never win the popular consent
which is also critical to the success of community action, and
ultimately, of communities.

No doubt it will be the fate of Tanner to be seen first as an
embarrassment rather than a spur to action. And the Coalition can
use his candid descriptions of Labor’s organisational inadequacies
for some immediate advantage. But there might be another lesson
from the past. Dunstan and Whitlam created open debate within
the party, realising that the images of disunity from bruising public
brawls were not nearly as damaging as failing to face the
contradictions. That tradition in Labor has now turned into a
public relations charade, with the real debates and decisions, such
as they are, being resolved behind doors by the factions.

For the Coalition, of course, there is scarcely any debate, public
or private, about our story of the future, even if some ministers,
particularly Peter Costello, are effective in describing some limited
visions. In even the medium term, its incapacity to write a road
map is a greater risk to it than the chance of a breakdown on the
roads it has so far found. [ ]

Jack Waterford is editor of the Canberra Times.
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contributed by those defunct agencics via
their capital assets, fundraising and business
enterprises will be lost to the sector.

Later tender rounds should be casy for the
Department, as there will be few service
providers remaining to compete. This is
hardly an outcome that would mect national
competition policy requirements.

The Department of Human Scrvices
indubitably has a number of less-than-
prominent agenda items that it hopes to
accomplish. These are outside of the ncear-
motherhood statements such as close links
between similar programs (‘continuum’) and
linkages to other community programs,
which the whole ficld would agrec would
benefit their elients. The hidden agenda items
include minimising departmental involve-
ment with statutory clients {e.g. wards of the
state), reducing the number of contracts it has
to administer and reallocating resources
geographically to arcas of higher need. These
problems could be addressed in other ways
but would rcequire a more consultative
approach.

Unlike John Honner, T feel that most
service agencies would probably agree with a
change process that ultimately lead to
contestability, but would like to scc criteria
for outcomes produced so that performance
comparisons can be made between agencics.
The tender processes must be simple and not
consume agency resources to the detriment
of client services. The tender outcomes would
usually result in some redistribution of work-
load among agencies rather than a winner-
takes-all situation, with the ensuing disruption
to an extremely vulnerable client group.

Where do we go from here?

John Honner’s ‘market place’ paradigm in
Victoria has begun to change and this should
be reflected in the YAFS redevelopment.

All  concerned  should  participate
vigorously in the debate with DHS, the
Minister and local politicians to devise an
alternative  model, to be developed
incrementally. This new model should
incorporate all the desirable objectives of the

DHS proposals without the operational
carnage on agencies and therefore their
clients.
Philip Flanagan
Alphington, VIC

Competition =
co-operation

From Roger . Mauldon, former Commnais-
sioner, Industry Commission
John Honner’s article, ‘Contesting Welfare’
|Eurcka Street, December 19981, decries the
‘market models’” now being applied to
community welfare services. Those advocat-
ing the application of competition policies are
scen as having a ‘world view’ which can be
described as ‘atomist, individualistic,
analytic, materialist, controlled’. By contrast,
the ‘world view’ of the community welfare
sector can be described as ‘organic, holistic,
spiritual, vulnerable’. Competitive tendering
for community welfare services funding
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is said to ‘create friction among once

co-operative organisations’. Competition is
scen to be antithetical to collaboration.
Honner’s paper concludes on the note that
‘competition cannot ereate community’.

My purpose in responding to ‘Contesting
Welfare’ is not to belittle the problems which
competitive tendering can cause providers of
community welfare services or to short-circuit
the issues which need to be resolved. Rather,
it is to provide a richer world view of
competition and contestability than Honner
is prepared to concede. My Bloomsbury
Dictionary of Word Origins tells me that the
word ‘compete’ comes from a compound Latin
verb com- (together) petere (seck or strive). At
first competere meant ‘come together, agree, be
fit or suitable’, and hence our word ‘competent’.
In later Latin it developed the sense of ‘strive
together’, and hence our word ‘compete’.
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Words change their meaning, yet
‘competition’ in practicc still reflects far more
of its ctymology than popular conceptions of
it as ‘market red in tooth and claw’ or ‘survival
of the meanest’. Of course competition can
have its seamy side—hence the need for strong
trade practices law as part of the National
Compctition Policy (NCP) package. But
competition’s multifarious activitics arc far
more about co-operation and developing good
rclationships than about ‘dog-cat-dog’.
Networking, strategic alliancing, putting
consortia together and sub-contracting to or
from a prime contractor all build relationships
which are part and parcel of community—
albeit at times a complex one.

There is no rcason why competitive
tendering should not create many more
fruitful collaborations between community
welfare organisations than ‘friction among
once co-operative organisations’. The Industry
Commission’s 1995 report on Charitable
Organisations in Australia presented some
simple models of ways in which
large and small community welfare
organisations could collaborate to
tender for the delivery of efficient
and effective services.

The role of NCP in thesc regards
is to ensure that governments don't
crect ‘Chinese walls’ which exclude
particular groups from participating
in these sorts of relationships. This
is the current meceaning of
‘contestability’ within the NCP
framework. Competitive tendering
is one way of cnsuring that any
potential supplier can have a go at
being involved. What is at issuc
scems not to be competitive
tendering per se, but rather the
naturc of the partnership between
the community welfare sector {as
suppliers) and governments (as
funders) in providing scrvices, and
the design of tendering regimes which follow
from this.

There is much in ‘Contesting Weltare!
which nceds to be taken with great scrious-
ness in the design of competitive tendering
within the community wclfare sector—in
particular: pressures for ‘price-competitive’
tenders which can erode quality of scervice
rather than ‘fixed-price’ tenders which can
lead to better quality; the continuity of
scrvices where there is a potential change in
service provider; and ways of avoiding
wasteful costs in tendering (and indeed the
funding of overhcads from which tendering
costs have to be metl. As Honner writes, many
of these issues have not been fully resolved
or tested in the community welfare scctor.
However, the issues themselves have been
well rehearsed in the various reports which
Honner cites.
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In our complex society no single frame-
work for selecting and funding community
welfare organisations as service providers can
claim the moral high-ground as to which is
atomist or organic, materialist or spiritual,
secure or vulnerable. To the extent that
‘contestability’ is relevant to these issucs, it
is through widening the tield from which
collaboration and relationship building can
take place. Perhaps even the etymology of
‘contestability” might help. My Bloomsbury
tells me it comes from con- [together) testori
(bear witness). Not a bad idcal for working
relationships between governments and the
community welfare sector!

Roger Mauldon
Garran, ACT

Competition =
ideology

From Gerry Haran!t

John Honner’s excellent article {‘Contesting
Welfare!, Eureka Street, December 1998) on
the likely effect of CCT (Compulsory
Competitive Tendering) on Victoria’s human
services is a trenchant analysis of what will
happen when CCT is introduced into the
welfare sector. [ cannot agree, however, with
his apparent acceptance of economic
rationalist rhetoric leading to s conclusion
that ‘competition cannot create community’,
which implies that creating communities is
one of the purposes of competition and of its
enforcers. He also quotes official Victorian
bombast that CCT policy is based on a “desire
for better services’. CCT will result in a
paradigm shift which, he says, is so
contrary to this supposed desire that the
project is bound to fail.

Would he were right! In Victoria,
contracting-out was implemented in 1996
after the imposition of unclected and
invariably right-wing commissioners on
our revamped municipalities in 1995, and
extended into human services supplied by
councils. The rhetoric was the same as
that quoted by Honner. The reality,
however, was otherwise. It became clear
that the very purposc of the ‘reforms’ was
precisely the paradigm change Honner
comiments on.

Even before the imposition of CCT,
ratepayers were told that municipalities
would be concerned only with the dollar
cost of services rather than their quality.
Numerous new ‘managers’ were installed,
long-serving cfficient officers were sacked,
staff wages were depressed in new
workplace ‘agreements’ and their numbers
slashed. The preparation for CCT involved
further costs for consultants, the establish-
ment of ‘business units’, the drafting of
what were generally woefully deficient
specifications and the shoe-horning of
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previously co-operatively run services into
managerialist models of steerers and rowers.
Promised rate cuts, often vigorously rejected
in public meetings in favour of retention of
services, failed to materialise and even turned
into rate rises.

Not many of the CCT contracted services
went to private contract; contracting-in rather
than contracting-out is the rule. Not
surprising, given that the expertise to run
these services is not likely to be available to
private companies, with the exception of
things like garbage disposal and road
maintenance, which many municipalities had
contracted out years ago. It was clear that much
of the ‘service’ rhetoric was not and could not
be pursued except in the glossy PR put out at
the ratepayer’'s—sorry, ‘customer’s’—expensc.

Unlike Maggie Thatcher, who had
invented CCT but specifically exempted
human scrvices, Victorian councils obscrved
no such niceties. As a spokesperson for our
local Library Friends, T had numcrous
encounters with commissioners and their
appointees, raising many of the points made
by John Honner. [ may as well have talked to
ventriloquists’ dummics. However, one uscful
outcome was an understanding that the whole
destructive exercise was ideologically driven
and had absolutely nothing to do with service
improvement or, indeed, cost reduction.

Among other things, contracts have the
tollowing advantages nrcconomic rationalists):

e Once the contract exists, accountability to
uscrs ccascs. Regardless of how ridiculous it
may scem in the case of in-house contracts,
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all contract details are hidden behind a
‘commercial-in-confidence’ pretence.

o Staff have little redress once the agreement
is in force. The freedom normally given to
profer  mal statf no longer cxists.

e Users have no access to the management of
a scrvice run by a ‘provider’ except via the
‘client representative’.

As Honner points out, all transactions
become commercial ones. Clients, cven in
welfare situations, are ‘customers’, but with
none 1 customer’s rights. Every cost-cutting
excrcise, particularly if made possible by new
technology, is described as a ‘customer
advantage’. The natural distrust between
‘shopleeper” and ‘customer’ is introduced into
transactions where no moncey changes hands.
Social contact between staff and users, an
essential component of human scrvices, is
disco  ged or made impossible. Therce is no
reason why CCT contracting-out of the state
or federal welfare sector should not follow this
pattern.

CCT has not worked in councils. The
cumbersome ‘arm’s-length’ relationship
which is supposcd to cxist between councils
and their predominantly in-house service
providers has proved so expensive and tedious
that in many cascs councils appear to have
reverted to a de facto relationship not far
removed from the marriage of pre-CCT days.

What remains, apart from the excessive
cost of maintaining an extra administrative
tier, is the paradigm shift. For instance,
libraries were set up by communitics well
aware of the costs of a “free’ library. They are

now run by ‘business units’ which demand

th  they be evaluated in terms of value
for money, which as John Honner points
out, is absurd in the human services sector.

After all, the cheapest library would be no

library.

Nor will this paradigm shift fade away,
cven if contracting were to be abandoned
tomorrow. The burcaucrats who were
installed to impose it are still there, and
have been insulated by the State Govern-
ment from scrutiny and dismissal. Worse
sti it has got into our blood.

When T first looked into CCT, T got
hold of the Whittield report, a study of ten
years of CCT under Thatcher. The report
shows that the monetary savings achicved
by the CCT regime is not 20 per cent as is
usually stated, but averages 5 per cent and
is quitce frequently negative. It struck me
th  this was very uscful matcrial which
should be used widely. But then it occurred
to mc that such arguments, a few ycars
ago, would not have entered my thinking;
after all, would a possible saving of 20 per
cent, indeed of any size, be worth having
if it meant destroying our community?

G H at
Blackburn, VIC



Rites to bear arms

From Len Baglow
In response to Andrew Hamilton's article
‘Colts or Canons’ {Eureka Street, November
1998}, I would like to make a couple of points.
Earlier in the year, I was out practising
with my thcological six shooter. Unfortu-
nately, I spooked an ceclesiastical grizzly bear.
As aresult, the grizzly bear decided to have a
go at mc with its own theological weapon.
Now, grizzly bears have a confused notion of
theology. They think the basic theological
building block is order or dogma. As a result,
they build rather stodgy theological weapons
that don't work as planned. Recently, a group
of grizzly bears built a weapon called the
‘Instruction On Certain Questions Regarding
The Collaboration Of The Non-Ordained
Faithful In The Sacred Ministry of Priests’. If
the grizzly bears cver get the trigger to work,
they will shoot themselves in the head, as
well as do untold damage to the environment.
As a conscrvation-minded theological gun
slinger, 1 am rather keen to protect grizzly
bears. They may not be all that cuddly, but
they do have a role in the system. Indeed, my
much-criticised Compass article was partly
about protecting ceclesiastical grizzly bears.
The central contention of the article was that
grizzly bears and others in the Church {not
just the Roman Catholic denomination) have
been ingesting some indigestible prepackaged
food from our culture. The issuc is complex
because some very good and important
theological food such as Sacrament and
Ministry have been melded with a socio-
logical injustice, namely the cleric/lay
distinction. T believe it is possible to think
within the broad Catholic tradition about
Sacrament and Ministry without necessarily
making the cleric/lay distinction. Certainly,
the cleric/lay distinction has been there for a
long time; but not always. I challenge other
theological gunslingers, including the polka-
dot-hatted Andrew Hamilton to take up the
question. Just watch out for the grizzly bears.
Len Baglow
Bridie Island

Mean Melbourne

From Dr Edward Duyker
I was pleased to see that Humphrey McQuecen,
in ‘A Class Balancing Act’, Eureka Street,
January-February 1999, contrasted the
mercenary attitude of the State Library of
Victoria {which does not return the $1 coin
for usc of its lockers) and the State Library of
New South Wales (which does).

I am an independent, Sydney-basced,
historian who often docs rescarch in

Meclbourne—my home town. I refuse to pay
the $1 locker charge at the SLV and make a
point of carrying my notebook in a plastic bag
which can be stutfed in my pocket prior to
entry. I've also found army surplus trousers—
with the big pockets on the thighs—quite ad-
cquate to carry the paperback I'm reading on
the tram and my sandwiches cte. undl I go
outside for lunch. No-one has yet asked me if
[ was carrying a banana or was just happy to
sce the staff at the sccurity desk. T do my
shopping after Ieaving the library.
Edward Duyker
Sylvania-Southgate, NSW

Diplomacy

From Tony Kevin, former Australian Ambas-
sador to Cambodia (1994-1997)

By way of postscript to my letter on the
Cambodian political crisis (Eurcka Strecet,
December 1998): Twas relieved that a political
compromise was rcached in late November
{soon after Eurcka Street’s December issue
had gone to press). Hun Sen ultimately offered
to Funcinpec 50 per cent of ministerial
portfolios, and to its leader Prince Ranariddh
the independent presidency of the National
Asscmbly. A new Senate chamber will be
established as part of the deal, to be chaired by
former Assembly President Chea Sim of CPP.

Ranariddh—-under great pressure from his
father King Sihanouk to compromise—agreed.
Now, honour, status and generous remunera-
tion have been preserved throughout the
Cambodian political clite; and no political
leader will be held accountable for any of the
mistakes of the past three years, Sam Rainsy’s
15 MPs will be a vigorous parliamentary
opposition.

International normalisation has started.
Cambodia’s seat at the United Nations has
been reinstated. Entry into ASEAN may be
harder—Singapore, Thailand and Philippines
remain suspicious about whether Cambodia’s
newfound stability can last. But resumption
of forcign aid to its pre-1997 level is already
being planned. The last Khmer Rouge military
forces have surrendered and have been
amnestied by the government. The Khmer
Rouge refugee families in Thai border camps
should soon he coming home.

It is a hopeful new beginning. But it is the
same shaky coalition that dissolved into war
in 1997, It is not yet clear whether the
personalities involved have learnt the Iessons
of the trauma of the past three years, or
whether the outside world (in particular,
Washington) has learned to read Cambodian
politics correctly. Both conditions will need
to be fulfilled if this brave experiment in
national reconciliation is to work.

In my urgent advocacy over the past 16
months of such a normalisation of Cambodian
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political life, and in trying to reduce the high
risk of a tragic new civil war and the renewed
ostracism of Cambodia from the world, I may
have offended some people who quite
genuinely have different experiences and
perspectives on Cambodia than I formed as a
diplomat in Phnom Penh from 1994 to 1997.
For example, at the Joint Parliamentary
Forcign Affairs Committee hearing on
Cambodia on 26 August, 1 found mysclt
publicly opposing judgments about Cambodian
politics and Hun Sen offered by eminent
persons with experience of Cambodia. T was
not comfortable doing this, but it nceded to
be done.

With respect to recent correspondence
about Cambodia in Eurcka Street, T would like
to say that I have the highest respect and
affeetion for Sister Joan Healy of the Josephite
order, whose expertise and sensitivity in
matters of Cambodian social development
especially at the village level is unsurpassed.
One of my most moving and educational
cxperiences in Cambodia carly in my posting
[in 1995) was my first encounter with Joan
Healy at a Krom Aphivoat Phum (Develop
The Villagel community development project
near Battambang. T learncd much from her
about Cambodian socicty during that visit.

My letter to Eureka Street setting out my
asscssment of the gravity of the crisis in
Cambodia, and citing Joan Healy’s previous
letter as a reference point, was in no way
intended to convey disrespect for Joan Healy's
judgement or expertise. It would be toolish
to do so. We sharce the same goals: to help the
Cambodian pcople escape from their acute
historical dilemma. In our love for the
Cambodian people, we play on the same team.
[ hope and expect that we will continue to
work together on Cambodian reconciliation
and developmentissues in the future. The last
three sentences of Joan Healy’s November
[998 letter are very pertinent now that a
political settlement has been achieved:

‘These are times of extraordinary peril for
Cambodia, and of extraordinary opportunity.
They require not only cconomic assistance
from the international community but close
guidance and support in mediating a non-
violent solution to the conflicts of an
emerging democracy. The assistance pledged
at the signing of the peace accord is needed
now as ncver before.

Wise words. Let us hope that the
Australian Government will support the
promising but still fragile peace process
through an active and engaged diplomacy in
and around Cambodia. Also, that AusAID will
continuc to assist the important work in
Cambodia of Sister Joan Healy and the
Joscphite Order, and of village sclf-help
organisations like Krom Aphivoat Phum.

Tony Kevin
Canberra, ACT
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demonic possession is excluded, the New
Testament is reasonably circumspect
compared with both the demonology of
intertestamental Judaism and the Greek
beliefin‘daimoncs’, thatis, beings that inhabit
the interface between the gods and us.

Certainly, devils appear in the gospels,
usually in the context of healing, when
Jesus, with the authority inherent in his
personality, casts them out. The
presumption is that there is a connection
between sickness and mental illness and
possession. On occasion, Satan assumes a
personification, as in the confrontation with
Jesus in the desert. The influence of the
cultural context of intertestamental
Judaism on the New Testament is clear.

The demonology of patristic theologians
borrows from Jewish apocryphal literature,
and their medieval followers indulge in a
welter of speculation about angels and
devils. The medievals also created the
demonic iconography that we have
inherited. In contrast, the official church is
far more circumspect: there is no reference
to the devil in any important church creed
and there are very few references in the
documents of general councils.

So what are we to make of the Vatican
document on exorcism? It is significant that
it was issued by the Congregation for Divine
Worship. This is because it is part of the
revision of the 1614 Roman Ritual which
was asked for by Vatican II. The rite of exor-
cism was the last of the rituals to be revised.

Cardinal Mcdina Estevez, Prefect of the
Congregation, said that there would be ‘very
few cascs’ in which the ritual of exorcism
would need to be used, and it could only be
carricd out with the permission of the local
bishop and with the consent of the person
suffering possession. The new ritual
acknowledges that much that in the past
was called ‘possession’ was actually
psychological illness.

Naturally, the media pickedup onissues
like demonology and exorcism. As a wholc
series of movics in the style of The Exorcist
show, the issues continue to fascinate
apparently sophisticated post-moderns. But
Imust admit that I'squirm when issuces like
this get a public airing. It is not that I don’t
recognisc the reality of evil in the world and
of sinfulness in myself, butThave the feeling
that it is really a culturally insensitive way
of speaking in the context of contemporary
Australia.

Sure, the church has to deal with the
issuc of demonology in other cultures, like
Africaor Papua New Guinea. In PNG, Andre

{continued pl4 ...)

A wise investment

IT WAS A GOOD SILLY SEASON STORY—s0 much so that about three weceks after The Australian
ran it, the same story bobbed up in The Age.

Achievement in science and technology ranked level with sport as the two most potent
sources of national pride, according to a rigorous survey of nearly 31,000 people conducted
across 24 countries. In fact, sport and science were the only factors picked consistently in
all countries, though economic performance and the arts also figured in some.

The report had what all editors look for in the silly season. It was quirky, counter-intuitive,
but light ecnough not to frighten away summer readers. It provided an odd new fact to stick
in the trivia album, or to talk about for five minutes over a refreshing ale. But there was more.

Besides Australia, the countries surveyed included Britain, Germany, Italy, Sweden,
Holland, Ireland, Russia, Bulgaria, Japan, the Philippines, the US and Canada. And the
people who were most proud of their scientists were Americans—no surprise there—and,
lo and behold, Australians.

“The study confirmed the national obsession with sport, but the finding about science
was completely unexpected,’ says Dr Jonathan Kelley of the Research School of Social
Sciences at ANU, a co-author of the report which was published in the Australian Social
Monitor, a journal of Melbourne University’s Institute for Applied Economic and Social
Research. ‘Scientific achievement really makes people feel good about their country.’

The results of the survey should be put on a banner by the Australian Research Council
and hung from the Sydney Harbour Bridge, says Kelley, because they show politicians that
financial investment in scientific research could have significant political benefits. And it
also might surprise businessmen to learn that spending money on science, in addition to
being a good economic investment, is ‘damn good PR’.

The millions of Australians who attended sports extravaganzas over summer were left
in no doubt that government and business have discovered the PR value of sport. Why not
science? Particularly since, unlike sport, science is not a game—it’s our future.

Also released over summer was an assessment of Biotechnology in Australia, by
Dr Peter French of the science lobby group, the Federation of Australian Scientific and
Technological Societies [FASTS). French argues that biotechnology is about torevolutionise
the global economy. While Australia has a good track record in biotechnology research, he
says, it has a poor history of capitalising on its discoveries. One of the main reasons is lack
of financial commitiment, both public and private.

Biotechnology is particularly dependent on basic research, the report argues. Other
countries recognise this. In the past year, the US, Britain, Singapore, Germany, Canada,
China, Spain and others have all announced significant public investmentin biotechnology.
In the US, that great bastion of private enterprise, the federal budget allocation to
biotechnology is more than $4 billion a year to support an industry projected to have annual
sales of about $50 billion by next year. Yet the Australian Government appears to think that
if there’s any money to be made, the marketplace will create an industry unaided.

‘It is clear that many of Australia’s competitors are positioning their biological
industrics to take advantage of the biotechnology revolution,’ the report says. ‘There is not
the same level of activity in Australia currently. This should be cause for serious concern
and subscquent remedial action by government.’

The report calls for government support of up to $500 million a year for basic research.
That’s serious money—about as much as we spend on CSIRO and university research
combined at present. French also suggests changing the tax regime for research. Since the
Federal Government reduced the industry R&D tax concession from 150 per cent to 125
per cent, private investment has declined markedly. And Australia’s capital gains tax is
seen throughout the world as a major impediment to foreign investment.

The report nominates the supcrannuation funds—now standing at more than $350
billion—as a source of private investment capital.

All of this should give the Howard Government substantial food for thought. And what
comfort to know that investmentin science, apart from creating jobs and profits, can swell
national pride as well. Sounds like a useful ingredient in any recipe for re-clection. W

Tim Thwaites is a freelance science writer.
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IN NSW, nearly 40,000 Apprchended
Violence Orders ['AVQs’) were issued by
magistrates last year. An AVOisalso known
colloquially as a ‘restraining order’. They
are mainly used to protect women from
domestic violence (‘domestic AVOs’}, but
are also issued to protect others who have a
genuine and reasonable fear of intimidation,
harassment, assault or stalking {‘pcrsonal
AVOS').

Although AVOs are issued under a part
of the Crimes Act, they donotin themselves
carry any criminal conviction. A person
can consent to an order being made without
admitting to having done anything to
frighten or hurt the complainant. It is not a
guilty plea. Breaches of AVOs are, however,
serious offences, carrying jail terms.

One of the triumphs of feminists is to
have exposed domestic violence as a
pervasive social problem and forced
governments to take action. Nonetheless,
the tide of applicants for AVOs which flows
dailyinto the courts showsno sign of ebbing,
despite the efforts of police and otheragents
in the community. If anything, exponential
growth in the numbers of complaints can
be expected on current trends.

Thisisnotnecessarily abad thing.I don't
think anyone suggests that, because the
numbers of complaints are going up rapidly,
the number of domestic assaultsis climbing
steeply. Rather, we are getting to see more
and more of the iceberg.

Most complainants seeking AVQOs, as
far as I can see, come from battler territory.
Crime statistics bear this out. While the
wealthy and well-educated do sometimes
make an appearance in court, a typical
respondent (the person complained about)
to an AVO complaint seems to me to be a
man between 25 and 40 who is either
unemployed or in a low-paid job, who is
inarticulate, angry, suffers from low self
estcem, and is overly dependent on the
woman and sometimes on alcohol. Inshort,
a man who feels powerless except against
the woman in his life. He is not a SNAG.

Over the past few years, the NSW
Government {and I dare say governments

swhere)haverespor = " juitewel’  he
alarming emergence of the sorry truth about
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domestic violence. The police, courts and
welfare agencies now devote considerable
amounts of time and effort to the protection
of victims. This intervention hasreportedly
had a significant impact on the behaviour
of many men. The reason is easy to see: it is
very humiliating to have the police apply to
the court for an AVO against you because
your wife or partner alleges you were violent
towards her. And she is no longer alone—
she has stood up to you.

So far so good. What are the problems
with the system? wo stand out.

First, the sy :m is systematically
abused by certain people, often in relation
to a Family Law dispute. I once ticked off a
solicitor who was patently trying to get an
AVO toeject ahusband from his own house
because he and his wife were arguing over
the property and other Family Law issues.
In another case, one parent vexatiously
sought an urgent AVO to prevent the other
exercising custody rightsinrelation to their
daughter. Magistratcs must constantly keep
a weather eye out for those sorts of things.

Second, while resources (arguably
insufficient) are rightly being targeted for
victims’ protection, there is little ornothing
being done on the prevention orremediation
side until a person is found guilty of a
criminal offence. Under an AVOQO, the court
has power only to restrict the behaviour of
the respondent. I cannot, for example,
require him {or her) to undertake anger-
management counselling or family therapy.

I am not an adherent of the ‘Men’s
Movement’, but these inarticulate, angry,
dependent, powerless men are not human
garbage. Even if they were, it would be
pragmatic to ‘recycle’ them rather than
abandon them to create further problems.
But where are the resources to be found?
And call me old-fashioned, but what is
being done to soc  ise boys at an early age
that violence towards women is a no-no?

I don’t underestimate the good that
courts can do, but education is the key. We
must teach boys how to be peaceful men

and good citizens. [ |
S¢é 0O’ '$8y is a ¢ ry
magistrate.

MaRrcH 1999

Dupcyrat has written extensively about it,
and James Gritfin's fascinating article on
Mother Maric-Therese Noblet [1889-1930)
in the Australian Dictionary of Biography
records a whole life lived out in the context
of ecstasy and apparent possession.

What relevance is this to us? At least it
reminds us of the reality of c¢vil in our
culture 1d in ourselves. In classical
theology, evil is an abscnce of good. It lacks
intelligibility; it is a surd. Thatis not to say
thatevilisnotreal, but to emphasise that it
isadistortion of good, tosay it is essentially
parasitic.

[ identify evil in our socicty with
acquisitive individualism, with the ‘greed
is good’ syndrome. The common good is
constantly sacrificed to the demands of the
bottom linc and profit for the sharcholders.
We also sce cvil in the way forests, rivers,
land, seas and other species are sacrificed to
voracious consumption, much of it
artificially created. We have lost our sense
of our real place in both the human and
natural communities. The acquisitive
capitalist demons within us have created a
disjunction between the self and the world.
We no longer participate in the world but
have become parasites upon it.

That’s why, when the ABC asked me
how I thought of the devil, I replied ‘as an
economic rationalist in a business suit!’

—Paul Collins

Will good taste
I vreck the game?

ATE LAST YEAR, the Sydney Football
Stad m hosted its last cver Australian
Rugby League Grand Final. After the ARL
versus Super League fiasco, it was a strangely
deflatingfeeling to be sitting in the stadium
witnessing a rather predictable game
between the out-of-towners, Brisbane, and
the local team, Canterbury. To complicate
matters further, Canterbury, who would
normally have been considered the local
underdogs, and thus aroused the traditional
crowd support, had a compromiscd past.
Thev hadjoined Super League. So, for those
whe 1t passionately about the issue, the
grand final had degencrated into a match
between two different categories of traitor.

In many ways this grand final was no
different from any of the others I had been
to over the last ten ycars. There was the
usual, checrfully vulgar entertainment—
Jimmy Barnes and his son, the ARL
combined chcerleaders, the children
gyrating inspandex and polyester, the parade
of the Legends of League—but the



atmosphere was gloomy. As if somchow
corporatism had swooped upon the game
like a gigantic cagle, clutching the players’
jumpers with its claws and dragging them
off to distant, high-summed destinics.

So I sat in the stadium trying to feel a
goodbye. And the first thing [ thought about
was the SFS’s unique heritage of crummy
entertainment.

I rememberced the year when the Optus
people had flown in a giant television set by
helicopter. The structure of the installation
wasn’t strong cnough to survive the wind
and the sides of the television collapsed. It
was meant to symbolise the birth of a new
communications system in Australia. It
ended up seeming like a low-budget,
domesticre-enactment of the Fall of Saigon.

Then there was the time when a series
of artificial trees constructed like giant
plastic asparaguses was erected in the centre
of the stadium as a backdrop for one of John
Williamson’s performances. The sight of
these plastic tubes being inflated was
enough to widen the cyes of those lcast
inclined to tasteless humour. But the worst
aspect of all was the way the giant
asparaguses were unceremoniously
deflated. They kind of wheezed down, inch
by inch, in a fitful descent, as John
Williamson scurried away from the portable
stage.

There was also the time when performers
from the musical 42nd Street carried their
3-feet-wide model gold coins on to the
middle of the stadium together with a
complicated, temporary staging system
which took about ten minutes to crect.
Aftersome dithering and general confusion,
they finally discovered that the wrong tapc
had been brought along. The performers
had no music to dance to. The whole
production had to be canned, the stage
taking a further ten minutes to dismantle.
It was like a performance by the conceptual
artist Vitto Acconci.

Once the audicnce themselves were even
invited tobecome part of the entertainment.
I remember bringing a rather introverted
friend along to the grand final the year they
filmed the famous Tina Turner ‘Simply the
Best’ campaign. The audience were told to
wave their hands about madly and sing
along with wild enthusiasm at the
appropriate moments. It was potentially
excruciating, but as usual the cheerfully
irreverent crowd managed to transform the
indignity into a joke on the staged excite-
ment of the commercial itself. The sound
system at the stadium was brutal. The
acoustics ensured maximum volume with

minimum intelligibility. If you looked
around the arena while the commercials
were being played, you could see thousands
of pcople clutching their ears like the
tormented individual in Edvard Munch’s
‘The Scream’.

In almost cvery respect the Melbourne
football grand finals are more professional
than the Sydney ones. The entertainment
is more respectable. The execution is more
reliable. Sydney grand finals are artistic
failures. There’s no doubt about that. But
somehow a tiny voice inside me says that to
fail in the genre of the football grand final is
a more sophisticated act than to succeed. It
is their very professionalism which makes
Melbourne grand finals so gormless. To try at
all at this sort of thing is to try too hard.

One of the traditions of Sydney grand
finals which has always intrigued me is the
way that objects must fall out of the sky or
be shot up into the sky or, eventually, be
suspendedin the sky. There are tworeasons
for this, I figurc. First, football (and perhaps
all sport) is about the human longing to fly.
Playing sport lets us pretend for a while
that we have wings.

But it’s also about the implications
arising from a perverse defiance of Newton's
Fifth Law. Things that go up don’t
necessarily come down. Things get stuck.
There is always the plastic asparagus that
won't deflate, the net of balloons that won't
relecase, or the sky diver that lands outside
the stadium. This seems to me to be saying
something like: ‘everyone sets out to soar
in life but things get in the way’.

The grammar of rugby league is about
making your way up the ficld while fighting
off scemingly insurmountable obstacles.
That’s why it’s so incredibly moving and
cxciting when a player does finally manage
to escape a tackle and break free from his
opponents. In the end, the culture of rugby
league celebrates the poetry of disappoint-
ment. It respects a winner, but sanctifies
the runner-up. The weak entertainment,
the punishing sound system, the multitude
of stuff-ups, I wouldn’t have it any other
way.

—Rosey Golds

What'’s the
S (entry) score?

OME INTRIGUING COMparisons came out
of the recent publication by the Canberra
Timesof the entry scores for various courses
in universities in the ACT and NSW.

Entry scores are not an indication of the
intellectual difficulty of the courses. A score
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of 70 would get one into most courses at the
University of Canberra, but for a degree
coursc in Sports Coachingone needs ascore
of 76.35, and for one in Sports Mcdia
(covering sporting events as a print, radio or
TV journalist) one needs 82.65. I have no
doubt those sports-related courses are good
courses for their purpose, but I doubt that
they are more intellectually difficult than
those in Human Biology, Earth and Land
Science, or most of the other offerings of
the University of Canberra which one can
enter with a score of 70, or more difficult
than a degree in Philosophy at ANU which
requires a score of 73. Perhaps a free scat at
the Olympics is more fun than Wittgenstein.

Universities set entry scores for courses
atalevel which, from past experience, they
expect will provide them with about the
number of students they can take in cach
course. Scores can go up or down from ycar
to year without the university making any
changes to the course. The scores are simply
an indicator of demand for the particular
course. That is why Medicine at the
University of NSW requires a score of 99.6,
and scores for entry to Law everywhere are
much higher than for most other subjects.
That is what makes the comparisons of
demand so intriguing, as indicated by the
scores.

The degree in Nursing at the University
of Canberra is more in demand {entry score
76.25) than any nursing degree in NSW;
congratulations—but why? The entry
qualifications for a Bachelor of Arts (70) or
Science (70.55) course at UC are the same or
higher than for those courses at UNSW or
for the BA at the University of Sydney {all
70), despite the fact that those two
universities are in a much bigger city and
have long-established reputations at a level
which UC is still working to attain. Indeed,
if Daddy and Mummy arc prepared to pay
full cost fces, you can get into Arts or
Science at UNSW or Sydney with scores
down to 65, which would not get you into
any course at UC, ANU, Charles Sturt or
Wollongong.

The Albury/Wodonga campus of Charles
Sturt University is the smallest of CSU’s
three campuses, and—in the competitive
mode so favoured by economic
rationalists—in that small city faces
competition from a campus of Latrobe
University in Wodonga. Yet the degrec in
Physiotherapy at CSU requires a score of
99.85—higher than for Medicine at UNSW!

One might try to discover why, in these
allegedly post-Christian times, it requires a
score of 81.5 to do a degree in Theology at
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learning skills which they can then employ
in lcarning a second language. ESL and
bilingual c¢ducation are¢ mutually
supportive—a quality ESL program is an
essential part of any successful bilingual
program. As Mandawuy Yunupingu {lead
singer of Yothu Yindi and former principal
of Yirrkala Bilingual School) puts it, ‘If you
have control over both languages, you have
double power.’

The decision to scrap the bilingual
programs represents a return to the White
Australia Days. It pre-dates even the Austral-
ian Government’s 1950s Frankenstein-type
dream of assimilation for Indigenous
Australians and migrants. As early as 1835,
the Governor of South Australia made a
speech to the Kaurna Aboriginal people of
the Adelaide Plains in which he exhorted
‘the natives’ to drop theirlanguages infavour
of English: ‘Blackman, we wish to make
you happy. But you cannot be happy unless
you imitate white man. Build huts, wear
clothes, and be useful ... have God ... love
whitemen ... and learn to speak ENGLISH.’

The last fluent speaker of Kaurna,
Ivaritji, died in 1929, and the majority of
Australia’s 250 Indigenous languages have
already been extinguished. We have lost
more than three quarters of these languages,
which is not only a loss for all Australians
but also for the world’s linguistic heritage.
These languages need to be regarded as
living national treasures. Unless there is
immediate, strong and meaningful
intervention, history will repeat itsclf. It is
clear from the outrage being expressed in
parts of remote Aboriginal Australia (some
communitics are threatening to pull all
children out of school when the 1999
school year begins) that the Territory
Government’s decision isn’t ‘making them
happy’ in the lcast. The bilingual programs
must be maintained and given a fair go with
adequate funding and decent resources—if
the Australian Government can fund
bilingual education programs in the Pacific,

it can do so at home. |A shorter version of

this article appeared in The Australian.)
—Christine Nicholls

This nionth’s contributors: Frank O’Shea
teaches maths at Marist College, Canberra;
Paul Collins msc is a priest, author and
broadcaster; Rosey Golds is a freelance
writer; Richard Johnson retired as professor
of Classics and is now a visiting fellow at
the Australian National University;
Christine Nicholls is a Senior Lecturer in
Australian Studies at the Flinders
University of South Australia.

olograe

From both sic 2s now

IHE BYWORD FOR CATHOLIC ORTHODOXY 1s DENZIGER, the original editor of a collection of
doctrinal texts published in their original Greek or Latin. A generation of Catholic
theological students will be familiar with it in its English translation and rearrangement
by Jozef Neuner and Jean Dupuis, who taught theology together in India.

Neuner began his teaching in the internment camp, where he and many German Jesuit
students were placed by the British colonial authorities during World War II. Dupuis’
theological teaching has recently concluded, at least temporarily, after his writing was
investigated by the Congregation for the Defence of the Faith. Most recently, both men
have been exercised by the challenge to speak properly of the Christian Gospel in Asian,
non-Christian cultures. Recent journal articles unite them in discussion of this theme.

Vidyajoti, a theological magazine emanating from Delhi, dedicated a recent edition
{August 1998) to Jozef Neuner on his 90th birthday. The most stimulating article is by
Michael Amaladoss, who discusses, realistically, the difficulties of inter-faith dialogue,
remarking that there has been more theory of dialogue than practice. Committed believers
are likely to be half-hearted in their commitment to dialogue, and vulnerable to the charms
of fundamentalism, particularly if they believe that their religious world is being eroded by
secularism. Moreover, if a society finds its identity in a dominant religious tradition, its
adherents commonly resist discussion with groups perceived to be alien both to religious
and national traditions. Amaladoss, however, believes that dialogue becomes possible
where believers of different traditions see themselves as possessing a common culture.

Dupuis himself writes on religious dialogue in Nouvelle Revue Théologique (December
1998). His article is helpful because it relates the Catholic interest in dialogue to changing
understandings of religious pluralism. While the encouragement of dialogue between
religions had its roots in the Vatican Council, even there it was seen as a preliminary step
in the process of winning the dialogue partners to Christian faith. Since the Council,
however, both church documents and theologians have given more value to non-Christian
religions in their own right. Dupuis summarises this new appraisal, claiming that the
presence and action of the Holy Spirit within non-Christian religions is now generally
recognised. Furthermore, while Christ, the Kingdom of God and the Church are held to be
intimately related, the building of the Kingdom is not confined to those who acknowledge
Christ within the Church. We may expect to find, and not merely to bring God in the dialogue.

Dupuis insists that the adventure of dialogue does not consist in leaving onc’s faith
behind, but in exploring personally and openly the religious experience and beliefs of the
partner in dialogue. Dupuis so underpins his article with quotations from the present Pope
that it is easy to see why, in a letter to The Tablet, his colleague, Gerald O’Collins,
remarked that to criticise Dupuis is to criticise the Pope.

Another kind of dialogue is the subject of an intriguing article in Semeia (no. 78).
Nanjini Rebera discusses the distinctive way in which the story of Martha and Mary is
heard by groups of Indian women. Indian readers notice first that the story takes place in
Martha’s house. She is a property owner, and so an independent woman, to whom Mary,
as younger sister, has obligations within the house. When the Indian audience hears that
Mary sits at Jesus’ feet, they instantly recognise the position of the disciple distinctive in
most Asian cultures. Mary, therefore, is not passive or contemplative, but is being trained
to represent Jesus. When Jesus responds to Martha’s complaint by praising Mary’s choice,
he denies that the only role for a woman is that sanctioned by her culture. He asserts that
there is a better way, embodied in Mary’s thoroughly active commitment as a disciple.

This interpretation shows the value of dialogue between cultures for throwing fresh
light on the Gospel. Western interpretation of this passage has for too long been paralysed
by Augustine’s initially liberating contrast between Martha the active person and Mary the
passive contemplative. Most readers feel ill at ease with the dismissal of Martha in this
interpretation, but cannot free themselves from it. If we think in stereotypes, it may seem
strange that Indian Christians have reassured Western Christians about the value of being
active. But, then, dialogue is all about correcting stereotypes. [ |

Andrew Hamilton sy teaches at the United Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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at the hearing, and not to appecal. The
exemptions available—Dbut not claimed—
went beyond ‘privacy’ considerations, and
the public interest in preserving the security
and safety of the nurses could have been
argucd—but wasn’t. The Supreme Court
could have reviewed that decision, but
wasn’t asked to. The hospital, in other
words, mucked up.

But the casc, and the Victorian Govern-
mentresponse toit, show just how contested
is the ground of administrative law.

As the Australian Law Reform
Commission and Administrative Review
Council noted in their 1996 review of the
Federal Freedom of Information Act, access
to information is an accepted part of our
democratic system. It is a bulwark against
government oppression, and possible
maladministration or even corruption. Fears
by public servants, as individuals, that they
will be targeted for retribution can be
addressed in other ways than by dropping
an iron curtain of confidentiality.

The man’s case is, in principle, a just
onc. His being convicted of murder is not
the relevant issue here. If an individual
has been wrongly convicted and the
truth—or otherwise—lies within the
knowledge of a public servant, it should be
made available for a court to review. There
are many ways to protect individuals from
maddened citizens: removing access to
information, lest an individual civil servant
feel at risk, is not the best, or even
appropriate option.

We can assume that the Victorian
Government will seek to use this event,
and the public sympathy it gencrated, to
make further inroads upon FOI, thus
achieving what Justice Michacel Kirby
described asa‘deadly sin”: undermining the
essential access to independent decision-
makers who can stand up to government
and require that sensitive information be
provided.

The convicted man has promised that
the nurses will not be threatened or harmed
by him. He hassaid—andisn’tit rcasonable,
on cooler reflection!—that he only wants
his lawyer to be able to find out whether
any of them remember if he was there, that
day, visiting his wife—the alibi that the
jury did not believe.

Faith in justice, and open accountable
government, is the foundation of
community, and the best remedy forcitizen
outlawry.

Moira Rayner is a lawyer and freelance
journalist.

Love

‘Do I 'look old?’ she softly quizzed,
And in earnest examination allowed
Only her reflection in the mirror

To search for an answer, to goad,

To force a reply, an elementary error,
To say simply ‘yes’, simply ‘no’,
(Both requiring careful exegesis
Which, though practised, is slow).

To convince I have naturally learnt
To Hok atre :ctions and to sce,
‘You're beautiful’ I whisper to her,
Knowing eventually she dies, like me.

Zoltan Kovacs

The Secret Imbalance
(Poem against intolerance.)

I fear my right hand’s obedience and wit,

Its ability to write, to take up my instruction,

Revealing what my left hand can not do.
The left entirely a Spartan balance,

A curl, a fist, a palm, thumb-and-finger paper-weight,

Not a manipulator of the considered

But a stationary presence, the bored,
The well educated but idle,

The familiar, the unacknowledged,
Uncoordinated, the accepter of slow fate,

The hand that holds the fork.

Zoltan Kovacs
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What’s i1 a name?

If we can’t have direct election of an Australian president, then the next best thing
might be full public participation in the nominating process, argues John Uhr.

N POLITICS, process is as important as substance.
So, as we prepare for the 1999 referendum on the
republic, it is time to try to win the federal parliament
over to greater public input to the change process.

The people will vote only after parliament has
examined and passed the Government’s as yet unseen
referendum proposal. Once the Governiment declares
its hand, parliament will establish a special commiteee
to work through the detail of the referendum proposal.
Parliamentary debate will inevitably cover many of
the topics aired at the 1998 People’s Convention in
Canberra: the appointment, powers and dismissal
provision for the new office of president.

Clearly then, the emerging debate over the
appropriate form of public participation in the
proposed nomination process (should the referendum
win the day in November) is as important as the
debate over the powers or the appointment arrange-
ments. But anxious republicans have begun to define
a preferred path of public nomination even before the
parliamentary debate has begun on the merits of the
Government’s unseen interpretation of the Conven-
tion’s minimalist model. Of course, in looking to the
details of presidential nomination ahead of the actual
powers of the president, there is a risk of putting the
cart before the horse.

The source of this republican anxiety seems to
be the fear of the growing popularity of various direct
election options. By the ¢nd of the Constitutional
Convention, republican opponents of popular clection
had convinced themselves that the scceret of
referendum success rested with a nomination process
that had credible community participation. Steve
Vizard’s richly entertaining Two Weeks in Lilliput
traces this curious development from an insider’s
perspective on the republican wrangle, as his team
tries to save the indirect republic from direct
democracy. Even Vizard was sceptical, but Kim
Beazley has put the best face on it with his Australia
Day defence of a nominating process that ‘harnesses
some of the strengths of the popular election argument,
while avoiding the pitfalls of dual mandates’.

My fear is that none of the nominating models
that arc beginning to circulate arc very open or
participative. Intended to disguise the distance
between the virtues of public nomination and the
vices of popular election, most of the minimalist
models of public involvement simply highlight the

distance between public and president. Further,
I suspect that minimalist models of participation will
maximisc public opposition to the changes on offer.
The best of the nominating proposals is that identified
by Beazley: the model proposed by former Chief
Justice Sir Anthony Mason and colleagues,

published in The Australian of 16 December Anti-republican

1998, which has since attracted widespread
media attention. If this sophisticated model,
with its carcfully balanced committee of the
great and the good, cannot win over republican
sceptics, then I predict that parliament will
have to go back to the drawing board and try
to save the democratic credentials of
the proposed office of president.
IHE GoverNMENT will probably introduce
into parliament a referendum package which
includes two bills. The first will contain the set
of questions about constitutional alteration to
be put to the people in November. The second
bill will establish a nominating procedurc that
can be put into action later, should the proposal
for the so-called ‘bipartisan parliamentary
appointment model” be approved. Something
like the Mason model of the nomination
process is likely to be included in that second
bill, organised around a committec comprising
parliamentary representatives of all political
parties, together with invited community
representatives across a broad spectrum of
national and state interests.
Under this model, the nominating
committee would meet (not necessarily in

Canberra but with no commitment to meeting PT€OCCUDPA tion with

the people by travelling around the nation) and
invite written nominations according to

safeg ar

against

prescribed procedures. To my mind, this popu]ar election

approach is far from voter-friendly. It confuscs

public participation with public input, and and Sharpen the

reduces community participation to

minimalist proportions by requiring would-be fOCUS on pUbhc

participants to fax up rather than front up.
Genuine public participation means that those
who make decisions face the public and listen
to their case. By contrast, public input means that
the decision-makers receive public submissions, and
for my money ‘submissive’ fails to capture the
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responsibility for state and territory rounds of
community consultation.

The model T prefer would have the federal
parliament establish a committee with representation
across all recognised parliamentary parties and also
including the sort of ‘community membership’
required by the Communique: a micro version of the
balance of gender, ethnicity, region, age largely
established in the 1998 Convention. The precise
numbers can be subject to further discussion, but a
workable size of 15-20 might be feasible.

[ see the Nominating Committee as having three
tasks. First, to work through the nominations that
are provided to them from the state and territory
consultative committees. Second, to usc its own
initiative and take note of any additional candidatcs
deemed by the Nominating Committee as worthy of
close consideration. And third, to provide the prime
minister with a shortlist of five or so nomincecs,
balanced according to the criteria of ‘community
diversity’ identified in the Communique. All this is
consistent with the Communique. All Tam explicitly
adding is greater public participation.

Of course, it i1s entircly likely that the
Nominating Committee would, of its own initiative,
come up with a shortlist that included many if not
all of the state and territory shortlisted candidates.
But the Nominating Committee could never generate
the same degree of popular participation and public
legitimacy as that generated by the combined strength
of the eight state and territory Consultative
Committees. The distinctive competence of the
national committee compared with the state and
territory committees is its deliberative capacity to
advise the national government of a nationally
credible shortlist of (preferably unranked} candidates.
To protect its peak advisory responsibilities, the
operations of the Nominating Committee would not
be put on hold in the event of non-compliance by one
or more recalcitrant states or territories: after the due
date for forwarding of state or territory nominations,
the Nominating Committee would proceed with its
business, even in the absence of one or more sets of
nominations.

Much of the primary work of community
consultation should rest with the Consultative
Committees established by the state and territory
parliaments. In each case, the state or territory
governments should establish and fund a committee
representing all parliamentary parties, with the
additional membership of invited individuals from the
relevant state or territory, representing a similar
balance of social interests to that identified in the
Communique. These state and territory Consultative
Committees would hold extensive community
consultations to take note of as wide as possible a
range of community views on the general qualities
required by holders of the office of president, and on
specific persons who the Consultative Committee

might approach to sound out their availability for
nomination.

Then each of the state and territory Consultative
Committees would meet in private session to consider
a shortlist of eligible candidates from their respective
state or territory, together with any report on any
relevant community interest in the general
question of desirable or preferred qualities for
nominees (for example, ‘anyone other than a

Nothing would be

serving politician’; or ‘no sporting champions’). more ﬁttiﬂg than

That shortlist and related report would then be

forwarded to the chair of the Nominating fOI the natjona]

Committee for consideration by the

Nominating Committce in its deliberations. paI]jament to
establish a process

The Nominating Committee should
endcavour to come to an agreed position on the

composition of the shortlist. A model of sorts glVng the p@Op]@

is a jury, where the task is to come to a unanimous

position. The shortlist of candidates should be  the Ijght Of pOpU]aI

made public shortly after it has been delivered

to the prime minister and leader of the initiative through a

opposition. We can leave for later investigation
the details of how parliament might best

for our inaugural president. Other parliamen-

tary systems with presidents, like India and nomination

Germany, incorporate a federal dimension to

‘bottom up’ process
organise its debate and vote on the first nominee Of popu]ar

promote greater public participation. Australia OIganlS@d through

can devise its own version of a similar process.
The Communique explicitly recognised

and evaluation of nominations is likely to

state and territory
that the ‘process for community consultation par]iaments,

evolve with experience and is best dealt with rather than SO]@]Y

by ordinary legislation or parliamentary

< ?
resolution’. I hope that the Commonwealth 4 top down
invitation to

parliament will act on this useful advice and
proceed by way of a provisional parliamentary

Resolution and not attempt to regulate and participate in

restrict the flexibility of the national

nominating process. a centralised
AT THE END OF THE DAY, the fate of the nomination

procedure.

referendum might not turn on any of the various
nominating procedures. My sketch of one
possibility is designed to bring greater openness
to the whole process. But public attitudes will and
should also focus on the substance of presidential
power, and I suspect that no amount of tinkering with
participative processes will hide from voters the down-
side of what The Australian on 8 January described
as the real strength of the Convention model: ‘that it
goes tolerably close to mimicking the existing system’.

Steve Vizard knew at the time of the Convention
what Hugh Mackay is revealing now: the least
important reform in the eyes of the Australian peonle
is one that simply mimics ‘the existing system’.

John Uhr is Reader in Public Policy at the ANU and
author of Deliberative Democracy in Australia.
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Rational

ructions

One of Australia’s venerable institutions has recently gone through the kind
of internal upheaval more usually associated with party political factions.
Margaret Simons reports on the goings-on in the Rationalist Society.

HE IDEALS of Rationalism dictate that
human beings should govern themsclves
with the use of recason: that onc should
argue one’s point, and not rely on force to
carry the day.

But rccent events in the Rationalist
Society of Australia, an organisation that
has been an important part of Australia’s
history, suggest that the internal polities of
the organisation don’t quite square with
theideals. Thesociety’sjournal, Australian
Rationalist, which in recent years has
become a respected member of the small
group of Australia’s intellectual journals,
has been caught up in the ructions, which
for ferocity and bad feeling at least equal
and probably surpass those which resulted
in the editorship of Quadrant passing from
Robert Mannc to P.P. McGuinness. The
diffcrence is that this time the disputes are
mostly over money, not politics.

A recent boardroom coup has resulted
in the editor, Kenneth Davidson, being
dropped as a director, and subsequently
resigning as cditor, saying in his letter of
resignation ‘I no longer have confidence in
the integrity or competence’ of those who
control the assets of the organisation.

With him went the President of the
Rationalist Society of Australia for the last
12 years, and his de facto partner, Lesley
Vick. Vick has been involved with
Rationalism for over 30 years, and has been
a mainstay of the modern movement, as
well as an activist with a number of
organisations involved with reproductive
health issues.

She was not a victim of the coup, but
resignedimmediately afterwards saying the
‘unjustified removal’ of Davidson and two
of his supporters ‘not only showed contempt
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towards them, it 3o showed contempt
towards the Rationalist Society’.

Feelings on the other side of the dispute
run just as hot. While Eureka Street was
researching this ¢ cle, several attempts
were made to dissuade us from telling the
story—the implication being that it had all
been satisfactorily dealt with internally.

At the heart of the dispute is about a
million dollars of assets—the legacy of gen-
erations of Rationalists—and the way in which
itistobeinvestedand
managed.

The Rationalist
Society of Australia
began in the 1920s
and was influential—
largely because of the
many prominent
intellectual figures
who passed through
the society during the
'40s, '50s and 'GO0s.
Melbourne-based, it
was both a counter
and a companion to
the largely religious-based feuds on the
political left.

More recently, it has been closely
associated with civil liberties movements,
and has made s 1l contributions to
various causes, one being the ‘Maintain
Your Age’ campaign of the '80s, which
sought to enshrine editorial independence
for Melbourne’s broadsheet newspaper in
the face of take-over threats. It has
also been active in the gun control
campaign, and has made submissions to
government ing ries on voluntary
euthanasia, abortion law reform and
vilification legislation.

MarcH 1999

Bi  the last 30 years have been largely a
story of decline, with many of the battles
that « :e put fire in the belly of Rational-
ists—tor religion to get out of politics, for
example—either won orno longerso keenly
relev ¢

Membership, whichatits peak had been
over 1000, dipped below 300 by 1993. So
many of these were elderly that it was
recently jokingly suggested that the large
print of the journal Australian Rationalist
was necessary if the members were to read
it with ease.

A side benefit of an ageing membership
though, is the socicty’s comparative wealth,
with money left over the years in donations
and bequests. The victors in the coup now
control that money, and they have already
anno 1ced that they will return to
generating income by speculative trading
on the stock exchange.

According to Davidson and the other
coup victims, this sort of trading has in the
past eroded the value of the Rationalists’
assets. As well, they say, unnecessarily
large amounts of money have been spent on
the administration of this small
orgar ition, includingpaying honoraria to
board members, and, most controversially,
expenses of the office manager, Lois Sweet,
in whose house the society’s office is
located. Sweet is also now, post-coup, a
board member of the Rationalist
Association of Australia.

Kenneth Davidson was forme 7
economics editor of The Age, and a leading
member of the intellectual commun
that  ‘hered around the Canberra Press
Gallerv in the '70s and early '80s. More
recen r his unfashionable critique of cco-
nomicra nalism has seen him fall from



























of the largest works by King in this
exhibition, Jabaroo and Awakening, were
the most striking of all the sculpturesin the
Gardcens.

The scale of sculpture when it is located
in a natural setting is crucial. Most of the
sculptures in this year’s festival would
have been better suited to more defined or
intimate spaces: aroom, afoyeroracourtyard.
That they did not look out of place in the
Gardens was a tribute to Robert Sinclair’s
curatorial acumen. He delivered the best

outdoors display of sculpture seen
in Sydney for a long time.

OTH SCULPTORS are proponents of the
‘new sculpture’ that developed essentially
from Cubist collage and painting. Clearly,
the works on display identified King and
Robertson-Swann as both modern, if not
both Modernist, sculptors, for they create
abstractly, though to different degrees, and
extend their work into space in a primarily
linear way. No close observer of their
sculptures, however, would be likely to
confuse a King with a Robertson-Swann
among the works of this exhibition, unless
it was Cantilever, probably the most
abstract of the King picces on display.

King belongs to that strand of the new
sculpture which has not entirely forsaken
the subject. This is why her work is not
always wholchcartedly abstract. The figure,
certain natural organic forms, the mythic
and the totemic, even the talismanic, persist
in her sculpture. She belongs in the line of
sculptural devclopment running through
Arp, Pan, Moore, Hepworth and Noguchi.

Robertson-Swann’s allegiance in art is
to an abstraction, a formalism, that shuns
or strives to shun the subject. In works that
are primarily vertical, such as Oracle,
Standing Dancer and Mercury, he counter-
acts the suggestion of figurativeness by
asymmetrical arrangement or the
introduction of components that disrupt
the conformation of the upright figure. If
abstractionis tobe preserved, the tyrannical
force of the figure in vertical sculpture
must be resisted. King, however, welcomes
the figurative. In Rumba and Dervish,
Icarus and Guardian Angel, her abstraction
mects her subject halfway. These works
candidly retain the lines and conformation
of the human figure. They are, if this is
possible, abstract represcntations.

Robertson-Swann belongs in a ‘purer’,
more rigorous or Modernist strand of the
new sculpture. Its proponents did not hold
back from abstraction. They saw it as the
logical outcome of the Cubist initiatives. If

sculpture was to advance, if it was to
overcome the dead weight of monolithic
mass and volume, it had to splinter space,
open out into, and at the same time create,
internal space.

Onc consequence of such Modernist
logic was that sculpture came tobe regarded
as a process rather than a product. The
sculptor gave himself up to the creative
process of making sculpture. The process
dictated to the sculptor what would be
made; the sculptor was not to dictate,
through any preconceived aim oridea, what
the process would turn out. This playful,
experimental, ‘happenstance’ approach is
for Modernists the truly creative way to
make sculpture.

That King is not a Modernist in this
sense can be seen from the strong clement
of design in her sculptures and the fact that
they often have a subject. By and large, her
works in Sculpture on Site are structurally
simpler and more demonstrative than
Robertson-Swann’s. So many of them look
like cut-outs and, scen from a distance, like
silhoucttes. They can appear two-
dimensional and insubstantial. Her
sculpture is more the work of a carver and
modeller than, as with Robertson-Swann,
of a constructor. Her sculptures impress
more as product than process. Their
components are much more likely to be
fabricated to suit the work’s subject or the
artist’s purposc.

Robertson-Swann, by contrast, makes
as much, if not greater, usc of found objects
as he docs of parts he himself fabricates.
This practice can actually work to diminish
the abstraction in his sculptures, since the

found objects are more or less
inescapably referential.

HE sCULPTURES of both Robertson-Swann
and King are a reminder of the complexity
and imprecision of the term ‘abstract’ as
used in art criticism. Even in those of their
works in which a subject can be discerned,
the work is not a literal representation of
it—not that the notion of representation is
simple and clear either. When we look at
the sculptures on display, however, we can
sce that there are degrees of abstraction and
degrees of representation. All abstract art
tends to be, if not representational, then at
least referential to some degree, for the
curves and straight lines and the shapes
they make in combination are part of the
naturc of things. That is one reason why we
can find an emotional force and sensory
pleasure in abstract sculpture.

King's Black Sun, for instance, creates a
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feeling of resonant power, something akin
to what the sun gives off. In her Rumba and
Dervish we delight in the way this work
expresses the rhythm of the dances indicated
by its title. Whether it is Turn, Blue Nude,
Elvira Madigan or Pythagoras, we can find
in Robertson-Swann’s work the kind of
sensual clegance we sec in the curves of an
unfolding rose, the coil of a tendril, the arc
of a wave or the straightness of furrows.

In Robertson-Swann’s sculptures too we
can find representation of human emotion.
Chez Charles Swann in part prescents a
pained introspection, a pondered anguish,
primarily conveyed within the head-like
topmost component—not just by the angle
and thrust of the spanner and the bolt, but
also by the spanner’s grip on the bolt. This
sculpture might present the body as ahouse
in which we must live and suffer.

Abstract art has the power to move,
delight and trouble us, sometimes more
intensely than representational art. It is a
matter of seeing sculptures as objects in
themsclves, not merely as simulacra. Itis a
matter of paying abstract art the right sort
of attention.

Certainly, Robertson-Swann and King's
contribution to this year’s Sydney Festival,
so astutely curated by Robert Sinclair, was
as good and as sophisticated a public display
of sculpture as Sydney has seen. For
Robertson-Swann in particular—hometown
boy and very much a Sydneysider—the
occasion must have been a buzz. There was
Paradisio, commissioned by the Sydney
Festival, standing like a triumphal arch
atop the long ascension of stairs leading to
the Concert Hall foyer; there were some of
his best old sculptures, returning home to
bask with him in thc Sydney summer. For
Melburnian Inge King, it might have been
no less pleasing to have so much of her
sculpture on display in the Emerald City.

It 1s a shame, but no surprise, that their
exhibitionreceivedlittle attention and little
critical appraisal from the media. They
deserved a better response. Both are major
sculptors—more accomplished than some
of the playwrights, singers and performers
who were accorded greater attention for
their more diverting or accessible fare.

Still, Kingand Robertson-Swann, against
the odds, got their place in the sun, and the
public was given a chance to cngage with
some of the best work of thesce fine
Australian sculptors. That was ashotin the
arm for them, for sculpture, and for those
who love it.

Peter Harris is a freelance critic.
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Let’s eat Chinese

HRISTMAS—the time just past—is
supposed to be a scason of {or reason for)
happy celebration and reunion—like the
Chincse version of Spring Festival.
Curiously, it is the scason that unnerves
mce most, with its days of doing-nothingism
and total non-reunion; our family members
andrclatives sofaraway in China. Qurfriends
(itany), when they call tosay ‘Merry Christ-
mas’, scem only people like us—willing
cxilesin Australia. A non-Christian myself,
[ have spent many Christmasces without a
trece and I have spent Spring Festival
likewise: no reunion dinner, no decoration,
no visits to fricnds” housces. I was surprised
to find that a friend of mine from Taiwan
has a similar experience: no tree, no
celebration, either of Christmas or Spring
Festival, only this desire to go away
somewhere and hide himself from it all.

To find some post-Christmas comfort,
I bumped into a book about the Chinese in
Australiaby Diana Giese, called Astronauts,
Lost Souls and Dragons. At the end of the
bool, as at the beginning, no comfort scemed
forthcoming,.

Whatever the reason may be, a booming
industry has arisen out of this new
Australian attempt to ‘reclaim’ its Chinesc
past. In addition to Diana Giese’s book,
thereare Eric Rolls’ Sojourners and Citizens,
Lachlan Strahan’s Australia’s China, Tan
Ryan’s Ancestors: Chinese in Colonial
Australia and SBS’s prescntation of a
documentary called The Embraced. The
list gocs on. And rightly so, of course:
Chinese have been ‘kept silent’, as one of
the informants in Astronauts, Lost Souls
and Dragons claimed. It is now time they
were given a ‘voice’, ‘embraced’, “acknowl-
cedged’, and written into history as
interesting, ‘neglected” historical material.

Surprising similarities there are in
history, somcone once said. As I found in
my doctoral thesis dealing with the
representatives of the Chinese in Australian
fiction, there is a ‘white Chinaman’
phenomenon in Australianfiction in which
Chinese who are highly educated—which
normally mcans cducated in England—and
sprak good English, tend to be well
represented and favoured in fiction over
thoscof the ‘Towerorder’ such as the market
gardeners, street hawkers, laundry men,
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and other types of menial workers, of which
only those who whole-heartedly serve and
support their white masters are well
represented. I don’t know if this is true in
reality, but the impressionIget fromreading
the book is some  ing similar: ‘English-
cducated [Chinese] people like myself who
are mainstream Australian’, as Moni Lai
Storz proudly says—people such as Bill
()'Chee, Clara Law and Moni Lai Storz—
arc well represented.

The importance of English can never be
emphasised cnough, as I come to realise in
this country. Whatever you do, whatever
you say, has to be recorded in English.
Othcerwise, it is not ‘worthy’ of attention.

A few years ago when I wanted to
organisc ameceting with a Chinese writerin
Melbourne and made a query to a writers’
centre, I got a question from them, saying,
‘Is his work available in English?’ My
instinctive reaction to that is: ‘Is that
important?!’ I would never have asked the
same question in China to anyone who
made such a proposal. Interpreters and
translators could casily be arranged. Why
should we exclude other cultures by
stipulating that the knowledge of English
should be the prerequisite?

Whether we like it or not, the pressure
on migrants for better English has met with
cqually strong resistance. A while ago,
[ watched a little item on the TV news to
the effect that the Australian Government
was going to introduce a new regulation by
which no migrants who could not speak
English would be allowed into the country.
That remindced me of a Chincse acquaint-
ance Lhad a few years ago who consistently
rejected the chance offered him to take
English examinations in order to have his
application in the 816 category accepted.
His reasoning was simple: T am in my
mid-40s. I can ncver lcarn this foreign
language howcever hard T may try. I have
managed to live in this country for eight
years without a good command of English.
Why do T have to master the language
to become a PR (short for permancent
resideneyl? Australians did not have to
master an Aboriginal language before they
came to this country, did they?

The book is big, and comprehensive—
I mean Astronauts, Lost Souls and Dragons.

Marct 1999

It is basically about successful Chinese in
Australia, ‘the survivors, the winners, the
ones whose families have made good in
Australia over several gencrations, or who
havereached the head of some immigration
queuc.’ } had wanted to finish it within a
couple of hours as T always do with such
books. I found it hard to. Not becausc it is
not interesting: it is. Not because it is not
full of uscful information: itis. [Actu vy, it
tsmorchc  ‘ultome, inaway, thanagencics
like Emplayment Solutions in my current
eelance situation.) I found it hard to tinish
:cause cvery once in a while questions
would crop ur that prevented me from
procecding. A nittedly, the book docs
1stice to the successful Chinesce-
Australians who claim they are ‘true-blue
Aussies’ and ‘'mainstream Australians’. But
what about the other side of the story? The
ssers, the ones who have not made good?
The « ¢s who have lagged behind or even
returned home? Should they all blame
temselves for being failures because they
arcno good and speak no good English? And
then, how successful were these successes
anyw ! ITwas keenly reminded of my visit
to Parhament House in Canberra and of my
vain attempt to find a black or yellow
facc inits heroes’ gallery of prime
ministers and parliamentarians.

O 8E 1RANK, I am a bit sick of being a
Chinesc at the moment. If I want to be a
Chinese, why doLThave to stay and overstay
here? But there’s no-one stopping me from
becoming an Australian cither, although
I have my doubts about the likelihood thart,
if 1 swear allegiance to Australia today,
I might forget my Chinesce identity tomor-
row. If [ acquire my Australian citizenship,
will I, 40 years from now, still refer to myself
as ‘always Chinese’ because T was once
Chinese? Or canIpossibly turn myself into
a ‘true-bluce Aussie’ by then? If not, what
shall T call myself, Chinese-Australian or
Australian-Chinese? Or neither? Or both?
But what does it mean to be neither orboth?

Enter  auline Hanson. Somcone few
Chineselike. And few migrants like, judging
by the anti-racist rallics over the past two
years In some capital cities in Australia.
But a talk wi = a C lof =
who went to one Mclbourne rally was



immediately revealing. He said, ‘LIjust don’t
understand why there were more guilaos
(devils, meaning Australians) participating
in the rally than Chinese. If they (Chinese)
arc really anti-racist, why didn’t they come
to the rally? Neither do I like the way in
which some Chinese commentators have
attacked Pauline Hanson in the Chinese
media, saying that she was such an
ignorant person because she had not much

schooling and worked in a fish-
/ and-chips restaurant.

EOPLE SHOULD AT LEAST be allowed to
speak their own mind. Otherwise, where is
our cherished frecdom of speech? Can you
imagine anyonc speaking against the
Chinese Communist Party in China like
Pauline Hanson does here against Asian
migrants?’

The Hanson form of Australian nation-
alism is based on the exclusion of the
coloured people, particularly Asians. This
is not much different from the new form
that attempts to reclaim the Chinesc past
and make it part of ‘us’. In this attempt,
Chinese have become useful historical
material. They have served a purposc by
providing an interviewed voice. They exist
for reclamation and digestion, and,
ultimately, as ‘informants’.

Here, I am reminded of my problems
with Australia that remain unresolved.
Beinga short man, I can hardly find anything
that can match my size in any Australian
stores. My happiest moment came when
I bought a woollen jumper in Shanghai
which, I felt, was designed just for me. My
Australian-designed phone book does not
provide enough space under X, Y, Z, for my
Chinese friends, most of whom have
surnames starting with X, Y, Z.

As Australiansused to define themsclves
against theinvadingand corrupting Chinese
in the past, there is this new problem of the
Chinese turned ‘true-blue Aussies’ and
‘mainstream Australians’ who define
themselves against the unliveable,
‘corruption’-ridden Asia. Detailed accounts
of recent experience of the Chinese who
return to China abound in local Chinese-
Australian newspapers. They are full of
horrors. Of sordidness. Of corruption. Of all
sorts of uncomfortableness, sharpened by
the new-found ‘happiness’ in Australia—a
phenomenon that coincides with the
accounts in Giese’s book. My reaction is
mixed to my homeland where I went back
last Christmas. Iremember my son’s tearful
reluctance to leave his cousins in China,
and the bleak prospect of his return to a

Melbourne suburb as dead as a desert and
with few children to play with, either
Chinese or Australian.

I went to Hong Kong and China to
conduct rescarch on their representations
of Australia and Australians. Without going
into too much detail, Ishall quote a typical
passage (of my own translation) from a
Hong Kong magazine, in which scathing
comiments arc made on Australian politics.
It goes like this: ‘Australian political arena
is especially full of scandals and intriguing
stories, staging one play after another. The
audience laugh with understanding and
applaud with appreciation.” And another
similar commentgoes: ‘In the political arena
of all the states in Australia, not a small
number of officials are extremely dirty, and
these officials defend each other like in a
den of snakes and rats, as black as a
bottomless abyss.’

Sometimes, itiseasy to talk about politics
in terms of nationalism and to ignore real
human complexity. Nearly on every account
I found myself putting a big question mark
against Giesc’s representations. [ would say
no to the ‘food is life’ perception of Chinese
food because], personally, do not take it that
seriously. And after my return to China
I found myself becoming increasingly
critical of that carnivorous, voracious and
wasteful aspect of Chinese culture. [ would
say no to the ‘families occupy a central
place in Chinese culture’ perception. It may
be truc of some Australian—Chinese, but is
certainly not true of a lot of the mainland
Chinese, myself included; families are
breaking down everywhere in China—refer
to the soaring statistics on the number of
divorces ecach year and the increasing
number of young couples who do not wish
to have any children, for various reasons.
I would say no to the perception of guanxi
{ties or connections) as a glamorous and all
important Chinese relationship. In fact, in
contemporary Chinese terminology, guanxi
has quite negative connotations.

Increasingly, I find myself growing
impatient, wishing for something else. For
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aChinese who can’t speak a word of English
but nevertheless recounts his experiencein
Chinese. For writers who do not bow under
these representational yokes and are
persistent in telling their true stories in
ways not confined to or defined by any
forms of nationalism.

Mecanwhile, my doctoral thesis sits at
the bottom of the bookshelf gathering dust
and going begging from onc publisher to
another. That seems to be the only fatc of
such work. It is praisc and success that we
want to hear of and Diana Giese’s book is
such a wonderful book of praise and success.

ButIncedarestfromall that.Ihavercad
news in the Australian-Chinese media of
multiple suicides by recent Chinese arrivals
who could not obtain their PR in Australia.
I have heard storics of broken-down
marriages from recent reunions. Thave heard
stories of Chinese migrants hospitalised for

mental illness. I know people who claim
they will never be able to learn English
well, just as some Australians to whom
I teach Chinese claim likewise. What do
we do about these pcople? Go on ignoring
them and pretend that they do not exist
because Chinese people are so successful in
turning themselves into ‘true-blue Aussics’
and ‘mainstream Australians’?

On the eve of my decision to make a
decision whether to become a ‘true-blue
Aussie’ or not, the voice of a friend from
Hong Kong came from afar, sardonically:
‘Do you want to wait until another
Tiananmen Massacre happens?’ Ibelieve in
his sincerity and the likelihood of such a
possibility. But equally do I believe in the
certainty that, as long as I live in this
country, there will be plenty of Pauline
Hansons or her like. My question to mysclf
is this: will my Australian passport be able
to work wonders in changing my facial
identity so thatIdon’t have to be recognised
and rightly labelled?

Ouyang Yuis an author, poct and translator.

Diana Giese’s Astronauts, Lost Souls and
Dragons is published by Penguin.
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I'Much ado apout sumrae~

HE 1998 THEATRE SEASON saw a change
from the serious political drama of 1997.
Summer, however, still provided most of
its usual favourites—indoors and out. In
fact, there have been a number of virtually
institutionalised summer theatre offerings
in recent years in various citics. Essgee
Entertainment {Simon Gallaher’s produc-
tion company) has opened summer
productions of Gilbert & Sullivan in the
Victorian Arts Centre since 1994, continuing
a tradition of summer musicals there since
Pirates of Penzance in 1984, Thisyear, Essgee
has ditched G & S in favour of Stephen
Sondheim’s 1962 musical A Funny Thing
Happened on the Way to the Forum (photo
right) and further diversified its activity by
offering the Queensland Theatre Company/
Sydney Theatre Company production of
Terence McNally’s drama Master Class.
In many ways, Forum is well suited to
Essgee’s talents and to its always broad,
irreverent comic style. While Burt
Shevelove’s and Larry Gelbart’s book is
probably faithfully rendered in this
performance, it does feel as though Jon
English {Pseudolus), Drew Forsythe (Senex])
and some of the others are making half of it
up as they go along, as they did with their
merciless manglings of G & S. There are
certainly enough star parts to go round for
this excellent ensemble (Philia for soprano
Helen Donaldson, Hysterium for Essgee
newcomer Jonathan Biggins—the funniest
man on the Australian stage at the
moment—and the pompous Miles
Gloriosus for Mark Dickinson) and they all
have a fabulous time doing it. The material
has dated since the un-PC ’60s {songs like
‘Everybody Ought to Have a Maid’ and
‘Lovely’ for the vacuous heroine), but plot,
characters and situation are as timeless as
the Roman farces of Plautus upon which
this is based, or even the later Commedia
dell’Arte. 1 enjoyed the show, although it
doesn’t quite have the outrageous panache
of the G & S trilogy. The production played
Her Majesty’s in Adelaide in February and
goes to His Majesty’s in Perth in March.
Master Class is from the other end of
the theatre spectrum. American playwright
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McNally has utilised the scries of master
classes given by Maria Callas at New York’s
Juilliard School at the end of her carecr in
1971-72, juiced up with her lacerations of
the three young hopcfuls who present
themseclves for her appraisal and advice, her
scathing commentaries on just about
everybody in the opera world and two
flashbacks to happier days at the height of
her fame at La Srala, The flashbacks are
ostensibly trigger by the young singers’
renditions of arias she had made famous,
but McNally also uses them to unravel
autobiographical details of less happy timcs,
especially her relationships with husband
Giovanni Mencghini and lover Ari Onassis.
I found this device a bit clunky and
repetitive, but it certainly increases the
challenge for the actor playing Callas. And
in Amanda Muggleton (who has played this
role since Robyn Nevin premiéred it in
Brisbane in 1997} we got a truly wonderful
Callas. Her performance is emotionally
intense but also full of warmth, intelligence
and wit. To Gallaher’s delight, the show

was extended—and in a city awash

with summer frivolity.

AN()THER MELBOURNE Institution is

Performing Arts Projects, who have been
doing promenade productions in the gardens
of stately mansion Rippon Lea cvery
suminer since 1991. For the first few years,
PAP concentrated on Lady Ottoline
Morrell’'s Oxford estate and the Bloomsbury
set who spent their summers cavorting
there, inaplay by Julia Britton called Loving
Friends. Morerecently, adaptations of Lady
Chatterley’s Lover, Seven Little Australians
and The Great Gatsby have been the
preferred option, with as many as 16 scenes
in six or seven different locations, moving
the audience as many as ten times through
the evening.

This year’s offering was an adaptation
by Barry Lowe of Henry James' novella, The
Turn of the Screw. It would be difficult to
imagine a work less suited to open-air picnic-
style performance than this wordy
psychological " ™ oy 7 of
which happens inside the head ot the central
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character of the governess. There is more
action in the narrator’s intcrminable
introductions than in practically any of the
12 scenes that ramble over just three
locations. For all its perambulations (we
mov¢  x times this year with our rugs and
Eskies), the show is static and thin. We
should have been left with our memories of
the film intact.

The principal summer institution in
Australia is Shakespeare, and the major
player in this boom is Glenn Elston, whose
populist open-air picnic productions have
been seen in practically every mainland
capital’s Botanic Gardens during the 1990s.
Even before Elston, summer Shakespeare
was a popular event, particularly in Sydney
where a rofit-share company called
Shakespeare by the Sea has been presenting
two plays in repertory {typically a comedy
and a tragedy) at the Band Rotunda at
Balmoral Beach every year since 1987; this
year’s offerings were Merry Wives of
Windsor and The Merchant of Venice.
Director David McSwan’s approach to
outdoor Shakespeare is simple and
uncluttered, relying on the power of the
stories in a stationary floodlit sctting.

Shakespeare has also been given annual
summer (or dry season) open-air productions
by the Darwin Theatre Company for years
in a varicty of settings, from the Old Town
Hall ruins to the Botanic Gardens and a
luxurious garden outside the Museum and
Art Gallery. DTC’s Shakespeares (ranging
across all genres) are relatively orthodox,
stationary indoor-style productions staged
out of doors, but they gain cxtra resonance
from their magical settings.

The site of the National Carillon on
Aspen Island in Canberra has also been
home to a wide variety of different Shake-
speare plays each summer since the early
1990s. Different parts of regional Victoria
have also been used as sites for remarkable
environmental productions; the Gecelong-
based Postcard Productions, for example,
did a Macbeth in the You Yangs from 1992
to 1994, Bruce Widdop’s Ballarat-based
( T
and a hne, perambulatory production ot
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