

















whose Honest to God created such a
stir in the early 1960s. The way I read
him, Robinson wanted to create an
cthically based, non-supernatural
Christianity. He wrote of ‘God’ and
‘resurrection’, but the meanings he
gave those words was so different to
traditional usage that they became
almost redundant.

How ‘demythologised’ is Frank’s
Easter? Is he simply making room for
people with arange of views? I find the
subtleties ditficult, but maybe they
arc part of Frank's concern for a relig-
iosity ‘without too many quirks or
dogmas’, one relevant to the religion
that somchow survives in the hearts
ot unchurched Australians.

It so, I'suspect the effort is doomed
to tailure, like that of Robinson in the
1960s. I didn’t notice much evidence
of values that could remotely be de-
scribed as Christ-like in Australian
culture in the 1980s. Neither did
Manning Clark, who opined: ‘We are
being told every day in the media that
there is no alternative to our present
greed and titillation society.”

I don’t think a Catholic version of
liberal Protestantism will fare any
betteragainst this juggernaut. As Tom
Wolfe observed as early as 1973, ‘it is
precisely the most rational, intellec-
tual, sccularised, modernised, updat-
ed, relevant religions that are finished,
gasping, breathing their last. What the
Urban Young People want from reli-
gion is a little ... Hallelujah!” Anyone
sceking an Australian parallel could
compare the Uniting Church with
pentecostalist groups.

Liberalism seems most popular
with people old enough to remember
the pre-Vatican II church. It defines
itself largely by negating what went
before. This is quite ineffectual at at-
tracting, let alone motivating, people
of my generation (the under-35s), for
whom the ‘old’ church is ancient
history and liberalism is, more often
than not, the start of a slippery slide
from belief to agnosticism.

The Australian churchneedsafaith
that avoids the Scylla of liberalism
while shunning the Charybdis of
fundamentalism. That won’t be found
by dodging hard questions with soft
language, or by appealing to the min-
imal religious beliefs of most Aus-
tralians.

Paul Mees
Fitzroy, Vic.

A tackle from
Notre Dame

From John L. Neill OP, member of the
University of Notre Dame Australia
board of governors.

Having read the article ‘Touchdown
Notre Dame’ (April 1992), I write to
offer the following advice.

1. To understand the raison d'éire
tor Notre Dame Australia, itis well to
begin with the statement of the Con-
gregation for Catholic Education on
the Catholic school. Though centered
ontheschool, the statement expounds
the distinctive character of Catholic
cducation. It speaks of achieving a
double synthesis of culture and faith,
and faith and living. This must occur
first in the teacher and be reflected in
the organisational structure, and be
freely internalised by the students.
The supreme model in Catholic edu-
cation is Jesus, the Christ.

2. To appreciate Catholic univer-
sities as the highest form of Catholic
education, one should also study the
apostolic constitution issued by the
present Pope in August, 1990. It ¢x-
plains what a Catholic university has
in common with all universitics,
namely, that it is ‘an academic com-
munity which in a rigorous and crit-
ical fashion assists in the protection
and advancement of human dignity
and of a cultural heritage, through
teaching, research and various servic-
¢s ... (para 12).

The constitution goes on: ‘every
Catholicuniversity, as Catholic, must
have the following essential charac-
teristics:

(a)a Christianinspiration, notonly
of individuals, but of the university
community as such;

{b] a continuing reflection in the
light of the Catholic faith upon the
growingtreasury ofhuman knowledge,
to which it secks to contribute by its
own research;

(c)fidelity to the Christian message
as it comes to us through the Church;

(d) an institutional commitment
to the service of the people of God and
of thehuman familyin theirpilgrimage
to the transcendent goal which gives
meaning to life.’ {para 13).

Study of the constitution will also
provide an answer to the question of
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academic freedom and theological
research and tecaching. (cf para 29).
Indeed, the place of theology in a
Catholic university is substantially
different from the place of that disci-
pline in a sccular university. In a
Catholicuniversity it plays‘animpor-
tant role in the scarch for a synthesis
of knowledge as well as in the dia-
logues between faith and reason. It
serves all other disciplines in their
search for meaning ... 7 |para 19).

3. If conditions allow, the diligent
cnquirer should seck a meeting with
the vice-chancellor of Notre Dame
Australia, so that he/she can grow ina
factual understanding of the quite
specific origins, character and current
development of this university. He/
she could learn how the intermeshing
canon and civil law structure safe-
guards both the university’s inde-
pendence and the teaching authority
ot the church.

Suchadiscussionshouldhelphim/
her to appreciate why the University
of Notre Dame (USA) was chosen as
the model for the authentically Aus-
tralian Catholic university now
emerging. It should explain Notre
Dame Australia’s commitment to a
liberal educational experience, in-
cluding the reading of philosophy and
theology by all undergraduates. From
its model, Notre Dame Australia has
taken acommitment tosuch elements
as wholistic [sicjeducation, unabashed
Catholicism, including community
worship, social justice outreach and,
progressively, residentiality asameans
of informal interdisciplinary educa-
tion and community development. In
conversation, he/she could learn also
how theseideals are clearly and firmly
held, and how the university is striv-
ing to be faithful to them in a very
difficult financial climate.

[ commend to your readers the
words of Pope John Paul IT in his
apostolic constitution: ‘I would like
to manifest my deep conviction that a
Catholic university is without any
doubt one of the best instruments the
church offers to our age, which is
scarching for certainty and wisdom.’
{para 10]. If your readers are willing
and able to follow the advice con-
tained herein, they will be considera-
bly betterinformed about Notre Dame
Australia.

John L. Neill OP
East Camberwell, Vic.
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the assumption being that bishops not well disposed to
Opus might have been able to curb its activities. ‘Mem-
bers of Opus, like any other Catholics, are responsible
to the diocesan bishop,” he says, ‘but for internal mat-
ters of Opus they are responsible to Opus.’

Mascarenhas, a structural engincer, was born in
Nairobi in 1946 and has been a member of Opus since
he was 17. He dismisses critiques of the movement, such
as Michael Walsh’s The Secret World of Opus Dei,
published in 1989, as ‘rubbish’. Opus has tried to coun-
ter negative publicity with copious documentary evi-
dence of its wide support, including a 236-page volume
called Testimonies of the Catholic Hierarchy in the
International Press 1975-1990, which contains press
clippings in six languages.

Opus is the only religious institute to have become
a personal prelature, and it has attracted criticism for
its alleged secrecy, wealth and influence-peddling. More
sinister testimony about its activities has come from
former members like Felzmann. The Czech-born Felz-
mann, 52, now works with youth in London. To under-
stand Opus, he says, one must sce that ‘for them, the
world is a warfare. They say that when I was in Opus 1
used to say wonderful things about Escriva—of course 1
did, I was trying to be a good member ... [But] I sensed
the destructiveness Opus Dei was ultimately causing,.
You can be a boy scout and live a fantasy when you're
young. But if you're still a boy scout when you’re 35 or
40 there’s something wrong.’

Self-flagellation with a ‘discipline’ {a small whip,
similar to a cat-o’-nine-tails), and wearing a ‘cilice’ (a
spiked belt, often strapped round the thigh) are part of
Opus Dei’s medicine for the soul. Felzmann admits to
indulging in such practices with zeal, but now believes
that they were psychologically damaging. ‘The idea was

that you could sublimate your sexuality, but

it doesn’t bloody worlk.’
ESCRIVA’S BEST-KNOWN WORK is a collection of 999

aphorisms called El Camino (The Way), in which he
underlines the necessity for obedience to one’s director.
Felzmann, at the age of 22, was a director for 24
‘numeraries’ {a high rank) at Opus Dei’s Netherhall
House student residence in London. He said that Opus
members gradually felt obliged to confess all their
thoughts to their directors and to seek guidance on eve-
rything. At 22, and not yet even a priest, Felzmann was
arguably too young for the job; but the idea, he said, was
that he was a vehicle for God’s ‘advice’ and therefore
could not get it wrong,

In his book Michael Walsh cites the case of Maria
del Carmen Tapia, another ex-member of Opus who,
Felzmann says, was once virtually imprisoned in Rome,
her passport withdrawn and all contact with outsiders
cut off. This largely because she wanted out. By the
time of her ‘releasc’, her hair had turned white.

Mascarenhas denies the claims. ‘How on earth can
you just hold someone like that?’ Felzmann maintains
that a desire to leave was equated with a loss of faith

and that great pressure was exerted on members to stay—
‘you are a traitor, deserting the front’—something Mas-
carenhas also rejects. ‘I can walk out now—I have a
carcer, | am in no way bound to stay here.’

Opus’ string of properties, like those set up in Brit-
ain as student residences, are often cited as cvidence of
its wealth. Not a bit of it, says Mascarenhas—the prop-
erties arc not owned by Opus but by charitable trusts
with Opus members on the board. They are financed by
donations from Opus members and go to the Charities
Commission if they run into financial difficulties. Such
disclaimers do not impress those who, like Michael
Walsh, suspect that Opus is a source of tunds for papal

projects and has been tied up with dubious

banking operations.
OPUS says, and Felzmann agrees, that in the arch-

conscrvative Spain of the 1920s and '30s Escrivd’s
assertion that lay people could attain the highest sanc-
tity in many ways pre-empted Vatican I1. But El Cami-
no seems to qualify this: ‘When a layman sets himself
up as an expert on morals he often goes astray: laymen
can only be disciples.’ {aphorism 61.) Mascarenhas, sin-
gle and a numerary, is at pains to point out that many
Opus members are married. But here
is Escriva: ‘Marriage is for the soldiers
and not the gencral staff in Christ’s
army... (El Camino, aphorism 28)’

Felzmann says that, far from
being pleased that at Vatican 11 the
church had caught up with his own
‘enlightened’ thought, Escrivd in fact
hurried oftf to Greece to look into
joining the Orthodox. Opus has long
refuted this, and Mascarenhas clari-
fies Escrivd’s attitude to Vatican [l in
this way: ‘The teachings of the
council are beautiful, there is no
question. What Mgr Escrivd was
concerned with was abuses of those
teachings.’

It has been claimed that other
religious orders, jealous of Opus Dei’s
special status, are stirring the pot—
and that Opus, in turn, wants to
hasten the beatification to fend off
the attacks. In Britain, two outspoken
critics of Opus—Michael Walsh, and
Pcter Hebblethwaite, who writes for
the US National Catholic Reporter,
are former Jesuits; and the Jesuits
were certainly hostile to Opus in pre-
civil war Spain. Mascarenhas does not explicitly accuse
other orders of malice, but hints that one should ask
just what line anti-Opus writers are pushing. Felzimann,
however, rubbishes any ‘conspiracy’ claim: ‘I more or
less got this rolling, and [ have nothing to do with the
Jesuits.” In fact, Felzmann says, Opus now ‘is similar to
the pre-Vatican II Jesuits—conservative, wheceler-
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to rush it through before any electoral

backlash. Labor members who in the

past had marched in demonstrations

in support of land rights, such as the

Minister, Anne Warner, and Matt

Foley, were pushed aside or outvoted.
One can only speculate on
their feelings.

This lawd is
their land

B RENNAN COMMENTs: ‘The mode of
consultation and introduction of this
legislation marked the Goss govern-
ment’sformal abandonment, oratleast
selective use from now on, of the
Fitzgerald processes of public consul-
tation, discussion and accountabili-

Land Rights Queensland Style: the Struggle for Aboriginal Self-Management. ty.’ Goss, of course, had been

Frank Brennan SJ], University of Queensland Press, St Lucia, 1992

15BN 0 7022 2407 3 rrp $29.95

and gag ‘young Turks’, and divide ru-
ral Aborigines in depressed areas from
their more vocal and politically expe-
rienced urban compatriots.

Brennan writes first and foremost
as a lawyer, and his clear, precise ac-
count is primarily aimed at providing
guidance on the state of the law. He is
eminently qualified to do this, being
not only arespected advocate, butalso
alegal adviser to the Aboriginal Coor-
dinating Council in Queensland, and
a consultant on Aboriginal affairs to
the Australian Catholic bishops. Few
whites have been more closely in-
volved in the land-rights debate. But
Brennan does not explain the law in
isolation. His book is a dryly written
but at the same time complex and
moving political story full of charac-
ters, heroism, villainy, expediency and
that most mundane of democratic
imperatives, compromise.

When lawyers describe each oth-
er's work as ‘journalism’ it is usually
meant as aninsult. But Brennan’s book
is journalism in the best sense of the
word; the prose is dispassionate with-
out being disinterested, the research
meticulous. Ministers and heads of
department are condemned without
invective, but rather by a remorseless

contrasting of their rhetoric

with their actions.
.l &. URUKUN, Bamaga, Weipa, Kow-

anyama. These places are for all in-
tentsand purposes in the Third World.
Anyone who has visited one of these
settlements, where the history of land-
rights activism has been played out,
can only wonder at the success of

these people, who effected change in
spite of extreme remoteness, and being
starved of resources, media attention
and parliamentary access; and at a
time when the Commonwealth was
long on rhetoric but, at almost every
crucial juncture, let the Aborigines of
Queensland down. It is to these peo-
ple that Brennan has dedicated his
book. His respect and affection for
them are obvious.

The book is depressing, not least
inits analysis of how the Goss govern-
ment betrayed its commitment to
Aboriginal people in the interests of
political expediency. Anyone who
wondered why Aboriginal demon-
strators responded to the passing of
land-rights legislation by knocking
down the gates of Parliament House
will cease to do so after reading this
account.

Not only was the legislation
weak—mere icing on the cake of what
had already been achieved—but the
consultation process had been worse
than a farce. Pastoralists and mining
companies were briefed on the legis-
lation so that they would be ‘on side’,
while Aborigines were funded to pre-
pare submissions to impossible dead-
lines, without any information on
what the government was proposing,
and when in fact the form of the leg-
islation had already beendecided. Then
the legislation was rushed through
Parliament in a manner at least as bad
as anything the National Party had
done.

All thishappenedbecause the Goss
government feared land rights would
be unpopular, and therefore intended
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helped to power by the reve-
lations and recommenda-
tions of that inquiry.

Brennanalso depresses by
reminding readers that the
dispossession of Aboriginal
people is very recent history
indeed. It was only in 1959
that 354,828 hectares of land
belonging to the people of
the Weipa Southreserve were
reduced to a mere 162 hec-
tares, to provide Comalco
with special bauxite mining
leases. By 1976 the reserve
had been reduced to 119
hectares. Some of this land
has since been given back to
the crown, but none of it has
been regazetted as Aborigi-
nal land.

And in 1963 the people
living at Mapoon, to the
north of Weipa, were moved
to the tip of Cape York, to a
new site inland, and people
from Lockhart River were
moved to Umagico, also on

Anyone who has

visited one of these
settlements, where
the history of land-
rights activism has
been played out, can
only wonder at the

success of these

people, who effected

change in spite of
extreme remoteness,
and being starved

of resources.

the tip of Cape York. The distances
involved make the moves analogous
to sending Melbourne people to the
Mallee or Sydney people to New
England. Brennan tells the land-rights
story in a manner that is clear and
urgent, yet at the same time balanced
and precise. Anyone who wants a
betterunderstanding of the arguments
and processes of the land-rights de-
bate, or who wants to see some hope
inthe seemingly intractable problems
of Aboriginal Australia, should read

this book.

Margaret Simons is a regular contrib-

utor to Eureka Street.
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Arcadia, Jim Crace, Jonathan Cape, London, 1992. isan 0 224 02692 5 rre (hardback) $29.95

REMEMBER BEING TAKEN, as a kid, into
Sydney’s wild west to experience
Roselands. Another time we went to
the deep south in search of Miranda
Fair and once we made a day of it at
Carlingford Court. There was no
question that the time was well spent.
After all, these were shopping centres
and they were new. Squeezing into a
hot car park, we might have been
pulling up in the forecourt of heaven
itself.

Australia has some mighty shop-
ping centres. We have built one on a
train to service far-flung whistlestops.
There is one at the foot of the chairlift
in Thredbo. Old towns such as Berri-
ma in NSW have had shopping
centres transplanted into their
agingbuildings tokeepthemalive.
Sydney’s Rocksisthe same and so
is the Queen Victoria Building.
Melbourne’s Lygon Street hashad
a proper shopping centre tacked
on behind its quaint facade. Then
there are all those big shopping
centres, as anonymous as defence
installations, that squat on fields
of cars. The list goes on.

But Jim Crace has ideas for
more. Arcadia is the name of the
ultimate shopping centre, which
arecluse called Victor, on his 80th
birthday, conceives of building
above an ancient marketplace 27
storeys below his office. He con-
sults 12 architects, who propose
buildings with pipes and entrails
that cling to thin glass walls,
buildings inspired by tombstones, -
bookends and freight containers, by
washing-powder packets, dice and the
Hanging Gardens, by paddleboats and
by birds in flight. But Victor chooses a
design that will push over the squalor
of the city, creating a climate-con-
trolled countryside inside glass walls.
Arcadiawill be the apotheosisof artin
the pay of trade: a triumph of ‘marki-
tecture’.

Arcadia would be ridiculous if it
weren’t so familiar. The Soap Market
for which these architects prescribe
‘the chemotherapy of the bulldozer’ is
600 years old. It has raised and fed
countless children, generated gossip
by the cartload and concealed scandal.

Victor himself arrived in the market
as a fatherless baby, the prop with
which his mother learnt to beg with
great subtlety. After her death in a
boarding-house fire Victor sold eggs
in the market, settling into a loveless
life of material ambition. As an old
man, Victor wants his Arcadia to
house a statue of a woman ‘soapie’
with her child; although, in trying to
leave his mother’s mark on the city,
he intends to sweep aside the present-
day soapies who are her real kinsfolk.
But of course, Victor won’t get his
way quite so easily.

Arcadia is much more than a tale
of confrontation between rich and

Crace’s writing is as sharp

as limes. This distinguishes
Arcadia from the imaginary
world of Ben Okri’s

The Famished Road. But Okri
prose drones on and on like

a dull headache for 500 pages.
I'm surprised that anyone got
to the end, let alone gave it
the Booker Prize.

~

toris the daughter of the village story-
teller.In Arcadia the Burgher, like the
book’s other characters, lives alone
but not in isolation; he shares the
human deficiencies of those he judg-
es. The narrators of The Gift of Stones
and Arcadia are morally ambivalent,
but the storyteller makes the rules.
Readers have to trust the Burgher—
it’s the price of being able to think of
a place as ‘our city’. When he shows
us the freedom of beggars and pick-
pockets andsays, 'Now do you see the
charm of cities?’, who are we to beg to
differ?

For Arcadia Crace has conjured up
a city and garnished it with a prose as
sensual and fascinating as that of
Patrick Suskind’s Perfume: ‘The
smell, an airborne punch of cab-
bage stalks, figs, olives, beet ...
had belched and yawned along
these streets and down these
Squintsforsix hundred years. The
housingbricks and pavingstones,
they said, could boil down into
soup; the place was steeped in
root, and leaf and fruit.” Crace’s
writing, to use one of his own
images, is as sharp as limes. This
distinguishes Arcadia from the
imaginary world of Ben Okri’s
The Famished Road. Like Crace,
Okri is aware of the brittle half-
freedoms that a modern econo-
my offers even its favourite sons
and daughters. But Okri’s prose
drones on and on like a dull head-
ache for 500 pages. I'm surprised

poor, between residents and develop-
ers. It is narrated by the Burgher, a
shadowy figure who pops his head
above the surface of the prose from
time to time to let us know that he’s
pulling the strings. The Burgher used
to write a gossip column about life in
‘our city’ but, having been cast aside
as too old, he has taken up writing
Victor’s life story. Noone knows more
clearly than the Burgher that a city,
although it appears to offer endless
possibilities, really offers so few.
Crace uses a similiar device in
The Gift of Stones, a book about the
moral ambiguities of trade in a Stone
Age community, in which the narra-
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that anyone got to the end, let
alone gave it the Booker Prize.
Arcadiaisaptlynamed. Youmight
think of a land of arcades with rivers
of consumer goods flowing down the
middle of each one. You might also
think of the mythological Arcadia,
which in art is often represented as a
paradise threatened by the collateral
image of a skull. Writing of Arcadiain
one of his last columns, the Burgher
says that ‘Gravestones make good
foundations. So do bones.’ It doesn’t
hurt to remember that Melbourne’s
Victoria Market is built above a cem-
etery. In a broader sense, the same
might be true of all our magnificent
trading places. |
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Eureka Street cryptic crossword no. 2, May 1992.
Devised by Joan Nowotny IBVM

ACROSS

L.
10.
11.
12.
13.
15.
16.
8.
20.
21.

23.
26.
27.
28.

For all the world, Sergei had enough room in this. (5,7]

Haughtily became more distant and receded. (7]

Constrain Rosalind to listen for Celia inside. (7}

Bearing astern is indicated by the old signal flag, (4

In dispersal, screnade around the pet house without question. (10)
Running amok, tears up the chemist. (71

Has a horror of French exams. (7}

To soften the blow, lean on the edge of the billiard table. (7]
Calls off work in the civil service—it’s clean but chaotic. {7)
Washing your clothes with only a shilling is non-U and causes
zossip mongering. (10)

Miscellancous ends and sods go with this. (4]

There's a ban on me going back to the local but in the end [ go. {7)
It’s hard to be given a mandate that is unclear and pointless. {71
Colourtul is the praisc for one meaning to share again. (12)

DOWN

o

Whatever happened in the past, if CIS is destroyed they will oppose
any call to arms. (91

Confuscd girl at an American college is looking for a set of rules to
follow. (4}

The drink is for the motoreycele passenger. {7)

Turned aside to make a statement to Edward. (7)

In contaminating others, the student is turning off the direet
coursce. (10)

UNESCO architect sounds apprehensive and irritable. {5)

Pull up a guard without hesitation. [4)

Maybe the singer is boss. (6)

. Appearing perplexed, the venerable Bede was more angry than

confused. {10]

'Bright star, would I were ... as thou art.” (Keats) (9]
18.
19.

Swore at the annoying thing, to speak colloquially! {6)
Restricts the bird, in its upward course, from including an alterna-
tive to the right. (7)

. A man on a horse? Not half! Or rather, half and half! It’s all Greek

to me. (7)

. Cut the curve on the road and you'll be able to sce the colour of the

traftic light. (5)

. Perhaps the cats are filling! (4)
~ An ¢ssayist to strike a bishen? Ba! (4]
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Solution to crossword no.1, April 1992

If you want to sell, yell!

To advertise in Eureka Street, contact Tim Stoney

(03)427 7311 (tel)  (03) 428 4450 (fax)
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