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Let us not be 
dumb watch-

dogs, or silent 
spectators; Let 
us be watchful 
s h e p h e r d s , 
guarding the 
flock of Christ.
– St Boniface, 672-754 
Apostle to the German 
peoples, Letters, 78. 

Front Cover: Our cover pic is of the Great bronze 
Bell, taken from the Bell Tower of the Dormition 
Cathedral of the Cave Monastery in Kiev, Capital 
of Ukraine while reconstruction work was in 
progress. Notice the eagle and the winged 
ox with scrolls in their mouths – attributes of 
St John and St Luke. The angel and the lion, 
attributes of St Matthew and St Mark, are out 
of sight on the other side of the ‘canon’ or 
hook from which the bell hangs.  The original 
Cathedral, built in the 12th century by Prince 
Andrei Bogoliubsky, survived numerous raids 
by Mongol and Tartar forces in the 13th and 
15th centuries, and the atheistic depredations 
of the Soviet Union. The great Belltower, built 
1731-1735, is one of the notable features of the 
Kiev skyline, and is 95 metres high.



‘WHERE GOD IS, THERE 
IS THE FUTURE’ 

Perhaps you will ask me: ‘But, does God exist? And if He exists 
does He really concern Himself with us? Can we reach Him?’ 
It is, indeed, true that we cannot place God on the table, we 

cannot touch Him or take him in our hand. We can get some idea 
of the greatness of God in the greatness of the Cosmos. We can 
use the world through technology because the world is built in a 
rational way; and in the great rationality of the world we can get 
some idea of the Creator Spirit from whom it comes; in the beauty 
of creation we can get some idea of the beauty, the greatness and 
the goodness of God. In Holy Scripture we hear the words of 
eternal life; they do not simply come from men or women, they 
come from God and in them we hear His voice. Finally, we may 
also catch some glimpse of God through meeting people who have 
been touched by Him. I am not just thinking of the great ones (of 
Paul, Francis of Assisi or Mother Teresa), I am thinking of the many 
simple people about whom nobody speaks. Yet when we meet them 
they shine with goodness, sincerity and joy, and we know that God 
is there and that He also touches us. Thus, over these days, let us 
commit ourselves to seeing God again, to becoming people who 
bring the light of hope into the world, a light that comes from God 
and that helps us to live.

– During the course of the programme Wort zum Sontag aired on September 
17, 2011  by the German Public Broadcaster ARD, the Holy Father Pope 
Benedict XVI addressed the above words to his fellow Germans in anticipa-
tion of his pilgrimage to his home country later that week.
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LOVEWORTHY JESUS

I 
love you dearly O my God
but not to win your favour;
nor e’en because who love you not

true Life can never savour.

Dearest Jesus, on your cross
You held me ‘til you died;
you bore the lance and bore the nails,
nor taunts unspeakable denied.

Myriad sorrows you endured
sweat and pain for love of me;
death itself you did not shun
from sin and guilt to set me free.

Loveworthy Jesus hear my cry
How could I not love you well,
tho’ not because you open heaven,
nor lest I be consigned to hell,

Nor yet from any hope of boon
but since you loved me true
I love and ever will love you;
because you are my faithful God
and ever my most loving King.

– St Francis Xavier [1506-1552] From the hymn: O Deus ego amo te.   
Translation Paul Stenhouse, msc
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Carelessness about data sources, and virulent anti-Catholicism

THE CATHOLIC CHURCH AND CELIBATE 
PRIESTHOOD UNDER ATTACK

By Andrew Greeley

he New York Times 
laboured mightily 
to bring forth a 
mountain of priest 
abu s e r s  i n  i t s 
recent census and 
produced only a 

mouse, as it admitted in the 12th 
paragraph of its sensationalist prose 
in “Decades of Damage” (1/12/03). 
The Times reported a percent of 
American priests not greatly 
different from that of Cardinal 
Ratzinger: 1 percent for the cardinal 
and 1.8 percent for the Times. 
Yet The Times used this very low 
proportion to launch still another 
attack on the Catholic Church and 
the celibate priesthood.

I have, for the record, been 
warning church leadership since 
1985 that it was “sitting on 
an atom bomb” created by 
the reassignment of abusive 
priests. One victim of a 
priest is one too many. One 
reassigned abuser is one too 
many. The number of 1,205 
abusing priests and 4,268 
victims is horrific. However, 
if the Ratzinger/Times 
estimates are anywhere near 
the reality, 98 percent of 
American priests are not 
abusers, a point The Times 
neglects to make and which 
ought to have been the lead 
in an unbiased news report.

I suspect that the 
Ratzinger/Times estimates 
are too low, but double 
the number to 4 percent—
which I suspect is closer to 
the truth—and one still finds 

that 96 percent of priests are not 
abusers. The horror is doubled but 
the picture is not nearly as bleak as 
The Times and other media have 
hinted through the last year.

But the Times writer, Laurie 
Goodstein, proved remarkably 

ingenious in keeping the feeding 
frenzy alive. There is evidence in 
the data, she suggests, to support 
both those who blame the abuse 
problem on celibacy and those 
who blame it on the breakdown of 
sexual morality during the 1960’s.

This is simply not so. The 
numbers prove nothing at all. Most 
experts in sexual abuse of minors 
and children attribute it to a deep 
and incurable syndrome acquired 
early in life. Marriage won’t cure 
it. An abuser who marries is a 
married abuser. Moreover, it is 
contemptuous toward women to 
suggest that a man can cure his 
attraction to minors simply by 
sleeping with a woman. The fact that 
most of the abusers were ordained 
in the 1960’s can just as well be 

attributed to the fact that 
there were large ordination 
classes in those years.

Nonetheless, the Times 
writer ignores the clinical 
evidence about the personal-
ities of abusers and uses the 
debate between the two sides 
to cry havoc and again let 
loose the furies of the talking 
heads who have pontificated 
about priests for the last 12 
months. She thus deftly shifts 
the frame of her article from 
abusers to all priests.

Led by the Rev. Robert 
Silva of the National 
Federation of Priests 
Councils, the talking heads 
denounce sexual education 
in the seminaries. I will yield 
to no one in my contempt for 
what passed as a seminary 

Media and the CatholiC ChurCh

THIS ARTICLE by the late Father 
Andrew Greeley appeared in 
Annals in our September issue,  
2005. Readers familiar with the 
unrelenting attack on the Catholic 
Church, its celibate priesthood, 
and the inviolability of the seal 
of the confessional, by the royal 
commission on child abuse, and 
sections of the Australian media, 
especially ‘our’ ABC, and Fairfax 
Media, will see its relevance.  
Father Greeley died in Chicago on 
May 29, 2013.
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education in those days—about 
sexuality and everything else. Yet 
the argument that blames the 
seminaries for sex abuse fails the 
test of the scholastic dictum, qui 
nimis probat nihil probat: ‘she who 
proves too much, proves nothing.’ 
If seminary training turned out 
hordes of sexual predators, then 
there should be a lot more than 
there are. 

Maybe a lot of us were 
sexually immature at the time of 
ordination—just as most young men 
are sexually immature at the time 
of marriage, and many remain so 
for the rest of their lives. Maybe we 
could have benefited from better 
sexual education—though I’m at a 
loss to know what that would have 
been like. Indeed, what kind of 
sexual education will change the 
personality of someone with, in Dr. 
John Money’s words, a “vandalized 
love map”?

But most of us—98.2 percent if 
one credits the Times’s numbers—
are not sexual predators. Indeed if 
the seminaries are responsible for 
sexual abuse, that proportion is 
almost a miracle of grace.

Citing the comments of 
resigned priests, the Times writer 
also asserts quite gratuitously 
that “healthy” priests began to 
“jump ship” in the 1960’s and 
70’s. She really does not prove 
that assertion, but instead quotes 
the study conducted by Eugene 
Kennedy and Victor Heckler 
(whom she does not mention) 
of Loyola University Chicago as 
part of the 1970 research on the 
priesthood commissioned by the 
American bishops. Fifty-seven 
percent of priests, according to 
their report, were “psychologically 
underdeveloped.” 

But she apparently did not read 
the introduction to the report, in 
which Kennedy and Heckler say 
that priests were “ordinary,” not 
very different from other men. 
Apparently, then, 57 percent of 
American males are psychologically 
underdeveloped. (A woman 
theologian remarked to me 
sceptically, “Is that all?”)

One must also wonder whether 
it is a sign of “psychological 
development” for men who left the 
priesthood to proclaim themselves 
as “healthy” and those who stayed 
as “unhealthy”?

Moreover, the Loyola report 
cites no comparative statistics 
about psychological development 
of married men with whom priests 
might legitimately be compared. 
In another part of the report to 
bishops in 1970, a National Opinion 
Research Center team administered 
Everett Shostrom’s Personality 
Orientation Inventory to priests and 
compared priests with norm groups 
available for that test. 

Priests compared favourably 
with men of the same age and 
educational attainment on maturity, 
self-actualization and the capacity 
for intimacy. More recently in 1992, 
research with a similar design by 
the Rev. Thomas Nestor confirmed 
the NORC findings and found 
slightly higher scores on priests’ 
capacity for intimacy. Since these 
data did not fit the Times reporter’s 
“frame” of a sick, immature, twisted 
priesthood, she did not bother to 
seek them out.

Nor did she cite data from the 
recent Los Angeles Times study of 
American priests, which showed 
that most priests are happy in the 
priesthood, most find it even better 
than they had expected, most would 
choose to be priests again, and most 
have no intention of leaving the 
priesthood.

As I will argue in my 
forthcoming book Priests in 
the Pressure Cooker, all the 
comparative evidence available 
suggests that, despite The New 
York Times, most priests are 
reasonably mature, happy men. 
They are not the crowd of cowering, 
craven, sexually frustrated, 
“unhealthy” males that the media 
have portrayed this past year. 
Priests have their faults and failings: 
in general they are miserable 
homilists, do not administer “user-
friendly” parishes and still do not 
take the abuse crisis seriously, but 
the media have calumniated them.

I do not want to become a media 
basher (like most priests in the L.A. 
Times surveys). If it had not been 
for media pressure, the hierarchy 
would not have been forced to 
end their reassignments of abusive 
priests. No media outlet ever sent 
a known abuser back into a parish. 
Yet the sexual abuse crisis has 
become an occasion for Catholic-
bashing and celibate-priest bashing, 
an old custom dating to the 19th 
century that is as American as 
cherry pie—with the addition these 
days that a few self-serving resigned 
priests join in the game.

If some African Americans are 
brutal rapists, it does not follow that 
all or most African Americans are. If 
some C.E.O.’s are crooks, it does not 
follow that all or most are. If some 
priests are creepy predators, it does 
not follow that all or most priests 
are.

The Times writer concludes 
her article with the gratuitous 
suggestion that abuse cases were 
down in the 1990’s because bishops 
might still be covering up. She does 
not seem to realize that her article 
covers up the truth that most priests 
are reasonably healthy males who 
are happy in their work and are not 
lusting for little boys.

I also wonder why the two 
honest and intelligent articles on 
the subject by Peter Steinfels, who 
works for The Times, appeared in 
Commonweal and The (London) 
Tablet, and not in The Times. Did 
The Times editors ban Catholics 
from reporting on the sexual abuse 
problem?

I conclude from this article that 
the good gray Times, under editor 
Howell Raines, has left behind its 
historic position of edgy suspicion 
toward the Church, crossed the 
border into hostility and ventured 
on to the stomping grounds of 
virulent anti-Catholicism.

Maria Monk lives!

FaTher aNdrew m. GreeleY was professor of social 
sciences at the University of Chicago and the 
University of Arizona and Research Associate at the 
National Opinion Research Center at the University 
of Chicago. This article appeared first under the title 
‘The Times and Sexual Abuse by Priests,’ in America, 
February 10, 2003. Reprinted with permission.
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A PLEA FOR OPENNESS OF MIND

By John Henry Cardinal Newman

THAT A SPECIAL preparation of mind is required for each separate department 
of inquiry and discussion (excepting, of course, that of abstract science) is 
strongly insisted upon in well-known passages of the Nicomachean ethics. 

Speaking of the variations which are found in the logical perfection of proof in 
various subject-matters, Aristotle says, 

“A well-educated man will expect exactness in every class of subject, according as the nature 
of the thing admits; for it is much the same mistake to put up with a mathematician using 
probabilities, and to require demonstration of an orator. Each man judges skillfully in those 
things about which he is well-informed; it is of these that he is a good judge; viz. he, in each 
subject-matter, is a judge, who is well-educated in that subject-matter, and he is in an absolute 
sense a judge, who is in all of them well-educated.” 
Again: 

“Young men come to be mathematicians and the like, but they cannot possess practical 
judgment; for this talent is employed upon individual facts, and these are learned only by 
experience; and a youth has not experience, for experience is only gained by a course of years. 
And so, again, it would appear that a boy may be a mathematician, but not a philosopher, or 
learned in physics, and for this reason,—because the one study deals with abstractions, while the 
other studies gain their principles from experience, and in the latter subjects youths do not give 
assent, but make assertions, but in the former they know what it is that they are handling.”
These words of a heathen philosopher, laying down broad principles about all 

knowledge, express. a general rule, which in Scripture is applied authoritatively to 
the case of revealed knowledge in particular;—and that not once or twice only, but 
continually, as is notorious. 

For instance:—”I have understood,” says the Psalmist, “more than all my teachers, 
because Thy testimonies are my meditation.” 

And so our Lord: “He that hath ears, let him hear.” “If any man will do His will, 
he shall know of the doctrine.” And “He that is of God, heareth the words of God.” 

Thus too the Angels at the Nativity announce “Peace to men of good will.” 
And we read in the Acts of the Apostles of “Lydia, whose heart the Lord opened 
to attend to those things which were said by Paul.” And we are told on another 
occasion, that “as many as were ordained,” or disposed by God, “to life everlasting, 
believed.”

And St. John tells us, “He that knoweth God, heareth us; he that is not of God, 
heareth us not; by this we know the spirit of truth, and the spirit of error.”

– Blessed John Henry Cardinal Newman, An Essay in Aid of a Grammar of Assent, Image Books, New York, 1955, pp. 321-323.

CatholiC Culture
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[There are] some fundamental questions that are, ultimately, moral-spiritual 
in nature: about the ultimate purpose of earthly goods and enterprises, how 

we are to conceive relationships in corporate life, the rights and responsibilities 
of various stakeholders, and implications for wider community.

A FLAIR FOR BUSINESS, AN EYE 
ON THE COMMON GOOD

By Archbishop Anthony Fisher, OP

asT Year I spoke 
to this Business 
Network of  the 
t e n d e n c y  i n 
m o d e r n i t y  f o r 
‘the Fourth Estate’ 
–  the  media  – 

increasingly to shape rather than 
simply report social and political 
attitudes, and of the even more 
recent tendency of the ‘Fifth Estate’ 
– corporate executives – to throw 
their corporate weight behind 
campaigns on 
social issues 
t h a t  h a v e 
n o t h i n g  t o 
do with their 
business. I was 
challenged at 
the time to say 
more  about 
the Catholic 
v iew of  the 
proper role of 
business. So 
here goes…

The Ten Commandments

Book III of the Catechism 
of the Catholic Church uses the 
Ten Commandments to frame 
discussion not just of traditional 
moral issues but also of the 
particular challenges we face today. 
The first three commandments 
show us how to love God above all 
else, and challenge us to cultivate 
the God-knowing and relating 
virtues of faith, hope and charity. 

This has some things to say about 
contemporary superstition, anti-
religious feeling, and proper 
religious liberties.

The ‘second tablet of the 
Decalogue’ tells us how to love our 
neighbours as ourselves. Thus the 
Fourth Commandment – ‘honour 
thy father and thy mother’ – focuses 
on the family and, by extension, 
that family of families that is society, 
and thus relationships between 
children and parents, the young 

and old, students and teachers, 
employees and employers, citizens 
and authorities. It invites reflection 
on rights and responsibilities 
in those contexts, and the 
development of virtues such as filial 
obedience, reverence for ancestors, 
elders and traditions, as well as 
nurture of the young and weak. 

It has implications for current 
issues like understandings of family, 
transmission of faith to the young, 
the quality of schools at one end of 

life and nursing homes at the other, 
the responsibilities of citizens to 
government and vice versa, and the 
duties of both towards outsiders 
including asylum-seekers.

The Fifth Commandment – 
‘thou shalt not kill’ – addresses 
reverence for body and soul, 
health and life. This means more 
than just not murdering anyone: it 
requires a struggle against violence 
and for peace, within our world, 
our communities and ourselves. It 

grounds a health 
and research 
ethic, and speaks 
to contemporary 
issues like 
t e r r o r i s m , 
domestic violence, 
euthanasia laws, 
drug policy, 
child abuse, 
workplace health 
and safety, capital 
punishment and 
gun control – to 

name a few.
The Sixth Commandment – 

‘thou shalt not commit adultery’ 
– emphasises respect for human 
sexuality and marriage, and virtues 
such as self-mastery and chastity. In 
identifying distortions and misuses 
of our sexuality, it has things to say 
to present-day controversies such 
as social and legal understandings 
of marriage, gender ideologies, 
internet porn, not to mention 
ministerial codes of conduct.

the CoMMon Good
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The Eighth Commandment – 
‘thou shalt not bear false witness’ 
– focuses on respect for truth, 
and virtues such as honesty and 
candour. This has implications 
for contemporary issues such as 
twitter gossip and trolling, media 
ethics, and principles for research, 
publication and the arts.

The last two Commandments 
form a bridge between the 
commandments and the beatitudes: 
they propose attitudes to people 
and property that help us keep the 
commandments and reverence the 
goods they protect.

The Alberici storm

Doubtless you’ve followed 
the storm over articles recently 
published by ABC ‘economist’ 
Emma Alberici. They critiqued the 
Federal Government plan to cut 
corporate taxes from 30% to 25%, 
following the general global trend 
and especially the example of the 
U.S. Alberici argued (as others 
have) that many of our leading 
corporations have contrived to pay 
little or no tax for years and to hold 
staff wage increases below CPI, all 
the while paying large dividends to 
shareholders – often overseas – and 
even larger salaries and bonuses to 
executives; they were, in her view, 
undeserving of further advantages. 

Her criticisms came under 
immediate fire: the Prime Minister 
called the articles ‘confused and 
poorly researched’;1 Judith Sloan in 
The Australian accused her of totally 
misunderstanding how the company 
tax system works;2 while Nick Cater 
of the Menzies Research Centre 
said she’d joined the ‘the economic 
equivalent of the anti-vaccination 
movement’.3 Alberici was forced to 
retract or moderate some of her 
claims.

Only fools and journos rush in 
where angels fear to tread. Though 
I may have done as much university 
economics as Alberici, I don’t 
pretend any expertise, let alone any 
God-given magisterium in such 
matters. I’m in no position to assess 
the Government’s arguments for a 
tax-cut as a fillip to the economy, 

investment and employment, or 
the Opposition’s prediction of little 
or no trickle down to workers by 
way of new jobs or wage increases: 
those are matters for serious 
economists. But behind the Alberici 
storm were some fundamental 
questions that are, ultimately, 
moral-spiritual in nature: about the 
ultimate purpose of earthly goods 
and enterprises, how we are to 
conceive relationships in corporate 
life, the rights and responsibilities 
of various stakeholders, and 
implications for wider community.

Catholic Business Ethics

Which brings me to the Seventh 
Commandment (CCC 2401-2463), 
a stop the more attentive of you 
will have noticed I by-passed in my 
brief tour of Catholic ethics. ‘Thou 
shalt not steal’ addresses respect for 
earthly goods, and virtues such as 
justice and charity between people. 
In many of his parables Jesus draws 
on examples from business life – 
in fishing, farming, manufacture, 
trading, building, investing, rent-
taking, borrowing, paying and 
writing down debts, settling 
accounts and taxes.4 

These agents should view 
themselves as collaborators in 
a common project rather than 
intractable rivals, and cooperate 
mutually and mercifully, attentive 
to each other’s rights and needs, 

as well as their own. Indeed, the 
business parables suggest we 
should think of business life as 
a variety of friendship between 
owners, managers, staff, suppliers 
and customers: as they collaborate 
each makes some part of the 
other’s good their own; as their 
connections develop so do their 
responsibilities to each other. 
Embracing this conception of 
business, we can start to apply 
Jesus’ ‘new accounting’ which 
directs prodigal giving and 
forgiving, putting God before 
mammon, laying up treasure in 
heavenly banks, and serving Him in 
the needy.5  

Pope Francis has repeatedly 
described business as ‘a noble 
vocation’ – in his apostolic 
exhortation Evangelii gaudium,6 in 
his Message to the World Economic 
Forum in Davos,7 in his encyclical 
letter Laudato Si’8 and in his Address 
to the U.S. Congress.9 But business is 
only worthy of such a description 
if it reflects certain foundational 
orientations or principles:

• the goal of all economic, 
political and social activity 
is serving ‘the dignity of the 
human person’

• businesses contribute to 
this by enabling access to 
food, shelter, healthcare, 
education, leisure, culture, 
law, information, the 

A Simple Solution

THE TURKS themselves admit that most of their galleys are not as good 
as Christian ones. While I am on this subject I want to say how much 

I deplore the foolishness of Christian rulers. It never occurs to them that 
they could take away from the Turks the very heart of their naval force 
if they would discreetly ransom as many Christian slaves as possible, 
because these slaves are the shipwrights, the caulkers, the mates, the 
boatswains, and the captains, not to mention the oarsmen, who make 
their galleys as good as they are. Freeing them would not only be very 
easy, it would be to the glory of God, it would be a blessing to those poor 
devils, and it would make all of Christendom safer . . .

– Gianfrancesco Morsini, Venetian Ambassador at the court of the Sultan of Turkey, in a 
report sent to the Doge of Venice in 1585. See vol III, of Le relazioni degli ambasciatori veneti 

al senato durante il secolo decimosesto, by Eugenio Alberi, ed., Florence 1855, 15 vols. 
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the withering of ‘middle Australia’ 
has been less dramatic, only 1 in 
5 lower income Australians now 
owns a home, compared to 3 in 5 
four decades ago; and where our 
top 1% of earners used to take 
home 5% of the total income, they 
now take 10%.15 Even were these 
developments consistent with the 
ethic I’ve sketched today, declining 
numbers of middle-income 
earners will surely affect people’s 
commitment to the success of our 
enterprises and economy, and affect 
our social harmony and polity.

Conclusion

In Papal Economics  Maciej 
Zieba argues that, following Sts 
Thomas Aquinas and Antoninus 
of Florence, some popes such as 
Leo XIII, Pius XI and John Paul 
II eschewed idealized conceptions 
of economic relations and instead 
proposed solutions to identified 
problems; whereas others, more 
in the tradition of the Fathers and 
St Bernard, such as Popes Paul VI 
and Francis, have taken a ‘prophetic’ 
approach, highlighting the plight of 
the disadvantaged and denouncing 
injustices, while leaving it to others 
to sort out the remedies.16 

There is a time and place for 
each approach. But either way, 
we need more than optimism or 
pessimism, smugness or envy, when 
judging the moral-spiritual health 
of our businesses, or debating 
corporate taxes and salaries. 

Today I’ve offered some Catholic 
equipment for approaching such 
matters. St Peter Faber was the 
first Jesuit after St Ignatius. When 
working in Mainz, Germany, he was 
appalled by the poverty, especially 
of the 6,500 homeless people. 
‘Having arisen in the quiet of the 
night to pray, I felt strongly inspired 
to do my very utmost to provide 
for the needy, sick and homeless 
wandering about the city of Mainz,’ 
he wrote. ‘Perhaps if we [Jesuits] 
had a flair for business we could do 
more about this problem.’ 

Well, I’m told over 500 people 
will sleep rough in our own CBD 
tonight, and that 28,000 are 

Where next?

In 1930, despite the Great 
Depression, the British economist 
John Maynard Keynes wrote 
optimistically about the Economic 
Possibilities for our Grandchildren.10 
He predicted that continued 
improvements in productivity 
would yield by today an average 
work-day of three hours, work-
week of 15 hours, and sufficient 
incomes to support greater 
leisure and security. Yet for all 
the productivity increases since 
Keynes’ day – much greater than he 
imagined11 – the benefits have been 
very unevenly shared, most work at 
least as many hours as people did 
decades ago, most families now 
need two bread-winners to make 
ends meet, many are now priced out 
of the housing market, and wages 
have been stagnant for some years.12

Well, you might say, Keynes’ 
story only shows how pointless it is 
to gaze three generations into the 
future. But was he wrong to want 
his grandchildren to share the 
benefits of rising productivity? If 
taxation or other economic reform 
comes, will it be on terms that assist 
such ordinary human aspirations 
to come to fruition, let alone the 
richer social and business ethic 
elaborated in the Catholic tradition? 
Will all the stakeholders – owners, 
executives, workers, suppliers, 
customers, taxpayers – reasonably 
benefit? I say ‘reasonably’, because 
justice does not require all 
benefits be equally shared: even 
in heaven some people get better 
seats than others! But under our 
presently reigning business ‘ethic’, 
corporate gains may be enjoyed 
by shareholders and executives 
but not necessarily by workers or 
customers. 

Over the past four decades CEO 
salaries in the U.S. have increased 
nearly 1000%, shareholder rewards 
risen half as much, but the wages 
of typical workers seen only 
‘painfully slow’ growth at best.13 As 
the gap between the richest and 
poorest widened, the proportion 
in the middle shrank.14 Though 

environment and other 
goods (the conditions 
of human flourishing or 
‘common good’)

• businesses provide jobs 
(labour, innovation, 
entrepreneurship) that are 
opportunities for fulfilment 
and service

• businesses also generate 
wealth and income that 
provide further opportunities

• businesses draw upon ‘the 
natural and human ecology’ 
given to ‘the common 
stewardship of humanity’

• businesses give and receive 
support in this from above 
and below, centralised 
and devolved, mutual and 
individual (‘solidarity and 
subsidiarity’).

The friendship and vocational 
view of business life means owners 
and managers will ensure their 
enterprises only engage in activities 
that genuinely contribute to the 
common good, and by socially 
responsible means. They will seek 
reasonable (and only reasonable) 
company profits, executive rewards 
and shareholder dividends. They 
will pay just wages and taxes, 
charge reasonable prices, and never 
exploit their economic power to 
oppress people, pursue personal 
or social goals unrelated to the 
purposes of their enterprise, or 
to evade their corporate or legal 
responsibilities.

The friendship and vocational 
view of business life also means 
employers will treat their workers as 
associates in a common enterprise, 
provide reasonable work conditions, 
treat employees fairly and 
mercifully, and, importantly, pay a 
family wage (net of other social 
measures in place). Employees, 
on the other hand, will serve the 
interests of their firm, try hard 
to be productive, seek only just 
wages and conditions, and treat 
management and each other 
fairly and mercifully; striking, for 
instance, would only ever be a last 
resort for a just cause. 
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presently ‘homeless’ in our state.17 
More than ever, we need people like 
yourselves, with a flair for business 
and an eye to the common good, to 
help us think these things through. 
God bless you all.

This is the text of an address entitled ‘Business 
ethics 101 in the age of the corporate tax cut,’ deliv-
ered by the Catholic Archbishopof Sydney Anthony 
Fisher at the  Sydney Catholic Business Network 
Lunch, Hyatt Regency Hotel, Sydney, 9 March 2018
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TO OUR FELLOW CATHOLICS  
OF THE SECOND CENTURY  

AFTER CHRIST

CLAUDIUS GALENUS, better known to many simply as Galen,  lived most of his life in the 
second century after Christ, from 129-216 ad. He was a Greek Physician from Pergamum 
which today is known as Bergama, in Turkey.  He was personal physician to several Roman 

emperors, and is regarded as one of the most accomplished medical practitioners of antiquity. 
Our word ‘parchment,’ a substitute for papyrus from Egypt, takes its name – pergamena carta, 
‘Pergamum paper’ – from Galen’s home town, a marvellous acropolis which was one of the 
greatest centres of art and culture 
in the ancient world. Galen’s 
impression of the early followers 
of Christ has been preserved in 
an Arabic translation of his lost 
work, the De Republica Platonis, 
‘Concerning Plato’s Republic’. Annals 
is happy to present the following 
tribute to our persecuted fellow 
Catholics from the second century 
ad, offered by one of the most 
esteemed pagan scholars of the same 
period:

‘We know that the people 
called Christians follow a 
religion containing parables 
and miracles. In moral training 
we consider them in no way 
inferior to philosophers. They 
practise celibacy, as do many 
of their women. They are 
abstemious in eating, and 
assiduous in fastings and 
prayers. They do harm to no 
one.  In the practice of virtue 
they surpass the philosophers, 
and in integrity, in continence 
and in the genuine 
performance of miracles they 
infinitely excel them.’  

– Miguel Casiri, Biblioteca Arabico-Hispana 
Escurialensis, vol. 1, p. 253. Quoted A Dictionary of 
Christian Biography and Literature to the end of the 
sixth century, London, John Murray, 1911,  p. 376.

little known tribute
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Should Germany be defeated, the victors must resist with all their might 
the temptations of hatred and vengeance.  How hard that would be, Undset 
shows us in her own person.  But, she says, ‘hatred and thirst for revenge 

are sterile passions.’  They engender nothing.  They only destroy.

SIGRID UNDSET

Speaking the Painful Truth

By Anthony Esolen

HE TWO women 
were finally alone. 
Th e  r o o m  w a s 
spar tan ,  w i th  a 
s i n g l e  w o o d e n 
bed, a desk, some 
schoolbooks, fishing 

tackle kept in a corner, and a couple 
of skiing poles. A photograph was 
mounted on the wall, of two tanned 
young men in a skiff, with the spires 
of Stockholm in 
the background. It 
was a boy’s room, 
but the boy had 
left home to join 
the Swedish army. 
It was May, 1940.

‘Sigrid,’ said 
her friend Alice, 
‘I have bad news 
for you.’ She had 
given Sigrid a day 
to rest from her 
journey across 
the mountains 
from Norway, in 
a truck packed so 
tight with soldiers 
and refugees, 
Sigrid — a middle-
aged woman with 
some heft to her, 
and a countenance that looked as 
if she would brook no foolishness 
— had to sit on the lap of one of the 
men. The atmosphere in the truck 
had been tense, with Swedish boys 
expressing their eagerness to fight 
alongside the Norwegians against 

the Nazi invaders, and elder men 
telling them to shut up. News from 
the war front was also unrelievedly 
bad. Hitler had overrun Belgium 
and the Netherlands, and the 
German armies were pushing on 
toward Paris, the jeweled queen of 
European civilization.

‘Please, tell me quickly,’ said 
Sigrid. She had had three children. 
One, a daughter, had died as a very 

young woman. Her sons Anders and 
Hans were still in Norway. The elder, 
Anders, had a commission as captain 
in the Norwegian army. 

‘Your son Anders fell in the 
fighting at Segelstad bridge. He was 
brave, Sigrid, so brave,’ said Alice, 

trembling. Sigrid, however, set her 
face like flint. Of Hans, they still 
knew nothing. A few days later they 
received a visit from a soldier who 
had been under Anders’ command. 
The Norwegians had tried to make 
the Nazi advance northward as costly 
as possible, taking positions near 
bridges and mountain passes, and 
holding off hundreds of Germans 
with handfuls of men and a few 

machine guns here 
and there. Had 
Norway been made 
ready for the assault 
— had there not 
been Nazi toadies 
like Quisling in the 
highest positions in 
government — Hitler 
would have regretted 
sending Germans into 
that nation of strong, 
self-reliant, upright, 
and brave men and 
women.

‘And Anders, you 
know,’ said the soldier, 
‘was so incomparably 
kind.’ The word 
he used was snill. 
Sigrid Undset said 
that the word was 

untranslatable. It named a virtue — 
kindness — but with a quiet manner, 
undemonstrative, reserved; not 
burdening your victim with your 
goodness.

Hans arrived shortly after, and he 
and his mother continued on their 

hope aMid the hate

When Sigrid Undset, 1882-1949, entered the Catholic Church, she knew she was entering into 
two thousand years of history, and so her greatest works, the trilogy Kristin Lavransdatter 
and the tetralogy The Master of Hestviken, are set in medieval Norway, Catholic but still with 
remnants of the old pagan ways.  She won the Nobel Prize for literature in 1928
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flight to freedom, from Sweden 
to Moscow, from Moscow by a 
nine-day train ride to Vladivostok, 
from there to Korea and imperial 
Japan, from Japan via the Grover S. 
Cleveland to San Francisco. 

Who she was

Sigrid Undset, 1882-1949, for 
my money, is the greatest woman 
novelist who ever lived. Unlike 
George Eliot, one of her two chief 
competitors for that distinction, she 
does not rely upon the structure 
of Christian morality without the 
Christian Faith. In her stories set in 
modern times, Undset shows how 
frail that morality must be, unless 
we recognize our personal frailty 
and our desperate need for the 
grace of Christ. Eliot (Mary Ann 
Evans) had lost the Methodist faith 
she was brought up in; Undset had 
gained the Catholic Faith she was 
not brought up in. 

Unlike Jane Austen, her other 
competitor, she was not the 
comfortably stationed daughter of 
an Anglican clergyman, who could 
therefore take faith for granted 
and write about Christian morals 
and manners in the England of her 
time. Undset, when she entered 
the Catholic Church, knew she was 
entering into two thousand years of 
history, and so her greatest works, 
the trilogy Kristin Lavransdatter 
and the tetralogy The Master of 

Hestviken, are set in medieval 
Norway, Catholic but still with 
remnants of the old pagan ways. 
They are national in the best sense: 
they celebrate the difficult virtues 
of her people and the beauty of a 
forbidding land, with its summer so 
wondrous yet so heart-breakingly 
short, its wildflowers, its mountains 
and fiords and ravines, its lonely 
lichen-topped outcrops of rock, its 
sudden green valleys, and its brave 
men wresting the means of life from 
the rich and cold and dangerous 
seas. 

The contrast between Sigrid 
Undset’s love of country and the 
pranked-up nationalism of Hitler 
and his blustering warmongers 
could not be greater. She despised 
the Nazis. Other people, not nearly 
enough, saw their evil; Undset 
saw also their stupidity and their 
cowardly ingratitude. For among 
the invading German soldiers, the 
Norwegians recognized quite a few 
whom they had taken into their 
homes as little boys, back in the 
famine years after the First World 
War. She was outspoken about 
it, and so she, like Dietrich von 
Hildebrand in Austria, was on the 
first page of the Nazi list of people 
to be murdered.

Wherever she went, Sigrid 
Undset tried to find what virtues 
she could in the peoples she 
encountered. Germans, alas, were 

the exception. She had to fight her 
hardest to treat that people with 
forbearance. For her, the essence 
of the German spirit was expressed 
in the terrifying fable of The Pied 
Piper of Hamelin. The ‘hero’ took his 
vengeance against the ungrateful 
people of Hamelin by turning 
their children essentially into rats, 
marching all to their death. I forgive 
the mother of a fallen son her anger.

Undset held out hope for the 
great successor of European 
civilization, the United States. 
Even if Europe should fall (she 
was writing in 1941), the United 
States would carry the torch of 
that civilization’s commitment 
to brotherhood, equality, and 
democracy, understood as the 
natural flowering of the Christian 
Faith. 

Return to the future

That’s the name of the book that 
describes her trek from Norway to 
the United States. It also describes 
her hope for the world. The future 
must be a return: a recovery of 
the Christian Faith in nations that 
had lost it, and a flourishing of the 
human good that man experiences 
as one of the blessings of that faith.

Should Germany be defeated, 
the victors must resist with all 
their might the temptations of 
hatred and vengeance. How hard 
that would be, Undset shows us 
in her own person. But, she says, 
‘hatred and thirst for revenge are 
sterile passions.’ They engender 
nothing. They only destroy. ‘The 
most miserable poverty, the most 
unthinkable filth and squalor, 
the indescribable stench of refuse 
and decomposition which I saw 
and smelled everywhere in Soviet 
Russia are surely the fruit of the 
acceptance by Russia’s revolutionary 
heroes of a hate-consumed old 
German Jewish writer named Karl 
Marx, and their identification of 
their future goals with his dreams 
of revenge against everything that 
happened to awaken his enmity.’

Undset was no sentimentalist. 
It is true, she was a woman with 
a woman’s eye for the delicate 

Criminal Justice

TRADITIONALLY, punishment has had four purposes: restoring justice, 
retribution, deterrence, and rehabilitation. A sound ethician would 

say that restoring justice is of overriding importance, but it seems as 
if deterrence has become overriding (even though our crime statistics 
signal that this is not working). One wonders whether, if we made justice 
the central concern, instead of the more utilitarian matter of deterrence, 
we would succeed better at both. The recidivism rate indicates that 
rehabilitation is mostly failing, and while pushed in the 1960s it has little 
popular appeal today. Should we be so surprised that rehabilitation has been 
problematical when our cultural world view gives such little attention to 
personal moral formation and, indeed, sees the individual as his own moral 
arbiter?

– Stephen M. Krason, ‘On our dysfunctional  Criminal 
Justice System,’ Crisis Magazine, May 1, 2013
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and the beautiful; she is fond of 
describing flowers, handsome dress, 
lovely hair; the fine straw-roofed 
houses of even the poor in Japan; 
the tasteful Japanese temples; the 
reverent ceremonies of prayer she 
witnessed from the worshipers of 
Shinto. She has a woman’s scorn 
for the garish, grubby, slipshod, and 
gross: nine days on a Russian train 
with no running water and no flush 
toilets; Soviet stores with nothing 
to sell; water that had to be boiled 
before you could drink it; Soviet 
officials content to bury themselves 
and their petitioners under a 
mountain of paper. Totalitarian 
systems fail on their own miserable 
terms: they deliver poverty instead 
of wealth, confusion instead of 
order, misery instead of happiness, 
family dissolution rather than 
strength, dependence rather than 
self-reliance, cowardice rather than 
courage. 

So much the more should 
the West return to its roots in the 
Christian Faith. That Faith is not 
an ideology, but the antidote to 
ideology. It tells the truth about 
God and man.

Nowadays we construct social 
policies as if God were irrelevant, 
and as if everything that the wisest 
pagans had to say about man, and 
likewise the Christian Gospels that 
soar beyond the pagans, could be 
dispensed with. Yet we pretend 
that, if we were alive in Germany 
during the time of Hitler, we would 
not have gone along with the 
popular wave of the future, as the 
Nazis styled themselves. No, we’d 
have seen through it. Quisling did 
not. Knut Hansen, like Undset a 
Nobel laureate, did not. Undset 
did. The Faith — uncompromised, 
uncontaminated with the current 
prevailing ideologies — gave Sigrid 
Undset eyes, and heart, and a pen 
to write words as if etched in stone 
by fire.

“Speaking the Painful Truth,” by Anthony Esolen,  
from the 2017 maGNiFicaT October issue. © 
MaGNiFicaT – Used with permission.  aNThoNY 
esoleN is a teaching fellow and writer in residence 
at Thomas More College of the Liberal Arts, in 
Merrimack, New Hampshire. He is a graduate of 
Princeton and the University of North Carolina.
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The American 
Academic Mind

WITH A few notable 
exceptions, the members 

of this Conference represent 
the American academic mind. It 
is that fact itself which makes it 
unnecessary, as well as unwise, for 
me to make any effort in the way 
of reasoning. I know too well, from 
much experience, the opinions 
of this audience, and of all the 
professors they represent -- about 
the nature and relationship of 
science, philosophy and religion. 

I also know, because I have 
tried so many times to present 
an analysis with the fullest of 
supporting arguments, precisely 
what reactions such procedure 
calls forth. Fortunately, there is 
no need to verify this once again, 
because on this occasion I am 
concerned only to show the futility 
of a conference of professors about 
science, philosophy and religion. 

That can be shown very simply. 
Either the prevailing opinions 
of the professors are right or 
they are wrong. Let us suppose, 
for the moment, that they are right, 
that what is now generally taught in 
American schools about the relation 
of science, philosophy and religion, is 
the true account. If it is true, there is 
nothing wrong with modern culture, for 
modern culture, in all its practices and 
institutions, embodies these opinions. 
On this alternative, therefore, it is 
difficult to see why there should be any 

conference about science, philosophy 
and religion. 
If, however, on the other alternative, 
the prevailing- professorial opinions 
on these matters are wrong, and if, in 
addition, modern culture suffers grave 
disorders precisely because it embodies 
these opinions, then there is some 
point to a conference which would seek 
to correct the prevalent errors. But 

then it is point less to ask the professors 
to consider the problem. They have 
already considered it and told us their 
answers in all their teaching and all 
their educational decisions. The same 
majority point of view will dominate 
this Conference, as in the Hutchins 
controversy.

– Mortimer Adler, ‘God and the 
Professors,’ Conference on Science, 

Philosophy and Religion (1941) 
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As in Britain, the visual and other arts in Australia have gradually 
become a virtual fiefdom of the often extreme Left.

ART IN A POST-MODERNIST WORLD
By  Giles Auty

N a receNT conversation 
the editor of Annals 
reminded me that a lot 
of time has passed since 
I last wrote anything 
about the visual arts 
which for much of my 

writing career were supposed to be 
my specialist subject.

Like almost every other aspect 
of intelligent life 
in Australia and 
elsewhere the visual 
arts are in serious 
decline at present. 
Sadly I see little 
prospect of any 
imminent change.  In 
short there is only 
a small and rapidly 
declining input of 
helpful initiatives and 
the visual arts have 
by now also become 
a subject only of 
peripheral public 
interest – perhaps 
understandably so.  
For instance how 
many people outside 
those actively involved 
care now about who 
wins Australia’s annual 
Archibald Prize?  
Indeed how many 
could even name the 
last 3 winners?

A century and a 
half ago the rough equivalent of 
half the population of London 
attended the annual Summer 
Show of paintings at the Royal 
Academy of Arts. Clearly there 
was a lack of attractive alternatives 
back then but how many such 

truly exist today?  For roughly 
600 years from the time of the 
wonderful fresco paintings of 
Giotto di Bondone to the death 
of Gauguin in 1903 the visual 
arts formed one of the absolute 
crowning glories of Western 
civilization and of the human race 
itself.  By the time of the death 
of Giotto in 1337 nearly all of 

the 600 great Gothic churches 
and cathedrals had been built 
most of which continue to adorn 
Europe incorporating standards 
and building techniques we can 
still only marvel at today.  What a 
wonderful past lies behind us

I first visited Australia in 1994 
to deliver a since discontinued 
annual lecture at the Art Gallery 
of New South Wales.  My main 
theme was that the arts of the 20th 
century would have been in much 
better shape if we had agreed to 
make the adjective ‘modern’ refer 
simply to period rather than to style 
and attitude.  ‘Modern’ art would 

thus comprise anything 
made, say, during the 20th 
century itself and vexed 
questions such as  ‘is 
this more modern than 
that’ would simply not 
have arisen.  Temporary 
fashionability has never 
been a true index of 
quality. 

In a sense the whole 
impact of modernism 
was inclined to make us 
miss a most vital point 
because change in itself 
is far from inevitably 
for the better.  In short, 
so-called ‘modern’ art 
always depended far too 
much on trying to include 
itself in a largely delusory 
theme of evolutionary 
technological progress. 
True individualism rather 
than formal innovation 
should always have 
been the keynote of our 
cultural quest.

In art historical terms if we were 
to date the history of mainstream 
modernism in the visual arts as 
stretching from the first ‘Fauve’ 
exhibition in Paris in 1905 until 
about 70 years later a rather 
curious fact emerges.  In the case 

CuttinG edGe or Modernist ideoloGy
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of the most significant painters 
of that era in, say, Australia and 
Britain an unforeseen tendency 
slowly becomes clear.  In short, 
hardly any such artists could 
really be described accurately as 
‘modernists’ at all for other than 
relatively short periods of their 
careers. Paradoxically ‘modernism’ 
which claimed to be a language 
of freedom was in fact more 
often a language of restriction for 
those anxious to remain within 
its ranks.  Thus when, following 
the First World War, Picasso 
reverted to a visual language of 
often voluptuous neo-classicism 
his former Cubist colleague 
Georges Braque angrily accused 
him of ‘betraying modernism’.   
Modernism, in fact, became a kind 
of new formal academy which 
borrowed much of its rhetorical 
language and justification for being 
from technology e.g. words such as 
‘cutting edge’, ‘evolutionary’  ‘highly 
advanced’ and ‘progressive’.  

Here are two lists of eight 
Australian and eight British painters 
who lived and worked during the 
absolute heyday of modernism 
from about 1905-1975.  Of the 
sixteen, I would suggest that only 
Cossington-Smith, Bomberg and 
Nicholson were truly affected by 

recognizably modernist impulses 
and then only for a relatively 
short time:  Tom Roberts, Arthur 
Streeton, Grace Cossington-Smith, 
Lloyd Rees, Sidney Nolan, Arthur 
Boyd, John Olsen, Brett Whiteley/ 
Walter Sickert, Stanley Spencer, 
David Bomberg, Paul Nash, Ben 
Nicholson, Graham Sutherland, 
Francis Bacon, Lucian Freud.

All of the foregoing are or largely 
were strongly individualistic artists 
who defied easy classification. All 
are or were also infinitely more 
interesting in my view than the 
great raft of American abstract 
expressionist painters who covered 
so many acres of the walls of 
prestigious international art 
galleries in the decades immediately 
following the ending of the Second 
World War. Interestingly Jackson 
Pollock himself and his principal 
promoter, the American art critic 
Clement Greenberg, thought 
Blue Poles ‘a failure’ and even ‘an 
absolute failure’ but regrettably 
such known historical facts have 
tended to become somewhat 
diluted and forgotten by the time 
they reach Australia’s shores. 

Significantly none of the top 
American abstract artists of that era: 
Pollock, Mark Rothko, Clyfford Still, 
Frank Stella, Morris Louis and so 

forth could genuinely hold a candle 
to the truly great artistic innovators 
of the 20th century:  Henri Matisse 
and Pablo Picasso but the causes 
of such Americans were heavily 
and secretively promoted during 
the postwar years by arms of their 
national government.  For a long 
time even Matisse was pushed from 
his rightful historical place.  Both 
Matisse and Picasso began to come 
to prominence in the early years 
of the 20th century which for me 
marks the true birth of modernism 
as well as the tail-end of Post-
Impressionism of which Gauguin, 
van Gogh, Cezanne and Seurat 
were the most notable figures.  
Van Gogh, in particular, belongs in 
any pantheon we might ever wish 
to establish. The absolute rawness 
and visionary beauty of his work 
are in stark contrast to the similarly 
troubled but usually alcohol-
induced pictorial struggles of 
Jackson Pollock.  A whole world of 
difference ought to be apparent to 
any who use their eyes.

In the course of my full-time 
career as an art critic, which lasted 
only for about two decades, I 
had the great privilege of seeing 
definitive exhibitions by almost 
all of the Western world’s greatest 
masters plus at least some of those 
from other traditions such as 
Utamaro and Hokusai.  While fully 
aware of the relevant dates and 
other details of their lives none 
of the latter felt of overwhelming 
importance to me when in the 
presence of their works.  This 
was largely because, like that of 
Shakespeare, their visions were 
essentially timeless. 

Once while walking round 
a large exhibition of informal 
drawings by Pierre Bonnard in 
a virtually empty art gallery I 
experienced an extraordinary 
feeling that his spirit was secretly 
sharing the space with me and that 
I might actually meet him round the 
next corner I turned.  The history of 
visual art has never been a remotely 
‘dry’ subject for me and when I saw 
two particular paintings by Vermeer 
in the flesh for the first time in 

Facebook CEO’s  
Right to Privacy

FACEBOOK CEO Mark Zuckerberg got into an awkward exchange with 
a top Democratic senator on Tuesday when the lawmaker began 

asking him personal questions. During the blockbuster hearing on Capitol 
Hill, Sen. Dick Durbin asked Zuckerberg, “Would you be comfortable 
sharing with us the name of the hotel you stayed in last night?” “Um,” 
Zuckerberg said before a long pause. “No.” The audience and panel of 
senators erupted in laughter at Zuckerberg’s hesitancy to answer the 
question, but Durbin used it to make a point about personal privacy, which 
was the focus of the joint hearing between the Senate’s Judiciary and 
Commerce committees. “If you’ve messaged anybody this week, would 
you share with us the names of the people you’ve messaged?” Durbin 
asked. “Senator, no, I would probably not choose to do that publicly here,” 
Zuckerberg said. “I think that might be what this is all about – your right to 
privacy, the limits of your right to privacy, and how much you’d give away 
in modern America,” Durbin said. 

– Joe Perticone, ‘Awkwardness ensues as top Democratic senator asks Mark Zuckerberg 
if he’ll  reveal what hotel he stayed at last night,’ Business Insider, April 11, 2018.
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originally for famous Newlyn 
School painter Stanhope Forbes 
whose evocative works appear in 
a number of prominent Australian 
collections.  The Newlyn School, 
like the Heidelberg School in 
Australia, was a direct consequence 
of the influence of short-lived 
French artist Jules Bastien-Lepage 
(1848-84) who in his day was more 
influential even than the slightly 
older French painter Edouard 
Manet.

Eventually I built a studio in 
the roof of a house I owned in 
Penzance in which I also wrote 
my first book.  Chance played a 
very large part in my becoming a 
journalist and eventually writing on 
a wide range of subjects outside the 
visual arts.

I became an Australian citizen 
about ten years ago and thus feel 
an enhanced disappointment at the 
generally sorry – and politically 
infected – state of our national art 
here.  From its outset our National 
Gallery was very poorly conceived 
both architecturally and in terms of 
its policy.  I wish nothing but well 
to its new director but fear for the 
future based on the huge, costly 
and largely inept show of Australian 
art which appeared at the Royal 
Academy in London at the end of 
2013 i.e. AUSTRALIA. In an annual 
round-up of critical opinion, the 
latter was voted by a panel of senior 
British critics as the worst major 
art show of that year in Britain.  
For example three of the very best 
Australian artists of the 20th century 
- all of whom remain virtually 
unknown outside Australia - were 
represented by single, badly chosen 
works: Lloyd Rees, John Olsen and 
William Robinson. 

Tragically, politics have poisoned 
proper artistic judgement not just in 
Australia but also in most of the rest 
of our post-modernist world. 

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. 

decades by often extreme Left-
wing ideologies and theories.  My 
writings on art are indeed held to 
be worthless in various influential 
quarters here because they fail 
to be based on so-called ‘Marxist 
analysis’.  Indeed as a direct 
consequence of this I have given 
hardly any public talks on art 
during more than two decades in 
this country and have also seldom 
appeared in the broadcast media - 
and never at all on advisory panels.  
As in Britain, the visual and other 
arts in Australia have gradually 
become a virtual fiefdom of the 
often extreme Left.  Those familiar 
with the expression The Long March 
through the Institutions will know 
this as a Marxist-inspired assault 
on the so-called ‘soft underbelly’ of 
Western culture and life i.e. the arts, 
education, religion, culture itself, 
marriage, the family and the law.   

It is more than half a century 
now since the poisonous seeds of 
‘political correctness’ were blown 
across the Pacific from California 
to commence their wholesale 
perversion of traditional Australian 
life.  One of the core beliefs of 
such political nonsense is that the 
validity of aesthetic judgement is in 
itself a ‘bourgeois’ delusion.   Thus 
the extreme inherent joy of making 
art traditionally has vanished 
largely from our cultural spectrum.  
Indeed, the sheer inherent delight 
of creating beautiful art has become 
one of the saddest victims of 
Marxist theorizing.

Happily for me my own painting 
career began before the advent of 
such baleful nonsense.  My normal 
days began with a ride to a huge 
purpose-built studio situated 
on what had latterly become a 
pig farm.  The studio was built 

1965 both struck me with a force I 
have never forgotten.

Certainly I knew Woman in 
Blue Reading a Letter and View of 
Delft very well from reproductions 
but a first actual sighting of 
both stopped me literally in my 
tracks.   I was a full-time painter 
myself in those days and when a 
young woman from a fashionable 
art magazine interviewed me just 
before an exhibition of my own 
in London I sense I stunned her 
when in response to the stock 
question of that era “who is the 
most recent artist to influence 
your work?” I truthfully replied 
Vermeer.  The clarity and light in 
View of Delft still obsess me and 
utterly refute a view expressed by 
fellow English art critic the late 
John Berger that very high quality 
reproductions effectively replicate 
original works.  A similar delusion 
exists that photographs effectively 
supplant realism and naturalism 
in painting largely because taking 
photographs usually involves only a 
relatively small number of decisions 
– beginning with where to point 
the camera, for instance –whereas 
the proper business of painting can 
often involve literally thousands of  
decisions which are all absolutely 
crucial to the force and vitality of 
the final image.  

Following modernism, post-
modernism was the international 
movement which  foreseeably 
followed yet for a long time a 
lack of clarity existed about what 
the word actually meant.   Like 
so-called ‘conceptual’ art which has 
been with us now for at least half a 
century confusion still widely exists 
regarding its true meaning and 
origins.  Regrettably, as the visual 
arts became increasingly politicized 
via the influences of hard-Left 
figures such as the late John Berger 
a theory arose that if commercial 
art dealers could be deprived of 
tangible objects with which to 
trade then that would hasten the 
(desired) demise of capitalism.  
Desired by whom?  

Australian art at all levels 
has been ruled now for some 
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‘High Thought and Amiable Words’
- Alfred Lord Tennyson, The Idylls of the King, Guinevere.

OFTEN CALLED ‘TORY’
By Frank Devine

OUR LANGUAGE ever evolves. Consider the long 
and winding life of Tory which has not conserved 
its meaning. During a couple of convivial though 

not gloat-free social minglings with Labor persons after 
the 1996 federal election, I was often called Tory.  Small 
offence was intended and none taken. Having been 
raised in a stalwart Labor family, and having emerged, 
I like to think, very little the worse for the experience, 
I was familiar from my youth with Tories as the mildly 
opprobrious word for our conservative opponents. I don’t 
remember hearing it during the campaign.

Perhaps Labor persons now use Tory only when 
they have a foot on the neck of the opposition. It is a 
disconcerting realisation that there is no equivalent of 
Tory to hurl back at the owners of the feet on your neck. 
Whig  is inappropriate and moribund. I almost pined for 
more rancorous times, when ‘fascist hyena,’ (circa 1930) 
might have parried with ‘pinko fairy creep’(Chicago, circa 
1950).

I was in any case astonished to discover that Tory 
was laser-accurate in its application to me, so long as I 
was prepared to concede a few points in self-perception. 
Tory comes originally from the Irish  toracha, which 
means pursuing with hostile intent. In the seventeenth 
century the marauding English shortened this to Tory as 
a name for the Irish they had dispossessed and who had, 
in consequence, become homeless outlaws. The original 
Tories were, according to the Compact Oxford, in fact the 
original bogtrotters. The mistier distances of Ireland’s past 
are full of kings and princes, and from internal evidence 
perhaps not visible to everyone I had come to the 
conclusion that I was probably of royal blood.  Bogtrotter, 
by God?

How did descendants of brigands and cutthroats get to 
be patrons of Young Libs and defenders of the status quo? 
Well, remember Cromwell? We do, because he oppressed 
Irish papists whether they were outlaws and cutthroats 
or of royal blood and mixed them up by calling them all 
Tories. Then the action switched to the other side of the 
Irish Sea. Those who supported the King were known 
as Jacobites, Cavaliers, or, because of their Catholicism, 
Tories. 

Although Cromwell’s Protectorate became the 
Establishment, and the royalists spent their time fleeing 
or fighting it (being true to their Irish political heritage in 
fact), Tories got stuck with a reputation as reactionaries. 
They were at least more fun loving than Cromwell’s 
Puritans and had jollier songs with lyrics like ‘Speed 

bonnie boat like a bird on the wing, over the sea to Skye’.
The reactionary image of Toryism perversely 

flourished. Colonists who stayed loyal to George III 
during the American Revolution were called Tories. So 
were adherents of the Union in some parts of the South 
during the American Civil War. By the late nineteenth 
century in England the ultimate stuffed shirt was a High 
Tory, committed to the inflexible Right in politics and 
traditionalism just short of Popery in the Anglican church.

In contrast to Tories romantic background of 
brigandage and misrepresentation, Whig sidled into 
the language virtually without parentage. There is no 
certainty about whether it is derived from an English 
dialect or a French word, and from which particular 
word in either case. Its original meaning may have been a 
yokel or country bumpkin or a mixed drink of water and 
sour milk favoured (and it is not difficult to understand 
why nobody else wanted it) by poor people. Whig’s first 
known use as a political label was by Defoe in 1717. It 
was taken up, in any case, by those promoting themselves 
as philosophically in opposition to the supposedly 
reactionary Tories.

Macauley provided the best definition of the position 
of the two great British parliamentary parties as Whigs 
and Tories :  ‘if we look at the essential characteristics 
of the Whig and the Tory, we may see each one of them 
is the representative of a great principal. One is… the 
great guardian of liberty,  the other of order. One is the 
moving power and the other the steadying power of the 
state. The Tories are for administrative reform, the Whigs 
for social revolution.’

Over time, the Tories became the Conservatives (how 
the ghosts of the bogtrotters must  simmer with rage) 
and the Whigs the Liberals. Over further time the entry 
of Labor  (from the Latin labor for toil, distress, trouble, 
painful or compulsory exertion) complicated matters, for 
it is by no means sure that Labor parties will be able any 
better than the Tories to avoid a conservative endgame 
developing from their radical beginnings.

Here, we have complicated matters in a special (and 
conceivably prophetic) way by calling our conservative 
party Liberal, so that we need the awkward ‘small-l 
liberal’ to make ourselves clear. As for Labor chaps who 
call their opponents Tories, I would suggest that Tories 
get something useful out of Cromwell at last by calling 
the Laborites Roundheads.

– Excerpted with permission from The Quick Brown Fox, Using Australian 
English, Sydney, Duffy & Snellgrove, 1998, pp.169-172.
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‘It would have made a heart of flint melt and weep to have seen the breaking up of 
the house, the sorrowful departing, and the sudden spoil that fell the same day of 

their departure from their home. And, everyone had everything good, cheap, except 
the poor monks, friars and nuns who had no money to bestow on anything.

BELLS, SACRILEGE AND POLITICS
By Paul Stenhouse

uriNG The French 
Revolution, nine 
of the ten Great 
Be l l s  o f  No t r e 
Dame Cathedral 
were  s to len  by 
Republican mobs – 

no small feat granted the bells’ size 
and weight – to make cannon.

In ad 955 the Khalif of Cordova 
in Andalusia, Abd er-Rahman III, 
displayed crosses, decapitated heads 
of no fewer than five thousand 
Castilians whom his forces had 
massacred, and the bells from their 
destroyed churches.1 

In 997, his 
successor Almanzor 
[al-Mansur, Arabic 
for ‘Victor’] returned 
to Cordova after 
sacking and razing 
Compostela to the 
ground [though he 
spared the Shrine 
of St James]. The 
church itself ‘was 
razed so effectually 
that on the morrow 
no one would have 
supposed that it 
had ever existed’. 
He was accompa-
nied by a multi-
tude of Christian 
captives bearing on 
their shoulders the 
gates of Santiago 
and the bells of the 
church. The doors 
were placed in the 
roof of an unfin-

ished mosque, and the bells were 
suspended in the same edifice to 
serve as lamps.2

Monastery bells, lead and church 
‘plate’ were the much prized 
trophies of  Royal Commissioners 
sent out by Thomas Cromwell 
to prove to the Pope how little 
his authority was respected in 
England under Henry VIII, its new 
religious Supreme Head.  ‘Church 
plate’ comprised gold and silver 
chalices, ciboria, monstrances, 
pyxes, reliquaries etc. These 
Commissioners were authorised 

after investigation, to seize and sell 
the property of the monasteries, 
abbeys, convents, guild halls, 
hospitals, churches, colleges and 
shrines. The destruction of ancient 
religious and cultural treasure was 
unprecedented. More than 600 
religious houses and properties 
were ‘dissolved’ by Henry VIII in 
his frantic scramble for more wealth 
and power.

It wasn’t until the Spring of 1539, 
however, that the Parliament finally 
got round to recognizing the fait 
accompli, and gave the King all the 

religious houses in 
the kingdom.3

Henry, preoccupied 
with dynastic issues, 
and a dupe of the 
emerging middle class 
of merchants, stood 
to make a great profit 
from all the bells and 
the lead of the reli-
gious houses.

We read, for 
example, of metal 
worth £832 from 
the bells taken from 
religious houses 
and churches of 
Lincolnshire being 
given to Sir Charles 
Morris under warrant, 
to be made into guns 
and other engines of 
war.4 It was noted that 
64 bells remained 
unsold in the district. 

A grocer in 
Coventry, Henry 

learninG froM the past

Nine new bells for Notre Dame in Paris, to replace the ones stolen during the French 
Revolution and melted down to make cannon and coins, on display in the nave of the 
Cathedral.  More than a million people flocked to the Cathedral to see the new bells. 
On Saturday March 23rd, 2013, the heart of Paris went silent when, for the first time in 
two centuries nine new bells and one old one [Immanuel] pealed out from Notre Dame.
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Over, purchased many of the bells 
in that town. William Gerard, 
a haberdasher of London, and 
Thomas Walker, a wine merchant, 
speculated together to the tune of 
£800 for 80,000 pounds weight 
of broken metal from bells. And a 
London grocer, John Core, bought 
144,500 pounds of metal for 
£1,345.5

If readers wonder about the 
comparative value of the £ in 1538 
it may help to realise that in 1950 
– before decimal currency – it was 
possible to see a movie in a theatre 
in Australia for 6d; I can vouch for 
that.  And my grandmother crossed 
from Circular Quay to what is now 
Luna Park around 1900, paying a 
farthing [1/4d] to the man who ran 
the punt.

Sometimes the monastery bells 
were bought by local people from 
neighbouring parishes. Parishoners 
from Buckfastleigh in Devon, 
for example, paid Sir Thomas 
Arundel  £33/15/- for five bells 
from Buckfast Abbey that had been 
built in the time of king Cnute 
in ad 1018, and entrusted to the 
Benedictines. It became a Cistercian 
Abbey in 1147, and was taken by the 
Royal Commissioners of Henry VIII 
in 1539, and the Cistercian monks 

were dispersed. After being left to 
decay for more than 300 years, 
the property was purchased by 
Benedictine monks who had been 
exiled from France. They moved to 
Buckfast in 1882 and have restored 
the property. 

When Ford Abbey in Dorset 
[named such because it was near a 
ford over the river Axe] was built 
between ad 1141-1148, it was 
dedicated to the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. In 1539 when Henry VIII’s 
Commissioners took possession 
of it and the Cistercian Abbot and 
monks were dispersed, people from 
a neighbouring parish, possibly 
Thorncombe, bought five of Ford 
Abbey’s bells of their parish. And 
the people of Churchstoke collected 
£26/13/4d6 to save the bells of 
Newnham Abbey, a Cistercian 
foundation in 1247 in Axminster, 
Devon. I wonder do the parishoners 
realise what treasures they may have 
in their Belfrys.

When Sir John Scudamore – 
‘Receiver General unto the King’s 
Majesty of the dissolved possessions’ 
– collected [a euphemism for 
‘stole’] more than two hundred 
bells from the monasteries of 
Hereford, Shropshire, Staffordshire 
and Worcester, the inhabitants of 

Roucester claimed three of them as 
theirs, because the bells had been 
rung not just for the monks, but for 
the parish Mass and other similar 
occasions.7

We have a sworn record of 
what the Commissioner – Richard 
Yngworth, first non-Catholic bishop 
of Dover,8 Visitor under the Lord 
Privy Seal for the King’s grace – 
said to the Grey Friars [Carmelites] 
and Austin Friars [Augustinians] in 
Staffordshire, on August 7, 1538: 

Brethren, where that 
I understand ye had had 
information that I should come, by 
the King’s Commission to suppress 
your house and put you out, fear 
not, for I have no such commission 
nor I use no such fashion in any 
place. I am sent to reform every 
man to a good order and to give 
injunctions for the preservation 
of the same. If ye can be content 
and think yourself able to live, and 
to be reformed, and to observe 
such reasonable injunctions as I 
shall leave with you … then I am 
and shall be content that ye shall 
with the King’s favour continue as 
before ye have.9

The trickery and lies evident 
in the Commissioner’s statement 
were cheerfully witnessed by ‘John 
Savage and Thos. Russell, Bailiffs 
of the borough of Stafford; Wm 
Stamforde and Richard Warde, 
gentlemen, with divers others’.  

The friars feared for their 
lives, as they had heard of monks 
who refused to turn over their 
monasteries being accused of 
treason, with threats of being 
hanged, drawn and quartered. They 
easily fell victim to the bullying and 
lying of the Commissioner and the 
local ‘gentlemen’ and shopkeepers 
who assisted him.

In the list of goods sold we are 
surely not surprised to learn that the 
bells of the Austin Friars were sold 
for £8/8/-, and the bells of the Grey 
Friars brought in £10.10

Richard Yngworth, a renegade 
Prior of the Black Friars 
[Dominicans] decided the fate of 
both friaries at Stafford on the 9th 
of August. 

The next day he was equally 

Democracy’s Achilles Heel

The monarch regards all his subjects, so long as they are loyal to him, in 
the same light, whatever their race and creed. Hitler’s followers have 

recently [1933] been slandering the memory of the Habsburgs for their 
tenderness to the Jews in the heyday of their power, but abuse from such 
a quarter and in such a connection is surely the highest of compliments. 
... In the eighteenth century there was true cosmopolitanism, but the 
coming of democracy led to an excessive insistence upon nationality as 
the basis of the State, and that in its turn caused the minorities to agitate 
for independence “Big fleas have little fleas upon their backs to bite 
‘em, I And little fleas have lesser fleas, and so ad infinitum”. The Czechs, 
for instance, were largely responsible for the break-up of the Austro-
Hungarian Empire because they wanted to be autonomous, but no 
sooner had they achieved their purpose than they found that there were 
minorities within their own borders prepared to play the same game with 
them that they had played with the Habsburgs. Democracy cannot rid 
itself of the charge of having encouraged the nationalist monster until 
nothing is safe from his depredations.

– Sir Charles Petrie (1895-1977), Monarchy (1933)
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religion then used? And he told 
me “Yea” For said he, “I did see 
no cause to the contrary.” 

‘Well,’ said I, ‘then how came 
it to pass you was so ready to 
destroy and spoil the thing you 
thought well of?’ 

“What should I have done?” 
said he. “Might I not as well as 
others have some profit of the 
spoil of the abbey? For I did see 
all would away; and therefore I 
did as others did”.  

‘No doubt there have been 
millions and millions that have 
repented the thing since, but all 
too late. And thus much upon my 
knowledge touching the fall of 
Roche Abbey which had stood 
about 300 years – for the church 
was dedicated by one Ada, bishop 
of Coventry (ad 1244). By the 
fall of this [Abbey] it may be 
well known how all the rest were 
used.’15

1. Spanish Islam, Reinhart Dozy, London, Catto & 
Windus, 1913, p.437.

2. Ibid., p.520.
3. The Dissolution of the Monasteries, by Francis Aidan 

Hibbert, London, Sir Isaac Pitman & Sons, 1910,  
4. p.153.
5. R.O. Exch. Augt. Off. Mins. Accts., 34-35 Hen. VIII, 

222.
6. See Cardinal Gasquet, Henry VIII and the English 

Monasteries, London, G. Bell and Sons Ltd, 1920, 
7. pp.420-422.
8. R.O. Exch. Off. Mins. Accts., m.26. 
9. Francis Aidan Hibbert, op.cit., p. 169, note1.
10. Appointed as first bishop of Dover by Henry VIII in 

his new role as Head of the Church.
11. Letter and Papers … of the reign of Henry VIII, 18 vols. 

1862-1901,  vol. xiii, pt. II, 79.
12. Francis Aidan Hibbert, op. cit. p.199.
13. Letters and Papers, vol.cit., pt. II, 44, 56, 61. 
14. Ibid., 170
15. Ibid., 50.
16. Ibid., 44.
17. Brit. Mus. Add. MS. 5813 (Cole xii). It is said by Cole 

to be a copy of an old MS written about 1591.
18. See Cardinal Gasquet, op.cit., pp.356-359. 

freestone and covered with 
lead … nothing was spared 
but the ox-houses and swine-
cots and such other houses of 
office that stood within the 
walls, which had more favour 
shown them than the very 
church itself which was done by 
the advice of Crumwell as Fox 
reporteth in his book of Acts. It 
would have pitied any heart to 
see what tearing up of the lead 
there was, what plucking up of 
boards and throwing down of 
spires, And when the lead was 
torn off and cast down  into 
the church, and the tombs in 
the church- all broken (for in 
most abbeys were divers noble 
men and women - yea, in some 
abbeys, kings whose tombs 
were regarded no more than the 
tombs of inferior persons - for 
to what end should they stand 
when the church over them was 
not spared for their sakes, all 
things of price either spoiled, 
carried away, or defaced to the 
uttermost. 

‘This is a strange thing to 
consider: that they who could 
this day think it to be the house 
of God, the next (could hold 
it as) the house of the devil; or 
else they would not have been 
so ready to have spoiled it … I 
demanded, thirty years after the 
suppression, of my father, which 
had bought part of the timber of 
the church, and all the timber in 
the steeple, with the bell frame, 
with others his partners therein 
… whether he thought well of 
the religious persons and of the 

devastating at Newcastle-under-
Lyme.11 

On August 23rd he boasted to 
Hugh Latimer that he had visited 
18 religious houses including 
Lichfield, Stafford and Newcastle 
and had left one house standing.12 

He told Cromwell, writing 
from Lichfield about the friars 
in Stafford, that ‘in spite of their 
wishes (to stay) he had induced 
them to surrender’.13  Yet the 
Certificate of Surrender dated 
August 7, states that the house 
was surrendered voluntarily, 
without counsel or constraining.14 

This is manifestly false as Richard 
Yngworth’s letters testify.

May I conclude these thoughts 
on the baneful consequences of 
Caesaropapism – when a secular 
power claims also to be the 
supreme religious power – with a 
rare statement by an eye witness 
who lived through this period, and 
wondered how it could possibly 
have been tolerated. 

On June 23, 1538 Roche Abbey, 
founded in 1147 in a beautiful 
narrow valley not far from Sheffield, 
was possessed by the Royal 
Commissioners, and the Cistercian 
Abbot and his seventeen monks 
were forced to turn their backs on 
what had been their home, and 
to ignore what they knew would 
happen to it. What follows is a 
description by Michael Sherbrook, 
who as a youth witnessed the 
pillaging of Roche Abbey and the 
expulsion of the Abbot and his 
monks. 

‘It would have made a 
heart of flint melt and weep 
to have seen the breaking up 
of the house, the sorrowful 
departing, and the sudden spoil 
that fell the same day of their 
departure from their home. 
And, everyone had everything 
good, cheap, except the poor 
monks, friars and nuns who 
had no money to bestow on 
anything. This appeared at the 
suppression of an abbey hard 
by me, called Roche abbey – a 
house of White monks, a very 
fair built house, all of freestone, 
and every house vaulted with 

Differences 

When World War I broke out in 1914 the young Ronald Knox, who 
was ordained as an Anglican priest on September 22, 1912, was 

still agonizing over his strong inclination to become a Catholic. Almost all of 
his friends from Eton and Oxford had rushed to enlist, and he knew that his 
health precluded his being accepted into the armed forces. He wanted to 
be a chaplain but the experience of a friend who applied to be an Anglican 
military chaplain discouraged him from applying. When the Rev. Maurice 
Child was interviewed by the Anglican Chaplain General and was asked what 
he would do for a dying man, he answered: ‘Hear his confession and give 
him absolution’. His application was refused because the correct answer was 
‘Give him a cigarette and take any last message he may have for his family.’

-- See Evelyn Waugh, Ronald Knox, Fontana Books, 1962, p.115. Ronald Knox was 
received into the Catholic Church in 1917, and was ordained a Catholic priest in 1918.
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The Communist plan was to allow the church to remain for a while, but to 
spread the notion that it was primitive, archaic and full of superstition, and 

gradually ‘turn’ the youth away from it. They did not count on the strength of 
this underground which - and this is a lesson for the west - remained united as 
an underground force - highly organised and ready to be fanned into flame.

CULTURAL MARXISM
By Wanda Skowronska

N The post-Soviet world, 
it was expected that the 
West’s supposed ‘victory’ 
would open the doors 
to a reaffirmation of 
Western values.  Strange 
to say, it  seems the 

opposite has happened. As Krakow 
philosopher Ryszard Legutko 
says, (and he has lived under 
Communism and democracy),  the 
west’s version of ‘liberal 
democracy’  is a kind of 
cultural Marxism with its 
ideological proclamations 
of ‘equality’ for all.1  But 
the new supposed equality 
does not involve ‘class’ 
alone as in the Soviet 
days but that postmodern 
trinity of equality of  ‘race, 
class and gender’, a wider  
interpretation of social ills 
to be overcome. 

Hence the new enemies 
of cultural Marxism are 
racism, homophobia, 
transphobia as well as that 
of patriarchy.  The recent 
victory of the same-sex 
marriage campaign is a 
telling example of how 
effective such ideology can 
be.  Media support for SSM 
was based on a media-led 
chant of ‘equality’. And who 
does not want equality 
- as amorphous a ‘value’ 
as it may seem to those 
who remember Soviet 
disinformation?  

The cultural transformation 
in the west, asserting its new 
postmodern ‘values’, has proceeded 
since the 1960s - with its vision 
of progress towards some future 
utopia, as with the Soviet régime, 
where it asserted a common 
brotherhood of man, where there 
are no distinctions and where all 
are somehow happily ‘equal’.  As 
Legutko reflects, there was no 

great western struggle with  Soviet 
ideology: 

... the liberal-democratic West 
did not fight the Soviet empire 
and – with few minor exceptions 
– never had such intentions 
... The Soviets were ready to 
defend their interests militarily 
– as in Hungary in 1956 and 
Czechoslovakia in 1968. The 
Western powers were aware of 
this and could not do anything. 

So it was natural for them 
to avoid such confrontations 
and not to give too much 
encouragement to dissident 
activities. They hoped for a 
durable organic stabilization 
of the communist system 
and an equally durable and 
organic rule of the Soviet 
Union over its allies – 
satellites. 2

The fall of the Soviet 
Union may have spelt the 
end of some economic 
theories, but not the end 
of cultural Marxist agendas 
which western political 
elites never let go.   In the 
post-Soviet period, Western 
societies, whose intellectuals 
had been largely 
radicalised by the 1960s, 
called for overthrowing 
western ‘oppression’. 
They disguised ideology 
as ‘sensitive’ political 
correctness, a triumph of 
cultural Marxism.  Like the 
previous Communists, the 
cultural Marxists claimed 

twisted thinkinG

Russian Marxist propaganda representing the Russian Orthodox 
Church as a spider web, and the Russian priest as a spider. The artist 
was Viktor Deni 1893-1946, a major agitprop poster artist for the 
Bolsheviks. Agitprop  originated from the early Soviet conjunction 
of propaganda  and agitation (exciting an emotional response to the 
issue), as theorized by Lenin in Chto Delat?  ‘What Is To Be Done?’ 
(1902). Agitprop has bound a home in some Western media
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that the west is irredeemably 
bad – even more so. It is racist, 
sexist, misogynistic, homophobic, 
xenophobic, unfair and so on, 
and needs urgently to change - 
especially to abandon western 
notions of family, society and its 
Judeo-Christian roots.  

Kent Clizbe, an ex-CIA agent  
adept in covert operations, says that 
this infiltration of Marxist notions 
into the west of is one of the ‘the 
most effective influence operations 
of all time.’3 While the Soviet Union 
had proclaimed the dominance 
of its economic ideology while 
in power, publicly dispensing 
with it in 1989, the form cultural 
Marxism took in the west was 
psychologically different – there 
was no terror this time – there 
were mellifluous repetitions of the 
need for ‘tolerance’ and being nice 
to each other. It asserted that social 
and political change would achieve 
some better society, not unlike a 
Communist utopia and the ‘new 
triumvirate of western education 
became Self-esteem, Recycling, and 
Heather has Two Mommies’.4 

And one of the most effective 
psychological ploys, as Clizbe saw 
it, was to insert such a message 
without acknowledging where it 
comes from, nor who the agents 
of influence are, into the most 
important areas of society – the 
media, educational institutions 
and cultural organisations. It 
all happened so seamlessly.  As 
a psychologist I have seen this 
infiltration into the area of 
educational psychology where the 
normalisation of homosexuality and 
transgenderism was seen as social 
and intellectual ‘progress’  and to 
question the need to teach children 
this, was seen as primitive and 
fascist.

Cultural Marxism seeks to 
sweep away historical memory, 
to deconstruct the west culturally 
in the way the Soviets wanted 
to deconstruct societies, 
nationalities and religion. When 
Lenin could not succeed with 
his invasion of Poland in 1918-
20, the battle became one to 

destroy societies from within, 
without them knowing it.  It was 
a totalitarian takeover by stealth, 
largely propelled by western 
Socialists from 1923 onwards in 
the Frankfurt Institute for Social 
Research, whose intellectuals such 
as Max Horkheimer, Theodore 
Adorno, Herbert Marcuse and 
Erich Fromm tried to foist notions 
of social evolutionary progress 
on an ostensibly ailing or ‘failed’ 
west – influencing generations of 
university students.  

Of course non-Marxist 
researchers were not welcomed 
at the Frankfurt Institute which 
promoted itself as a pioneering, 
sociological venture. And many 
of its researchers ended up in 
American universities immediately 
before and after World War II.  
And so, a program of supposedly 
‘benign’ (there was nothing benign 
about it) cultural Marxism laid the 
ground for the sixties’ political and 
social revolts. 

In a reversal of the Rip Van 
Winkle story, many in the west 
are now waking from slumber, 
not to find a handsome prince, 
but rather a cultural nightmare, a 
new totalitarianism that does not 
allow them to speak freely about 
marriage, men and women or 
about biblical beliefs any more. 
What to do when confronted with 
the psychological stranglehold of 
cultural Marxism?  One proposal 
was given by English philosopher 
Roger Scruton in Fools, Frauds and 
Firebrands: Thinkers of the New Left 
(2017) who advised the growth 
of a multitude of democratic 
organisations - whether small 
or large.5 Why? Because in such 
smaller groups true democracy still 
exists. In organisations such as St 
Vincent de Paul, Meals on Wheels, 
sports clubs and the myriad of 
other community organisations that 
make up our society, people elect 
their presidents, secretaries and 
assistant secretaries. In doing so, 
agree to disagree about who should 
have been elected (as people 
usually do) and most importantly 
- accept the results of the elections. 

This civil discourse in the form 
of agreeing to disagree is anathema 
to totalitarian mindsets whose 
aim is to promote a psychological 
state of intolerance and hatred of 
opposition – and hence opposition 
views are termed ‘hate speech’.  
Interestingly, immediately after 
World War II, the first groups the 
invading Red Army went after 
in Poland were precisely such 
small community organisations 
such as the women’s groups, 
the Red Cross and the YMCA.  
Within 5 years, as historian Anne 
Applebaum relates, they had all 
disappeared.6 The psychological 
tactic that worked so effectively 
was stamping out civil discourse 
by force. Of course, while all civil 
institutions disappeared the one 
institution that remained was the 
Catholic Church and it became the 
centre and source of spiritual and 
psychological survival of the Poles 
- indeed of the west’s history and 
legacy of thought.  

The Communist plan was to 
allow the Church to remain for 
a while, but to spread the notion 
that it was primitive, archaic and 
full of superstition, and gradually 
‘turn’ the youth away from it. They 
did not count on the strength of 
this spiritual underground which - 
and this is a lesson for the west - 
remained united as a underground 
force, highly organised and ready 
to be fanned into flame. Striving 
for such unity in the west among 
Christians - asserting it publicly 
- is a highly effective way of 
countering cultural Marxism, even 
if these are early days in learning 
tactics to counter its psychological 
ploys.  The Marriage Alliance 
campaign in Australia is a good 
example of united opposition to 
Cultural Marxism’s false notions 
of equality promoted by the ‘yes’ 
campaign. And such opposition 
can become more effective with 
time. It is time to deconstruct the 
deconstructionists. 

A recent seminal victory over 
cultural Marxism occurred recently 
on the BBC. Radical feminist Cathy 
Newman interviewed conservative 
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Of course, let us not kid 
ourselves, discussions with cultural 
Marxists often don’t get anywhere. 
But sometimes they do – and using 
this combination of psychological 
preparedness and clarity, Peterson 
created a  ‘glitch in the matrix’ ( in 
the movie ‘The Matrix’ all humanity 
lives in a world of illusion, where 
reality sometimes breaks through, 
via a ‘glitch’).  And of course the 
most powerful ‘glitch’ for cultural 
Marxist mantras is Christianity’s 
understanding that to be human is 
to be ‘one who seeks the truth’.7   

As stated in Saint John Paul II’s 
encyclical Faith and Reason (1998), 
deep spiritual realities -  the  
human desire to know,  to search 
for the meaning of our existence 
– cannot be extinguished, not by 
Soviet Communism, nor by cultural 
Marxism, no matter what the BBC 
or ABC confidently assert.   

The very act of persistent 
civil discussion, of pointing out 
contradictions, reminds the cultural 
Marxists (or at least bystanders 
to the discussion) that there is 
such a thing as objective truth, 
that families exist in all cultures 
and that men and women are 
different. It reminds them that the 
very values of fairness and justice 
we all extol, have a long Christian 
lineage – from which  the cultural 
Marxists – take note, have stolen, 
misrepresented and perverted the 
ideas. 

waNda  skowroNska is a registered psychologist 
who works as a counsellor in inner city schools 
in Sydney. She has recently been awarded a PhD 
in Psychology/Theology at Melbourne’s John-
Paul II Institute. She has done voluntary work 
for the Catholic pro life organisation Family Life 
International, and is a regular contributor to 
Annals.

1. Ryszard Legutko, The Demons in Democracy: 
Totalitarian Temptations in Free Societies (NY: 
Encounter Books, 2016),

2. Ibid., 139.
3. Kent Clizbe, Willing Accomplices: How KGB Covert 

Influence Agents Created Political Correctness, Obama’s 
Hate-America-First Political Platform, And Destroyed 
America (USA, Andemca Publishing, 2011)

4. Ibid. 
5. Roger Scruton, Fools Frauds and Firebrands: Thinkers of 

the New Left (UK: Bloomsbury, 2017). 
6. Anne Applebaum, Iron Curtain: The Crushing of Eastern 

Europe 1944-56 ( UK: Penguin, 2012). 
7. Saint John Paul I I, Faith and Reason (Canada: 

MédiaStPaul, 1998), 45.

psychologist Jordan Peterson, 
determined to portray him as 
an intolerant, sexist psychologist.  
The trouble is it did not work.  
Peterson was psychologically 
prepared to meet her attacks.  
Newman asked him if there 
should be equality for men and 
women? He replied, ‘It depends 
on what you mean by that’. She 
asserted, among other things, that 
there should be equal numbers 
of men and women in each job. 
He said quietly, that it depended 
on whether women and men 
wanted the jobs - they should not 
be forced into any jobs by social 
decree, saying that in Sweden, 
the most ‘liberal’ western country, 
when left to choose, women 
tended to choose some professions 
over others.  Unable to deal with 
evidence and statistics, Newman 
accused Jordan of not wanting 
equality. He replied calmly that the 
personality traits of people – such 
as agreeableness and aggression – 
can more influence job choice and 
status, for both males and females.  

Feeling flustered, Newman then 
charged Peterson with ‘hate speech’ 
for not using pronouns desired by 
transgenders.  He answered saying 
that to force him to use language 
he did not want to use was a form 
of totalitarianism – and compared 
transgender activists to Maoists 
saying both were fuelled by a 
similar authoritarianism.  This was 
a turning point. This temporarily 
reduced the interviewer to 
incoherent babble. For a cultural 
Marxist warrior like Newman to 
be accused of being ‘authoritarian’ 
is tantamount to being called 
Hitler.  Then Peterson added fuel 
to the flame by complimenting 
her for exercising her right to free 
speech in critiquing him and even 
offending him.  More incoherent 
babble from Newman as she had 
no answer for this. Common sense 
and pointing out contradictions 
neutralised the cultural Marxist 
narrative to such an extent that 
there were are over 7 million hits 
of the YouTube interview. BBC TV 
is unlikely to invite him on again.

SAINT MATTHEW

‘St Matthew wrote for  
the Hebrews’

— St Gregory of Nazianzus,  
329-389 AD 

‘In the centre, round the 
throne itself were four living 
creatures …the  third had a 

human face … .’ See St John’s 
Apocalypse, 4,6-7.

ST MATTHEW is represented 
with a cherub as he writes 

his Gospel. The cherub is 
winged to indicate that the 
message it bears comes 
from heaven. It has a human 
face, because St Matthew’s 
Gospel begins with our Lord’s 
genealogy, and the evangelist 
dwelt on the earthly life of 
Jesus. The cherub became 
a symbol of our Lord’s 
Incarnation. 
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the darkeninG web

Driverless cars 
and Unmanned 

Drones

L inda Weiss’s America Inc.?: 
Innovation and Enterprise in 

the National Security State (2014) 
… describes the development in 
Silicon Valley of a hybrid public/
private economy in which the 
government assists in the creation 
of new technologies it needs for 
national security operations by 
investing in companies that can also 
commercialize these technologies.
Government agencies have mitigated 
risk and even helped to create 
markets for companies whose 
products, while ostensibly strictly 
civilian and commercial, satisfy their 
own needs. The driverless car industry 
will incorporate, test, and improve 
technologies devised for missile 
guidance systems and unmanned 
drones. Facial recognition software 
developed by intelligence agencies 
and the military for surveillance and 
identity verification (in drone strikes, 
for example) is now assuming a 
friendly guise on our iPhones and 
being tested by millions of users.
The government has used various 
mechanisms to fund these projects. 
The Small Business Innovation 
Research program (SBIR), Weiss 
tells us, “has emerged as the largest 
source of seed and early-stage 
funding for high-technology firms in 
the United States,” investing, at the 
time of writing, $2.5 billion annually. 
This investment—the national 
security agencies supply 97 percent 
of funding for the SBIR program—not 
only serves as a form of government 
“certification” for private venture 
capitalists, it also provides an 
incentive for invention, since SBIR 
asks for no equity in return for its 
investment.
Silicon Valley has also been 
profoundly shaped by venture 
capital funds created by government 

agencies. The CIA, Defense 
Department, Army, Navy, National 
Geospatial-Intelligence Agency 
(NGIA), NASA, and Homeland Security 
Department all have venture capital 
at their disposal to invest in private 
companies. Weiss quotes a Defense 
Department report to Congress 
in 2002 explaining the aim of its 
initiatives:

The ultimate goal is to achieve 
technically superior, affordable Defense 
Systems technology while ensuring 
that technology developed for national 
security purposes is integrated into the 
private sector to enhance the national 
technology and industrial base.

– Tamsin Shaw, ‘Beware the Big Five’ 
Review of The Darkening Web: The War for 
Cyberspace,  by Alexander Klimburg,  The 
New York Review of Books April 5, 2018

 ANNALS CRYPTIC CROSSWORD NO. 46 

Across 
1 Non-military Fleming is polite and 

courteous (8)
5 Fish food found in this camp in Australia 

(6)
9 A couple of hundred Romans join Egyptian 

sun god in a Ghanaian port (5)
10 Old Greek dramatist reforms school’s PE 

(9)
12 Brigid alas, loses direction, gets confused 

with Italian patriot (9)
13 Ship’s first mate used to power same (5)
14 Force to cut back diamonds (6)
16 There’s some anxiety about the periscope’s 

wake (7)
19 Subjugate with headless chooks and veal 

chop (7)
21 Measure out last of tequila and start again 

(6)
23 Some bloke’s pooch is in Sweden (5)
25 Herb is starting to kill sea lizards (9)
26 Desisted from upsetting saint in a cot (9)
27 Pig food made hungry sow sick (5)
28 He goes in to drench Casuarina (3-3)
29 Jail breakers see space to move (8)

Down 
1 Suspend half of city around infamous prison 

(6)
2 Clergyman, with promises of payment, 

suffered in place of another (9)
3 Brewed ale in meadow (3)
4 Exonerate sailor so oddly levied (7)
6 Angry Bart removes top of table to make 

parts of bicycle (9)
7 Gibson starts every evening in noisy brawl 

(5)
8 Lips split by ends of fluff in cannabis 

cigarette (6)
11 Some brother inside is rather dark and 

gloomy (6)
15 Animator excited with a girlfriend (9)
17 Contents of his hamper scattered about 

Portsmouth and thereabouts (9)
18 A steep variation in former Andorran 

money (6)
20 Deb loses her head over Crosby on the 

way out (6)
21 Dwells with half-bare teams (7)
22 Personal secretary Al gets Memoriae 

Sacrum with sacred songs (6)
24 Saint gets stuck into pie during downhill 

run (5)
27 Spring into middle of newspaper (3)
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Bradman was a celebrity, before celebrities were fashionable, but as a cricket 
icon he was not just another Clark Gable and certainly more than Errol 
Flynn. More than any other sport in the English-speaking world, quality 
authors have written with style and insight on cricket and its significance.  

IT’S NOT CRICKET
By Demos

am NoT a cricket ‘tragic,’ 
like John Howard for 
instance, but I am on the 
spectrum, after following 
Test cricket for nearly 
seventy years.

Therefore, just as 
nearly every ‘old’ Australian, as 
distinct from the ‘new’ Australians 
more recently arrived, feels entitled 
to express his opinion on 
Catholic doctrines and 
practices, I too believe I am 
entitled to express my views 
on our cricket team, especially 
after the embarrassment of 
having the captain and vice-
captain caught cheating 
against South Africa.  The 
only small consolation was 
that our opponents in that 
match weren’t the Poms.

Sometimes emotions well 
up in unexpected ways, so I 
was a bit surprised at myself 
to discover how outraged 
I was by an incident in a 
game of cricket and how 
my hurt deepened with the 
first attempt of Smith and young 
Bancroft to play down the incident 
and ‘move on’. 

Cricket is not important like a 
birth, not even like a bushfire or a 
drought or the war in Syria, and 
years ago I decided not to take my 
sport too seriously.  As with most 
Catholics of my generation my love 
for the VFL (as it then was), cricket, 
tennis (and wrestling), was never 
in competition with my faith and 
Catholic practice.

Even thirty years ago a fourteen 
or fifteen-year-old lad from the 
Western district of Victoria was 
able to tell his priest that he was 
a typical Irish-Australian Catholic, 
with his football under one arm and 
a race book in his other hand!

So my indignation bubbled up 
from very deep personal wells of 
memory and feeling.  Cricket was 

a part of my boyhood, a source of 
enjoyment and security, a stable 
part of a reassuring world.  It was 
and is one of the traditions I love 
and I want it to remain a good 
tradition. 

I cannot remember the legendary 
Victor Trumper, whom the editor 
claims as a distant relative and 
I cannot even remember the 
‘Invincibles’ tour of England 
in 1948 after World War Two, 

although I heard and read a lot 
about them subsequently.

But my claim is that I saw the 
great fast bowlers Ray Lindwall 
and Keith Miller in action in the 
early fifties, together with Lindsay 
Hassett, Neil Harvey and the 
Englishman Len Hutton, the best 
batsmen then.  It was quite OK to 
speak of ‘batsmen’ and ‘fieldsmen’ 

in that long gone era, when 
batters and fielders were found 
in baseball.

The Christian Brothers (our 
teachers) encouraged us to have 
our Catholic cricket heroes, 
like Ray Lindwall, long before 
Matthew Hayden and Justin 
Langer, the best pair of Catholic 
openers in Test history.

The Brothers also told us of 
Catholics like Stan McCabe, 
an outstanding batsman from 
the thirties and Bill O’Reilly, 
one of the greatest spinners 
(in Shane Warne’s league) and 
of the troubles they had in 
the Test team because of their 
Catholicism.  It has even been 

alleged that they had to change for 
the game in a separate room and 
strong rumours survive that the 
greatest batsman of them all, ‘the 
Don,’ Don Bradman himself, was 
also anti-Catholic in those days, 
although this had long disappeared 
by the latter years of his life in 
South Australia, where he became 
a good friend of the Catholic 
Archbishop Leonard Faulkner.

Irish-Australian Catholic life in 
those days was pretty tribal and a bit 

fair play
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closed, so that while we knew that 
Bradman was only four or five runs 
short of having an average of 100 
per innings (Steve Smith is among 
the next best averaging in the low 
sixties), we never appreciated his 
unique and relentless personality, 
much less that he was an 
accomplished classical pianist as 
surviving recordings attest.

People flocked in enormous 
numbers to see Bradman wherever 
he played.  An Englishman told 
me that as a teenager he watched 
Bradman bat from a standing only 
area that was packed shoulder to 
shoulder.  He recounted suffering 
some hours of acute discomfort 
because of the need to go the toilet, 
but knew that if he left his place 
(with a good view) it would be 
impossible to return there because 
of the press of spectators.

Bradman was a celebrity, before 
celebrities were fashionable, but as a 
cricket icon he was not just another 
Clark Gable and certainly more than 
Errol Flynn.

More than any other sport 
in the English-speaking world, 
quality authors have written with 
style and insight on cricket and its 
significance.  This was true again on 
this issue.

Karl Schmude pointed out that 
for many Australians and especially 
the Anglos (once largely Protestant 
but now joined by many Catholics 
or ex-Catholics) who have become 
increasingly irreligious, a sporting 
event such as a cricket test has 
something about it of an ancient 
secular liturgy.  I am not talking 
here about the Big Bash, as this is 
a different non-liturgical animal 
(which I also happen to enjoy).

Although Smith was chosen as 
Australian of the Year, he was not a 
typical Australian test captain, who is 
often a bit like a secular high priest.  
Smith lacked gravitas and he isn’t 
yet a leader.

Greg Sheridan from The 
Australian developed a parallel line 
of thought by comparing our Test 
team to Australia’s special forces, 
who are certainly among the best 
soldiers anywhere.

‘Old’ Australians are proud of 
the achievements of their athletes 
and of the armed forces stretching 
back beyond two World Wars and 
more recent conflicts, the fruits 
of many decades where children 
were nourished by healthy loved 
traditions and inspired by the 
two catchcrys of ‘a fair go for all’ 
and ‘have a go’.  The ideal is to be 

tough, fair and generous.  In our 
schools we need to introduce the 
children of our many migrants into 
these traditions, even though cricket 
appears to them as particularly 
mysterious.

Australians don’t define 
themselves as cheats and Aussie 
children certainly denounce 
cheating.  But where do Australian 
adults stand?  Standards are 
slipping, not just changing and 
one journalist asked whether we 
are becoming a nations of cheats, 
something I am unwilling to 
concede.  But it remains useful to 
ask how many Australians would 
regard being caught sandpapering 
the ball as a greater crime than the 
cheating itself?  

The sense of betrayal, the upset 
at the breach of trust on this 
incident would seem to indicate 
that many more value right and 
wrong than we fear in our bleaker 
moments.  The social media and 
the headline writers in the tabloids 
did not provoke this outbreak of 
feeling (perhaps a bit like Brexit?), 
although they paddled furiously to 
stay with the wave until it reached 
the beach. 

No one claimed that this clumsy 
apostasy from the rule of fair play 
was a total surprise.  Indeed, for 
many of us it was the last straw.  For 
years we had been averting our eyes, 
striving to convince ourselves that 
things weren’t too bad and the low 
estimate of successive Test squads as 
the most boorish in the business was 
not entirely deserved.  

Andrew Bolt spelt out the ugly 
truth.  Cricket culture in Australia 
has sunk to unacceptable lows and 
successive Boards of Control have 
presided knowingly over a long 
period of decline, where the ideals 
of sportsmanship were not only 
neglected but rejected.  No longer 
was there a commitment to uphold 
the spirit of cricket in the mission 
statement.

All cricket lovers are agreed that a 
breach of trust has occurred, but the 
age groups start their considerations 
from quite different stand points.  
Two generations ago no one was 

Religionless Christianity

Have any great intellectual events been ushered in by the new and 
“radical” theologians? Any new truths in theology? None. Any new 

insights into the nature of religion? None. Any new advances for the 
reform of religion? None. The authors who gave currency to the notions 
of the new “radical theology” supported their assertions with nothing 
more substantial than the kind of proof that would satisfy the bellman 
in Lewis Carroll’s Hunting of the Snark who cried: “What I tell you three 
times is true!” There was, however, a close accord between the ambiguous 
language they used and their purpose. Their purpose was to transform 
atheism into a new theology – “the religionless Christianity,” “atheistic 
religion,” “secularized Christianity” – to preserve some of Christianity’s 
religious teaching while secularizing and combining it with atheism. So the 
question emerges again. What is new about the new theology? Again the 
answer is nothing. Atheism is not new, nor is irreligion, nor is secularism. 
These are very old even when they sounded in the work of the eminent 
modern predecessors of the new theologians. 

– Mortimer J. Adler. “Concerning God, Modern Man, and Religion 
(Part One)”. The Radical Academy Adler Archive.
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encouraged to do a somersault 
to demonstrate that he had made 
a fine save while fielding, nor to 
roar and gesture like a primitive 
each time a wicket was taken 
before racing together with nearby 
teammates to slap one another on 
the back.

For older men and women, 
the sight of three of our mighty 
cricket warriors blubbering was 
incongruous. ‘Toughen up princess’ 
was probably thought more often 
than it was pronounced.  A wise and 
experienced parent and secondary 
school teacher wondered how much 
of the weeping sprang from the 
prospect of financial loss.  Probably 
the spin doctors also told them that 
weeping goes down well.

After all these men were the 
‘best’ sledgers in the game, although 
even here it seems that South Africa 
gained the upper hand, at least over 
Warner.

A celebrity culture needs villains 
and believes it is even better if 
the villains are humiliated.  Steve 
Smith’s public chastisement was 
disproportionate and I believe his 
remorse over the damage done to 
the game, especially among young 
people, was genuine.

Probably most cricket lovers all 
around the world hope that Smith 
can return at the same level after 
his twelve-month break, as one of 
the greatest batsman.  An equal 
achievement would be for him to 
become part of a realistic moral 
clean-up; as well as an engine for 
the return of Australian supremacy.

And finally.  The best fruit of this 
mess is that young people have been 
shown that society believes cheating 
is wrong and that it doesn’t pay.

In my youth adults could still 
issue a gentle reprimand by saying 
‘that’s not cricket’, without being 
derided.  If there is a successful 
clean-up, future generations of 
cricket lovers might still be able to 
understand what is meant.

demos is the pen name of a cricket-loving 
Australian Catholic who over a long life drew inspi-
ration from a game of skill, courage and mateship 
that is one of the many fast disappearing founda-
tions of our Australian Way of Life.

Please assist us by introducing Annals to relatives and friends. 
We need your support and we need new subscribers. 

Annals has the answer! Try it.

DONATIONS RECEIVED
FROM 20-10-17 TO 30-11-17

Our sincerest thanks to the many subscribers to  
Annals Australia, who very generously send a small donation 
along with their annual renewal – this assists in defraying the 

heavy costs incurred in producing our magazine.

– Editor, Annals
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MIKE O’CONNOR
By  Gerald Mercer

IT IS WITH SADNESS that Annals records 
the death of Michael James O’Connor am, 
who had been a valued contributor to Annals 

since 1985. Mike also wrote for The Australian, 
and Quadrant Magazine. His articles for Annals 
ranged widely, from terrorism, to strategic analysis, 
to the principles that govern engagement in a just 
war, and to the inescapable fact that Australia and 
Melanesia are joined at the hip. 

Born in 1938, Mike was living in Darwin with his 
parents when it was first bombed by the Japanese 
in February 1942. Educated in Melbourne he did 
his national service with 
the army in 1955. In 1957 
he commenced work as 
a patrol officer in Papua 
New Guinea, serving in 
remote areas. In 1966, 
by then married with a 
young family, he returned 
to Australia, living in 
Canberra and working for 
naval intelligence. 

By this time, earlier 
tertiary studies at the 
Australian School of 
Pacific Administration 
combined with practical 
work in PNG, then 
service experience with 
the RAN, had broadened 
his outlook. Living 
in Canberra was also 
instructive. He saw how much writing on defence 
matters lacked perspective, was theoretical and 
isolated from reality.

In Perth in 1975, three World War II veterans 
had formed the Australian Defence Association 
[ADA] as a public interest group. After moving to 
Melbourne Mike established a Victorian Branch 
of ADA, later becoming its Federal Executive 
Director. Operating from his modest family home in 
Melbourne’s Doncaster East, Mike gave interviews, 
wrote articles and edited the ADA Quarterly, 
Defender.

As Neil James of ADA notes, from the Vietnam 
War to the later 1980s there were few informed 
analysts of strategic policy and defence issues. 
What little public discussion there was had been 

coarsened and polarised by the Vietnam War and 
conscription. ‘Along with T. P. Millar, Bob O’Neill 
and Joel Langtry in Academia, Mike O’Connor 
became a major commentator in informed debate 
about Australian strategic policy and defence issues.’

In 1985 Melbourne University Press published 
Mike’s first book on defence policy, To Live in Peace. 
It was launched by former Governor General Sir 
Paul Hasluck.  In the Introduction, the author states 
his case clearly: ‘War, from practically any point of 
view, is an abomination morally, economically and 
humanly.’

If war is to be prevented, a 
civilized nation must persuade 
possible antagonists that resort 
to violence will be unsuccessful, 
‘that it is strong, and prepared to 
use its strength.’ 

A civilized nation must 
face strategic realities; it must 
design the appropriate defence 
force, and bring it to reality 
with the necessary personnel, 
equipment and finance. This 
means promoting national 
security to the public, something 
governments have regularly failed 
to do.

In 1990 Safely by Sea was 
published by University Press of 
America. Mike edited this with 
Australian academic and former 
army officer Malcolm Kennedy, 

and wrote several chapters. This arose out of a 
series of international conferences concerning 
the security of sea trade in East and South East 
Asia. Naval representatives, political figures and 
academics from South Korea, Japan, Taiwan, the 
Philippines, Brunei, Indonesia, Malaysia, Singapore, 
Australia and the U.S. were represented in 
conferences at various national venues. I attended 
the meetings in Malaysia, Indonesia and Australia 
and noted the respect that overseas delegates had 
for Mike O’Connor.

Meanwhile the work in Australia was growing: 
constant availability to journalists, writing 
submissions for parliamentary enquiries, addressing 
community groups, and travelling around Australia 
visiting ADA branches. Maintaining a genuine party-

in MeMoriaM
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political neutrality, earned Mike 
respect from all sides. 

In January 2003 he was 
awarded membership of 
the Order of Australia for 
contributing to community 
understanding of defence issues. 
Retirement came later that year 
but Mike continued to contribute 
to Annals and other journals. 
He spent time in class rooms 
mentoring young students with 
learning difficulties and helped in 
other charitable work.

Mike was born into a Catholic 
family. The gift of Faith was 
nourished in family life, then 
burnished through education at 
St Kevin’s Christian Brothers 
College Toorak. It was broadened 
through reading and through life 
experiences. It was strength in 
difficult times.  It sustained him 
through years of low income and 
long hours, and it was reflected 
in his love for his wife, his five 
children and eight grandchildren. 
His wife Colleen predeceased him 
in 2011. His Requiem Mass was 
celebrated by his son John with 
seven priests concelebrating, at St 
Brigid’s church Gisborne, Victoria.

In a message to the family, 
former Defence Minister Kim 
Beazley wrote: ‘We have lost a great 
Australian patriot and we cannot 
spare them. Michael has been holding 
governments’ feet to the fire on 
their obligation to secure the nation, 
for most of his life. His was not an 
office of profit but one of sacrifice. 
He helped make the defence debate 
one of significance. He could be a 
thorn in your side at times, but he 
was authentic. He will be missed, and 
his family has the memory of a life 
well lived. Many thanks and deepest 
sympathy.’

Gerald mercer began his working life as a 
professional engineer, later moving to full time 
work assisting moderate trade unionists in their 
fight against communist elements. Later he was 
the editor of Social Action. He first met Mike 
O’Connor at an Army cadet camp in 1954. Their 
friendship renewed in 1967, and they worked 
together on many projects.

For 129 years Annals has been throwing light on age-old 
questions. Some of the questions have changed but 
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MEDIA MATTERS
By James murraY

Budget brekkie

The Coalition’s Weetbix budget numbers 
have been scoffed (in both senses). So, 
too, have Labor’s Coco-Pops, but who will 
benefit electorally? Obviously the answer 
depends on whether the Prime Minister 
Malcolm Turnbull decides to go early or 
late.  

As predicted here he has been given a 
longer poll count than he gave his colleague 
Tony Abbot. But Barnaby Joyce has put 
him on a pre-Christmas improvement 
deadline; this may have been Joyce in the 
Tyrannosaurus Rex mode that also caused 
him to urge a furtherance of the Ozminster 
system: MPs to be allowed to hire partners, 
mistresses or whatever to work in their 
offices. 

What a brain wave. Presumably it 
includes ‘Marriage Equality’ couples. But 
what of nannies to cope with offspring while 
their mothers spin (in a post-modernist 
sense)?

More realistically, it is fair to ask will 
Turnbull’s luck hold for him to benefit 
electorally. In that case, the beneficiary may 
be Treasurer, Scott Morrison, (to whom 
thanks for respecting Annals Australasia 
deadlines in scheduling the Budget). 

Scomo (a winning nickname) showed 
leadership panache in dishing out the 
Weetbix and, it must be added, the 
tax-break caviar to Business and its Siamese 
twin, Banking, ever hungry for corporate 
welfare and with more privileged lobbyists 
to get it than the poor have.     

Billy cooling

Opposition Leader, Bill Shorten’s Budget 
speech in reply was well-crafted and 
delivered, its drum-beat: the tax-break for 
the banks while their executives revealed 
their malpractices under pressure from the 
Hayne Royal Commission before bailing out 
on their golden parachutes. 

Whether this will save them from doing 
time remains to be seen in the context 
noted here that historically white-collar 
criminals such as forgers have done better 
than the blue-collar kind.

Beyond the drumbeat was another 
sound: Shorten’s possible death rattle, 
result of Section 44 by-elections in Labor-
held constituencies; these he could have 
forestalled had he been less concerned 
with his own odds in relation to those of 
Anthony Albanese who kept relatively quiet 
on the matter. 

Shorten’s defence is that he acted on 
the best legal advice available. He must 
surely have consulted his fellow lawyer, the 
Shadow Attorney General Mark Dreyfus, 
QC. How could such a brace of legal eagles 
ignore the fact that English Common 
Law proceeds on precedent and a federal 
precedent was set in 1995?    

Small consolation that Turnbull, no mean 
lawyer, took a similar presumptuous stance 
vis-à-vis High Court decisions about his 
colleagues. 

The Australian Constitution does need 
amendment to clarify Section 44. But this 
would involve a referendum, and Australian 
referenda tend to be negative unlike 
American Constitution amendments. Of 33 
proposed to the States by Congress so far, 
27 have been ratified.

There is, of course, a more obvious 
solution: New Zealand’s where dual 
citizenship is disregarded as an eligibility 
factor. Let the High Court precedents 
become dead letter. Through all-party 
consensus, eschew resort to the High Court 
as vexatious. Imitation of our ANZAC 
neighbours is surely not too difficult? 

The ominous alternative? As Australia’s 
multi-origin immigrant population increases, 
it could be the High Court sitting almost 
permanently as the Court of Disputed 
Returns, its members in effect becoming 
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the unelected guardians of a quasi-Platonic 
Republic.

Come in spinners

Your correspondent avoids the use of 
‘Big Four’ in relation to bank malpractices; 
he believes that second-tier banks may 
also be involved due to a trickle-down 
of corruption more prevalent than the 
prosperity variety.

Simple arithmetic suggests that the bank 
tax-break share would effectively become 
an offset to legal fees, fines and – not 
compensation – restitution of what banks 
filched from customers. 

Moreover it surely must concern 
the Hayne Royal Commission that 
spokespersons for the banks are into 
suggesting that what the commission is 
exposing may negatively affect mortgage 
seekers and others.

This kind of black spin is akin to Fagin 
pleading that were he to be jailed, his best 
little earner, The Artful Dodger, would go 
hungry.   

What would be more useful is an 
explication of the reluctance of the Liberals, 
compared to their Coalition offsiders, the 
Nationals, to call a Royal Commission. 
Could it be that as the British Tory Party 
used to be known as the Church of England 
at prayer, the Liberal Party is the financial 
system at play politically?  

The Liberals were not alone, a significant 
number of financial journalists opposed the 
Royal Commission. Which raises the topic 
of possible conflict of interest. By and large 
financial journalists do not declare any 
shareholdings. Should they?

The question is inspired by brief stint in 
the Sixties working with The Daily Mirror, 
London’s first and longest serving City 
Editor, the late Robert Head; he owned 
no shares while he advised millions of 
readers on investments with a shrewdness 
encapsulated in his remark ‘You don’t get 
your story until your guest has drunk his 
second port.’  

Okay, other times, other customs: 
later the same newspaper’s City Slickers 
columnists were found to have tipped 
shares in which they had a personal interest, 
the whistle-blower being the Mirror’s then 
City Editor Suzy Jagger.  

A clue as to where financial journalists 
stand maybe the use of the term ‘banking 
industry’. Banking is not an industry; it 
makes nothing except profit. 

Banking is a servo-mechanism in 
the larger financial system that serves 
the national economy. And what of the 
early intervention of lawyers retained by 
plaintiffs? Shouldn’t the lawyers be required 
to state whether they act pro bono or on a 
contingency fee basis and how much. 

Otherwise it appears odd that the 
plaintiffs should have to pay to get 
restitution of what is theirs by right. 

Murray up

Talk about one more into the 
breach: David Murray (no relation), 
ex-Commonwealth Bank, ex-Future Fund, 
ex-financial system examiner has agreed to 
be chairman of AMP. Facile to suggest he 
should follow the clan Murray slogan; it 
includes the phrase, ‘Fill the Fetters’ – that 
is, take captives – which falls within the 
Royal Commissions remit.   

What Murray could do is fund a 
re-design of the company logo; it’s a blue 
ball with loose ends, all too symbolic of the 
company’s malpractices. And AMP no longer 
fits as it did when it was a society; the 
mutual providence in subsequent operations 
has covered its board members and its 
executive crew. 

Waller eyed   

Embassies, your correspondent thought, 
were new-style consolation prizes for rooster 
politicians who had become feather dusters. 
At least he did until he read Alan Fewster’s 
biography of Keith Waller (Australian 
Scholarly Publishing) and learned that 
in 1964 Waller was the first professional 
diplomat to be appointed ambassador to 
Washington until then, like other embassies. 
a political preserve.

The biography’s title, Portrait of a Working 
Diplomat Three Duties & Talleyrand’s Dictum, 
has a Big Mac quality and it is packed 
with still-valid advice, not least the British 
Prime Minister Arthur Balfour three duties 
outlined to diplomat (and secret agent) 
Robert Bruce Lockhart in 1918: 

 ‘One is to make himself persona grata 
to the government of the country to which 
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he is accredited. The second is to interpret 
to his own government the policy of the 
country to which he is accredited. The 
third is to interpret to the country to which 
he is accredited the policy of his own 
government.’        

Talleyrand’s dictum? ‘Surtout pas trop de 
zele’ – Above all, not too much zeal.

Waller, as Fewster makes clear, fulfilled 
the duties by following the dictum. Apart 
from one early slip, he was a smooth, 
knighted operator by no means the 
inspiration for the gross caricature, Sir 
Les Paterson, though his alter ego Barry 
Humphries might be tempted to use Waller’s 
deadpan account of a Soviet elk-hunt where 
he was awarded an elk steak wrapped in 
Pravda.

No politician with the prospect of 
ambassadorial consolation – Malcolm 
Turnbull to Paris? Bill Shorten to Rome? 
– should fail to read the work; they may 
not, however, get the farewell worthy 
of Talleyrand that Bob Menzies gave to 
Waller: ‘I’ll tell you quite frankly that his is 
a position in which I would prefer to have 
a Cabinet Minister, but the ones I consider 
suitable I can’t spare and the ones I can are 
not suitable.’ 

No wonder the neophyte diplomat Kevin 
Rudd opted for the slings and arrows of 
outrageous politics. What price Beijing as a 
substitute for the consolation he sought for 
himself: UN secretary general?  

More seriously the biography should be 
a set book for all students of diplomacy 
who want to get ahead of Dr Sam Johnson’s 
remark about diplomats being sent abroad 
to lie for their country.

Fewster, journalist turned diplomat, had 
access to the Waller archive and found cause 
for revision of received history,

He reveals, for example, that the 
commitment of Australian forces to the 
Vietnam War was not matter of Bob Menzies 
asking the American to ask for them. 
Colleagues, more hawklike than he, made 
statements that he felt compelled to follow.  

Monash as he wished

The PM Malcolm Turnbull and the 
Australian War Memorial director, Brendan 

Nelson acted positively in quashing the Tim 
Fischer campaign to have Sir John Monash 
promoted posthumously to the rank of Field 
Marshal. 

The decisive counter point is Monash’s 
own: had he been interested in higher 
rank he would have accepted a posting to 
an administrative promotion to London 
proposed by Keith Murdoch and other 
journalists based by a billeting officer with a 
sense of humour at Brewery Farm. 

Monash strongly preferred to retain 
command of the Australian Corps at his 
appropriate rank and commanded its units 
in the 93-minute victory of all arms at Le 
Hamel on the Fourth of July 1918 – US 
Independence Day – with American units 
also under command.   

There is, of course, a higher rank than 
Field Marshal: Generalissimo, held by 
Ferdinand Foch who had supreme command 
of allied forces in the final, victorious phase 
of the Great War.

Did your correspondent miss references 
to Foch in the ABC coverage of the Sir John 
Monash Centre at Villers-Bretonneux? Or 
was it part of the coverage of the Entente 
Delicieuse meetings between PM Malcolm 
Turnbull and President Emmanuel Macron? 

 Politically both should remember the 
Foch dictum: ‘My centre is giving way, my 
right is in retreat, situation excellent, I shall 
attack.’       

Disclosure: in writing the above, your 
correspondent drew on research for his play, 
The Temptation of General Sir John Monash 
(short title). Amid the research was an item 
that Monash attended a Christmas Midnight 
Mass in Cairo with his Catholic officers.

Your correspondent sees this as a 
sign that they were of one mind with the 
Jewish warrior Maccabees who went up to 
Jerusalem to offer sacrifice, it being ‘a holy 
and a wholesome thought to pray for the 
dead that they be loosed from their sins’ (to 
quote a primary school bible-history book}.

The play incidentally with great benefit 
was workshopped by a fine troupe of actors, 
led by Tony Llewellyn-Jones but remains 
un-staged.

© Austral-Media 2018.
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CATHOLICS, LORDS, AND THE 
MARYLEBONE CRICKET CLUB

By Paul Stenhouse

AS A relative much removed of Victor 
Trumper, your editor claims the right 
occasionally to write something about 

cricket. And lest readers should wonder what 
cricket has to do with Catholicism, I should 
like to point out that cricket was first played 
in the Catholic middle ages under the name 
of ‘cup-ball,’ the earliest of pictures drawn 
of a cricket match is dated 1344 and is in 
the Bodleian Library, Oxford. It represents 
monks, some with their cowls up and some 
with their cowls 
down. A monk with 
cowl thrown back is 
bowling to another 
monk with cowl on 
head, ready to hit 
the ball. 

It was once 
thought that the 
word ‘cricket’ 
first appears in a 
MS dated 1550 
concerning the 
enclosure of 
some land by 
John Parrish an 
innkeeper of 
Guildford. But it appears now that the word 
in question is ‘quoits’ not ‘cricket’. 

So we have to wait until 1650, to find the 
word in a school report of a youth named 
Thomas Ken, born thirteen years before, in 
1637, of whom it is said, ‘On the fifth day’ 
our junior is found attempting to wield a 
cricket bat’. Thomas grew up to be the saintly 
Bishop Ken who refused to take the oath 
of allegiance to William of Orange, and was 
deprived of his bishopric and died in 1711. 

Lords recalls a courageous Catholic, 
Thomas Lord, who because of the English 
penal laws against Catholics gave up trying to 
hold on to his land, and engaged himself as a 
professional bowler to a group of gentlemen 
and noblemen - Lord Winchelsea, Sir Horace 

Mann, Lord Strathaven and others, who 
formed the White Conduit Club which played 
`krickett’ in White Conduit Fields. 

In 1789 there was a dispute among the 
members. Lord was asked to find a new club 
for one of the factions, and he chose some 
land in Dorset Square which he called the 
Marylebone Cricket Club. The name is as 
Catholic as the members – Mary-le-Bone is a 
corruption of St-Mary-at-the-Bourne (Brook) 
– and in 1811 Thomas Lord moved his club 

to the place where South 
Bank, Regents Park 
now stands. In 1814 
he moved it again to 
its present home in St 
John’s Wood Rd. 

Among the 
proprietors of Lords 
was a certain Mr William 
Ward, not a Catholic 
himself but destined 
to be ancestor to many 
illustrious Catholics, 
including Maisie Ward, 
wife of F.J. Sheed, 
of Sheed and Ward 
Publishers. It was to 

Ward that John Nyren, 1764-1837, the most 
famous of all writers on cricket, dedicated 
his book, The Young Cricketer’s tutor etc (the 
title goes on for six lines).  Nyren too was 
a Catholic, the son of a Jacobite of the ‘45 
rebellion. 

In those days the pitch upon which the 
match was played was not selected until the 
teams had assembled. It was held to be a 
great test of captaincy to make the selection 
that best suited the bowlers. This was called 
‘making a match’.  It should be noted that 
John Nyren’s father, Richard Nyren, an 
outstanding all-rounder in his day, bowled 
underarm at a fast-medium pace and ‘had a 
high delivery, always to the length, and his 
balls were provokingly deceitful’.
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The five sisters selected to start the Australian Carmel of Jesus, Mary and Joseph 
are: Sisters Marian of the Sacred Heart, Frances Teresa a Jesu Hostia, Juana 

Teresa of Jesus, Maria of the Incarnation and Mariam of Jesus Crucified.

NEW CARMELITE FOUNDATION

iN The diocese oF wilcaNNia Forbes

By Tess Livingstone

N Th e  luminous 
footsteps of Edith 
Stein (Saint Teresa 
Benedict of the 
C r o s s ) ,  S i s t e r 
Lucia of Fatima, 
S t  Th e r e s e  o f 

Lisieux and Saint Teresa of Avila, 
five intrepid women are planning 
to venture across the Pacific from 
their north American 
cloisters.

They will be 
heading to one of 
the world’s largest 
dioceses geographically, 
Wilcannia Forbes, 
which spans the 
western half of NSW, 
bounded by South 
Australia in the west, 
Queensland in the 
north and Victoria in 
the south. With Vatican 
approval, Bishop 
Columba Macbeth-
Green has formally 
invited the Carmel of 
Jesus, Mary and Joseph 
to his diocese.

Since 1927 when 
two communities 
opened in Mexico, the 
Carmel of Jesus, Mary 
and Joseph have spread 
to California to Nevada to Nebraska 
to Pennsylvania and most recently 
to Idaho.

Bishop Macbeth-Green is 
hoping the nuns will provide a 
“powerhouse of prayer’’ in his 

rural, remote diocese. They would, 
he said, be “a great source of 
consolation for our clergy and 
people who live in a vast and 
dry land.’’ In the 1980s, a former 
Carmelite convent in the diocesan 
town of Parkes closed down when 
its community amalgamated with 
the Dulwich Hill Carmelites in 
Sydney.

The nuns chosen to pioneer 
the sisters’ first Australian convent 
follow centuries-old traditions, 
stretching back to 15th century 
Spain. The order’s earliest origins, 
however, stem from Mount Carmel 

in what is now Israel, where the 
prophet Elijah defended worship of 
the Hebrew God in the 9th century 
BC.

The five sisters selected to start 
the Australian Carmel of Jesus, 
Mary and Joseph are Sisters  Marian 
of the Sacred Heart, Frances 
Teresa  a Jesu Hostia, Juana Teresa 
of Jesus, Maria of the Incarnation 

and Mariam of Jesus 
Crucified.

Like thousands before 
them, they lead hidden 
lives of praying to Christ, 
in community and individ-
ually, in Latin, Spanish and 
English, and honouring 
the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
They attend daily Mass 
and pray the Office in 
the Extraordinary Form; 
observe fasting and absti-
nence (including a meat-
less diet); and inhabit an 
enclosed world of grilles 
and walls.

“These nuns will live 
a strict life of prayer and 
solitude and following the 
Liturgical forms of 1962 
(the Extraordinary Form),’’ 
Bishop Macbeth-Green 
said.

Their day begins 
at 4.30am, with Lauds at 5am 
followed by mental prayer and the 
Angelus then Prime. Mass at 7am, 
is followed by Terce at 8am, then 
breakfast at 8.15am and more 
prayer. Lunch is at 11am. The 

ConteMplative life

Carmelite Nuns in their Chapel singing The Divine Office
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mid-day Angelus is followed by a 
couple of hours of recreation and 
rest. Mid-afternoon is Rosary time, 
followed by more prayers. Supper 
follows the 6pm Angelus, then more 
recreation before the Grand Silence 
begins at 8pm.  

Contradictory as such a life 
seems to most people in the 
21st century, if the US experience 
holds true in Australia, the new 
foundation will quickly fill with new 
postulants.

The Nebraska monastery, 
designed to accommodate the 
ideal Carmelite number of about 
22 Sisters, currently has 40 sisters. 
At Elysburg the number is in the 
thirties, with several young women 
passing through each month 
wanting to discern their vocations.

Such a vocation, clearly, involves 
big sacrifices, not least on the part 
of the aspirants’ families. It is, 
however, for those genuinely called 
to it, a happy life. The mother of 
one of the Elysburg Carmelites, 
who readily admits she “cried a 
lot’’ over her daughter’s choice of 
vocation, found an extraordinarily 
happy group of women when she 
visited the convent last year

“Despite the secular nature of the 
world and in particular the USA, 
there are numerous women wanting 
a life of austerity and simplicity 
totally centred around a life of 
prayer and sacrifice,’’ the woman 
found.

While unable to fully explain 
her daughter’s choice in pursuing 
a Carmelite vocation, this mother 
guesses that her daughter’s soul 
yearned for more than she had 
found in secular life:

“My daughter did express it to 
me once as akin to being in love 
and wanting to spend one’s life with 
one’s spouse. For her, the Monastery 
was the marital home. It was a deep 
love of Our Lord that was pushing 
her to shun secular life.’’

The young nun’s mother “coped 
badly’’, initially.

“I tried everything, every 
argument to dissuade her. I shed 
lots of tears. But nothing would 
weaken her resolve.

“With hindsight I can understand 
now that that was part of the 
discernment process for her. She 
had to be truly convinced, to not 
have overlooked anything, to be 
able to shed the old life and adopt 
the new.

“Nevertheless her joining the 
Monastery felt somewhat like a 
death in the family. None of us 
have hugged her since she entered 
and it took a while for me to 
become somewhat resolved that I 
would never hug her again.

“It seems tough! But I have never 
met a happier bunch of young 
women then these extraordinary 
nuns. And they have such fun at 
their recreation times. They prepare 
and put on plays and musicals and 
make beautiful crafty things …. 
There is so much laughter.

“There is also time for them 
to study theology and to grow in 
wisdom.’’

For two of the sisters selected 
to form the new foundation, the 
venture will be a homecoming. 
Sister Frances Teresa, who 
completed a degree in languages 
from the Australian National 
University in Canberra, joined 
the Nebraska Carmel 15 years 
ago. Her numerous languages 
include  English, French, German, 
Italian and Latin.

Sister Mariam of Jesus 
Crucified, who grew up in the 
Blue Mountains, is also a linguist. 
At the University of New England 
she studied Latin, Italian, Ancient 
Greek and German, winning a 
scholarship to study in German. 
After graduating, she taught 

at Abbotsleigh, Wahroonga on 
Sydney’s Upper North Shore for 
six years. In the Monastery, Sister 
Mariam is learning Spanish. She 
joined the Pennsylvania Carmel at 
Elysburg in 2011.

The Mother Superior of the 
Nebraska Monastery, Mother Teresa 
of Jesus OCD, said the nuns were 
“moved to think of a foundation 
so far away’’ in Australia “because 
of the urgent need for stable, 
cloistered contemplative life in 
those countries where vocations are 
lacking or faith in general is weak’’.

Mother Teresa was anxious 
that her statement would “not 
sound like a criticism of the 
current situation’’. It isn’t. But it is 
a statement of fact. Vocations to 
female religious orders in Australia 
are generally scarce. “We usually 
might say that, as St. Therese has 
famously written, we are the heart 
of the Church, or as some say the 
electric power station.’’

Well aware that their daughters 
and sisters were entering for life, 
with no expectations of their 
returning to Australia, the families 
of Sisters Frances and Mariam are 
deeply happy, understandably, at 
the prospect of their return – “even 
if it is in an enclosure in a remote 
corner of southern NSW’’, as Sister 
Frances’s brother, writer Evan 
McHugh, put it.

Sister Mariam’s older sister and 
brother-in-law, Jean and Michael 
Haynes, made one visit sister to 
the Elysburg Carmel five years ago, 
when their eldest son, Patrick, was 
just six months and small enough 
to be passed through the “turn” 
– a device for handing shopping 
and gifts through the grille to the 
nuns’ enclosure. There his aunt 
could cuddle him, a rare privilege 
in an order where even close family 
members speak through a grille.

When the family is reunited in 
Australia, Patrick’s younger siblings 
– Liam, Brigid and Joseph, plus 
another child on the way, and their 
aunt, will meet for the first time.

The Haynes family live in 
Moama, in the southern-most parish 
of the Wilcannia Forbes diocese. 
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Mrs Haynes is looking forward 
to her children and others having 
the convent as an “example of 
the importance of a life of prayers 
which is vitally important in the 
lives of people whatever vocation 
they follow’’.

The question of “when’’ the sisters 
arrive will be determined by the 
prosaic but essential issue of money. 
As Bishop Macbeth-Green said, the 
sisters will be self-funding, relying 
on the generosity of Catholics.

The website established to 
promote the project explains: “The 
Sisters are happy to begin their 
Monastery in an ordinary house, with 
a view to constructing a purpose-
built monastery in a few years. Their 
principle requirement initially is a 
house on acreage so as to have space 
for privacy and solitude.’’ See http://
carmeljmj.org.au/

Donations can also be deposited 
to a Westpac Bank account: The 
Carmelite Monastery of Jesus, Mary 
and Joseph BSB: 033621, Account 
number: 362400 

Medieval the convent’s traditions 
may be but the nun’s thinking is 
not. The venture is also on Twitter, 
Facebook and YouTube.

Those assisting with the project 
believe the southern region of the 
diocese would be a good location. 
The area is more temperate than the 
northern and far western reaches 
of Wilcannia Forbes, yet it offers 
space and solitude. It is also within 
reach of Melbourne, Wagga Wagga, 
Albury and further afield, South 
Australia.

The goal is to raise sufficient 
funds to purchase a property, with 
the help of regular donations, 
large and small. Even though the 
Monastery will be established in 
the Diocese of Wilcannia Forbes, 
all of Australia has the opportunity 
of contributing to establishing 
this house of prayer which will be 
of benefit to all Australians.  For 
inquiries phone 0409 307749

Tess Livingstone is a well-known leader writer with 
News Ltd, and author. 
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Something like eighty per cent of the advertising expenditure that used to be 
spread across radio, television, newspapers, magazines and billboards has 

now been moved to the internet. That is why newspapers and magazines are 
dying and television seems to consist of endless repeats of old programmes.

ANTI-SOCIAL MEDIA
By Michael Wilding

he paNopTicoN was 
Jeremy Bentham’s 
eighteenth-century 
p roposa l  fo r  a 
prison design. It 
was architecturally 
devised so that one 

warder could from a single position 
look into every cell. Of course, the 
warder would not be looking 
into every cell simultaneously, 
or into any cell all of the 
time. But there was no 
way that the individual 
prisoner could know 
whether the warder 
was watching or 
not. It was a control 
me chan i sm tha t 
instilled a climate of 
fear.

This was a 
concept designed 
for prisons. The 
surveillance was of 
people already tried 
and convicted and 
gaoled. But with 
our contemporary 
surveillance society, 
it is not only 
prisoners who are 
under observation, it is all of us. Of 
course, once again we do not know 
if and when we are being actively 
observed. But data about us and 
our way of life is being actively 
recorded and can be summoned 
up and examined. And, in a great 
advance on Bentham’s proposal, it 
can all be examined retrospectively. 
It is all on record. The quantum 

leap on the panopticon proposal is 
that the possibility of real time total 
surveillance has now incorporated 
the actuality of unlimited 
retrospective surveillance. 

The full details of the collection, 
storage and distribution of the 
personal data that Facebook 

has acquired are not fully clear. 
The numbers of people affected 
varies in the different figures put 
forward. Eighty-seven million 
is the latest admitted. But other 
accounts suggest that the 2.1 billion 
Facebook users have had their 
phone numbers and other personal 
date ‘scraped’ and their privacy 
compromised. And Facebook is 

only one of a number of businesses 
involved in collecting our personal 
data. 

Some commentators say that 
Google acquires even more 
personal data through our 
internet searches. Not only our 
participation in social media, but 
all our electronic transactions 
are recorded, from credit card 
purchases, loyalty card and frequent 
flyer linked purchases, opal card 
travel records, library borrowings, 

road and bridge tolls, phone 
calls, emails and internet activity. 

Facebook and Google 
are free of any subscription 
charges. Anyone can use their 
services. They generate their 
considerable income from 
selling the information about 
people who use their services 
to advertisers who can then 
target individuals with the 
sort of product that analysis 
of their Facebook and Google 
activities suggests that they 
might wish to buy. 

Something like eighty 
per cent of the advertising 
expenditure that used to 
be spread across radio, 

television, newspapers, magazines 
and billboards has now been 
moved to the internet. That is 
why newspapers and magazines 
are dying and television seems to 
consist of endless repeats of old 
programmes.

The collection and marketing 
of personal data for commercial 
purposes may not at first sight seem 

in praise of writinG letters
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too troubling an activity. What is 
troubling is whether this is anything 
like the full story. Computerisation, 
digitization and electronic 
communications have markedly 
changed the nature of the world 
we live in. A clear demonstration of 
this can be found in crime fiction, 
whether in book, film or television. 
From Sherlock Holmes through 
Father Brown to Miss Marple and 
Inspector Morse detection was a 
matter of intuition, observation, 
deduction and clues. 

The first thing the contemporary 
detective does is to order up 
the victims’ and suspects’ phone 
records, seize their computers to 
check their emails and internet 
searches, check their bus and 
train and aircraft travel records, 
and trawl through the surveillance 
cameras of the streets, shopping 
malls and roads. These records are 
not just of the moment, they reach 
back in time – how far it is hard to 
know.

Allegedly the intelligence 
agencies and espionage outfits of 
Australia, the USA and the UK are 
prohibited from conducting mass 
surveillance of their own people’s 
phone and internet records. They 
can spy on foreign electronic 
transactions, but specific warrants 
and approvals are required for 
internal surveillance. This is, 
no doubt, frustrating for those 
agencies. However there is nothing, 
as far we know, that prevents them 
from purchasing personal data 
already acquired by commercial 
enterprises. 

The concern about Facebook and 
Google providing personal data to 
advertisers is trivial compared with 
the possibility that ASIO, MI5, 
the FBI, CIA and the rest may be 
acquiring all that personal data of 
likes, dislikes, beliefs, prejudices, 
friends, associates, internet searches, 
e-book purchases and so on. 
Indeed, those agencies would surely 
feel that they were being remiss in 
not acquiring such data so readily 
available on the free market. 

Whatever the intention of the 
founders of WikiLeaks, their site 

is now a prime source on all the 
dissidents, rebels, cynics, nay-sayers 
and non-conformists who log on 
to it. Log on to it and surely your 
electronic communications in the 
future will be tagged. You will 
be watched for further signs of 
subversive interests. It is, indeed, no 
more than an electronic version of 
all those petitions we used to sign, 
giving our names and addresses, 
protesting against the Vietnam war 
or nuclear weapons or whatever 
causes we were committed to. Who 
got to read those lists and file those 
names and addresses we can only 
speculate.

Of course there has always been 
surveillance. I remember receiving 
a letter from the old Eastern 
bloc, Yugoslavia or Hungary or 
Czechoslovakia, in the days when I 
had the occasional story translated 
and published there. (I remember 
fondly the title of the Bulgarian 
journal of comedy, Laughter and 
Pain.) The letter was addressed 
to me at the university, but it was 
delivered to my post office box 
in Leichhardt. Clearly it had been 
intercepted and opened and read 
and then bundled up along with 
my other mail, rather carelessly in 
regard to its proclaimed address. 
That sort of thing involved a fair 
bit of manual effort. Now emails 
can be automatically monitored and 
tagged, and, if some keyword or 
phrase turns up, noticed.

If you are not doing anything 
wrong or subversive, why would 
you worry? True enough. But it has 
become so easy to do something 
wrong. Things that used to be 
perfectly acceptable at one time 
are regularly declared to be wrong 
at another. And in the climate of 
extreme ‘political correctness’ and 
increasing intrusion and bullying 
from the state and special interest 
groups, these shifts can get you into 
trouble. Take the reversal in attitude 
to cannabis, cocaine, opium – 
perfectly legal and acceptable until 
the end of the nineteenth century, 
now criminalised substances. Take 
homosexuality, illegal till the later 
twentieth century: now homophobia 

can get people into trouble and 
same-sex marriage is legal. Words 
have become proscribed: Agatha 
Christie’s Ten Little Niggers has been 
retitled a couple of times to avoid 
suppression in accord with race 
relationship legislation. 

The issue is not the rights and 
wrongs of such cases, but the way 
in which values have been changed, 
and the way in which trouble can 
be caused. A colleague of mine was 
forced out of the university when 
his private emails were hacked into 
or downloaded, and appeared in 
an on-line magazine; he had used 
prohibited words and expressed 
forbidden opinions. He is not the 
only person whose career has been 
destroyed in this way.

Email correspondence is not 
secure. No internet transaction is 
secure. ‘Every single electronic 
communication leaves metadata 
footprints that authorities can 
legally request without a warrant 
under the Federal Crimes Act’ 
the investigative journalist Ross 
Coulthard was quoted in the 
Australian (16 April 2018) as 
saying, warning whistle-blowers 
to avoid email and phone 
communication. ‘I don’t think 
people realise how dangerous 
it is to communicate directly on 
electronic media with journalists. 
Don’t do it. Write me a letter.’

You can try and limit the 
electronic trace that you leave. But 
that in itself is probably the sort of 
thing that attracts attention. In the 
crime novel I am currently writing 
my private-eye Plant asks the 
conspiracy theorist Fullalove ‘Have 
you ever considered that all your 
anti-surveillance tricks make you 
stick out like a prime suspect? No 
credit card, only cash transactions, 
no internet history, no social media 
profile, it’s the classic profile of 
someone inviting being put under 
surveillance.’

‘Anti-social media’ is how 
Fullalove describes Facebook.

michae l wi ldi NG is emeritus professor in 
the School of Literature, Art and Media at the 
University of Sydney. His latest novel is Little 
Demon (Arcadia, $29.95).
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MoviesFor the Love of God 

The declared aim of his 
documentary is in its sub-title: How 
the Church is Better and Worse than 
You Ever Imagined. 

In pursuit of the ‘Better’, it cites 
not only the saintly lives of Damien 
the Leper of Molokai and Mother 
Therese of Calcutta but in rare 
footage shows Mohandas Ghandi, 
known as Mahatma, praising the 
practice of Christian charity.  

The problem is that in editing, 
the makers make the ‘Better’ 
secondary to the ‘Worse’. In an 
opening sequence of what is deemed 
unprecedented, Pope Urban II 
calls for a crusade in 1095. This 
is reinforced with shots at a site 
in Jerusalem where a massacre of 
Muslims occurred.

There is no reference to 
provocative events pre-dating the 
massacre by centuries on the basis of 
the Islamic datum, the hejira of 622: 
the conquest-conversion sweep from 
Arabia into Egypt and along the 
North African littoral. Nor is there a 
mention of Muslims in France who 
were not on a peaceful mission when 
Charles Martel defeated them in 732.

The result of the Devil’s Advocate 
approach is that the documentary, 
despite its eloquent interlocutors 
and global scope, fails to acquire 
balance. 

In addition it fails to clarify 
whether or not it is solely concerned 
with the Catholic Church, a focus 
Anglicans, Methodists, Presbyterians 
and the Salvation Army might decry. 
Nonetheless, the documentary 
is duty viewing to encourage its 
producers, the Centre for Public 
Christianity. 

Trivia note: There’s a title 
collision with the Steve Coogan/
Ian McKellen animated short (2007) 
about Graham who confronts his 
overbearing mother while working 
in a Christian bookshop. 

TBAHHHNFFV.

Loveless

On its surface writer/director 
Andrey Zvyagintsev’s drama 
bespeaks relative comfort, so much 
so that its locations appear fit for a 
piece of Scandinavian noir. But at its 
core the film is as bleak as the Soviet 
Gulag Archipelago, depicted by the 

great-souled Aleksandr Solzhenitsyn. 
Zvyagintsev’s Russia is the 

21st century, the new Russia of 
Vladimir Putin: bustling shops, 
fine restaurants and flats that can 
be traded in the market not force-
shared with other families.

Such a sale is under way as part of 
the divorce by Boris (Alexey Rozin) 
and Zhenya (Maryana Spivak), he in 
love with Masha (Marina Vasilieva), 
she in another relationship  with 
Anton (Andria Keiss), perhaps an 
oligarch or more exactly a kleptocrat. 

Caught in the middle is their 
only child Alyosha (Matvey 
Novikov), aged 12. Grief-stricken 
at the impending separation of his 
parents, he disappears. The police, 
though sympathetic, are reluctant 
to undertake a search. Boris and 
Zhenya are compelled to look for 
him with the aid of an experienced 
volunteer group.

The search brings the parents 
together again? No such facile 
ending for Zvyagintsev. He cuts to 
the bone of truth: more often than 
not the victims of automatic divorce 
are children. 

Religious morality? Zvyagintsev 
has it dismissed by an unworthy 
character, the clear implication being 
that it must have its place. 

MA15+HHHHNFFV.

Tully

Marlo is a mother of two, 
pregnant with a third; she is so 
overwhelmed when the child is 
delivered in the absence of her 
salesman husband, Drew, that her 
rich brother, Craig. makes her a gift 
of a nanny – a night nanny, Tully.

Charlize Theron plays Marlo, 
Mackenzie Davis, Tully in a spirited 
fandango that charms order from 
disorder, Mark Duplass as Craig and 
Ron Livingston as Drew being more 
or less bystanders.

Jason Reitman directs with 
considerable skill. But it is Diablo 
Cody’s script that gives the comedy-
drama its heart. Where that lies is 
suggested in the name the children’s 
school: St Vitus Elementary, a 

mischievous allusion to the martyr or 
the heavy-metal band. 

Which raise the question: is Tully 
a regular nanny, Marlo’s other self or 
a Guardian Angel? In its conclusion 
the movie is definitely a kind of 
epithalamium in praise of the joys, 
sorrows and enduring nature of 
true marriage, a sign perhaps that 
beneath her pen-name Diablo Cody 
(raised a Catholic) is, as the French 
have it, croyant mais non pratiquant, 
that is, lapsed.  

MHHHNFFV.

Aurore 

Director Blandine Lenoir with 
co-writers Jean Luc-Gaget and 
Océane Michel seeks a fresh path 
in the realm of romantic-comedy; 
they find it aided by Agnes Jaoui 
who plays the title role with such 
brio that she transcends the clichés 
implicit in its daffy English titles I 
Got Life and Fifty Spring Times.

Aurore is a suburban woman 
of a certain age (50); in addition 
to natural ailments she has been 
sacked, is finalising a divorce, has 
two daughters Marina (Sarah Suco) 
and Lucie (Lou Roy Lecollinet), 
each with a different problem.

 Aurore’s only stay is her friend 
Mano (Pascale Arbillot), a real estate 
agent she assists in an ingenious 
fashion that could tempt local 
practitioners.    

Their ploy is the key to Aurore’s 
encounter with her first love. 
Totoche, played by Thibault de 
Montelambert in a mix of nostalgia 
and bewilderment as other suitors 
intervene.

In addition to the performances 
of Agnes Jaoui and her colleagues, 
the film relies on the reality of its 
characters; they are not caricatures 
as too often they are in local movies.  
Only a Frenchwoman could play 
such a part? Nonsense: Lynette 
Curran, Judy Davis and Heather 
Mitchell could.  

Contrived? But of course, not 
least in the omission of traditional 
French Catholic values, not even a 
cross against the horizon. Is this lack 
of belief or the quid pro quo for 
secular subsidy? 

MHHHNFFV.

By James Murray
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Breath 

Chaplinesque Simon Baker? Okay, 
too much. He only directed/starred 
in the film of Tim Winton’s same-title 
novel, co-writing with Winton (first 
screenplay author/narrator) and 
with Gerard Lee while co-producing 
alongside Mark Johnson and Jamie 
Hilton.

What Baker with cinematogra-
phers Marden Dean and Rick Rifici 
retains from the Winton novel is his 
gift for capturing terrain-cum-ocean-
cum-mood. Here it is the Margaret 
River area of West Australia. 

Baker also displays boldness 
in casting non-pro actors Samson 
Coulter and Ben Spence as Pikelet 
and Loonie, although they do seem 
over-age to be mucking about on 
foam boards when they come under 
the risky influence of the enigmatic 
Sando (Baker).

There’s a waxing of humour 
(inadvertent?) in editor Dany 
Copper’s intercutting of sequences 
showing Pikelet exchanging his 
juvenile BMX for an adult road 
bike to speed to his meetings with 
Sando’s partner Eva (Elizabeth 
Debicki). She plays a siren so 
seductive she would have Pikelet’s 
Mum (Rachel Blake) reach for a 
rolling pin or his Dad (Richard 
Roxburgh) grab a stock whip. 

MHHHNFFV.

Isle of Dogs

Wes Anderson is a live-action 
filmmaker of such idiosyncratic 
talent that he scarcely needs stop-
motion animation. But as he showed 
in Fantastic Mr Fox (2007) he is a 
master of the technique.

He also has the ability to attract 
highly individual talent starting 
with Bill Murray who has appeared 
in all his films, In Isle he voice 
plays Boss. Other canines include 
Nutmeg (Scarlett Johansson), Nelson 
(Frances McDormand), Chief (Bryan 
Cranston), Rex (Edward Norton), 
Duke (Jeff Goldblum) Gondo 
(Harvey Keitel) and Magasaki Mayor 
Kobayashi (Kunichi Nomura). 

Yoko Ono, John Lennon’s widow, 
is cast as assistant scientist Yoko Ono.  

Narration is by Courtney B Vance, 
an heroic effort given Alexandre 
Desplat’s  heavy drum-beat music.

The dystopian, Japanese ambience 

has caused some to scold Anderson 
for ‘cultural appropriation’, one of the 
summary offences in The Little Book 
of Millennial Political Correctness.

 Was the great writer/director 
Akira Kurosawa guilty of the offence 
with Throne of Blood (1957) and 
Ran (1986), based respectively and 
powerfully on Shakespeare’s Macbeth 
and King Lear ?

PGHHHSFFV.

Paul, Apostle of Christ 

Like many another, writer/
director Andrew Hyatt starts with the 
advantage of a strong source, in his 
case, The Acts of the Apostles by Luke.

 In a remarkable piece of casting, 
he is played by Jim Caviezel who 
took the lead in Mel Gibson’s 
masterpiece, The Passion of the Christ.  

No need for competitive 
comparison: Paul, Apostle of Christ 
stands strongly on its own merits 
as a dramatic examination of the 
life of Paul, a persecutor converted 
to a quest to bring the redemptive 
life, death and resurrection of the 
Messiah Jesus to the world outside 
Jewry.

The titular Paul is played with 
compelling reverence by James 
Faulkner and his scenes with 
Caviezel constitute a master class in 
acting. Saul of Tarsus is played by 
Yorgos Karamihos, the young Saul by 
Henry Holland. 

We know the end, and we live 
by it: as a martyr to true faith, and 
a Roman citizen, Paul was executed 
on the order of Nero who does not 
appear in the film. Nor does Saint 
Peter.

The authenticity of the Affirm 
Film production runs to aspect of 
persecution not previously noted 
in other religious epics – covering 
Christian martyrs with tar and setting 
them alight – hence the rating.  

MHHHHNFFV.

The Bookshop

Writer/director Isabel Coixet 
based her bitter-sweet comedy on 
Penelope Fitzgerald’s very English 
novel of the same title; if anything 
Coixet intensifies its Englishness 
although she herself is Spanish.  

How can this be? Well, the very 
English Paddington Bear was born 
in Brazil.

The film’s strength is its triangle of 
character-stars: Emily Mortimer who 
plays Florence Green, the widowed 
bookshop owner, Patricia Clarkson 
as Violet Gamart, the local queen bee 
who favours an arts centre and Bill 
Nighy as Edmund Brundish, Green’s 
main customer.

Penelope Fitzgerald did work in 
a bookshop in Southwold, Suffolk 
during her penurious, life-long 
marriage to Desmond Fitzgerald 
whose award of an MC with the 
Irish Guards came with post-trauma 
drinking and the Irish fate of 
eviction. 

Her attitude to the seemingly 
idyllic Southwold can be seen in her 
changing it to Hardborough, East 
Anglia in her novel and its opening 
sentence: ‘Experiences aren’t given 
to us to be ‘got over’ otherwise they 
would hardly be experiences.’ 

Penelope Fitzgerald was in some 
way more fascinating than her 
fictional characters. Her father, EV 
Knox, was the editor of Punch, one 
of his brothers was the Anglican 
revert to Catholicism, Monsignor 
Ronald Knox.

This is the first of Penelope 
Fitzgerald’s eight, late vintage novels 
to be filmed. It should be seen on 
its own merits but also to encourage 
filming of her other novels: The 
Golden Child, Offshore, Innocence, The 
Blue Flower, The Beginning of Spring, 

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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The Other Side of Hope

Waldemar (Sakari Kuosomanen), 
a shirt salesman, abandons his wife 
(Kaija Pakarinen), sells his stock, 
plays poker with the proceeds and 
wins so big that he can fulfill his 
dream of owning a restaurant in 
Helsinki.

Onto these bare bones, writer/
director/producer Aki Kaurismaki 
grafts a comedy as dry as sherry and 
as funny as a barrel of ale rolling 
into a teetotalers’ picnic.

Waldemar deals a new hand to his 
employees, the doorman Calamnius 
(Ikka Koivula), the cook Nyrhinen 
(Janne Hyytiainen) and the waitress 
Mirja (Nuppu Koivu). 

 That done, he has to cope with a 
Syrian refugee Khaled Ali (Sherwan 
Haji) who sets a new mark for a 
dramatic arrival, seeks legal status 
and his sister Miriam (Niroz Haji) 
with the aid of an Iraqi refugee 
Mazdak (Simon Hussein Al-Bazoon).      

 Then there’s the loose end of 
the abandoned wife: can she make 
a re-entrance as the protocols of 
comedy demand?

 The still centre of the whirlwind 
is Sakari Kuosmanen. To his 
character Waldemar, he brings such 
imperturbability that his restaurant 
should have been named, The Dead 
Pan. 

Aki Kaurismaki has stated that 
this is his last film he will direct. 
Surely not; he epitomises Finnish 
cool; only the Finns, for example, 
could think of diversifying from 
gumboots to mobile phones and do 
it globally. Name of the company: 
Nokia.    

TBAHHHNFFV.

On Body and Soul

By locating her romance in a 
Budapest slaughterhouse, writer/
director Ildelko Enyedi sets herself a 
formidable challenge. 

Doubling the challenge she makes 
her Romeo, the slaughterhouse 
director Endre. He is played by Geza 
Morcsanyi as if he has lost his way to 
another remake of Don Quixote. 

The Juliet of the piece is no 
Dulcinea, only a quality control 
inspector called Maria, played with 
fey, icy calm by Alexandra Borbely,

The diamond in the clay is the 
way Endre and Maria come together: 

The Gate of Angels and Human Voices.
PGHHHHSFFV.

The Party

In her title, writer/director Sally 
(Orlando) Potter may have concealed 
a double meaning: the party is both 
a celebration and a reference to a 
political group.

Potter herself is of confessed 
atheistic-anarchist background; her 
characters enter as if they are ghostly 
apparatchiks in some limbo where 
there is wine, music but no joy.   

Emphasising this, Potter adds 
doses of irony through a dazzling 
ensemble. Kristin Scott Thomas 
plays the hostess, Janet, celebrating 
a promotion to Shadow Minister of 
Health. Timothy Spall, looking as 
if he needs emergency care, is her 
husband, Bill.

 Patricia Clarkson enters with 
Bruno Ganz as an estranged couple, 
she as April, gadfly, he as Gottfried, 
guru.

 Emily Mortimer and Cherry Jones 
complement them as Jinny, a chef 
pregnant with triplets and Martha, a 
professor of Women’s Studies. 

Cillian Murphy is Tom whose drug 
of choice is non-liquid coke.

 Despite their dazzle, the lasting 
impression is dreary.   Could Potter 
possibly have heard the remark of 
Kim Beazley (senior) about the 
Australian Labor Party being the 
cream of the working class replaced 
by the scum of the middle class?   

Be that as it may, Sally Potter 
does evince a smidgen of pity: her 
film’s running time is 75 minutes. 
And there may well be a concealed 
jape: at the film’s climax, an unseen 
victim is shot: Potter herself in 
non-Hitchcockian mode?

MA15+HHNFFV.

Gurrumul

The voice of Gurrumul Yunupingu 
is an instrument of such extraordi-
nary beauty that it no more needs 
understanding of words than does 
Pablo Casals playing the Saint Saens 
masterpiece, The Swan.

Writer/director/mentor Paul 
Damien Williams has captured this 
in his vivid, bard-like documentary 
through footage of Gurramul’s local-
overseas concerts intercut with 
interviews with his relatives, released 

from the tradition of not naming a 
deceased person.   

There are indications of the 
Methodist Elcho Island mission 
where Gurrumul was born blind and 
baptized Geoffrey. More could have 
been made of this aspect.

Apropos. Somewhere surely there 
is a recording of indigenous people 
singing the Latin Mass taught by the 
Benedictines of New Norcia, Western 
Australia.

PGHHHSFFV.

Rampage

Director Brad Peyton’s version 
of the same-title video game stars 
George, an albino silverback gorilla, 
computer evolved from King Kong. 

His co-star is Dwayne Johnson 
playing Davis Okoye, a primatologist 
who adopted the new-born George 
and communicates with him in 
American sign language. 

Their Tarzan-Cheetah relationship 
is shattered when things go wrong 
at Athena, a gene manipulation space 
laboratory, run by Energyne. Its 
CEO Claire Wyden (Malin Akerman) 
orders scientist Kerry Atkins (Marley 
Shelton) to salvage flasks of genetic 
material and bring them to earth.

She obeys with catastrophic 
consequences that involve George, 
Okoye and an ally, Dr Kate Caldwell 
(Naomie Harris) with whom – 
astounding – Okoye does not have a 
close encounter. 

For all it gigantism and a four-
writer team led by Ryan Engle 
the movie is essentially the kind of 
Dynamation hokum invented by 
special effects whiz Ray Harryhausen 
(1920-2013). 

MHHHNFFV.

SOLUTION TO CRYPTIC CROSSWORD NO. 46
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as a result of corporate psychiatric 
analysis, they discover they share a 
beautiful dream of being a stag and 
a doe grazing in a wintry forest.      

Ildelko Enyedi does contrive 
a happy – or at least tolerable – 
ending. The running time is 116 
minutes. This could have been cut, 
particularly a gory attempted suicide 
scene (your reviewer is averse to 
giving details; he believes such 
details inspire mimicry). 

R18+HHNFFV.    

Peter Rabbit

Director Will Gluck and co-writer 
Rob Lieber bring off the trick 
of combining live-action with 
computer-generated images of Peter 
Rabbit (voiced by James Corden); 
Peter’s sisters, Flopsy, Mopsy and 
Cottontail are voiced by Margot 
Robbie, Elizabeth Debicki and Daisy 
Ridley

Rose Byrne leads the live-action 
as Bea (an obvious abbreviation of 
the author/illustrator Beatrix Potter’s 
name). 

Bea befriends the Rabbit family 
despite their raids on her neighbour 
Mr McGregor’s vegetable garden, 
set in a location reminiscent of 
Centennial Park, Sydney. 

Domhnail Gleeson, in a departure 
from the storyline of Miss Potter 
(2005), begins as a floor-walker at 
Harrods (great product placement) 
before inheriting the McGregor 
property, Rabbit trouble and, you’ve 
guessed, happiness with Bea. 

 Note: the Beatrix Potter Rabbits 
should not be confused with the 
Bunnykins work of Sister Mary 
Barbara (Bailey). Moral: let children 
read Beatrix Potter and eat off 
Bunnikins dishes (after grace).

PGHHHSFFV.
Your reviewer’s junior colleagues 

(and his grandchildren) also saw the 
movie. Émile (aged 7) gave it 9/10, 
reporting: ‘It was great. I would 
recommend it to everybody. It’s in 
my top ten movies I’ve ever seen. 
I enjoyed the bit where the farmer 
had to retrieve his camera from the 
lake & drive in wet clothes.’

Raphaël (aged 5) gave it 4/10, 
reporting: ‘I didn’t like it because the 
farmer wasn’t kind and put dynamite 
down the rabbits’ burrows.’

Please assist us by introducing Annals to relatives and friends. 
We need your support and we need new subscribers. 

Annals has the answer! Try it.

DONATIONS RECEIVED
FROM 14-12-17 TO 21-12-17

Our sincerest thanks to the many subscribers to  
Annals Australia, who very generously send a small donation 
along with their annual renewal – this assists in defraying the 

heavy costs incurred in producing our magazine.

– Editor, Annals
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