








Absent bodies

‘Muslims & Christians ... where do we
stand?’ (Eurcka Street, September 2003)
missed the quintessential point  that
Muslims and Catholics/Christians stand
(yes so, still so) greatly divided by gender.

Sitting in the audicnce of this Jesuit
Seminar Series I wondered how the reli-
gion and politics of the body could be
ignored. Our patriarchal institutions
have been tyrannisced by fear of female
scxuality since their inception. Why
was the ignominy shared by Muslim and
Catholic women denied ordination to
the priesthood or to becoming an imam
disrcgarded? Why were oppression,
incquality, human rights and sharia law
not defined in terms of their application
in the lives of Muslim women? And
that the enforced wearing of the hijab or
burka, notwithstanding rationalisations,
is to control sexual desire? And genital
mutilation? An obscene and unforgivable
abuse of human rights perpetrated to
destroy femalc sexual pleasure. Girl
births mourned in many Muslim socie-
tics, women blamed for rape, adultery,
and so on.

The scminar kept our religious
differences and similarities intellectual,
gentlemanly and academic, in the head
and out of the body. Kept it safe, kept
it cosy and kept well away from the
facts about where Muslim and Catholic
women do stand.

Kerry Bergin
Camberwell, VIC

Keeping up the fight

Congratulations to Paul Sendziuk on his
excellent coverage of the history of HIV/
AIDS in Australia. ‘Denying the Grim
Reaper’ (Eurcka Street, October 2003}
identifies the issues that people infected
with HIV, as well as communities in
which the virus is prevalent, have had
to face in the past 20 years. Sadly, today
many of these issucs are still current.

In Victoria the annual number of AIDS
diagnoses peaked at 203 in 1994 and fell
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to 44 in 2001. However the number of

people contracting the HIV virus has

increased in recent years. In 2001, 218

people were diagnosed with HIV, the

highest annual number of notifications
since 1994 and the number continuecd
to rise in 2002 {234 notifications). 1is
causes rcal concern and constern on
amongst many with the illnessasw  as
those who are aware that education and
awarcness around HIV/AIDS remains an
important focus for the whole cor -
nity. Yet the message scems lost on many
young people and those faced with mak-
ing choices that may put them at risk.
People who come to Catholic HIV/

AIDS Ministry talk of:

* The prejudice and stigma that they s
face as well as their very real fcar tl
friends, ncighbours andfor work col-
leagues will discover their status and
‘drop’ them.

¢ The burden of having to bc sccretive
about their illness and situation.

» The struggle with poverty, loneliness and
alienation.

¢ Finding suitable housing in an area
where they will not experience prejudice
and ignorance.

e Finding sustainable cmployment with
employers who understand the nature and
circumstances affecting the individual.

¢ The side effects and complications of
their medication.

¢ The tension between the desire to work

and the stress of dealing with pressurc in

the workforce, pressure to perform and
pressure to keep one’s status private.

Agencies that have been established to

help people with HIV/AIDS are becom-

ing fatigued and beginning to lose sight
of the human face and suffering of those
whom they are there to help.

Being so fortunate to live in Australia

as compared to the situation in other

countries.

e Respite care being under pressure and

strain to provide for those who need the

cxtraordinary carc of this unique facility.

Quality of life for many people with HIV/

AIDS has improved remarkably because

of the cxtensive services and supports

that are offered.

o A desire to see that stakeholders and part-

ners associated with HIV/AIDS continue

to work progressively to improve and
address together key concerns, issues,
initiatives and ideas.

Encouraging new stakeholders and part-

ners that may be able to assist to become
involved in seeking further positive ini-
tiatives, funding, assistance for responses
that may be helpful for other countries
who are not as fortunate as Australia.

e Encouraging the community to become
aware that HIV/AIDS is not discrimi-
nating in age, sex or gender and has real
ramifications for Australia and the world
if we ignore it.

One man talked of these issues and
then very eloquently spoke of the ‘depres-
sion’ which haunts him in life’s quieter
moments, the depression which says ‘I
have a terminal illness and I know how I
am going to die’. Anothcer person says, ‘it
never, cver goes away’, and she may live
for another 20 years knowing the medica-
tion she is taking is both keeping her alive
and likely killing her.

It seems that the challenges facing the
Australian community when HIV/AIDS
was first diagnosed are thce challenges
that continue to face the community.
These challenges are not limited to the
communities most closely associated
with HIV/AIDS but ¢ whole Australian
community, for we are diminished as
people when we are unable to respond
compassionately to those in need.

Marg Hayes (C inator) .

ny Nes

Catholic HIV/AIDS Mini:
lhourne, VIC

Movec by the spir

The next pope, like all popes, will be
elected undcr the inspiration of the Holy
Spirit; but famously the Holy Spirit’s ways
are not ours so His preference is often
difficult to make out {even for cardinals).
To overcome this difficulty  the
Vatican effectively fills the conclave well
in advance with cardinals of the current
pope’s own theological stamp.
This makes it easicr to see what kind of
pope the Holy Spirit has in mind.
John F. Haughey
Carlton, VIC
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Costly conflict

HEN WE ASSOCIATE A YEAR with a nation,
the people of that nation have usually had little to
celebrate. Think only of Hungary 1956, Cambodia 1975
and Rwanda 1994, This has been the year of Iraq. Faith-
fulness to the people of Iraq urges us to look back on the
war and its aftermath and come to some judgment.

Controversy continues about whether the war
was morally justified. The debate is politically impor-
tant in the United States and in Europe because it
affects the future shape of international relations. It
has understandably been marginal in Australia. For
it is now clear that Australia assisted the invasion
of Iraq only because the United States asked us to.
Moral considerations were irrelevant in Australian
participation in the invasion of Iraq, and they have
been irrelevant in Australia’s withdrawing support
from its rebuilding.

The continuing debate about the morality of the
war can be summarised under the familiar criteria of
just war theory, according to which a war can be just
only if it is fought for a just cause, if it is waged with
legitimate authority, if that cause cannot be achieved
by other means, if the harm caused by war is not
disproportionate to the good achieved, and if the war
will achieve its goals.

It’s clear that the real cause of the war was the
opportunity offered by concern about terrorism to
remove a relatively weak and absolutely odious ruler,
in the hope of giving a new political shape to the
Middle East. Arguments about weapons of mass
destruction were shaped for persuasion and not to
reflect reality. Protagonists of the war have conse-
quently based their moral argument on the right to
overthrow a murderous regime. The casc for wag-
ing an aggressive war to overthrow a savage tyrant
is arguable, but is morally plausible only if the other
criteria of a justifiable war are strictly met.

The legitimacy of the war remains the most con-
tentious area of debate, because it affects the legiti-
macy of the United States occupation. Most nations
have taken the view, strongly represented by church
teaching, that to be legitimate, any aggressive military
action must be undertaken under the auspices of the
international community. The invasion of Iraq failed
this test, and was accompanied by the alarming doc-
trine that the United States may intervene militarily
whenever its interests are at stake. This doctrine is
morally indefensible, and it has poisoned attempts to

broaden responsibility for the reconstruction of Iraq.
Advocates of the war have asked their oppo-
nents whether the goals that inspired the war could
otherwisc have been achieved. They can appeal
plausibly to the immediate removal of Saddam
Hussein’s regime. But if the war was fought for
broader goals, such as the eradication of weapons of
mass destruction or the remakingof the Middle East,
the claim that they could not have been achieved
in other ways is hollow. The evidence suggests
that the war has made these goals harder,
not easier, to achieve.

BEFORE NATIONS GO to war, the most difficult
moral challenge is to weigh the good to be achieved
against the harm that it may cause. Those opposed to
war are tempted to exaggerate the harm that will come
from it. So, in the case of Iraq some critics of the war
predicted apocalyptic consequences—prolonged com-
bat, collapse of the world cconomy, uprisings in other
nations. That thesc things didn’t happen and that the
war was quickly over scemed to arguc that the war
was justificd. But as the goal of the war is stated more
modestly and as we can take a longer view of its conse-
quences, the gap becomes wider between the achieve-
ments of the war and its harmful conscquences. The
damage to the social fabric and the collapse of much
infrastructure have become evident. It is also clear
that the war has made more difficult any solidarity
between the Arab and Western worlds, and the crea-
tion of a world inimical to terrorism. This is a heavy
price to pay for the removal of Saddam Husscin.

In the light of all this, we can say that this war
has succeeded only in the most limited terms. It has
failed to bencfit most Iraqis, and the doctrine that it
has engendered, that war may be waged when it is in
a powerful nation’s interests, is catastrophic.

Two conclusions impose themsclves. It is vital
that the international community through the
United Nations should be given responsibility for
restoring legitimate government in Iraq. It is also
vital that United Nations structures be strengthened
so that aggressive military action can be undertaken
only with considered consent of that body, and not as
a result of the pressure of the most powerful nations
and their acolytes.

—Andrew Hamilton s;
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r I were Tony ABBoTT, I would be carefully listening to
doctors’ whinges about medical insurance—noting cvery claim
about the costs imposed on their income by the risks of medical
misadventure, whether caused by negligence or not. Because
the key to any solution is that government assume this burden,
but there’s no reason why doctors should benefit much as a
conscequence. For example, if an obstetrician is paying in insurance
half of what she or he receives for the birth of a baby, then it would
be a fair bargain if government paid the practitioner half as much
as before. It might be wise for government to subcontract the
actual management of a claims system to a number of competing
private funds, rather than running a national medical insurance
agency directly. Private health insurance companies should
also be required to contribute their share for every procedure
performed. They might be keen to do so since now they have as
much interest in keeping medical costs down, and doctors under
some leash, as government itself.

Two years into the medical insurance crisis, it is still
assertion rather than cvidence which governs the debate. A major
doctors’ insurer collapsed, but whether that was because it had
set its premiums too low or because medical negligence payouts
had skyrocketed is far from clear. The evidence of court-ordered
payouts does not support the idea of a massive escalation in
claims or in amounts awarded. The courts were widening their
definitions of negligence, embracing concepts of informed consent
and the duty of a doctor to canvas with a patient what could go
wrong with a medical procedure. This caused widespread panic
in the profession, but it does not of itsclf secem to have produced
a major increase in payouts. However, governments have been
spooked by doctors’ panic and have severely wound back the law
to reduce the ambit of claims.

But it’s perception as much as fact which governs the politics,
and which has accentuated the uncertainties of doctors, made
them withdraw services or types of services, or export their risk
to the public hospital system, or threaten to lcave their profession
altogether. Or to practise, in the name of conscrvative medicine,
the very antithesis of it: doing everything, just in case. Even those
who think doctors are overrcacting will concede a good deal of
uncertainty.

But therce’s another reason why government should get
involved. Most people who suffer from medical accidents do not,
can not suc. They cannot establish negligence. Something more
than a mistake, more than a less-than-perfect outcome, must
be demonstrated: it must be shown that the doctor’s treatment
fell outside acceptable standards. Or that the doctor’s failure to
outline possible risks and side effects meant that the patient did
not really consent at all. That’s a hard standard. For the hundreds
who collect, there arc thousands who cannot, and they are
compensated, if at all, only by the social security system. Two

Doctors’ bills

pcople may have identical injurics as a result of the failure of
surgery. One may get millions, the other perhaps $200 a weck.

Does the public really accept that? After all, the taxpayer
is paying in both situations. In a high proportion of cases, the
public hospital system pays. And even when the suit is against
the individual practitioner, the premium cost has heen loaded into
her or his fees, and these overwhelmingly come from the public
purse, whether directly from Medicare or indirectly through the
tax subsidisation of health insurance.

One could not expect government to go the further distance
and develop a national compensation scheme along the New
Zealand model—one that abolished concepts of negligence in
virtually all classes of personal injury and provided rehabilitation
and compensation based on the type of injury involved. That might

be too much like the welfare state for any modern
government, let alone a conservative one.

IHE OrrosITION, of course, is suggesting that the shifting
of Abbott into health is a sign of the government’s malevolent
intentions towards the Medicare system. Any changes to the
model—whether to the public hospital system, about bulk
billing, or about permitting co-payment—are seen as sinister,
the more so now that an able idcologue, such as Abbott, is in-
volved. Kay Patterson might have been sinister too, but lacked
the ability to carry out the government’s agenda.

John Howard is not as mad as that. Health care is one of
the few arecas where the Opposition has any traction, and rais-
ing concerns about the future of Medicare is an effective tactic.
Health care is becoming more cxpensive, partly because the
population is ageing and because of the sophistication of some
modern treatments, such as hip replacements. Although Aus-
tralia has successfully kept a lid on drug prices, the total cost of
the pharmaceutical benefits scheme is increasing in real terms.
The biggest boost that public hospitals have received is in the
way private hospitals have picked up an increasing proportion
of the load. But the public health system is still handicapped
by poor planning, by cost-shifting between the Commonwealth
and the states, by an increasing crisis in health care staff, par-
ticularly nurses, and by the failure of the states to invest in new
facilities or maintain what they have. The Commonwealth’s
charge that its cxtra funding is often matched by the with-
drawal of state funds is essentially true; so long as the states
can blame the Commonwealth for everything, they will. Brian
Howe could not achieve much in the way of reform; Michael
Wooldridge achieved even less. Kay Patterson could hardly
make a decision. Tony Abbott, who can hardly stop making
decisions, may actually get somewhere.

Jack Waterford is cditor-in-chief of the Canberra Times.
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There are small numbers of wealthy,
powerful people. They do make decisions
that affect our lives. And they do so in
ways to which we arc not privy, with moti-
vations which bear little relation to the pri-
orities of our private and community lives.

Rather than adopt a rigorous and socio-
logical analysis of why this is so, some of
those people who feel both powerless and
afraid are willing to scize on the glib and the
superficial—an idcological comfort blanket.

Writing half a century ago, Theodor
Adorno dealt with this phenomenon by
discussing conspiracics’ half-siblings, the
horoscopes. In his cssay “The Stars Down
to Earth’, he examined the inanitics printed
ina Los Angeles newspaper. Why, he asked,
did pecople whose daily lives were shaped
by the products of science accept the
irrational?

His answer was that:

The “system” under which most people
feel they work has to them an irrational
aspect itself. That is to say, they feel that
cverything is linked up with everything
clse and that they have no way out, but at
the same time the whole mechanism is so
complicated that they fail to understand
its raison d'étre.

There was, he argued, a pervading
sensc of crisis which he dated to World
War | but which was fuelled by the threat
of nuclear war. The result was a ‘feeling
of being “caught”, the impossibility for
most people to regard themsclves by any
stretch of the imagination as the masters
of their own fate’.

Fifty years on therc is no let-up in that
sensc of crisis; indecd it has taken on new
forms, not least environmental. The ‘sys-
tem’ is no more comprehensible. There is
still, for most, no obvious way out.

We are surrounded by problems both
concrcte and fantastic. Until we arc mas-
ters of our own fate, is it so surprising that
many assumec that the real masters are
ordering our fates for us?

—David Glanz

BISHOPS BUTTERS ANDY GAY TASSI

T HAS BEEN an intcresting few months
here in Tasmania. There have been many
stories worthy of commentary but perhaps

the fattest headlines reported same-sex-
related legislation, the allegations against
a scnior Catholic priest and that Richard
Butler would be our next governor.

Tasmanian news, for those not famil-
iar with it, refleets interesting clements
of national and international import, but
writ small. It’s as if Tasmania is the full
stop bencath the exclamation.

Hobart Catholics awoke to a shock-
ing front page of The Mercury on Sat-
urday 11 August. Previously unscathed
by major abusc allegations, the Arch-
diocese reeled with claims by a former
altar boy and seminarian, Mr Derrum
Kearns, that he had faced repeated
sexual assaults 20 ycars ago from a
priest. Mr Kearns had approached Arch-
bishop Doyle two years ago secking the
removal of the priest from parish and
pastoral ministry but was unhappy that
mectings and correspondence did not
elicit this response. According to The
Mercury, the priest was only removed
from ministry after a threat of legal
action, leading Mr Kcarns to go pub-
lic on A Current Affair and ask for the
archbishop’s resignation.

On 29 August, hcadlines of The
Mercury were dominated by the pas-
sage through our upper housce of the
‘most progressive relationship laws in
the world’. Gay rights activist Rodncy
Croome praised the reforms for allowing
registration of newly termed “significant’
rclationships, the removal of ‘de facto’
from Tasmanian law and the cligibility
for same-sex couples to adopt the child
of their partner. A campaign against
the laws by the Catholic Church had
described them as an attack on marriage.
Onc correspondent to the Archdiocesan
ncewspaper The Standard suggested that
Mr Kearn’s claims of sexual abuse were
deliberately timed to undo the church’s
campaign against the same-sex laws.

In August Tasmanians learned that
Richard Butler (and his partner Dr Jen-
nifer Grayl would be moving to Hobart
to live in the governor's mansion on
the Derwent. The highly vegarded previ-
ous resident Sir Guy Green had recently
served the nation by standing in as gov-
ernor-gencral after the resignation of Dr
Pcter Hollingworth.

Some aspects of the story that excited
interest were as follows: the premier,
Jim Bacon, was beside himsclf at hav-
ing appointed such an intcrnationally

prominent personage to act as a de facto
ambassador for Some  peo-
ple were concerned that Richard Butler
was unmarricd and intended to foist his
de facto partnership on morally upright

Tasmania.

islanders. The fact that he is a ferocious
republican played in a number of inter-
directions. There was
expressed by some at the oxymoron of
a republican governor, to which the pre-
mier tantalised with ‘he won't be the only
one’. Others, like Greg Barns, the Aus-
tralian Republican Movement's former
campaign dircctor, were concerned that
by accepting the position His Excellency
had shown he wasn’t republican enough.
David Flint,
reported by The Mercury as detecting a
‘certain conversion’ in Mr Butler. His
Excelleney intends to do away to the ret-
crence to his excellence.

Many islanders asked why it was that
the premier had failed to appoint an emi-
nent Tasmanian to be Governor of Tas-
mania. Was this further evidence of our
lingering  sclf-doubt or backwardness?
Discussion of home-grown candidates
tended to nominate champion football-
crs, legendary axemen or Reggic from
Big Brother. 1 thought Muargarct Scott,
poct and national treasure, might have
been a deserving appointment. Not only
is she widely loved by Tasmanians, she’s
been living in a shack on the Tasman
peninsula since her house burnt down
and certainly needs better accommoda-
tion. Nevertheless, Richard and Jennifer
got the mansion and were married the
day atter the swearing-in.

There were certainly more vital sto-
ries for the future of the island and its
islanders than these. Spirit of Tasmania
1 found a berth in Sydney’s Darling
Harbour, our population soared with a
third of housc sales going to ‘mainland-
crs’ and the Tassie Devils footy team got
a home final in the VFL. But the bishop,
the Butlers and gay Tassic claimed
more than their share of headlines and
exclamation marks.

esting outrage

leading monarchist, was

—Tony Brennan

This month’s contributors: Peter Pierce
is Eurcka Street’'s turf correspondent;
David Glanz is a Mclbournc-based writer.
He remembers where he was when JFK
was shot; Tony Brennan is a teacher at a
Catholic school in Hobart.
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Uniya, the Jesuit Social Justice
Centre, and Eureka Street,
invite you to the launch of

An examination of the Australian
government’s response to the Tampa
incident written by Fr. Frank Brennan
SJ AO, Jesuit priest and lawyer, and the
Associate Director of Uniya, the Jesuit
Social Justice Centre.

If you would like to hear Fr. Brennan
discuss his latest book, please attend
one of the following events.

=l
Locations and times:

vveanesday 5 November 12 noon
National Press Club,
12 M~+i5nal Circuit, Barton

inursaay 13 November 6.00pm
Notre Dame University, Fremantle
Guest: Dr. Carmen Lawrence MP

vveunesudy 13 November 6.30pm
Reader’s Feast Bookstore,

Basement, Cnr of Bourke & Swanston Sts,
Melbourne

Guest: Prof. Robert Manne B.Phil

inursudy <0 November 6.00pm
Imprints Booksellers

107 Hindley Street, Adelaide

Guest: Dr. Lowitja O’'Donoghue AC CBE

vveunesuay 26 November 6.00pm
Gleebooks, 49 Glebe Road, Glebe
Guest: Tom Keneally AO

1uesuay <« December 7.00m
UQ Centre Lecture Theatre,
Union Road, Brisbane
Guest: Jim Soorley MA

Enquiries Kirsty Grant (03) 9427 7311
or kirsty@jespub.jesuit.org.au or
UNIYA (02) 9356 3688, info@uniya.org.au

Chesterton and paradox

.V .VHEN I was A scHOOLBOY, I read all I could find by G.K. Chesterton. 1
liked the boisterousness of his writing, the paradoxes in which he effortlessly
unveiled the self-contradictions of modernity, and his romantic celebration of
Catholicism. He made Catholics scem winners.

Later on, as is the case with one’s first musical and literary passions, my
enthusiasm waned. But [ was recently stimulated to reread Chesterton by James
Schall’s celebration of his critique of modern thought (New Blackfriars, May
2002), and by the close reading of Chesterton by Slavoj Zizek (The Puppet and
the Dwarf: The Perverse Core of Christianity, 2003) who sees the force of his
criticism of modernity, but finds his Catholicism ultimately perverse.

Chesterton’s favourite literary device is paradox. He often uses it effec-
tively to show how the urge to overthrow religion in the name of freedom often
lcads to the overthrow of freedom. The paradox also illuminates the current
response to terrorisim.

But Chesterton’s most interesting paradoxes are deployed against the view
that at the heart of Catholicism is the oppressive force of law, routine and
world-denial. He claims that what in our culture is seen as daring, rebellious,
innovative and free is in reality predictable and tedious, while what seems
oppressive and prohibitive in fact is adventurous and innovative. ‘Civilization
is the most sensational of departures and the most romantic of rebellions.” In
the same spirit, he argues that paganism, which presents itself as happy and
carefrec, is deeply melancholic. In contrast, ‘the outer ring of Christianity is
a rigid guard of ethical abnegations and professional priests; but inside that
inhuman guard you will find the old human life dancing like children, and
drinking wine like men; for Christianity is the only frame for pagan frecdom.’

The image of a dancing space surrounded by a palisade is characteristic
of Chesterton’s trcatment of Catholicism. ‘The creeds and the crusades, the
hicrarchies and the horrible persccutions were not organized, as is ignorantly
said, for the suppression of rcason. They were organized for the difficult
defence of reason ... In so far as religion is gone, reason is going.’

Chesterton’s romantic ballads retain their charm. His psychologically
penetrating criticism of modernity also deserves reading. But for our con-
temporaries he is a seductive guide because his rhetoric offers his disciples
more than it can deliver and more than they should accept. Chestertonians
arc tempted with an inside knowledge of the world, one that enables them to
sce straight what others sce crookedly. They are also tempted to believe that
no matter how grimly and unforgivingly they defend their faith and belabour
their adversarices, their faith secretly endows them with a lightness of heart
and a sprightliness in love.

Both are fraudulent. Cocrcive measures taken to defend rcason and faith
eviscerate faith and reason. Brutality shapes to grimness the spirit of those who
yicld to it, even for the best of reasons.

Inside knowledge, too, is of limited use when you are conversing with
your fellows. It inhibits good conversation—the mixture of explorvation,
misunderstanding, mutual discovery, and the shifts of mind and heart that
form the climate in which truth can shine.

Andrew Hamilton sj teaches at the United Faculty of Theology, Melbourne.
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Fearless investigative reporters for a Jesuit
magazine become wary when their lords
and masters hit the daily newspapers. Of
course, those who pack the scrum shouldn't
complain about a bit of aggro, but you do
feel a bit aggricved when Jesuit magazines
kick own goals, as did La Civilta Cattolica
recently in an article on animals as pets.
Writing sceptically about pets and their
owners is an own go in any code, even if
the article was for animals and only against
treating them as human. But the assault
on fceding the moggic caviar and hibernat-
ing the family python in designer electric
blanlkets restarted old wars between Jesuits
and Friars, between the intellectuals and
the workers in the church. Thundered Fr
Canciani, a blesser of pets: ‘The average
theologian is almost always solitary, and
closed in his ivory tower.” Historians will
note that hostilitics began on the Feast of
St Francis of Assisi.

GO 10O

JAIL

You could be forgiven for thinking that
the Department of Immigration, Mul-
ticultural and Indigenous Affairs cribs
most of its refugee determinations from
a Monopoly ‘chance’ card: go directly to
jail, do not pass go, do not collect $200.
Refugee and asylum seeker issues in Aus-
tralia shows therc is more to it than that.
The booklet, produced by the Ecumenical
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Migration Centre of the Brotherhood of St
Lawrence, gives clear and detailed answers
to questions such as ‘What is the difference
between a refugee and an asylum seeker?’,
‘Why are the onshore and offshore pro-
grams linked?’, ‘What arc bridging visas?’,
‘What happens when a refugee’s TPV runs
out?’, and ‘What are the arguments for and
against using the current system of immi-
gration detention?’

The writing is straightforward and
open, aiming to explain rather than per-
suade. The booklet could be used as a
resource by anyone who wants more
information, including asylum scckers
and refugces who want to understand
their own legal situation and the options
open to them. It docsn’t assume any previ-
ous knowledge, and the direct style allows
for people who have recently learnt Eng-
lish as a second language. The complexity
of immigration issues is always acknowl-
cdged, however. It is a calm, decent and
sensible response to emotional issues.

This valuable publication is available
through the Ecumenical Migration Centre,
(03] 9416 0044.

A
O
— v
J
o

JS

Experts from the universities of Edinb  sh,
St. Andrews and Leeds have discovered
something remarkable—no longer will
fish be perceived as one of the least intel-
ligent species on our planet. Biologists
Calum Brown, Keven Laland and Jens
Krause go so far as to say that fish are
highly intelligent. ‘Gone (or at least obso-
lete) is the image of fish as drudging and
dimwitted pea-brains, driven largely by
“instinct”, with what little behavii -al
flexibility they possess being severely
hampered by an infamous “three-seco
memory”.’

Their results show that fish  ve
remarkable social skills: they canreco  se
each other, develop strategies for ¢ h-
ing prey and even exhibit the knowledge

of using tools and building complcx nests.
Figuring that fish are the most ancient of
the major vertebrate groups, some people
may argue that this discovery is not neces-
sarily exceptional.

So the next time you're standing in
front of a tank at the local pet shop and
joke that the fish inside might not rcc-
ognise you in three seconds’ time, think
again. Thcy may even recognisc you years
down the track.
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When Representative Darrell Issa petitioned
1.6 million Californians to request a recall
against the Democratic Governor Gray
Davis, it wasn’t about the $38 billion
deficit, or about the failing education sys-
tem, it was about securing Republican
representation for the presidential cam-
paign of 2004.

Arnold Schwarzenegger’s success was
due almost entirely to his familiarity. The
Republican party couldn’t have scripted
a better physical presence than ex-Mr
Universe, himself. His experience in the
political arena is as unconvincing as his
acting ability but Californians were not
deterred from turning out to the voting
booths. They don’t care about the absence
of quality, theirs is a state of illusion.

To add to the conundrum Schwarzeneg-
ger has listed—via national television—
his qualifications for the role: ‘My movie
Kindergarten Cop prepared me to deal
with education issues, and my role as
Mr Freeze in Batman & Robin gives me
the insight necessary to  al with global
warming.” By this reckoning Maxwell
Smart ought head the CIA.

With its integrity already in questi
the formidable face of America takes a
slap to its credibility.

The new Governor of California has
promised, whi he’sino e th will
be no need for another Total Recall.



BET AGRICULTURE Minister Warren Truss is not much
given to poetry, but he struck an uncharacteristic note of
gloomy lyricism the other day when he told the ABC that
Australia’s 50 thousand refugee sheep would be leaving Kuwait
that morning to begin ‘their long journey down the Gulf’.

The unfolding affair of the tloating sheep would move
most people, even someone named Truss, to poetry, because it
is full of echoes, paradoxes and drama. For onc thing, the ship
itself is called the Cormio Express. This is obviously someone’s
elaborate joke because it is anything but ‘express’. On the con-
trary, it's pottering around the exotic landfalls of the strife-torn
Middle East like a romantic tramp steamer.

It’s a bit hard on the sheep, because they are behaving,
as far as I can see, with a good deal more dignity than the
bureaucrats and governments responsible for their marine
dilemma, but you can’t help thinking of Hieronymus Bosch'’s
‘Ship of Fools’. There, a particularly loathsome group of people
are carousing, vomiting, fornicating and being generally futile
while their ridiculous craft drifts aimlessly on, symbolic of a
mad, debased world.

The sheep’s plight invites a comparable symbolism, but
only Warren Truss, of all people, has come close to recognising
the metaphoric possibilities in the strange voyage of the Cormo
Express, though he rapidly resumed the argot of Canberra when
under pressure. ‘We are still examining the options of unload-
ing the sheep at an offshore island,” he told a reporter. ‘We
haven’t ruled an offshore island out of the equation,’ he added,
nailing it down. No-one seems to have pointed out the extreme
difficulty, if not the impossibility, of finding an onshore island
but probably that dawned on him later.

Certainly the Prime Minister is in no position to give rein
to any metaphoric insights he might be glimpsing as he trics
to cope with the ramifying problems of the ‘sheep ship’ (as an
extraordinarily courageous, sure-tongued ABC reporter referred
to it). Mr Howard has had many trials associated with ships
on strange, illicit, dangerous or otherwise noteworthy voyages
and probably he does not wish to remind either himself or ‘the
Australian people’ of past maritime adventures. One of the
remedics traditionally available on ships at sea, for example, is
to chuck the offending item/person/animal/rubbish overboard.
But Mr Howard has good reasons for not wanting us to dwell on
what might be called the ‘defenestration solution’. Nor can he
go down the path of maligning and vilifying the sheep—a stand-
ard ploy of politicians sceking to demean opponents. ‘Do we

Floating flock

want sheep like this to enter our country?’ Mr Howard might
have asked, except that that’s a question he has already posed
in another context and he won'’t want to be reminded about it.
As for just knocking them all off—that, says Mr Howard, ‘is
just quite impractical and horrendously difficult’.

Well, one of the difficulties about shooting them,
though probably not the one that was uppermost in Mr
Howard’s mind, is that even though sheep, having ceased to
be lambs, appear unattractive and dumb (and, speaking as
one who has run a sheep property, I can guarantee they are
both) they do nevertheless have a rather beautiful eye. In
panic, or fear or pain their gaze can be affecting to anyone of
romantic or poetic inclination—like Mr Truss, say. So when
you shoot them, it’s best not to look them in the cye; and
don’t look at the others yueuing up for the bullet either.

In their eyes there will be a knowingness you could
do without.

MEANWHILE, THE SHIP sails on like a plague ship of old

and the gentle-eyed sheep stare inscrutably at the fading ports
and anonymous scas and wonder, as well they might, where
their shepherd has gone.

The Lord doesn't seem to be my shepherd/Recently 1
have endured much want/He has made me to lie down not in
green pastures but on hot decks/Yea, he has led me beside still
waters/But also by rough waters and choppy waters and broad
waters and deep waters and endless bloody waters without
ports/He does not restore my soul: I am a mere ruminant and
therefore without soul/lf these are the paths of righteousness
that he is leading me in, then he can stick them: five wecks
on a bloody sheep ship in the Middle East!/Yea, though I sail
through the oceans of death in the world’s hot spots, do I fear
evil! My bloody oath 1 fear evil. I'm scared shitless/(Though
the state of the decks would suggest otherwise)/I suppose Thou
art with me, but the only rod and staff I know are whacked
across my backside and they do not comfort me/Thou prepar-
est a Tuble, but I think it is for roast lamb/Thou anointest my
head with oil but it is diesel from this unravelling tub/The
ship’s bilges runneth over/The decks runneth over/Everything
runneth over/Surely goodness and mercy will follow me to
Kuwait/If not for all the days of what looks like being a short
life/And I will dwell on this bloody ship forever.

Brian Matthews is a writer and academic.
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Political diplomacy

ILLIAM  MacMaHON Baii, or
‘Mac’ as I shall refer to him henceforth,
was born in Casterton, in south-western
Victoria in 1901, the son of an Anglican
minister and the youngest of a family of
five. He recalled that he hated going to
church, and resented the restrictions placed
on Sunday activities, which included a ban
on reading anything other than religious
literature.

His father retired when Mac was nine,
and they moved to Melbourne. He had an
undistinguished school career, but was able
to gain a scholarship to Caulfield Grammar
School for his last two years of secondary
cducation. His lack of scholastic distinc-
tion mieant that he failed to matriculate.
However, the outbreak of war in 1914
led to the enlistment of a large number of
schoolteachers. {Schooltcachers have played
a large part in providing officers for the
Australian army. One of the senior teachers
at my own secondary school, A.H. Ramsay,
became a brigadicr in the Second World War
and later Director of Education in Victoria.)
The shortage of teachers meant that young-
sters like Mac were in demand. He recalled
that he taught school during the day and
attended a coaching college at night, which
enabled him to tcach the subjects he had
failed for his matriculation cxamination.
He finally matriculated and was admitted
to the University of Mclbourne.

Mac distilled his own experience by
reminding people that school performance
was no guarantee of university success. In
his own case, he fulfilled this proposition by
doing well at university and gained honours
in philosophy, psychology and sociology.
He was also a foundation member of the
Labor Club, along with other well-known

aracters such as the historian Brian
Fitzpatrick. He was soon appointed to a
lectureship in psychology, logic and ethics,
and quickly established a reputation as a
brilliant teacher. In 1929, he was awarded
a Rockefeller Travelling Fellowship in
political science, and spent two years at the
London School of Economics and Political
Science under the t  lage of Harold Laski,
probably the best known teacher of political
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science in Britain during his lifetime. (Laski
was the mentor for political activists from
all over the British Empire, and many o:  is
students became political leaders in their
own countries.)

Laski had an abiding influence on Mac.
One of his main concerns was to expose the
abuse of power by governments. In his larg-
est and most intluential work, A Grammar
of Politics, first published in 1925, Laski
emphasised that agents of the state arc as
fallible as any other citizens. ‘“The danger of
leaving to the Statc a sovereign position lies
in the fact that it must always act thrc  h
agents, and those agents are drawn from a
body of experience which is not necessar-
ily coincident with the genceral interest of
the community. As Rousseau said, it is
the natural tendency of all governments to
deteriorate. To lcave to the State the final
control of all other wills in the community
1s, in fact, to leave to a small number of men
an authority it is not difficult to abuse.’

Laski returned to this topic in a later
book, Liberty in the Modern State, which
was republished in 1937 as one of the earli-
est Pelican paperbacks. Some of his remarks
could have becen written yesterday. The
state, he said, cannot be relied upon to act as
the ‘guardian of tolerance’—a notion which
has reappeared on the public agenda through
the speeches of the Commonwealth Treas-
urer, Mr Costello. ‘In a time of crisis,” Laski
wrote, ‘when the things we hold most dear
are threatened, we shall find the desire to
throw overboard the habits of tolerance
almost irresistible.” He went on to link
liberty in general with freedom of speech
in particular. The crux of the matter was
that the free exercise of opinions is vitally
dependent upon the truthfulness of the facts
available to us through the news media.
Laski warned against the use of stereotypes,
which create a miasma that is impossible to
penetrate, and concluded that the contri  >f
the media by special interests may make
prisoners of men who believe themselves
to be free.

In 1938, Mac himself took up s
topic in his introduction to a collec n
of essays called Press, Radio and World

Affairs. A tightening of international
tension, he observed, produces a worldwide
degeneration in the news. The maxim that
truth was the first casualty of war was an
understatement. Truth becomes a casualty
long before the outbreak of hostilities. It is
suffocated by the atmosphere of anxiety
and distrust that goes with preparations
for war. As an illustration, he cited the
statement made by H.V.C. Thorby, Minis-
ter for Defence in the Lyons government,
following the resignation of Anthony Eden
from the Chamberlain government in Britain
in protest against its policy of appcasing
Hitler. Mr Thorby declared that it was imprac-
ticable for the public to be fully informed on
delicate international discussions, based on
secret information. To this, Mac responded
that democratic government requires an
informed public opinion. If democracy is
to mean wise government as well as good
government, it is important that public

opinion should be cducated on

Important current issucs.
MAC WAS PARTICULARLY concerned

with the right of the ABC to air discussion
of political events, and the contemporary
relevance of his comments on the cover-
age of international affairs is painfully
obvious. There was, he remarked, onc
very good pragmatic test of whether a
broadcasting system allows the measure of
freccdom which the avowal of democracy
would imply, and that was whether therc
was frcedom for speakers to broadcea
criticism of government policy.

I first encountered Mac through listen-
ing to the ABC while T was still a school-
boy, and his mellifluous voice and style
were familiar to me long before 1 actu-
ally met him. In 1940, after teaching a
course called Modern Political Institutions
during the 1930s, he was appointed
director of short-wave broadcasting secrv-
ices in the newly-created Department of
Information, and headed a remarkable team
of radio men, journalists and anti-Nazi
European refugees, who were techni-
cally en 1 aliens. The Europeans we
responsible for monitoring and translating



torcign-language broadcasts. Mac remained
as leader of this team when it was taken
over by the ABC in 1942, ~= ~eomrmed o
when Arthur Calwecll, no
Information, reclaimed it
time at all, Mac came int
the new director of the ser
by Calwell, and resigned.
onc for suffering fools gladl

In 1945, Mac returned
University, but was sool
back into government as a
to the Australian delegati
San Francisco conference t
up the charter of the United
He returned again to the U
but was drafted once morc
Indonesia as an obscrver on
the Department of Externa

His favourite anecdo
this period relates to the
the Australian watersid
ers were black-banning
ships which were taking
to the Dutch forces in 1
Mac claimed that he wer
Indonesia declaring  that
an Australian waterside
which opened all doors. 1
clear that Mac did not ha
high opinion of President
and was much happier in
pany of the socialist prime
Sutan Sjahrir. Sukarno g
Sjahrir in due course.

The pattern repeated 1
morc when the new Ay
minister Ben Chifley ask
resent Australia and the ¢
wealth countries on the
for Japan. The British gow: v
senior partner, should logically have nom-
inated a representative, but they appar-
ently decided not to risk conflicts which
they believed, correctly, would inevi-
tably break out as the result of the dic-
tatorial methods of the Supreme Allied
Commander, General Douglas MacArthur.
{(He was soon nicknamed The Mikado.)
An American magazine, describing Mac’s
appointment, characterised him as an
aggressive Australian with a mind of his
own. Mac was in the job for about 18
months, but finally resigned in disgust
when his political boss, Dr H.V. Evatt,
failed to back him up. According to Mac,
one of his friends said at this point that at
least he had the Christian virtue of resig-
nation. Mac’s book Japan: Enemy or Ally!

gives blow-by-blow descriptions of his

fencing matches with the General.

Vs arvaian AAnn sirme ackhad e Divaa

.BACK IN AUSTRALIA, Mac was invited
by the Melbourne Herald proprietor, Sir
Keith Murdoch, to become its resident
expert on foreign affairs. It will surprise
nobody to learn that they soon clashed,
and Mac registered yet another resigna-
tion. He then gave a series of lectures on
international affairs to the undergraduate
students in political science at Melbourne
University, which was where 1 first
encountcred him in the flesh. His lectures
beeame the book on Japan. Shortly after-
wards, he was appointed foundation pro-
fessor of political science, and his carcer of
resignations came to an apparent end.
Mac’s clashes with authority did not
end there. He returned to the ABC as a

regular commentator on Pacific affairs,

with a wecekly slot on Sundays. I was
vomdaw Liocaner In 1952, he referred
y the Red Cross which
rations about the use of
by the French in Indo-
zgested that they should
. According to the story
1d by people at the ABC,
vas heard by the Minister
nal Affairs, R.G. Cascy,
infuriated and put pres-
he ABC. It was even said
“ascy had been shaving at
and was so disturbed that
nsclf. At all events, Mac’s
rogram was discontinued
:came an occasional com-
on international affairs.
ed the Political Science
nt shortly after this epi-
lac’s direct invitation. {Lifc
ler in those days.) I stayed
il 1956, when I moved to
I remained in close touch
: and with the Melbourne
nt, becausce at the time
serra University College,
aught until it became part
istralian National Univer-
60, was under the tutelage
urne University. In later
¢ was invited by the Public
nard in Canberra to arrange
for senior public servants
1 me to become one of the
s,
s on international affairs
d today as they were in
936, he published Possible
ch he examined justifica-
tions for the use of force. Discussing the
shortcomings of the League of Nations, he
observed that if a world community were
to come into being, it would be justified in
cstablishing a world police force. But it is
impossible to regard existing armaments
as part of such an international force; they
are the instruments of national power,
dedicated to scrve national ends. To build
an alliance is not to create a system of
collective sccurity. The world will never
be civilised wuntil collective security
becomes a reality.
We can all say amen to that.

Sol Encel is Emeritus Professor at the
University of New South Wales’ Social
Policy Research Centre.
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Another Waugl
brings up a century

VELYN WaUGH, who was born 100
years ago last month, could be wonder-
ful, ¢ven when he was being obnoxious.
He was once asked by the BBC about his
vicws on capital punishment:

Interviewer: You arc in favour of capital
punishment?
Waugh: For an enormous number of
offences, yes.

Interviewer: And you yourself would be
prepared to carry it out?

Waugh: Do you mean, actually do the
hangman’s work?

Interviewer: Yes.

Waugh: T should think it very odd for them
to choose a novelist for such tasks.

When asked by the BBC in the same
interview how he wanted to be remem-
bered he said ‘T should like people of their
charity to pray for my soul as a sinner’.
But I suspect he hoped to be remembered
for other things as well.

Waugh was born at Hampstead on 28
October 1903. After a morc or less conven-
tional childhood, he spent three drunken,
homosexual years at Oxford, where he
got a bad third class honours degrec. He
tried teaching {at a number of schools),
journalism and trained as an artist and a
carpenter. He was a failure at morc or less
cverything.

In February 1927, at the age of 23, he
was sacked again. Shortly after, he wrote
in his diary:

[ have been trying to do something about
getting a job and am tired and discouraged.
It is all an infernal nuisance ... it seems to
me the time has arrived to sct about being
a man of letters.

By 1930 he had published a biogra-
phy, two novels and a travel book. He
had married, his wifc had an affair and
he was divorced. A fcw months later, he
was received into the Catholic Church.
In the remaining pre-war years Waugh
travelled widely, through North and
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South America, the Arctic and Africa.
His first marriage was annulled, he remar-
ricd and, after military scrvice, ser  d
down in the English west country and
raised six children.

Along the way, he otfended most of
his contemporaries: he wrote of Stephen
Spender, ‘to sec him fumbling with our
rich and dclicate language is to experi-
ence all the horror of seeing a Sevres vasc
in the hands of a chimpanzee’. Waugh
was asked to endorse the first edition of
Catch 22. He replied, ‘you may quotc me
as saying: “This exposure of corruption,
cowardice and incivility of American
officers will outrage all friends of your
country {such as myself) and greatly com-
fort your cnemies.”’

Rv the time of his death in 1966. he
was
He

autobiographical novel The Ordeal of
Gilbert Pinfold:

His strongest tastes were negative. He
abhorred plastics, Picasso, sunbz  ng and
Jazz—cverything in fact that had happened
in his own lifetime. The tiny kindling of
charity which came to him through his
religion sutficed only to temper his disgust
and change it to boredom.

He left behind him 13 novels, three
novellas, six travel books, three biogra-
phies and a volume of autobiography, as
well as essays, short stories and reviews.
But by the time of his dcath, almost no
serious attention had been paid to him or
his work.

It is largely by acecid  t that his work is
so widelv read and reearded now. Shortly

ving she
Waugh's
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the kingdom of night divided amongst the three of us.

To look down from the tog of Garden Avenue on the web of
city lights;
the highway like a sea turned down low.

To hear whatever it was humming beneath the days.

Girls

It was about that time
you began

to notice

the light

of certain wi

Desire'’s
small suburb

redrawn

The phone bool
weighty

with promiscs

This ache

was pure and general

The th

the glow,
force-field

tha ounded you.

Aidan Coleman
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. =OW DO THE Nikes, Westpacs, McDonald’s and Fords of
il economy engage with the wider community, and is this
good for business? That has been the focus of the corporate citizen-
ship  bate over the last few years. Corporate citizenship is about
companics understanding and taking account of their intluence on
socicty and integrating social, ethical, environmental and cconomic
values in their core decision-making. More recently, the focus has
shifted to the relationship between public policy and corporate citi-
zenship. In other words, is there a role for government?
ore is a role for government to play, although—as much
as it may disappoint some—that role is not necessarily a regula-
tory one. Corporate citizenship has traditionally been regarded
as something that companics cngage in voluntarily, Howcever,
the growth of the ‘corporate citizenship movement’ has led to
increasing pressurce on governments in several countrics to regu-
late corporate social behaviour.

A leading proponent of a greater role for government in corpo-
rate citizenship in Australiais the Shadow Treasurer, Mark Latham.
In his book From the Suburbs (Pluto, 2003) he argues that govern-
ment should impose higher levels of corporate social responsibility
as part of the “Third Way’ approach to embracing pro-market and
social democratic values. Although short on details, Latham’s con-
tribution is welcome because at least it recognises that corporate
citizenship is an important area for public policy.

It's not easy to find an appropriate role for government in

corporate citizenship. This is partly because definitions of corpo-
ratc citizenship are fuzzy, varied and constantly evolving. Never-
theless, just as companics need to understand the advantages to
business before they embark on various citizenship activities, gov-
ecrnments should understand the public policy case for corporate
citizenship.

The first public policy argument for corporate citizenship
relates to a key concern of governments—national competitive-
ness. There are many reasons why some nations are more cconom-
ically successful than others. Recent cvidence suggests that the
widespread adoption of corporate citizenship practices can contrib-
ute to the competitive advantage of a nation. At the micro-level,
studics show that corporate citizenship practices improve a firm’s
financial performance through their intfluence on reputation, staff
morale, motivation, recruitment, turnover, consumer confidence
and risk management. The message is that companies can dc
by doing good.
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Goodly proiits

At the macro-level, there are Corporate Social Responsibility
{CSR])clusters. Research is now focusing on the positive effects these
can have on regional and national cconomics. Clusters are concen-
trations of interconnected organisations in onc place that share a
varicty of resources and relationships. CSR clusters allow firms to
address collectively the issucs that relate to corporate citizenship,
such as managing stakcholders, environmental impact and social
investment in ways that increase expertise and decrease costs. A
good example in Australia is Insurance Australia Group’s approach
to sustainability. As a major national insurcr, IAG influences the
social and environmental practices of its cxtensive supply chain,

su  as car repairers and white goods retailers, which in
turn influence the behaviour of its policyholders.

HE SECOND PUBLIC POLICY argument for corporate citizenship
has to do with the new trend in civil governance. The shifting bal-
ance of powcr between the state, market and civil society has led
to different ways of providing societal direction. Traditional rela-
tionships bascd on hicrarchics are being replaced by more com-
plex and tluid patterns of intcractions, alliances and partnerships.
Partnerships are central to the reasons companics embark on cor-
porate citizenship, the community issuces they focus on, how they
engage in comn ity activitics and how they measure their social
performance. So corporate citizenship is central to models of gov-
ernance where government is part of a ‘network’ rather than con-
trolling through centralisation and hicrarchy. Policy-makers who
want to encourage this ‘governing without government’ should
therefore be interested in corporate citizenship.

The third public policy argument for corporate citizenship is
that it is popular with the clectorate. While governments should
not support only the policies that have widespread political
appeal, good public policy nceds broad appeal to be successtul.
Public opposition to socially irresponsible business practices has
increased. It is a key factor in companies following the corporate
citizenship route. Voters may also be employces, be consumers of
products and scrvices, have savings in managed funds, and donate
time and money to community and environmental causes. Corpo-
rate citizenship practices touch cach of these dimensions.

Employces are increasingly demanding that their workplaces
be ecthical, be safe, provide family-friendly hours and support
their local communities. Consumer boycotts of products that arc
made by child labour or genctically modified are commonplace.
Similarly, people are choosing to invest their money in socially
responsible investment funds. Policies that promote corporate
citizenship arc popular with the clectorate precisely because they
touch multiple spheres of people’s lives. This is not about govern-
ments increasing their popularity by ‘business bashing’, but about
recognising that people’s level of trust in big business is at an all-
time low. DPolicies that encourage good corporate citizenship will
help restore miblic confidence in key institutions of society.

e case ) o e
scale of the social and environmental challenges facing society is
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Heavy penalties

ECENTLY IN PErTH, Carl Morrison, a 12-year-old Aboriginal
passenger in a stolen car driven by his 14-year-old friend, was
killed when the vehicle crashed after being pursued by police.
Premier Geoff Gallop, rather than leaving the family to their
grief, moved to exonerate the police and to blame the parents.
‘The issue wasn’t about the police chase. The issue yesterday
was about those youngsters stealing the cars and then going
on a joy-ride when they should have been at
school.” Western Australia is in the grip of a
moral panic about delinquent youngsters, par-
ticularly from Indigenous backgrounds, hang-
ing around in public places. A moral panic
was defined famously by British sociologist
Stanley Cohen as:

A condition, episode, person or group emerges
to become defined as a threat to societal values
and interests; its nature is presented in a stylised
and stereotypical fashion by the mass media; the
moral barricades are manned by editors, bishops,
politicians and other right thinking people; socially
accredited experts pronounce their diagnosis and
solutions; ways of coping are evolved or {more
often) resorted to; the condition then disappears,
submerges or deteriorates and becomes visible.

The curfew introduced for Perth’s enter-
tainment district of Northwood, and the cur-
rent policing of Aboriginal youth in Perth, can
be seen as part of the process of moral panic.

In the face of evident public support for
Gallop’s uncompromising response, relatives and friends
of Carl Morrison struggled valiantly to humanise the chil-
dren. His family had just moved into a government home
after years of homelessness. He had a disabled sister. He had
recently learned to read. He loved art and soccer. Loved his
family. His father said, ‘Me and my wife have eight kids and
we try our best with them’. But Gallop was implacable: ‘I'm
a strong supporter of reconciliation ... but what happened in
the past is no excuse for this sort of behaviour, and I think
it should be described for what it is—it’s bad behaviour, it’s
offensive behaviour, it’s putting the youngsters at risk, it’s
putting the broader community at risk and we need to con-
front it and deal with it.” (The Sunday Times, 22 August 2003)
He found common ground with John Howard by declaring
that history could not be held up as an excuse for contempo-
rary Indigenous social problems and criminality.

One of Gallop’s lieutenants, Michelle Roberts, took up the
cudgels against the driver, a boy with a history of substance

abuse and psychiatric problems, who had survived the
accident: ‘My view is that he needs to be permanently
detained. He should not be free to go and steal another car
and wreck anyone else’s life. I personally do not think he is
someone who should be at large at all.” (The Sunday Times,
22 August 2003} Given there was a chance the boy could
face charges, it was extraordinary that Roberts, who is both
Police Minister and Minister for Justice,
could have shown such contempt for judicial
process and the separation of powers.
Another of Roberts’s titles is Minister

I for Community Safety.

N A ‘CIVILISED’ COUNTRY like Australia it is
appalling that politicians respond to acts of
juvenile delinquency only with moralising
and coercion and that compassion seems to
have fallen out of the repertoire. It is also
bitterly ironic that in spite of our tendency
to sentimentalise childhood, those who are
most likely to be demonised are those who
are just out of childhood in that awkward
phase of life known as youth or adolescence.
The point at which someone crosses the line
is unclear. It seems to correspond with the
point at which you can be held individually
responsible for your actions. But if we accept
that young people who engage in resistant or
illegal behaviour are victims of life circum-
stances, whom do we blame? The fashion

in recent times, even among some Aboriginal leaders, has
been to move away from the language of victimhood and to
embrace ideas of self-responsibility. In my view, however,
it is dangerous to dispense completely with the language of
broader social responsibility.

Bob Hawke once declared that by 1990 ‘no Australian
child will live in poverty’ but 13 years later many still do.
For many, this is not only material poverty. It is emotional
poverty, neglect and profound social marginalisation. While
it is easy to feel compassion for young people in the Third
World, it is less easy to do so for those who disrupt the streets
of our cities and seem to threaten our safety. But if the only
response of the state is to castigate and punish, then nothine
will change.

Dr George Morgan is part of the staff of both the School of
Humanities and the Centre for Cultural Research, University of
Western Sydney.
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Colourful ti s

ATRICK McCauGHEY HAs endeared
himself to Melbourne people with his
wit, good humour and generosity of spirit.
What is more, given his many successes,
he has survived the habitual Australian
conscequences of the ‘tall poppy’ syn-
droi . Perhaps this is because he is only
too willing to admit a varicty of flaws and
faili 3. He docs so, unabashedly, in his
recent publication The Bright Shapes and
the True Names: A Memoir.

An uppisk schoolboy who saw his
peers at Scotch College as divided into
‘the philistine majority and the civilised
minority’, he became a laid-back and
somewhat under-committed undergradu-
atc at Melbourne University. ‘I was lazy
about my academic work, doing only
what interested or came casily to me.” He
admits to a casual decision to combine

nours in English and Fine Arts to avoid
‘bad’ and boring things like Old Norsc.

became a brash and, some would say,
overconfident art critic and nurtured a
snobby attitude to suburbs like Caulfield,
Burwood and Box Hill—and ceven Ivanhoce
where, for a time, he enjoyed free lodgings
the university’s McGeorge House.

Stacked up against these characteris-
tics arce the obvious positive things. Mcl-
burnians of my generation do not need
the book to be reminded of McCaughey’s
tumultuous impact on the local art scence
from the mid-1960s to the late 1980s. 1
believe that in the first decades of his
carcer he was probably the youngest art
critic appointed by The Age, the young-
est scholar to land a professorship in Vis-
ual Arts at a leading university and the
youngest arts administrator to become
Dircctor of the National Gallery of Vic-
toria. Intluential critic, senior academic
and leading museum director—all in dou-
ble-quick succession and, to an extent,
without the traditional prercquisites. In
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those days, as he says, ‘Everybody got his
or her own way’.

Part of this run of successes might
be put down to the luck of the Irish (and
there is a charming Irish lilt throughout
the entire book), but ¢ven more impor-
tant was the fact of felicitous timing,
McCaughey entered public life in e
1960s—that  dccade  of  kalcidoscopic
change when young people felt they could
do and achicve anything, and usually did.

Against the tide, Vincent Buckley
declared the 1950s less grey and ceventless
than we all thought and it docs now appear
that this homely, parochial, less-travelled
andunder-clectronically-connected decade
bred a gencration bursting with self-confi-
dence and open to the unique opportuni-
ties of the 1960s. So many of the ‘bright
shapes” and ‘truc names’ catalogucd in the
book enjoyed this same context and rose
to cqual heights in their respective fields.
Among them were Olivia Newton-John,
Anthony McNicoll, Peter Corrigan, Hi  y
McPhee, Bernice  Murphy,  Winsome
McCaughey [(n¢e Howell), DPeter Stecle,
Chris Wallace-Crabbe, Jaynic Anderson
and Margaret Plant. ‘1 used to say’, writes
McCaughey, ‘nothing moves in Australia
unless you kick it but the opportunitics
to kick something were limitless’. Ambi-
tion was not a dirty word. ‘“The desire to
be known was the besetting narcissism
of my time ... . There was a free masonry
of the “talented ...”". “The cult of talent

led quickly to the prizing of

"o

“promisce” and the “promising”.

T MELBOURNE UNIVERSITY where
much of the story is set there was an
answering generation of notable clders—
‘true names’ whose magnanimity towards
their protégés was profound. In Patrick’s
case these ‘true names’ begin with s par-
ents, Davis and Jean McCaughey, and then

extend to John Sumner and Wal Cherry
in the Union Repertory Theatre Com-
pany and Vincent Buckley, Evan Jones and
others in the English Department. Then
there was Franz Philipp and  seph Burke
in Finc Arts—and Bernard Smith who,
in 1966, launched Patrick’s professional
carcer by offering him the opportunity to
write art criticism for The Age.

This post led to a timely relationship
with contemporary cxhibiting artists. It
was akin to that he alrcady enjoyed with
the pocts. The late 1960s to early 1970s
collision of some young art historians,
critics and artists was fortuitous. It sct
the scene for the emergence of the then
underdeveloped  (but soon to  burgeon]
curatorial  profession—putting  pcople
like McCaughey in a prime position to
undertake management. This
tendencey was assisted by his years, from
1974, as a Trustec of the National Gal-
lery in Canberra when it was under the
inspired direction of James Mollison.

Among the ‘truc names’ and perpetra-
tors of the ‘bright shapes’ were the artises
of The Field, the now legendary opening,
exhibition at the new National Gallery
of Victoria on St Kilda Road. It formed a
symboli¢ watershed between all that was
old and new in the visual arts. Notwith-
standing his deep and abiding apprecia-
tion of artists like Roger Kemp, Leona
French and Fred Williams (the brightest ot
the ‘true names’t and his atfinity with the
RMIT group (Jan Senbergs, George Bald-
essin, Les Kossatz, Andrew Sibley—and
Tate Adams and the Crossiey Gallery to
which he pays special tribute in the book),
it was to the ‘bright shapes’ of the col-
our-ficld abstractionists that he became
attracted as a critic.

Robert Jacks. Michacel Tohnson, Alun
Leach-Jo s, R al.
had a mentor who, like them, hurdled the

muscum

























HE FAMILY KEEP thrcatening to take away my newspapers
if I don’t clean up my language at the breakfast table. ‘OK,
Fred,’ I said to the husband as he protested recently. He
walked right into  (always marry a straight man, in more
ways than one, ladies).

‘Fred?” he said, obligingly.

‘As in Nile,’ T said, trying for hauteur but settling for
triumph. And then for a while I really did try to moderate
the ow of filth. But when I read George Monbiot blaming
David Attenborough for the parlous statc of the world’s wilder-
nesses [ swore like an Osbourne. It seems that Monbiot felt
that, in constructing scenarios of wild animals in their habitats,
Attenborough had deceived us into thinking that things are OK
in the rainforests of the world. When I had exhausted the single
syllables I started thinking whom else we could blame for the
state of things. We could blame the Dalai Lama for the Chinese
atrocities in Tibet; we could blame the Hollows Foundation for
the cye problems of the Third World; and let’s not forget that
the Enron thingy, the war in Iraq and global warming are all

:causc of Michael Moore. Maybe Monbiot has despaired of
denting the military industrial complex that really does the
environmental damage, and has decided to just take it out on
someone who, well, really doesn't.

Watching Attenborough in his second series of The Life
of Mammals (ABC Wednesdays at 8.30pm]) I couldn’t help
noting that tinge of sadness in him; he knows the fragility
of what he shows us. His whole life’s work is to help us love
the wild, to show us the wonders of our planet—whales mak-
ing whoopee still wow me. How can people fight to protect
somecthing if they don’t even know about it? David Suzuki’s
Cassandra approach would probably satisfy Monbiot but
there are dangers in t  ing the dark side of the story all the
time. Not that I don't respect Suzuki and his programs, but
too much bad news, and the punters are going to turn over to
watch Funniest Home Videos.

Which must be pretty desperate for dinkum home vids
if the one I flicked onto last month was representative: the
night’s prize went to two brats brawling on a trampoline, and
the presenter was promising $500 to anyone whose vidco
even got an airing. (Trampolines must buy more Porsches
per annum for orthopaedic surgeons than a whole season of
AFL knecs and groins.] They filled up the holes in the show
with horrible stuff brought in from America: people falling
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Like Attenborougt

off things and into things. How anyonc could nd some of
the incidents funny is beyond me, especially the ones where
children scemed to get hurt. Nasty show, won't watch again.
But I will watch Attenborough, as much for the
man and his love of the world as it should be, as for the
wonders he shows us. I watched his Zoo Quest for a Dragon in
black and white on the BBC in England when I was about ten.
And I rememb in another series back then in the days before
Borneo’s forests were razed to make coffee tables and bedroom
sets, the mouse deer he filmed. Wondcr is the word again—joy, a
catch of breath. T carried the picture of it in my head ever since,
a fairy creature, cxquisitely miniature. David Attenborough has
been helping me to love the natural world for most

of my life.

IHE PAST TEACHES Us how little we ever learn about look-
ing after the natural world. Human folly comes up again
and again in Meet the Ancestors (SBS Sundays, 8.30pm).
Sometimes it’s more about archaeologists being whizzo
clever-clogs than about the subject matter, but you do catch
something of their enthusiasm about the discoveries. The
oldest house in Britain gets a going over this month. They
scrape away layers of fireplace ash to find what and when our
500-times gre grandparents ate. A scorched hazelnut shell
gives an exact date, the year of its growing when the rellics
roamed the post-Ice Age forests 10,000 years ago. The top ten
ancient treasures are to be proclaimed in the 16 November
program, including of course the Sutton Hoo burial ship, and
various hoards of coins and artcfacts.

People must have coveted these hoards, which is why
they were hidden in the first place. Unearthed, treasures be-
come unecarthly; they become temptations to unnaturalness,
to selfishness. And all becausc we always want what some-
onc clse has got, whether it’s moncy, or a flash house, or a
mahogany forest that gives lifc to animals that never both-
ered us and don’t owe us a thing and don’t need us to do any-
thing but leave them in peacc. Sceing the smashed grandiosi-
tics of Meet the Ancestors recalls from my own past, a mere
wink of time ago, reciting Shelley’s ‘Ozymandias’ at school:
‘look upon my works, ye mighty, and despair.” But no, don'r
despair. Never do that. Be like Attenborough.

Juliette Hughes is a freelance writer.
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