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JESUS SAID: 
‘This Is My Body; 

This Is My Blood’. 
We Believe In Him; 
Let Us Also Believe 
His Words.

- St Gaudentius of Brescia, 
died c.410 AD , Treatise 2,  
Roman Breviary, Reading 
for Thursday of Week 5 in 

Eastertide.

Front Cover: An angel holding a holy water stoup, from 
the interior of the Basilica of Saint Mary of the Angels 
and the Martyrs, in the Piazza della Republica, close to the 
Main Railway and Bus Station in Rome.  The area of the 
Church was originally part of the largest Thermae or Baths – 
covering 27 acres – ever built in ancient Rome.  The Railway 
station takes its name – Termini – from these Baths built 
by the Emperor Maxentius between 298 and 306 AD, and 
dedicated to Diocletian during whose reign many thousands 
of Christians across the empire were tortured and put to 
death. 40,000 Christians are said to have been employed in 
the building of the baths and bricks marked with crosses 
have been found in the ruins. Pope Julius II dedicated the 
area of the Tepidarium [lukewarm bath] to Santa Maria degli 
Angeli [Saint Mary of the angels] and Michelangelo was 
asked by Pope Pius IV to convert the area into a church. It 
was his last magnificent work, and completed in 1563 when 
Michelangelo was eighty-eight. The eight columns in the 
transept of the Basilica are of Egyptian granite, 45 feet high 
and 16 feet in circumference. One should not be surprised 
to find statues of angels in a basilica dedicated to Saint Mary 
of the Angels and the Martyrs. 
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CARE FOR Th E  
BODY OF Ch RIST

DO NOT honour [Christ] here in the 

church clothed in silk clothing and 

then pass him by unclothed and frozen 

outside. Remember that he who said, ‘This 

is my body’, and made good his words, also 

said, ‘You saw me hungry and gave me no 

food’, and, ‘in so far as you did it not to one 

of these, you did it not to me’. In the first 

sense the body of Christ does not need 

clothing but worship from a pure heart. In 

the second sense it does need clothing and 

all the care we can give it.
— St John Chrysostom [347-407 ad] Homily 50, 3-4. From the Roman 
Breviary for Matins for Saturday of the 21st Week of the Year.
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Pope Gregory VII is depicted as responsible for every social,  
religious and military upheaval since ad 1077

ICONOCLASTS AND Th E OLD FAITh
By Paul Stenhouse, MSC

E ARE FOREVER 
being told that 
books as we know 
them are a thing of 
the past. And we 
may be dismayed, 
a s  w e  w a l k 

around our cities or towns, that certain 
bookshops – once familiar landmarks 
–  have vanished. Does this mean the end 
of the seemingly unstoppable revolution 
of the ‘printed word’ unleashed on an 
unsuspecting world of hand-written 
and hand-illustrated books, by Joannes 
Gutenberg? 

The latter’s ‘knowledge revolution’ 
has certainly been displaced by 
an ‘entertainment revolution’ 
euphemistically termed an ‘information 
revolution’. Many of the books available 
today seem to be fiction, a lot of them 
‘faction’ – fiction in the guise of history 
or critical comment — and regrettably 
too few of them worth the number of 
trees sacrificed for the sake of the paper 
they’re printed on, the money they cost 
or the time they take to read. 

That could never be said for those 
first books painstakingly printed by 
the early German, Italian and French 
typographers. The first book that we 
know for sure to have been printed by 
Gutenberg was the Latin Vulgate of St 
Jerome: the Bible. 

In those first days of Gutenberg and 
the latter years of the 15th century it was 
Missals, Hymn Books, Antiphonaries, 
Psalters, writings of the Fathers of the 
Church, and classical Latin and Greek 
authors and pious Vade Mecums or Prayer 
Books that dominated the output of the 
new invention. 

The first book to be printed 
in Catholic Oxford — St Jerome’s 
Commentary on the Apostles’ Creed – 
was printed in 1478, only two years after 
Caxton set up the first printing press in 

England. The first book Caxton is known 
to have printed on the press set up in 
what was then Westminster Abbey, was 
Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales.

It didn’t take long for the polemical 
and propaganda value of mechanically 
printed books and daybills to be 
realised by people with another kind of 
revolution in mind. That they eventually 
changed our religious and secular world 
goes without saying; but vestiges of the 
Old Faith, and its humanity and beauty 
remained. And still does. It not only 
survived but flourished despite the worst 
that its enemies could inflict upon it. 

In this first decade of the 3rd 
millennium, the Old Faith – assailed 
by literary iconoclasts – continues to 
suffer the fate of a famous stained 
glass window in St Edmund’s Church, 
Winterbourne Earls, near Salisbury in 
Wiltshire, that depicted God the Father. 
In the seventeenth century some of the 
local people were still accustomed, as 
in former Catholic times, to bow in its 
direction when passing the church. 

This bowing to the image of God the 
Father so enraged a Puritan called Henry 
Sherfield, remembered by posterity as 
‘the breaker of stained glass windows’1 

that in February 1630 he tried to get the 
stained glass window replaced by plain 
glass. When the churchwardens agreed 
but the bishop objected, Sherfield 
smashed his walking stick through the 
stained glass and destroyed the window 
and the sacred image. 

*****

The Forge of Christendom, The End 
of the Days and the Epic Rise of the West, 
is the US edition of a book by Tom 
Holland ostensibly about the first 
millennium, and the rise of the West. A 
non-Catholic friend said that he found 
it interesting, but thought that, as a 
Catholic and a priest, I’d probably not 
like it. 

Its canvas is more or less the first 
thousand years of Christianity. The seven 
hundred and fifty years from the death of 
Jesus are summarily dealt with in twenty 
or so pages. 

From then on the book settles 
into its cynical and iconoclastic stride 
and despite promising patches, and 
the undoubted talent of the author, 
degenerates into point scoring, and 
naming, blaming and shaming that 
seriously detracts from what could 
have been a valuable study of a much 
neglected period. 

It cannot help but reinforce existing 
prejudices and inherited phobias about 
the ‘Dark Ages,’ and reassure hard-
core Protestants, atheists and self-styled 
‘rationalists’ that their hatred for the 
Papacy and fear of the Catholic Church is 
well-founded. 

The highly caricatured ‘villains’ are, 
as one would expect, the papacy2 and 
individual popes – especially Gregory 
VII — monks, saints, peasants, some kings 
[not all], dukes and assorted nobles, 
priests and pretty well everybody: their 
bad faith, ignorance, greed and cunning 
are a given. 

CariCaturing the Past
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The author favours the mediaeval 
spin doctors, gossips and secondary 
sources who provide him with regular 
hits of juicy scandal, and give him a 
platform for outrage and, eventually, 
retrospective prophecy. 

Heroes are few – mainly Henry IV 
of Germany who, we are told ‘next after 
Christ,’ ruled ‘across the earth’ until Pope 
Gregory VII dared to challenge what 
the author airily and unfootnotedly calls 
‘the fabulously ancient [sic!] nimbus 
of tradition that hedged emperors and 
empires about,’ by excommunicating 
him.3 

The author’s claim that Gregory’s 
refusal [in ad 1077] to submit the 
spiritual realm to the secular represented 
by Henry IV, was tantamount to ‘a 
full-out assault upon presumptions that 
were ultimately millennia old,’4 drags the 
unwary reader searching for a footnote, 
back well into a pre-Christian era where 
kings were ‘divine’ and their palaces 
temples. 

 This make no sense in the light of 
the distinction Jesus made between the 
two realms when he told the Pharisees: 
‘Render to Caesar the things that are 
Caesar’s and to God the things that are 
God’s’.5 

It rather reflects the author’s 
apparent assumption that the king – and 
not the pope – was the Vicar of Christ in 
matters pertaining to God’s realm.

According to Holland, some of 
Henry’s subjects thought that the 
king was not a mere ‘human being – 
a creature moulded out of clay’6 – and 
this was one of the ‘presumptions’ that 
Gregory dared to challenge. 

For all his desire to rid himself of the 
Pope, and for all his brazen arrogance, 
I think that the Catholic Henry IV 
would be bemused by and suspicious of 
Holland’s unflinching support, and his 
approval of the concept of kingship that 
he attributes to him. 

And with good reason. That support 
is deceptive. As will become clearer 
with every page one turns. Henry IV is a 
means to an end.

 Holland seems fixated on Gregory 
VII, and obsessed with defaming the 
papacy. 

Gregory, we are told, may ‘not enjoy 
the fame [sic!] of a Luther, a Lenin or 
a Mao’7 but he was, allegedly, single-
handedly responsible for unleashing 
not just ‘the very concept of a secular 

society,’ but ‘Voltaire, and the [US] First 
Amendment, multiculturalism and gay 
weddings’8 as well. 

St Odilo [962-1048] and the monks 
of Cluny, on the other hand receive 
somewhat better treatment from Holland, 
but even they can’t win when they try to 
help the poor: they end up condemned 
for allegedly putting their finances ahead 
of the poor. On the other hand how are 
the poor to be helped if the monks are 
penniless?

Despite the Daily Mail’s rave review, 
this is not ‘a riveting insight into what 
made us the people we are’. It is a sad 
commentary on the people some of us 
have become. Gratuitous attacks on the 
reputations of large numbers of people 
long dead, who are in no position to 
defend themselves, abound. All this, 
and worse, in the name of freedom of 
speech.9

But, as Australian author and critic 
Peter Coleman asked some time ago 
when writing about a different medium 
– ABC TV, 

‘ … isn’t the right to freedom of 
speech usually qualified by other 
considerations, such as humanity and 
civility?’10 
Humanity and civility are regrettably 

conspicuous by their absence in The 
Forge of Christendom. 

Populist writer John Cornwell found 
the book ‘a vastly entertaining read’.11 
This is hardly surprising. Cornwell is not 
above employing his own literary skills 
in the same no-holds-barred ad hominem 
way, as his similarly flawed books 

attacking Pope Pius XII – Hitler’s Pope – 
and John Paul II – A Pontiff in Winter – 
demonstrate.

That he also found The Forge of 
Christendom ‘deeply intelligent,’ however, 
does surprise me. ‘A handsomely 
produced and relentlessly cynical 
pot-boiler,’ perhaps; ‘a major contribution 
to some of the most crucial issues of our 
time,’ well … read on. 

The book reeks of gossip, and is a 
composite of half-digested detail, vast 
tracts of unsubtantiated speculation, 
inuendo [which we are told ‘hardly has 
to be true to be damaging’]12 and errors 
of fact. 

The author claims that Charlemagne 
had ‘thousands’ of Saxons ‘beheaded’. Is 
he sure? How does he know? The charge 
fits the picture he paints of Charlemagne, 
and is grist for the mill of those 
moderns who claim that Christianity, 
like Islam, was spread by the sword. But 
it is not the picture of the king given 
by Eginhard his biographer. And there 
is no discussion of the charge. 13 In any 
case, if one can follow our author’s spin, 
Charlemagne was far too hard-headed 
to make spreading Christianity a priority. 
Whatever happened, pacifying the Saxons 
and protecting his realm would have 
been uppermost in his mind.

The author draws heavily on 
Liutprand of Cremona [922-972] for 
details of Pope John XII’s life. Horace 
Mann, an historian of this period whose 
reputation is credible, comments:

‘If the pages of Liutprand are 
scarcely historical, they are, at least, 

Catholicism under  
Queen Mary

I have trIed to explore the implications for our understanding and 
perception of the Marian religious regime of my central claim about the 

vitality and popularity of traditional religion. If it is the case that liturgy, ritual, 
and traditional religious forms and imagery remained central to lay religion 
into the 1540s and beyond, the preoccupation of the Marian regime with 
such matters, usually cited as evidence of blinkered reaction and disastrously 
mistaken priorities, takes on a radically different complexion. the Marian 
episcopate grasped, just as the reformers themselves did, the continuing 
vitality and importance of the ritual structures, both material and conceptual, 
of traditional religion. Bonner, Pole, and their fellow bishops therefore devised 
and launched a campaign for the restoration of those structures, and for 
the re-education of the laity in their significance and use, which was both 
far-seeing and practical, and which was in fact displaying unmistakable signs 
of success, till the death of Queen Mary wrecked the entire enterprise.

— The Stripping of the Altars: Traditional religion in England 1400-1580, eamon duffy, Yale 
University Press, 1992 p.5.
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Scholars nowadays are much 
further removed from the time of St 
Paul than St Jerome [347-420] was, 
and the translator of the Vulgate had 
contemporary Jewish and Samaritan 
scholars to assist him. As with many 
other etymologies, surely the question 
remains, at least, open.

Does all or any of this really matter? 
Yes, it does. 

Just as it matters when an author 
accuses ‘Papal officials’ of ‘displaying 
their accustomed talent for uncovering 
ancient documents just when they were 
most needed’.27 ‘Accustomed’? 

Or, when ‘nudge nudge wink wink’ 
comments like ‘who was to say what 
documents had not been mislaid in all 
that time [since Constantine’s day]?’28 
are shared with the reader. Who indeed?

To cap it off, Holland mocks the 
Italians for describing fortifications 
as ‘incastellamento,’29 and the French 
for their ‘magne’30 as in Charlemagne 
‘Charles the Great,’ and writes 
disparagingly of their ‘bastard Latin’. 

Their terms are no more ‘bastard 
Latin’ than his ‘fortifications’. One 
wonders what St Edward the Confessor 
or Chaucer would make of Holland’s 
English; to say nothing of his book.

Sweeping attacks on the emerging 
knightly caste — ‘gangs of mail-clad 
thugs,’ ‘hit squads’ – ‘with a taste for 
violence and lack of scruples’31 and 
description of ‘villages’ as ‘human sheep 
pens’ are emotive indicators of Holland’s 
views on the origins and failings of the 
feudal system. 

And the book could have done 
without scurrilous and snide insults 
directed at sexual mores of the Irish,32 
or references to the hirsute character 
of women in the furthest reaches of 
Scandanavia.33

The real villain of Holland’s piece, 
however, is Pope Greory VII, known 
as ‘Hildebrand’. The context is the 
Investiture crisis [the significance of 
which for the independence of the 
Catholic Church and for the whole 
of Christianity seems utterly to have 
escaped the author] and a world of 
allegedly universal Apocalyptic fears of 
the imminent coming of the anti-Christ, 
populated, if Holland is to be believed, 
by supersititious and ignorant peasants, 
brutal war-Lords and crafty and greedy 
clerics and ambitious Popes who want to 
rule the world.

the name suggests – to the Prince of the 
Apostles. 

What’s more, the traditional Catholic 
term for St John’s book on the Last Days 
is ‘The Apocalypse,’ not ‘Revelations.’ 

And Catholics do not ‘take’ Mass; nor 
did the Danish/English King Canute. 19 
They ‘attend’ Mass. 

Nor did lay Catholics in the middle 
ages look on the Pope as ‘a foreign 
bishop’.20 

And ... Octavian [Pope John XII] 
was not a member of ‘the Theophylacts, 
Rome’s most powerful family’.21 

Nor was he the second Pope to change 
his name when he took office.22 The 
second was John III [died in 574]. His 
baptismal name was Catelinus.

How does the author know that 
Cardinal Humbert and Pope Gregory 
VII ‘dreamed’ of a world that ‘was one 
in which it was the Pope who put the 
emperor in the shade’?23

Even St Jerome’s suggested 
etymology of the proper name24 Belial 
as ‘without a yoke,’25 i.e. unbridled or 
rebellious, gets a negative mention 
with the dismissive comment in a 
footnote: ‘scholars nowadays holding it 
inaccurate’.26 

anything but dull. The kind of story he 
loves to tell and the abusive language 
he uses so freely make his writings 
resemble those of certain of the 
humanists of the Renaissance.’14

Holland’s book was voted Best 
Book of the Year by at least five British 
newspapers. Despite those encomia, it 
should be noted that the Bishop of 
Rome did not pray for the Emperor 
in Constantinople as ‘for his absent 
master’.15 That the Pope would have 
prayed for him as Emperor in matters 
temporal was to be expected. 

Holland seems obsessed with holding 
the Pope as ‘chief pastor of the world’16 
up to ridicule, and propping up Henry 
VIII’s 16th century claim to precedence 
over the Papacy in matters spiritual, by 
scorning John XII and the papacy in the 
10thth century, and condemning Gregory 
VII in the 11th century for daring to 
question the right of kings ‘to poke their 
noses into the business of the Church’.17 

Despite the contention of our 
author [and Alan Johnstone, the BBC’s 
current man in Rome] St Peter’s is not 
a Cathedral.18 The Pope’s Cathedra [or 
Episcopal Chair/See] is St John Lateran; 
St Peter’s is a Basilica and a shrine – as 

 Giving People  
What they Want

the IMage of hellas at the mercy of the dreaded Ottoman aroused 
the deepest chivalric feelings. the rising of the oppressed galvanized 

liberal opinion.  … From the start, reporting of the events in the european 
press contained oceans of wishful thinking, and every [greek] bandit was 
Ulysses reincar nate. ‘It is hardly possible to name a spot in the scene 
of action, without starting some beautiful spirit of antiquity,’ effused one 
english newspaper in 1821. ‘here are victories at Samos, the birthplace 
of Pythagoras; at rhodes, famous for its roses and accomplishments; at 
Cos, the birthplace of apelles, hippocrates, and Simonides. But to behave 
as the greeks have done at Malvasia is to dispute the glory even with 
those older names.’ What the greeks actually did at Malvasia, in august 
1821, was to promise the starving turks besieged in the small town safe 
passage to asia Minor if they surrendered, and massacre most of them 
when they did. the five hundred or so who survived were dumped on a 
deserted island and left to starve. and this was the least savage end to 
the many sieges of turkish towns conducted that summer. But there were 
no european witnesses in Malvasia. Constantinople and Smyrna, on the 
other hand, had plenty of europeans eager to report every turkish atrocity, 
starting with the turks’ initial response to the rebellion, which had been 
to massacre greeks living in Constantinople and to execute the Patriarch 
gregorios. turkish violence was noted and reported, because people 
wanted to hear about it, and greek bandits were turned into legend for the 
same reason.

— adam Zamoyski, Holy Madness, Romantics, Patriots and Revolutionaries 1776-1871, 
Weidenfeld and Nicholson, London, 199, p.237.
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3.  ibid. p.xix.
4.  ibid. p.xviii.
5. Matthew 22,17-21
6. The Forge of Christendom, ed.cit. p.xviii.
7. ibid. p.xxi.
8. ibid. p.xxii.
9. The forge of Christendom, ed.cit. excerpt of review from 

the Daily Mail.
10. The Spectator, ‘Australian Notes,’ May 7, 2011. The 

context was remarks by Senator Nick Minchin who 
defended — one presumes in the name of freedom of 
speech — a particularly offensive ‘skit’ on the ABC’s 
Q&A that held the British monarchy up to ridicule 
and worse.

11. The forge of Christendom, op.cit. excerpt of review 
from The Tablet.

12. ibid. p.365.
13.  Could a scribe copying the Royal Frankish Annals 

for ad 782 have misread ‘delocavit,’ ‘deported’ and by 
metathesis written ‘decollavit’ ‘beheaded’? As this is 
the only reference to the massacre it should be noted 
that the scribe, and not Charlemagne, may have killed 
the Saxons.

14. The Lives of the Popes in the Early Middle Ages, Horace 
Mann, Kegan, Paul, Trench, Trübner & Co., London, 
1910, vol. iv, 891-1048, p.289. Ferdinand Gregorovius 
[1821-1891] no friend of Catholics or the Popes, 
called Liutprand ‘malicious’.

15. The Forge of Christendom, ed.cit. p.19
16.  ibid. p.30.
17. ibid. p.xviii.
18. ibid. p.386.
19. ibid. p.222.
20. ibid. page 32. See note1 above.
21. ibid. p.67
22. ibid.
23. ibid. p.281.
24. IICor, vi,15.
25. ‘without [בלי] a yoke[עול] ’.
26. ibid. pp.18, 42232.
27. ibid. p.31.
28. ibid. p.25
29. ibid. 140.
30. ibid. p.27
31. ibid. pp.155-6.
32. ibid.p.188.
33. ibid. p.429, note46.
34. ibid. p. xvi.
35. ibid. p.365.
36. ibid. p.376.
37. ibid. xx.
38. See Theodoret’s Ecclesiastical History for an account of 

this incident. Also, The Catholic  Encyclopaedia, online 
edition: http://www.newadvent.org/cathen/01383c.
htm

39. ibid. p. 361.

insights – it is a pity that they get lost in 
the negativity and bias with which the 
book is laced. 

I recommend a hefty injection of 
S. R. Maitland’s The Dark Ages, and the 
reading of Ernst Curtius’s European 
Literature and the Latin Middle Ages three 
times a day before meals to restore a 
little balance and sanity to any reader 
suffering from depression after reading 
the book.

The Independent’s extraordinary claim 
that the book ‘takes as much care with 
beliefs as with the battles they provoked’ 
begs more questions than this already 
over-long article can respond to. 

If this is ‘narrative history in the 
Grand manner,’ then so is The Name of the 
Rose; and A Clockwork Orange would be, I 
suppose, an ‘Epitome of Moral Theology 
in the Grand Style’. It did little to help 
restore my faith in the future of books. 

My friend was right. I was saddened 
by its approach to ‘history’ which I found 
disappointing; and, for all its detail and 
selective scholarship, devoid of humanity 
and all too nakedly prejudiced. 

Henry Sherfield, like John Cornwell, 
would recognise a fellow-iconoclast, 
and doubtless enjoy it. This is another 
pot-boiler à la Dan Brown. It will 
probably be a best seller.

1. Christopher Hill, Society and Puritanism, Panther history, 
1969, p.259.

2. Charlemagne, according to Holland, ‘had no intention 
… of appearing to be in hock to a foreign bishop’. The 
Forge of Christendom, ed.cit. p. 32.

Gregory VII did not ‘turn tail in 
high alarm and beat a retreat to the 
stronghold of a local supporter’ when he 
learnt that Henry IV had crossed the 
Alps. He had learnt that Henry had come 
‘with a huge army’ [cum magno exercitu] 
and was invited by Henry’s cousin 
Countess Matilda of Tuscany to stay at 
her Castle at Canossa.34  

A letter the Pope wrote to Catholics 
in Germany is described by Holland 
as ‘an open letter to King Henry’s 
subjects’.35 Hmmm. 

According to Holland, after Canossa 
the Pope didn’t just cross the Alps. ‘He 
came strutting back across the Alps 
aglow with confidence and spitting 
disdain for his upstart challenger’.36 

Gregory VII is depicted as 
responsible for every social and military 
upheaval since 1077, including the 
Reformation, the French Revolution and 
by implication the two world wars and 
the Russian Revolution. 

His refusal to bow under Henry IV’s 
pressure to submit the Church to the 
Empire is described as unprecedented 
‘in the history of the Roman Church,’ or 
incredibly and unfootnotedly ‘in that 
of any other culture’.37 Well ... wasn’t St 
Ambrose of Milan [died 397] a bishop in 
communion with what Holland pointedly 
dismisses as ‘the Roman Church’? 
Ambrose’s threat of excommunication 
of the Byzantine Emperor Theodosius 
in 390 seems to have escaped Holland’s 
notice as does the truly Catholic reaction 
of the emperor.38 

I approached this book hoping that it 
would present a balanced picture of the 
early mediaeval period, and especially 
of the role of the papacy in initiating 
necessary spiritual and disciplinary 
reforms that were to impact on the 
society at large. 

What I got was a bizarre parody 
— a modern rehash of the myriad anti-
papal and anti-Catholic polemical works 
that should be left to lie gathering dust 
on library shelves. The Forge draws 
many of its conclusions from sordid 
contemporary rumour mongers, and 
masters of inuendo – and what even 
the author admits, on occasion, to be 
‘venomous’ gossip.39 

This, according to him, was the way 
the superstitious and ignorant mediaeval 
world was. It is certainly the way he 
wants the reader to see the mediaeval 
world. The author has numerous genuine 

Exasperating our  
sorry species

trUe PhILIStINeS are not people who are incapable of recog-
nising beauty; they recognise it all too well; they detect its pres-

ence anywhere, immediately, and with a flair as infallible as that of the 
most sensitive aesthete - but for them, it is in order to be able better to 
pounce upon it at once and to destroy it before it can gain a foothold in 
their universal empire of ugliness. Igno rance is not simply the absence 
of knowledge; obscurantism does not result from a dearth of light, bad 
taste is not merely a lack of good taste, stupidity is not a simple want 
of intelligence: all these are fiercely active forces, that angrily assert 
themselves on every occasion; they tolerate no challenge to their 
omnipresent rule. In every department of the human endeavour, inspired 
talent is an intolerable insult to mediocrity. If this is true in the realm of 
aes thetics, it is even more true in the world of ethics. More than artistic 
beauty, moral beauty seems to exasperate our sorry species. the need to 
bring down to our own wretched level, to deface, to deride and debunk any 
splendour that is towering above us is probably the saddest urge of human 
nature.

— Simon Leys, The Angel and the Octobus, duffy & Snellgrove, Sydney 1999, p.88.
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Book review

There is much in Lewis’s writings and story that might have made  
Catholicism the natural end of his earthly pilgrimage.

Wh Y DIDN’T C.S. LEWIS  
BECOME A CATh OLIC?

By Maolsheachlann O Ceallaigh

OMEBODY JOKED 
with me recently that, 
rather than bothering 
to tell him my opinion 
on any  par t i cu la r 
sub je c t ,  I  shou ld 
simply give him a page 

reference from C.S. Lewis. It was a fair 
comment. I quote C.S. Lewis an awful 
lot. I quote from him more than I quote 
from anybody else except my beloved 
G.K. Chesterton— and perhaps even just 
as much.

I fell in love with Narnia, the fantasy 
world of Lewis’s books for children, 
when I was in my teens. Back then 
I had little interest in his religious 
opinions, though I vaguely understood 
Aslan stood for Jesus.

I returned to Lewis in my late 
twenties, not through fiction this time (I 
had long since stopped reading Narnia, 
and a recent attempt to rediscover its 
magic was less than successful) but 
through his philosophical and critical 
writings. One of my college lecturers (a 
Catholic priest) recommended to my 
class that we should read The Abolition of 
Man, Lewis’s brief and bruising counter-
punch to fashionable moral relativism.

Compelling as I found that book, 
it took me a while to explore Lewis’s 
thought further. What really won me 
over was a volume of his selected 
essays, which included the brilliant 
piece “High and Low Brows”-- in 
which Lewis rejects the division of 
books into “serious” reading and mere 
entertainment, arguing that it is how 
we read a book and not what book we 
read that shows how “seriously” we 
are reading. A reader who repeatedly 
returns to the same book with delight, 
savouring it for more than just its 
story-line or suspense, is reading in a 
“literary” way, even if the book would 

be considered hack-work by snobs. 
Encountering that essay was one of 
those moments we all have, where we 
feel like shouting, “Yes! That is what I 
have always thought myself-- if only I 
could have expressed it!”.

It was not long after this that, 
through the infinite mercy of God, 
I was hit by a spiritual crisis that sent 
me scampering after any volume that 
I thought might answer my questions. 
Surprised by Joy, Lewis’s account of 
his own conversion, and his partial 

autobiography, was (I believe) quite 
literally heaven-sent at this time. It has 
become, after Chesterton’s Orthodoxy, 
my second-favourite book of all time.

In my spiritual quest, Lewis was 
a great help because he answered my 
questions plainly. He didn’t hide behind 
purple prose or mysticism. In blunt 
Anglo-Saxon words, he asked: Is there 
any good reason to believe in God? Did 
Christ rise from the dead? Are miracles 
possible? And he did not make these 
arguments easy for himself, but made 
the opposing case as powerfully as any 
antagonist might have done.

So of course I am rather intrigued 
by the question: Why didn’t C.S. Lewis 
become a Catholic?

I am not the first person to ask the 
question. In fact, Joseph Pearce is not 
the first person to write a book about 
Lewis’s attitude to Rome. The question 
is, in fact a natural one. It does not 
arise simply from a kind of confessional 
chauvinism (“how could someone so 
wise and so inspired not have become 
a Catholic?”). There is much in Lewis’s 
writings and story that might have 
made Catholicism the natural end of his 
earthly pilgrimage.

He was, first of all, an ardent 
anti-modernist, both in literary and 
theological matters. He had little 
patience for books like Honest to God, a 
1963 bestseller by the Anglican bishop 
John A.T. Robinson, which sought to 
revise Christian theology to the point 
where it was unrecognisable as the faith 
of the Apostle’s Creed. Lewis had no 
time for such muddied waters. He stood 
by the physical resurrection of our 
Saviour, the divine inspiration of the 
Scriptures, sin and salvation, petitionary 
prayer, the four Last Things, and the 
whole kit and caboodle of orthodox 
Christian belief.

a review of C.S. Lewis and the 
Catholic Church by Joseph Pearce 

(Ignatius Press, 2003)
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Fear of Death a  
Potent Obstacle 

a NOte OF caution must be introduced here so that the reader 
will not be tempted to exaggerate the responsibility of germany’s 

religious leaders. had the individual german Catholic been presented 
with a clear and demanding choice between conflicting value systems 
– that is, had he been encouraged or even directed not to give his 
support to the Nazi government’s wars – there is no certainty that the 
outcome would have been significantly different. It is entirely possible 
(one theologian insisted that it would have been highly probable, 
even certain) that the conformity-inducing pressures involved in the 
appeals and threats of the totalitarian state would have had greater 
ultimate influence upon the individual Catholic’s behaviour than would 
Church pronouncements, no matter how explicit and official, calling for 
a contrary course of action. the almost certain penalty of execution 
might well have had more immediate effect upon individual behaviour 
than could fear of the sanctions associated with mortal sin or the threat 
of formal excommunication. and nationalistic emotions and sentiments 
in a time of emergency and stress might have outweighed the inner 
imperatives of piety and devotion to episcopal authority – especially 
where the former would be reinforced by general community pressures 
and the total organization of external secular controls.

- german Catholics and hitler’s Wars, gordon C. Zahn, Sheed & Ward, London and New 
York, 1963, pp.267-269.

He also believed in some things 
which were rather Romish for an 
Anglican: the existence of Purgatory 
(which is in fact denied by the Thirty-
Nine Articles of the Anglican Church), 
the auricular confession of sins, and 
the Real Presence of Christ in the 
Eucharist. He was also concerned 
at the influence of modernists in the 
Church of England, and questioned 
the advisability of ordaining 
“priestesses”.

Finally, the writings of G.K. 
Chesterton were an important factor 
in Lewis’s conversion to Christianity. 
He shared a great deal of Chesterton’s 
outlook on life and the modern world. 
In Surprised by Joy, he recalls how, 
before his conversion, he considered 
Chesterton “the most sensible man 
alive, apart from his Christianity”. 
Given all this, it would not have 
been too surprising for Lewis to have 
followed Chesterton’s lead in a second 
conversion, this time to the Catholic 
Church.

But it never happened. And in this 
book, English author Joseph Pearce— 
who is himself a convert to Catholicism, 
chiefly through Chesterton’s influence— 
asks why.

One possible answer, and one that 
has been advanced before, is Lewis’s 
Ulster Protestant background. Lewis’s 
great friend J.R.R. Tolkien, who was 
another important influence of his 
conversion to Christianity, held this 
view. Pearce quotes some of Lewis’s 
early writings that give this theory some 
plausibility, such as this entry in his 
diary when he was nine years old:

“We were obliged to go to St. John’s, 
a church which wanted to be Roman 
Catholic, but was afraid to say so....in this 
abominable place of Romish hypocrites 
and English liars, the people cross 
themselves, bow to the Lord’s Table 
(which they have the vanity to call an 
altar), and pray to the Virgin.”

It may seem ridiculous to quote 
Lewis’s theological opinions as a nine-
year-old. But, as Wordsworth wrote, 
“the child is father of the man”, and any 
evidence that bears on our question 
has to be taken into account. Nobody is 
immune to prejudice, especially prejudice 
implanted early in life. I don’t believe 
that an intellect as self-questioning 
as Lewis’s would remain in bondage 
to such early preconceptions, but it’s 
not unreasonable to suppose that they 
coloured his thinking to some degree.

Lewis lost his childhood faith fairly 
early in life, and remained resolutely 
unbelieving even through the carnage 
of the First World War trenches-- thus 
disproving the old adage that there 
are no atheists in foxholes. It was 
only in his late twenties, as a result 
of philosophical reflections rather 
than for any emotive reason, that he 
returned to religious belief-- at first, to 
a philosophical belief in an Absolute 
Spirit that lay behind the material 
universe, and eventually to full-
blown orthodox Christianity. (A long 
conversation with Tolkien, a fellow 
academic at Oxford, was the decisive 
factor in this.)

Ironically, although Lewis did not 
follow Tolkien into the Catholic Church, 
many people assumed that he had 
when he announced his conversion to 
the world. This he did via his allegory 
of a soul seeking faith in the modern 
world, Pilgrim’s Regress. The book 
features a character called Mother Kirk, 
a personification of the Church which 
many took as a symbol of the Catholic 
Church — especially since the language 
she uses is Latin.

One reviewer of the book was 
so certain that Lewis had joined the 
contemporary torrent of converts to 
Rome (such as Evelyn Waugh, Ronald 
Knox, Alfred Noyes of “Highwayman” 
fame, and Chesterton himself) that he 
wrote: “Anglicans may wish that he had 
come their way, but Mr Lewis, who is a 
Roman Catholic, does not see it so...”

But Mr Lewis had not become a 
Catholic, and showed no inclination 
to become one. In fact, when his 
friend Dom Bede Griffiths converted 
to Catholicism, Lewis refused to 
discuss doctrinal differences with him, 
and a “certain reserve” entered their 
friendship, according to Griffiths.

This is part of what I find fascinating 
about Lewis’s Anglicanism. Nobody 
was more committed to argument and 
debate than Lewis-- it was, in fact, 
his bread and butter, or “red beef 
and strong beer” as he once put it 
himself. And yet he shied away from 
the comparison of denominational 
differences, not just on this occasion, 
but later on when he became 
established as a defender of “mere 
Christianity” (his famous umbrella 
term for the core tenets of the faith, 
common to different denominations). 
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now saying, ‘why did we ever read 
Lewis, he’s far too doctrinal, he’s far too 
Roman Catholic now.”

Happily, Hooper adds: “the number 
of Lewis’s books which are read today is 
far in excess of anything that happened 
in his lifetime.”

It is easy to speak on behalf of a 
dead man. Perhaps C.S. Lewis would 
not convert to Catholicism even today. 
After all, there are still, even in our 
time, conservatives within the Church 
of England, such as the journalist Peter 
Hitchens. In Hitchens’s poignant book 
The Abolition of Britain, a whole chapter 
(wittily entitled “Hell Freezes Over”) 
is dedicated to the modernist takeover 
within the Church of England. And yet 
Hitchens remains an Anglican, and is 
rather impatient at calls for him to jump 
ship. 

I must admit that, when I 
contemplate those Anglicans opposed 
to the modernising trends within 
the Church of England, I find myself 
asking the same question people ask of 
battered wives: Why do they stay? Why 
don’t they go? What would it take to 
make them leave?

I think it is only fair to give the last 
word to Lewis himself, who wrote the 
following lines in an essay addressed 
to Catholics (which was not published 
in his lifetime, but was discovered 
amongst his papers after his death):

To you the real vice of 
Protestantism is the formless drift 
which seems unable to retain the 
Catholic truths, which loses them one 
by one and ends in a “modernism” 
which cannot be classified as Christian 
by any tolerable stretch of the word. 
To us the terrible thing about Rome 
is the recklessness (as we hold) 
with which she has added to the 
depositum fidei-- the tropical fertility, 
the proliferation, of credenda. You see 
in Protestantism the Faith dying out 
in a desert; we see in Rome the Faith 
smothered in a jungle.

I tend to think that, if Lewis was 
alive today, the dilution of doctrine 
within the Church of England would 
have made his path to the Catholic faith 
a clear one.

Maolsheachlann o ceallaigh is the founder of 
the G.K. Chesterton Society of Ireland and is 
a revert to the Catholic faith from atheism. He 
resides in Dublin, Ireland. To learn more about 
Maolsheachlann’s work with the G.K. Chesterton 
Society of Ireland please visit their website. 
Reprinted with permission.

of England clergymen do not believe 
in the Resurrection of Christ and that 
only half believed in the Virgin Birth. 
The survey also revealed that priestesses 
were more likely to be unbelievers than 
their male counterparts, with only a 
third of those questioned professing a 
belief in the Virgin Birth.”

Walter Hooper, who, in the last phase 
of Lewis’s life, acted as his secretary, 
and subsequently edited many of 
Lewis’s posthumously published books, 
was asked in 1994 if Lewis would have 
become a Catholic if he lived longer, 
and answered: “I think so...What do you 
do when, in fact, the Anglican church 
becomes apostate — as it has truly 
become right now?”

Hooper himself converted from 
Anglicanism to Catholicism in 1988, 
and so might be accused of bias, but 
as an insider of what one might call the 
“Lewis industry” (he is literary advisor 
to Lewis’s estate), he has an intriguing 
perspective:

“I can say with absolute confidence 
that more and more Catholics are buying 
his books now...We know of course 
that there are a great many Protestants 
who read Lewis but I think there is a 
shift since he died in that he is read a 
great deal by the evangelical Protestants 
and less and less by the liberals...I was 
surprised to see what used to be very 
Anglo-Catholic magazine from America 

He did in fact offer an explanation for 
this reticence—he said that he wanted 
to defend Christianity in general (“mere 
Christianity” as he called it), and not 
get distracted by the debates between 
Christian churches. But is this the whole 
story? Or was there something deeper 
at work in Lewis’s reluctance to discuss 
the claims of Catholicism?

The adult Lewis, Pearce suggests, 
was not immune to the anti-Romish 
prejudice that was evident in the 
juvenile Lewis’s above-quoted diary 
entry. Pearce gives a detailed account 
of Lewis’s adversarial attitude towards 
Joseph Campbell, a Catholic poet who 
visited Tolkien and Lewis at Oxford, 
and who had described the outrages 
committed by Spanish Republicans 
against Catholic nuns and priests during 
the Spanish Civil War. Lewis’s hostility 
to Campbell’s claims, and also to his 
pro-Franco stance, was so pronounced 
that Tolkien wrote “if Catholic priests are 
slaughtered — he disbelieves it (and I 
daresay really thinks they asked for it)...”

Lewis’s most famous book 
of Christian apologetics is Mere 
Christianity, based on BBC lectures he 
gave during the Second World War. 
The very title proclaims his reluctance 
to discuss the differences between 
Christian denominations.

Pearce relays some relevant 
anecdotes that seem of rather 
questionable plausibility-- one being 
that Lewis, at one time, had asked 
a Jesuit for prayers that he might 
make “the final gesture” and that 
“the prejudices instilled in me by an 
Ulster nurse might be overcome”. 
Another story has Lewis dissuading 
his brother Warnie, his life-long friend 
and companion, from a conversion to 
Catholicism. 

In the final chapter, Pearce makes 
an argument that must have occurred 
to many contemporary readers of 
Lewis: “As the mire of modernism 
advanced relentlessly within the 
Anglican church, C.S. Lewis...would 
find himself increasingly isolated as a 
‘protestant’ Catholic within the Anglican 
communion.” This process has only 
accelerated since Lewis’s death, and 
Pearce suggests that Lewis would find 
it very difficult to remain with today’s 
Church of England.

Pearce quotes a survey conducted in 
2002 that found that “a third of Church 

What faces 
our Youth

It IS MOre and more 
custom, routine, personal 

preference, that will in 
reality be determining their 
religious life, and not faith—
the faith which has ceased to 
be preached to them, which 
perhaps was never preached to 
them as by its nature it needs 
to be preached, and which 
now, for all their lifetime, has 
been obscured by persistent, 
persuasive, and congenially 
human propaganda that 
contradicts the faith.

— Philip hughes, The Reformation in 
England, London, Burns & Oatesa,  

1962, p.188.
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SECOND Th OUGh TS

THE PARISH will perish if the ‘pedants’ prevail

Tradition is ditched with the troublesome tail.

Oh bless them and keep them but keep them away 

From revealing the truths of a far distant day

For the much loved traditions that kept them afire 

Should not be the source of our burning desire.

Let martyrdom, mystery, miracles vast

Be items of interest, things of the past.

 Let Rome and the Vatican languish abroad 

No globalization can we now afford.

But wait!

If we expect Peter to open the Gate …

THE PARISH will perish if our hearts don’t set 

sail;

 If of all the Gifts our souls don’t avail!

 The past and the present united as One

The vastly spread churches together must run.

 Let all of the Gifts our God has conferred

Our Saviour, The Spirit in form of a Bird,

 The music, the art that inspires all our hearts

And most of all Eucharist that sets us apart

Rain down on the young ones to whom we gave birth

Then His Mystical Body will inherit the Earth. 

—  dr. Beppo pagliaro was born in Rome, baptized in St Peter’s and has been a 
GP for 47 years. He lives in Norman Park, Queensland.
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A major reappraisal of the way the arts and education are 
approached could be of general rather than minority benefit, and set 

a very desirable example for other Western countries to follow.

SUBVERTING Th E MINDS OF Th E YOUNG
By Giles Auty

O YO U ,  TO O , 
f ind i t  s t range 
h ow  i n c i d e n t s 
of little apparent 
c o n s e q u e n c e 
lodge in the mind 
some t imes  and 

subsequently set in train all sorts of 
serious reflections?

Roughly a decade ago a friend 
told me how deeply shocked he was 
when his six year old son came home 
from his primary school – situated 
in the Blue Mountains of New South 
Wales –and asked him ‘Why 
won’t that horrid Mr.Howard 
say sorry to the Aborigines 
daddy?’

Clearly he was merely 
repeating what one of his 
teachers had said in his 
presence.  Little children 
in local schools I visited at 
roughly the same time were, 
meanwhile, often to be seen 
hard at work making lurid 
‘global warming’ posters 
years before learning even 
the rudiments of any science 
themselves.

The father in question was 
angered especially, I am sure, 
because he was a Liberal 
voter, yet the social and moral 
implications of the matter seem 
to me to go way beyond the 
matter of political allegiances.

To my mind, at least, it 
would be every bit as wrong if a 
small child were to come home 
from school and ask some very 
uncomplimentary question about 
a major ALP or Green Party 
figure.  But can you seriously imagine 
something of that kind happening in 
contemporary Australia?

And if you are unable to do so 
why exactly is that?

We have long reached a stage I 
believe in both Australia and Britain 
where the political allegiances of a 
majority of teachers working in the 
public sector can be taken pretty 
much for granted.

Indeed, more than two decades 
ago before I had even set foot 
in Australia, I attended – in the 
company of a friend who was an 
Inspector of Schools – a giant 
farewell party thrown for all 

the teachers of Inner London 
Education Authority schools to 
mark the occasion of that body’s 
final dissolution via a directive from 
Margaret Thatcher.  

Unsurprisingly, the entertainments 
put on for the evening were very 
hostile towards the latter.  If she 

had appeared in person I believe 
that there was every chance that she 
would have been physically attacked.

The question we need to ask 
ourselves here is why the children of 
literally millions of parents situated in 
Britain’s largest city should have been 
taught very largely by people who 
were overwhelmingly hostile to the 
elected national government of that 
time?

Margaret Thatcher was well 
aware that the former Inner London 

Education Authority provided 
a front behind which all sorts 
of radical Left initiatives and 
teaching took place – of which 
instruction in so-called ‘Peace 
Studies’ was merely one example.

When the preliminary work on 
devising a National Curriculum for 
English and Welsh schools took 
place in 1990-91 it was widely 
believed that my appointment 
to serve on one of the Working 
Groups was personally requested 
by Margaret Thatcher in the vain 
hope of redressing, however 
slightly, the predictable political 
bias of our group.

In a sense I was easy to identify 
because I had already served 
for some years as visual arts 
spokesman on the government’s 
Conservative Advisory Committee 
for the Arts and Heritage.

Equally easy to identify 
politically perhaps was the then 

Education Officer for one of Britain’s 
major public galleries.  His political 
affiliations certainly seemed in little 
doubt when in response to the 
suggestion I made to my Working 
Group that children in our primary 
schools might begin to learn just 
a little bit about Britain’s artistic 

soCial engineering in the Classroom
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heritage, he insisted that they must 
be taught ‘a Marxist version’ of art 
history as well.

The so-called ‘collapse of 
Communism’ in USSR and Eastern 
Europe was by then reasonably well 
advanced, but so doctrinaire was the 
latter figure that it might just as well 
have been Lenin himself rather than a 
Conservative government, which had 
by then held power in Britain for the 
previous decade.

To the best of my belief neither 
the Communist parties of Australia or 
of Britain ever attracted more than a 
tiny percentage of the vote in national 
elections held in either country. 
Yet, for decades, Marxist influence 
pervaded British and Australian 
trades unions as one consequence 
of which Britain is virtually without 
viable heavy industries today.  

In academia the pervasiveness of 
Marxist influence was certainly no 
less strong or virulent – as I pointed 
out more or less politely in last 
month’s Annals. Why this has been 
permitted to occur so widely is one of 
the more intriguing mysteries of our 
time.

Both Lenin and Marx, of course, 
held Christianity in utter contempt. 
Lenin personally ordered the murder 
of thousands of priests and other 
religious figures among other mass 
slaughters that he initiated.

In fact the phrase ‘religion is 
the opium of the people,’ which is 
widely attributed to Marx, had its 
true origins elsewhere but no serious 
doubt can be raised about Marx’s 

extreme hostility to Christian beliefs 
and teaching.

It can be argued, I agree, that 
Marx’s purest venom was reserved 
for capitalism rather than Christianity, 
yet today many forget that Marx 
died 130 years ago.  What did he 
comprehend about modern trading 
conditions?  The sixty-four years of 
his life spanned the middle years of 
the 19th century and it is the belief of 

his followers that he formulated what 
amounted to a kind of science that 
continues to bless his often grossly 
illogical philosophical theorising 
today without the least pretence of 
continuing relevance.

Like banking, capitalism as a whole 
requires an ethical umbrella as well 
as strict regulation, if it is to function 
efficiently and productively for the 
common good.

Society without  
Religious Faith

WheN a CIvILIZatION … makes itself its own law and its own 
end and cuts itself off from its roots in the spiritual order, its days 

are numbered. It is doomed to destruction, not by any external fatality, 
but by the decay of its own energies and the loss of its social vitality. 
that is the fate that threatens Western culture to-day. It has been 
temporarily sustained by the stimulus it has derived from forms of 
social idealism like Liberalism, Nationalism and Socialism, which are 
really substitute religions and owe their appeal largely to habits of 
thought and conduct that have been generated by ages of religious 
faith. they are, in fact, intermediate phenomena which belong to the 
transition stage which a culture passes through when it is ceasing to 
be religious and before it is completely secularised. But in so far as 
these social faiths themselves forward the complete secularisation of 
culture, they are digging their own graves and that of the civilization 
which they dominate. as the religious element passes out of them 
with the growing secularisation of culture, they lose their power over 
men’s minds and descend to the level of practical politics, as for 
instance continental Liberalism has done during the last generation. 
and as the vision fades, society is left to itself with no faith or hope to 
sustain it, and man is brought once again face to face with the vanity 
of human existence and the worthlessness of human achievement.

— Christopher dawson, religion and the Modern State, Sheed and Ward, London,  
1935, pp.124-125
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Tragically, at the same time that 
the increasing Left-wing politicisation 
of primary, secondary and tertiary 
education has taken place, standards 
of basic knowledge and skills – 
including literacy and numeracy – 
have very generally fallen, in spite of 
regular protestations to the contrary 
from the more powerful of the 
teaching unions.

Fear of tackling such unions 
head-on has deterred all but the 
most resolute politicians from facing 
up to such problems which are very 
well understood nevertheless by 
responsible parents with children of 
school age.

Clearly, under the proper processes 
of democracy, teachers at any level 
are at liberty to vote for any political 
party they choose.

What they should not be free to 
do, however, is to indoctrinate little 
children or effectively to brainwash 
the young adults in their care with 
their own particular political attitudes 
and beliefs. The temptation to do so 
seems, for some while, to have been 
beyond their capacities to resist,

That is because a great many share 
a kind of inbuilt, unreflective form 
of self-righteousness which some 
may find typical also of institutions 
such as the ABC – or of the BBC in 
Britain.  Such people are often so 
certain of their rightness in every 
respect, in fact, as to be blindly 
intolerant of any who deviate from 
their mindset.

I am sure we all remember here 
the comments made by a noted 
Australian academic following a 
federal electoral success by the 
Howard government to the effect that 
he and his colleagues must clearly 
have failed in their self-appointed 
mission for such a catastrophe to 
occur.

Perhaps I should mention here that 
my own father who, for the earlier 
part of his career at least was what 
was known in pre-politically correct 
days as a schoolmaster, was a Labour 
voter in the first election to be held 
in Britain following the Second World 
War – the election that removed 
wartime leader Winston Churchill 
from office.

By some odd chance Churchill’s 
political constituency included my 

schools similar to the one I attended 
myself where Christian values – such 
as fiscal and other forms of honesty 
– were encouraged at one time very 
vigorously indeed.

The whole business of education is 
one of the major keys to the political 
futures of Australia and Britain — 
and to the viability of their economic 
futures also.

If most of the bankers of the 
Western world had conducted their 
working lives recently by well-
known Christian principles, the 
world economy would now be in a 
completely different – and infinitely 
better – state.

At one time notable British banks 
made a point of recruiting their 
future management staff from private 
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Across Clues
8 Name taken by Jorge Mario Bergoglio 

(7,3,5)
9 Person in charge of diocese (6)
10 Upright (8)
11 Fish valued as a source of caviar (8)
13 Forcefully convincing (6)
15 Seer (7)
17 Unconcerned about the welfare of 

others (7)
19 Noiseless (6)
20 A million million (8)
22 To hold in deep respect (8)
24 Apostle who preached to the 

Samaritans in Acts 8:5 (6)
26 Christian festival commemorating the 

descent of the Holy Ghost on the 
Apostles (9,6) 

Down Clues
1 To the city and the world (Latin) 

(4,2,4)
2 A tau cross with a loop on the top (4)
3 A piece of cloth draped around the 

head to frame the face, as worn by 
some nuns (6)

4 Long strips of wood joined together 
to form a barrel, bucket, boat hull, 
etc (7)

5 Deprives a priest of ecclesiastical status 
(8)

6 Of or relating to public worship (10)
7 Twin brother of Jacob (4)
12 Acts as a substitute or as an agent for 

(10)
14 A native or inhabitant of Campania’s 

capital city (10)
16 To fill with wonder and delight (8)
18 Rejection of belief in God (7)
21 A tax, especially a customs duty (6)
23 Level and regular (4)
25 Pubs or small hotels providing food 

and accommodation (4)
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boarding school but at the time of my 
leaving that institution at the end of 
seven years I had no idea at all about 
the political inclinations of any one 
of the excellent teachers the school 
employed.

To my mind at least that is exactly 
as it should have been.

The aim to use education and the 
arts as highly promising areas for 
political subversion did not really get 
under way until the late 1960s – long 
after I had left school.  

The so-called ‘culture wars’ also 
had their origins at that time, as did 
the host of Marxist-inspired initiatives 
which came together to form the 
phenomenon known now as post-
modernism.

In a recent survey I saw, a very 
high percentage of Green voters in 
Australia seemed to spring from the 
lowest age group of voters – in other 
words from those who had left school 
or university most recently.

In view of the degree of 
indoctrination which takes place 
regularly in public education today 
why should we be surprised?

In Britain what amounts to a revolt 
has taken place in recent years against 
much of what has been on offer in 
public secondary education.  In the 
proposed replacement schools parents 
get an increased say in everything 
that happens.  In the coming weeks I 
hope to arrange meetings with some 
of those principally involved in such 
initiatives and will report my findings 
at some future time.

Australia is in a unique position 
at this moment not just to tidy up 
some of the mistakes made in the 
immediate past, but to set an example 
to the world at large in the clarity, 
honesty and commonsense of new 
policies.

A major reappraisal of the way the 
arts and education are approached 
could be of general rather than 
minority benefit, and set a very 
desirable example for other Western 
countries to follow.

giles auty was born in the UK and trained 
privately as a painter. He worked professionally 
as an artist for 20 years. Publication of his The Art 
of Self Deception swung his career towards criti-
cism. He was art critic for The Spectator from 1984 
to 1995. He continues to devote himself to his 
original love — painting. He is a regular contributor 
to Annals.
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It is not too late for sound governments to recognise the problem, place the Green lobby 
under much greater scrutiny, reform sections of the bureaucracy, wind back much of  

the green tape and provide balanced government in the name of conservation.

Th E GREEN AGENDA
By Peter Fisher

EFORE THE onset 
of the relatively 
modern movement 
of environmentalism 
o n e  o f  t h e 
t r a d i t i o n a l 
d e f i n i t i o n s  o f 

conservation was ‘ the wise use of 
natural resources’. The more modern 
universally accepted definition of 
conservation is that of ‘ecologically 
sustainable development’. Most people 
would agree with these definitions.

But after years of reflection on 
my retirement from the forestry 
profession where I witnessed at first 
hand the operations of Government 
and its bureaucracy in the cause 
of environmental protection, I feel 
compelled to write about the undue 
and overreaching influence of the 
environment movement and its lack of 
scrutiny by the media. 

My experience has been 
predominantly in NSW but I am 
aware from discussion with interstate 
and overseas colleagues, that the 
phenomenon is widespread. 

It is my contention that in 
Australia and indeed in other parts 
of the developed western world the 
worthy cause of nature conservation, 
in particular, has been hijacked by 
radical environmentalism. This has 
been achieved by both overt and 
covert means, has been grossly 
over-influential and has been very 
successful in limiting economically 
sustainable development and 
caused serious economic and social 
decline particularly in many rural 
communities. In several scenarios its 
influence has indeed been counter-
productive to resource protection. 
Rampant wildfire explosion, the influx 
of noxious weeds and animals and 

woody weed incursion into productive 
farmlands are just a few examples. 

The genesis of the modern 
environmental movement in Australia 
was the coming together of many 
disparate groups with varying 
philosophies and agendas. It was 
not by chance that this coincided in 
the 1960s and 70s with the so called 
cultural revolution, characterised 
by social unrest, mass refutation of 
organised religion, relaxed sexual 
mores, disregard for the institution 
of marriage and civil disobedience 
– all given wide coverage by a 
wonderstruck media.

In the cities the environmental 

cause was joined and strongly 
influenced by the radical left 
who having seen the downfall of 
Communism in eastern Europe and 
its strong disaffection in Australia, saw 
an alternative means to an end in the 
obstructionism of anti-development 
causes. They were joined amongst 
others by the so called ‘Balmain 
basket weavers’ and inner suburban 
professionals and intellectuals 
whose newfound love of the natural 
environment was from a distance and 
completely dissociated from the people 
who lived and worked amongst it. 

In the country the cause was 
advanced by alternative life-stylers 
who having moved en masse out of 
urban environs zealously guarded 
their adopted environment against 
any disturbance to nature however 
ethical or legal that may have been. 
Having abandoned Christianity and its 
moral codes their new morality was a 
veneration of Mother Earth. There was 
complete disregard and even contempt 
for those working in the bush. Among 
them were many who were otherwise 
well educated with strategic and 
tactical skills and with strong links to 
Government and the media. 

The more balanced among them 
were quickly displaced because the 
cause required radical activism and 
the preservation of nature at all 
costs over real sustainable economic 
development. The once august 
Australian Conservation Foundation 
founded in 1963 by distinguished 
members of science, business and the 
professions, including forestry, was 
by the 1970s taken over by the more 
extreme environmental activists. One 
sees a similar situation in the RSPCA 
being overtaken by the radical animal 
welfare lobby.

Moral Issues 
and Ballot 

Boxes

YOU CaNNOt solve fund-
amental issues by the 

ballot box, for elections always 
depend ultimately on the verdict 
of an indeterminate element 
in the electorate  — a floating 
mass of opinion that has no 
absolute convic tions and reflects 
the changes of the political 
atmosphere. Such a political 
barometer is most valuable under 
the old parliamentary regime, 
when the only point at issue is 
whether the same system should 
be carried on by this man or by 
that, but it affords no solution for 
final decisions which are matters 
of life or death and for which men 
are prepared to shed their blood.
— Christopher dawson, Religion and the 
Modern State, London, Sheed and Ward, 

1935, p. 27.

Battling the green taPe
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All of the above, as it unfolded, was 
fairly obvious to the careful observer. 
This did not always include the media, 
many of whom in any case were 
inclined to share the new philosophy. 
More insidious however, was what 
that taking place in Government and 
its bureaucracy and, by extension, in 
sections of the scientific community.

In the mid 1970s I was in a 
group of ‘promising’ public servants 
attending a management training 
course in Sydney. I was appalled to 
hear in an address by then NSW 
Government Minister, Paul Landa, 
on his return from a US study tour, 
that the new political paradigm 
for successful government was 
appropriate response to powerful 
sectional interests. How prescient 
he was, particularly in relation 
to environmental activism. On 
innumerable subsequent occasions 
I witnessed Government Ministers 
advising supplicant parties that it was 
not the merit of their case that would 
win Government support but their 
ability to bring public opinion with 
them. Those fighting the powerful 
environmental lobby found their 
position hopeless.

Soon after, country-based Labor 
members of the NSW Parliament 
found themselves powerless to prevent 
green disruption to rural industry, 
particularly in agriculture and forestry, 
and were voted out of office. 

The country voice in Cabinet 
disappeared and, increasingly, 
decisions were taken to appease 
the loud environmental lobby at the 
expense of country industry and 
employment.

A stark example of the above 
which many of our older readers may 
remember was the Terania Creek 
affair. In north-eastern NSW newly-
arrived alternative life-stylers from 
Sydney took objection to a routine, 
legal logging operation on State 
Forest adjoining their properties. A 
loud protest group formed around 
them, attracting metropolitan media 
attention and they began to make 
unsubstantiated, outlandish claims 
about the environmental effects of 
the logging operations. Protests and 
blockades were organised attracting 
wider national media attention. 
Colleagues there witnessed a woman 

with baby in arms after being warned 
to stand clear of tree felling, proclaim 
to the effect that if the baby died it 
would be in a noble cause.

The protestors had personal 
contacts in the highest levels of 
Government and the Premier set 
up a judicial inquiry to investigate 
the claims. After an exhaustive, 
very expensive inquiry aided by 
considerable scientific evidence, the 
president, Justice Isaacs found that 
most of the protesters’ claims were 
unfounded and that the logging 
operation should proceed. In that 
process it was notable that several 
scientists representing the protestors 
found their evidence dismantled 
under close scrutiny. Nevertheless 
the Premier disregarded the inquiry 
findings and ordered the area be 
preserved from logging.

Ironically many green groups hold 
this event to be the significant catalyst 
to their cause – that is, in effect,  one 
where scientific evidence did not 
support their claims. Indeed this was 
the case with many subsequent events 
where environmental activism and 
media attention overpowered scientific 

fact and weak government.
Emboldened by this success 

environmental groups proliferated, 
often financially supported by 
governments. Government-funded 
Environmental Defenders Offices 
were set up, substantially opposing 
in court the legal operations of the 
Government’s own agencies. The 
green movement was on a roll.

Even more insidious was what was 
taking place in the bureaucracy almost 
completely without media scrutiny 
which in any case by this stage had 
been won over by the dazzling 
green momentum. Conservation 
and protection of the environment 
had become the political main game 
and there was a proliferation of 
government agencies responsible 
for environmental planning and 
protection. Within the bureaucracy 
conservation became the buzzword 
and those seeking advancement 
were all too keen to display their 
environmental credentials, even in the 
more traditional land management 
agencies. Local government was not 
immune to this development. 

In many cases senior bureaucrats 
with more balanced views found 
themselves in a pincer movement 
between pressure from Premier and 
Cabinet Offices and undermining 
by zealots in their own agencies. 
Many of the latter shared the broad 
philosophies and agendas of those 
directly involved in the green lobby.

Open links were formed between 
the lower and middle ranks of the 
conservation and planning agencies 
and active environmental groups. As 
a result no resource or development 
plans went unknown to the 
environment movement who took the 
opportunity in advance to disclose 
and misrepresent them to a complicit 
media. 

Very often the damage was 
done before otherwise respectable 
proposals saw the light of day. This 
,of course, is still occurring.

Reams of new legislation in the 
name of environmental protection 
were quickly enacted. Under the 
legislative barrage and contrary to 
assurances otherwise to affected 
parties, cunningly concealed strictures 
and impediments to otherwise sound, 
straightforward developments went 

Around the 
Boree Log

[Now available on 2 CDs 

Only $10 
(includes postage and gSt)

the wonderful verse of  
Msgr hartigan [John O’Brien] 
recited by Father John O’Neill 

of doonside NSW

For copies contact: Father John 
O’Neill, 17 Cameron Street, doonside, 

NSW 2767. Ph: 02 9622 3426
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Unfortunately the green agenda  
found favour as moral and ethical 
issues among many educators 
with the result that teacher unions 
were waylaying important internal 
professional issues in order to 
propound environmental propaganda 
well beyond their level of expertise. 
At least two generations of school 
students have been subjected to 
gross misinformation on many 
environmental issues.

Finally, the complicity of the 
media in the promulgation of the 
green agenda and its resultant 
impact on government, education 
and the community at large has been 
extraordinary to witness. 

So called ‘environment writers’ 
felt themselves obliged to promote 
the environmental cause rather than 
to present a balanced reporting of 
issues. Conservation groups came 
to be regarded by the media as 
the guardians of the high moral 
ground, and all too often their 
unsubstantiated claims were reported 
without question or challenge. A few 
well-known journalists have spoken 
out only to be branded as right wing 
apologists and their efforts drowned 
in a sea of political correctness. 

My own experience of this 
phenomenon has left me deeply 
dismayed and with an abiding 
mistrust of journalistic motives and 
balance, not to mention the role 
of nthe media in the irreparable 
damage done to innocent individuals 
and communities, particularly in 
the country where a sufficiently 
‘sophisticated’ voice was often lacking.

Enormous damage has occurred 
through the influence of radical 
environmentalism, unfortunately much 
of it in rural communities already 
suffering economic pressures and high 
unemployment. Much of that damage 
now seems irreparable but it is not 
too late for sound governments to 
recognise the problem, place the green 
lobby under much greater scrutiny, 
reform sections of the bureaucracy, 
wind back much of the green tape and 
provide balanced government in the 
name of conservation. 

peter Fisher is a retired professional forester 
with over forty years experience in all facets of 
forest management. He is a former Assistant 
Commissioner of the Forestry Commission of NSW.

contained in the policies and actions 
of its political arm, ‘The Greens’.  And 
there, lying exposed for all to see, has 
been the underlying problem for far 
too long.

One particularly important area 
of concern that has evolved because 
of the green agenda is in relation 
to bushfire. A series of disastrous 
bushfire events over the decades 
and their subsequent inquiries have 
all come to a common conclusion: 
the need for adequate forest fuel 
management, especially by prescribed 
burning.

Firstly, the ‘deep green’ philosophy 
resulted in the establishment of vast 
unmanaged wilderness areas, the 
closure of fire trails and the closure of 
many National Parks to public access. 

In the event of fire occurring in 
remote locations, usually by lightning 
strike, the ‘let it burn’ mantra 
prevailed and in countless cases fires 
eventually escaped – usually with 
great ferocity – into neighbouring 
property.  

Any other course of management 
has been vehemently opposed by 
the green lobby but usually in a 
surreptitious manner. The lobby 
becomes unusually quiet in the 
aftermath of these events,

Secondly, where responsible 
land management agencies plan to 
practice fuel management by regular 
prescribed burning, the strictures of 
existing legislation and regulation 
have effectively made it impossible to 
proceed on any meaningful scale. 

In all but the most minor 
operations a very detailed 
environmental impact assessment is 
required before proceeding. The 
net result is that the area of forested 
land with ever increasing fuel loads 
is expanding exponentially with 
commensurate danger to life and 
property. Until this lesson is learned 
and the green tape wound back, the 
bushfire disasters will continue.

undetected in the new legislation. 
Often these only became exposed 
after environmentalist challenges in 
courts. 

As an example, rare and 
endangered species legislation is a 
minefield of traps to the unwary in 
even the simplest of proposals.

The scientific community quickly 
became embroiled in the legislative 
and regulatory process; not always to 
its credit. Very often where scientific 
opinion was called for, in the absence 
of reliable data the ‘precautionary 
principle’ was invoked to adopt an 
overly conservative approach despite 
very sound empirical evidence to the 
contrary.

Too often, respected scientists 
employed by land and resource 
management agencies were viewed 
with unwarranted suspicion by 
many their peers and their opinions 
overlooked. Many other scientists 
were unabashed environmentalists 
and sought and gained government 
funding for research based on anti-
resource development theses. 
Spurious modelling of potentially 
rare and endangered flora and fauna 
habitats was undertaken, very often 
with limited data and unsubstantiated 
assumptions.

Traditional land management 
agencies with a long and proud 
history of practical conservation, such 
as agriculture, soil, water and forestry, 
found themselves increasingly under 
siege by an emboldened green lobby 
aided and abetted by agenda driven 
sections of the bureaucracy and a 
complicit media. 

Developments under local 
government jurisdiction also became 
alarmingly constrained with huge 
costs rising due to the need for 
overly detailed environmental impact 
assessments. This resulted in a huge 
movement of potential development 
capital interstate and overseas to areas 
where more balanced conservation 
regulation applied.

The effects of the above 
impediments to sound resource 
development and practice are too 
numerous to list here. But there is 
now growing awareness that the 
green pendulum has swung too far. 
There is no better crystallisation of 
its philosophy and aims  than that 
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DisPlaCeD Persons in australia

The experience of national defeat and alien occupation is hard to convey 
to people like Australians who have not endured the disintegration of 

one’s entire civilisation, the collapse of the moral world of one’s parents 
and teachers, and the failure of respected leaders.

MEMORIES OF BONEGILLA
by Peter Coleman

HIS IS a wonderful 
b ook  ab ou t  t h e 
Displaced Persons 
i n  Aus t r a l i a .  So 
let me start with 
t h o s e  w o r d s 
‘displaced person’. A 

cumbersome expression, don’t you 
think?, especially when there was 
already a perfectly good and well 
established word : refugee. People 
fleeing Hitler and the Third Reich 
were refugees. What else could they 
be? So why were the million or so 
homeless and stateless people living 
in camps in post-war Europe not 
called refugees? 

The short answer is Stalin. These 
homeless people, the left-overs 
of Hitler’s and Stalin’s wars, were 
basically refugees from Communism. 
But according to Stalin, there could 
be no refugees from Communism, 
only masses of people rushing to live 
in the Soviet Union. He prevailed. 

A new word had to found or 
invented for them, and Displaced 
Persons served that purpose. This 
was the new age of double speak 
and Soviet appeasement of which 
George Orwell wrote so eloquently. 
The DPs knew the truth about the 
Soviet Union. They knew that if they 
returned to their native lands or were 
forcibly ‘repatriated,’ they would 
either be shot or despatched to the 
Gulag.

This was the time when in the 
great Victory Parade in London there 
was no place for the Poles who had 
fought so heroically in the RAF in the 
Battle of Britain, no place for General 
Anders’ soldiers who had triumphed 
in the Battle of Monte Cassino, 

no place for any survivors of the 
Warsaw Uprising, and of course no 
recognition of the Polish Government 
in Exile. There seemed no limit to the 
appeasement of Stalin.

But the DPs in the end found 
haven in many countries, not least 
Australia. Which brings us to Wanda’s 
superb book or almost! There is one 

more introductory note I must strike. 
Anne Applebaum makes it well in her 
Iron Curtain. The Crushing of Eastern 
Europe. 

She makes a fundamental 
distinction between the First and 
the Second World Wars. The First 
World War was a bloody and 
murderous conflagration, and was 
mainly confined to battlefields. But 
the Second World War entered far 
more deeply into everyday life. It 
involved not only brutal fighting 
but occupation, deportation, mass 
displacement of civilians, and 
constant daily violence which shaped 
the human psyche in ways that are 
hard to articulate. The experience of 
this reshaping of the psyche was far 
more profound in Eastern Europe 
than in the Anglo-Saxon countries. 

The great Polish poet Czeslaw 
Milosz offered an explanation. The 
War in Eastern Europe, he said, 
shattered a man’s sense of the natural 
order. ‘Once, had he stumbled upon 
a corpse on the street, he would have 
called the police. A crowd would have 
gathered and much talk and comment 
would have ensued. Now he knows 
he must avoid the dark body lying 
in the gutter and refrain from asking 
unnecessary questions…’. 

During the Nazi occupations 
respectable citizens no longer 
regarded robbery as a crime if it was 
in the service of the Underground. 
Boys and girls from law-abiding 
families became hardened criminals 
for whom ‘the killing of a man 
presents no great moral problem.’

The experience of national defeat 
and alien occupation is hard to 
convey to people like Australians who 

To Bonegilla from Somewhere, by 
Wanda Skowronska, Connor Court 
Publishing, Ballarat, 2013, 276 pp. 

$30. Copies from The Mustard Seed 
Bookshop, Lidcombe, NSW  

phone: 9649 9000; fax: 9646 9090.   
email: bookshop@caec.com.au
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have not endured the disintegration 
of one’s entire civilisation, the 
collapse of the moral world of 
one’s parents and teachers, and the 
failure of respected leaders. Yet the 
Australians and the DPs had to find a 
modus vivendi, a way of rubbing along 
together.

So we come at last to Wanda’s 
marvellous family memoir. She 
begins in Bonegilla where she was 
born. Bonegilla is of course the 
transit camp in north-eastern Victoria 
through which some 170,000 DPs 
passed on their way to jobs and later 
to citizenship in Australia. As they 
stepped off the boats in Melbourne, 
gaunt and skinny, with their worn 
coats and old suitcases (and 
European manners), they faced an 
Australia of which they knew nothing 
and which knew nothing of them. 

The DP’s and the Australians 
illustrated that gulf which Czeslaw 
Milosz had described between 
refugees, on the one hand, whose 
lives had been shaped by defeat, alien 
occupation, deportation, death camps 
and daily violence, and on the other, 
their new Anglo-Saxon hosts almost 
all of whom had had no experience of 
any of these horrors. 

The newcomers’ first mainland 
stop after the landing was a railway 
siding in the bush not far from 
Albury/Wodonga and near a disused 
Army camp which would house them 
until they left it for jobs somewhere 
in Australia. It was here that Wanda 
Skowronska was born and lived for 
five years. Her parents found jobs 
in the camp. It remains for her an 
indelible memory.

It is for me too. I was a student, 
aged 19, when I signed up as a 
teacher for the summer vacation 
in 1948/49. The Australia of those 
days was a now forgotten country -- 
a land of Smithy and Bradman, Peter 
(and Smoky) Dawson, Stiffy and Mo, 
the Pyjama Girl murder, bona fide 
travellers, CRTS students, deeners, 
donahs, gramophones, roll-your-owns 
and Lux Radio Theatre. Then in the 
middle of nowhere emerged this 
extraordinary Bonegilla. 

It was as if, Skowronska says, a 
space ship had landed in the bush, 
bringing the ‘flotsam and jetsam’ of 
Hitler’s and Stalin’s wars – Poles, 
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2036 MR CHARLES GEORGE 4
2281 MRS J W THACKRAY 17
2259 MR P J BARLOW 37
2656 MR CHRIS MADDEN 17
3354 MARIE MCKINLEY 17
3350 MRS DORIS BASTIAN 17
2110 MRS A TERNES 17
2145 MR G D O’NEILL 67
2208 MRS G MACRI 7
2221 MRS H MILLETT 17
2031 MR & MRS J WRIGHT 20
2153 EMANUEL SPITERI 24
2031 HEATHER HARDY 100
2220 MR K D CUMMINGS 24
2603 BROTHER SUPERIOR 33
3220 MR M S MCDONALD 37
2099 MR B BOWYER 14
3460 MR J J EGAN 47
2110 MR G F INGLIS 8
2563 MR R G FERLAZZO 17

TOTAL: $3798.31
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school. Only Block 19 still stands — 
a national heritage site, a sort of Ellis 
Island museum without the American 
hype. It touches anyone who visits it, 
especially those who lived and worked 
in it, above all the DPs and those like 
Wanda who were born and grew up 
in it. Wanda describes the old town 
beautifully and at time nostalgically. 

She also reminds us all of that 
great gulf of which Czeslaw Milosz 
so grimly wrote and of how Australia 
bridged it. It is with greatest pleasure 
that I launch Wanda’s amazing 
memoir of this amazing episode in 
Australia’s history. I am confident it 
will enjoy great success. It thoroughly 
deserves to.

An address delivered at the Polish Club, Ashfield 
N.S.W. on September 8, 2013.  PETER COLEMAN  
former editor of The Bulletin and Quadrant  spent 
some years in the State and Federal Parliaments. 
Among his other books are an autobiographical 
volume entitled Memoirs of a Slow Learner, and 
The Struggle for the Mind of Postwar Europe.

margins of society. Some went mad. 
Others like Bogdan finally found a 
haven in Australia. Small wonder that 
from Bonegilla he closely followed 
the battle of Dien Bien Phu in 1954.

Wanda’s mother Valerie survived 
two foreign occupations of Latvia -- 
in 1940 by the Soviets (who deported 
35,000 Latvians to Siberia in cattle 
trains) and in 1941 by the Nazis 
(who exterminated 90,000 Latvians, 
including 70,000 Jews and 2000 
Gypsies.) As the Red Army drew near 
again in 1944 she escaped to the West 
where, bombed in Hamburg, she 
was left for dead. She miraculously 
survived. In 1950 she arrived in 
Bonegilla, a few months after Bogdan. 
They married in Bonegilla in 1951. 
Wanda was born soon afterwards

The town of Bonegilla is now 
demolished. The wind blows over 
the old streets, mess hall, pit toilets, 
movie theatre, canteen, banks, 

Lithuanians, Estonians, Latvians, 
Hungarians, Czechs, Ukrainians, 
Germans – all desperate, all penniless, 
all still fearful of the Soviet Gulag, 
and more than willing to work in 
a new country whose slogan was 
‘Populate or Perish’. 

For Skowronska as a child 
Bonegilla was a kind of Eden, ‘a 
melange of European manners, 
possums, open land, stories of intense 
and remembered worlds from far 
way’. For me too it was a strange 
new Australia, the beginning of 
multiculturalism (although the word 
had not yet been invented.) 

It was not just that the men 
wore hairnets and schoolgirls 
walked the tracks arm in arm. The 
lingua franca was German, with 
loudspeakers (Achtung! Achtung!) 
for camp announcements and some 
entertainments. There were also 
ethnic tensions, camp informers, 
infidelities. It was for me, a boy from 
the Sydney suburbs, a formative and 
transformative experience.

Skowronska develops her theme 
with the story of her Polish father 
Bogdan and Latvian mother Valerie. 
You cannot understand the earliest 
Polish DPs without some awareness 
of their role in the great Warsaw 
Uprising of 1944, the biggest military 
action ever undertaken by any anti-
Nazi resistance movement and one of 
which little is known to this day. 

This is, I think, the most gripping 
and moving chapter in the book. 
It lasted about two months. 
Skowronska’s father, then a boy of 
16, was among the 50,000 insurgents 
in the Polish Home Army. Meanwhile 
across the Vistula the Red Army 
waited and watched, determined 
to see the Nazis destroy the Polish 
resistance before it crossed over. 

The Nazis killed some 200,000 
Poles and, on Hitler’s orders, 
destroyed historic Warsaw, building 
by building. George Orwell was 
one of the few journalists, in a 
British Press heavily influenced 
by communist moles and fellow-
travellers, to draw attention to the 
Polish tragedy.

The Nazis drove some 800,000 
Poles out of Warsaw. Wounded, 
emaciated, diseased, they limped their 
way to the West. Some lived on in the 

Youngsters at Bonegilla waiting to greet the then-Minister for Immigration Mr Arthur Calwell

Annals September 2013.indb   21 14/10/13   11:40 AM



Ann Als Austr Al AsiA  22  september 2013

The ‘battle of ideas’ cannot be won – it cannot even be fought – if the mainstream media 
feels itself inhibited from even naming what the ideas are which are to be fought against

MEDIA AND JIh AD
By Peter Day

H E  G O L D E N 
AGE of newspaper 
journalism – an age 
that began over a 
century ago with 
the development 
of mass literacy in 

Western countries such as Australia – 
now seems to be rapidly drawing to 
a close. 

Say what you will about the 
traditional general interest newspaper, 
it has served as an irreplaceable form 
of social glue. At its best it has been a 
reliable, daily source of information, 
education and entertainment on an 
amazingly wide range of subjects, 
and an invaluable forum for opinions, 
discussion and debate. And now the 
experts are telling us that it’s on its 
way out. 

The obituary of the newspaper 
industry will no doubt record 
‘technological change’ as the 
proximate cause of death. But let 
it also be noted that the industry’s 
defences had been weakened long 
before the rise of the internet. The 
core problem has been the pervasive 
influence of ideology on too many of 
the editors and journalists who rose 
through the ranks in recent decades. 
This is not a question of ‘left’ or ‘right’ 
party political bias, but of a steady 
erosion of the credibility and value 
of the print media’s basic product, 
namely fearless, objective reporting of 
the news. 

Consider for example the 
monstrous crimes against innocent 
people that are now being 
perpetrated in the name of Allah 
across Africa, the Middle East and 
Central Asia, especially against 
Christians. Full details of these 
crimes are readily accessible from 

reliable sources on the internet; the 
stories that emerge from within these 
tragedies are full of drama, pathos 
and vital human interest; and their 
political implications for the rest 
of the world are significant. Despite 
all this, the mainstream print media 
coverage of this terrible phenomenon 
is consistently perfunctory, bowdler-
ized or missing altogether. 

The recent Kenyan shopping 
mall siege included the murders of 
more than 60 innocent shoppers 

by the jihadists of the Al-Qaeda-
linked Al-Shabaab group. This was 
certainly reported prominently by the 
mainstream media, as of course it had 
to be. But much of the kind of telling 
detail that is the lifeblood of any news 
story was omitted in Australian and 
other western newspaper coverage – 
even though such details were freely 
reported in the Kenyan press. 

As usual, readers were better 
served elsewhere. On the internet 
they could readily discover, for 
example, that the Kenyan jihadists 
had asked each of their captives 
questions about Islam – the kind 
of questions to which only Muslims 
would usually know the answers. 
Those who were unable to give the 
proper answers were all killed; only 
the presumed Muslims were freed. In 
much of the mainstream media, even 
the openly avowed Islamic motivation 
of the jihadists was buried deep down 
in the initial coverage. 

Coinciding with the Kenyan 
atrocity was a suicide-bombing 
murder of more than 80 Pakistani 
Christians who had committed the 
crime of attending church. That 
at least made page eight in The 
Australian; the Sydney Morning 
Herald apparently didn’t think it 
worth reporting at all. Shortly after 
that came the murder of 40 Nigerian 
students as they slept in their beds 
– punishment for attending a school 
offering at least the rudiments of a 
western-style education. Meanwhile 
the terror against Christians 
continued in Syria; and Egyptian 
Copts were trying to clean up 
after the worst single episode of 
destruction of their churches and 
other institutions since the fourteenth 
century. 

Setting  
the scene

WhY dId FLOrIda pastor 
terry Jones garner all that 

media attention last week for 
threatening to burn Qurans on 
Saturday’s 9/11 anniversary? 
I believe it’s because network 
swells had spent weeks trying 
to frame opponents of the 
ground zero mosque – also 
known as the Lower Manhattan 
Islamic community center – as 
stupid anti-Islam bigots, but that 
story line wasn’t sticking. So 
networks found a stupid anti-
Islam bigot in Florida who had 
nothing to do with the mosque, 
but who reinforced their 
political view. two people died 
in protests in Kabul. If Jones 
had gone ahead with his stunt, 
pundits would have blamed him 
- not themselves, not those who 
committed acts of violence - for 
any bloodshed. 

- debra J. Saunders, San Francisco 
Chronicle, September 14, 2010. 

iDeology anD Bullying
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The August 14 destruction of up 
to 100 Coptic churches – Orthodox, 
Catholic and Protestant – as well as 
convents, schools and orphanages, 
does not take into account the attacks 
on Coptic businesses and homes 
whose destruction on that day has 
left scores of families homeless and 
penniless.  

Is it just fear of that word, 
‘Islamophobia’? That must be part of it. 
Regulatory agencies and ‘human rights’ 
commissions stand ready to pounce on 
any media organisation showing signs 
of this alleged ‘phobia’. Better to be 
safe than sorry, presumably. 

Meanwhile a torrent of subsidised 
‘media studies’ textbooks and essay 
collections dedicated to combating 
‘Islamophobia’ pours off the academic 
presses in this country and others 
around the world. A well-known, 
early Australian example of the genre 
is a 2004 book titled Bin Laden in 
the suburbs –sub-titled Criminalising 
the Arab other – by Scott Poynting  
et al. The very title of this volume is 
intended of course to pooh-pooh the 
idea that Islamic radicalism could 
ever be any kind of serious threat in 
Australia. But it now emerges that at 
least 200 young men have in recent 
times emerged from the Australian 
suburbs to fight in Syria, where 
slaughter in the suburbs is being 
developed into an art form by the 
Al-Qaeda-related jihadist groups that 
reportedly dominate the opposition to 
the regime. ‘According to David Malet, 
lecturer in international relations at 
the University of Melbourne, there 
are now more Australians fighting 
in Syria than fighters from any other 
Western country. ASIO believes that 
at least half of them have joined up 
with the Al-Qaeda-related jihadists.’

Books such as Poynting’s argue 
that any media focus on the specific 
crimes of jihadists or other Muslim 
extremists, or on the Islamic specifics 
of their ideology, is ‘dog-whistle’ 
reporting aimed at ‘stereotyping’ all 
Muslims and thereby stirring up 
an allegedly underlying Australian 
‘racism’. Never mind the shortage 
of any significant evidence for this: 
editors and journalists are apparently 
intimidated by the knowledge that 
allegations of that kind are constantly 
at the ready to be hurled at them. 

Which of course is the whole idea. 
The pressure builds internationally 

as well. At the United Nations, a 
57-member bloc of Islamic states 
(usually known as the OIC), the most 
powerful single voting bloc by far 
in the world body, is foreshadowing 
action in the General Assembly to 
make what it calls ‘Islamophobia’ a 
criminal offence wherever it occurs in 
the world. 

Leading Western politicians such 
as UK prime minister David Cameron 
and US president Barack Obama add 
to the pressure rather than resist it. 
President Obama has actually banned 
the use of words that must be central 
to any account of Islamist ideology 
and practice – words such as ‘jihad’, 
for example – not only in the public 
statements of his officials, but even 
in internal policy documents and 
discussions. Little wonder if so much 
US foreign policy is now being widely 
described by US commentators 
across a wide political spectrum as an 
incoherent shambles. 

Following the recent Kenyan and 
other such atrocities, the London 
Economist editorialised that al-Qaeda’s 
‘pernicious ideology… continues 
to spread through madrassas and 
mosques and jihadist websites and 
television channels. Money still flows 
from rich Gulf Arabs, supposedly 
the West’s friends, to finance these 
activities and worse… For all the 
West’s supposedly huge soft power, it 
has been feeble in its efforts to win 
over moderate Muslims in the most 
important battle of all, that of ideas.’

But of course the ‘battle of ideas’ 
cannot be won – it cannot even be 
fought – if the mainstream media 
feels itself somehow inhibited from 
even naming what the ideas are which 
are to be fought against, or from fully 
reporting their effects on the ground.

peter day is a former New York and Washington 
correspondent for The Australian newspaper. He 
has written for numerous other major publications, 
including The Spectator and Quadrant in Australia 
and National Interest and Weekly Standard in the 
United States.

We have been warned

aUStraLIa haS graNted aSYLUM to five men who claim their 
membership of an organisation accused of ties to al-Qa’ida would 

expose them to persecution in their home countries. the men from Syria, 
egypt and India sought protection on the basis of their membership of the 
Muslim Brotherhood, which has been banned in Syria and is considered 
the father of terrorist groups including al-Qa’ida. Osama bin Laden’s right-
hand man ayman al-Zawahiri adopted the organisation. and earlier this 
month, The Weekend Australian revealed that one of the five asylum-
seekers, ahmad al-hamwi, who arrived in australia 10 years ago, was 
a senior al-Qa’ida bagman linked to 1993 World trade Centre bomber 
ramzi Yousef. US terror expert Steven emerson said the practice of 
allowing Muslim Brotherhood members into australia was ‘extremely 
dangerous’. Mr emerson, credited with being the first expert to warn 
about al-Qa’ida, said Britain had a similar policy to australia, which had 
led to a ‘high concentration of radicals’ and the establishment of extremist 
networks there.

— Natalie O’Brien, ‘visa row on links to terror,’ The Australian, april 22, 2006.

IF PrOvINg that you belong to the Brotherhood entitles you to 
refugee status in australia, then it entitles you to citizenship also; and 

nothing can prevent your setting up a branch of the Brotherhood in a 
nearby supermarket. how can the anonymous australian bureaucrats 
who decide the criteria to be applied to seekers of asylum, know that 
‘the Brotherhood,’ is not still ‘work[ing] under the Islamic doctrine of 
‘concealment’ (kitman) in order to ‘Islamize’ the country’?1 Only this time, 
‘the country’ is not egypt, Syria, the Sudan, algeria or Palestine, but 
australia.

— Paul Stenhouse, ‘Standing up to Islamists,’ Quadrant 9/2006. Footnote1 see rachel 
ehrenfeld and alyssa a. Lappen, FrontPageMagazine.com | June 16, 2006.
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Saving the Appearances vs. Revelation and Reason

GALILEO AND Th E BIG BANG
By James McCaughan

OD IS the author 
o f  n a t u r e  an d 
reve la t ion .  Man 
i s  t h e  a u t h o r 
o f  t h e  b o o k s 
o f  p h i l o s o p hy , 
t h e o l o g y  a n d 

science that study these. Because God 
is the author of nature and revelation 
there cannot be a contradiction 
between them otherwise God would 
be contradictory. However, since man 
is responsible for the study of these 
things, it is possible for contradiction 
to arise. 

These studies have an historical 
development. God has not made 
it easy to understand either nature 
or revelation. But neither has he 
made it impossible. Reason as 
developed in philosophy reached 
a natural understanding of God 

centuries ago. That same reason 
assists sacred theology to deepen our 
understanding of God’s inner life, 
his relationship to man and creation 
and man’s relationship to God and 
creation. 

This study has its boundary 
conditions given by revelation. 
Philosophy and science on the other 
hand have their study bounded by 
nature. 

Error in dogmatic theology is 
called heresy; it does not respect all 
of the boundary conditions given 
by revelation; revelation gives fixed 
boundary conditions for all time. 
These conditions became fixed with 
the death of the last apostle, John.  

Error in science is harder to pin 
down since one’s understanding 
of nature is not fixed. Systematic 
investigation of nature has over the 

centuries overturned the boundary 
conditions as the range of nature 
accessible to science is extended 
beyond the reach of the senses to the 
very big, the universe, and the very 
small, atomic dimensions and smaller.  

Error in philosophy is even harder 
to nail as the starting assumptions 
have to be worked through to see 
where they end up, usually in a 
failure to grasp the whole of reality. 
Philosophy is as essential to science 
as it is to theology; it underpins the 
understanding of the scientific process.

Revelation and reason; the 
birth of modern science

The 13th century witnessed a 
flowering of learning; it was greatly 
assisted by the acquisition of original 
Greek manuscripts freed from Arabic 
commentary. Scholastic philosophy 
went through a golden age until the 
year 1277 when a ban was placed on 
the teaching of Aristotle at Paris by 
the bishop Etienne Tempier on 7th 
March and at Oxford on 18th March 
by the Archbishop of Canterbury, 
Robert Kilwardby. 

‘because of the solemnity of 
the two prohibitions, at Paris and 
at Oxford, the general atmosphere 
of the schools became different. 
Instead of carrying on its effort to 
conquer philosophy by renovating 
it, scholasticism acted on the 
defensive. At that very moment, its 
golden age came to an end’. The 
effect on theology was ‘to withdraw 
from metaphysical demonstration 
theological conclusions commonly 
held to be rationally demonstrable 
and posit them as only knowable in 
the light of revelation’1. 
One of the streams of philosophy 

to emerge from the ban was 
nominalism. The road to science 
passes through the nominalism of 
Nicholas of Autrecourt2 and the 
earlier works of Robert Grosseteste 

Rome honoured Galileo

hIS [gaLILeO’S] name suddenly burst into world fame through 
his discovery of the Jupiter planets. the Starry Messenger was 

published in March 1610; in September, he took up his new post as 
‘Chief Mathematician and Philosopher’ to the Medicis in Florence; the 
following spring he spent in rome. the visit was a triumph. Cardinal del 
Monte wrote in a letter: ‘If we were still living under the ancient republic 
of rome, I verily believe that there would have been a column on the 
Capitol erected in galileo’s honour.’ the select Accademia dei Lincei (the 
lynx-eyed), presided by Prince Federico Cesi, elected him a member and 
gave him a banquet; it was at this banquet that the word ‘telescope’ was 
for the first time applied to the new invention. Pope Paul v received him 
in friendly audience, and the Jesuit roman College honoured him with 
various ceremonies which lasted a whole day. the chief mathematician 
and astronomer of the College, the venerable Father Clavius,’ principal 
author of the gregorian Calendar reform, who at first had laughed at 
the Starry Messenger, was now entirely converted; so were the other 
astronomers at the College, Fathers grienberger, van Maelcote and 
Lembo. they not only accepted galileo’s discoveries, but improved on his 
observations, particularly of Saturn and the phases of venus. 

— arthur Koestler, The Sleepwalkers: A History of Man’s Changing Vision of the Universe, 
hutchinson of London,1961, p.426.

sCienCe anD Faith
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and Roger Bacon3. However its 
arrival is evident in the works of 
John Buridan4, 5, Albert of Saxony 
and Nicole Oresme at Paris and the 
Merton School at Oxford6. 

There is a useful popular book on 
what we owe to the development of 
medieval science by James Hannam7. 
This first clash provided the birth of 
science in the West.

John Buridan’s chief contribution 
within the new conceptual framework 
was the revival of the theory of 
impetus of John Philoponus of the 
6 century8, a clear forerunner of the 
modern notion of inertia (and in my 
view superior to it). 

Albert of Saxony was a transmitter 
of the ideas of Buridan, Oresme 
and the Merton school. His theory 
of weight influenced the whole 
development of statics up to the 17th 
century9.

Using Buridan’s impetus theory, 
Albert predicted the westward drift 
of projectiles if the earth rotated. 
The prediction was correct but the 
evidence was lacking at that time5. 
These ideas reached Copernicus and 
Galileo (the version of impetus was in 
a corrupted form, Galileo restored it 
to Buridan’s conception)5. 

Oresme introduced the use of 
graphs to represent intensities and 
proved the Merton mean speed 
theorem (used also by Galileo)10. 
Buridan posited that the motion of 
the heavens and motion on earth was 
due to the same impetus, the former 
impressed by God at creation. The 
heavens and earth were ruled by the 
same mechanics.11

Revelation and science,  
the positive aspect

The first thing to note is the 
confidence that revelation gives to the 
study of creation as a natural way to 
God as opposed to a belief system. 
There is one quote from the Old 
Testament:

For from the greatness and 
beauty of created things comes a 
corresponding perception of their 
Creator. (Wis. 13:5) 
and one from the New Testament: 

Ever since the creation of the 
world his invisible nature, namely, 
his eternal power and deity, has been 
clearly perceived in the things that 
have been made. (Rom. 1:20)

As the medievals tackled the ‘how’ 
of nature they were reliant on another 
quote from the Old Testament that 
gave them confidence in the way to 
go about it:

But thou hast arranged all things 
by measure, number and weight. (Wis. 
11:20).
The universe was intelligible and 

measurable. Measures translated into 
geometry enabled theoretical study. 
The example of Archimedes was 
seized upon not only for statics, as 
Archimedes had done, but for motion 

as well12. The method of physics was 
on its way.

This is the key to understanding 
why science finally took off in the 
Christian West and not in other 
civilisations11. Without the medieval 
foundation, there would have been 
no Galileo13.

Galileo

 The crisis of Galileo is instructive 
for our understanding of the 
methodology of physics even today. 
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evidence from science and the 
scriptures are in conflict that the 
science must be wrong. God is the 
author of nature and revelation; the 
two can’t be in conflict. But science 
and sacred theology have human 
authorship; both could be mistaken.

But I do not think there is any 
such demonstration, since none has 
been shown to me. To demonstrate 
that the appearances are saved by 
assuming the sun at the centre and the 
earth in the heavens is not the same 
thing as to demonstrate that in fact 
the sun is in the centre and the earth 
in the heavens. I believe that the first 
demonstration may exist, but I have 
very grave doubts about the second.” 
(italics mine).
Here is the crux of the issue. 

Bellarmine is willing to concede that 
the appearances are saved, but not 
the fact.

Bellarmine is not being original 
here. As Thomas Aquinas back in the 
13th century wrote:

The suppositions which 
astronomers have imagined are not 
to be accounted necessarily true. 
Although these hypotheses seem to 
save the appearances, we must not 
say that they are thereby proved to 
be facts, because perhaps it would 
be possible to explain the apparent 
movements of the stars by some other 
method which men have not yet 
excogitated.15

Owen Gingerich reminds us 
that in logic the propositions of the 
hypothetico-deductive mode of 
reasoning fail to form a syllogism; 
the proof expected from the simply 
deductive method does not obtain. 
Hence successful hypotheses, axioms, 
models etc. are valid, not necessarily 
true.14 

Gingerich’s exposition:
Given true premises, a conclusion 

reached by valid deduction must 
be rigorously true. Consider this 
syllogism:

A. If it is raining the streets are wet.
B. It is raining.
C. Therefore the streets are wet.

Now consider the converse:
A. If it is raining the streets are wet.
B. The streets are wet.
C. Therefore it is raining.

To students of logic this procedure 
of confirming the consequent was 
a well-known fallacy. After all, 
the streets could be wet for other 
reasons: the winter snow could 

The best informed commentator on 
the Copernican issue as raised by 
Galileo came from Robert Cardinal 
Bellarmine  S.J. In his 1615 letter 
to the Carmelite Father Antonio 
Foscarini he wrote in part14:

...First I say that it appears 
to me that Your Reverence and 
Signor Galileo did prudently to 
content yourselves with speaking 
hypothetically and not positively, as I 
have always believed Copernicus did. 
For to say that assuming the earth 
moves and the sun stands still saves all 
the appearances better than epicycles 
is to speak well. This has no danger in 
it, and it suffices for mathematicians....
Here is the first shock for those 

who in ignorance of the origin of 
science think that the Church is 
totally opposed to science. A method 
of science, saving the appearances, 
here in its adolescence, is clearly 
admitted.

...Further I say that if there were a 
true demonstration that the sun is at 
the centre of the universe and that the 
sun does not go around the earth but 
the earth goes around the sun, then 
it would be necessary to be careful in 
explaining the Scriptures that seemed 
contrary, and we should rather have to 
say that we do not understand them 
than to say something is false.
Here is the next surprise. 

Bellamine doesn’t say because the 

Atheism and  
the Have-nots

We MIght dO well here to consider the penetrating remarks made 
by [Max] Scheler in his book Resentful Man. the unbeliever, he 

said, takes it for granted that all true values must be universal, and such 
that they are admitted by everyone. he says that something which can 
be neither demonstrated nor  communicated, and which does not force 
itself irresistibly upon all reasonable creatures, whoever they may be, 
has no more than a purely subjective significance and may therefore 
be legitimately set aside. But what is the reason for this concern for 
widespread universality?  …  Scheler inclines to the view that it is due to a 
grudge so deep-seated that it is unconscious; the grudge felt all too often 
by the have-nots towards the haves. Whatever he may say, whatever 
interpretation he strives to put on this destitution which he wants to call 
emancipation, it must be admitted that, now and then, the unbeliever will 
see himself as a have-not and the believer as a have.
— gabriel Marcel, Being and Having, Collins, the Fontana Library, 1965, p.222. Marcel, born 
in Paris in 1889, was raised without any faith by an agnostic father. he thought himself 

into the Catholic Church and was received formally in 1929. he was one of the most 
influential thinkers of the 20th century. he died in 1975. Max Scheler [1874-1928] was a 
Protestant, developed the Phenomenology, of edmund husserl, and became a Catholic 

during World War I.
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bang where is the afterglow of its 
explosion? That was discovered 
in 1964 by Penzias and Wilson as 
the Cosmic Microwave Background 
(CMB). That picture has survived a 
number of crucial tests and most 
recently the universe was found to 
be increasing its rate of expansion. 
There are still many puzzles, like 
‘dark energy’ and ‘dark matter’; also 
there are troublesome features of this 
picture like the non-conservation of 
energy of the CMB. 

This is still the same situation as 
obtained in Galileo’s day. We have a 
theory of the heavens, but we do not 
say that it is true because there could 
be another picture that saves the 
appearances.

Physics and God

The proofs of God’s existence 
are philosophical. Physics and 
metaphysics should never be mixed 
in the one argument as they differ in 
their epistemology.

The Big Bang

It was Einstein who demonstrated 
the wisdom of the medievals in 
seeing the heavens and earth ruled 
by the same mechanics when he 
produced the General Theory of 
Relativity that included the mass of 
the universe in its formulation. 

At first it was thought that the 
universe was static, then it was 
discovered that it was expanding, the 
further away the galaxies were the 
faster they were receding from us. 
That did not deter Bondi, Hoyle and 
Gold from proposing a steady state 
picture of the universe where there 
was continuous creation of matter 
to keep the appearances looking the 
same, while the universe expanded. 

Its rival became the primeval 
atom, proposed by Fr Georges 
Lemâitre, which began as a super 
hot fireball and expanded to create 
the firmament. The term “Big Bang” 
was initially derisory. If there was a 

be melting, the street cleaning 
department could be out in force or 
the Lippizaner horses might have 
been on parade. 

How does this logical analysis 
apply to Galileo’s defence of 
Copernicanism? Consider this 
syllogism:

A.  If the planetary system is 
heliocentric, Venus will show 
phases.

B. The system is heliocentric.
C.  Therefore Venus will show 

phases.
True enough, but this was not the 

form of Galileo’s argument. He had 
exchanged the second premise and 
the conclusion: 

A.  If the planetary system is 
heliocentric, Venus will show 
phases.

B. Venus shows phases.
C.  Therefore the planetary system 

is heliocentric.
Clearly Galileo had committed an 

elementary blunder in logic, and even 
Kepler criticised him for it. There 
might well be other explanations for 
the observed phases of Venus; indeed 
the Tychonic system also predicted 
them16.

The theory of the heavens 
according to Ptolemy is centred 
on the earth [geocentric] and the 
theory according to Copernicus is 
centred on the sun [heliocentric].  
Both theories were based on the 
same observational data, and there 
seemed to be no difference in their 
predictive power. Mathematically 
they appear to be equivalent; surely 
one can be obtained from the other 
by a transformation of coordinates 
from earth to sun or vice-versa? What 
separated them was an experimental 
test discovered by Galileo: Venus 
showed phases. This was not predicted 
by the Ptolemaic system, but was by 
the Copernican17. The issue turned 
not on the mathematics but on the 
reality of the situation.

The Ptolemaic, Tychonic and 
Copernican systems are all pictures 
of how the heavens could be 
organised. They were all replaced: the 
Copernican by the Newtonian; the 
Newtonian by the Einsteinean. It was 
only after the Newtonian, as late as 
1838 that the earth was shown to be 
in motion with the measurement of 
stellar parallax18.  
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who has the power to create from 
nothing.  The multiverse approach 
has the same problem of existence 
as the present single universe. Where 
the imagination (physics) runs out 
only reason remains.

JaMes Mccaughan is Honorary Senior Lecturer 
within the School of Physics, University of 
Sydney. The above was an address delivered for 
CATHSOC, at Macquarie University, Sydney, on 
May 6, 2013.
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The origin of the universe is 
swapped for the origin of the 
mathematics and laws of physics. 
Where do they come from? The 
idealist impasse can be solved by 
locating the ideas in the mind of God 

All notions worked out by 
philosophy are intelligible in terms 
of being, not of observation and 
measurement19.
Science, mathematics and their 

pictures all lie in the imagination; 
metaphysics is based on pure reason. 
There is no time dependence in 
metaphysical argument; things are, or 
are not. 

Thus that the universe had a 
beginning with time lies in the 
province of science. A physics before 
the beginning of the universe 
is not possible since there is no 
nature to test the pictures against. 
Nevertheless by hitching the current 
mathematical theories and laws of 
physics to philosophical idealism 
and demanding a prescriptive role 
for them, it is thought that God 
can be bypassed and the universe 
be brought into existence from 
some ideal realm where they exist 
independently of the nature from 
which they were extracted. 

One can imagine this but it lacks 
reason. Mathematical and physical 
laws derived from our imaginations 
to describe nature contain neither 
matter nor motion. Plato did not try 
this without having eternal matter 
and a demi-urge to translate the ideas 
into matter (“what breathes fire into 
the equations?”). 

The Scientist and the Poet

NOW, the SCIeNtISt  … may very properly object to almost every 
word in this line [of Shakespear’s referring to honey bees]: The 

singing masons building roofs of gold.  he will point out that the word 
singing would be better confined to the noise produced by the vibration 
of the vocal chords; that bees have no vocal chords; that the noise they 
make is produced by the vibration of their flight apparatus; and that it has 
no such emotional significance as the idea of ‘singing’ implies. Further, 
that bees are not, in the strict sense of the word, masons, and that their 
manipulation of wax in their mandibles to make honey cells is quite unlike 
the action of masons in a stonecut ter’s yard; ‘building’ he might allow; 
but ‘roofs’ (he will say) is an inaccurate description of a conglomeration 
of hexagonal cells; while the word gold is preposterous, seeing that 
neither the atomic structure nor even the color of the product in ques-
tion is correctly indicated by such a misleading word. he will not, that is, 
recognize the poet’s new unity, constructed from a new set of likenesses, 
because it does not conform to scientific method. It is a different set of 
likenesses, not verifiable with a yardstick; and the unity is not one that 
can be separated from the surrounding universe by any tests that his 
technique can apply. 

— dorothy Sayers, Letters to a Diminished Church, thomas Nelson ed. 2004, pp.36, 37.

Our Tools are 
Managing Us

I See PeOPLe walking down 
the street, eyes fixed on the 

screens of their mobile phones, 
ears plugged into their iPods, 
oblivious to their surroundings 
... to reality itself. they are not 
managing their tools; their tools 
are managing them. tools now 
make the rules, and we struggle 
to keep up. I’ve spent my career 
developing and financing the 
companies that supply these 
profoundly powerful tools. For 
the most part, I thought of them 
as harmless, and I believed my 
job was simply to make the tools 
better so that others would use 
them to improve the world. Only 
in recent years have I become 
aware of and concerned about 
their serious side effects. 

— William h. davidow, ‘Our tools are 
using us,’  IEEE Spectrum, august 2012.
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Al-Shabāb is code for the Harakat al-Shabāb al-mujahidı̄n 
– ‘The Jihadist Youth Movement’

SOMALI PIRATES, AL-Sh ABĀB AND 
FUNDING FOR Th E MUJAh IDUN

By Ganesh Sahathevan

EUTERS REPORTS1 
that an explosion of 
piracy this month off 
the coast of Somalia 
is funding a growing 
insurgency onshore 
a s  the  h i j a cker s 

funnel hefty ransom payments to 
Islamist rebels.

The spike in attacks at sea has 
coincided with a rise in assaults on 
land by radical al-Shabāb [code for 
the Harakat al-Shabāb al-mujahidı̄n 
– ‘The Jihadist Youth Movement’] 
insurgents,2 including the capture in 
August 2008 of Somalia’s strategic 
southern port Kismayu.

The United States say that 
al-Shabāb is a terrorist group with 
close ties to al-Qaeda. Experts 
say3 some of the businessmen and 
warlords who command the pirates 
are also funding the rebels. 

The entire Somali coastline is now 
under control of the Islamists, Andrew 

Mwangura, head of the East African 
Seafarers’ Assistance Programme, told 
Reuters in an interview.4

According to Abdisaid M. Ali, 
a former cabinet secretary in the 
Transitional Federal Government 

of Somalia, [TFG] and now an 
independent consultant/analyst on 
Horn of Africa,

Al-Shabāb and a few other 
Islamic extremists in Somalia 
including the ICU have their 
roots in the former al-Itihād 
al-Islamiya which also evolved 
from Somalia’s religious 
organization, the al-Salafiya 
al-jadı̄d in the early 1970’s. 
Al-Salafiya al-jadı̄d was defeated 
by the former Somali President 
(General) Mohamed Siyad 
Barre) in the late 1970’s and 
al-itihı̄d al-Islamiya in Somalia 
was defeated by Col. Abdulahi 
Yusuf, the present Somali 
president, during the early 
1990’s in the North East region 
of Somalia and later by the 
Ethiopian military in the Gedo 
region in Somalia.

The new al-Shabāb 
Leadership is decentralized, 
often with loosely coordinated 
levels of leadership that 
revolve around local villages 
and religious leaders who are 
guided by these scholars for 
interpretations of the meaning 
of the Jihad and the Qur’an in 
specific terms as well as for the 
guidance of the armed conflict 
against the TFG and Ethiopian 
security forces and other African 
peace keeping forces present 
in Mogadishu. In the past, they 
used to be in conflict with 
traditional religious leaders but 
the radicals seem to have over-
powered them now.
On the matter of funding:

(In the case of) the Somali 
al-Shabāb al-mujahidı̄n, the 

In THE LIGHT of Qatar’s support 
for al-Qaeda and their Islamist 
allies in the bloody Syrian ‘civil 
war,’ it is hardly surprising to find 
that the Qatari PR flagship Al 
Jazeera interviewed al-Shabāb’s 
spokesman for military operations, 
Sheikh Abulaziz Abu Muscab, 
after 67 people died and more 
than 150 others were wounded in 
the attack by Somali terrorists on 
Nairobi’s Westgate shopping Mall. 
The following article was written 
in 2008 and provides insights into 
the background to the on-going 
tragedy that is Islamic terror 
throughout the world. Ed.

islamiC terrorism

Preaching hatred

It IS ONLY relatively recently that it has been recognized that madrasah 
education has, in some areas such as Pakistan, become a source of 

hate-filled propaganda against other sects and a potent mechanism 
widening the sectarian divide.  By far the greatest increase in the 
numbers of madrasahs in Pakistan (from 1779 in 1988 to 7000 in 2002) 
has occurred within the Deobandi tradition, which though arising quite 
separately, has been heavily influenced by Wahhabism in recent times. 
Of the Deobandi students interviewed, 46 per cent favoured the taliban 
as their model. Prominent among the views taught, and among the ideas 
received by students, are militant views of jihad as well as intolerance of 
others.  In the words of another report, ‘sectarian tensions are ... bound 
to increase so long as the jihadi madrasah is allowed to preach religious 
intolerance’. the report adds that, ‘for the students of these schools, jihad 
against members of other sects is as much a religious duty as jihad against 
non-Muslims’.

— richard Bonney, Jihad from Qur’an to bin Laden, Palgrave MacMillan, 2004,   pp.169-70.
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local mosques, local religious 
leaders, and local community 
networks provide the bulk of 
long term financial support for 
their logistical and operational 
needs. Mostly in kind, food, 
water, shelter, clothing and to 
some extent extensive sympathy 
among local communities 
as they bring some form of 
justice to the locals and do 
not abuse ordinary Somalis as 
does the TFG and other powers 
such as warlords and corrupt 
politicians.
To some extent, Saudi Arabia and 

other Gulf states remain the most 
significant source of external funds 
flowing to Somalia’s al-Shabāb 
al-mujahidı̄n and other radical 
Islamist movements in the Horn of 
Africa through Dubai. 

In most cases, ‘charitable 
foundations’ are linked to radical 
Islam in Somalia, and a careful 
examination of the radical Islamic 
funding, indicates a continuing flow 
of funds directly from official Saudi 
organizations to these Horn of Africa 
terror organisations. 

For example, The World Assembly 
for Muslim Youth (WAMY) and 
the International Islamic Relief 
Organization (IIRO) and Somali 
businesses in the Gulf States, Europe 
and the United States as well as 
Australia and New Zealand and as 
far as Malaysia and Singapore are 
active financers of radical Islamic 
movements in the Horn of Africa’s 
financial Jihad.

Southern Somali communities 
contribute to al-Shabāb in the form 
of Zakat for the benefit of Jihad in 
Southern Somalia against Ethiopians, 
TFG and other non- violent Muslims.

Praising the merits of financial 
jihad, Muslim scholars also rely on 
sayings (hadith) attributed to the 
Prophet Mohammad, which promise 
Muslims who donate money for jihad 
the same reward in Heaven as the 
mujahidı̄n themselves. According to 
the hadith: 

One [Muslim] who equips a 
person on his way to raid [the 
enemy’s camps] in Allah’s path 
[jihad] is considered to have 
the same status as the raider 
[al-mujahı̄d ].5

Technically therefore, whether 
we like it or not, Muslims (provided 
the council of learned Sheikhs 
approves) are required to participate 
in the Jihad. Al-Shabāb is the military 

operation. Others who contribute all 
the other resources mentioned above 
also believe they are taking part in 
the Jihad. In the case of Somalia, 
Jihad may be used euphemistically 
for clan cause 

1. August 24, 2008: http://www.reuters.com/article/
reutersEdge/idUSLO00572320080824

2. http://www.jihadwatch.org/archives/022331.php
3. http://www.state.gov/r/pa/prs/ps/2008/mar/102338.htm
4. h t tp : / /www. reu te r s . com/ar t i c l e / reu te r sEdge/

idUSLO00572320080824
5. http://www.meforum.org/2746/muslim-disloyalty-

america

ganesh sahathevan is an Australian  journalist 
covering regional security issues

AnnAls

AustrAlAsiA
Australia’s favourite Catholic magazine since 1889

Give yourself and your family a treat
Subscribe to Annals Australasia

The best gift you can give yourself
Rate within austRalia

$33 for one year [10 issues – incl. GST]
$60.50 for two years [20 issues – incl. GST]

Pensioner
$26 for one year [10 issues – incl. GST]
$48 for two years [20 issues – incl. GST]

ORdeR FORm

To: Annals Australasia P.O. Box 13, Kensington NSW 2033
Please mail us Annals Australasia for ■ 1 year  ■ 2 years

Name .........................................................................................
Address .....................................................................................
.................................................................. Postcode..................
Phone: (     ) .......................................

Payment [Please tick appropriate box]

■  Cheque made payable to Annals Australasia
■  Please accept $............... as a donation to Annals    
      Australasia
■  Please debit my Visa/Master A/c with $...........

■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■  ■ 

Signature ...................................... Card expiry Date................

Name [block letters] .................................................................

Annals September 2013.indb   30 14/10/13   11:40 AM



Ann Als Austr Al AsiA  31  september 2013

MEDIA MATTERS
By JaMes Murray

Boating ‘whethers’ 

Stop the Boats is a fine, headline phrase 
for sub-editors counting their ems.  But 
beating people smugglers, who profit from 
sending people to their deaths, makes more 
comprehensive sense, and Prime Minister Tony 
Abbott has been wise to shift his emphasis to the 
latter.

People smuggling, like all smuggling, involves 
bribery and corruption.  And to its credit the 
Indonesian Government combats local bribery 
and corruption - a stronger basis for Austral-
Indonesian co-operation than sloganeering 
and counter-sloganeering that can take on a 
chauvinist taint. 

In other words: no smugglers, no boats. 

Wise guy   

Add to the Abbott wisdom another shift for 
which he has not received full credit: the way 
he shifted the Climate Commission back to 
what it was: a volunteer organisation in the 
great tradition of surf life-saving clubs, bush-fire 
brigades and Legacy.

The generous way in which the public has 
contributed to the old-new body opens the 
prospect of its leader Tim Flannery, a fantastic 
though not always totally convincing talking-
head, rattling the baling bucket for contributions 
among the houseboats of the Hawkesbury River 
on whose banks he chose to reside.  

Cool - despite computer modelling that shows 
the seas rising higher and with them tidal rivers 
like the Hawkesbury.  

Mixed market

Market purists revile the concept of the mixed 
economy.  Should the proposed acquisition of 
1.5 million hectares of outback grazing land 
go through, however, Australia will have a 
strengthened mixed economy: the beef-raising 
venture is being funded through an Indonesian 
State entity.  

Some may argue that the sale of the 
Australia’s GrainCorp to America’s equity 

company Archer Daniels Midland would balance 
the Indonesian state deal.  But what is needed 
surely is a definitive principle.  Under this, 
governments which restrict land acquisition are 
allowed to acquire land outside their borders 
only on an equivalently, reciprocal  basis. 

Given China’s reputation as the world’s fastest 
growing economy that includes restriction on 
foreign acquisitions, the principle should be 
called the CRP (China Reciprocity Principle); 
it should be applied not only to business 
but to political, cultural and religious matters, 
specifically those between Christianity and 
Islam; there is, for an obvious example, a mosque 
in Rome but no church in Mecca.    

MAD (Mutually Assured Destruction) 
dominated the politics of the second half of 
the 20th and continues into the 21st century.  It 
must be replaced with MAS (Mutually Assured 
Stability), a stability based on reciprocity and a 
less precarious stability than Henry Kissinger’s 
when he said he preferred stability to revolution, 
the latter fraught with the uncertainty which 
caused Chou en Lai to respond to a question 
about the value of the French Revolution by 
replying: ‘It’s too early to say.’ 

Too early indeed. France has replaced its 18th 
century sans culottes with 21st  counterparts, and 
its landed aristos with cash financiers.

H-K accord

Commentary on the Hawke-Keating years 
tends to emphasise the accord reached between 
their Government and trade unions.  Less 
emphasis is placed on the fact that the unions 
were initially at least relatively small. 

Big unions were a product of the Hawke-
Keating hegemony. Capture of a Labor 
government by such unions is as much to be 
deplored as capture of a Liberal Coalition 
government by, well, Big Business. 

Solution: smaller businesses, smaller unions.

Pell-mell Marr

Despite its end notes, and its adoption of 
Machiavelli’s classic title, David Marr’s new 
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quarterly essay The Prince: Faith, Abuse and 
George Pell (Black Inc $19.95, NZ $26) is tabloid.  
Shock-jock tabloid?  Never.  Yet it is tabloid 
in the way it takes paedophilia out of its wider 
context - even though Marr’s scholarly spelling 
of the word indicates that it was a problem for 
the ancient Greeks.

This makes Marr a tip of the iceberg reporter.  
His essay is not the kind of journalistic piece 
that personalises to illuminate a wider story.  
Okay, he had only 25,000 words to focus on the 
who and what, and when did he know of his 
target.  But he might have found space to remark 
that paedophilia, as a vile element of the human 
condition, has a long history, that there are those 
who consider it a right, and those who would 
make what is against the law legal by lowering 
the age of male consent. 

There might also have been mention that the 
valid outcry against child abuse is intensified 
by the circumstance that current permissive 
amorality makes child protection the equivalent 
of a last bastion.

Marr does refer to the Anglican Church but 
not the Salvation Army, Scouting or any other 
body coming within the Royal Commission 
institutional terms of reference.  Showbiz child 
abuse?  Industrialised pornographic child abuse?  
Not a word.   

His Anglican Church reference includes 
the higher compensation it (and the Catholic 
Church in America) paid to abuse victims 
compared to the Catholic Church in Australia. 

Given the extremes of child abuse, it 
would have sharpened his point had he asked 
how many victims have been represented by 
lawyers on a pro bono basis, and how many on a 
contingency-fee basis.  

In other areas of compensation, there have 
been reports of lawyers overcharging. It would 
have been fair to ask how much victims actually 
receive at the end of their long day. 

As when reading Marr’s other essays on Kevin 
Rudd (Power Trip) and Tony Abbott (Political 
Animal), you get a sense of a superior being, 
a sense reminiscent of another writer whose 
iconoclasm tended to disdain: Lytton Strachey; 
his Eminent Victorians pioneered the form for 
writers on the make; he jobbed the likes of 
Florence Nightingale, General ‘Chinese’ Gordon 
and Cardinal Henry Manning, and remarked in 
his preface: ‘Ignorance is the first requisite of 
the historian - ignorance which simplifies and 
clarifies, which selects and omits, with a placid 
perfection unattainable by the highest art.’  

Marr did law at the University of Sydney; 

his essay is something of a solicitor’s brief – 
a brief for the prosecution.  Strike that.  In 
his acknowledgements, Marr mentions his 
researcher Russell Marks as, ‘a lucky find…and 
the essay is richer for his extraordinary energy 
and sharp eyes’. 

This makes Marr more of a barrister: Mr 
Sergeant Buzfuz, perhaps, the Dickens character 
who was not the most balanced of advocates.  
Unfair?  Marr’s, The High Price of Heaven is a 
mordant, anti-religious tract. 

Which is not to say that Marr is ever less than 
smoothly readable. He can hit the odd pothole 
of surprise; he describes how George Pell was 
chosen early for advancement.  Yet Marr’s own 
advancement from student journalism on Honi 
Soit, via The Bulletin to The National Times, was 
not slow. 

In making his case, he quotes author Tom 
Keneally on Pell: ‘He has a holding the line 
temperament.  Think of those Communists who 
held on through everything.  Some left after the 
famine in Hungary or Czechoslovakia.  Others 
stayed whatever happened. It’s the same in the 
church: people holding on no matter what. Pell 
is one of these, a man with a holding the line 
mentality that makes the scandals irrelevant.’

Your correspondent like Keneally is of Celtic 
ancestry; when he thinks of famine and holding 
the line, he does not think of Communists, 
he thinks of those who held the line despite 
Orangeism, eviction and no Catholics need apply 
(thinking enhanced by Keneally’s masterpiece, 
The Great Shame).  

Much is made by Marr of the late BA 
Santamaria’s continuing influence on Cardinal 
Pell and the Prime Minister, Tony Abbott; he 
seems oblivious of the fact that Santamaria, 
the Movement and the Democratic Labor Party 
proved to be on the right side of history in 
regard to the murderous Soviet Union. 

Marr’s final chapter, headed PELL’S NOD, 
typical of his style, begins: ‘He is a big old man.  
He steps down from the altar carefully, watching 
his feet.  In that huge bulk is at least one new 
hip and a pacemaker.  His heart isn’t the best.  
He leans a little on his crook.  Most men of 
his age would be out of their game by now 
but, pushing seventy-two, George Pell remains 
eligible for the highest offices in his church.  The 
Vatican is a gerontocracy...’

Surely this is can’t be ageism from a 
sexagenarian who reportedly took his Fairfax 
entitlements at 65 and, while not quite into, 
‘Buddy, can you spare a dime,’ is still hacking 
away on The Guardian (local online edition), 
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ABC Drum talking-head gigs and dollar-a-word 
essays. 

That final chapter also has a set-piece 
description of High Mass at Saint Mary’s 
Cathedral.  This may not rival Marr’s legendary 
commentary on Sydney’s Mardi Gras but it 
does give him a chance to exhibit the talent that 
enables him to add pizzaz to the plain prose 
of research: ‘A Kyrie by Orlando de Lassus 
rolls down the nave as Pell sits in state.  He 
has a heavy cold and clouds of incense set him 
coughing.  Even so, this is as it’s meant to be: a 
mighty sight…’

Marr notes that Cardinal Pell preferred not 
to be interviewed, though his office, as Marr 
acknowledges, supplied him with documents.  
He also acknowledges that Pell’s testimony 
before the Victorian Parliamentary Inquiry into 
the Handling of Child Abuse by Religious and 
Other Non-Government Organisations formed 
what Marr, without criticising the free-pass for 
government organisations, calls ‘the backbone’ 
of his essay. 

It is a backbone connected to considerable 
gratuitous speculation and unattributed 
character analysis.

Cardinal Pell did respond (as Gerard 
Henderson noted in Fairfax Media, Oct 1). He 
called Marr’s essay, ‘a predictable and selective 
rehash of old material’ – a summation validated 
by Marr’s acknowledgements above.  Cardinal 
Pell also quoted from that hack of genius GK 
Chesterton’s Heretics: ‘A good novel tells us the 
truth about its hero; but a bad novel tells us the 
truth about the author’       

Implicit is Cardinal George Pell, Archbishop 
of Sydney’s, generous gift to local journalist 
David Marr:  deploy the talent shown in his 
Patrick White biography, write his life story 
and enter the Australian literary pantheon with 
the likes of Alan Moorhead (A Late Education), 
Clive James (Unreliable Memoirs) Philip Knightly 
(A Hack’s Progress), James Fairfax (Regards to 
Broadway) and Ita Buttrose (A Passionate Life).  

Ita Buttrose?  She and David Marr have 
something in common; both fired your 
correspondent.

Last aria

The former Prime Minister Julia Gillard has 
introduced a new ritual into politics: the farewell 
tour, a ritual missing from the departure of her 
trans-Tasman female predecessor, Helen Clarke. 
As for her other predecessor, Britain’s Maggie 
Thatcher, she got a splendid funeral.

The Gillard tour had an appropriately 
impressive start at the Sydney Opera House.  
There she was joined in a medley of duets by 
Anne Summers who muted her characteristically 
incisive diva’s voice to give prima donna assoluta 
Gillard’s performance full play; it included a 
duet with a child soprano who asked her why 
she was against gay marriage, thus cueing her 
into a brilliant variation on Cole Porter’s, 
Anything Goes.  If only the union baritone, Paul 
Howes, who later made headlines with his 
single: Go gay equal (or Get Out). 

So rapt was the audience that it recalled 
accounts of the reaction to Dame Nellie Melba’s 
farewell tour, and her advice to a colleague 
about to tour Australasia:  ‘Sing them muck.’ 

Summers was, as noted, muted.  Interesting 
to imagine the contrasting performance of that 
other diva, Leigh Sales, whose duets with Tony 
Abbott have been so memorable.  Or what of 
the greatest of divas, Dame Edna Everage, 
whose manager Barry Humphries might have 
persuaded her to interrupt her own farewell tour 
for the Gillard gig.

Missing from coverage sighted by your 
correspondent were details of who organised the 
tour and who benefitted from the ticket sales. 

Single mothers? Indigent MPs unable to sell 
taxpayer funded libraries?  Travelling salesmen 
without cars to sell their wares from? 

RIP

The Bill Peach obituaries were generous; most 
set his career in the context that in 1967 the 
ABC show, This Day Tonight, pioneered current 
affairs television with Peach as anchorman by 
way of St Stanislaus, Bathurst and St John’s, 
University of Sydney.

Only Mark Sawyer’s obituary (SMH, August 
28) mentioned that two years earlier, in 1965, 
Peach made his debut on the current affairs 
show, Telescope, as part of the launch of Channel 
10.

Considering that Peach had earlier worked 
at the BBC’s Bush House in London when the 
BBC’s Tonight had been running for years and 
commercial television had similar shows, is it 
possible that Peach, ever a likely lad, promoted 
a current affairs show to Channel 10 on the quid 
pro quo that he would work on it?  

Bush kid, pioneer of Aussie current affairs TV, 
fits the legend. 

© Austral-Media Pty Ltd 2013.
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The new ‘Father Brown’ series presented recently on ABC TV acknowledges  
Chesterton’s name in the titles, but the production is far from the true spirit,  

characterisation, and plotting of the original stories

DEFINITELY NOT Ch ESTERTON’S  
FATh ER BROWN!

By Tony Evans

B C  a n d  i n d e -
pendent television 
production compa-
nies in Britain have 
often been praised 
in the past — and 
rightly so – for 

their authentic adaptations of period 
literary works — for example, the 
Charles Dickens series; Jane Austen’s 
works; George Eliot’s Middlemarch; 
Anthony Trol lope’s  Barchester 
Ch ron i c l e s ;  Ev e l yn  Waugh ’ s 
Brideshead Revisited, and many more 
could be added. These demonstrate 
how respectful the producers are (or 
were) of the original spirit and inten-
tions of the authors. The original texts 
— as far as was possible within the 
limitations of television — were gener-
ally adhered to. Immense talent and 
care for detail were brought to bear 
on the productions so that they were, 
in their own way masterpieces of the 
television craft.

Not so the new ‘Father Brown’ 
10-part series, which at time of 
writing, is scheduled at 7.30 on 
Saturday evenings; but inevitably will 
be repeated, and is already available 
on DVD.

Here practically everything in the 
original stories has been changed so 
that the stories are politically correct 
and acceptable in a post-religious 
orthodoxy.  One can only imagine 
that the young producers and writers 
– if they understood the stories at all, 
which is doubtful – decided at the 
planning stage to jettison much of the 
‘difficult’ theological underpinning 
of the stories, and update the plots 
from their original indeterminate 
1920s and set them in the 1950s 

— that is, fifteen or more years after 
Chesterton’s death. 

The good name of the author, even 
his characteristic signature, and the 
unassailable, almost classic reputation 
of the stories are used – though 
‘stolen’ might be a more appropriate 
word – to entice an audience largely 
unfamiliar with Chesterton’s writings, 
into believing that what they see on 
the screen is a reasonably accurate 
presentation of Chesterton’s originals. 

The disclaimer ‘Based on the 
Father Brown Stories’ is a weak and 
familiar caveat, no doubt legally 

useful for what amounts to, in many 
cases, a complete re-writing of the 
stories which retain only the name 
‘Father Brown’ and the name of the 
original author.  

Chesterton’s works are now out of 
copyright and like those of so many 
authors seventy or more years after 
their death, can be pillaged and 
exploited, rewritten and distorted 
with impunity for the benefit of 
contemporary, less talented, less 
imaginative writers.

Gone also is that near mystical, 
dream-like world which Father Brown 
inhabits in Chesterton’s stories, his 
apparent and often unexplained 
freedom to turn up in a variety of 
exotic and unusual places and in the 
company of both the high and the 
low of the land. (Chesterton didn’t 
think these tiresome details should 
invalidate an interesting mystery 
and get in the way of the theological 
questions he wished to raise).

But this appears a low-budget 
series where exotic settings and 
travel are beyond the scope of the 
production. The stories are set 
in a picturesque Gloucestershire 
village — the real-life Winchcomb 
in the English Cotswolds – where, 
illogically, Father Brown is parish 
priest of a medieval village church. 
Did no one tell the producers about 
the Reformation? 

This is reminiscent of Agatha 
Christie country, and one would not 
be surprised to see Miss Marples or 
Inspector Barnaby in Father Brown’s 
congregation — an illusion reinforced 
by the program following Father 
Brown, which is the multi-repeat of 
Midsomer Murders. There is, after all, 

Father 
Brown’s 
secret

the reaL secret of Father 
Brown is that there is 

nothing mystic about him. 
When he falls into a reverie 
the other people in the story 
think that he must be having 
an ecstasy, because he is a 
Catholic priest, and will pro ceed 
to solve the mystery by some 
kind of heaven-sent intuition. 
and the reader, if he is not 
careful, will get carried away by 
the same miscalculation. … But 
Father Brown is doing just what 
Poirot does; he is using his 
little grey cells. he is noticing 
something which the reader 
hasn’t noticed.

— Monsignor ronald Knox, ‘ 
Introduction,’  to  Father  Brown  

Selected  Stories,  hamlyn, 1987, p. x.

gilDing golD anD Painting the lily
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not much difference between the two 
in setting and in rural domesticity.

And what of Father Brown himself, 
played by Mark Williams whose most 
recent fame was as the character of 
Arthur Weasley in the Harry Potter 
films? The best that can be said of 
him is that he is about the right age 
(53) and he looks suitably clerical. 
But he is served by a trivial script 
full of inaccuracies and like most 
actors must succumb to the director’s 
cliché-ridden vision of a colourless 
priest, far from the imagination and 
intention of Chesterton himself.

Chesterton’s central idea was the 
creation of a country village priest 
from Essex, who on the one hand was 
hopelessly impractical and bumbling 
in his personal life, but at the same 
time was deeply wise and all-knowing 
of the failings and sinfulness of 
mankind. Father Brown, (whether 
intended by Chesterton or not), is to 
some extent, the embodiment of the 
author.  

This is how Chesterton introduces 
Father Brown in the first of the 
stories, The Blue Cross, in The 
Innocence of Father Brown. The priest 
is traveling on a crowded London-
bound train from the port of Harwich 
on the East Coast of England, and 
is watched with amusement by the 
eminent detective, Valentine, who is 
also on the train:

‘...he had a face as round and flat 
as a Norfolk dumpling; he had eyes 
as empty as the North Sea; he had 
several brown paper parcels, which 
he was quite incapable of collecting 
... He had a large shabby umbrella 
which constantly fell on the floor. 
He did not seem to know which was 
the right end of his return ticket. He 
explained with moon-calf simplicity 
to everyone in the carriage that he 
had to be careful because he had 
something made of real silver with 
blue stones on it in one of the parcels 
...’

There are no dropped parcels in 
this Father Brown, no lost umbrellas, 
or misplaced train tickets. The 
television Father Brown seems a very 
colourless person by comparison, 
who says very little and is bullied 
relentlessly by his stage-Irish 
housekeeper, Mrs McCarthy (Sorcha 
Cusack) who does most of the talking.

In summary, does it really matter 
that the series is merely another 
light entertainment, harmless in its 
way, and only remotely based on 
the original Father Brown? Isn’t this 
happening all the time in the world 
of entertainment? Sherlock Holmes, 
Gilbert and Sullivan, Chekov, Ibsen 
and most notably Shakespeare himself, 
have all been victims of re-writes and 
attempts at modernizing. 

Well, risking the derogatory label, 
‘purist’ which is attached to anyone 
who cares about these things and 
raises objections, yes it does matter. If 
you know and appreciate Chesterton 
not only is it a serious disappointment, 
but this new version gives a wrong 
impression of the originals. 

To this extent it is dishonest and 
is a lost opportunity to introduce the 
real Father Brown to a vast audience 
who would be meeting Chesterton 
for the first tune. Shakespeare and 
Sherlock Holmes are well enough 
known and big enough to take 
care of themselves, but the works 
of Chesterton and particularly the 

wisdom and subtleties that he imparts 
in his Father Brown stories, are just 
as valuable, worth knowing, and 
enjoying. 

The majority of viewers, seduced 
by the new series will ever believe 
that from henceforth they know the 
Father Brown stories of Chesterton. 
Clearly this will not be true. As 
one critic writing on the Internet 
described it petulantly, ‘it was just 
tosh’.

The BBC evidently did not expect 
much from the series at first. It was 
denied prime-time exposure being 
relegated to afternoon viewing. 
However, the series – pure tosh or not 
– proved unexpectedly popular with 
viewers, and a second series is under 
production this northern summer_

There is no accounting for public 
taste! 

tony evans was a producer with the ABC for 
many years and is now a freeelance writer living in 
Western Australia. He has published four histor-
ical biographies, the latest being the very popular 
biography of William Wardell.  Evans founded the 
G.K.Chesterton Society in W.A. Recently it became 
the national Australian Chesterton Society. 

Detective with a difference

WheN YOU met Chesterton in life, the physical bigness of the man 
made him seem out of scale; he overflowed his surroundings. and 

the same thing is true, in a curious way, of his literary output; he never 
really found his medium, because every medium he tried  – and how many 
he tried – was too small a receptacle for the amount of himself he put into 
it. he stood alone in the remarkable generation to which he belonged in 
being perfectly integrated; he had a philosophy of life, and not of this life 
only, which was all of a piece, and it so possessed him that he could not 
achieve, in any parti cular form of writing, mere literary perfection. 

his Life of Dickens is an admirable performance, but it is really 
the Chestertonian philosophy as illustrated by the life of dickens; 
his History of England is a brilliant resume, but it is a history of 
Chesterton rather than of england. Shaw kept on urging him to write 
plays, but when Magic was produced it was too good for the stage; 
an after-dinner audience was not capable of the intellectual effort 
demanded of it. even The Ballad of the White Horse, one of his 
certainly immortal works, cannot be graded among english epics 
because it is so much more than an epic. 

and the same fate pursued him in that fortunate moment when he 
took to writing detective stories. When we founded the Detection Club, 
he was appointed, without a dissentient voice, as its first presi dent; 
who else could have presided over Bentley and dorothy Sayers and 
agatha Christie and those others? Yet the Father Brown stories cannot 
really be graded among mystery stories; they are mystery stories with a 
difference. as usual the box has been so tightly packed that the clasps 
will not fasten; there is too much meat for the sandwich.

— Monsignor ronald Knox, Introduction to Father Brown Selected Stories,  
hamlyn, 1987, pp. vii -viii.
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The Liberal Arts represent a different approach to education — an approach focused not merely on job  

training but on teaching students to think, problem solve, and communicate effectively. These are some of the 

reasons why Steve Jobs sought to hire liberal arts graduates for his innovation teams at Apple.

The Liberal Arts as taught at Campion, a truly Catholic Liberal Arts College, are Philosophy, Literature,  

History, Theology, Science, Maths and Latin.  These are the subjects that teach students how to understand the 

world and their place in it.

The Liberal Arts ‘liberate’ students from a single career track, which they often have to choose too early in life.  

A liberal arts degree provides students more time to discover their passions and frees them to pursue a much 

broader range of options.

The Liberal Arts equip students with the flexibility and well-roundedness required in today’s job market.   

University graduates can expect to change careers, on average, once every five years. Whereas most  

specialised degrees prepare students for only their first job, a liberal arts education equips them to move into and 

succeed in their third, fourth, and fifth jobs.

the Liberal Arts: what and why?

Campion. Australia’s first Liberal Arts College.

For more information visit  
www.campion.edu.au or visit 
our ‘Core Conversations’ blog 
at www.tothecore.com.au

“It is in Apple’s DNA that  
technology alone is not enough —  
it’s technology married with liberal arts,  
married with the humanities, that yields  
us the results that make our  
heart sing.” S T E V E  J O B S

A P P L E  C O - F O U N D E R 
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In almost 40 years since independence and despite Australia’s well-meaning but dubious 
help, Papua New Guinea has battled on. It has not been as successful as it should have 

been but it’s been much more so than many expected.

TRIUMPh OF Th E BUREAUCRATS
By Michael O’Connor

N HIS article, ‘Paradise’ 
Revisited, (Annals, 2013-
5), our esteemed editor 
painted a mixed but 
authoritative picture of 
Papua New Guinea ’ s 
p o s t - i n d e p e n d e n c e 

development. Very properly, he 
emphasised that many of PNG’s 
problems arose because of the 
unseemly push to independence by 
Australia in 1975. In this offering to 
Annals’ readers, I would like to offer 
some thoughts from my perspective 
as an assistant district officer in PNG 
at the critical time of the early to 
mid-1960s, that is a decade before 
independence when Australia was still 
the administering authority.

Until 1960, Australia’s 
administration of Papua New Guinea 
had been marked by shortages of 
money, of experts and of urgency. 
From his appointment as Minister 
for Territories in 1951, Paul Hasluck 
had not only fought for adequate 
resources but battled what he 
clearly regarded as an inadequate 
department in Canberra and the 
territory administration. Hasluck’s 
intellectual ability and administrative 
experience drove the development of 
a policy that was steady and broad-
based, seeking even development 
across a land not wholly explored or 
pacified.

The 1959 United Nations report 
sounded alarm bells in Canberra as 
a sign of the international criticism 
to come. UN membership was 
increasingly swollen by newly 
independent colonies usually 
supported by the Soviet bloc in the 
Cold War context. By 1961 when I 
returned to PNG from a year’s school, 
the tempo of administration had 

changed – well before the 1962 UN 
report that did little more than urge 
Australia on. 

More money was forthcoming 
as was a flood of personnel most 
of whom, unfortunately, had little 
knowledge of Papua New Guinea, its 
diversity and its cultures. In my role 
as administrator of a sub-district I 
was – with perhaps one or two other 
officers – policeman, magistrate, local 
government adviser, road and airstrip 
builder, bush mechanic, postmaster 
and all the rest.

By 1963, the Australian 
government decided that there 
should be a fully-elected House of 
Assembly based upon a common roll 
of all adults. That year was spent not 
only on our ordinary routine work 
and some political education but 
also developing the roll, a task that 
involved a new census in every village 
in the country. 

I was at that time in charge of the 
largest land area sub-district in the 
territory but one that was very thinly 
populated and thus very demanding 
of time, indeed weeks of travel on 
foot. Other tasks that year included 
intensive patrolling in the border 
with West Papua where Indonesia had 
just taken control, and the location 
and establishment of a new post in 
the mountains.

Apart from the ordinary routine, 
the first important order of business 
in 1964 was the conduct of the 
elections for the first House of 
Assembly for Papua New Guinea. 
These took place in February and 
every village had to be visited and 
votes received from as many of those 
eligible as cared to vote, all within a 
period of three weeks.

For my own part, I collected votes 
in the largest census division. The 
task was much more complicated 
than an ordinary patrol. In addition 
to our usual paraphernalia, we had to 
carry enough of the tough, lockable 
red plastic ballot boxes, a goodly 
supply of ballot papers and the heavy 
electoral roll. It was three days’ walk 
to my starting point and then some 
forty villages had to be visited in the 
three weeks, followed by three days’ 
walk back to my base. In general, 
I covered two villages a day, each 
being, with minor variations, some 
two hours walk apart. Necessarily, 
little time could be spent on ordinary 
village administration if I was to meet 
the legislatively ordained timetable.

The main complicating factor 
arose from the fact that, because of 
its relatively small population, the 
sub-district was only a part of the 
geographically very large Fly River 
electorate. There were no political 

Too much 
talk

I have often and at some 
length asked myself whether 

incessant speaking, and the 
fashionable weight attached 
to the study of eloquence has 
done more bad than good to 
men and their communities. 
For when I consider the harm 
inflicted on our republic, 
and reflect upon the ancient 
disasters suffered by our most 
important cities, I see that a 
major part of the damage was 
inflicted by loquacious men.

— Marcus tullius Cicero, De Inventione 
Rhetorica, I, 1.

PaPua new guinea
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parties active and all the candidates 
came from the southern and much 
more sophisticated part of the 
electorate around Daru. 

None had canvassed for votes 
in our sub-district and were totally 
unknown to the voters — including 
me. Thus all the candidates were 
effectively foreigners if not aliens 
from another planet. Not only did 
the voters in my area not know the 
names or policies (if any) of the 
candidates whom they had never 
seen, they had no little difficulty 
because of the language factor in 
pronouncing their names! Thus, in 
every village, it was necessary to 
conduct a brief education session to 
list the candidates and practice the 
assembled voters in pronunciation.

The voting system was to use 
a secret preferential ballot along 
Australian lines although an 
exhaustive recording of preferences 
was not required. All adult males 
and females were entitled to vote 
but, because all my villagers were 
illiterate, a whisper ballot system was 
used where the voter would whisper 
his or her choices to the returning 
officer — me — for recording on the 
ballot paper which the voter would 
then place in the ballot box. It was a 
theoretically sensible and valid system 
but had some amusing variations.

Our practice was to erect a tent fly 
and call the voters through one at a 
time. The routine worked smoothly 
but the formalities as actually 
practised might have horrified 
the theoreticians from the various 
bureaucracies up to and including the 
United Nations. A significant number 
of self-important, invariably male, 
voters would eschew their right to 
secrecy and bellow the name of their 
preferred candidate to the world at 
large. Perhaps this was no different 
from the Australian voter who 
publicly chooses just one how-to-
vote card before entering the voting 
chamber.

On one occasion, one important 
but significantly under-dressed 
elderly gentleman cogitated briefly, 
then hawked and spat onto my table. 
This – almost certainly unintentional 
– lese majesté was too much for the 
duty police constable who grabbed 
the ‘offender’ by the scruff of the 

neck and the tuft of leaves at his rear 
end before running him out of the 
tent. It cause great hilarity among the 
audience. The returning officer – me 
– concealed his own mirth with no 
little difficulty. Eventually, order was 
restored and the gentleman allowed 
to record his vote.

This strange experience was 
very likely repeated in many of the 
more remote parts of Papua New 
Guinea but the end result was that 
a functioning House of Assembly 
was elected by a fundamentally 
democratic process. This became the 
legislative and political foundation of 
an independent Papua New Guinea 
and I remain deeply gratified that I 
was part of the process.

In fact, getting an elected and 
workable House of Assembly was 
perhaps the easy part. Certainly the 
parliament took time to settle down 
but so do most parliaments anywhere. 
Papua New Guinea had many 
advantages that other ex-colonies 
lacked. Traditional decision-making 

at the village level was essentially 
democratic and based upon popular 
consensus. 

Many districts had elected local 
government councils and were 
accustomed to the form as well as 
the reality of communal government. 
If there was a single obstacle to an 
effective parliamentary system, it lay 
in the lack of stable political parties 
with consistent policies. That problem 
remains to this day but the genius of 
Papua New Guinea is that the people 
have made it work, clumsily perhaps 
but who are we to judge.

 A serious problem for Papua New 
Guinea has been the failure of sound 
administration and the corruption 
that this has engendered although, 
again, who is to say that we in 
Australia can be smug about a lack of 
official corruption in this country. The 
most basic source of administrative 
failure was the determination in 
Canberra from the mid-1960s 
through to independence to design 
and implement an administration that 
slavishly copied Australia’s. Like ours, 
it is too complex and too ponderous. 
Unlike ours, it lacks the skills and 
traditions which allow ours to work.

Perhaps the core failure was the 
destruction of a simple but effective 
territory system of law and justice 
in favour of our highly specialised 
– and stylised – system. Judges and 
magistrates typically held court in 
the open with highly simplified rules 
of procedure that were accessible 
to everybody. The police were a 
community force devoted to keeping 
the peace rather than an Australian-
style metropolitan force. In the 
context of tribal or clan disputation, 
the police were — and were seen to 
be — impartial and trusted. 

All that changed with the removal 
of experienced officers from police 
and magisterial duties. They were 
replaced by officers with little or 
no language skills or understanding 
of the local customs that were the 
bedrock of criminal law. Following 
Australian practice in an era of street 
protests, the police introduced armed 
riot squads which were then seen to 
be contestants in any dispute rather 
than peacemakers.

In the courts, informality and 
simple procedure were replaced by 

Don’t 
Ignore the 
Suffering 
Church

at the start of his 
installation Mass Pope 

Francis prayed at the tomb of 
Peter, near the place in the 
vatican where the first bishop 
of rome was martyred. the 
small group Francis asked 
to join him in the crypt under 
the main altar of St. Peter’s 
Basilica included Iraq’s 
Patriarch Louis Sako and other 
heads of the eastern Catholic 
Churches. the gospel at the 
Mass was chanted in greek 
rather than the traditional Latin, 
and the pope’s homily took 
the theme of his—and our—
duty “to protect the whole 
of creation, to protect each 
person.”
— ‘Pope Francis and the Christians of 
the Middle east’ by archbishop Charles 
J. Chaput, First Things, March 22, 2013.
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begowned and bewigged barristers 
who had no knowledge of indigenous 
peoples, who had to depend 
sometimes upon relays of interpreters, 
and whose proceedings, delays and 
incomprehensibility contributed to 
a loss of respect for the law. It was 
a triumph of process over rational 
performance. 

Australia’s undoubted assistance 
before and since independence has 
contributed mightily to a bureaucratic 
and corrupt administration that is the 
despair of many Papua New Guineans 
and their Australian friends.

As time went by, certainly the 
thrust towards independence 
accelerated. Hasluck’s even 
development plan was replaced by 
a determination to foster an elite 
core of the PNG community. To be 
fair, the elite was emerging by 1970 
and with them local pressures for 
independence. Tensions grew and 
communal violence in some areas was 
not far below the surface. 

If independence had been delayed 
beyond 1975, Australia would very 
likely have faced serious problems. 
As it was, the populous but socially 
and educationally backward 
Highlands were strongly opposed to 
independence at that time.

But it is not all gloom and doom. 
The Christian missions, in alliance 
with the Holy Spirit, have generated 
what is a strongly Christian nation, 
arguably more so than is Australia 
these days. This in turn has helped 
to strengthen Papua New Guinea’s 
democracy so that when stresses 
do occur as in the 1997 Sandline 
affair or in the recent squabble over 
who should be prime minister, the 
multitude of civic groups, many based 
in the churches, have helped stabilise 
the country. 

The senior judiciary is 
independent and honest while the 
media is independent, vocal and 
effective. In almost 40 years since 
independence and despite Australia’s 
well-meaning but dubious help, 
Papua New Guinea has battled on. 
It has not been as successful as it 
should have been but it’s been much 
more so than many expected.

Michael o’connor is a former patrol officer in 
Papua New Guinea. He also served in the Royal 
Australian Navy as an intelligence officer.
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– Editor, Annals
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moviesThe Gilded Cage

Maria (Rita Blanco) and Jose 
(Joaquim de Almeida) left Portugal for 
exile in France. An unexpected family 
inheritance provides the chance to 
make their dream of returning home 
come true. But will they take the 
chance as bonds of obligation familial 
and employment bind them to Paris? 

Writer/director Ruben Alves 
informs his cross-cultural comedy with 
his experience of growing up in Paris 
as the son of Portuguese immigrants.  

Rita Blanco and Joaquim de 
Almeida’s witty performances catalyses 
brilliant ensemble cast in a comedy 
without a dull moment.  

TBAHHHHNFFV.

Captain Phillips

In the title role, Tom Hanks rises 
from what he called the tosh of The Da 
Vinci Code franchise to show his Oscar-
winning talent. 

Director Paul Greengrass, originally 
a documentary maker, working with 
adapter Billy Ray retains the realism 
of the Phillips memoir, A Captain’s 
Duty: Somali Pirates, Navy SEALS and 
Dangerous Days at Sea. 

As the portmanteau title indicates 
a co-ordinated rescue was mounted; 
essentially, however, this is a 
two-hander in which Richard Phillips 
confronts and seeks to outwit Muse 
(Barkhad Abdi) the leader of the 
pirates who boards his container ship, 
the Maersk Alabama, intent on holding 
it to ransom. 

In acting terms it comes down 
to the eminent professional Hanks, 
against the natural Abdi and the 
latter does not lose. Intriguingly 
Abdi decides to call Phillips, ‘Irish’; 
whether this is because of African 
folklore about Irish missionaries or a 
sly reference to the Greengrass classic, 
Bloody Sunday, is unclear.

Greengrass places his thriller in the 
maritime location of the Somali Basin 
and the economic context of haves 
and have-nots – a simplification of 
the tribal culture that made Somalis 
feared cattle raiders before they took 
to piracy. He emphasises the factual 
nature of his thriller in the end credits 
by thanking the 2009 crew of the 
Maersk Alabama, and the crew of the 
USS Truxton. 

He might also have apologised 
to the usually enthralling Catherine 
Keener. Her role as the Phillips wife, 
Andrea, is cut so ruthlessly that 
it would not make a cameo for a 
performing flea. And does a veteran 
captain refer to ‘ships’ when he is 
looking at boats from a mother ship?  

MHHHHNFFV

Gravity

Such is the tension of the opening 
3D sequences of this space thriller – an 
astronaut team having a two-way radio 
chat far above the earth while they 
tinker with the outside of a satellite – 
you feel that director Alfonso Cuaron 
cannot maintain it. Yet he and his crew 
not only maintain it, they intensify it 
catastrophically.  

Awesome is truly the word. And 
it’s scary enough to make members 
of the audience forget popcorn for 
fingernails. 

 This is space epic in the line of 
Stanley Kubrick’s, 2001: A Space 
Odyssey and Ron Howard’s, The Right 
Stuff. 

Sandra Bullock and George 
Clooney play the astronauts trapped in 
outer space. Clooney is cool enough to 
ice the coffee he now promotes. But it 
is Bullock who must get into a space 
capsule for escape to earth. 

Purists may criticise a fantasy 
sequence where the ghost of the 
Clooney character returns from heroic 
death to lift the Bullock character from 
her catatonic despair.

There are moments when her efforts 
recall her breakthrough movie, Speed 
(1994) where she demonstrated she 
was a girl for all thrills, the greatest 
since silent movie star Pearl White was 
tied across a railway track and a steam 
locomotive. 

Cuaron builds a little joke into all 
the high-tech gear: one capsule has 
an icon of St Christopher, the other a 
statuette of the Buddha. 

MHHHHSFFV

The Best Offer

Is the work of writer/director 
Giuseppe Tornatore who showed in 

Cinema Paradiso, that he is in love with 
his medium.

For his main character, art dealer 
and connoisseur Virgil Oldman, 
Tornatore casts Geoffrey Rush who 
delivers the necessary gravitas, froideur 
and forlorn acidity. 

As Billy, Virgil’s art spotter and 
bidder, Donald Sutherland, steals 
scenes from Rush (like lifting the 
Crown Jewels from the Tower of 
London).

Sylvia Hoeks plays Claire Ibbetson 
the wealthy, reclusive orphan who 
defreezes Oldman. Jim Sturgess is the 
art restorer who teaches him more 
about a woman’s love than he ever 
learned from gazing at paintings. 

Tornatore adds to his movie’s 
fantasy aspect by locating it in a 
seemingly French neighbourhood 
but casting it with English-speakers, 
including stalwarts of The Great British 
Jobbing Actors Association.

For some, Rush’s character may 
seem like a combination of the 
art dealer Joseph Duveen (1869-
1939) and the connoisseur Bernard 
Berenson; they, as Broadway 
dramatist and Hollywood scriptwriter 
SN Behrman related in his book 
Duveen, combined to sell European 
masterpieces to American robber 
barons such as John Pierpoint Morgan 
whose surname still hangs heavy in the 
financial world.

The movie is long but where do 
you cut a masterpiece so that it fits the 
24/7 itsy-bitsy time-frame?

MHHHHNFFV

Rush

Not a biopic of the great Geoffrey, 
but of two actors of a different kind: 
James Hunt and Niki Lauda who 
made the 1970s their decade of living 
dangerously by driving those roaring 
cockroaches on wheels classified as 
Formula 1 racing cars. 

Hunt was a cavalier, ever ready for a 
romp in bed or bar. Lauda was a driver 
who played the percentages of safety 
and when they went against him, he 
recovered from horrific injuries to race 
and win again.

In the on-screen contest, Daniel 
Bruhl, playing Lauda, takes the acting 
honours from Chris Hemsworth who 
gets Hunt’s physical ebullience but not 
his English nonchalance. 

By James Murray
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Director Ron Howard, working 
from a script by Peter Morgan, gets 
maximum revs from re-enacting the 
thrills and lethal spills of the sport. 

Revheads will know that Lauda 
drove for Ferrari, and Hunt for 
McLaren, its name now better known 
for high-tech children’s pushers. The 
thought occurs that Hunt would have 
had a more productive life had he 
pushed a McLaren rather than driven 
one.

MA15+HHHNSFV

Miele  
(Honey)

Is the ironic work name of a woman 
who provides the lethal formulation 
that enables terminally-ill people to kill 
themselves. 

Making her debut as director, 
actress Valerie Golino complicates her 
scenario; Miele may be an angel of 
mercy but she is also a member of a 
covert organisation, a mercenary, paid 
handsomely in untraceable cash as she 
departs having given her client the 
means and advice to commit suicide. 

Her idealism is shattered when 
she finds that one of her clients, an 
architect, is not ill but suffering from 
depression (or what was once endured 
as melancholy).

As Miele (real name Irene – peace) 
Jasmine Trinca delivers a performance 
of icy distinction morphing to 
distracted love for her client. As the 
architect, Carlo Cecchi plays with 
such elegant sadness he might be 
channelling that most world-weary of 
actors, Marcello Mastroianni.

In her twist ending Golina 
emphasises the risks involved in 
purveying suicide and hints that the 
police are tracking the organisation of 
which Miele is a member .

MA15+HHHNFFV

Mr Pip

Lloyd Jones’s acclaimed novel of the 
same title is about a teacher who reads 
his pupils the Dickens classic Great 
Expectations to alleviate the horror 
of the resources war on the island of 
Bougainville. 

Writer/director Andrew Adamson 
brings it splendidly to the screen, 
intermingling fantasy period scenes 
and the realities of war. He sets up a 
false dichotomy between the Dickens 

classic and the Bible but only to heal 
it with a scene between a lay preacher 
(Healesville Joel) and soldiers intent 
on killing Mr Pip, a scene that Dickens 
himself might have written.

The narrator figure Matilda is 
played by a neophyte, Xzannjah, 
another of those naturals who display 
an innate talent for treating the camera 
as a best friend. 

In the title role Hugh Laurie 
commands throughout. Indeed, 
there may be others who think his 
performance sets him up to play the 
traveller in Evelyn Waugh’s A Handful 
of Dust who finds himself in the South 
American jungle fated to read Dickens 
to a planter. 

On this form, Laurie could play not 
only the traveller but the planter. Lloyd 
Jones is not the first New Zealand 
writer to mine Great Expectations. The 
ex-Franciscan Michael Noonan did it, 
as later the Australian Peter Carey did. 

TBAHHHHNFFV

How I Live Now

Streetwise teenager Daisy (Saoirse 
Ronan) arrives from New York to stay 
with relatives in the summery English 
countryside only to find that her 
careerist aunt (Anna Chancellor) is 
preparing to depart on a business trip.  

Daisy is left to take charge of her 
younger relatives, Isaac (Tom Holland) 
and Piper (Harley Bird). 

No problem. The children are 
charming. So, too, is their older 
brother Eddie (George MacKay) with 
whom Daisy falls in love.  

Their Juliet and Romeo romance 
is interrupted when a seemingly 
causeless Orwellian war, breaks out; 
Daisy and the younger children are put 
to forced labour in a security zone.  

Director Kevin Macdonald takes 
Daisy, Isaac and Piper on a hazardous 
journey across a countryside still idyllic 
in some places but ravaged by soldiers 
and pillagers in others.

Macdonald stretches the question of 
whether Daisy will be re-united with 
Eddie, dead or alive, to the last tense 
sequences.   Simultaneously with his 
young cast, he creates a parable of 
what it is like for children to be caught 
up in the kind of modern conflicts that 
spring up throughout the world.  

 TBAHHHNFFV

Mood Indigo

Colin (Romain Duris) is rich 
enough to have a manservant, 
Nicholas, (Omar Sy) and eccentric 
enough to live in a converted railway 
carriage atop a Paris mansion. There 
Colin plays with gadgets that recall 
those of the cartoon engineers, Rube 
Goldberg and Ronald Searle. 

Meanwhile Colin’s sou-less friend 
Chick (Gad Elmaleh) tries to get him 
to confront real life by taking him to 
parties to meet girls. 

This brings together Colin’s (and 
the movie’s) saving spirit Chloe 
(Audrey Tautou): she, Duris, Sy and 
Elmaleh ensure that all goes as well as 
a marriage bell. 

Director Michel Gondry’s comedy is 
based on Boris Vian’s L’ecume des jours 
(Froth on the Daydream), a Sixties 
vintage novel that has not lost its 
prankish sparkle; among the references 
is one to a sinister philosopher, 
Jean-Sol Patre – revenge on Jean-Paul 
Sartre who had an affaire with Vian’s 
wife, Michelle. 

Trivia question: Could Vian possibly 
have heard that Australia’s CJ Dennis 
lived in railway carriage, set up in a 
Victorian backyard?

MA15+HHHSFFV

The Railway Man 

Eric Lomax was a survivor of 
what was then the infamous Burma-

Official 
Classifications key

G: for general exhibit ion; 
P G : p a r e n t a l  g u i d a n c e 
r e c o m m e n d e d  f o r 
persons under 15 years ; 
M 15+: recommended for 
mature audiences 15 years and 
over; MA 15+: restrictions apply 
to persons under the age of 15; 
R 18+: Restricted to adults,  
18 years and over.

Annals supplementary 
advice

SFFV: Suitable For Family Viewing; 
NFFV: Not For Family Viewing.
TBA:  classification to be 

announced
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based on Kate Snell’s, Diana: Her Last 
Love which purports to show that 
Diana’s affaire with Dodi Al Fayed 
was self-organised to make her former 
lover the surgeon Dr Hasnat Khan 
jealous.  The latter has repudiated the 
film version of the book. 

While he recreates scenes of Diana 
in a minefield and abed, director 
Oliver Hirschbiegel does spare us her 
fatal crash at Place d’Alma, Paris.

This is not the first nor the last 
movie to make Diana Spencer’s life 
and death its subject matter. As it was 
being premiered in Australia, there 
were reports that members of the 
Special Air Service Regiment were 
parties to her death. Spurious? Of 
course. But Diana Spencer has taken 
on a semblance of those legendary 
women, Guinevere, Maeve and 
Deirdre of the Sorrows.

MHHNFFV.

Lovelace.

A bio-pic based on the life of 
Linda Lovelace ends as it should 
begin: post-movie captions state that 
she earned $1250 from the Seventies 
movie Deep Throat which grossed 
$600 million worldwide. 

This as she abandoned her 
porn-star status to marry a second 
husband, have a child, reconcile with 
her Catholic parents, all the while 
campaigning against exploitation and 
violence to women.  

As shot by joint directors Rob 
Epstein and Jeffrey Friedman the 
bio-pic is itself exploitive of the 
sleazoid glamour of porn – a factor 
not lessened by Amanda Seyfried’s 
performance in the title role and by 
Peter Sarsgaard’s as her manager-
husband-pimp Chuck Traynor. He 
places her with Gerard Damiano 
(Hank Azaria) who under the alias 
Jerry Gerard directed Deep Throat. 
Other actors of calibre appear, 
including Bobby Cannavale and Chris 
Noth (as profiteers) as well as James 
Franco (playing Hugh Hefner).   

Ill-timed? Well, no. Inadvertently 
it reminds us that, citing freedom of 
expression, there are still profiteers, 
exploiting women and men as well 
as children on a multi-million dollar, 
industrial scale.

MA15+HNFFV.

As a curious great-aunt Jacki 
Weaver again does what she can with 
underwritten part. No need to remind 
anyone what curiosity did to the cat.  

The murderous ending hints at the 
possibility of a sequel. Hopefully the 
original cast will have better things to 
do. But as fast food slingers know the 
franchise, like noblesse, can oblige. 

MA15+HHNFFV

Patrick

Is not strictly a remake but it is 
strongly reminiscent of a previous 
work by filmmaker Anthony 
Ginnane. Unlike Stoker, it is not cool. 
English actor Charles Dance plays a 
neurosurgeon whose obsession drives 
him beyond the protocols of the Royal 
College of Surgeons to a point where 
he seeks to keep the dead alive. 

His clinic is in an old convent. 
Though he is a professed atheist, 
religious images abound. 

Stale hokum.   
MHNFFV.

Riddick: Survival  
is his Revenge

The temptation to see the title as 
a short form of ‘Ridiculous’ has to 
be resisted. If nothing else, the initial 
movie in the Riddick saga, Pitch Black, 
was shot in the Outback, co-starred 
Australia’s most underrated player, 
Radha Mitchell, and gave Vin Diesel 
enough turbo power to star in the still 
sizzling franchise, The Fast and The 
Furious. 

In Revenge, director David Twohy 
locates Riddick in a computer-
generated landscape wilder than 
anything beyond the Black Stump. 
Not only does Riddick have to deal 
with intergalactic, bounty-hunter 
posses and Necromongers (from The 
Riddick Chronicles), he must contend 
with computer-generated monsters 
that look like octopuses crossed with 
goannas on steroids. 

MA15+HHNFFV

Diana 

Having played opposite King Kong, 
Naomi Watts takes on another legend: 
Diana Spencer, Princess of Wales (and 
of Hearts).  

How to classify it? Romanic 
obituary. Whatever its category, it is 

Siam railway, every one of its sleepers 
haunted by the ghost of a prisoners of 
war or a civilian who died building it 
under the threat of Japanese bayonets, 
rifle butts and worse.

Lomax was different. Settling into 
life with other survivors in Scotland, 
he became obsessed with timetables. 
But this could not destroy his 
memories. He sought out the harshest 
of the Japanese guards, Nagase, 
intent on revenge; instead he came to 
reconciliation. 

Director Jonathan (Burning Man) 
Teplitzky and scriptwriters Frank 
Cottrell Boyce and Andy Patterson, 
bring Lomax’s memoir all-too 
vividly to the screen by contrasting 
the countryside round his native 
Edinburgh with location scenes shot 
on the Burma-Siam railway, once a 
place of death, now a tourist attraction.. 

Colin Firth plays Lomax, Nicole 
Kidman, his wife Patti who helped 
him through his nightmares to 
reconciliation, and Hiroyuki Sanada, 
the guard Nagase.  

By comparison with The Bridge on 
the River Kwai, The Railway Man is 
understated but it is by no means less 
appallingly memorable.  

TBAHHHHNFFV 

Stoker 

The title is a clue to the nature 
of this movie, it is the surname of 
Irish author Bram Stoker who wrote, 
Dracula, which thrilled Victorian Britain 
and went on to make the name Bela 
Lugosi synonymous with Hollywood 
horror. Don’t expect that kind of 
horror. 

Director Park Chan Wook, working 
from Wentworth Miller’s script, 
provides a movie that is both cool and 
unsettling.

Matthew Goode plays Uncle Charlie 
who turns up at the funeral of his 
brother (Dermot Mulroney), charms 
his widow Evelyn (Nicole Kidman) 
into an invitation to stay and tries to do 
the same with her daughter India (Mia 
Wasikowska).

Park Chan Wook backgrounds the 
seduction with idyllic countryside shots 
and swift flashbacks that gradually 
reveal Charlie’s true nature. The acting 
of Goode, Kidman and Wasikowska has 
a somnambulistic quality appropriate to 
the nightmarish story 
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Every day more than one million passengers travel on 2365 daily services  
over the 2080 kms of railway tracks around New South Wales.   

Among the one million passengers was Joe Meagher.

JOSIE 
‘OF SUCh  IS Th E KINGDOM OF h EAVEN’

By Max Barrett

OSIE’S ENTRY into the 
carriage was like a breath 
of fresh air. Even those who 
studied The Financial Review 
looked up and smiled their 
welcome to their companion 
commuter-for-a-day. And 

even if she had not come aboard holding 
Joe Meagher’s hand, one could almost 
have picked the relationship. This five-
year-old with the mass of golden curls 
and smiling face was her grandfather in 
miniature. But the conclusive argument, 
the fact that established the Meagher 
relationship beyond all doubt, was the 
amazing flow of words from this small 
source. The babbling brook was tongue-
tied by comparison.

Sharing Joe’s 
seat, she turned 
in all directions, 
absorbing the 
scene as though 
the 8.05 were 
the crystal 
carriage that 
took Cinderella 
to the ball. 
Her immediate 
neighbour was 
the first to be 
favoured with a 
flow of juvenile 
gems.

“My name’s 
Josie, same as 
my Gran. What’s 
yours? That’s a 
nice name. Gran, 
isn’t that a nice 
name! Where are 
you going? To 
work? Why? To 

make money?  Hmmm, that makes sense. 
Have you got much money? Gran hasn’t 
got much. Gran says he’ll just have to 
make do with being happy.

“Do you know where I’m going?” 
(The tone now became more 
conspiratorial.) I’m going to the hopital 
…I said, HOPITAL.  And you know 
why I’m going to the hopital? To see 
Mummy’s new baby.” (Ecstatic glow.) 
“This’ll be the first time I’ll see him.” 
(A wriggle of pleasurable anticipation.) 
“Gran will take me with him to Mass, 
and then we’ll go the hopital.

“Gran goes to Mass every day. Do 
you? Gran says he goes to talk to his 
best friend. Do you know who that 
is? Jesus. Jesus comes at Mass -. Yes, 
Gran?”

Joe Meagher had made a quick 
assessment, and doubted whether 
his fellow commuter was ready for a 

five-year-old’s exposé 
of the Eucharistic 
mystery, so he wiped 
away a smudge from 
the perfectly clean 
face of the precocious 
theologian.

The distraction was 
only temporary, but 
sufficient to cause a 
change of focus in 
Josie’s inquisitorial 
role. She now 
fixed on one of the 
standing passengers, 
a husky, good-looking 
eighteen-year-old.

“Do you have a 
baby? Oh! Everyone 
should have a baby. 
They have plenty of 
them at the hopital - . 
Beg pardon, Gran?”

“Josie, Honey Bun, 
the word is hospital.” 

Father Max Barrett is 
a redemptorist priest now 

resident in Sydney. this piece 
was the sixth in a popular series 
that we ran in annals in 2002, 
following the career of Joe 
Meagher over quite a few train 
rides. a number of readers have 
asked us to re-run the series. 
Annals is happy to do so and we 
hope that our new readers will 
enjoy Joe Meagher as much as 
we did when first we ran it. 

ranDom thoughts on the train
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Honey Bun replied, just a touch 
severely: “That’s what I said.” 
Relentlessly, she pursued the subject 
with the standee.

“When we get to the hopital, I’ll ask 
for a baby for you. There!”

Having solved that problem, Josie 
stood on her grandfather ‘s lap and 
surveyed the carriage.

“Gran, why does that man have a 
ring in his nose?”

Joe drew the child close to himself 
and spoke in what he misjudged to be a 
one-to-one voice:

“Sweetheart, you asked me that 
question at the Easter Show, when 
we were watching the cattle being led 
around. The ring makes it easier to 
make the cattle behave. Perhaps that 
man’s wife put the ring there, to make 
her husband behave.”

The child eyed her forebear 
dubiously. “Hmmm.” Then she scolded, 
“Gran, you’re tricking me.”

Josie resumed her surveillance of the 
Eight-O-Fivers and, of a sudden, blew 
a hot and horrified breath down Joe’s 
ear: “Gran, that lady’s got a ring in her 
belly button!”

The breath was delivered in a 
whisper worthy of a Meagher. Every 
syllable of it carried to every corner 
of carriage No. 1. Again, Joe thought 
a diversion was called for. “Would you 
like to hear a story?

“There was once a king who was 
very vain. He dressed in the most 
expensive clothes, but he was never 
satisfied. He called his tailor and said: 
‘Obtain the finest cloth in the world 
and make my clothes out of it. If I am 
not satisfied I will dismiss you and 
put you in prison.’ The poor tailor was 
frightened, but at last he thought of a 
way of pleasing the king. He returned 
to the king and said, ‘Look, your 
Majesty, look at this cloth. It is so fine, 
you cannot feel it. When you dress in 
this material, you will be dressed as no 
other king in the world is dressed.’ The 
king was pleased. And when the tailor 
came back, the king took off his clothes 
and the tailor pretended to put the new 
clothes on him. When the king went out 
in public, the people said ‘Ohhh! Ahrrr!’, 
just to please the king. But there was 
a little girl in the crowd and she cried 
out: ‘But, Daddy, he’s got nothing on!’

“Honey, I think that little girl’s 
name might have been Josephine.” 

From the compartment there came an 
Ah! of assent. 

One 8.05-er summed up the mood 
when she leant over Josie and said: 

“Sweetheart, tell Mummy to have lots 
of babies, so that you will have to keep 
coming on the train with us to see her 
while she is in hopital.”

Please assist us by introducing Annals to relatives and friends. 
We need your support and we need new subscribers. 
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heavy costs incurred in producing our magazine.
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