











program. Perhaps cvery cditorial decision-maker in
News Corporation should read this ‘story of a
scientist, aloof and shy, who tried to devote himself
to scicnce but who found himself on two continents
at the vortex of the fickle, ever-shifting winds of world
politics and war’.

Chris Patten’s book is a temporary, minor casualty.
Another publisher will eagerly launch it into the swift
but short-lived current of controversy. The incalculable
damage of this episode is, narrowly, the way it signals
to those who work in News Corporation the current
policy towards China, and the distorting consequences
of that in so many media outlets as some, but not all,
staff anticipate to excess.

More broadly, damage is done becausce
it reinforces in the minds of all who work
for large media organisations in this
information age that commercial conflicts
of interest can be a kind of trump against
their better instinets grounded in principles
like respect for free speech, diversity, dissent
and cven history’s right to a full record.

(A full record is the best we can hope for;
accuracy has a chance of being distilled fromn 1w over
time.

In 1944, George Orwell’s manuscript for Animal
Farm was rejected by at least three publishers. Victor
Gollancz was sensitive to the communist orthodoxy
of the time and to the commercial risk of alienating
members of the Left Book Club. Jonathan Cape,
having consulted what he called ‘an important
official in the Ministry of Information’, worried about
the cffect of so offensively satirising Stalin’s Russia,

with whom Britain was then allied in war
against Germany.

REIECTING ON BEHALF OF FaBer AND Faner, T.S. Eliot
informed Orwell that ‘we have no conviction ... that
this is the right point of view from which to criticise
the political situation at the present time’. Directors
of Freedom Press rejected the book because Orwell
had in the past attacked their pacifism, according to
Orwell’s best biographer, Bernard Crick. The
frustrated Orwell briefly planned to self-publish,
adding a preface attacking self-censorship. (The
preface, lost until 1971, is an appendix to recent
Penguin paperback editions.)

In the preface, Orwell lamented, not government
censorship, but largely voluntary censorship in the
press, books, films and radio that silenced unpopular
idecas and kept inconvenient facts dark because they
did not conform to current orthodoxy: ‘At this
moment, what is demanded by the prevailing
orthodoxy is an uncritical admiration of Soviet Russia
... And this nation-wide conspiracy to flatter our ally
takes place, curiously enough, against a background
of genuine intellectual tolerance. For though you are
not allowed to criticise the Soviet government, at least
you arc reasonably free to criticise our own.’

Today’s orthodoxy, for News Corporation among
many others, might be that the best way to influence
a regime is to develop business relationships with i,
or that globalisation will eventually create cconomic
development from which freedoms will follow
naturally. Orwell’s response still serves: “These people
don’t sce that if you encourage totalitarian methods,
the time may come when they will be used against
you.” Tolerance and decency, although deeply rooted,
had to be kept alive by conscious cffort. “The result
of preaching totalitarian doctrines is to weaken the
instinct by mcans of which free pcoples know what
is or is not dangerous.’

A~ Mr Murdoch’s public relations opceratives

assiduously put it about that Chris Patten’s
book is not very good anyway, is there a
better reply than that which Orwell made to
the same charge against Animal Farm?

They will say that it is a dull, silly book
and a disgraceful waste of paper. [These were
days of rationing|. This may well be true, but
it is not the whole of the story. One does not
say that a book ‘ought not to have been

published’ merely because it is a bad book. After all,
acres of rubbish are printed daily and no one bothers.

Animal Farm was eventually published in 1945
by Frederic Warburg, whose memoir An Occupation
for Gentlemen (Hutchinson, 1959) might intcrest the
next chief exccutive of HarperCollins. Ruminating on
the character of a publisher, Warburg wonders
whether business growth leads to a waning of
exuberance and daring. This is important, he writes,
because ‘gencral publishing deals with the highest
achievements of man’s creativity. And the publisher
himself is a creator of an unusual and special type.’

Warburg quotes Thomas Mann, leading writer in
his stable:

The publisher is not a soloist of spiritual exertion,
but the conductor of the orchestra. Whercas the
author, in his public loneliness, with only himself to
rely on, hemmed in of necessity by his ego, struggles
to do his best, the publisher selects from the common
effort whatever his instinct and his feeling for the
necessary considers as just and beneficial. He takes it
over, impresses the stamp of his enterprise upon it,
and hurls it in its collective variety into the battle of
life, wherc it must contend with the powers of
obstinacy, ignorance and death ... What a glorious
occupation, this mixture of business sensc and a
strategic friendship with the spirit ... Lam well aware
that in these days the lite of a publisher is far from
casy. But happy I may certainly call it ... It must be
happy, free from the torture and frailty which all
individual creation involves

and yet with an
opportunity to serve the spirit.

—Paul Chadwick
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The tension between the perspectives of faith and of history
provides the key to the questions put to Paul Collins by the
Congregation. His resolutely historical perspective raises the
question whether he sees the Catholic tradition as only one among
many equally privileged religious traditions. His emphasis on the
contingent and wilful aspects of the processes that led to the
definition of the infallibility and primacy of the Bishop of Rome
makes the Congregation ask whether he regards them as integral
to the Catholic tradition or as dispensable opinions.

All historical works about the church, even Eamon Duffy’s
splendid script for the history of the Popes, raise these kinds of
questions. But Collins provokes them more insistently because
he so emphasises abuses of power and the passion for control.
The more strongly we see the development
and exercise of papal power as the product
or inspiration of control, infantilism and
fear, the morce incvitably we shall ask
whether this particular aspect of tradition
really reflects the work of the Holy Spirit
in the body of Christ.

This is not to say that Catholics must
dismiss Collins’ judgment that the present
condition of the church is dysfunctional.

While the Congregation would no doubt

disagree with him, his concerns echo

questions raised in high places. Pope Paul VI,

for example, saw the Papacy as the greatest

obstacle to ecumenical union; the present

Pope, too, has asked non-Catholic Christians

to reflect on the proper exercise of Roman

primacy. More recently, Bishop Stecher’s

trenchant criticism of Rome won widespread

publicity. Whether such critical reports incline you to shoot
the messenger or the king depends on your judgment
about whether they are true ¢ | representative.

IHE TENSION REVEALED between the historical and theological
perspectives may prompt a further question: what part do the
doctrines of the primacy and the infallibility of the Bishop of
Rome have in Catholic tradition? In gencral terms, they are
essential but not primary. For they concern the unity in faith
and life of those who follow Jesus in the church. This unity is
the work of the Spirit, and is expressed primarily in the face-to-
facc relationships which make up daily church life.

But ministers also play an indispensable role in helping
their communities live faithfully as members of the larger
church. Among these, the bishops of Rome have had a special
role in strengthening the faith and life of ¢ whole church.
The role is that of Peter in the carly church. It has been described
as one of primacy, and has been defined in legal terms, because
unity usually becomes problematic when it is absent. At such
times a clearly defined understanding of rights and
responsibilitics is often important.

Unity in faith presupposes another question—whether the
whole church can ever fall away from the truth. The conviction
that the Spirit will not allow it to do so implies that the church
can speak truly about faith when necessary. The church is
therefore infallible in the sense that it wil way
the truth, and that the universal, constant and directed tcaching
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of the apostles and bishops in areas central to faith can be
accepted as certain. It follows from the role of the Bishop of
Rome in strengthening the unity of faith in the church that,
when he claims to speak definitively on behalf of the whole
church, he is endowed with the infallibility of the church.

The place of the papal doctrines in the tradition show that
there is a wide space for discussion about how the role of the
Bishop of Rome is best exercised. Collins, who fears the modern
flirtation with totalitarianisim, argues that the church lives best
when local churches have considerable autonomy. Others, who
fear more the cultural fragmentation within modernity, may
want to strengthen the central organs that serve unity. Others
may judge that, regardless of what happens to the government

of the church, Christ’s followers will not
find themselves suddenly delivered cither
to Babylon or to Jerusalem.

When the Congregation asks whether
Collins has too minimalist an understand-
ing of infallibility, it raises another
question which is widely debated among
theologians. They ask whether the
development of belief and structures in the
church is reversible, and so, whether the
church can ever forget. Without some
capacity to forget, it is hard to see how rifts
between churches can ever be healed, for
each tradition believes itself normative for
its believers.

If doctrines and structurcs are
described in broad terms, there is usually
no problem. The Orthodox, for example,
could accept that the Bishop of Rome has

a role to play in safeguarding the unity of the church in faith.
The problem arises when doctrines and institutions are
described in detail. It is hard to imagine that the Eastern
churches would ever accept the nineteenth-century definitions
and expressions of the papal role. The reason is that these
understandings arose out of a Western self-understanding which,
in its developing form, was not accepted by the churches of the
East even when the church was united. To achieve reunion
between the churches of East and West, it would be necessary
to go back to a time before each tradition had developed its
characteristic forms.

Once we begin to distinguish between an Eastern and
Western doctrinal tradition, however, we must again deal with
the tension between the theological and historical perspectives.
For to speak of a double tradition appears to relativise Catholic
tradition. But to identify the church simplistically with the
Western tradition demands a wholly implausible reading of
church life from the fifth century to the eleventh centuries.

While, in my judgment, Papal Power does not take
positions on these questions, it does raise them. The importance
of the issues explains why the Congregation has questioned
the book. It is also suggests why it is so important that the
Congregation’s processes of revicw cencourage and not deter hard
thinking about them.

W - T e of T1
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Terror nullius

From David Rose, Australian Catholic
Social Justice Council

Michael Polya’s letter (Eurcka Street,
January-February 1998) outlining his
narrow arguments on land ownership
is proof again that terra nullius has
always been a state of mind [of a
particularly Western mind) rather than
a geographical place.

His casual juxtaposition of
indigenous people with fauna and his
assertion that indigenous people ‘may
be chased away, but cannot be
dispossessed of what they didn’t own
in the first place’ is insulting and
repugnant. It is precisely this atticude
and the governmental policies built
upon it which led to the findings
documented in the Human Rights and
Equal Opportunity Commission’s

c¢port on the Stolen Generations,
Bringing Them Home.

Mr Polya conflates land ownership
wi  ‘equity in the land” and proceeds
to conveniently show how indigenous
people could not possibly own the land.

For him land is a resource to be
cxploited. He refuses to recognise
indigenous peoples’ culture and law,
and their spiritual connection with the
land.

Mr Polya completely misses the
point of the High Court’s decision in
Mabo and the subscquent Native Title
Act. The ovcrarching aim of the
legislation is to rccognise prior
indigenous ownership of the land and
to reconcile this with a Western
tradition of property rights.

This sort of terra nullius thinking
is still alive and well and will surface
again as the Native Title Amendment
Bill is re-introduced it arliament.

David Rose
North Sydney, NSW

Null and void

From Patricia Tynan
If one is tempted to compliance
rcgarding Australia’s move-
ment towards reconciliation,
respect for social justice and
basic common sense Michael
Polya (Letters, Eureka Street,
January-February 1998) injects
a lightning bolt.

My responsc to Mr Polya is
simple, confident that knowl-
cdgeable, erudite argument was

alrcady made in Frank Brennan's ‘A free-
speaking church-goer’s guide to Wik in
‘98" in the same issue. However, Father
Brennan’s  arguments  were  not
intended to be focused to Mr Polya’s
postulations. Inter alia, Mr Polya
writes:

1. ‘Ownership of land can be
acquired only by cither purchase ... or
by investment of labour, or money...
in effecting improvements and thus
cnhancing the value of the property.’
2. ‘Aborigines were nomads [and]
territorial occupiers like all creatures
that live off the naturally occurring
produce of the land ... Most of the
fauna is territorial in that very sense.
Just because no value is added by the
occupier, length of occupation makes
no difference ... None of them [ic
fcllow human beings or fauna)] have
cquity in the land and therefore may
be chased away, but cannot be

CARL MERTEN SCULPTURE

AND SILVERWARE STUDIO

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

SCULPTURE AND SILVERSMITHING COURSES

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

Ph: 02 6775 5593
email: modoz@northn o1

website: http://www.com.au/neiss/ modoz/html

dispossessed of what they didn’t own
in the first place.’

3. Mr Polya goes on to make a
distinction in respect of the Mabo
decision as between Murray Islanders
and the mainland indigenous people.
He queries why 17.5 million
non-Aboriginal Australians had not the
same ‘rights to frechold ownership’.

4. There was no terra nullius because
the British Empire did not consider
that the Aboriginal people (whose
culture they did not understand and
with whom they competed for land)
was ‘a nation’ and thercfore could not
enter into a treaty.

His letter is framed in an ideology
which, as Mr Polya himsclf laments,
amounts to ‘scmantic confusion’ —his
OWn.

These arguments comprise valuc
judgments and  opinions, not
arguments which will stand historio-
graphic scrutiny. The opinions relate
greatly to the power relationship
between indigenous people and
colonial invaders. T suggest that:

1. The premise as stated is an opinion
based perhaps on a spurious legalistic
reasoning suited to a simplistic
cconomic rationalism.

2. Tt is frightening for both humans
and fauna that they be equated in such
a concept, which is morally repugnant
and smacks of idcologies of totalitarian
racism.

3. Judges and presenters in the Mabo
case would be no less aware than Mr
Polya of cultural practices which were
different between the Murray Islanders
and the mainland indigenous pcople.
Mr Polya bases his argument on his
valtue judgment concerning how land
can be said to be ‘owned’ and raiscs
such wvalues to judge between
horticulturists and what he calls
nomads irrespective of the environ-
mental surrounds.

4. That the British Empire
did not understand a pcople of
alien culture and with whom
they competed for land is a
British problem and no
justification for land-grabbing
and physical aggression. Terra
nullius as defined in the Mabo
judgment is a concept and
reality which is historically
apparent.

Lest  such  values as
Michacl Polya’s prevail, Lord
in your mercy, hear our prayer.

Patricia Tynan
New Lambton Heights,
NSW

EUREKA STREET o Apri 1998



Thismo 1,
the writer of each letter we
publish will receive a pack of
postcards featuring
cartoons and graphics,
by Eureka Street regulars,
Dean Moore, Siobhan Jackson
and Tim Metherall.

Antagonishtic

From David Griffiths, Chairman,
Co-operative Federation of Victoria
Ltd

The Race Mathews review of four
co-operative books (Eureka Street,
January-February 1998) is welcome
but remiss in not acknowledging the
impact of the Antigonish Movement
in Australia.

He argues that it was only in the
middle 1950s that credit unions finally
took off within the Catholic parishes,
largely as a means of enabling house-
holds to access consumer loans at
intcrest rates below those of the hire
purchase industry.

The Australian co-operative
historian Gary Lewis inspires this
statement. [t is an incomplete
interpretation. Captured by this
incompleteness, Mathews argucs that
there was a conflict between the
Antigonish and stick-to-their-knitting
proponents of credit unions.

This was a very real conflict—
particularly in New South Wales.

In Victoria, the Antigonish impact
was also very real with the Young
Christian Workers (YCW) Co-operative
Movement for at least 20 years. The
YCW Co-operative Movement was
concerned with access to affordable
consumer loans. But, then, this is the
basis of co-operation—individuals
joining together to meet their common
needs through mutual action.

The YCW Co-operative Movement
was also much more and adopted for
itself the very principles of the
Antigonish Movement praised by
Mathews:

e The primacy of the individual;
e Social reform must come through
education;

e Education must begin with the
economic;

¢ Education must be through group
action;

e Effective social reform involves
fundamental changes in social and
economic institutions;

e The ultimate objective of the
Movement is a full and abundant life
for everyone in the community.

The first YCW co-operative was
established in 1948. By 1964 the YCW
Co-opcrative Movement comprised:
¢ 23 housing co-operatives;
¢ 1 permanent building society;
¢ 1 trading and insurance co-operative;
¢ ] regional trading co-operative;
¢ 1 association of credit unions;

e 68 affiliated credit societies;

¢ 1 land purchasing co-operative;

¢ 1 education co-operative.

The YCW Co-operative Movement
practised the holistic approach to
co-operatives that Mathews preaches.
It is a remarkable, forgotten, history.

While a short letter can not do
justice to the YCW Co-operative
Movement, it can signal the need to
rectify the interpretation created by
Gary Lewis and continued by Race
Mathews.

David Griffiths
Blampied, VIC

Dependence Day

From Patrick Connor

[ was amused to read in the December
issue of Eureka Street that ‘the US and
Brazilian churches are the two most
independently-minded in the Amecricas’.
I know little about the church in
Brazil, but the American bishops arc
anything but ‘independently minded’
when it comes to dealing with ‘Rome’.
Witness the way they caved in to
‘Rome’ on the issue of the pastoral
letter on women, and the way they
have done the same thing with regard
to an inclusive-language lectionary,
which the Canadian bishops have long
been using.

In a recent article in America
magazine Thomas Reese sj, writing on
the Synod of the Americas, quotes a
non-North-American bishop as saying
that, at lunches with the Pope, ‘the US
bishops were so obsequious towards
the Pope that a fruitful conversation
could not take place. He faulted the
bishops for doing this and the Pope for
not cutting them off’.

Patrick Connor
Bordentown, NJ, USA

If you are a single Catholic
woman aged I -40 years,
you could combine pursuit
of your career with
consecration to God as a
member of a Franciscan
Secular Institute.

Enquiries welcome!
VOCATION
DIRECTRESS

S.I.M.
P.O. Box 356
Doveton Vic. 3177

AMA- KAMY

JESUIT PRIVST 2 ZEN MASTER

Amasamy s/ (A.M. Arokiasamy!
from the Jesuit community
at Shembaganor,
Kodaikanal, South India.

IN SYDNEY, ApPriL 1998

Two Day Zazen Meditation
(9am-+.30pm daily)

St lgnatius College, rvicw
18th=19th April, $90.

Four Day Zen Sesshin
‘Kerever Park’, Burradoo
20th=24th April, $395,

including accommodation.
Booking essential, tel. 02 9440 8408
Cheque and application to
‘The Way of Zen’
GPO Box 3399
Sydney NSW 2001
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Third Assumption. Australia is
vanquished and occupied. The northis ceded
to Japan, but the central and southern
portions are allowed toremain independent.

In this case there arc several possibilities:

The firstis to leave the ethnic Germans
where they are. Dr Kloss considered this to
be totally unsuitable; the Germans must
have their own territory.

The second is to send them all to
Germany, or somewhere in the Europe soon
to be part of the Third Reich. Dr Kloss had
read the earlicr report of the Nazi agent in
the 1930s, and he found this possibility
even more distasteful than the first. “These
Germans tainted by the Australian way of
life would not fit well into the Third Reich.
They are alienated from the German nation,
and reincorporating them would meet with
great obstacles.’

But there was anothersolution ... “There
is,” wrote Dr Kloss, ‘a large island off the
southern coast of Australia. It is called
Tasmania’ ...

With the idea that has come to him, his
prose swells with the implications of his
grand scheme: ‘In Tasmania we would find
for the Australian-Germans a living space
... |Lebensraum, one of Hitler's favourite
slogans] ... which would safcguard them
from cultural infiltration by the Anglo-
Saxons, finally and for all time.’

Dr Kloss’ plan was simplicity itself. ‘All
previous inhabitants of Tasmania will be
cvacuated from the island and resettled on
the mainland, and the island will be
occupied by ethnic Australian-Germans.
As the number of resettled cthnic Germans
will amount toonly one third of the 250,000
displaced Tasmanians, there will be ample
room for them to expand for coming
generations.’

Thus the Axis Powers, united in warbut
presenting grave problems of race in the
event of victory, would not come into
conflict in Australia, thanks to the island
called Tasmania.

Anyone who has lived in the Barossa or
other German-Australian arcas will relish
the scenario of some Gauleiter trying to
persuade Wolfgang and Bertha Waldhuter,
with their children, grandparents and great-
grandparents, to leave their beloved farm,
founded by an ancestor about a hundred
years ago, its vines and house and garden,
geese and pigs, cattle and sheep, even if
offered 2000 acres in Tasmania in exchange
for their 500.

DrKloss, of course, never took seriously
theimplications of his predecessor the spy’s
report, that these people had put down

sturdy roots, and that he was dcaling with
German-Australians, not Australian-
Germans. And, unlike the German-
Australian community, he had no sense of
humour.

But the unthinkable happened. Germany
and Japan lost the war. Hobart never did
have a Hitlerstrasse or Goringplatz.

—Geoffrey Dutton

And another shrimp
bites the barbie

IKE THE FIENDISH criminal schemes of
Sherlock Holmes’ sinister nemesis,
Professor Moriarty, contemporary crime
fiction spreads its tentacles everywhere.
No longer are readers satisfied with the
country-house whodunnits of Agatha
Christie or the rod-packing gumshoes of
Dashicll Hammett. These days, no region
is too remote, no profession too arcane to
cscape the attention of the mystery writer.

In Peter Hoeg's Miss Smiilla’s Feeling for
Snow, the best-selling ‘literary thriller” of a
couple of years back, the female protagonist
was a half-Eskimo, half-Danish uncmployed
glaciologist. The machinations in Manuel
Vasquez Montalban’s Murder inthe Central
Committee were set in the upper reaches of
the Spanish Communist Party and the dirty
deed was unmasked by a Catalan gourmet.
Not even the heartland of the genre has
escaped this tendency. James Lee Burke's
cop-hero, Dave Robicheaux, is an alcoholic
Cajun whose basc of operations is a bait
shop on Lake Achafalaya in the bayous of
south Louisiana.

Australia, never short of exotic settings
or intriguing characters, can rcasonably
claim to have been an carly contributor to
this development. In his recent thematic
history of antipodean pulp, Continent of
Mystery, Steven Knight points out that the
first locally written novel—Henry Savery's
Quintus Servinton—centres on the
adventures of an anti-hero con-man, and
that the first Australian-born novelist, John
Lang, was a major producer of crime
fiction.

Beginning with the convict saga, Knight
tracks the emergence of the squatter thriller
and the goldfields mystery before turning
hisattention to the between-wars detective,
the criminal romp, the thriller romance
and the acclimatisation of the California
private eye. Amid the contemporary world
of detecting dykes and indigenous
investigators, he even manages to find a
sleuthing bureaucrat.
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He’s mine, thatlastone. Murray Whelan
is his namc and Melbourne is his beat. It
would be more precise, I think, to describe
him as anapparatchik than a public servant,
but it’s fair cop.

Like my thriller-penning forchears of
Van Dieman’s Land and Moonlight Flat, I
set out to write crime fiction with little
more motive than to inject a bit of good-
naturced criminality into the mainstream of
Australian letters. To attempt anything
more serious, Isuspected, wouldbe to invite
having the critical shit kicked out of me by
the custodians of the sacred precincts of
Australian literature. Furthermore, by
locating my story close to home, I could peg
my research costs to the price of a street
dircctory and a monthly tram ticket.

But since it also seemed to me that a
private eye would be inherently redundant
in a place like Melbourne—where nobody
is more than two phone calls removed from
anyone else—1I needed to find a more
plausible profession for my hero.

Like the conventional shamus, he would
ncedajob that combined nobility of purpose
with duplicity of excecution. He should
inhabit amoral nether-world where nothing
is as it scems, where betrayal lurks
cverywhere, where criminality and
respectability cohabit in uncasy truce and
the currency of the realm is insinuation,
justitication and the half-truth. He should,
somchow, ¢mbody this ambivalence. 1
decided, therefore, to make him a
functionary of the Australian Labor Party.,

‘On these mean committees,” as
Raymond Chandler might have put it, ‘sits
a man who is not himself mean’. A man
whois neither tarnished nor afraid. A bloke
who knows how to count the numbers and
when to tap the mat. Not the most eccentric
of heroes, I admit, no embittered homicide
dick or ice-cool hit-man, but a character [
might at lcast vicariously inhabit for the
purpose of spinning a yarn.

Three novels later, Murray Whelan has
a life of his own. And I find myself a fully-
fledged Australian crime novelist, surveyed
by the likes of Professor Knight. But sooner
or later, the emus come home to roost. Get
yourself a name in the crime-writer game
and, cventually, the big boys want a word
with you. And in this racket, the big boys
talk with American accents.

We’d like to publish your stuff, they
said. Right here in New York City. Hard
cover, the full mozoola. First, howcever, we
were wondering if it might be possible to
make a few slight vocabulary adjustments.
What, for instance, is an ‘arvo’?

e EUREKA STREET 15



Runs on the board?! A piece of piss? An
op-shop? Shooting through?! A furphy?
Laminex? Taking the mickey? A glass of
shampoo? Does windscreen mean
windshicld? Is alift an clevator? Dettol and
sandshocs and the All Ordinaries? Duco?

Fair crack of the whip, I bristled. I'm a
fair dinkum Australian crime writer. Do
youse Yanks dead sctreckon that 'm gunna
compromise the integrity of my native
language just for the sake of potentially
humongous sales in the US of A? Do yousce
Shermans really reckon I'd trade my
birthright for a mess of Granola?

Not atall, they replied. We'd just like to
suggest a few minor vocabulary clari-
fications where the American reader might
be momentarily confused by false cognates
or unfamiliar diction.

Fairenough, I'said. Will the cheque bein
US or Australian dollars?

So Murray Whelan of the Coburg West
branch of the ALT will soon stride the mean
streets of Manhattan., And him an
unreconstructed Whitlamite.

Just try translating that.

—Shane Maloney

Dead certainties

MR Howarp, when commenting on

the Wik business and the debates about
land title, is reported to have said that he
wants toreplace uncertainty with certainty.
Implicit in such a statement is the
assumption that uncertainty is to be avoided
and that certainty is to be desired.

This assumption about the virtue of
certainty, however, is open to criticism.

‘Certainty’ belongs to the 18th and 19¢h
centuries anditsorigins licin the breakdown
of the medieval worldview, the scepticism
of the Renaissance, and the rise of
experimental science.

Nicholas of Cusa, for example, argued
in the fifteenth century that absolute truth
is beyond our grasp, since ‘men determince
the uncertain by reference to some objects
as certain’. Erasmus, a fcw decades later,
cclebrated the futility of the intellectual
quest for certainty: ‘Human affairs arce so
obscure and various that nothing can be
clearly known.” The classic sceptical text,
however, is Montaigne’s Apology for
Raimond Sebond. published in 1580. In his
Nuatural Theology of 1436, Sebond had
argued that the Book of Nature was
absolutely knowable with complete
certitude. Despite the title of his work,
Montaigne in fact offers not a scrap of
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apology for Scbond, instcad arguing
strenuously that our senses delude us and
that we can know nothing at all.

But the sceptics lost ground to the rising
tide of modern science. Focus shifted from
the ‘subject’—the one who knows—to a
new coneeption of ‘object’, the independent
reality described by the combination of math-
ematicsand experiment. In Galileo’s Dialogue
concerning the two chief world syvstems of
1632, itis declared that, in the mathematical
sciences, human knowledge ‘cquals the
Divine in objective certainty’. Descartes
similarly writes that ‘in our scarch for the
direct road towards truth we should busy
ourselves with no object about which we
cannot attain a certitude equal to thatof the
demonstrations of Arithmeticand Geometry’.
Again, Isaac Newton regarded his work as
having ‘much certainty’ and ‘not an
hypothesis but most rigid conscquences ...
and without any suspicion of doubt’. And so
uncertainty was replaced by certainty.

The most notorious claim of the
Newtonians was uttered by Pierre Simon
de Laplace in his Essay on Probabilities:
‘Given foroncinstantanintelligence which
could comprehend all the forces by which
nature is animated and the respective
situations of the beings who compose it—
an intelligence sufficiently vast to submit

ese data to analysis—it would embrace in
the samc foundation the movements of the
greatest bodies of the universe and those of

> lightest atom; tor it, nothing would be
uncertain and the future, as the past, would
be present to its eyes.’

Thus Laplace did away with the need for
a God, and the Enlightenment blossomed
and progress hadits way with us, and aspects
of life about which we could not be certain
were relegated to the decorative margins of
artor theology. Love and faith, for example,
or soul and spirit, were separated from the
enterprise of science. They could not be
calibrated, after all, and thus they fell out of
the realm of the important.

But then, in 1927, the quantum physicist
Werner Hetsenberg discovered his so-called
‘uncertainty principle’, which constituted
a total rebuff to Laplace’s ambition to give
a complete and certain account of nature.
Not only that, but the subsequent tests of
Heisenberg’s indeterminacy relations have
vindicated those who would take a much
more subtle view of reality. Quantum
mechanics implies that space-time and
causal descriptions can no longer be applied
unconditionally to the fine structure of
nature, and so exposed the limitations of
Newton’s materialism.
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MrHoward shows himselfin hisrhetoric
to be a Newtonian, a man of the
Enlightenment. The assumption that onc
title must exclude another reveals a
peculiarly materialistic approach toreality,
for it is only material objects that exclude
cach other from the simultancous
occupation of space and time. Instead of
certainty, however, we need clarity. We
need the vision to sce that land is not
merely a scrap of matter. If the people
involved in the dispute over title can talk
about their histories together, then perhaps
fears will be replaced by affections, spirits
will meet spirits, and boundaries can hc
transformed.

To do that, of course, we will need
greater support for the process of
reconciliation. But that is another story.

—John Honner

Articulate images

IN CANBERRA you can stand at the entrance
of the National Gallery and stare straight
across Lake Burley Griffin to the uncom-
promising scrub of Mt Ainslie. Australia
relentless.

But this month you'll get a flicker of
interference from a gigantic bannecer
proclaiming anotherview entirely: Thomas
Cole’s autumnal landscape, The Mountain
Pass called the Notch, painted 1839.
Amecrica heroic.

The Cole banner is paired with ablown-
updetail of Mount William from Mt Dryden,
Victoria, as Eugene von Gucrard, Viennese
son of a court paintcer, pictured it in 1857.

Von Guérard came to Victoria for gold.
Thomas Cole was forced to leave his native
Lancashire for America in 1818 when his
father’s textile business failed to feed the
family. Both painters discovered more than
they bargained for in their new waorlds, and
their paintings helped shape the  fferent
ways in which later immigrants would sce
the twogreat continents. ButIdidn’t believe
I'd ever see Cole and von Guérard side by
side, flapping like giant flags over the
Molonglo. I should have  nown better.

In 1990 T had caught an Amtrak express
up the east coast of the United States, to
interview Patrick McCaughey in - rtford,
Connecticut. McCaughey, after a term as
Dircctorof the National Gallery of Victoria,
had gone to the oldest Art Museum in the
United States, the Wadsworth Athencum.
The Wadsworth is an astonishing place—a
triumphal march of American munificence.
Onc wing commemorates the late J. Pierpont












trafficked each year, paying US$7 bhillion
for the privilege.

In the past the Middle East attracted
Asian workers but in the boom years, more
and more started to work in their own
region. The case of Thailand, which exports
and imports migrant labour, illustrates this
trend. In 1988. according to Thai labour
statistics, 66, 0Thais werc workingabroad
in Asia compared with 201,500 in the
Middle East. In 1994, 379,500 were
registered as working abroad in Asia
whereas the figure for the Middle East had
declined to 49,700.

Of the countries in South East Asia that
are recipients of migrant labour, Malaysia
and Thailand prompt the greatest concerns
about the well-being of migrant workers.
Malaysia is possibly the largest importer of
forcign labour in East Asia: illegal and
registercd migrant workers togetheraugment
the local working population of 8 million by
some 2 million. Thailand has around one
million foreign workers, 75 per cent of
whom arc Burmese. And unlike South Korea
(also affected by the downturn, and a large
importer of foreign labour} Thailand and
Malaysia have been hit at a sensitive stage
in their development, before their

economies became as complex as South
Korea’s.
The economic problems have comc at a
difficult time for the migrants themselves.
reign workers have established
themsclves as a significant phenomenon in
the region but hefore national and
international procedures have recognised
their presence. According to those who
work with migrants, with the economic
squeeze it will not only be low income
earncrs who feel the pinch but
these itinerants as well.

%-NTHONY RocGers, a de [a Salle Brother,
works out of the National Office for Human
Development in Kuala Lumpur, one of the
few organisations that help migrant workers
in Malaysia. In the last fifteen years, he has
seen huge numbers arrive to feed a heated
economy.

As activity turned towards manufactur-
ing and industry, locals were attracted to
Kuala Lumpur and other industrial centres
and foreign workers were needed to build
homes and work tables on the cheap. But
with the slow-down there is the question of
what will happen to the maids, waiters,
construction and plantation workers.

‘There has been an open-door policy to
support this industrialisation,” Br Rogers
says, ‘and this has been allowed via the
forces of the market.’

Rogers’ concern is that the disintegration
of the boom sectors that have fed the
employment of Bangladeshis, Indonesians
and Filipinos will also be according to
market principles—in their more brutal
shape.

One initiative to offer some form of
protection for foreign waorkers is the
International Conventionon e Protection
of the Rights of all Migrant Workers and
Members of Their Families, adopted by the
UN general assembly. Yet despite support
from donor countries for migrant workers
such as Mexico and the Philippines, only
nine countries have ratificd the convention,
well short of the 40 needed to bring it into
force. This lack of interest internationally
is perhaps a reflection of a disregard within
most countries’ borders. Cheap, expendable
labour with no strings attached—that is
how the migrant workforce is viewed.

Most employers lool  ter their foreign
workers, pay and condit: s notwithstand-
ing, as they are a hard-working and
dependable source of labour. But when

| Relax with God and M inister—l

to Yourself!

Integrate theology, sp ituality,
ministry and personal development
through a holistic sab 1tical for %

mid-life persons.

Deepen your journey with G
enriched by men and women
from diverse cultu s.

Nurture your heart a 1 soul
in the warm climate of the
San Francisco Bay area.

e e ‘.

od =

Options:

Nine Months, Fall or Spring FOR A FREE BROCHURE

Audit, Credit or M.A. Call 800/831-0555 or 510/652-1651
Room/board available on site = £°9/420-0542

QS 2 School of Applied Theology

(Sponsored by the California Jes ts)
Graduate Theological nion
2400 Ridge Road, Berkeley, CA 94709

20 EUREKA STREET e

Arpri 1998



mistreated, foreign workers have virtually
norecourse to action. The Office for Human
Development works to inform migrant
workers of what rights they do have and
represent their interests in disagreements
with employers and agents. This pursuit
has seen them begin proceedings in one of
the first cascs in Malaysia of a migrant
worker suing an cmployer for breach of
contract.

Raising awarcness of rights and
cmployers’ responsibilities amongst foreign
workers is made difficult for Rogers by an
overwhelming sense of helplessness—like
that articulated by Shahid—that has to be
overcome. The conduct of employers who
withhold their employees’ pay, along with
their passports and permits, and that of
complicit authoritics who shake down
foreigners for money when they are caught
without their documents, reinforces the
weakness of their position.

Anthony Rogers belicves that it is
possible for workers to have some control
over their circumstances. He illustrates his
point by reference to an incident at the
building site for the new international airport
in Kuala Lumpur. Nincty per cent of the
workers are migrants; in February immig-
ration officials came through and arrested
thosc without proper documentation. The
next day workers downed tools. Following
this, assurances were made that theincident
wouldnot be repeated—the airportis needed
for staging the Commonwealth Games later

this year. ‘Mahathir got scared,” he
says with a grin.

EING INVOLVED 1n this sort of work in a
country where opposition politicians arc
not allowed on television is not easy—once
tends to get in the way. Some years ago Br
Rogers spent two years in prison for his
work. He was not charged or convicted,
merely held under suspicion of being a
threat to national sccurity.

Irene Fernandez, another human rights
worker in Malaysia, has also raiscd the ire
of the government. Her organisation,
Tenaganita, stumbled on information about
inadequate conditions in immigration
detention camps while researching women'’s
health issucs. She is now on trial for
publishing false information {see p19}.

Fernandez confirms reports of a
crackdown on migrant workers in
response to the cconomic slow-down,
particularly the undocumented workers
who for so long have been popular with less
scrupulous employers because they do not
have to pay the government any of the

levies required for a registered worker.

‘The construction scctor has been badly
hit,” Fernandez says, ‘there have been quite a
tew lay-offs but very little reporting of them.’

‘But at the same time the construction
sector employers are uncertain as to how
long this will last ... so quite a number of
them are not willing to let go of their
workers. So they are putting them on three-
day-week, two-day-week kind of jobs just
to keep them there.’

According to Fernandez, the situation
will become worse for workers—
particularly in the harder-hit sectors of the
cconomy like construction—when permits
for foreign workers come up for renewal in
August. Employcers will not be willing to
pay the A$800, nor would the workers be
carning cnough to afford it. Thelikely result
is that more will become illegal and
therefore out of reach of any legal recourse.

Across Asia, migrants ar¢ becoming
convenicent scapegoats for governments as
they try to find rcady-made solutions for
their out-of-work people. (Thailand alrcady
has two million unemployed and that
number is projected to double by the end of
the year.)

Malaysia has made it illegal for forcign
workers to man petrol pumps. As a result,
many Bangladeshis arc losing their jobs. It
is also now illegal to hirc a domestic maid
from the Philippines if you arc carning less
than A$4000 a month. This maove is not so
much for the benefit of locals but for
Indonesians whom the government scems
to favour amongst the groups of migrant
workers, because of their religious and
cultural similaritics with Malays. It is also
pragmatic as there are unknown numbers
of Indonesians willing to come across the
border to escape an cconomy even more
depressed than Malaysia’s. At the same
time the Government is touting a
crackdown on traffickers.

Thailand, like Malaysia, has vowcd to
rescind legal work permits for many forcign
workers in July when they are due to be
rencwed en masse. But the Thai response to
the question of migrant workers differs in
that they are less interested in structural
and procedural change and more concerned
with wholesale deportations.

In the middle of January the Labour
minister announced that 300,000 illcgal
forcign workers would be expelled by the
middle of April to create jobs for Thais. To
achieve this the groups to be targeted had to
be the Laotians, Cambodians and especially
the Burmese—workers from countries that
share a border with Thailand and thercfore
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casily deported. And there was cvidence
that immigration officials were moving to
put this into action. Soon after this an-
nouncement the number of bus trips from
the central processing detention centre in
Bangkok to borders tripled in trequency.
Yet it has become clear that the Govern-
ment has little chance of achiceving this
ambitious target.

Figures for thc number of illegals
deported in December and January show
that only some 20,000 were sent back.
Admittedly the campaign was announced
in the middle of January, but this does
suggest that, far from being a well-
considered program of action, the push to

return migrant workers was a
decision made in haste.

111 SEEMED to be confirmed in the middle
of February when I visited the immigration
detention centre at Kachanaburi, the town
famous tor the death railway bridge where
John Howard will be spending Anzac Day.
Two weceks before I visited, it was
announced that onc of three new clearing
houscs would be built in Kachanaburi
province, to facilitate the return of illegal
aliens. The immigration policcat the centre
knew nothing of this plan.

When you add that Burmese are being
repatriated from Kachanaburi, still
being driven to the border and dropped off
to walk the last two miles through the hills
to Burma—two miles heavily populated
with labour agents willing and able to take
them back from whence they came—it is
not surprising that many still return.

An international human rights worker
looking fora Burmesc person in Chiang Mai
province, located in the North ot Thailand,
was told quite plainly that if he was recently
deported he’d be back soon if he wasn't
taken by the Burmese military to work as a
porter. Many Burmese workers are not
willing to return to villages that were burnt
downorrelocated, ortoareas thatare under
the heavy hand of the Burmese military.

As Fr Dan Boyd, the chairman of
Thailand’s National Catholic Commission
on Migration, points out, Burmese who
have been forced to leave their country are
not all in the camps on the border, for
complex and historical recasons, but in
factorics or brothels.

‘The issuc that I think the Government
also has to address is this: of these 300,000
people, how many would be classified as
persons of concern by UNHCR; how many
of them are de facto refugees for political
reasons and not economic migrants?’
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Old dogs, new tricks

A change of leadership in Vietnam has prompted frank calls for political change from
respected senior revolutionaries. They warn the Communist Party that it must democratise
or risk collapse. The extraordinary thing, writes Peter Mares, is that, so far,
this dissent has been tolerated. But for how long?

N Decemeer, retired Lt Gen. Tran Do sent a 13-page National Fatherland Front, an umbrella linking mass

letter to Vietnam'’s top leaders warning them that if
the Communist Party does not reform, then it may
well fall apart.

‘Our economic reforms cry out for an accomp-
anying and vigorous political reform programme,’ he
wrote. ‘By concentrating all power in the hands of
leading party organs, we are making the party regress
and degenerate ... possibly leading to social explosions.’

‘If we do not find our way out of
this social morass, we will irrevocably
collapse ... instability will grow and the
party will be obliged to repress [the
unrest|, which will bring about its
disintegration.’

‘Under such circumstances thercisa »
neced for frank and constructive exchanges,
in the press, among social organisations
and at the very core of the party.’

‘The solution vital to solve these
problems is democratisation.’

Now 74, Tran Do joined the
communist party in 1940 and rosc to
become an influential member of its
powecrful Central Committee, serving as the head of
the Commission for Culture, Literature and the Arts.
He is regarded as one of Hanoi’s leading intellectuals
and enjoys the respect afforded to veteran
revolutionaries. This is not the first time he has
spoken out.

During the late 1980s, Tran Do urged the party
to heed calls for political reform. But as Vietnam reeled
in shock at the collapse of communist regimes in
Eastern Europe, the tide turned and in August 1989
Tran Do was removed from his party post.

Tran Do is not alone in his renewed appeal for
change. Another former Central Comimittee member,
Hoang Huu Nhan, has written a similar letter arguing
that ‘if the party continues to build its monopoly on
leadership through dictatorial power, it is hard for the
country to move forward.’

Respected mathematician, Dr Phan Dinh Dieu,
has added his voice, giving a daring speech to the

organisations loyal to the Communist Party.

Dr Dieu pointed to the contradiction
between ‘the demands to develop a market
economy and democratise society and the
maintenance of monopolistic leadership by
the Communist Party’. He warned that
crucial decisions were being made by a coterie
of people without ‘the talent or dynamism

to serve the interests of the
country’ and called for freedom
of expression, opinion, press and
association.

Phan Dinh Dieu has never
joined the party, but he did serve
as one of the few non-communist
delegates to Vietnam'’s National
Asscmbly in the 1980s. He was
dropped for being too outspoken,
after just onc term.

This burst of fresh appeals
for change coincides with the
Communist Party’s long drawn-
out transfer of power to a

younger generation of leaders. At a Central
Committee meeting in December, 80-year-
old revolutionary veteran, Do Muoi, retired
from his position as party chief to make way
for 66-year-old General Le Kha Phieu, a
military commissar whose party carcer has
been built on ensuring political rectitude
within the armed forces. General Phieu’s
career highlights include several ycars in
Cambodia, where he rose to be deputy
commander of Vietnam'’s ‘voluntecer army’ in
the mid 1980s. He has had very limited

Critics Iike Do and
Dieu risk being
caught up in a
process that the
Vietnamese call
‘shaking the net

to catch the fish’.

In this scenario,

the party leadership
and its security
apparatus will show
a degree of tolerance
in the hope that
other supporters of
the reformist call
will be emboldened
to reveal themselves.
The resulting
crackdown, when

it comes, will be all
the more efficient.

exposure to the non-communist world and is little
known either within or outside Victnam. If he is true
to his background, then General Phicu will support
the maintenance of a repressive and pervasive sccurity
apparatus which does not tolerate dissent or public
protest. He will respond cautiously to pressures to

further liberalise the economy.
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General Phieu’s doctrinaire views are balanced
by thosc of new Prime Minister Phan Van Khai, 63,
an enthusiastic champion of market-style economic
reforms. Khai took over from his mentor, outgoing
Prime Minister Vo Van Kiet, 74, in September . At
the December Central Committee meeting the
younger man also inherited Kiet’s number three
position in the party Politburo. The third member of
the leadership triumvirate is the new President Tran
Duc Luong, 60, who replaced 76-year-old General Le
Duc Anh as head of state {and as number two in the
Politburo). Luong is also seen as a supporter of economic
rcforms, though without the same zeal as Khai.

The latest appeals for political change are
designed to take advantage of a grace period for the
input of critical ideas and suggestions as the new
leaders scttle into their jobs and set the course for the
future.

Foreign observers of Vietnam like Australia’s
Ambassador to Hanoi, Susan Boyd, arc ¢ncouraged
that there has been no attempt to silence the critics:
‘The government has said publicly that such criticism
within the party is normal, and is healthy and is to be
encouraged and we are led to believe that no reprisals
will be taken against those people,’ she says.

Ambassador Boyd points to the contrast with the
past, when dissenters found themselves subjected to
various forms of intimidation, including house arrest
and jail.
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‘We believe that there is a greater openness
here, that there is a recognition that discussion is
useful and that the party itself must grapple with
the challenges to its authority and the challenges
facing Vietnam if it is going to retain power and to
persist.’

It is to be hoped that Ms Boyd’s optimistic view
of developments will prove correct. But critics like
Do and Dieu risk being caught up in a process that
the Vietnamese call ‘shaking the net to catch the fish’.
In this scenario, the party leadership and its sccurity
apparatus will show a degree of tolcrance in the hope
that other supporters of the reformist call will be
emboldenced to reveal themselves.

The resulting crackdown, when it comes,

will be all the more efficient.
I HE RENEWED APPEALS for political liberalisation also

coincide with a period of introspection and analysis
for the Communist Party, following widespread rural
unrest in a northern province near Hanoi.

For several months during 1997, a series of violent
protests by farmers shook the party to its core. The
protests erupted in an area considered to be part of
the party’s traditional heartland, the province of Thai
Binh in the Red River Delta, the most densely
populated region in the country. The protests were
directed at particular instances of abuse of power and
corruption at district and provincial levels and were
not, as such, a call for political change in Vietnam.
Nevertheless, the waves of unrest posed a
fundamental challenge to the legitimacy of the
Communist Party because they were sparked by the
very kinds of injustice that gave birth to Vietnamese
communism and which the revolutionary movement
had promised to sweep away.

Representative Lai’s villa is located in the very centre
of the village of An Dao. But his villa and the village
of An Dao are two completely separate worlds. The
villa covers a spacious area [and is] completely
surrounded by four walls about three metres high. ...
Representative Lai is frightfully rich. Other people’s
money, rice, paddies, and dwellings can slip into his
possession with a wave of his hand.

This is an extract from the novel Impasse (Buoc
Duong Cung) published in 1938 by Nguyen Cong
Hoan, and banned soon after by the French authorities.
Hoan was a leading exponent of the ‘literary realist’
school—a generation of politically engaged writers
who documented the injustices inflicted on the
Victnamese peasantry by the colonial administration.
In /mpasse Hoan describes how farmers struggle to
pay exorbitant French taxes only to see their moncy
squanderc 1y local Vietnamese officials who are lazy,
brutal and corrupt. The story is set in Thai Binh where
gricvances over unfair taxes were at the heart of
pca: trebellions against " : F Tand 1t rlocal
collaborators.



In 1997, the farmers of Thai Binh echoed the
complaints of their forebears. Farmers were forced to
pay up to thirty different taxes but received nothing
in return. They were infuriated to see district officials
constructing claborate private homes while promised
local roads—for which they had contributed a
considerable portion of their precious rice harvest—
remained unbuilt. When peaceful demonstrations and
petitions failed to clicit any response from local
officials, the farmers’ anger finally boiled over into
violent protests. In one village some twenty policemen
sent in to quell the demonstrations ended up being
taken hostage by farmers wiclding sticks.

Thai Binh is Tran Do’s home province, and he
made extensive reference to the unrest there in his
13-page letter to the party leadership.

‘These same peasants who formed the backbone
of the party,” he wrote, ‘are today turning their back
on it to defend themselves, something I never could
have imagined.’

Recent months also saw outbreaks of unrest
coloured by religious sentiment in southern Vietnam
as authorities sought to move Catholic residents to
make way for a new road project. The issuc of land
ownership and land clearance has explosive potential
throughout the country and such protests are a sharp
reminder that Vietnam’s veneer of political stability
is brittle.

The year ahead promises to be even more
difficult. The new leadership must grapple with a
drought which threatens to reduce spring harvests in
the nation’s two key rice-growing regions, the
northern Red River and southern Mekong Deltas. It

will also be confronted with the fallout from

Asia’s financial crisis.
VIETNAM ENJOYED SOME SHELTER from the immediate

impact of its neighbours’ economic problems, because
it has no stock exchange and a non-convertible
currency. But it is not immune and the most severe
consequences will be long-term. Battered investors
from elsewhere in Asia—especially South Korca—may
scale down their operations or pull out of projects in
Vietnam altogether, while the competitiveness of
Vietnam'’s exports has been undercut by the massive
devaluation of currencies like the Indonesian rupiah
and the Thai baht.

Perhaps most importantly, some 70 per cent of
Vietnam’s exports go to other Asian countries, so a
slow-down in key export markets like Japan, South
Korea, Singapore, Hong Kong, China and Taiwan will
act as a brake on growth. In the longer term, the Asian
crisis poses fundamental questions for Vietnam’s
development path. Economic planners had assumed
that increasingly affluent countries elsewhere in
South East Asia would steadily abandon labour-
intensive export industries, vacating the field for eager
new entrants like Vietnam. Now Vietnam will be
competing head to head with richer neighbours who

arc hungry for investment in low-wage manufacturing
in order to get millions back to work.

The growth rate in Victnam may fall as low as
5 per cent in the year ahead. While this looks impres-
sive in the context of regional collapse, in a nation of
78 million people, where 60 per cent are under thirty
years old and close to 80 per cent depend on agriculture

for an income, it is not enough to stand still.

Income distribution and perceptions of
who benefits from growth are c¢cven more
important. The rhetoric of ten years of
economic reform, known as doi moi or ‘reno-
vation’, and the experience of rapid growth
have led to an explosion in expectations and a
growing gulf between rich and poor.

All of which adds up to huge challenges
for the Communist Party, which has been all
but immobilised for the past two years by its
own leadership debate. The issue focused
attention inward and away from affairs of state
and even though it has now been resolved, the
party is still hobbled by the need for compro-
mise between its different factions. The party’s
dogged determination to project an outward
image of harmony precludes it from engaging
in the kind of ‘frank and constructive
exchanges’ that Tran Do has called for.
Without such debate, there is little hope that
the party can resolve its key ideological differ-
ences or adopt a revitalised reform agenda.

Since being appointed as the General
Secretary of the Communist Party, General Le
Kha Phieu appears to have dropped some of
the ideological rhetoric that helped win him
the backing of hard-liners in the party.
Ultimately Vietnam'’s most powerful political
figure will be judged by what he does in the job,

Recent months also
saw outbreaks of
unrest coloured by
religious sentiment
in southern Vietnam
as authorities sought
to move Catholic
residents to make
way for a new road
project. The issue of
land ownership and
land clearance has
explosive potential
throughout the
country and such
protests are a sharp
reminder that
Vietnam'’s veneer of
political stability is
brittle.

rather than by how he got there. In public state-
ments reminiscent of China’s Deng Xiaoping,
General Phieu is now adopting a pragmatic tone:

Socialism is a new force that arose from the
evolutionary process for survival and development of
humankind. Continual renovation is an essential rule
of socialism. All peoples in the world want to be rich
and powerful, and try to learn ways to get rich. We
are no difterent.

General Phieu should be aware that the people
of Vietnam will measure him by this yardstick. The
generation who fought the French and basked in the
reflected glory of Ho Chi Minh’s nationalism have
now retired. Vietnam’s new leaders can no longer rely
on their revolutionary records as a source of legitimacy
and they will be judged by their performance in
making people rich. If it is only a privileged few who
prosper, then the stage is set for confrontation.

Peter Mares is a broadcaster with Radio Australia and
the ABC’s former Hanoi correspondent.
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Campion Society, founded that year.
Melbourne had an ecclesiastical leader of
international stature, one who had, during
Ireland’s troubles, mocked the British navy
itself at Penzance only a decade before. In
fact, in the popular mind Archbishop
Mannix was one of the four cleverest men
in the world. Australia could be converted,
become even a springboard for the
Christianising of Asia. No wonder
McClelland remembered how at St Kevin’s
young Santamaria walked ‘on the tips of his
toes, as though he were about to levitate’.

Not unnaturally for the time, Santamaria
praised Mussolini to McClelland, not just
for restoring order to Italy and running the
railways on time, but no doubt because of
the Lateran Treaty of 1929 which created
the Vatican state. Mannix was to call
Mussolini, as late as 1943, ‘the greatest
man living today’. Santamaria wrote his BA
Honours thesis on Mussolini. The left wing
historian, Russell {The Australian Legend)
Ward spent a few days in 1937 at the Uni-
versity of Melbourne with the Adelaide
debating team:

Santa struck me then, and still does, as
the cleverest and most fanatical person
[ cver knew ... He preached eloquently and
incessantly the virtues of Franco’s falange,
of the Spanish rebels and of Franco himself
but he was very far from being obscssed
with Spanish affairs. To back up these
views he passionately expounded a whole
theory of authoritarianism. Fascism in
Germany, Italy and everywhere clse was
the best form of government, because the
most viable in the modern world ... and all
human history went to prove it. Art, science
and learning, he argued, had always
flourished most under royal, imperial or
dictatorial rule; the more authoritarian the
better. In this respect the France of Louis
X1V, the Sun King, was the nonpareil of all
time, though the absolute and continuing
authority the Pope ought rightly to wield
over all living creatures was cven more
important. The three guests from Adelaide
agreed that Santa must have been the
greatest debater living. (A Radical Life, p88)

Denys Jackson, one of the older
Campions and an admirer of Charles
Maurras and his Action Francgaise, was
particularly influential in this contempt
for democracy. Jackson was to become an
editor and chief writer of the archdiocesan
Tribune, a leader writer and columnist
(‘Sulla’ for its counterpart, the Advocate,
foreign affairs commentator {“The Onlooker’)
for the Catholic Hour, pamphleteer for the

Australian Catholic Truth Society, a most
prominent spokesman on church platforms
and, in the 1940s, a columnist {‘John C.
Calhoun’) for News Weekly. As the
archbishop could be accounted a democrat,
it was an anomalous position for one such
man to occupy. Santamaria in time was to
theorise that a democratic party system was
bound tostagnate and needed tobe galvanised
by what Maritain called ‘prophetic shock
minorities’. In a two-party system this
eventually had to apply to both parties and
that had to mean ultimate convergence. As
the Labor Party, supported by most Catholics
at the time, became the focus of his attention,
extending influence beyond it was not an
issue. In the '60s, however, Santamaria did
make approaches to Catholics in the Liberal

Party to create ‘cells’. But that was

for the future.

ASIDE FROM  his not always

commendable polemics—hisbrashness was
occasionally criticised—he participated as
the third memberof the University debating
team (with Stan Ingwersen and Kevin Kelly)
in the still famous Spanish Civil War debate
in March 1937. A stacked auditorium
responded to his exultant cry of ‘Long Live
Christ the King’.

Santamaria’s most productive action,
however, was to become the founding editor
of the Catholic Worker. Here, as with other
deeds, his own account requires modifica-
tion. A monthly paper modelled on the
New York Catholic Worker started by
Dorothy Day and Peter Maurin had been
talked about by Campions but did not get
beyond that stage until Santamaria, with
characteristic energy and boldness, went
with a friend in late 1935 to see Mannix to
seek permission to start it. Mannix—who
was well-informed through priests such as
Frs Hackett and Murphy about the
Campions and well pleased with this ‘first
flower and fruit’, as he said, of Catholic
seeondary education—told Santamaria
somewhat indulgently that he did not need
archiepiscopal permission, although it is
elear what would have happenedif anything
heterodox had appeared under a masthead
with ‘Catholic’ onit. He declined to appoint
a chaplain, but at another stage he did grant
a censor to vet the paper for conformity to
faith and morals.

Santamaria went ahead without
consultation and presented the Campions
in January 1936 with a near fait accompli.
He had written almost a whole issue; it was
completed; it was published on 1 February
with élan. The final packaging took place

VoLuMe 8 NUMBER 3

with libations courtesy of Joseph; the first
copy was despatched to Pope Pius XI and
anothertoJoseph Stalin. There was afecling
that the local apostolate might at least save
Australia, perhaps more.

The firstissue was headlined WE FIGHT;
Capitalism and Communism were ‘the
illegitimate children of the same diseased
materialism’; Capitalism at this stage was
the worse evil {although Santamaria does
not recall this); the Spanish Civil War had
not begun.

Friction soon developed as Santamaria
overrode the editorial board as to the paper’s
content. He was to have this problem with
other organisations to which he belonged.
In 1937, the board established a sub-
committee to supervise content and check
publication. Santamaria’s participation
diminished and in 1941 his association was
severed altogether. Thecirculationhadrisen
to 55,000 {not 70,000 as he claimed]).

In Against The Tide, Santamaria
remarks regretfully that he and his former
colleagucs ‘became strangers’ owing to his
heavy work with ANSCA and the
organisation of the Movement. What he
glosses over are the reservations, about
himself and his attitudes, held by former
colleagucs. They were highlighted by his
inability—and that of Mannix and other
bishops—tohold to the distinction between
Catholic Action and action of Catholics
which was bruited in ANSCA publications
and, almost tediously, elsewhere. But more
of that later.

During the war Santamaria was
exempted from military service because, he
maintained, of his role in the National
Catholic Rural Movement, but just as
plausibly because of Mannix’s influence
with Arthur Calwell and Labor’s
recognition, by 1942, that ANSCA and the
Movement could help the fight against
Communism in the unions. What is
remarkable for such a vocal man is how
little he was to say about World War II
except when wanting to stress Australia’s
vulnerability at the foot of Asia. Itis difficult
to avoid suspicion that a combination of
pro-Fascist and anti-USSR sentiments and
an aversion to Roosevelt, which he shared
with Jackson, determined this.

More indulgently, it can be said he was
preoccupied with his ANSCA tasks of
organising the National Catholic Rural
Movement (NCRM) and drafting the Social
Justice Statements issucd by the bishops
cach year from 1941 until 1946.

Inspired by papal encyclicals and their
philosophy of distributism, the NCRM
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advocated farming in small communities
as most efficacious for the moral life of
man. Emphasis was placed on co-operatives,
‘diversified’ (ie, not just wheat) and semi-
subsistence farming. Farmers would be more
independent of markets and theirfluctuations
and free from commercial exploitation.
Santamaria’s high point of fantasy was
reached in 1945 with his book The Earth:
Our Mother. In it he juxtaposed his ‘family
farm’ against the ‘cconomic unit’ proposed
by the Rural Reconstruction Committee.
In fact, he had little idea of what
an economic unit might be.

HIS JOURNAL, Rural Life, spoke of

scttling ‘half a million a year, including
migrants’. News Weekly, post-war, wanted
‘amillion migrants a year’. What, he asked,
was the basis of hostility to hisideas? Rural
Life had an easy answer in April 1952:
‘More often than not it has a subconscious
relisious motive’.

;aving aside the empirical criticism
based on the post-World War 1 failures in
soldier and closer settlement schemes
involving British migrants as well as
Australians, it would hardly have been
surprising if sectarians had looked askance
at NCRM. In his address to the NCRM's
annual conference in 1951 Santamaria
explicitly stated that ‘the fundamental
reason’ behind it was ‘religious’. With
disarming audacity he insisted that ‘our
doctrine is today the doctrine of
agricultural experts’ (Rural Life, May 1951).

A premonition of the Labor split that
was to come occurred in 1953 when the
Victorian Minister for Lands, R.W. Holt,
son of a Presbyterian minister, tore up in
Parliament an amendment to a Bill which
would have allowed Italian settlement on
poor land in Gippsland. He maintained it
was foisted on him by Santamaria. Later he
was to say that Santamaria had implied he
would lose his seat if he did not comply.
Whatever the truth, Holt’s action fore-
shadowed a wider apprehension of what the
Catholic Church and that old perturbator,
Mannix, might be up to (R. Murray, The
Split, Chapter 8). After all, Santamaria was
Director of ANSCA at the time, takingover
in 1946 when the apolitical Maher was
eased out.

As Gerard Henderson has pointed out,
Santamaria has given five different dates
for the initiation of the Catholic Social
Studies Movement (henceforth, the Move-
ment). The most plausible is 14 August
1941 or 1942, co ;with ' 26th or
27  birthday. He was approached by
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Herbert Cremean (staunch Catholic, deputy
leader of the State Parliamentary Labor
Party), Vic Stout (Secretary of Melbourne

rades Hall Council) and Reg Broadby
(Secretary, Australian Council of Trades
Union), to mobilise Catholic unionists

ainst Communists. Mannix approved and
contributed £3,000.

Neither he nor Santamaria seem to have
been concerned that such activity would
compromise the precept in all handbooks
that Catholic Action could not be involved
in practical politics. (Maher was concerned
but was by-passed.)

Communist infiltration of the unions
had been advanced by the manifest failure
of capitalism during the Depression, the
heroising of the USSR as an ally during the
war and the vigour of Communist union
officials in representing their workers’
interests. By the war’s end Communists
controlled key posts in mining, maritime,
transport and metal workers’ unions, among
others.

Santamaria’s response was to adopt, as
he said, Communist tactics. (This, among
other of his strategies, casts doubt on Arch-
bishop Pell’s peroration that Santamaria
‘knew the attractive force of the principle
that the end justifies the means. But he
resisted this’.) Anyone wanting to know

out Movement organisation should read
the contribution of John Cotter, a former
Movement/National Civic Council
organiser, in 50 Years of the Santamaria
Movement (Eureka Street Papers No. 1,
1992). In 1945, at the annual Bishops of
Australiameeting, it was decided that while
the Movement was not mandated Catholic
Action, it was nevertheless to be controlled
in policies and finance by an episcopal
committee (consisting of Mannix, Gilroy
and O’Collins). Santamaria was to be Liaison
Officer, virtually in control; as Henderson
says, ‘alay bishop’. Whenin 1946 he became
Director of ANSCA, the situation was even
more anomalous.

Particularly reprehensible was action of
Movement officials who put it about that
the Movement was in effect mandated,
thatitreflected ‘the mind of the Archbishop’
and that it was sinful to dissent from it.
Santamaria has to bear his share of the
blame for the McCarthyite hysteria that
prevailed. It was ‘aquarter to ... tenminutes
to ... five minutes to midnight’, said the
preachers. Catholic girls should have aspare
case packed to escape what happened in
Spain. This lurid nonsense was preached in
a try v '
ever elected 1n the seven parhaments (and
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he was personally a special case and it was
in North Queensland), no army or police
officer was known to be red, and the
bureaucrats, with few exceptions, were
clean. Even a Labor government was pre-
pared to put union officials in jail in 1949.
And in the background were those same
rednecks who, after World War I and while
Jack Lang was ranting, were prepared to
protect their property with ‘secret armies’.
Thisisnot toderide the formation of the
Industrial Groups by the Labor Party in
1946 or the mobilisation  Zatholic workers
to support them. In the unions, the
Communists had to be confronted and
defeated. (They were as naive about their
capacities as the Movement turned out to
be.) This was achieved by the early '50s. But
Santamaria’s ambitions did not end there.
As the original constitution of the
Movement stated, he aimed ‘to permeate
the whole of society’ with ‘the positive
ideals of Christian social teaching’. This
sounds reasonable, but Australia was a
pluralsociety with sectarian traditions and,
in practical terms, permecation involved
partisan and Dbitter faction fighting even
against fellow Catholics. How a movement
with a sanctioned status was to avoid
bringing the church into a confessional
conflict was baffling. Santamaria in 1985
tried, with chagrin, to rationalise his past
naiveté by comparing : Movement to
just another faction within the ALP (An-
nals Australia, April 1985). Was he really
so instinctively devious that he could not
see that the Movement was an outside body
with a constitution not subject to approval
by the ALP, with aleader and members who
did not belong to the organisation
they sought to manipulate?

IHIS wAS WHERE the erratic Dr Evatt had
a case against Santamaria in 1954, albeit
that he was being hypocritical in having
had no scruples in using Santamaria’s
services in the past. Santamaria liked to
think that Evatt’s supporters were simply
those who were ‘soft on Comimunism’ when
they were more often just Masons and
Methodists and a miscellany of ALP
members (including Catholics) who, in
various ways, felt th positions and
opinions threatened by an intrusive
sectarian sodality. Unfortunately no
distinction was made between the

Movement and the Industrial Groups.
Anyonenotblinded by ideology or vanity
should have foreseen that then was the
t: ( y B2
three of .y archbishops






would any  >roval or assistance be given
to bodies that operate in the political field’,
in August 1969 the Institute of Social Order,
for example, staged a conference fo.  riests
on a range of matters including ‘the tederal
executive and conference of the ALP, the
national congress of the ACTU and the
coming federal election against the back-
ground of Australia’s urgent questions of
foreign policy and defence’. The speakers
were Santamaria and his allies, James
McAuley and].P. Maynes(Catholic Worker,
September 1969).

Bishop Lyons of Sale levied his clergy
for contributions to the NCC and told them
to keep it secret. Most extraordinary of all,
in 1967 Santamaria wrote to certain bishops
requesting them to donate to the NCC
capital fund 10 per cent of their federal per
capita grant to Catholic schools. The NCC,
with about 50 full-time staff and no longer
in receipt of $12,000 per year from Mannix
(who died in 1963}, had some difficulties.
On the recommendation of Sir Michael
Chamberlain of the Knights of the Southern
Cross, the Victorian dioceses would hire an
NCC subsidiary, the Catholic Adult
Education Association, as consultants—on
a commission of ten per cent. (This is
documented for the first time in a
forthcoming publication, Catholics and the
Anti-Communism Movement, by Fr Bruce
Duncan cssr.) Aside from the unethical
proposal that public moneys be used in this
way, the irresponsibility towards the
Church is astonishing. One can imagine
the glee with which say, the DOGS (Defence
of Government Schools) personnel would

have pursued the issue had they

got wind of it.
F[W areas of Australia’s foreign or

domestic policy cscaped Santamaria’s
public attention. His ‘expertise’ on our
nearest neighbour, Papua New Guinea, for
cxample, has been revealing.

When Gough Whitlam jolted everyone
in New Year 1970 with his promise that, if
hewereelectedin 1972, PNG would become
independent by 1975, he caught the DLP
without anv policy in this arca. Santamaria
tricd to fi  the vacuum with a ‘Point of
View’ (News Weekly, 28 January 1970)
accusing Whitlam of being prepared to say
anything to get political power even if it
caused another Biafra. Actually, Whitlam
had deliberately waited until after the
October 1969 elections to keep the issuc off
the hustings.

By mid-1970 the Liberals were virtually
accepting his lead. Taken to task by Peter
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Hastings (The Australian, 4 February 1970),
Santamaria then said he was not proposing
that‘self-government’ be delayed. He believed
‘the opposite. We should be in advance of
events ... The more important issue is not
the date of the transfer of power but the
nature of the political community to which
we hand over’. Now who was going to
decide such a thing? This was just verbiage.

In late 1996 he wrote in The Australian
that Michael Somare had ‘pleaded with
Gough Whitlam’ not to grant early
independence to PNG. Exactly the opposite
occurred, asasubsequentletter to the paper
proved by quoting PNG’s Hansard and
Somare’s autobiography. There was no
retraction.

In his defence of the family, Santamaria
conceded nothing to feminism. Ann Daniel,
writing from personal experience, says that
‘to speak about women and the Movement
is to have a very small topic indeed’. They
had a ‘spectator/servile role’ (50 Years of
the Movement). When Humanae Vitae
pronounced on contraception, Santamaria
dashedinto the fray with apamphlet worthy
of Shechan’s Apologetics, dismissing as
unworthy of consideration the opinions of
the majority on the Vatican Commission.
As for there being any difference between
an infallible and an ‘authentic’ papal
prescription which might allow the exercise
of conscience, no, in reality there was no
difference for the individual Catholic.

He had no patience with those who
thought the world was overpopulated; food
production (pace Malthus) was keeping up;
distribution was the problem. He scemed
unawarc of industrial pollution and wear
and tear on resources or of issues about
vulnerable species. He was opposed toracism,
he said, but when attempts were made to do
somethingaboutit{sanctions against South
Africa, for cxample, there were usually
arguments against that (it was hurting the
blacks who were doing so much better than
their own rulers further north, cteetera).

His egotism could be taxing, although
inretrospect amusing. Henderson recounts
how in 1954 the entire first two days of a
conference at Belloe House were ‘devoted

> the delivery of four papers by
B.A. Santamaria ... The papers covered the
whole gamut of the Movement’s work—
political, industrial, economic and interna-
tional’. When Fr Paddy Ryan of Sydney
moved that in future no one person should
give all key addresses, he was defeated 30 to
four. In 1974 at an NCC conference
Santamaria gave se ut ol 2z .
the other being a homily on ‘Hope'.
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In his autobiography there are no
photographs of his assistants or underlings,
only Santamaria with Mannix or McAuley
or Muggeridge or the Pc 2 and, of course,
his family.

But even when his acolytes revolted,
they usually went quietly. Many were
grateful to him for their experience in the
Movement/NCC; not just the exhilarating
activism but the informal education,

T.R. Luscombe, an erstwhile Movement
leader, who ultimately concluded that
Santamaria was ‘guilty of astrange inability
to fully read the Australian mind’, has paid
tribute to ‘onc of the most intensive,
energetically conducted adult education
courses yetdevised in any Catholic country
throughout the world’. From this emerged
‘Catholics who were both articulate and
realistically conscious of the potentialitics

of power pressure’ |Builders and
Crusaders pp187, 191).

I His, together with his work within the
Industrial Groups to oust Communists from
union leadership, may count as his most
positive contribution to Australian socicty.
There is, however, a downside which an
oral historian might take up before it is too
latc: what was the cost to families, marriages
and mental health in fostering fanatical
activism and crisis attitudes? Certainly
there were costs in dividing the Catholic
community and a sense of wasted effort.

Recently, H.C. ‘Nugget’ Coombs also
was offered a state funcral. His autobio-
graphy, Trial Balance [1981), was published
at much the same time as Santamaria’s.
Somecone should have contrasted their
achievements then. Although a Keynesian
socialist, Coombs was twice reappointed to
the Reserve Bank by Menzics; he served all
prime ministers from Curtin to Whitlam.
Heleft his mark on post-war reconstruction,
banking, public administration, the Arts
Council, the ANU, the environment, and
sclflessly devoted himsclf to Aboriginal
welfare in the last decades of his life. He
died at 91. Above al ¢ was modest.

In the end Santamaria pronouncced
himself ‘a failure’ However, he was not the
rucful type and he would not have mcant
‘failure’ in the sense implied here. Rather it
was Australia that had let him down. But,
as he now said, Australia was only a
‘backwater’ anyhow—quite different from
the country he dreamt he might ‘permeare’
in his salad days.

T " Pr sor
Emeritus at the University ot Papua Guinea.
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This attitude is unconsciously pervading our general view of literature. As a result, we tend to
forget that a vast majority of literary masterpicces of the past were originally designed as popular
entertainment. From Rabelais, Shakespeare, Moliére in the classical age, down to the literary giants
of the 19th century—Balzac, Dumas, Hugo, Dickens, Thackeray—the main concern of the great
literary creators was not so much to win the approval of the sophisticated connoisseurs {which,
after all, is still a relatively easy trick), as to touch the man in the street, to make him laugh, to
make him cry—which is a much more difficult task.

The notion of ‘literary classic’ has a solemn ring about it. But Don Quixote, which is the
classic par excellence, was written for a flatly practical purpose: to amuse the largest possible
number of readers, in order to make a lot of money for the author (who needed it badly). Besides,
Cervantes himself hardly fits the lofty image most people have in mind when they think of inspired
writers who create immortal masterpieces: originally a soldier of fortune, he was wounded in action,
and remained a cripple; captured by pirates, he was sold as a slave in North Africa; when, after long
years of captivity, he was finally able to return to Spain, it was only to fall into dirc poverty; he was
sent to jail several times; his life was a harrowing struggle tfor survival. He repeatedly attempted—
always without success—to earn money with his pen: theatrical plays, pastoral novels—most of
these works have disappeared; the little that remains is not particularly impressive.

It was only at the very end of his career—he was already 58—with Don Quixote in
1605, that he finally hit the jackpot: the book was at once a runaway best-seller. And
Cervantes died just one year after the publication of the sccond and final part of his book
(1615].

Since Don Quixote was rightly hailed as one of the greatest works of fiction of any
age, in any language, it is interesting to note that it was also a potboiler concocted by a
hopeless old hack, at the very end of his tether.

Furthermore, when we consider what originally triggered Cervantes’ imagination,
ou uzzlementincreases: he had intended his entire book as a machine de guerre directed
agamst a very peculiar target—the literature of chivalry and knight-crrantecy—a genre
wl 1 had been in fashion for a while. This literary crusade now appears utterly irrelevant,
but for Cervantes, it was an important cause that mobilised the best of his intellectual
energy; in fact, the relentless pursuit of this rather idle quarrel provided the very backbone
of his entirc narrative. As we all know, the overall structure of Don Quixote is very
simple: the basic premisce of the story is set in the first few pages of « apter 1, and the
thousand pages that follow simply represent its successive applications to diverse situations—
hundreds of variations on one same theme.

Is it necessary to recall here this premise? Don Quixote, who is a kind, wisc and lcarned
country gentleman with little money and much leisure {always a dangerous combination for an
imaginative person) develops an extraordinary addiction to the literature of chivalry. In Cervantes’
own immortal words:

This gentleman in the times when he had nothing to do—as was the case for most of the year—gave
himself to the reading of books of knight-errantcy, which he loved and enjoyed so much that he almost
entirely forgot the care of his estate. So odd and foolish did he grow on this subject that he sold many
acres of cornland to buy more of these books of chivalry...{In the end], he so buried himself in his books

that he spent the nights reading from twilight till day break, and the days from dawn till dark; and
so, from little sleep and much reading, his brain dried up and he lost his wits.

s A CONSEQUENCE, he then decided to turn himself into a knight errant—and out he went into
the vast world, in the hope of illustrating his name for all times with noble and valiant deeds. But
the problem, of course, was that knights errant belonged to another age, long vanished. In the
ruthless modern word, his obstinate quest for honour and glory was a grotesque anachronism. The
conflict between his lofty vision and a trivial reality could only generate an endless series of
preposterous mishaps: most of the time, he ended up as the victim of cruel and  borate practical
jokes. In the very end, however, he finally wakes up from his dream, and realises that, all along,
what he had chased with such absurd heroism, was a ludicrous illusion. This discovery is his
ultimate defeat. And he literally dies from a broken heart.

The death of Don Quixote in the last chaprer is the climax of the entire book  would challenge
any rcader, however tough and insensitive, to read these pages without shedding tears. And yet,
even at that crucial juncture, Cervantes is still pursuing his old obsession, and once again, he finds
the need to score a few more cheap points at the expense of some obscure books of chivalry. The
intrusion of this futile polemic at that very moment is utterly anti-climactic—Dbut then Cervantes
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An ideal father

N THE BEGINNING was the word. Nowadays
I don’t believe that as strongly as I did at
twenty. Istill read the Bible but I think now
thatupstream from the word is something—
a feeling, an impression, some human
presence—that the word, like cuppec  ands,
canonly try to contain. And with my ‘lines
of logic¢’ I've come to want rather more
‘curves of emotion’, in Wilde’s picturesque
phrasc from An Ideal Husband.

Freud remarked how closely discursive
thought resembles madness, wryly confess-
ing that * ¢ delusions of paranoiacs have
an unpalatable external similarity and
intcrnal kinship to the systems of our
philosophers’. Parano  know too much
too well and in thought the urge to close
cvery loophole, to make every connection
and coverevery contingency, is all too often
under the defensive influence of the super-
cgo {to usc a dated word) whose function is
not to enlighten but first to madden and
then to punish.

Gaita’s book 1s a moving account of his
father’'s commitment to words and of his
struggle with a world of feelings that his
words cannot get hold of . It’s alsoan account
of a loving and admiring son, alrcady a
moralist in his teens, who at university
gives up psychology to become a moral
philosopher.

Who's for Tennos?

Eveninhislater, rather more contented,
ycars Romulus is a demanding man. A
grown-up son reneging on a visit had better
work on a moral defence:

My father’s profound regard for the spoken
word was of a kind that sometimes made
him literal-minded and tone-deaf to
context. If you defended yourself against
the accusation that you had broken your
word, he became impatient, treating the
defence as an expression of bad faith,
a failure of character, a refusal to be true to
the words you had spoken. If you said that
you hoped to come, or you might come,
that was finc. If you said that you would
come, he would hold you to it under pain of
lack of integrity, of a failure to have your
character integrated by a commitment to
your words. He scemed to believe thatonly
aselfinthatwayintegrated had risen to the
humanising potential of speech. T think
thatis why he ran together, so literally, the
words one spoke and the giving of one’s
word.

The strain {we used to say ‘strain’, then
‘stress’ came in) implied in ‘under the pain
of’ and in the repetition of ‘integrity’, ‘inte-
grated’ and that awkward but redolent
phrase, ‘a sclf in that way integrated’, is
almost palpable.

Old themes return, we swear we'll give them up—
Death, ‘trigger of the literary man’s biggest gun’;
Breath, its rhyme (it only has one other),

Cold comfort, when your days are down to nought,
Theft, half a rhyme and pocms are half true—

Told of the fire stolen,

ver caten out,

Gold in a shower tumbling in a lap,

Weftt of the sex-share, snaring everyone.
‘Bring him back when he can ride a horse,
Write a sonnct’, said the Prince. What to
Sing has never worried birds. Word on
Word the dossier’s amassed and cach
Bright futurc marks the slughorn’s call,
Hcard in the amniotic, echocd after.
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Romulus Gaita was born in Romanian
Yugoslavia in 1922 and thought of himself
as Romanian. He married Christine Dorrin
Germany in 1944, an cducated, tiny and
clegant woman, and Raimond was born in
1946. They came to Baringhup, Victoria via
Bonegilla at Christina’s insistence and
because of her asthma, in 1950, Romulus
was an expertin working metal but typically
was given menial work.

When the book opens, Romulus is
thirteen and ‘holding a pitchfork tightly in
his hands’ to save himsclf from a violent
uncle. Years later, he defends his right to
keep goats on his land by attending the
Maryborough Council mecting carrying a
chainsaw and threcatening to cut off all their
heads {except ong, tantalicingly). Jilted by a
woman he’d courted by tter, he falls ill,
entering a mental institution. Ironically,
and without knowing it, the same woman
may have been the occasion of his getting
better:

I do not know what sct my father on the
very long road to recovery. He singles out
an cvent that occurred while T was with
him during the May holidays of 1961, ‘Come
Raimond,” hesaid tome late one afternoon.
‘We are going to Sydney.” ‘Why?’ 1 asked,
surpriscd at the suddenness of this an-
nouncement. He hesitated for a moment
and then said, ‘T'm going to shoot him’.
I knew he meant Lydia’s husband. He and
Lydia had comce to Sydney only maonths
before.

Happily, the visit turns out very
differently. But the episode—described in
the same cool voice that speaks for all
throughout the book: Romulus, young
Raimond, author Raimond—is valuable for
the glimpsce it affords of the young moral
philosopher: ‘I was not morally appalled by
what my father was setting out to do’
because, he’d worked out, love made people
do strange things. ‘Its capacity to wreck
lives, to humiliate otherwise strong and
proud people and to drive them to suicide
was already familiar to me. That it should
also drive them to murder was a part of the
same story.’

Raimond is fourtcen. Passionate love is a
structurc of obligations, an intrinsic contract,
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Revolutions in retrospect

MY LOVE AFFAIR WITH PRAGUE began in

1954 during my second visit, in a stay of
two months. The hotel, from which
I ventured forth to the Old Town Square,
M Strana and along the Vltava, was one
which was famous before the communist
takeoverin 1948 but had been nationalised
to become the hotel with no name. No
signs adorned its portals nor did the
telephone directory list it and most Czech
citizens and torcigners were forbidden
patronage there.

My love for Prague was boosted by
another sojourn in the hotel with no name
in 1966 and againin 1968, during Alexander
Dubé¢ck’s Prague Spring. My abiding interest
in Czech literature and music became a
natural concomitant to the wild but short-
lived hopes for the refurbishment and
revitalisation of the communist movement
along democratic lines.

Those who admirc Prague and seek
deeper understanding of Czech culture and
politics will find ample rewards in Ladislav
Holy's The Little Czech and the Great
Czech Nation and Heda Margolius
Kovaly’s Prague Farewell. Ladislav Holy
lefe Czechoslovakia in 1968, as did many
intellectuals, and now works at the
University of St Andrews in Scotland.
His bookisoneofalonglistof Cambridge
Studies in Social and Cultural
Anthropology. It analyses the make-up
and character of the Czech people and
Czcech nationalism and the ways these
affect Czech politics.

Heda Margolius Kovaly tells her own
story which includes many hardships and
horrors: war, Nazi concentration camps,
escape, the Prague uprising against German
occupation, and her post-war marriage to
Rudolf Margolius who became Deputy
Minister of Foreign Trade in the communist
government only to be framed, tried and
hangedfor treasonin 1952 and posthumously
‘exonerated’ some ten years later. Margolius
was part of the infamous Slansky trials,
orchestrated by Soviet Stalinists, in which
cleven of the thirteen chief defe ts were
Jews. A true believer who apparently never
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rocked the communist boat, Margolius gave
himself unflinchingly to the cause. Not
only was he hanged but publicly vilified.
This inevitably meant that his wife and son
suffered ostracism and victimisation as well
as heartbreaking grief.

Czech history is dotted with tragedies,
dominated by the steadfast but patient
longings and struggles of the Czechs for
freedom from foreign overlordship. Nearly
400 years of Austrian Hapsburg rule ended
only in 1918. German occupation lasted
from 1939 until 1945, Fifty years ago, in
February 1948, the communists took power
supported by huge working-class demon-
strations. They established a regime which
slavishly adhered to Soviet policies and
theories. Twenty years later, Soviet troops
invaded to blot out the brief Prague Spring
of Dub¢éek and to re-install a hardline pro-
Soviet regime for a further dreary and
oppressive 20 years.

Holy and Kovaly both emphasise a fact
which may not be widely appreciated: the
Czech communists once enjoyed widespread
support and popularity. ‘In Czechoslovakia,’

oly claims, ‘socialism was not imposed
by the bayonets of the Sovict army at the
end of World War Two, but grew out of the
wishes of the majority of the population, to
whom the justice and equality it promised
seemed morally superior to the injustices
and inequalities of capitalism.’

The Communist Party polled over 40
per cent of votes in the Czech lands in the
election of 1946 and won 114 seats in the
300-strong Czechoslovak National
Assembly. With the support of the Social

remocrats and others, they held a majority
and thcir leader, Klement Gottwald,
‘became Prime Minister.

Heda Margolius Kovaly believes the
conditioning for supporting the
communists had begun, for many, in the
German concentration camps where the
communist inmates impressed with their
idealism, discipline and strength. Many
people after the war naturally gravitated to
’ “obe st ideologically
alluring political party’.

Al 1l
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In The Book of Laughter and Forget-
ting, Milan Kundera underlines this point:
‘the people were enthusiastic about the
Russia that had driven out the Germans,
and seeing in the Czech Communist Party
its faithful arm, they became sympathetic
to it. So the Communists took power in
February 1948 with neither bloodshed nor
violence, but greeted by the cheers of about
half the nation. And now, please note: the
half that did the cheering was the more
dynamic, the more intelligent, the better.’

Inimitably, Kundera emphasises that
people respond to the idea of an idyll, to the
image of society as a garden where
nightingalessing. In Australia, when today’s
old communists were young, we told a
story against ourselves and never tired of
laughing our heads off about it. During the
Depression a speaker harangues his
audience, ‘Come the revolution you'll all
eat strawberries and cream.’ Says one of his
listeners, ‘But [ don’t like strawberries and
cream.’ ‘Come the revolution, comrade,’

rejoins the speaker forcefully ‘you’ll
like strawberries and cream.’

AND sO THE cOMMUNIST IbYLL did not

last long in Czechoslovakia: the nightingales
lost voice and the cream on the strawberries
soured, as repression, the demand for
conformity, hard-line incompetence and
despotism took their place.

The Czechoslovakian Communist Party
maintained one of the most pro-Sovicet,
hard-line and repressive stances inflexibly
enforcing the Soviet-type command system.
The Soviet flag usually fluttered beside the
Czechoslovakian. A huge statue of Stalin,
claimed to be the biggest in the world,
dominated the Prague skyline along with
Hradcany Castle, before it was hauleddown
reluctantly after Khrushchev’'s 1956
revelations. Slogans lik« ‘With the Soviet
Union forever’ were dis  iyed everywhere.
Ladislav Holy refers to a widely-known
Czech joke: ‘With the Soviet Union forever
but not a day longer’.

Economic and political liberalisation
became an issuc as the 1960s progressed.






occupying a whole suite of rooms—
spacious, quiet, old-fashioned, with new
adjuncts being discovered for days. The
bathroom delighted me. To turn on the huge
bath tap (there was no shower) required two
hands and a close watch on the great gush of
hot water. I bought two American novels:
Frank Norris’ The Octopus and Howard
Fast’s The Proud and the Free. With these
lush lodgings, nice food and a beautiful city
to explore, I was in seventh heaven, an
Australian pauper on the pig’s back.

The hotel had opened in 1925 as the
Grand Hotel Steiner with 60 rooms. Taking
tea in its ornate underground Boccaccio
Room was a high society ritual in the 1920s
and 1930s. This large underground area was
little used during my stay but in it one
afternoon we saw Yves Montand in The
Wages of Fear, in French with Czech
captions. Today, the hotel is the Grand
Hotel Bohemia owned by the Austria Hotels
chain.

At the hotel a distinguished-looking
middle-aged man accompanied by several
young associates often stayed overnight or
forseveral days. This was Karol Bacilek, the
Party leader from Slovakia. Bacilek had
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been minister for National Security at the
time of the Slansky trials. In Hope Dies
Last Alexander Dubéek wrote of a general
belief that Bacilek maintained close ties
with Soviet security organisations.

Heda Margolius Kovaly reveals that
Bacilek had an interview with her husband,
Rudolf Margolius, the day before he was
hanged. Bacilek apparently promised the
unfortunate man that he’'d take care of
Heda and their child, find her a job and give
her assistance. He failed to keep the
undertaking. ‘To lie like that to a man
who was going to die in a few hours,’ she

wrote, ‘How could anyone be
such a monster?’
NOT KNOWING ANYTHING of these matters
late in 1954, T used to watch Bacilek play
chess with his young colleagues. He looked
confident, smart, and always seemed to win.

Most days we were accompanied on our
wanderings about the city by a communist
interpreter called Tula, who spoke nine
languages learned while an inmate of
Buchenwald. That incarceration left him
another legacy: a large silver streak slashed
his thick crop of black hair. Phlegmatic,
easy-going, slightly paunchy, Tula spoke
very good English.

Under his tutelage we became familiar
with the sights: the 15th century Powder
Tower, the cobbled and expansive Old Town
Square, the Jan Hus monument, the 14th
century Charles Bridge, the magnificent
Vltava River, Mala Strana—the Little Quar-
ter, Hradcany Castle, St Vitus Cathedral
(hegun in 1344 and not completed until the

)20s), the National Theatre, Wenceslas
Square. We saw the home of Karel Capek.
We walked in the street named after the
poet and short story writer, Jan Neruda,
who immortalised Mala Strana with his
unforgettable bitter-sweet Prague Tales
{1878]. We enjoyed Smetana operas. We
wandered around the remains of ancient
Vysehrad Castle—the first seat of Czech
kings-—and about the park which hosts the
enormous statue, visible for miles, of Jan
Zizka the brilliant 15th century Hussite
general. We went to White Mountain where
in 1620 the Hapsburgs crushed the Protestant
rebel Czech army, prolonging their rule for
another 300 years. Marvellousold churches
aboundinPrague providing an architectural
paradise. Unfortunately, Tula didn’t seem
keen on churches and rarely acknowledged
them, except for St Vitus Cathedral which,
of course, was a bit hard to miss.

I never tired of Charles Bridge, crossing
it almost daily long before it became
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swamped by tourists as it is now. Patrick
Leigh Fermor gazed along the curve of this
bridge in 1934: ‘Sixtcen tunnelling spans
carry it over the flood. Each arc springs
from a massive pier and the supporting
cutwaters advance into the rush of the
current like a line of forts. High overhead
and every few yards along either balustrade
stand saints or groups of saints...’

So Prague can be liberal with memories
for any traveller. Yet for Czechs themselves
it is a qualitatively different matter, as the
novelist Ivan Klima has explained. He
believes Prague’s ‘streets and buildings have
more to say to us than the eye of any
foreigner can perceive’. Heda Margolius
Kovaly so eloquently tells us why:

There is no other city like Prague. It is not
only the beauty of the buildings, of the
towers and bridges, though it is that too.
They rise up from the slopes and riverbanks
in such harmony that it seems nature
createdthemalongsideits trees and flowers.
But what is unique about Prague is the
relation between the city and its people.
Prague is not an uncaring backdrop which
stands impassive, ignoring happiness and
suffering alike. Prague lives in the lives of
her people and they repay her with the love
we usually reserve for other human beings.
Prague is not an aggregate of buildings
where people are born, work and die. She is
alive, sad and brave, and when she smiles
with spring, her smile glistens like a tear.

Fifty years after the communist takeover
and 30 years after the Praguc Spring and the
Soviet invasion, the Czech Republic again
has troubles. Vaclav Klaus, the Prime
Minister of five years, an economic
rationalist zealot, resigned late last year
following allegations of corruption. In
addition, his market-driven reforms and
wholesale privatisation have struck snags,
with many Czechs finding his cconomic
medicine unpalatable.

Ivan Klima’s 1994 novel Waiting for the
Dark, Waiting for the Light illustrates the
ironies and contradictions. It refers to a
poet who under the Husak regime gained
recognition and prominence by writing
verses about his love for women, the
motherland and the Communist Party; now,
in the 1990s, he carns his money by writing
copy expressinghis love for ever-sharp kitchen
knives, ketchup and chewing gum.

John Sendy worked full-time for the
Communist Party of Australia for 26 years
until 1974 when he disappeared into north-
central Victoria.



CONCERT

Sequentia: Canticles of
Ecstasy
(Adelaide Festival and
Melbourne)

HE MarcH 6 Melbourne concert was in
St Patrick’s Cathedral, filled with 1800
Hildegard fans, all willing to pay $52 a
ticket for unreserved and deeply uncom-
fortable seats.

Vox Feminae is the women’s vocal
ensemble of the German-based medieval
music group Sequentia, which, under the
direction of Americans Barbara Thornton
and Benjamin Bagby, has been researching
and performing medieval musicsince 1977.

The music of the 12th century abbess
Hildegard of Bingen presents certain
challenges in performance. It is very
demanding technically, and the texts are
always crucial. Performances can be sources
of endless argument: cvery medieval
musicologist has a theory about what
constitutes a historically informed
performance of Hildegard, but she tends to
elude the pedants and link her lot with
singers who can really sing well.

Some very honest musicologists admit
thatitis impossible to know how the music
actually was done: whether instruments

—wro

. A Classic Case of Love
o Helen Noonan, soprano;
Peter Constant, guitar

(Move Records)

Ed

Sorry
Bon Voyage Goanna
Igor and Olga (Big Heart
Piano Duo Productions)

{(Move Records)

HELEN NoONAN 1s one of Australia’s

most accomplished and popular sopranos,
one who has the vocal equipment to tackle
a broad range of music. It is sometimes a
worry to see songs such as ‘Yesterday’ and
‘As Time Goes By’ on a recording made by
a singer whose main métier is classical.
Too often what you hear is a travesty of the
popular idiom: Kiri te Kanawa’s forays into
jazz proved that she should stick to what
she knows. Noonan is far above this. Her
sense of rhythm (something profoundly
lacking in many classically trained
musicians) is equal to the subtle demands
of the rock and jazz she interprets, and her

accompanied the singing, how exactly the
written manuscripts were meant to be
interpreted, and whether the single vocal
line was ever filled out with organum.

Sequentia’s brand of singing emphasises
accuracy, is frequently beautiful and
sometimes exciting. The approachis careful
and scholarly; nothing is done that would
offend any but the most obstinate and
impractical of academics.

The six singers (Rebecca Bain, Pamela
Dellal, Ellen Hargis, Lydia Heather Knutson,
Nancy Mayer and Carol Schlaikjer)
processed in, singing the Aquitainian
Orienti oriens, in early polyphony that was
spine-tingling. The individual singers were
all very good: Mayer, Dellal and Hargis in
particular showed that the English
infatuation with sexless white voices denies
the sensuousness of this music.

All in all there were seven short
Hildegard pieces, and nine Aquitainian. The
latter were fascinating, especially since they
were contemporary with Hildegard, but this
admixture of other composers was not
referred toin the advertising—notaltogether
surprising because Hildegard is the big
crowd-puller; and the Aquitainian pieces
were good enough to disarm complaint. But
it would have been good to hear more
Hildegard: some of her more unusual and
demanding sequences perhaps. The only

rarer than you would think. Victoria de los
Angeles, that sublime artist, also knew
how tosing without forcinga false fruitiness
and Noonan follows her intrepidly into
Villa-Lobos’ Bachianas Brasilieras No 5, a
piece which is deservedly popular for its
gorgeous legato lyricism, but so tiresome to
listen to if the singer wobbles and swoops
around the vocal line. Noonan knows how
tosingunaffectedly, ‘straight’; her rendition
is lovely, especially the final hummed top
A, bang on the bull’s-eye. Peter Constant’s
playing is unfailingly lyrical and resonant.

Olga Kharitonovaand Igor Machlak were
born and trained in the USSR, and both
have that vigorous Russian pianism: they
put the two concert grands through their
paces in a steely strong reading of
Rachmaninov, Ravel, Moscowski, Gavrilin,
Brahms, Grainger and Bernstein. The
Grainger piece is one of his folkish homages,
and none the worse for it. Something of the
old weirdo’s own pianistic stylereally comes
through in the duo’s performance of Let’s
Dance Gay in Green Meadows—a sense of
rushing bravura and sheer enjoyment. The
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low point of the night was the chorus
O vivens fons (O living fountain) from her
opera Ordo Virtutum. This one seemed a
little tired and lacking in enthusiasm. It
was onc rare instance where Sequentia’s
conservatism did not pay off; quiet legato
monody just does not suit the flamboyant
text, and the music seems tailor-made for
intense layering such as we hear in the
Aquitainian songs. Above all, a more
energetic rendition would have conveyed
something of the text’s passion.

This was anissue all the more important
in St Patrick’s because of the vast building’s
difficult acoustic. With only six voices, no
matter how well-produced, some of the
finer edges were lost on those sitting in the
middle and at the back. This meant that
lyrics were hard to pick up, and again matters
would have been helped by the inclusion of
the Latin texts in the program (which cost $5
and was mostly advertising). The translations
offered were mostly shortened paraphrases.

Nonec of this was the fault of the singers,
who were impeccably rehearsed, sang with
perfect intonation and, at their best, in a
seamless clear unison that went on and on,
using staggered breathing to give alength of
phrasing impossible to a single voice. The
unforgiving melismas of Hildegard’s hymns
became luxurious under this treatment.

—Juliette Hughes

bass, or perhaps this is because you are
hearing twenty fingers instead of ten. The
Brahms pieces are solidly, even academically
performed; Igor and Olga have a weightiness
that comes from the rigour of Soviet musical
training and this suits the Brahms waltzes.
They are never ponderous, however: we are
hearing genuine strength and bone-deep
technique. This means a great deal of
volume and energy: this is not ‘wallpaper’
music to tootle behind the chitchat at dinner
(horrible habit anyway!l—hut it’s not
difficult listening either. Put it on in the
morning to wake up the house and annoy
your adolescents abed.

‘Sorry’ is a CD single released recently
by the Goanna Band. It is warmly sung by
MarciaHoward, and the themeisadesperate
apology to the stolen children for the terrible
things that were done to them. The music
is a complex production, with sequenced
sounds chilling underneath an insistent
D minor theme of lament. Produced here
and in Ircland, it is worth getting for its
marriage of music and lyrics alone.

—Juliette Hughes
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Cutkack theatre

HERE HAVE BEEN SOME DARK RUMBLINGS in
the Australian theatre since the announce-
ment last October of the Australia Council’s
Theatre Fund grant decisions for 1998 and
beyond.

At its meeting of 25-29 August, the
Fund {formerly part of the Performing Arts
Board and before that the Theatrc Board) ...

... faced the ¢normous task of delivering

. a new Triennial Grants strategy, a
strategy which encourages the best balance
of outstanding organisations with
outstanding individual artists and projects.
The Fund knew it would have to make hard
decisions, telling artists we know from
years of working alongside them that there
was not enough money to support all of the
good ideas. {Assessment Report, pl, my
emphasis)

In fact, there was not enough money to
maintain support for all 41 Triennial Grant
applicants so, rather than makingcutsacross
the board, which would have left too many
companies unable to construct an effective
program, the Fund agreed that ‘somc org-
anisations with a history of support from the
Australia Council could [nolonger]be funded.’

Intbe event, fiftecen organisations which
had previously been supported by annual
program grantsin the theatre category (12 of
them for at least a decade) received no
funding at all.

A classic case was the Adclaide working-
class-oriented touring company, Junction
Theatre Company. Two years ago, Junction
received an annual grant of $114,500 from
the Performing Arts Board; last year, it (like
most organisations) suffered a cut, but still
received $91,600 from the Theatre Fund.
Deciding to apply for Project funding this
year rather than a Triennial grant, after
consulting with the Fund as to its likely
future status, it ended up with nil.

The Wollongong-based regional
company, Theatre South, suffered similarly,
dropping to zero this year.

In addition to those whose grants were
cut altoge er, a further twelve org-
anisations had their status changed from
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annual program support to project support
only. While four of these actually gained on
the changing swing (receiving more for their
projects than they previously got in program
erants) the rest lost on the roundabout.

ypical here is the fate of the 20-year-old
but still innovative Melbourne children’s
puppet company, Polyglot, whose annual
grants of $101,000 in 1996 dropped to just
$65,000 for ‘New Work’ in 1998. On the
other hand, the newish youth theatre,

acatre Outback in south-west NSW,
rightly enjoyed growing support. Likewise,
the newish Backbone Youth Arts in
Queensland which got $8,000 more for'New
Work’. But the general trend is downward:
30organisationsin all were cutor gotnothing;
18 held their own and

25 enjoyed rises. A
s 7N -

o ¥ [

Of course, the Theatre Fund’s August
meeting was not the sole source of Australia
Council theatre funding. At that meeting,
grants worth a total of $5.769m were
allocated, including all those for triennial

d single-year annual program funding,
plus a majority of development and project
funding. But afurther $1.6m worth of project
funding (available to those who missed out
on annual grants and to those already
receiving support) will be announced in
mid-April and additional bits and pieces of
money for emerging artists and so on will
take the overall sum to about $7.7m from the

aeatre Fund. Furthermore, some of the com-
panies deprived of funding from the Theatre
Fund (including Junction, for example) have
received ongoing support from the
Community Cultural Development Fund.
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Several things cmerge already from this
analysis. One is that it doesn’t seem to
matter much what kind of theatre company
you arc (or were. Youth theatres have had
their funding reduced or been cast adrift
altogether; young people’s theatre
companies have got the chop and so have
puppetry companics. Contemporary
performance and new circus have also,
perplexingly, felt the razor {so soon after
having been built up}although it is probable

that some projects in these areas
will be supported in future.

EGIONAL THEATRE has been severely cut
back inrecent yearsand the slidehas continued
this year. The slippage seems especially odd,
given the Federal Government’s ‘new initia-
tives in Regional Arts’ announced in the
1996 Budget and underlined in Margaret
Seares’ first Australia Council Annual Report
last September (p5). It is one thing to tour
city-bred art to the country from head office
in Sydney or Melbourne, and another to
provide money for a stop-start cycle of
occasional projects, but neither policy does
anything to develop or maintain regional
infrastructure or to attract top-quality
artists to work in regional communitics.

If what you are doesn’t make much
difference to your level of funding, where
you are seems to have a big impact.
Theatre funding to organisations and
individuals in South Australia jumped
from 10.5 per cent of the total allocated in
1995/96 to 15.37 per cent in 1996/97 and
then slumped back to 11.26 per cent of the
money allocated so far for this year. Funding
as a percentage of the total also fell slightly
in Victoria and the two territories, but rose
by less than I per cent in WA, Tasmania
and the still underfunded Qld. Five South
Australian companies have dropped from
the lists; three will almost certainly die
as a result.

The clear winner in recent rounds has
been NSW. Theatre grants to companies
and projects there have steadily risen from
32.3 per cent of the whole in 1996, to
37.7 per cent last year and a whopping
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