














Fair game

From Michael Costigan

Andrew Hamilton’s comment on the
Weakland affair (Eurcka Street, May
1993) was characteristically thought-
ful and fair.

[ hope he will forgive my picking a
couple of nits over his rather far-
fetched comparison between thiskind
of episode, wherein visiting Catholics
arcaccuscdof unorthodoxy and church
leaders are challenged to prove their
bona fides, and the famous (notori-
ous?) exit of the late John Somerville
from a football final long ago.

First, the preliminary final inques-
tion was in 1965, not 1962. Secondly,
I believe it has never been proved,
although [ 'supposc it is probablc, that
Somerville received a ‘king hit’. The
strange thingis that none of the 90,000
or so people at the MCG on that Sep-
tember afternoon (the undersigned
included)actually saw what happencd
immediately before the Essendon play-
er’s collapse.

If there is any point in invoking an
event of this nature in relation to the
Weakland visit to Melbourne, may 1
recall two others where the facts were
more clearly substantiated—those
involving John Greening at Moorab-
bin in 1972 and Gavin Brown in the
1990 Grand Final? T suggest that the
comparison between Greening and
Brown on the one hand and Archbish-
ops Weakland and Little on the other
is valid to this extent: true champions
all, and all unjustly assaulted. Thanks
be to God, neither archbishop—unlike
the Magpic stars—had to be taken
from the ficld as a result of the
poleaxing,.

Michael Costigan
Kirribilli, NSW

The AFL statistician confirms that
1965 was the vear of the preliminary
final in question. Eurcka Strect
obtained the 1962 date from d
Melbourne newspaper with a short
memory.

Oz for Oz’ sake

From Gerhard Weissmann

Terry Monagle’s article ‘The Way
Ahead’ (Eureka Street, April 1993) on
the future of unionism accepts the
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economic doctrine that ‘Australia
must participate willingly in the glo-
bal cconomy’ and ‘compete with oth-
¢r nations’.

[t is a pity that Bill Kelty took that
dogma, hook, line and sinker, straight
from international capitalism. A mo-
ment’s reflection would have shown
that by plugging Australia into the
global economy, the natural wealth of
Australia is laid open to unimpeded
stripping in the best Adstcam tradi-
tion.

The article makes the point that
‘capital has bccomc internationally
mobile”. Well, Paul Keating helped
this mobile capital to invade Austral-
ia by dercgulating the banking scctor
and permitting the Rescerve Bank to be
virtually dismantled. Only now is the
full damage caused by these acts be-
ginning to emerge, and Scenator But-
ton’s dismantling of the tariff system
has aggravated the matter.

The article correctly abserves that
internationalisation of unionism is
impossible. How could workers in
countries with wages differing by a
factor of 10 to 20, with one country
filchingjobs from the other, cver agree
on conditions or wages?

The solution is to go back to the
fundamentals as some countries and
their trading blocs do. To preserve the
integrity of a national economy, there
must be arejection of ‘global competi-
tion’. Some price differential between
local product and imports is inevita-
ble. International capital can no long-
er be permitted to slosh around the

globe in pursuit of speculative gains
while it wrecks countrics and nations’
lives and livelihoods. The profitabili-
ty of imported funds must be reduced
by levies on funds when they enter
and substantial withholding taxes on
real and imputed profits when they
leave. This only reflects the cost to
this country of exported jobs, import-
ed inflation and resource depletion,
and the effects of wastc and pollution.
If Paul Kcating is going to lower
payroll tax, he could do worse than to
replace it with a foreign investment
tax. After all, that is only in line with
the greater independence and accept-
ance of responsibility for Australia’s
well-being that should follow from
our becoming a republic.
Gerhard Weissmann
Adelaide, SA

Hall ¢ fame

From Curl Henrv Quacedvlieg

A decision by the archdiocese of Syd-
ney to close the Chapter Hall mus-
eum gives rise to the possibility that
objects of historical interest may de-
teriorate and goback to gathering dust.

On all accounts it is a unique col-
lection of Catholic heritage, planned
to be exhibited permanently in one of
the oldest buildings in the grounds of
St Mary’s Cathedral.

Because of the closure, the histor-
ical objects may well be lost to follow-
ing generations. The future popula-
tion of Sydney and of the whole coun-
try may be able only to read about
them, not sec them for themsclves.

It was a Bicentenary project and
government financial support had been
allocated to get it started. Surcly cor-
porate support should be sought to
helpsave the Christian heritage, Chris-
tian heritage around the Mediterran-
can and in all of Europe was saved in
the past through the cfforts of monas-
teries, convents and churches. Today
such institutions lack the finance and
manpower.

It will be a sad day for Christian
heritage if people in influential posi-
tions cannot muster enough interest
to speak up in favour of reversing the
decision to abandon the historical
objects and thereby consign them to
the dust heap.

Carl Henry Quaedvlieg
Randwick, NSW






By referendum?

By referendum, yes. And we all know
how difficultitis toachieve change by
referendum. Solsecthisasanexercise
which should lead toa more informed,
more imaginative debate, that can
open up further areas for discussion
and can clarify a lot of the motives of
those of us who would like to sce
change. Those motives seem to have
been misunderstood in some of the
press comments, with an assumption
that this activity is the exclusive
domain of radicals and of people from
certain ethnic backgrounds.

I have spent the past five years
working in the business community
in Melboumne, which I suppose is the
most establishment expression of the
business community in Australia. And
I can say that therc is a very intense
desire for changing a lot of our consti-
tutional framework because of the
inefficiency of the current arrange-
ments and because of the inevitable
misallocation of public and private
dollars that arises out of the kind of
system we have. Look at it: six states,
two territories, Commonwealth and
state powers orregulations often over-
lapping, contradicting, a lack of har-
mony between many local govern-
ment and state government require-
ments. All of these controls mean that
the cost of doing business in Australia
is much higher than it should be.

What are the trade imnplications of a
shift to a republic?

Iam not sure [ am convinced that our
Asian trading partners are very con-
cerned whether we have an allegiance
to the Queen of England or to some-
body else. They arc interested in what
it is like to do business with an Aus-
tralian firm, what the quality of the
product is, the delivery time, the cost,
whether you can buy iron ore cheaper
from Australia or South America.

Is the republic a necessary condition
for these changes, or could they be
achieved in other ways!

The question really is about how you
unravel the present framework. You
have to start somewhere. [ am aware
that there has been critical comment
about our starting with the head of
state. But it is probably more sensible
to start with the head of state, which
is an easily understandable concept,
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rather than to start with federal-state
relationships, which is an extremely
complicated subject.

You can get arepublic without chang-
ing federal-state relationships?
That’sright, andinfact that’s what we
have been asked by the Prime Minis-
ter to propose for this stage of the
exercise. We have been explicitly
warned not to enter into the broader
question of federal-state relations, and
to concentrate on the head of state.
However, to do that intelligently will
require some reference to the federal
environment in which all this is hap-
pening.

These are important external consid-
crations. But what are the internal
implications for the sense of national
identity and civic purpose!

I think it is an opportunity for us to
talk about who we are and what we
like about ourselves and what we don’t
like about ourselves. Australians are
not given to a great deal of self-exam-
ination. In the Bicentennial year there
were somme attempts to examine who
Australians were 200 years after colo-
nisation. Some of them were pretty
superficial and trite, and some of them
were pretty good. So it is another op-
portunity to dowhat Australians don’t
do very readily—consider the nature
of their national culture (something
the French do constantly) and the in-
stitutions that support it.

Something the Americans also do
constantly, and with an array of sym-
bols. We are not very readily accept-
ing of symbols.

No. We are not a mass society so we
don’t need symbols as much as a mass
society needs them.

What do youmean by a mass society!?
We are not 250 million people. We are
a small community, although we arc
inconveniently spread overalarge land
mass. We are an accessible society.
We don’t need mass symbols, nor these
rather, in my view, vulgar Hollywood
expositionsof the presidency. Wedon't
have to conduct our election cam-
paigns entircly in terms of television
images.

You have worked for a long time in
the Australian community in various

capacities, so you must have some
sense of public reaction to the idea of
a republic. What are your impres-
sions of the support and of the nature
and strength of the opposition?

I am much more conscious of the
support than the opposition. Of course
that is a personal anecdotal account of
what has happened, from letters, and
from comments from people on the
street, since the Prime Minister made
his announcement. Also, I have been
in a couple of major business forums
since the announcement was made
and there is cons  rable excitement
and support from what you’d call the
big end of town.

I think many people would find that
surprising.

Yes. The only reason why I don’t find
it so is that I have been working with
big business as well as small business
for a few years now and there are a lot
of supporters for a republic from major
corporations who say ‘Yes, let's get on
with it People sometimes underesti-
mate the extent to which Australia
has been an egalitarian society for a
long time.

And the opposition!

The opposition expressed to me has
been very muted. Some people have
said you don’t want to throw out the
baby with the bathwater, or things
aren’t bad as they are so let’s go slow-
ly. It has really been more a voice of
caution. No one has come saying
Australia will collapse if we sever our
ties with the monarchy.

Not even the National Party say that.
No, the mood for change is very clear,
and I think that is where the Prime
Minister has been soacute inrespond-
ing to it. Politicians often take a long
time to pick changes that are already
taking place in the community.
Demographic changes, generational
changes, economic changes have all
createdanatmosphere in which people
say ‘We are an independent people.
Let’s have the appropriate way of
expressing our independence.’

¢ Submissions to the committee—
from either side of the debate—may
be sent to Malcolm Turnbull, Repub-
lic Advisory Corr  ittee, 3-5  tion-
al Circuit, Barton, ACT 2600.



JACK WATERFORD

HE COLLINS AFFAIR IS A GOOD EXAMPLE of how the
Australian system of government is coming under strain.
In a complex and highly politicised area of administra-
tion, the government’s primary focus—the march of
technology—is proving to be beyond any power of gov-
ernment to control it. The transport and communica-
tions arena has big and powerful players who are close
to the politicians and not averse to lobbying them. The
politicians, in turn, are not averse to getting deeply in-
volved in points of administration, to making erratic
changes of policy, and then having periodic fits of vir-
tue when they simply want to preside over the process.

Now add in some structural ingredients. One of
the aspects of the public-service managerialism of the
1980s which is still in full flight has been a devaluation
of experience and expertise. Policymakers are now rated
for their capacity to imagine quick and dirty solutions,
and to invent plausible rationales for them. The problem
is accentuated by high staff turnovers, so that officers
do not build up experience in particular areas, and by
high mobility—the ambitious, wanting to move ever
upwards, rarely hang around to see their quick fixes come
unstuck.

In the Transport and Communications example,
the four most senior officers of the department were all
of good general ability and background. But none of them
had worked in the area for more than five years, and
these generalists were trapped by a lack of knowledge
of detail. They did not understand the documents that
they were presenting to the minister. The minister did
not understand them either, nor did a personal staff of
14 supposed specialists whose function was to keep him
out of trouble.

When it emerged that there was a fundamental
problem, the minister blamed the department and a
deputy secretary stood aside. Soon after, it emerged that
there was another mess with yet another tender. Again,
the minister had signed something he had not under-
stood and again, it was the department’s fault. This time
the secretary was involved and accepted responsibility.
He asked to be transferred but the request was refused
by the Prime Minister, on the grounds of a good record
in difficult times in the department.

They certainly have been difficult times, but the
record of the department has by no means been as splen-
did as the Prime Minister might think. There have been
plenty of other muddles. The Civil Aviation Authority,
which also comes within the purview of the department,
presents dilemmas of accountability that are at least as
profound as those connected with pay-television. An
internal review of one section of the authority, for ex-
ample, suggests that staff do not know whether they
are working for the public interest or for the client group.

Tt e de:ails that got away

Transport and Communications is an enormous
department, with loud client groups and tens of thou-
sands of employees in diverse areas. These areas were
brought together by the creation of mega-departments
in 1987, which was meant to streamline administra-
tion and to lighten the burden of Cabinet by considera-
bly reducing the number of ministers—and the number
of inter-departmental wars. The reorganisation proba-
bly achieved most of the advantages claimed for it, but
there have been costs. One is that many departments
are now so large that neither ministers nor senior ad-
ministrators can possibly have a detailed understand-
ing of some of the matters that come before them.

One of the supposed virtues of reorganisation was
getting Cabinet down to manageable size—but since
1987 Cabinet has in fact grown from 14 to 19. Some
departments have two Cabinet-level ministers who do
not necessarily see department priorities in the same
way. Throw in the Keating style—he is reluctant to use
Cabinet in government—and you have a pretty mess.

At the opening of Parliament, the Governor-General
promised yet another fundamental review of the public
service. The service itself is attempting to settle the rules
of accountability and issues of relationship to minis-
ters, to Parliament, to outside agencies and to the peo-
ple. These reviews will not be wanting for case histories
in the past three months.

As well as the hapless Collins and his department,
we have seen:

e The shifting of Tony Cole, secretary of the Treasury,
allegedly for failing a loyalty test. Cole was doing his
duty as a public servant—not to mention telling the
truth to Parliament—in revising some evidence he had
given, even if some political embarrassment was caused.
Moreover, he did what he did after taking advice from
the notional head of the public service, Dr Michael Keat-
ing of the Prime Minister’s deparment.

e The amazing shifts and changes at Immigration, where
officers have been moved from positions against the
background of the Cambodian refugee case in the Fed-
eral Court in Melbourne, allegations of the destruction
of subpoenaed evidence, and of institutional bias in the
department.

The government continues to send mixed signals
about its standards of ministerial responsibility and ac-
countability, and its understanding of where the admin-
istrator fits in. The concerns raised by those mixed
signals might die down a little as the government goes
republican, and as it settles down for a quarter of budoet
negotiations. But the issue will not go away.

Jack Waterford is deputy editor of The Canberra Times.
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In some ways the
most dangerous
people with an
ideology are the
ones who are
insecure and don’t
have the courage to
challenge some of
the precepts of the
ideology. It's a bit
like the zeal of the

convert in a way.

Tror NTa e

Expanding the agend:

For more than a decade Canberra orthodoxy has ruled many social and
developmental issues out of court. Now some cracks are opening up, argues
Julian Disney. So dust off your theories on regional development, state boundaries
and the way we are governed. (Part two of an interview begun in the May issue).

Julian Disney: For the past 15 years
you couldn’treally mention the words
‘urban and regional development’ in
conjunction with each other. In polite
Canberra company you’d be regarded
as simply unsound. It was regarded as
Tom Uren social engineering—a total
waste of money and a classic example
of what Australia didn't need.

Morag Fraser: The attitude that sank
Albury-Wodonga!
Albury-Wodonga is an interesting
example. Most people probably think
it was a failure. But it’s actually got
one of the highest growth rates of any
regionin Australia. All they got wrong
was the wildly optimistic growth
projection at the outset.
There is cnormous interest
inregional development, all
over the country.

Is that a response in part to
desperate situations which
force country people to look
wherever they can, orisit a
sign of a ground shift!

Ithinkit’s pushed on by the
desperate situations, but I
also think that they’ve al-
ways believed in regional
development and now they
think that there’s a bit of a
chance of action. When 1
first mentioned this four or
five years ago on the AM
program, just in passing, I
got an cxtraordinary
reaction, morc than on any
other issue, and from many
different parts of Austral-
ia—Broome to Burnie. You
could sense people were
desperate for someone to mention the
unmentionable. Subsequently ACOSS
people were asked to all sorts of
conferences by those whose profes-
sion was urban and regional develop-
ment, people who had grown used to
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being regarded as pariahs.

Sowhat doyou see happeningt Small,
strategic aggregations of country
towns and cities that have common
mterests?

The problem with smaller cities is
that they’ll always be very vulnerable
if one or two enterprises close. I'm
more interested in building the
number and strength of medium sized
cities with, say, 100-500,000 peoplc.
Also we should develop ‘clusters’ of
cities and towns that are reasonably
close to each other and, collectively,
have substantial populations. The
Ballarat-Bendigo area, for example, is
onc which just cries out to be devel-
oped that way. Another area is north
cast NSW—Lismore, Casino, Byron
Bay, Murwillumbah.

What kind of industries do you see
developing there?

Almost the full range. Its good climate
andrelaxedstylcoflife makeitsuitable
for industrics that rely mainly on
peopleand creativity rather thanheavy
plant and equipment. This applies to
many ‘sunris¢’ industrics. It’s also a
good growing climate, cspecially for
foods that are of interest to Asia, be-
causc it's sub-tropical. And of course,
it can feed off the tourism boom that
will continue in the Gold Coast. This,
incidentally, raises the question of
state boundaries, becausc they arc a
crucial problem in this context.

You want to change the state bound-
aries?

Yes. We do need to. T think it will
happen but I don’t pretend it will be
easy because there have been many
attempts to change state boundaries,
and toamalgamate local councils, and
they've all failed. I'd come at it in
another way. All of the local councils,
or most of them, are part of what’s
called an ROC—Regional Organisa-

tions of Councils. At the moment
those bodies don’t have much power.
But I'd use the old Whitlam tech-
nique— power follows money.

If you just fund those bodies from the
Federal Government to do certain
things—starting with social and
economic planning—inside 15 or 20
years those groups could have
considcrable power. You've got a
problem then running them across
state boundaries, butit’s alot easierto
do something if what you're talking
about is joint action between two
regions which in fact are next to one
another, rather than between two
states, which are huge things.

If it is to happen from whom will the
initiative come!

Alan Griffiths is the one with regional
development tagged on his portfolio
and he may take it scriously enough to
do something.

Isthere anything inhispoliticalrecord
to suggest that he might?

He is an interventionist—that’s prob-
ably as much as one could say at this
stage. He's not a ‘sit back and get the
levers right and leave it to everyone
else’ type.

Are there many like that left?

Not, I think, many in the ministry,
but there are in the public service.
Many people in Treasury and Finance
appear to have learned little from the
recession into which their policies
have plunged us.

But there have been shifts even there,
suchas Tony Cole's being repluced by
Ted Evans as Head.of Treasury.

Yes. In policy terms it is essential that
the head of Treasury be someone who
can dispassionately assess competing
arguments and isn’t the captive of an
idenlogy.

..~ have paid a very heavy price for



ideological conformity in Canberra.

Evans is reputed to have concerns
about unemployment.

A lot of these men came from quite
straitened circumstances as children.
That’soften why theyjoined the public
service.

But how does that dispassionate
concern find its way into policy!?
Well, John Dawkins will be the con-
trolling force within that portfolio.
He's a very strong minded person and
he’s in a very strong position with
Keating. I've got a lot of time for what
Dawkins has done so far. That is
probably one of the bright spots—the
fact that the portfolioisin the hands of
someone who wants to do things and
believes that there is a role for
government.

That’s one of the criticisms that peo-
plewould have, though—particularly
the aggrieved beneficiaries of his high-
ereducationamalgamation policies—
that he does indeed want to do things
but what he does scares the wits out
of them.

Yes, like many bigreformers he comes
in and picks up all the tables and
chairs and throws them everywhere. 1
think the main contribution he’ll
makeistobreak that tyranny in which
bureaucrats didn’t feel they could
mention the unmentionable—you all
had to be sound and follow the
ideological pattern. In some ways the
most dangerous people with an
ideology are the ones who are insecure
anddon’thave the courage to challenge
some of the precepts of the ideology.
It's a bit like the zeal of the convert in
a way. Dawkins does want a range of
points of view. So not surprisingly, he
gets a bad press. But I think he’s been
very useful as a minister. And he’ll in
turn encourage others to talk about
the front foot stuff—like active
industry development—that we now
need to help Australia ...

Some examples!

Wool processing, particularly our fine
wool. A lot of it was just sent off and
we got no ‘value added’, in the jargon
of the day. Now they’ve encouraged a
Spanish firm to set up here. They've
given them some cash assistance, but
they’ve also got a deal with the ACTU

so that the company feels secure inits
industrial relations matters. That was
a condition of the grant, to get them
started.

This won't be seen as just another
route into the Victorian Economic
Development Corporation black hole?
No, but the VEDC is a good example
of how analysis of what went wrong
was pretty much up the spout. A lot of
people have spoken as if it shows that
the government shouldn’tbeinvolved
in things. It’s equally possible to argue
that ft shows the government should
be more involved in things.

With better experienced and equipped
people being involved surely!?

Yes. Either get in properly or don’t get
involved at all is the real lesson of
Victoria. And don’t kid yourself that
you can escape political responsibil-
ity. A Henry Bolte would never have
been caught. He would have booted
Johns and the others out or—more
likely—he would not have appointed
them in the first place.

In many ways the failure of Cain
and Bannon was that they were too
nice, amongst the nicest you get in
politics. That was their downfall. Also
they were that new breed, the left
winger trying to be economically re-
sponsible and trying to get the
confidence of the Dbusiness
community. 'm sure a big factor with
both of them would have been: ‘1
mustn’t shock the business commu-
nity by intervening.  must stand back
and allow enterprises to survive on
their own’.

Implicit in everything you say are
fundamental and long term shifts in
allegiances, alliances and congrega-
tions of political interest in Australia.
The old definitions no longer hold.
Isuppose we may be movingdown the
Republican/Democrat route where
both partics are broad church. And of
course Keating is talking about trying
to move the ALP further beyond the
unions, which is an interesting devel-
opment.

Just as the unions are talking about
moving beyond the Labor Party. But
what of the other mooted ground shift:
the move to a republict

I have always thought we should be a

VOLUME 3 NUMBER 5 ®

republic but it wasn't high on the
agenda. I think now it is more
important because the symbolic effect
is more than symbolic, if I can put it
that way. It would mean a lot to our
image in Asia. For them
the notion of being part
of another countryis very
confusing, and they
have—Malaysia and In-
donesia particularly—
enough uncertainties
about Australia anyway.
The Prime Minister, to
his credit, has brought
the republic right to the
front of the agenda in no
more than three months
by one or two speeches,
while committees and
organisations have been
beavering away for dec-
ades without making a
great deal of progress.
That is not to denigrate
their efforts, but you can
see how national mo-
mentum can be set going
by a few strong words
from the top. It is
essential, however, that
this issue does not
distract us from our
major economic and
social concerns, such as long-term
unemployment and better trade
performance.

So what do you see as the way ahead!
I think the republican issue needs
another year or so to work its way
through. There is a danger if it gets
caught up with other constitutional
changes. There should be ashort, sweet
and simple referendum just on that
matter.

After thatattention should tobe given
to other constitutional issues such as
the balance of powers between the
Commonwealth and the States, the
role of Parliament and protection nf
human rights.

Julian Disney is professor of public
law at the Centre for International
and Public Law in the Australian
National University. He was presi-
dentof the Australian Council of Social
Services from 1985-1989 and is
currently a member of the Economic
Planning Advisory Council.
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[ think the republican
issue needs another
year or so to work its
way through.There is
a danger if it gets
caught up with other
constitutional
changes. There should
be a short ... simple
referendum on just
that matter After that
attention should be

given to other issues.
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RowaN CALLICK

One island among many

Australians bristle when Britain or the US pose as an
elder brother. But they often forget that in the Pacific
I they themselves are seen in this way.

SHALL NOT FORGET the astonishment of a friend of
mine, a Papua New Guinean artist, on our drive from
Sydney airport to the city. It was his first trip overseas,
and what fascinated him was not the place’s compara-
tive size or pace, but seeing white people working pumps
at gas stations, and even collecting garbage. ‘It just
doesn’t seem natural,” he said.

This is what Australia’s sharpest South Pacific
diplomat, John -otter {at present ambassador to Fiji)
calls ‘the politics of disproportion’ at work. Australia’s
all-pervasiveness in the region can lead to some strange
misconceptions, as Australians and islanders continue
to construct a relationship. Previously my friend had
only seen Australians in positions of authority, at work
or even in the home.

Australia’s opinion leaders today are teetering on
the edge of hysteria about how the country is perceived
in Asia. Asides, half-formed notions and instant obser-
vations are seized on as evidence of warm acceptance,
glum indifference, or rejection, as in any adolescent
crush. But how is Australia viewed by its closest neigh-
bours, in the South Pacific region that is its only effec-
tive sphere of influence? Most of the islands were
colonised, of course, by more remote powers—Britain,
France, the USA, Japan, Germany. Papua New Guinea
was Australia’s sole colony, though Australia did
administer Nauru until its independence in 1968.

The official relationship- h the region has grown
considerably in the 25 years or so since the islands one
by one assumed their independence, mostly with degrees
of reluctance but some with a struggle. Today Australia
is the biggest bilateral aid donor to virtually every inde-
pendent South Pacific country, giving $322 million to
PNG in 1992-93, and $92 million to other South Pacific
countries. It is also the major trading partner for most
of the islands, with total trade in 1991-92 worth $1.8
billion with PNG and $570 million with the rest of the
South Pacific Forum countries (apart from New Zea-
land).

Such dollar power carries with it an inevitable
resentment on the islanders’ part at their semi-depend-
ency, and the enduring suspicion that some islanders
have about outsiders is entirely understandable. Pacific
historian Professor Douglas Oliver writes of the mid-
19th century in what is today Vanuatu: ‘A favourite trick
(of foreign traders) was to capture a community’s chief

and hold him as hostage until his people ransomed him
with sandalwood. Then, instead of releasing the man
he would be traded as cannibal fare to another island for
more sandalwood.’ Thousands of islanders were shipped
round the Pacific as the demand for labour accelerated

on coconut and sugar plantations. From 1875
to 1903, many Solomon Islanders and ni-
Vanuatu were indentured, or ‘blackbirded’, to
work in the Queensland cane fields. Their
descendants, of course, remain there today.

As contact increased at every level with
the island countries, they were gradually colo-
nised, often with a degree of reluctance on the
part of the distant metropolitan powers, whose
traders’ and adventurers’ claims of hidden
wealth in exotic parts were increasingly prov-
ing barren. The costs of servicing South Pacif-
ic outposts were high, the returns mostly
negligible. The task of ‘development’ was large-
ly left to the churches, which continue to pro-
vide many of the region’s rural health and
education services, and to the trading compa-
nies. Until 1899, even the administration of
Germany’s colony of New Guinea was deput-
ed to the Neu Guinea Kompagnie. Between the
world wars the Japanese South Seas Develop-
ment Company effectively managed much of
Micronesia, and Australia’s Burns Philp (South
Seas) Company Ltd, everywhere known as ‘BP’
([standing, some hard-pressed colonials com-
plained, for ‘Bloody Pirate’), ran much of the
inter-island shipping.

In PNG today, some of that resentment
at the imperious power of Australian com-
merce has been reborn and directed at mining
companies (even though for the most part, ul-
timate ownership or control is in Canada, Brit-
ain or Germany). Mines that were once
intended strictly as ‘enclaves’ providing the
revenues to fund broader-based development,
have proved to be the only economic growth
points. This year, the mines are expected to
provide 83 per cent of PNG'’s revenue.

Huge expectations,
beyond merely
mining efficiently,
are being brought
to bear on the
mining companies,
which are mostly
Australian-based.
On them,
perceptions of
Australia itself are
crucially hinging.
And in this
context Australia
is seen as a little
shop-worn, with
its contribution
largely taken for
granted.

Thus, at a time when the government’s delivery of
services has been breaking down, its role has been
effectively delegated to mining companies. Bougainville
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Copper Ltd was—understandably but perhaps fatally—
reluctant to assume state responsibilities, especially
since in less than two decades it had contributed almost
$2 billion to national and provincial governments. A
major domestic justification for the bitterly fought deal
that gave the PNG government 15 per cent more equity
in the Porgera gold mine was that the mine owners
would spend 50 million kina on development projects
over 10 years. Huge expectations, beyond merely min-
ing efficiently, are being brought to bear on these com-
panies, which are mostly Australian-based. On them,
perceptions of Australia itself are crucially hinging. And
in this context Australia is seen as a little shop-worn,
with its contribution largely taken for granted.

From time to time, more exciting newcomers have
entered the scene—most convulsively in the Pacific War,
when many islanders encountered the material power
of the modern world for the first time. In 1990 Presi-
dent Bush invited the island leaders to a ‘Pacific sum-
mit’ in Honolulu. Great expectations were held for
proposed ‘joint commercial commission’ to stimulate
Pacific-American trade, but it fizzled out; Washington’s
interest in the region largely dissolved with the failure
of New York Congressman Stephen Solarz, who in 1989
led a delegation to the region, to win preselection last
year.

It was American agitation about South Pacific
security that in the 1980s drove the last major interna-
tional review of the region’s strategic significance.
Alleged sightings of Cubans and Libyans in Vanuatu and
elsewhere excited a brief interest in the South Pacific,
with the Hoover Institute hosting a ‘red orchestra’
conference in Washington which in hindsight might
have been titled ‘red herrings’. Since the Cold War itselt
expired, there has been little reassessment.

Although Australia has expended considerable
effort on brokering an Asian regional security regime, it
has comparatively neglected the Pacific—though the Fiji
coups and the Bougainville rebellion, overflowing into
skirmishes between PNG and Solomon Islands, have
underlined its fragility. Australia’s provision of patrol
boats to all the island nations has helped integrate the
Australian Defence Force with the region, and the boats’
radios are on the same wavelength—unlike, sometimes,
the countries that operate them.

In the 1990s the region has turned towards Asia for
aid and investment, in the hope that some of the thrust-
ing prosperity of the ‘Little Tigers’ (South Korea, Tai-
wan) and the ASEAN nations will rub off. But so far the
results have been mixed. The islands provide small
markets, and except for PNG’s and Solomon Islands’
timber—now being logged at a desperate rate, princi-
pally by Malaysian interests—only modest resources.
With the exception of fish; the seas controlled by the
South Pacific Forum countries cover nearly a third of
the world’s surface. Taiwan has collected a few support-
ers, and Japan has given aid substantially but clumsily.
Typically, Japanese aid has built hospitals, freezing
plants and research institutes that have looked impres-
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sive but which the islands, strapped for cash, are unable
to equip, maintain or staff.

Australia’s own aid efforts have not been univer-
sally admired, either, though they have better directed
to the differing needs of the island states. The big chal-
lenge ahead for the Australian International Develop-
ment Assistance Bureau is to replace much of the $322
million annual budgetary aid to PNG with programs
that are more specific in their aims and require more
accountability from the recipients. Australia’s official
presence in PNG, then, will become more visible. The
building of a massive, high-security Australian ‘com-
pound’ to house aid and diplomatic staff in Port Moresby
will not help mitigate the ‘politics of disproportion'—
though at last the Australian high commission build-
ing, which embarrassingly had dominated the
government ‘capitol’ at Waigani, is now being shaded
by the new Somare House (built by the Taiwanese, in
the vain hope of gaining diplomatic recognition).

Canberra still faces a prickly problem in explain-
ing to the islands—which continue to put more effort
into expanding their already privileged access to Aus-
tralian markets than into product development—that
by the time the Australian barriers are fully removed,
GATT may well have forced an international dismant-
ling. But it is difficult to open the region to new ideas—
it is suffering from initiative fatigue.

The Keating government includes, for the first time
in Australia’s history, a Minister responsible for Pacific
Affairs, Gordon Bilney. At first, there was some disqui-
et in the region, where it was felt e appointment
amounted to the islands being sidelined while the For-
eign Minister, Gareth Evans, focused on Australia’s main
game in Asia. It will be up to Bilney to prove otherwise
as he begins a series of visits to the island countries,
whereas in much of Asia, personal relationships take
priority over policy. Keating himself is virtually an
unknown quantity. Bob Hawke was regarded as a bit
pushy and Malcolm Fraser as aloof—though that
suited the aristocratic Polynesians. But Evans is

Australia’s best-known politician by far, and

is trusted.

BILNEY CAN EXPECT to encounter hostility from time
to time. PNG’s Foreign Minister, John Kaputin, has been
involved in a spat with Australia over the deportation
back to PNG of two Africans, and Nauru has taken
Australia to the International Court of Justice, claim-
ing that it has been inadequately compensated for the
phosphate mining that has transformed the island into
a moonscape. Australia would love to settle out of court
before the next meeting of South Pacific Forum heads
of government—in Nauru, in August.

The Solomons’ mercurial Prime Minister, Solomon
Mamaloni, last year broke off some defence arrange-
ments after an Australian defence attaché visited the
PNG border region the day before PNG military raiders
killed a Solomons villager. But all was made up in April,
when the Solomons obtained six new patrol boats from



Australia. Mamaloni, like other island leaders, is cap-
able both of manipulating Australian anxieties about
being identified as a Big Brother, and of attacking
Australia to enhance his domestic prestige.

The best example of how fickle such official stanc-
es can be is Fiji. After the 1987 coups the relationship
with Australia virtually froze, and Prime Minister Ratu
Sir Kamisese Mara disdainfully told a group of visiting
Australian MPs that the best thing Australia could do
for Fiji was to accept thousands of Indians as migrants.
Yet today, under coup leader turned Prime Minister Siti-
veni Rabuka, the relationship is warmer than ever. Rab-
uka’s first foreign visit as elected PM was to Australia.

At the unofficial level, regional relationships with
Australia are more placid and enduring. Australian tour-
ists feel at home in the relaxed islands’ environment,
though they sometimes fail to detect the subtle tradi-
tional formalities, and are inclined to be viewed as well-
meaning but oafish. Many Pacific institutions, such as
service clubs, sports associations and churches (the
regional influence of the latter is often overlooked by
Australians), are effectively branches of Australian par-
ent organisations. Commerce leans heavily towards
Australia, and the ANZ and Westpac banks dominate
the Pacific. Islanders play the same sports as Austral-
ians, and where, outside Australia, would Slim Dusty
be mobbed by fans but on a PNG tour? Rabuka ate Vege-
mite for breakfast on the moring of his first coup.

Negatively, there is a perception that Australia is
stingy with its migration program; the South Pacific
represents just 2.5 per cent of the annual intake of sett-
lers. While the region remains a backwater, compared
with Africa, in the attention it receives from Australian
‘do-gooders’, the non-government aid agencies, it is very
much a focus for Australian carpetbaggers.

The ABC’s new international TV service is direct-
ed to Asia, not the Pacific, and little information comes
the other way: Australians remain largely ignorant of
the region. An ABC radio report recently described Niue
as being in the Indian Ocean. Keating welcomed the
newly elected Vanuatu Prime Minister, Maxime Car-
lot, to Canberra last year by recalling Australia’s ster-
ling efforts to assist Vanuatu'’s drive to independence in
1980; but Carlot had been a prominent opponent of
independence. Channel Nine created an international
incident when it showed a photo of Vanuatu’s Walter
Lini for a story on Sir Michael Somare, who was watch-
ing the show at home in Port Moresby by satellite {the
two men resent each other).

Although such ignorance is painful for islanders,
whose own knowledge of Australia is much better, an
over-familiarity runs the risk of appearing patronising:
the same ‘cultural cringe’ issues that affect Australia-
Britain and Australia-US relations, shade the Pacific’s
perception of Australia. The 21st century may see
Australia becoming less liked, but more respected.

Rowan Callick writes for The Australian Financial
Review.

Vicwopnmrr

I AUL JIINULAIRK

Playing the man

R ACISM IN SPORT is in the news again, after newspa-
per and television reports of the abuse Aboriginal play-
ers receive, from other players and from spectators, in
the AFL competition.

Apologists for this kind of abuse in sport tend to be
justify it as a means of putting a player off his game—
they claim, in other words, that it is a legitimate part of
the general intimidation that occurs on the sporting field.

Gary Linnell, writing in The Age (19/4/93}, called
for racist abuse to be made a reportable offence. Insist-
ing on the difference between racist epithets and taunts
of the ‘chewy on ya boot’ kind, Linnell wrote: ‘We pride
ourselves on living in a supposedly enlightened society,
one where most people strive for equality. Yet football
remains curiously apart.’

But does it? Sport is played in a social context, and
behaviour on the sporting field reflects broader social
relationships. To claim that racist abuse comes from a
marginal yobbo group is to miss the point. The Europe-
an invasion and settlement of Australia were based on
racist assumptions, and if our society is now attempt-
ing to become less racist, it is not surprising that foot-
ball and other sports should reflect this struggle.

Racism in football is a source of anxiety for
‘enlightened’ people because it is antithetical to the qual-
ities they believe sport is meant to foster. Australian
sporting ethics had their origin in British school tradi-
tions, which assumed that common sporting experiences
would forge a common cultural identity. The qualities
essential to sporting success were meant to mirror those
required for success in the wider society, especially in
business and politics.

Yet sport does not suspend social and political con-
flicts, it reflects them, and bad feeling does not dissolve
in beer after the game. Linnell claims that ‘the culture
of football usually encourages a player to turn the other
cheek’ to abuse. But Aboriginal footballers don’t live in
a society that leaves its racism behind the turnstiles.
Why should they turn the other cheek?

When cracks in the mythology of a common iden-
tity appear, to dismiss them as the attitudes of a repel-
lent minority is to leave the broader sources of racism
unexamined. A black West Indian cricket writer, C.L.R.
James, has written of his experiences in cricket from
the 1920s to the 1960s. James was also brought up on
the British sporting tradition. He writes that the belief
‘soaked deep into me was that when you entered the
sporting arena you left behind the sordid compromises
of everyday existence. Yet for us to do that we would
have had to divest ourselves of our skins.’

Aboriginal footballers face a similar paradox. Th=
imagined tradition does not tally with reality.

Paul Sinclair shares a common identity with Essendon
supporters.
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It used to be considered
a clever paradox to say
that nothing has greater
vocational value than a
good liberal education.
With last year’s Mayer
report, Putting General
Education to Work, it

has become orthodoxy.

Doing time, by degrees

Three years is still assumed to be the norm for a first degree.
Fred Jevons argues that the idea has outlived its usefulness.

F YOU HAD THE CHANCE to redesign the higher-
education system, what would you scrap and what
would you keep? When I think about it, as recent events
have made me do more and more often, my thoughts
stumble over two sacred cows: the three-year norm for
a first degree and the teaching-research link.

We have fixed in our minds—it is part of our Anglo-
Saxon heritage—that three years (or the equivalent of
three years full-time study, to be more precise} is the
right length of time for a first degrec. During the past
few decades there has been a rush to replace two-ycar
diplomas with three-year degrees. ‘Upgrading’, it is
called, but that raises the question of
which way is ‘up”?

My contention is that the three-
year standard has passed its ‘use by’
date. The people who cling to it don't
seem to have noticed that university
education has changed from an elite
system to a mass system, or at least,
they haven’t taken the implications of
that transition fully on board. When
an activity expands to a new order of
magnitude, it is usually not right to
try to cling to the same fixed points as
before.

Formerly—in the 1950s and '60s,
say-—a first degree was a qualification
in a subject such as chemistry or psy-
chology. People with degrees in chemi-
istry or psychology could reasonably
call themselves chemists or psychol-

In Mayer's key
competencies the ideals
of Cardinal Newman
are still alive, dressed
in the language of the

new vocationalism.

ogists. Humanities degrees were not
so very different because they were,
for many students, a vocational quali-
fication for schoolteaching. The situ-
ation is now very different, and the
idea that some sort of end point is
reached after three years is inereasing-
ly illusory. It is counterproductive to
the achievement of lifelong learning,
and to some other good educational
aims.

Many of the students who come to university

straight from school are not committed to university
study as it used to be understood. Academic staff often
say they prefer teaching mature-age students because
older students are more committed and have made up
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their minds what they want. At Deakin, when we had
fire in our bellies about the distance-education system
wce were creating for mature students, we used to say
that ‘education is wasted on the young’.

There are political and social pressures for univer-
sities to take more school leavers, however, even if this
has to be done at the expense of mature-age students.
And with youth unemployment so high, the reasons
cannot be dismissed as ‘mere’ political pressure. So the
urgent practical problem is how best to provide for these
students.

Many of them have little idea what sort of careers
they want. Only rarely will the jobs they eventually get
be directly related to the disciplines they study at unt-
versity: they may end up as travel consultants or equal
opportunity officers. Industrial employers have often
said that, except for a relatively small number of
specialist jobs, they don’t much care what their new
recruits have studied at university, so long as they arc
generally well-educated.

In days gone by, one could rely on secondary schools
to provide a good base of general education, but what
sccondary schools can provide is no longer enough for
the greater demands of modern socicties. Another two
years of mainly liberal education is what many students
would best profit from. But [ can sce no argument that a
third year is necessary: to keep students of this kind in
university for three years is not a good use of their time
or of taxpayers’ dollars.

Three years is not enough, on the other hand, to
warrant the sort of qualification that a three-year de-
gree used to represent. For that, a fourth year is now
necessary. To call yourself a chemist or a psychologist,
and to practise those disciplines, three years of study is
no longer enough.

I would therefore divide the higher education
system into two layers. The first two years would be
taught mainly, though not exclusively, by people whose
primary commitiment is to teaching rather than to re-
search. [ would want students to be able to leave after
two years, with an honourable exit gualification of a
kind that doesn’t yet exist and so will have to be in-
vented. The main advantages that I see in such a sys-
tem include an explicit commitment to liberal
educational values, freedom from pressures from stake-
holders, and a wider opening of the door to lifelong edu-
cation. Another advantage, one that paradoxically is a
conservative consequence of my radical proposal, is that



it would help to preserve what is best in traditional uni-
versity values.

The teaching-research link

Traditionally, of course, teaching-in-association-with-
research has been considered to be the hallmark of uni-
versities; it was what distinguished universities from
schools and from non-university tertiary education.
Teaching-in-association-with-research is a fine thing,
but there are no unmixed blessings in this world. Even
motherhood is something you can have too much of,
and the same applies to teaching-in-association-with-
research. The ideal is so firmly fixed in the minds of
many university people that they look down their nos-
es at teaching that is not associated with research. In
my time I have come across many academics who take
this view, but I have noticed a funny thing in talking
with them: they change their tune when they have chil-
dren of their own who want to become travel consult-
ants or equal opportunity officers, or who go to
university just wanting more time to make up their
minds.

Even the Ivy League universities have academic
staff who are not committed to research, and in their
less glamorous way they are essential to keeping the
institutions going. Many an undergraduate has had rea-
son to be grateful to such academics, who have time to
help their students while their whiz-kid colleagues are
busy cobbling together proposals for collaborative

research or dashing off to international con-
ferences.

ONE OF THE BEST DISCUSSIONS I know of the role of
research in universities is a short occasional paper re-
leased in July last year by the National Board of Em-
ployment, Education and Training. The paper, ‘Research
and Research Training in a Quality Higher Education
System’, by Dr Terry Stokes, puts due emphasis on the
importance of research, because of the dynamic nature
of knowledge, and on the synergy between research, pro-
fessional practice and teaching. But Stokes goes on to
say that ‘teachers of more junior undergraduates need
not be research trained or active {in research]|. After all,
the concerns of leading-edge research are largely incom-
prehensible to the beginning undergraduate.’

To that defensive statement [ would add some
positive ones. A good liberal education is more likely to
be achieved in an environment in which liberal educa-
tion is the major objective. In a research culture, research
functions as a constraint on that objective in much the
same way that professional bodies notoriously function
as constraints on professional courses. ‘Research’
becomes a stakeholder in academic courses, and this
helps to explain why liberal education has never scored
more than patchy successes in universities. Core cur-
ricula and foundation courses have had enthusiastic
champions but limited lifetimes.

That is a pity because, in a notable reversal of edu-
cational thinking, the vocational value of general or lib-

eral education has now be-
come recognised. It used to
be considered a clever para-
dox to say that nothing has
greater vocational value
than a good liberal educa-
tion. With last year’s May-
er report, Putting General
Education to Work, it has
become orthodoxy. In May-
er's key competencies the
ideals of Cardinal Newman
are still alive, dressed in the
language of the new voca-
tionalism.

Many people can
teach, but not so many can
teach well. Good teaching
is something to be valued
in itself, and not merely as
a by-product of research.
On the contrary, a research
culture often works against
the interests of good ed-
ucation. Too often the
unthinking assumption
is made that teaching
cannot be good teaching
unless it is associated
with research. That
assumption is simply
wrong, and it is based on
a misconception about
the relative values of the
two activities. Research
is not an intrinsically
higher and more valuable
kind of activity.

It is revealing to ask
whether students and
taxpayers get better val-
ue from mediocre re-
search than from good
teaching? I do not think
so, but there is much
confusion on this point
among the post-1987
universities in Australia,
as there is among the
new universities in Eng-
land that have been cre-
ated from the former
polytechnics. Institu-
tional philosophies differ
and are changeable, and
they give confusing sig-

The service station provides
a useful model of education.
When cars were new-fangled
inventions and there were
not many of them around,
you had to fill up with petrol
at the beginning of a journey.
Now there are service
stations everywhere.
Similarly, education is now
available everywhere and
there is no longer any need to
tank up once and for all at

the beginning of life’s

journey.

nals to their staff. The restructuring that I suggest would
help to clarify the situation and to crystallise wavering

staff loyalties.
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Encouragement of lifelong learning

Lifelong learning used to be a visionary ideal but, with-
in my lifetime, it has turned into a realistic objective. It
is with us here and now, admittedly in an as yet imper-
fect way.

The spurious finality of a specialised three-year
degree, sealed with a bachelor label, is if anything a hind-
rance to improving the prospects for lifelong learning.
A good liberal education, by contrast, is the best poss-
ible basis for lifelong learning because of the emphasis
it places on leaming skills and on ways of finding out
more for yourself. The very incompleteness of the
knowledge base it provides is an advantage in itself be-
cause it acts as an encouragement to take up university
education again at a later stage.

The service station provides a useful model of edu-
cation. When cars were new-fangled inventions and
there were not many of them around, you had to fill up
with petrol at the beginning of a journey. Now there are
service stations everywhere. Similarly, education is now
available everywhere and there is no longer any need to
tank up once and for all at the beginning of life’s jour-
ney. For many people it may well be better not to have
too much too early. From the point of view of students
as well as that of the staff, education may be wasted on
the young.

The nationwide Open Learning Project led by
Monash University is making universities devise new
degree structures. In this new and more fluid situation
there is scope for changes of the kind I am suggesting.
Monash itself has introduced a Bachelor of General Stud-
ies based on what Americans call a distribution require-
ment. Students take subjects from each of four major
groupings, with the emphasis being on breadth rather
than specialisation. The subjects taken need not go be-
yond second year level but they must span the major
areas of knowledge. Three ‘equivalent full-time’ years
of study are required because of the three-year hang-up,
but in other respects the program is in line with whatI
am suggesting.

Whatever new degree structures other universities
come up with, it seems to me that distance education
and a two-year program sit easily with each other. For
part-time students taking a 50 per cent load, a three-
year program takes six calendar years. That is an awful-
ly long time! Many non-academic difficulties can crop
up during that period—personal or family matters, for
instance—and these may interfere with further study.
A four calendar-year duration would make the proposi-
tion less daunting to many potential students.

An honourable exit qualification

The biggest hurdle my proposal faces is one of appear-
ance rather than substance. It is the difficulty of getting
the two-year qualification accepted as one that doesn’t
look inferior. It mustn’t look as though it is a failed BA
or a consolation prize for a dropout from a BA. It is not
sub-degree in anything except length, and length is no
criterion of quality—after all, a program may need to be
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longer merely because the students are slow learners.

The experiment in England a few years ago with a
two year Diploma of Higher Education was a flop be-
cause it was not adequately marketed. A trickle of
DipHEs among a flood of bachelors was bound to be
treated by employers and by students as a second best,
suitable only for those who couldn’t reach degree stand-
ard. For the same reason, one institution acting on its
own in Australia would find it difficult to achieve the
right kind of recognition and prestige for such an award.

A bit of encouragement from Canberra will be need-
ed. The powers that be in Canberra are always proclaim-
ing how non-intrusive they are but everybody knows
they have ways of influencing institutions, and they
would have good reason to promote two-year programs
because taxpayers’ dollars would be saved.

But what name would be used? ‘Diploma’ or even
‘associate degree’ don’t sound nearly prestigious enough.
Because all existing names carry misleading overtones,
I think something quite new is called for. My best idea
so far was triggered by the 1992 AFL Grand Final, in
which my old Geelong loyalty to the Cats was pitted
against my new Western Australian loyalty to the Eagles.
The Eagles won. Eagles? Yes, EAGLEs—an acronym for
Evidence of A Good Liberal Education.

Preservation of the best in university values

Finally, I come to a conservative implication of my rad-
ical proposal. I believe it is the best way to preserve what
is best in traditional university values. The old tradi-
tion of the community of scholars, of dedication to
research and of teaching-in-association-with-research,
is an immensely valuable one. It is a precious treasure
of western civilisation. Unfortunately it doesn’t mix well
with mass higher education. It is under threat of extinc-
tion by creeping dilution. I doubt whether it can sur-
vive the transition from elite to mass higher education
unless it is protected by a division of junior teaching
from teaching-in-association-with-research.

So my proposal is not at all an attack on teaching-
in-association-with-research. On the contrary, it is an
attempt to defend it, but on a scale that is more realistic
both in terms of the resources available and in terms of
the proportion of the student body which is motivated
in that way.

Of course my division would not be impermeable.
There are some immensely distinguished researchers
who can also give charismatic lectures that will turn on
latent enthusiasms in first-year students. But let us not
pretend that all academics are like that. We know that
they are not, and we know also that acting on unrealis-
tic assumptions can produce counterproductive policies.
Both junior teaching and teaching-in-association-with-
research would benefit from the separation I am sne-
gesting.

Professor Fred Jevons was foundation vice-chancellor
of Deakin University and is now at Murdoch  1iver-
sity.



ANDREW RIEMER

Canonically speaking

HEN WE WERE UNDERGRADUATES at the University
of Sydney in the '50s, Robert Hughes and I fell into the
bad habit of cutting lectures. I would skip Marlowe and
Shakespeare, Hopkins and Eliot, not because I didn’t
like them, but because I was young and had better things
to do—and, anyway, we were all convinced that they,
those people in black gowns who droned on and on,
couldn’t tell us anything we didn’t know about Mar-
lowe and Shakespeare, Hopkins and Eliot. Eventually 1
came to my senses; I started going to lectures, and at
length became one of those people who drone on and
on, though no longer in a black gown. In a rather differ-
ent way Hughes also came to his senses, and took the
first steps in the direction that would lead him to emerge
as one of the best known commentators on art and
culture in the English-speaking world.

A few weeks ago I came upon his recollections of
those years in the recently published Culture of Com-
plaint, an expanded version of three lectures he deliv-
ered at the New York Public Library in January last year.
Subtitled The Fraying of America, it is a passionate,
scathing attack on the barbarism of contemporary
intellectual and academic life. The left and the right are
equally reprehensible; separatist feminists, gay exclu-
sivists and Afrocentrists are as much to blame as the
moral right, those conservative troglodytes who would,
given half a chance, wind back the clock to a WASP
America free of gays, blacks and pornography. Culture,
art, the humanities, and therefore the fragile equilibri-
um of a sane and just society, crumble under the bigot-
ry of the thought police.

Hughes is by no means alone in lamenting the
collapse of American intellectual traditions. His is, in-
deed, a position that is gaining increasing respectability
as American society attempts to recover from the ex-
cesses of the Reagan years on the one hand and the virus
of political correctness on the other. What may give his
American readers some pause, however, are a few com-
parisons he introduces with the intellectual climate of
contemporary Australia: ‘It is probable that young Aust-
ralians, away down there in what so many Americans
still persist in imagining as a sort of Texas conducted
by other means at the bottom of the globe, have a far
better picture of the rest of the world—Near North in-
cluded—than their American equivalents have or are
likely to get.’ (p88)

How has Australia managed to achieve such cul-
tural maturity and to avoid the divisive and constrict-
ive consequences of America’s flirtation with politically

correct doctrines or with supremacist xenophobia? For
Hughes the answer lies in the difference between Aus-
tralian and American educational practices. The educa-
tion young Australians receive, similar to our education
40 years ago, does not produce ossification or provoke
the discarding of unfashionable cultural models, but
provides a matrix from which a mature culture might
grow: ‘When I was young I found that reading the 18th
and 19th-century English poets did not make Australia
invisible. Quite the contrary. It pointed me towards read-
ing those Australian poets whose project was to describe
Australian nature, history and social experiences in
images that made sense to Australians ... It is a truism,
but true nevertheless, that a writer should be open to
all literature; that its national or tribal forms and senti-
ments should not be experienced as mutually exclusive.
The idea that the ex-colonial must reject the art of the
ex-colonist in the interest of political change is absurd-
ly limiting.’ (p92)

This leads Hughes to state his current position: ‘So
despite the present mania for disparaging Eurocentrisim,
I know 1 was lucky to get the schooling I did. It was
broad, ‘elitist’ in its emphasis on performance, and rig-
orous ... If I now react against the idea of centralised,
imperial culture, if I am more interested in difference
than supposed mainstreams today ... the impulse
probably began because Fr Wallace made me

read Byron on Hellenism when I was 157

(pp93-94)

EIE, saNE worDs. The only trouble is that Hughes, who
has not lived in Australia for many years, does not real-
ise that Australian schoolchildren are no longer required
to read Byron on Hellenism, and that undergraduates,
when they decide to cut lectures, are likely to be cut-
ting endless complaints about the Eurocentric
inscriptions of traditional literary study.

I read Culrure of Complaint in the week when that
institution where I used to skip lectures, the department
of English in the University of Sydney, put the finishing
touches to a radical overhaul of its academic and peda-
gogic practices. The Sydney department has, in recent
years, been regarded as something of a joke by other,
more progressive institutions. The oldest and largest
department in the country seems, from the perspective
of Melbourne, Adelaide and Perth, to be trapped in a
time warp. It continues, in the '90s, to teach courses
similar in emphasis to those I attended (or skipped) in
the '50s. Though much has, of course, changed in those
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Should this be a cause for distress? Hughes obvi-
ously thinks so, and I find myself sharing the distress. It
is easy enough, of course, to represent these misgivings—
Hughes’ as well as mine—as the nostalgia of the mid-
dle-aged male. To mount a counter-argument is always
difficult because it may so easily be made to appear ret-
rograde and reactionary. An argument may neverthe-
less be found in one element in the debate which is
almost always overlooked in cultural polemics or in the
deliberations of educational institutions, though it does
receive some attention in the pages of Hughes’ book:
the level of education university students (both Ameri-
can and Australian) bring with them from their years in
secondary school.

Hughes cites some depressing statistics about the
low levels of cultural literacy among American univer-
sity students; these are mirrored, at least in my experi-
ence, by the situation in Australia. When university
departments insist that the range of literature taught in
English studies is too richly varied to justify their con-
tinuing to require students to study compulsory ele-
ments, and when they argue, moreover, that such
compulsion is profoundly contrary to students’ rights
and privileges, the proponents of such views almost al-
ways fall back on the assumption that the groundwork
for ensuring that a student exercises almost unlimited
choice among rival courses in a responsible manner is
laid during the years of secondary education. Unfortun-
ately nothing could be further from the truth. ‘Progres-
sive’ attitudes of the sort that are current in most
departments of English, those which the Sydney depart-
ment is about to embrace, are also reflected in second-
ary school syllabuses. Students do not, in my experience,
bring to university anything but a pitifully vague famil-
iarity with the traditional canon—in sharp contrast to
the likes of Hughes who had, after all, read Byron on
Hellenism.

That point needs to be stressed because most mem-
bers of English departments, even those most vehement
in their desire to save the world through the reform of
the curriculum, would agree that the ‘producers’ (other-
wise authors) of those texts who had been marginalised
by the canon—women, blacks, working-class and region-
al writers—were themselves profoundly influenced by
the writers of canonical texts, no matter how much we
might lament the deleterious effects of such influence.
As Peter Steele argued in these pages recently, and as
Hughes argues in Culture of Complaint, Derek Walcott
cannot be read, or at least understood, without an aware-
ness of the traditions of European literature. To read
him merely as a postcolonial voice is to limit and to
misread him as grievously as Christina Stead and Patrick
White are diminished and misread by those students
who encounter them only in the cultural ghetto of
Australian literature courses.

In this way, it seems to me, departments of Eng-
lish around the country are failing in their responsibili-
ty towards their students. The consequence of their
ideological disinclination to prescribe, to privilege one

discourse over another (to use the modish jargon often

heard at conferences and in staff meetings) is to cast the

hapless student adrift. Though there are always excep-

tions, run-of-the mill undergraduates—who constitute,

after all, the majority—do not possess sufficient
skills to enable them to construct their
courses of study wisely.

ACC()RDINGLY, GIVEN THAT human nature is inher-
ently unadventurous, a likely result of the free-for-all of
the kind that the Sydney department is proposing to
introduce in 1994 will be to restrict the student’s exper-
ience and perhaps to confirm narrow prejudices. How
many 18 or 19-year-olds would choose to read Paradise
Lost when they could opt for something like ‘Postcolo-
nial Fiction’ instead? And finally, what will there be
left once the canonical texts wither on the vine, and
there is nothing to complain about when the margins
have become the centre? The answer is, of course, that
Chaucer and Shakespeare and Milton and Wordsworth
will still be there, as will Marlowe, Hopkins and Eliot.
They will still be read outside the walls of the academy,
but they will be read less accurately and less sympa-
thetically; their richness will have become much dimin-
ished because the universities, which should act as
custodians of ‘endangered species’ will have abandoned
that vital and honourable function.

Andrew Riemer is associate professor of English in the
University of Sydney.
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He’s the chap who got you to read
Byron on Hellenism

That’s right, he was my English teach-
er. He was a wonderful teacher.

It’sinteresting, the way you talk about
your schooling—you talk about it both
as a colonial thing and an enriching
thing. You say at one point, I think,
that the ugly plaster saints in the
Riverview chapel made the great ca-
thedrals of the world legible to you.
Yes, to some extent they did because
you learn from this a common ground
of iconography. Let me give you the
opposite case. When I was in Russia
about four years ago—I was on a con-
ference there in Sushdal—and there
was this particularly nice and intelli-
gent young translator whoIused to go
through my imported supply of Jack
Daniels within the evening. Anyway,
after we had got back to Moscow from
Sushdal I hired him, because I was
doing a piece for Time, and said, ‘Fora
bit of hard currency do you want to
hang around with me for the next few
days and do some translating for me?’
and so he did.

We went to one of the major
churches in the Kremlin. I forget its
name but it’s a very beautiful church,
15th or 16th century, with these rath-
er splendid late Byzantine-style
murals. I was gazing at these things in
rapture—it’s a fresco cycle of the New
Testament narrative—and Dmitri
{he’d never been there before) said
after 10 minutes of silence, ‘Bob, can
you tell me something? That picture
up there, who is that person flying
over the rock? Of course it was a
scene of the Resurrection. Isaid, ‘Don’t
you know?’ He said, ‘No, 1 don’t know
what any of this stuff is. I was never
taught it.” That’s what happened to
two generations in Russia, maybe
three. So consequently this stuff,
which is totally fundamental to an
understanding of Russian visual cul-
ture, was simply not accessible to
him.

Those holy cards and Pellegrini
plaster statues and so on were reli-
gious kitsch of a pretty low order, all
those Jesuses holding a burning toma-
to representing the Sacred Heart and
that stuff. But nevertheless, looking at
them, at least I was taught the rudi-
ments of Christian iconography. It
came, as it were, in the bloodstream

and I didn’t have to study it specially.

It’s interesting in the book that in
some ways Australia is the kind of
other society by which you measure
America. You're extremely sympath-
etic to the Australian, SBS-style, ad-
aptation of multiculturalism.

I am sympathetic to multicultural-
ism, broadly understood lon’t think
of Australia as a kind of cultural uto-
pia by any means, but I think there’s a
lot in Australian cultural life which is
a good deal saner and more reasonable
than the equivalents in the United
States. Australia is not as polarised
about these matters as America is.
And on the whole multiculturalism
seems to have been enacted in Aus-
tralia without any real educational
loss and without any social strain.

Itdoestendtowork at the level where
the Italians are pleased towatch their
Visconti films and so is everybody
else.

That’s right, and, you see, that sort of
relaxed and tolerant and eclectic and
ecumenical atmosphere is what I take
genuine multiculturalism to be in-
tended to provoke, and that’s why I'm
in favour of it. The kind of multicult-
uralism people increasingly talk about
in the United States, as I argue in the
book, amounts to separatism. It’s an
essentialist separatism.

You mentioned at one point the way
in which, for all their talk about vic-
tims the American universities, and |
think universities in general, were
quite cowardly when it came to the
Rushdie affair.

Totally cowardly. They dropped itlike
a hot potato. There was no collective
protest from American academe on
the subject of Rushdie. It was an amaz-
ing abdication, in my opinion.

It’s very interesting the way you say
that what they'’re dealing with is a
shibboleth of power because the left
lost all power and therefore it was
displaced into kind of cultural
rhetoric.

That’s right, I think that’s what hap-
pened. I think we see the tail end of
this in the way people who take upon
themselves the virtuous mantle of
leftwingers are spending their time in
pursuits that Jonathan Swift would
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have loved: there was an anthology of
essays on ‘Madonna as Subversive’,
which appeared from the University
of Georgia Press the other day. The
impulses go back into academe where
they can’t be tested against the real
world and then what happens is that
class analysis and economic analysis,
engaged with actual problems out
there, tend tobecome volatilised along
the line of gender and race, and not
class and economics.

Of course, it’s not always possible
to separate these categories clearly,
but the drift is pretty evident. Basical-
ly, Americanacademics—I'msure this
is not true of Australian ones—are
terrible conformists. Not all of them
are by any means, but most of them,
generally speaking, tend to be. There
are fashions in academe just as there
fashionsin dress, orin art criticism for
that matter.

We have a whole new kind of jar-
gon, which curiously enoughisacolon-
ial jargon, this is the odd thing: you
have all these people congratulating
themselves on deconstructing cultur-
al colonisation and doing it in a lan-
guage whichisnot only totally coloni-
al, namely the English/American rote
application of Foucault, Derrida, Lyo-
tard and so on, the soixante-huitards,
but also doing it at a time when no-
body in France takes all that post-
soixante-huitard stuff seriously.

At one point you say of the people
who talk endlessly with their Baudril-
lardian or Foucauldian images of
Madonna—well, you say they're like
Lourdes and Fatima and all that. You
speak on behalf of aesthetic values
and high art values to a mass audi-
ence. It’satotalreverseof what they’re
on about.

It is a total reverse of what they’re on
about because I don’t believe, for a
start, that language is indeterminate.
It can be ambiguous, sometimes, but
actually I think texts do have mean-
ings and I think the object of a text is
to transmit meanings of which the
author is fully aware. There are all
sorts of subliminal things which the
writer may not be {aware of], and quite
often is unaware of—texts are better
the richer they are, and that kind of
thing. How anybody who presumes to
be a serious writer could embrace that
stuff about how language is indeter-
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manca, having endured for most of a
century as a mighty ball ... grew sails
again on an open sea, became

distant spires within a

walled city in the sun’.
MCGAHERN HIMSELF 1s the most
provincial of writers in a minimalist
Faulknerian way, and at the same
time he displays a sensibility that can
only be called existentialist. Beckett
may be some sort of mediating influ-
ence, but the manner is so consistent
and natural that it is undeniably Mc-
Gahern’s own. There is a permanent
acknowledgement of the allure of Irish
romanticism, butitisforeveramirage.
His story, ‘All Sorts of Impossible
Things’ has a conversation in a bar
about ayounggovernmentagricultur-
al instructor.

‘They say he’s coming up for per-
manent soon. Do you think he will
have any trouble?’

“The most thing he is afraid of is
the medical.’

Charlie was silent for a while, and
then he said, ‘It’s a quare caper that,
isn’t it, the heart on the wrong side?’

‘There’s many a quare caper if you
ask me.’

‘But what'll he do if he doesn't get
permanent?!’

‘What'll we all do, Charlie?’ the
teacher said inwardly.

Dissatisfaction, ache, bitterness,
hatred, tremble through all of
McGahermn'’s fiction. There is allevia-
tion there—in the quietness, the calm,
the simplicity of the writing, and in
the stoic acceptance that many of his
characters reach, but there is a refusal
to countenance any more positive a
consolation. Visionary moments spell
only one thing. A charactergoes out of
a farmhouse in late summer:

It was a perfect moonlit night, the
empty fieldsand beech trees and walls
in clear yellow outline. The night
seemed so full of serenity that it
brought the very ache of longing for
all of life to reflect its moonlit calm,
but I knew too well it neither was nor
could be. It was a dream of death.

McGahern might be extremely
bleak but he is also the gentlest of
writers, and the low-key way comfort
is sought and allowed is moving. In
‘Coming Into His Kingdom' a small
boy whose mother has died is told the
facts of sexuality by an older girl as
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they walk home from school together.
He is overwhelmed with feelings of
aweand disgust and curiosity in which
the dead mother figures as much as
the animals on his farm. The story
ends with the words:

... he gathered himself to catch up
with the girl so as not to have to come
into the village on his own.

Significantly it is ‘the village’ that
the boy is afraid to enter on his own.
For all the postwar, alienated Europ-
ean sensibility, McGahern is another
manifestation of assiduous Irish re-
possession. His most recent blurbs
describe him as farming and writing
in Co. Leitrim, and most of his fiction
dealswith life around the small towns
of his own youth, in the same area
where he now lives. He has laid out
the main buildings, farms, boreens,
families of Cootehall as precisely as
Joyce did those of Dublin. Families
called Moran, for example, the name
of the chief characters in Amongst
Women, occur in nine of the Collect-
ed Stories. The child, the son, the
family unit, are taken apart and put
back together time and again. Further,
the dark absence hanging over the
McGahem oeuvre is the dead, and
lost, mother.

The blank in the past achieves
such significance because it occurs in
a world where the matriarchal tradi-
tion is so strong and where the mythic
national identity is so bound up with
the female figure who is both inspira-
tion and siren, nurturer and destroyer.
(Publicity shots for Annie Murphy’s
book about her affairwith Archbishop
Casey reproduce Annie exactly, down
to draping of shawl, angle of pose, and
heightened cheekbones, as Cathleen
ni Houlihan, asmodelled by Lady Lav-
ery, on the old Irish one pound notes.)
The mother who was only fleetingly
there, the substitutes who cannot sat-
isfy anyone, are genealogical problems
not far different from the questions
that ask which traditions represent an
authentic line of descent, or which
alleged guardians of the national flame
are legitimate, or useful.

I would like to register one curios-
ityasafootnote and asa way of return-
ing to my point about Irish resistance
to predictable analysis. McGahern's
work is replete with sexual relation-
ships, and they are nearly all unsatis-
f. . Yet the I table et

to describe the atmosphere would be
repressive or guilt-ridden {much less
priest-ridden—McGahern has not a
skerrick of interest in overt social or
political criticism). Such adjectives
however are commonly taken as syn-
onymous with Irish, commonly
among knee-jerkers addressing them-
selvestolrish persons, places or things.
McGahern'’s fiction should obliterate
such glibness. The poet John Mon-
tague, an older contemporary of Mc-
Gahern’s, came up with a refrain in
the 1960s that should be known to all
commentators on Irish mores and lit-
erature:

Puritan Ireland’s dead and gone,

A myth of O’Connor and

O’Faolain.

But as an epitome of the stimulat-
ing perversity of Irish thought I can
imagine nothing better than a poem
that has achieved status as a national
cultural icon—widely revered, con-
stantly adverted to—as no other arte-
fact has over perhaps the past two
generations. Consistently for my the-
sisitis not by Seamus Heaney, but by
the farless well-known Northern Prot-
estant poet, Derek Mahon. Secondly,
its title is a masterpiece of anti-hero-
ics and de-romanticisation, a direct
acceptance of the challenging charge
that Ireland is an antiquated, irrele-
vant society. Mahon calls his master
work ‘A Disused Shed in Co. Wex-
ford’. I find it impossible to imagine
Australians allowing any analogously
titled work to lord it in our cultural
pantheon. For all the humble or tech-
nological nouns that crowd Les Mur-
ray’s titles, for example, the effect is
up-beat, and an only half jokey strain-
ing after the epic note. But no,
‘Romantic Ireland’s dead and gone’,
and for Mahon a shed is a shed and
disused at that. ‘Even now there are
places where a thought might grow,’
he begins, and he comes to one.

And in a disused shed in Co.

Wexford,

Deep in the grounds of a burnt-

out hotel,

Among the bathtubs and the

washbasins

A thousand mushrooms crowd

to a keyhole.

CG:erard Windsor once did a postgradu-
thesis  :he 1916 Eas






refuted on many points by Michael
Dutton’s Policing and Punishment in
China. And the recent cultural explo-
sion in literature and the visual arts,
theatre and especially cinema belies
Jenner’s bleak picture of cultural ste-
rility. But this is not the place for
specialist sinological disputes.

More fundamental is an argument
about the uniqueness of China’s cult-
ural bankruptcy. The analogy of orig-
inal sin is an appropriate one to apply
to Jenner’s bleak view of China be-
cause in the original theological sense
it emphasises a basic human tenden-
cy as opposed to one determined by
history alone. Perhaps Jenner has not
shucked off an unconscious Marxist
legacy of his long years as a translator
forthe official Chinese press.IsChina’s
problem the tyranny of history or the
tyranny of people!?

The roller coaster of change in
China and Western reaction to that
changeindicate atleast that it matters
who holds the reins in Beijing. Most
Chinese with whom I have discussed
the future, are optimists about politi-
cal change. Young Chinese in particu-
lar firmly believe there is no turning
back, that political structures will
sooner rather than later catch up with
socio-economic reality. So they
should, as good Marxists, as well as
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exponents of what Thomas Metzger
calls Chinese ‘epistemological opti-
mism’. The pessimists largely come,
in the West, from the ranks of former
super optimists, journalists and popu-
lists {not, despite the constant claim
by newly minted China experts, from
the academic China establishment);
and in China, from a small group of
atypical intellectuals, such as the

makers of the television

series River Elegy.
ONE THING THAT academic experts
on China all agreed on, before as after
Tian’anmen, and on the basis of per-
sonal experience, was the bloody-
mindedness of Chinese officials. In
fact, it might be said that one of their
favourite occupations was the swap-
ping of horror stories about petty bu-
reaucratic tyrannies and cadre arbi-
trariness. East Wind, West Wind is
just such a story as well as an intro-
duction to the Chinese asliving people,
not pawnsin the great historical game.

Asinhisearliercollaborative work,
Tartar City Woman, Melbourne aca-
demic Trevor Hay tells the story of a
Chinese friend and colleague, mostly
in the first person. It is a joint work in
two senses: it is jointly written and
tells their parallel stories of bureau-
cratic entanglement. Hay’s own story
of his futile and costly attempt to
persuade Melbourne magistrates that
it was possible that two young police-
men might lie about being assaulted
in their police station by a solitary
man detained for an alleged traffic
offence is familiar to readers of the
Melboumne Age. But, curiously, it was
the occasion for Fang Xiangshu to
return to Melbourne from Nanjing to
testify at Trevor’s trial and thus es-
cape his own bureaucratic hell.

East Wind, West Wind is mainly
Fang’sstory of his childhood, Cultural
Revolution experiences, studying and
teaching in a Chinese university, his
teaching exchange trip to Australia,
his sudden recall and escape back to
Australia. It is not a story of spectacu-
lar hardship or persecution but of stu-
pidity, ill will and frustration. Itis this
kind of experience, which translates
badly into the categories for refugees
established by western governments,
that lies behind the applications to
stay in Australia by Chinese students
and visitors. Fang’s acco th

the best I have read in this growing
genre, precisely because it is so low
key and, dare I say, typical.  hope the
minister for immigration and his offi-
cials read it.

Fang’s vivid narrative which pre-
sumably owes much to Trevor Hay’s
literary skills, embodies the texture of
daily life in China’s big cities: the tea
houses, student dormitories and over-
crowded apartments, the problems of
getting train tickets, permits for every
movement, the strains on all personal
relationships. But it does not amount
to a world different from ours, merely
ours writ large. If we had undergone
invasion and revolution, if we had to
feed and organize over a billion people
in an area much the same as our own,
ifwelacked astronglegal and political
tradition of individual liberties, per-
haps our society might resemble the
Chinese.

Itis the contrast and interaction of
the two societies that is the theme of
Eric Rolls’ Sojourners, or at least part
ofit. My expectations were high. Rolls
has been justly praised for his lush
prose and down to earth poetry. This
book, the first of two volumes on ‘the
epic story of China’s centuries-old re-
lationship with China’, hasbeen more
than 20 years in the making. It has
involved research trips to China, to
libraries and archives round Austral-
ia, and especially visits to the sites of
early Chinese activity in Australia. I
must confess [ found the results disap-
pointing.

The basic fault with Sojourners is
its lack of historical method and ex-
pertise. Like Robert Hughes’ The Fatal
Shore it draws more heavily than it
acknowledges on professional histori-
ans’ work but conceals this in the text
through lack of source references. But
more seriously, it treats all kinds of
sources alike and uncritically. News-
papersin particularare cited and quot-
ed constantly as r able mirrors of
current reality, but China-coast Eng-
lish language journals and regional
colonial Australian newspapers are
notoriously difficult to use as histori-
cal sources. Extracts are quoted at
tedious length and often seem chosen
for theirrhetorical rather than eviden-
tial force. No references are provided,
even for claims that run counter to
accepted wisdom and stretch the
boun | Tl



an historian’s sour grapes. The essays
in Jonathan Spence’s collection testi-
fy that stylistic elegance and a mini-
mum of scholarly apparatus can go
hand in hand with the highest stand-
ards of historical scholarship. But the
reader has a right to know on what
authority acontroversial claim ismade
and this can only be done through a
source reference system.

Another common fault of the am-
ateur historian is to put it all in. The
charm and the irritating features alike
of Sojourners derive from Rolls’ mag-
pie method. [ would estimate that
only about half of the book deals with
China at all, and much less than half
with China in relation to Australia.
There are interesting and lengthy di-
versions on topics such as Indian la-
bourers, conditions on immigrant
ships from Britain, tin mining, the
overland telegraph, development of
the Northern Territory and North
Queensland, epidemic diseases in
Australia; diversions often fascinat-
ing in themselves but irrelevant to his
theme. Even those relating to the
Chinese: on Chinese food, gambling,
cockfighting, the opium trade and so
on, are poorly if at all focused on the
Chinese in Australia. Perhaps this does
not matter but this volume might
well have been half the length and told
the great and timely story, justly called
an ‘epic’, of the Chinese contribution
to Australia’s development, with more
force as well as economy.

Rolls’ bias is aggressively Chinese
as well as aggressively Australian, but
his sympathies do not seem to extend
to Aborigines. Sojourners retails some
of the most notorious furphies about
Aborigines: their inability to stay in
one place, lack of hygiene and, above
all, their cannibalism which ignores
the growing literature on the subject.
He clearly dislikes missionaries, and
his account of the Tianjin massacre is
a crude parody, repeating the worst
People's Republic of China propagan-
da.

He is at his best in narrating first
hand experience whether of meals
enjoyed in China and Chinese meals
in Australia (we would expect this of
the author of Celebration of the Sens-
es) or the precise lay out of a stone-
lined, Chinese-built sluice on an aban-
doned goldfield. Even here, though,
his prejudices show. How many read-

ers would describe the atmosphere of
a yumcha meal in a Melbourne Chi-
nese restaurant as that of ‘library si-
lence’? Melbourne Chinese, like their
Sydney counterparts, believe in renao
{‘hot and noisy’} as the criterion for a
good time.

It would be unfair to list the many
suspect romanisations and renderings
of Chinese terms in Sojourners . Even
the specialists often nod here. But I
must, in the name of fairness, register
aprotest at Rolls’ extraordinary claim
that the late and undoubtedly great
British-Australian historian of China,
C.P. Fitzgerald, ‘made the first serious
European studies of China’ (p380).
Those despised China missionaries
anticipated him by nearly four centu-
ries. And parts of the long chapter on
‘Opium’ seem to me dangerous as
well as misleading: the myths of the
popular press are repeated as fact, and
Rolls seems to have swallowed whole
the official Chinese line that there is
no heroin addiction in the People’s
Republic. More fundamentally,
though, what does this topic have to
do with China’s relationship with
Australia before 18887 Rolls’ treatise
is ultimately a ragbag, an annotated
anthology rather than an integrated
history. A fascinating ragbag and use-
ful anthology, but not the definitive
history of the Australian-Chinese

encounter we are still
awaiting.

A POLAR OPPOSITE TO Sojournersin

the spectrum of Chinese history writ-
ing is Michael Dutton’s Policing and
Punishment in China. This is heavily
theoretical as well as exhaustively
documented, critically engaged and
generalising history. The first two sec-
tions deal with the evolution of Chi-
na’s unique policing system, ‘the
policing of virtue’ as Dutton neatly
puts it, and her penal system; the last
and longest discusses the current re-
gime. The perspective is comparative
and theoretical; Foucault and post-
modernism as well as Marxism figure
strongly. It is impressively rigorous in
argumentation but hardly entertain-
ing. One could open Eric Rolls’
Sojourners at any point and read
effortlessly; Michael Dutton’s argu-
ment—or perhaps we should use the
Foucauldian term ‘discourse’—is so
dense that it must be read consecu-
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The first full-scale biography of the Liberal Party’s
founder. Paints an insightful portrait of the public
and private man, who - admired and reviled -
stood at the centre of power in Australia for more
than thirty years.

An engrossing and original exploration of one of
the most neglected subjects in Australian social
history - the middle class. The story of the life
journeyings of a generation of children from four of
Melbourne’s legendary private schools, from the
1930s Depression to the troubled 1990s.

Both RRP $39.95 Cloth Available from all bookshops

»
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tively and with concentration. It is,
however, a very important as well as
impressive work, with very wide im-
plications.

To summarise crudely, Dutton
sees China both as influenced by the
past and transmuting past forms of
policing and punishing into distinctly
new forms. Both ‘feudal remnants’
and socialist transition must be tran-
scended ‘if (he says in the conclusion)
the growth of the Gulag is to be halt-
ed’. Human rights in China can only
be secured by concrete and specific
social practices, not by reference to
abstractions such as ‘individualism’
and ‘socialism’.

China is not predestined by the
weight of its history to administrative
and moral tyranny (pace Bill Jenner)
but it must escape from the use of the
police to instil morality as well as
social order, and of the courts and
prisons to ensure conformity to an
arbitrarily defined ‘will of the people’.
Hence the central importance of the
spread of an adversarial justice system
where the accused is not assumed
guilty, of a written publicly available
law code, of open fully reported courts,
and of prisons inspected by impartial
outsiders. Such a system may well
draw on traditional forms {Indian ex-
periments with the village panchayat
system come to mind) rather than
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European practices, but it must also
overcome notions of collective respon-
sibility and the conflation of law with
morality.

China has always voured the
middle ground, the happy mean, and
Jonathan Spence’s China Roundabout:
Essays in History and Culture is such
in both style and content. It is as
readable as Rolls’ Sojournersbut based
on Spence’s enormous erudition in
Chinese and Westemn historical liter-
ature. Many of the essays come from
Spence’s masterly reviews in the New
York Review of Books in which he
manages both to do justice to the
works under review ar  to make his
own contribution to crucial contem-
porary debates. Some are from schol-
arly journals or collections, such as
his 1967 Journal of Asian Studies arti-
cle, ‘“The Seven Ages of K’ang-hsi’;
‘The Dialogue of Chinese Science’
from Isis 1984; and ‘Western Percep-
tions of China from the Late 16th
Century tothe Present’ from a sympo-
sium on Heritage of China . The last
section, “Teachers’ includes notices,
some previously unpublished, on his
own formal and informal teachers,
Arthur Wright, Arthur Waley, John
King Fairbank and Fang Chao-ying.

Spence’s interests, as represented
in this volume, range from politics to
art, literature to film, food to opium
production (one might note that his
classic essays on the last two topics
are not in Rolls’ extensive bibliogra-
phy). However, one theme is common
to all. China, the Chinese, Chinese
history are for Spence part of a com-
mon world. The insights of Western
poets help us to understand Chinese
poetry; the experiences of European
wars and revolutions, of the difficul-
ties of life in a violent and changing
world, give us an entrée into Chinese
life in the 20th and the 17th centuries,
into the philosophical dilemmas fac-
ing Confucius and the poet-painter
Tao-chi (1641-1720).

A crucial role is played by those
rare individuals who spent half their
lives in one culture and half in anoth-
er. Amongst the most riveting of his
essays are those on Arcadio Huang,
Mendes Pinto and Matteo Ricci.

‘The Paris Years of Arcadio Huang’
(originally in Granta 32) tells the trag-
ic story of a young Fukienese Chris-
tian, brought to Europe in 1702 to
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become a priest, but opting instead for
marriage to his beloved Marie-Claude
and the post of assistant librarian in
the King’s Library, cataloguing the
Chinese books brought over the years
to Paris by missionaries. However his
enormously fruitful collaboration on
Chinese language and history with
the brilliant young scholar Nicolas
Freret was cut short by the latter’s still
mysterious imprisonment in the
Bastille in 1714. Marie-Claude died
aftergiving birth to a daughterin 1715
and the next year Huang himself, who
had taken to describing himself in his
journal as‘son Eminence Monseigneur
le Cardinal de Fonchan Houange’, died
of consumption. His projected Chi-
nese dictionary had only reached the
85th of the 214 ‘radicals’ and even his
daughter who carried his hopes for

Sino-European understand-

ing, died soon afterwards.
M ENDES PINTO HAS HAD a very
mixed reputation. This Portuguese
merchant adventurer, one time Jesuit
brother and friend of St Francis Xavi-
er, was presented by Congreve in Love
for Love (1695) as the very archetype
of all liars. Others have accepted as
literally true the stories in his posthu-
mously published Peregrinations of
mid-16th century adventures in the
Middle East, Ethiopia, South-east Asia,
along the China coast and in Japan;
and his claim that this ‘loyal vassal of
the powerful ruler of all the nations
and peoples of India and the land of
great Portugal’ hadbeen‘captured thir-
teen times and sold into slavery 17
times’. Spence is rightly sceptical, and
concludes that he probably never en-
tered China proper (closed to Europe-
ansin the 1540s and '50s) but suggests
we read the Peregrinations as a mag-
nificent work of fiction embodying
much actual experience of Pinto and
others and the reality of ‘the awful-
ness and the holiness that were so
intertwinedin the great historical dra-
ma of Portugal’s 16th century global
explorations’.

Spence’s essay on ‘Matteo Ricci
and the Ascent to Peking’ comes from
a 1982 symposium to celebrate the
fourth centenary of Ricci’s arrival in
China. It tells the well known story of
Ricci’s long journey with many de-
tours from Macao to Peking, and his
even more arduous interior voyage

intoChinese culture and mores. There
is nothing new here for those who
have read Ricci’s journals, or Vincent
Cronin’s Wise Man from the West, or
even Spence’s own Memory Palace of
Matteo Ricci. But the story is told
with great verve and historical insight.
Ricci is depicted as a great Renais-
sance European figure, exploring like
Petrarch, the recesses of the human
soul at the same time as he seeks new
landscapes and new peoples.
Spence’s achievement as an histo-
rian, perhaps best appreciated for its
range as well as depth in his shorter
writings collected in Chinese Round-
about , is his gift for combining read-
ability withdeep scholarship. Through
the little events of life, the telling
moments, he unveils realities from
other countries, especially that other
country, the past. He triumphantly
exemplifies the motto of his book,
taken from Wallace Stevens poem An
Ordinary Evening in New Haven:

We seek
Nothing beyond reality ...
... not merely the visible,
The solid, but the moveable,
the moment,
The coming on of feasts and
the habits of saints,
The pattern of the heaver -
and high, night air.

Paul Rule lectures in religious studies
at La Trobe University.
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of nice sweet people, rather like those
in the audience. He finished in tears,
amid stony silence.

Finally he shared a row in the
Opera House with two elderly wom-
en, who reminded him of his mother,
her friends and neighbours in Hunga-
ry. They were cultivated, tolerant, sto-
ical and wise. They had seen it all. For
the first time Riemer felt at peace; for
the first time he realised how he had
deliberately kept his distance from
the inhabitants, for fear of—what?
Betraying his memories, his real peo-
ple? As he leaves his mother’s town,
Sopron, he declares that he, in a way,
feels more at home there than any-
where else! What is one to make of all
this? Is there anew Kakania waiting in
the wings! Can we expect a third
essay, ending ‘Next year in Jerusa-
lem”?

There are no simple answers, and
Riemer is not alone in his dilemma.
There is, first of all, the shock of real-
isingthe enormous change in the coun-
tries and peoples to which one returns
after many ycars—they are different
people, often unrecognisable. Espe-
cially when one’s memories are those
of childhood and what one’s parents
remembered. The dream is shattered
and one blames the inhabitants. Also,
Riemer is now perhaps more aware,
more ready to declare his Jewishness,
and the unique character and trau-
matic history of his race. To return to
the land of past persecution cannot be
a happy adventure.

Finally, the pull of Australia, with
all its faults, is decisive. We have nev-
er had the deep hatreds and seemingly
timeless animosities of somany coun-
tries, and, despite all the beatups, little
anti-Semitism or hard-core racism—a
precious condition. One doesn’t know
how Europe will finish.

The Habsburg Café is at one level
a charming travel story, but it is an
even more fascinating account of how
one person tries toreconcile the differ-
ent parts of himself to arrive at yet
another synthesis. Not everyone
makes it.

Max Teichmann is a Melbourne
academic, writer and reviewer. His
Dictionary of Australian Politics (4th
ed.), co-authored with Dean Jaensch,
is published by Macmillan.
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Satanic
yardsticks

The Eleven Deadly Sins, cd. Ross Fitz-
gerald, William Heinemann, Australia,
1993. 1sen 0 85561 483 8 rrr $19.95

EORGE OrRWELL's ‘Distrust any
writing that doesn’t make pictures in
your mind’ has always stood me in

‘ Lo

good stead. A child knows this is true
of writing until he or she grows into
the adult ‘trance’ in which the taste of
nicotine and alcohol are found pleas-
ant, and long words and intellectual
obfuscation are found to be clever and
desirable. The Eleven Deadly Sins is
understandably a very mixed collec-
tion. The essays of practised writers—
Gerard Henderson, Blanche d’ Alpuget,
Marion Halligan, Michael Sharkey and
Barry Dickins contain expectedly good
writing.

But some of the essays didn’t make
any pictures in my mind. Rosemary
Sorensen’s piece was of interest, but [
nearly shipwrecked on the first para-
graph and the tone of contempt in
some places. Alack of healthy editing
is evident in many of the essays.

So how d y _ nsy e

about sin in this most horrendous of
centuries? Robert Dessaix deals with
covetousness by writing a short story.
(Imyself deal with sin in novels, using
my own ‘sinning and sinned against’
experience. For me, sin is easily iden-
tified in terms of amedieval definition
of Satan ‘as that spirit which uses the
human souls as objects’. I sin when I
use another human being in like
manner. ['ve also noticed that sin is
taught in families, informally and un-
noticeably, in the same way as we are
taught to speak—by imitation.)

Ross Fitzgeraldkicks off withenvy;
starting with his early envy of his dead
brother. The adult Fitzgerald seems to
have quite forgotten the thoughtless
cruelty of his parents, and assumes
responsibility, as all good children do,
for his perfectly understandable child-
hood reaction to his parents’ canoni-
sation of the dead brother. Much more
interesting than intellectual theories
about the origin of evil is the account
he gives of slamming the pantry door
on his claustrophobic mother who
was thereby imprisoned all day until
his father came home. This happened
after baby Ross had been put on the
pot and told to ‘do his duty’.

Ross puts forward the Kleinian
version of Freud’s (I had hoped by now
utterly defunct) ‘wicked child’ theory
to explain how he could have done
this awful thing to his mother: to
anyone not completely dazed by a
mid-19th century Viennese pedagogic
theory,the baby’s behaviour seems a
natural, angry response to his moth-
er'sindecent desire to control the open-
ing and closing of her son’s anus.

If the reader can get past the deter-
minedly jolly tone of this part of the
essay and suspend just for an instant
our society’s completely unexamined
belief that it is quite acceptable for
one human being to impose his or her
will on another (with violence if nec-
essary)just solongas thisotherhuman
being is small and defenceless, then
quite a different picture emerges. A
terrified, screaming woman? Hysteri-
cal by evening? A terrified, screaming
baby, unfed all day, half-naked? Iwon-
der what happened when Daddy came
home?

It’s not quite so funny when a
reader comes out of the ‘grown-up’
trance and askathese nmestions Rahies
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By not managing to articulate a plot,
however minimal, which will release
the intense feelings between the char-
acters he can make their relationship
seem factitious because it depends so
entirely onthenovelist saying—some-
times gushingly—how they pined.
This is perhaps only to say that his
new-found realism (in this case the
anti-romance of a colonial past) sits
oddly with his characteristic prose
poetry and tends to put the different
elements of Remembering Babylon

out of kilter with each

other.
BUT Remembering Babylon re-

mains the work of a significant writer
with great gifts. At its centre is the
portrait of a 19th century city boy
whose experience is atrociously con-
fined and who becomes, by calami-
tous fate, part of the doomed Aborigi-
nal population of 19th century Aus-
tralia, as if one kind of deprivation,
European, urban and sordid, had a
secret affinity with an innocence and
experience only the whites could de-
stroy. Gemmy’s pastis presented with
anunbearable, nearly sexual intensity
that gives the latter part of Remem-
bering Babylon such a welling pity
and terrorthat the wholebook is trans-
figured. The last part of the book shows
us the children in the late middle of
life, one a politician and the other an
eminent nun, and it is written with a
glow that reminds ushow confidently
Malouf can write when his subject is
not silenced by belonging to a differ-
ent caste of humanity from the au-
thor.

It would be too simple to say that
Malouf should forget about children
and semi-children, noble savages of
one kind or another, who are bereft of
the powerofspeech and therefore make
especially suggestive sites of contem-
plation or longing. But it would be
goodif he reminded himself that when
he writes about upper middle-class
Queenslanders no one can touch him.

Remembering Babylon has fine
things in it. It is a moving book and
therefore not an inconsiderable one
but there are times when it seems to
leap up and say to its massed interna-
tional readership, ‘Don’t shoot ...Tam
a B-b-british object.’

Peter Craven is the editor of Scripsi.

The Oxford Literary Guide to Aus-
tralia ed. Peter Pierce. OUP, revised
edition, 1993. 18N 0 19 553447 6. rrP
$29.95

We need bigger glove boxes. Just for
books. Along with the street directo-
ry, the accommodation guide and the
first-aid guide we now have a glove-
box edition of the Literary Guide. For
my money, it puts pressure on the
hitherto uncontested claim of BP’s
Explore Australia to being ‘the com-
plete touring companion.’ Take some
examples: BP says of Bourke, NSW,
that it has four motels, a picnic races
and is the largest centre for wool ship-
ment in the world. The Lit. Guide
says that it has been home, in turn, to
the likes of Henry Lawson, Will Ogil-
vie and Breaker Morant. Now try
Toowoomba: the flower festival, 28
motelsand‘distinctive charm and gra-
ciousness’ are only part of the truth.
The literary traveller will also need to
know that A.G. Stephens was born
here, Steele Rudd was born nearby,
Peter Porter went to school and Bruce
Dawe taught here.

But the Literary Guide has uses
beyond the glove box. Imagine the
luck of a punter in Northam, WA, to
discover that Trollope went to the
races here in March, 1872. Or the
frustration of a real estate agent on
Sydney’s north shore to find that Kil-
lara, Pymble and St Ives have no liter-
ary selling-points, whereas Parramat-
ta is steeped in nostalgia. For the seri-
ous minded, Peter Pierce has provided

—

an introduction that dwells briefly on
the significance of ‘the act of naming
which symbolically transforms space
into place’. But if you think the dis-
tinction between travelling and trivi-
al pursuit is splitting hairs, then this
book is lots of fun. It puts to the lie the
claim of one Professor Cowling in
1935 that ‘you need no Baedeker in
Australia ... From a literary point of
view, Australia lacks the richness of
age and tradition.” Bulldust!
—Michael McGirr SJ

Sydney Downtown, Jo Dirks, Kanga-
100 Press, 1993.1seN (0 86417 445 4 rrp
$16.95
The cover of this book makes it look
like one of those ghastly ‘This week in
Sydney’ jobs that lurk around the re-
ception desks of hotels. In fact it’s a
much more entertaining omnium
gatherum of events that have tran-
spired and personalities that have con-
gregated in the inner Sydney area for
200 years or so. But the average tourist
istoobusy getting to the opal skymine
totake time over this many anecdotes
and details. Pity. Maybe that’s why
they all look so bored.

—Michael McGirr )

Michael and me and the sun, Barbara
Hanrahan, UQP 1992.1s8n0 7022 2484
7 rrP $22.95

BarbaraHanrahan’s deathin 1991, aged
51, was an artistic loss to Australia as
she had worked successfully for many
years in more than one creative field.

* Development * Environment ¢ Women ¢ Human Rights ¢
e Minorities * Third World Issues * Teacher Resources
» Asia ¢ Pacific » Africa

We stock Minority Rights Group and Earthscan Publications

Recent arrivals:

Charity and Change: From Bandaid to Beacon, Frances O’'Gorman $10.00

State of the World 1993 Worldwatch Report on progress toward a sustainable society $24,95

Hunger 1993, Uprooted People, inst. on Hunger & Development $14.00

Mission to Burma, Report of Intemational Council of Voluntary Agencies Mission $6.00
(Add $2.00 postage and packing))
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Many Eurcka Street readers tell
us that they were introduced to
the magazine by a triend or a
colleague.

Do you know someone who
might enjoy Fureka Street? We
would be happy to send them
copics for two months on a trial

hasis.

Simply fill in the torm below
(with their permission! and
send it to Jesuit Publications,
PO Box 333, Richmond, VIC
3121

Please send a free copy of Eureka
Street to:
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The film’s narrator, Roger Solo-
mon, had his wild days during the bad
times of the mining boom but gave up
alcohol in 1984, after his nephew died
inpolice custody. He began to work as
an alcohol counsellor and together
with his father, James, and brother,
David, formed the Ngaluma/Injiban-
di dance group, which has revived
many old corroborees. Roger Solomon,
whose Aboriginal name is Yirra Bind-
iri (“Teeth Like Stars’), speaks with
ease and authority in the film and co-
wrote the script. He passed away at
the age of 39, three weeks after attend-
ing the film’s Perth premiere. The
cause of death was mesothelioma,
contracted as child from playing on a
jetty used to load blue asbestos.

Anotherbrother, Trevor Solomon,
says the film brought ‘everything out
into the open’ and the community are
proud of it. ‘Whatever we were talking
about, we’d get the old people, we’dssit
down and have a talk about it, make
things straight by them and they’d
allow so much to go out ... every time
we spoke about anything about the
land of anything we’d approach them
first and get the AOK off them.’

The film premiered underlate sum-
mer stars at Roebourne Primary
School, followed by a two-week sea-
son in Perth and a performance by the
40-member Roebourne dance troupe
at the city opening. Says Rijavec: ‘A
couple of very important people in the
community have passed away and we
were a bit worried about how people
would feel. But in some ways, people
don’t feel too bad, they feel proud ...
even the (direct) family. There’s a
record of some very special things that
were said in a way that no one could
say quite the same way again.’

One taboo the filmmakers faced
was that no light could be shone on
the bundut, the ceremonial singing
and dancing for the public part of the
initiations. The camera instead fixes
on a fingernail moon in the night sky,
and the sounds of singing and dancing
do the rest. The film has traditional
corroborees and story telling, snatch-
es of church music and the ‘one-string
bush banjo’. Itisa documentary worth
seeing on the big screen, because the
landscape itself stars through fine aer-
ial photography.

The elders speak with the convic-
tion of standing on their own turf,

helped by a filmic rhythm that is clos-
er to breathing than to the rapid-eye
movement of modern film editing.
‘The Law not belong to me,’ says one
elder, Alan Jacob, pointing to the red
earth. ‘Law written here.’

Exile and The Kingdom has been
accepted into WA schools and will be
screened during the Melbourne and
Sydney film festivals in June, and on
ABC television on 7 July. It has also
been selected for film festivals in
Bombay, Singapore, Auckland and
Wellington, and for the Berlin-based
Aboriginality Festival, which will tour
other German cities and London.

There is no taboo against using
John Pat’s name in print, but he was
related to many of the participants in
the film and is referred to in conversa-
tion as ‘the boy that died’. The Injiban-
di, Ngaluma, Banjima and Gurrama
people know who that means. And
they know their story, just like Abo-
rigines everywhere know their own
story. It is whites who have to lea
and this film helps.

Mark Skulley is a freelance writer.

e Film Australia is distributing Exile
and The Kingdom on video. Their
number is (02} 413 8777.

¢ Roger Solomon's family gave Eure-
ka Street permission to use his name
and the accompanying photograph.

We canlook after your bicycle, from
a new tube to a full service and
repaint.
We can help you to make cycling
more comfortable, convenient and
reliable.
We sell Australian-made Pro-tour
bicycles, Velocity aluminium rims,
Atom and Headway helmets, and
Netti clothing.
299 Johnston Street
Abbotsford, VIC 3067
Telephone 417 4022










{Hoytsand Village). The Empire Strikes
Back was a notable exception to the
rule that second efforts are never as
good as first fine careless raptures.
Reckless Kelly is not an exception,
and its shortcomings (or longueurs)
have been fairly panned by most crit-
ics. But there has also been an unfair
lack of acknowledgement of its occa-
sional felicities.

My two sons {17 and 10} agreed
that it wasn’t a patch on Young Ein-
stein, that the story bogged down in
Americaand thatitmovedtooslowly.
They felt their money wasn’t wasted,
however, because they liked the polit-
ical flavour—anti-corruption and pro-
republican—and loved the Robin-
Hoodish bank robbery scenes.

The sight gags aren’t as good as
Young Einstein’s, and the actors’ de-
livery is painfully slow—it’sas though
they’re doing English sketches for
LOTE speakers—but there’s some-
thing disarming about Yahoo Serious.
His best asset is a thin, sensitive face
that the camera loves even though his
acting is wooden.

Maybe Reckless Kelly just had to
be got through, like most second nov-
cls, films, marriages and so on. Third
time lucky, one hopes.

—TJuliette Hughes

Manners 'n men

Simple Men, dir. Hal Hartley (inde-
pendent cinemas). The simple men of
this film run the gamut of feminine
images from one Madonna to the
other—from the veiled one of Catho-
lic piety to the blonde one who sings.
The images come out ahead, and the
actual female characters do even bet-
ter. Simple Men rests on the assump-
tion that within two decades femi-
nism has succeeded in changing
cverything about the world exeept,
dammit, men.

Hartley is politically correct
cnough not to endorse this state of
affairs but, fortunately, not artistical-
ly incpt enough to apologise for it.
Instead he weaves interesting, comic
patterns out of it, rather in the way
that Raymond Chandler was able to
make amusing and instructive pat-
terns out of something not funny in
itself, murder.

The film’s anti-heroes are two
brothers {Robert Burke and William

Sage), a failed criminal and a college
drop-out, in search of their father, a
'60s radical who has spent years as a
fugitive because of abungled bombing
of the Pentagon. Dad, when he shows
up, turns out to be a fraud—someone
clse bombed the Pentagon but he
enjoys living off the notoriety. The
search for him, however, is the means
by which the bumbling siblings meet
two not-so-simple women—Kate
{Karen Sillas), who although unveiled,
blonde and sexually active, has an
iconic resemblance to the real
Madonna, and Elina (Elina Lowen-
sohn), who although a brunette has a
more than iconic¢ resemblance to the
other Madonna.

The verbal sparrings of these four,
and of a clutch of minor characters,
are carried out in the artfully flat,
deliciously cliché-ridden dialogue that
Hartley has made his satiric trade-
mark. I'm looking forward to the next
product with the same label: Hartley-
speak is addictive.

—Ray Cassin

Hell’s gates

Best Intentions, dir. Bille August (in-
dependent cinemas). What is it about
simple, halting piano chords thatsends
clegiac frissons throughafilm? They're
used to great effect in Best Intentions
but are hardly nceded in this brilliant
cvocation of human efforts and weak-
nesses.

The acting is austere, naturalistic
and compelling, and thercisvast com-
passion in Ingmar Bergman's script,
which deals with the courtship and
carly married life of his parents. His
father, Henrik {Samuel Froler), was a
damaged and complex man whose
strengths and weaknesses hurt those
around him as well as himself. The
sorrow and the pity of unforgiveness
reverberate through him and through
the film. For these people there are no
casy answers; platitudes are swept
away as fears, verbally expressed, seem
to become self-fulfilling prophecies or
even curses.

ThereisaroadtoHell here, and we
see it in the tortured face of Petrus
(Elias Ringquist}, achild the Bergmans
impulsively shelter for a while but
ultimately betray through their fear
and narrowness—a process begun by
the bourgeois limitations of AnnaBerg-

man (Pernilla August) and finished
brutally by Henrik’s panicky violence.
See Best Intentions—you'll never

forget it.
—TJuliette Hughes

,ost and found

The Stolen Children, dir. Gianni
Amelio (independent cinemas) is a
masterly treatment of child abuse,
though ithas nonc of the stereotypical
implications that expression has
attainedinrecentyears. Tobegin with,
the abuser of the two children at the
centre of the film is not the standard
father or male relative, but their aban-
doned mother, and the social arrange-
mentsof apartially disintegratedsocial
order.

Poverty has provoked the mother
into forcing her 11-year-old daughter
[Valentina Scalici! into prostitution,
and when the police arrest herand’the
client’, the girl and her nine-year-old
brother (Giuseppe leracitano) are sent
to a church home in the care of a
young carabinero {Enrico Lo Verso).

Rejected by the church authorities
because the girl would be a bad influ-
ence, the two children are illegally
taken by the irritated and confused
policeman on a southward journey to
their homeland, Sicily, where he
thinks they will be accepted into an
institution.

En route, the children and the
young policeman, initially distant, if
not hostile, open to each other, and
the changes in their relationship are
warmly but non-sentimentally por-
trayed by resort to the neo-realist tra-
ditions of the Italian cinema. Particu-
larly movingis the way that the young
boy, almost silent for the first half of
the film, is transformed by the totally
unmushy affection of the policeman.

Amelio’s humanism, and the bril-
liant acting of the three principals,
reveal more about the problems chil-
dren face in contemporary society than
100 government reports or sensation-
al television documentaries.

The film also faces the problem
posed by institutional solutions to
hasically personal sufferings: it should
be obligatory viewing for all current
and aspiring members of the welfare
bureaucracy.

—Tony Coady
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Rough Guides to the World’s Journeys
You can’t beat the smug feeling you
get seeing other people’s visions of
Australia. The first episode of this
British travel series is a bit like that.
Wesee Year 11 kidsin Cairns learning
how to get rich by selling toy Koalas
in Japanese. We also see Nicholas
Redmund, reformed carpet salesman,
now doing well as a hippy. Speaking
of ecotourism, he ponders a weed,
announces that survival is a matter of
instinct, pulls out the weed and bites
off the end. Then suddenly he emerg-
es as the real Mick Dundee and says it
tastes like parmigiana.

This show has the advantage of
beingslightly different. Not awhisper
in it about Sydney. Instead, the
presenters head to Melboumne, specif-
ically to Ramsey Court, the most
famous Australian address in Britain
thanks to one innocuous bungalow
which has appeared 2000 times in
‘Neighbours’. But by the time you get
to a Bachelors and Spinsters Ball in
Ballarat, you may be feelingless smug.
Screens every Thursday at 7.30pm
(7pm Adelaide) until 15 July.

Derrick

Derrick, the popular German detec-
tive, is back in a 12-part series begin-
ning on 9 June at 8.30pm (8pm
Adelaide).

Nightingales

Thissitcom about three officers work-
ing for a security firm returns with a
Christmas episode on 22 June. No
sooner have these chaps each given
the otheracarton of Benson and Hedg-
es and complained about having to
work over Christmas than there comes
aknock at the door. Is it Harold Pinter
or the Pope, they ask. It's a pregnant
woman. Is the Pope pregnant?
Etcetera. Screens every Tuesday at
8pm (7.30pm Adelaide).

The Great Commanders
As a man of 20 summers, Alexander
of Macedonia defeated a far superior
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Persian army at the Battle of Issus and,
as they say, the rest is history. If the
tactics and psychology, or even the
weaponry, of this encounter interest
you, then’Alexanderthe Great’ screens
on 27 June at 7.30pm (7pm Adelaide).
For cold Sunday nights, ‘Julius Caesar’
appears on 4 July, ‘Horatio Nelson’ on
11 July, ‘Napoleon’ on 18 July and
‘Ulysses S. Grant’ on 25 July. There is
no denying the expertise of these pres-
entations, especially in their use of
sources contemporary to their sub-
jects. But they set out from the point of
view that, however much technology
has changed the art of war, the art of
command remains the same.Idid miss
any expression of regret about that.

Documentaries

To Kill a Whale

The opening sequences of this film are
disturbing. They show the waters
around the Faroe Islands, Danish terri-
tory off the north of Scotland, turning
bright red with the blood of slaugh-
tered pilot whales. This has become a
cause célébre among environmental
missionaries. Yet the 40,000 Faroese
have struggled for centuries to coax a
living out of their bleak environment
and have long understood the secrets
of nurturing a fragile earth. The annu-
al pilot whale hunt, they believe, is
part of an age-old rhythm. Kate Sand-
erson, an Australian who has married
a Faroese poet, believes that environ-
mentalists are tunnel-visioned in what
they see. This documentary wants us
to move beyond unreflective horror at
the mere sight of seas incarnadine.
Screens 1 June at 8.30pm (8pm
Adelaide), repeated 20 June at 1.30pm
(1pm Adelaide).

Under the Sun: Enemies of Silence

Two mariachi, traditional musicians,
leave a small town in Mexico to find
their fortune. One crosses the river to
Texas, the other tries to join a band in
Mexico City. But perhaps the most
interesting part of their story is the
range of heroes they encounter. Some
transvestites put the formerin contact
with a ‘coyote’, an unlikely hero who

gets him illegally to the US. More
remarkably, the latter meets ‘Super-
barrio’, achubby wrestler who dresses
like superman and gets around the
barrios of Mexico City in a bright
yellow van, galvanising support
against the eviction of tenants. Screens
4 June, 8.30pm (8pm Adelaide).

Billy, How Did You Do It?

The Billy Wilder Story

Billy Wilder’s is the vintage story of a
young German who arrives unknown
in Hollywood and stays on to expand
the whole art of movie making. In
1989, at the age of 85, he gave a sub-
stantial interview to the German
director Volker Schlondorff, princi-
pally because he was so impressed
with Schlondorff’s own work, which
includes The Tin Drum. This three-
part documentary is the result. In it,
both Schlondorff and Wilder emerge
as wonderfully good-humoured and
insightful human beings.

Wilder explains, for example, why
he removed the mandatory doctor from
an execution scene in Double Indem-
nity. IwishIcould cut out some of my
own doctors’, he says. But the real
reason is that he learnt never to repeat
part of the narration. ‘Everyone knew
the guy was dead.” Wilder is brimful of
such dicta. ‘If they notice the camera,
you'relost.”Ilike my philosophy with
chocolate coating’. He never lets up.
Even when he had to get Marilyn
Monroe to repeat the line ‘It’s me,
sugar’ 83 times, he still had some
wisecrack. The pick of the month.
Screens 6, 13 and 20 June at 8.30pm

Film without Bounds: The New Hong
Kong Cinema

HongKongproduces 100featurefilms
a year. It is more prolific than Holly-
wood. Many of these are kung fu fea-
tures, although now there is a drift to
blend American screwball and police
genres with the traditional swordfights
and karate. Hong Kong is one place on
earth where local films do better busi-
ness thanimported onesandit’s worth
seeing why. Even so, the makers of
these films ar~ =~* totally unfamiliar
personalities. __.2 leading director,
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AUL KEATING’S DECLARATION ON
election night that his wasavi iy
for ‘the nice people’ was a typically
smart one. Who, among Labor sup-
porters, wouldn'’t have felt that it was
directed at them personally? In the
warm afterglow of the election and
the apparently seamless transition to
the pre-republic era, it’s become all
tooeasy to think fuzzy thoughts about
Australia and Australians. Keating
himself has done nothing to deter this
with his declared intention to lead a
‘progressive, pluralist, fair and demo-
cratic’ nation into the next century.
Tolerant, liberal, middle-class Aus-
tralia is feeling a bit pleased with
itself.

Which prompted me to wonder
how John Laws was coping. For years
Sydney’s undisputed king of talkback,
Laws’ morning show on 2UE is re-
layed to over 50 regional st: ins
throughout the country and claims
more than a million listenersa  =k.
Listening to Laws for a short while is
a good reminder that Keating’s con-
stituency doesn’t consist solely of ‘the
nice people’. That Laws’ perceived
influence is unrivalled can be judged
by the regularity with which both
Keating and Hewson appeared on his
show during the election campaign,
by the huge sums that advertisers re-
portedly pay for the loan of his mel-
lifluous voice and by the virulence
with which so many otherwise well-
balanced people hate him.

Laws himself describes the pro-
gram as ‘dial-in democracy’ and ‘gov-
ernment-rattling at its best’. Certain-
ly, his listeners represent a sizeable
chunk of ‘ordinary Australia’ and, to
judge from his callers during the elec-
tion campaign, many are Labor vot-
ers. It’s a fair bet that they don't listen
to John Laws to have their assump-
tions questioned or their world-view
challenged. Laws is nobody’s post-
modernist—he believes in the Truth
and, by and large, his faithful listeners
believe in him. So how does the truth
according to John Laws stack up
against Paul Keating’s avowed aim of
creating a smarter, more tolerant,
egalitarian, multicultural Australia?
Onunemployment:‘People won't take
available employment. [The] lack a
work ethic—we can thank Gough
Whitlam for that.’

On the clever country: ‘[As an em-
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ployer] I've been infuriated by stupid
things like training levies and other
crap like that.’
On health care: ‘Bruce Shepherd [is]
one of the best blokes you could meet
in a day’s march.’
On migration policy: ‘Ninety-seven
per cent of the Turks that come here
wind up on the dole. It's our money.
97 per cent on the dole. Plain bloody
ridiculous. We're bringing in people
from overseas to swell the dole.’
On AIDS:'AIDS is a designer disease.
Less than 500 people die from AIDS
every vyear in Australia. But what is
the most talked-about disease in Aus-
tralia? You've got it—AIDS. Doesn't
quite add up, does it? ... And of course
two-thirds of those people who con-
tract AIDS could also be immunised
against it, simply by not sodomising
each other.’
On government intervention in the
economy: ‘The less government in-
trudes on people’s lives, the better
their lives, and never forget it.’
On women: ‘Gender equality! Imean,
what crap is this?’
Onunions: ‘Isuppose the AJA orsome
other union, or some other do-good-
ing group has dictated to them [TV
stations| that they must use these
expressions [i.e. “ethnic cleansing”].’
On Aborigines: ‘It's much harder for
Aborigines to get a job than white
people, so we're told—but we have a
theory about that as well.’
ThanksJohn, anothertime maybe.
Now it’snot news that people don’t
necessarily identify with the funda-
mental principles, let alone the indi-
vidual policies, of the parties they
vote for. But the gulf between Laws’
folksy vitriol and Keating’s postelec-
tion penchant for idealism is stark
indeed, and it points up both the dan-
gers inherent in the Prime Minister’s
rhetoric and his skill in carrying it off
so far. He has to try to bring with him
not just the nice people, but also
those who identify with Law’s
vilification of ‘do-gooding
misfits’.

LAWS INTERVIEWING KEATING before
the election was a fascinating study in
power. Neither was exactly timid, but
nor did they display their usual arro-
gance or aggression. The size of Laws’
audience supposedly supports his
claim that the show is ‘powerful stuff’.
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Laws unto himself

Keating’s whole life has been about
attaining and exercising power. Both
recognise power when they see it, and
accord it due respect.

The difference is, of course, that
while Laws boasts of dial-in democra-
cy, Keating deals in the real thing.
Laws presents himself (perh. ; fraud-
ulently, but it doesn’t mattei; as simp-
ly the mouthpiece for all right-think-
ing Australians. He typically prefaces
his most outrageous statements with
the words ‘Nobody could deny that
... What that means, of course, is that
nobody who listens to his show would
deny it. As a result, he’s inevitably
preaching largely to the converted.
Which as far as wielding influence
goes means he might as well be talk-
ing to himself.

But Keating's baldly-stated inten-
tion is to actively ‘shape Australia in
the image of the modern Labor Party’.
He’s interested in changing people’s
minds, which is why he goes on the
John Laws show. Keating has to con-
vince or cajole enough people whose
views on many issues he would per-
sonally find repellent, if he wants to
put his program into place. It's the
difference between bullying and lead-
ership. It’s not surprising that the do-
gooderswork themselves upintosuch
a lather over Laws. He himself takes
pride in presiding over ‘the most com-
plained about, abused, criticised, os-
tracised, humiliated, denigrated, pow-
erful radio broadcast in Australia’. It
makes sense to be frightened by peo-
ple who perceive themselves to be
simultaneously grievously wronged
and powerful. In the privacy of your
own home it’s the only healthy re-
sponse.

But although Laws’ views may be
an uncomfortable reminder of how
thin the veneer of tolerance runs, they
carry little or no clout where it really
matters, in government. Laws may be
highly offensive to many people. But
if it’s a question of whether his verbal
avidity has any meaningful political
effect, it's worth asking, when he and
Keating get together, who is using
whom more effectively? Whose vision
is more likely to prevail? I know wh~
my money’s on.

e ___herisaSy l
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