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BY this 
love you 

have for one 
another, 
everyone will 
know that 
you are my 
disciples.

— Jesus, from the Gospel 
of St John, 13, 35.

Front Cover: A modern ceramic Madonna and Child at 
the entrance to Santa Maria in Trastevere, one of the 
oldest churches in Rome. A house-church was first 
built on this spot around AD 221 by Pope Callixtus 
I [217-222] The site had originally been an ancient 
version of a ‘soup kitchen’ for retired soldiers [taberna 
meritoria]. Then the property was given to Pope 
Callixtus by Emperor Alexander Severus who said that 
he preferred that it belong to those who honor God 
‘whatever be their form of worship’. Pope Julius I [337-
352] rebuilt and enlarged it in 340, and it served one of 
the original twenty-five parishes in Rome. It is thought 
that the original Titulus Sanctae Mariae, or small house-
church dedicated to Our Lady, that was established by 
Pope Alexander I around AD 112, was somewhere in 
the vicinity of this church of Pope Callixtus.  To the 
right of the altar of the present 13th century basilica 
can be seen the coat of arms of Henry Stuart, Cardinal 
Duke of York, pretender to the British, Scottish, French 
and Irish Thrones, who was Cardinal protector of the 
basilica from 1759-1761.



THE MOST  
ANCIENT BRANCH

THE STRENGTH of Europe is not to be found in 
her  armaments; it is to be found in her religion. 

In the course of your diplomatic career you will have 
occasion to study the Christian religion. It comprises 
various branches and societies. Take Catholicism, the 
most ancient branch of that religion. That which goes 
back most nearly to its origins. Enter into it. Study 
its doctrines, practise its commandments, observe its 
government, closely follow all its works. And later on, 
when you shall have ended your career, perhaps you 
will have the opportunity to go still further. In this 
most ancient branch, choose the most ancient society. 
If you can do so enter into it also. Make yourself its 
follower, and study the interior life which must be 
the secret of it. When you have understood and won 
the secret of that life, when you have grasped the 
heart and strength of the religion of Christ, bring 
them and give them to China.’

— Xu Jing-Cheng, Imperial Ambassador and chief of the Chinese Legation in St Petersburg  
(1893-1897) – advice given to Lu Tseng-Tsiang (1871-1949) twice Prime Minister of the Republic 
of China. Tseng-Tsiang became a Catholic on April 5, 1912, and eventually, when his wife died, a 

Benedictine Monk, and abbot of a monastery in Belgium. Xu Jing-Cheng was beheaded during the 
Boxer Rebellion, July 29, 1900.



GIVE IT GOOD 
HEEDING

Could I but have him only 
What should I need beside? 

The sick, the poor, the lonely, 
The frightened, may abide
In him, and are not denied.

Could I at every moment 
Make him my being’s lord, 
I’d care for no man’s comment 
But take the given sword 
Till all things are restored.

Could I once see him plainly 
As I am seen by him,
My life that limps ungainly, 
Cowed when the fight is grim, 
Would leap in every limb.

Our wounded prince is pleading, 
‘is none of you my friend?’ 
My  soul, give it good heeding, 
The times do not stay or mend, 
But run fast to the end.

— James mcauley 1917-1976.With thanks to Fr James Muirhead, sj 
who sent Annals this poem of his poet friend inspired by St Paul’s 
letter to the Philippians, 3,7-11.
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Annals Disappeared

Margaret and I attend each fourth 
Saturday the new Monastery at Mercy 
Valley on Davies Creek in the Diocese 
of Cairns in North Queensland. Mass, 
Benediction and the chaplet of Divine 
Mercy are recited. The sole monk in 
residence is Fr Andrew of the order of 
St Paul The first Hermit, I think they 
are commonly known as Paulines.  
This Monastery is in the bush and we 
allow two hours driving to get there.  
It is invariably packed.

I, having trouble distributing 
Annals, took one issue on our last 
trip and announced in a strong voice 
that I had these treasures with me 
for distribution freely. The whole 
20 quite suddenly disappeared 
and several people, knowing that I 
pay for them, said they would be 
susbscribers.  Fr Andrew very strongly 
praised Annals.  I went dredging 
through past issues and found in 
Issue 2007-1 and in 2013-9/10 beaut 
articles about Saint Faustina and the 
infinite Mercy of Jesus.  These two 
issues I will take to the shrine for 
the Chaplet on 11 April 15.  I think I 
have found a permanent outlet which 
I hope will yield many demands for 
Annals.  St Faustina, the Mercy of 
Jesus and the Black Madonna feature 
prominently in our fourth Saturday 
devotions so there is bound to be 
interest.
Errol WilEs  BaBinda, nth Qld 4861

Climate Change –  
A Call for Prudence

My article [Annals 4/2014] did 
not make any direct statements about 
climate change; it was an article about 
how science works, and so how it 
might inform our practical/political 

decisions.  I will adopt the same 
approach in responding to James 
McCaughan’s letter [Annals 1/2015].

McCaughan presents a number 
of apparently indisputable facts, 
for which he cites two references.  
The 2007 paper by E.G. Beck was 
published in Energy & Environment 
a peer-reviewed journal with a very 
low impact factor (i.e. average rate 
of citations to articles published in 
the previous two years), with the 
highest recent impact factor being 
0.41 in 2013.  E&E positions itself 
as “a forum for more sceptical 
analyses of ‘climate change’” and 
the editor describes it as “basically 
a policy journal”.  The 2007 paper 
by Jaworowski is published in 
EIRScience; however, there is no 
evidence that such a journal exists or 
is peer reviewed.  Rather EIRScience 
seems to be a header used by some 
on-line articles from 21st Century 
Science and Technology which 
is one of the publications of the 
Lyndon LaRouche movement.  The 
paper itself despite a large number of 
references reads as a polemic rather 
than a scientific paper.

Looking at the provenance of 
these papers doesn’t mean they are 
wrong, but it is certainly relevant 
when Mc Caughan uses them as the 
scientific evidence to conclude that 
anthropogenic global warming “is a 
fraudulent message”.  The key idea 
he is debunking is the hockey-stick 
effect, a supposed sudden recent 
rise in temperature. According to 
Google Scholar the key hockey-
stick paper by Mann et al., has 1,789 
citations.  In contrast the Beck 
and Jawororski papers supposedly 
refuting all this other work have 
a total of 102 citations.  A cursory 
examination of the papers citing 
Mann suggests they are mainly about 
querying and refining the methods 
used, introducing better methods 
and other sources of data – typical 
scientific papers.  The majority of the 
Beck and Jawororski citations seem 
to about taking their results on face 
value to reach political conclusions.  

McCaughan complains about my 
following “an established practice 
of not engaging with opponents”.  
Perhaps the boot is on the other foot; 
do writers like McCaughan have 
some responsibility to acknowledge 
mainstream research, e.g. the 735 
papers citing Mann et al., published 
since 2008, i.e. after the 2007 papers 
he cites?  Should sceptics at least 
acknowledge the scale of the scientific 
endeavor they are discounting and 
the number of scientists whose 
integrity they are questioning?

None of this citation data proves 
that anthropogenic global warming 
is actually happening; the naysayers 
might be right and as I pointed out 
in my original article, even the IPCC 
is very careful to claim only that 
anthropogenic global warming is 
a very highly likely hypothesis.  So 
where does that leave us in terms of 
practical / political decisions?  For 
myself, given that the predicted 
consequences of warming seem 
so much more drastic than the 
consequences of burning less carbon, 
and that I tend to trust the ethics and 
integrity of scientists, the prudent 
decision is to go with the (very 
large) majority scientific view.  This 
doesn’t mean I know they are right, 
I just want to be prudent rather than 
cavalier about my children’s and 
grandchildren’s future.  
Paul ComPton Randwick nSw 2031
[A copy of the footnotes included with this 
letter is available to readers on request.  
Ed. Annals]

Dialogue Form  
not Appropriate

How did the now common 
practice of introducing multiple 
readers for the Holy Week long 
Gospel at Mass arise?  Where is the 
authority for doing so?  As a person 
who spent many years training for, 
and then producing the Spoken 
Word in its various forms – poetry, 
narration, dialogue, drama, etc.,  I 
find the effect excruciating, the 
beauty and the spirituality of the 
Sacred Gospel account destroyed 
(or at best, weakened) not only 
by the amateur, ill-matched and 
often nervous voices, but because 

Letters
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devotion. A good friend, Catholic 
Malaysian Chinese, lost his job when 
the British-owned company for whom 
he worked, was bought by Malay 
interests. He was a key person but 
the only one to be dumped. Clearly 
too there was an immense amount 
of money, Saudi I was told, coming 
in to the country together with 
‘missionaries’. I guess the investment 
is paying off.  Ultimately, of course, 
Malaysia has to solve its problem. We 
can’t and the more we try, the more 
influential the extremists will become.
miChaEl o’Connor home hill, Qld 4806

Malaysia has to  
solve its Problem

Thanks for the Malaysia piece. 
Given that our general media have 
ignored the issue because they 
haven’t worked out how to blame 
Tony Abbott for it, it is a valuable 
contribution to the picture of our 
close region. Personally I feel very 
distressed but not surprised. I liked 
Malaysia very much on the few 
occasions that I visited but I did 
note that from the 80s to 90s, there 
was a significant growth in Muslim 
assertiveness, make that religious 

the Gospel is essentially  written 
for narration, not as a multi-voiced 
drama presentation.  It doesn’t make 
clear sense if played around with in 
this way.  If presented as the latter, an 
amount of editing and interpolation 
would be required. 
tony Evans  ealing, U.k.

Ethics and the  
Legally Dead King

There is a view that ethics is a 
county in south-east England. Legal 
ethics oblige lawyers to do what it 
takes to get the best result for clients. 
Hence the belief of Henry Brougham 
(The Search for Truth and Justice, 
Annals March, p.34) that he had a 
“sacred duty” to engage in the crime 
of theft by extortion: blackmail. Thus:  

The Act of Settlement (1701) stated 
that a king who married a Catholic 
must be treated “as if he were 
naturally dead”. In 1785, George, 
Prince of Wales, secretly married a 
Catholic, Mrs Maria Fitzherbert. He 
also married Caroline of Brunswick 
in 1795. 

When George became King in 
January 1820, he tried to divorce 
Queen Caroline via a Bill in the 
House of Lords. Brougham, who 
appeared for the Queen, admitted 
before he died in 1868 that he had 
threatened George, in code, that if he 
did not drop the divorce action, his 
secret marriage to a Catholic would 
be revealed. 

Brougham told the lords: “An 
advocate, by the sacred duty which 
he owes his client … must [separate] 
even the duties of a patriot from 
those of an advocate, and casting 
them, if need be, to the wind, he must 
go on reckless of the consequences, 
if his fate it should unhappily be, to 
involve his country in confusion for 
his client’s protection.”

George heard what Brougham was 
saying: if he persisted, he could lose 
the crown, the palaces, the money, 
and sundry mistresses. He did not 
take the risk. 

It only remains to ask: if blackmail 
is ethical, can murder be far behind?  
Evan Whitton gleBe, nSw 2037

In Praise of Christmas

CHRISTMAS IS an obstacle to modern progress. Rooted in the 
past, and even the remote past, it cannot assist a world in which 

the ignorance of history is the only clear evidence of the knowledge 
of science. Born among miracles reported from two thousand 
years ago, it cannot expect to impress that sturdy common sense 
which can withstand the plainest and most palpable evidence for 
miracles happening at this moment. Dealing with matters purely 
psychic, it naturally has no interest for psychologists; having been 
the moral atmosphere of millions for more than sixteen centuries, it 
is of no interest to an age concerned with averages and statistics. 
It is concerned with the happiest of births and is the chief enemy of 
Eugenics. At every point it is found to be in opposition to that great 
onward movement by which we know that ethics will evolve into 
something that is more ethical and free from all ethical distinctions. 
Christmas is not modern; Christmas is not Marxian; Christmas is not 
made on the pattern of that great age of the Machine, which promises 
to the masses an epoch of even greater happiness and prosperity 
than that to which it has brought the masses at this moment. 
Christmas is medieval; having arisen in the earlier days of the Roman 
Empire. Christmas is a superstition. Christmas is a survival of the 
past. But why go on piling up the praises of Christmas? All its gifts 
and glories are externally symbolized in that fact already sufficiently 
summarised; that it is a nuisance to all the people talking the 
particular nonsense of our own time. It is an irritation to all men who 
have lost their instincts; which is very truly the intellectual equivalent 
of losing their senses. It is a perpetual annoyance to the cads who 
are not only captains of industry, but also captains of information and 
international news, and everything else in the present paradise of 
cads. It is a challenge to caddishness, because it reminds us of a 
more gracious world of courtesy; and of customs which assumed 
a sort of dignity in human relations. It is a puzzle to pedants whose 
cold hatred involves them in a continual contradiction; who are 
distracted between denouncing Christmas because it is a Mass, or 
purely Popish Mummery, and trying to prove at the same time that 
it is entirely heathen and was once as admirable as everything else 
invented by the pirates of heathen Sandanavia. It stands up unbroken 
and baffling; for us one thing, for them a confusion of consistencies; 
and it judges the modern world. Christmas must go. It is going. In fact 
it is going strong.’

— G. K. Chesterton, G. K.’s Weekly,  December 7, 1933
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SETTING THE STAGE 
FOR MUHAMMAD AND ISLAM

By Paul Stenhouse

This is the second of a series of seven articles

N 405 AD ALARIC, leader 
of the Visigoth [Western 
Goth] hordes, was advancing   
towards Italy from the East. 

What if … the young 
and inexperienced Western 
emperor Honorius had not 

authorized the withdrawal of all the 
legions on Rome’s northern border 
along the Rhine river in 402/403? 
Having done so, in the unusually cold 
winter of 406 when the Rhine was 
deeply frozen over, hostile Germanic 
tribes – the Alans, Suebi and Vandals 
– were able to cross it, passing 
uncha l l enged 
by the many 
u n m a n n e d 
Roman forts. 

Perhaps more 
to the point, 
what if … the 
same emperor 
H o n o r i u s 
hadn’t listened 
to malicious 
gossip from 
jealous courtiers 
and allowed his 
most capable 
general, his 
mentor and his 
f a the r- in - l aw 
Flavius Stilicho, 
to be arrested 
and executed in 
August 408 ? 
Having done so, 

Honorius found Stilicho’s loyal troops 
defected in large numbers to Alaric.  

Had Honorius done none of those, 
would Aleric the Visigoth and his 
horde still have succeeded in 410 AD 
in doing the unimaginable? Would 
they – for the first time in eight 
hundred years – have been able to 
besiege and sack Roma Pulcherrima, 
‘Rome most beautiful,’ as Virgil  
described her, and lux orbis terrarum 
et arx omnium gentium ‘light of the 
world, and refuge of all peoples,’ in 
the words of Cicero?1

<> <> <>

Years ago I read with interest ‘If 
Don John of Austria had married 
Mary Queen of Scots’ by G. K. 
Chesterton; and ‘If Louis XVI had 
taken the advice of Anne Robert 
Jacques Turgot his brilliant Finance 
Minister and instituted the reforms he 
recommended,’ by André Maurois. 
Both were published in 1932. Along 
with an article by Winston Churchill 
‘If Lee had not won the battle of 
Gettysburg. 2

History is littered with these ‘What 
if …’s. 

This is as true of the history of 
M u ḥ a m m a d 
and the rise 
of Islam as it 
is of the fall 
of the Roman 
empire; or of 
the beheading 
of Mary Queen 
of Scots for 
treason based 
on largely 
circumstantial 
evidence; or 
of the fall of 
the Bourbons 
in France after 
more than 500 
years, with 
the beheading 
of Louis XVI 
and Marie 
Antoinette.

Understanding islam ii

WHEN EMPEROR THEODOSIUS I died in 395 ad, Arcadius [395-408], his older son, inherited the Eastern Byzantine 
Empire, and ruled from Constantinople; Honorius [393-423] the younger son, inherited the Western Empire, and ruled 
from Milan, and then from Ravenna in northern Italy. Both were minors. Honorius was under the guardianship of 
Stilicho, a brilliant commander who ably defended Italy against the invading Goths. The last Western Emperor, Romulus 
Augustulus, was to die in 476. From that time the Roman Empire was ruled from the East, from Constantinople.
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HAGIA SOPHIA, the cathedral built in Constantinople  by Emperor Justinian between 532-537. It is now a 
museum in Istanbul. The disc on the right has the name ‘Uthman, the 3rd Caliph after Muhammad. The 
disc on the left has the name ‘Ali – the 4th Caliph. In the background, the disc on the right reads Allah, 
and the one on the left reads Muhammad.
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A war to spawn  
countless wars

In 502 ad war broke out between 
the Eastern Roman – the Byzantine 
– Empire and the Parthian/Sasanid 
Empire of Persia. Emperor Kavad 
I needed money to pay off the 
Hephthalites, known as the White Huns, 
who had helped him regain the throne 
of Persia. When the Byzantine Emperor 
Anastasius I refused to pay the subsidy 
demanded, Kavad declared war. 

That war was to wage, on and off, 
for one hundred and twenty-six years. 

It would prepare the way for the 
rise of Political Islam that, in the 
words of Reinhart Dozy, would 
unleash untold centuries of war that 
‘would drench Spain and Sicily, the 
deserts of Atlas and the banks of the 
Ganges with blood’.3 

When the war between Ctesiphon 
and Constantinople ended in 628 ad 
both empires would be exhausted 
financially and militarily. Riven by 

internal dissension neither empire 
would be prepared for the fierce 
assaults from an unexpected quarter – 
nomadic Arab Muslim forces from the 
Hijaz in north western Arabia.  

Damascus would fall in 635 ad, 
and the whole of the Roman province 
of Syria would be lost from north to 
south by 636. Ctesiphon the Persian 
capital, and the once mighty Persian 
empire, would cease to exist by 
637.  Baghdad would be built from 
Ctesiphon’s ruins.

Constantinople would hold on for 
another eight hundred years, until 
1453, but by then the city of ‘New 
Rome’ built by Constantine the Great 
between 324 and 330 ad, would 
be all that was left of the once vast 
Byzantine Empire. 

It would be steadily gnawed 
away by Persians, Seljuk and 
Ottoman Turks, Turkomans, Huns, 
Vandals, Avars, Alans, Visigoths and 
Ostrogoths and all manner of Muslim 
forces. Impregnable Constantinople, 
the pearl in the vanished empire’s 
crown, would fall to the Turks on 
Tuesday May 29, 1453. But that all 
still lay in the future. 

Byzantine and Persian 
Empires: What might  

have been

In 581 ad Flavius Mauricius 
Tiberius Augustus was crowned 
Byzantine emperor in Constantinople. 
He inherited a bankrupt empire that 
on and off for more than a century 
had been obliged to pay untold 
thousands of pounds of gold each 
year to successive Parthian/Sasanian 
emperors of Persia as tribute for 
an uneasy peace between the two 
empires. 

Then, in 590, Persian balance of 
power shifted. The Sasanian king 
of Persia Hormizd IV was deposed, 
blinded and killed. His son, Khosrau 
II, was proclaimed king in a coup 
organized by two of Khosrau’s 
Parthian uncles, Vinduyih and 
Vistahm – his mother’s brothers. 

The young king was quickly 
deposed in his turn by his own 
military commander-in-chief Bahram 
Chobin, and fled to Syria, or, 
according to some, to Constantinople, 
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settlements and laying siege to Bosra 
in southern Syria. Mundhir’s eldest 
son negotiated with Maurice, and 
under a guarantee of safe-conduct 
went to Constantinople where he 
was treacherously packed off to join 
his father in Sicily.  

In 599 or 600, apparently strapped 
for cash, Maurice – then emperor 
– refused to ransom 12,000 of his 
soldiers who had been captured by 
fierce Avars – nomadic mounted 
warriors of Scythian origin, cousins 
to the dreaded Huns.  The prisoners 
were executed by their captors and 
a subsequent Byzantine military 
delegation headed by an officer 
called Phocas was humiliated and 
ignored in Constantinople.

In 602, again perhaps because of 
lack of money to pay his soldiers, 
Maurice ordered the army to winter 
beyond the Danube. The army 
protested and eventually mutinied, 
demanded that Maurice abdicate and 
nominated Phocas as emperor. 

commanders in dealing with their 
Arab ‘allies’.  

In 573 Mundhir, sheikh of the 
powerful Ghassani Arab clan, learnt 
by chance, of a plot to kill him 
that involved Emperor Justin II. 
Mundhir renounced his allegiance 
to Constantinople and allowed Arab 
forces loyal to the Persians to attack 
Byzantine territory. After some time 
the situation was normalised, but 
deceit and mutual mistrust were 
rife.5

In 580, before Maurice became 
emperor, he was commander of a 
combined force of Byzantine and 
Ghassani forces aiming to capture 
Ctesiphon. The attack had to be 
called off when it became clear that 
the Persians had been alerted to their 
plans. Maurice shifted blame onto 
sheikh Mundhir who was accused of 
treason, and exiled to Sicily. 

His four sons and the whole 
Ghassan clan responded by pillaging 
Byzantine towns and military 

with his uncles. Against the advice 
of his Senate, Byzantine emperor 
Maurice decided to help the young 
Persian prince regain his throne. 

In 591 a combined Byzantine-
Persian army won a decisive victory 
over the usurper, and Khosrau II was 
restored to the throne of Persia in 
Ctesiphon. He would occupy it for the 
next thirty-seven years, until 628.   

So far so good. Or … was it?
Khosrau II rewarded Maurice by 

granting him western Armenia up to 
lakes Van and Sevan, and a number 
of cities, including Martyropolis and 
Yerevan. 

The Byzantine Empire had never 
been so powerful. The peace between 
Ctesiphon and Constantinople meant 
that no tribute needed to be paid. An 
unprecedented Golden Age seemed to 
be looming. 

A series of regrettable and 
avoidable bad judgements over the 
next ten years by ‘the two monarchs 
which balance the world; the two 
great luminaries by whom it is 
vivified and adorned,’4 put an end to 
that dream. And set the stage, as we 
shall see, for much else besides.

Mis-steps by  
Emperor Maurice

For long-term security from 
sudden military incursions by 
enemies, Byzantines and Persians 
alike depended on friendly Arab 
clans whose encampments dotted the 
deserts, and the fringes of towns and 
cities of both empires. 

Not all Byzantine commanders 
were brilliant strategists like the 
Bulgarian-born General Flavius 
Belisarius who died in 565 ad. 
He defeated Persians, Vandals 
and Ostrogoths by using military 
strategies employed by the Eastern 
Empire’s fiercest enemies, the Huns 
and the Goths. 

Few Byzantine commanders were 
as flexible as Belisarius. The Persians, 
on the other hand, were skilled in 
adjusting to desert conditions and 
cooperating with their Arab allies who 
knew the terrain and how to turn it to 
their advantage, better than they. 

Byzantine emperors were no 
less clumsy than their military 

The Shroud of Turin

THERE ARE two possibilities, the scientists write, on how the sheet of 
the Shroud was placed around the corpse:  placed above and below 

(not in full contact with the whole body stiffened by rigor mortis) or 
pressed on the body and tied in order to be in contact with almost the 
entire body surface. ‘The first method is supported by the fact that there 
is a precise relationship between the intensity (gradient) of the image 
and the distance between the body and the cloth.  Furthermore, the 
image is also present in areas of the body not in contact with the cloth, 
such as immediately above and below the hands, and around the tip of 
the nose.  The second method is less likely because the typical geometric 
deformations of a three dimension body brought into contact in two 
dimension sheet are missing.  Moreover, there is no imprint of body 
hips.  Consequently, we can deduce that the image was not formed by 
contact between linen and body’. It is this observation, ‘coupled with 
the extreme superficiality of the colouring and the lack of pigments’ that 
‘makes it extremely unlikely that a shroud-like picture was obtained using 
a chemical contact method, both in a modern laboratory and even more 
so by a hypothetical medieval forger’.   ‘There is no image beneath the 
blood stains.  This means that the traces of blood were  deposited before 
the image was. Therefore, the image was formed after the corpse was 
laid down.  Furthermore, all the blood stains have well-defined edges, no 
burrs, so it can be assumed that the corpse was not removed from the 
sheet.  ‘There are no signs of putrefaction near the orifices, which usually 
occur around 40 hours after death.  Consequently, the image is not the 
result of  putrefaction gases and the corpse was not left in the sheet for 
more than two days’. 
- The Holy Shroud, New research from ENEA on the sacred Linen kept in Turin, by Marco Tosatti, Rome. 
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to re-possess the Armenian territory 
he had granted to Maurice in 691. He 
reclaimed that lost territory, and then 
his armies invaded Syria. In 608 they 
were heading towards Constantinople.

The Emperor Heraclius

In 610, a thirty-six year old 
soldier with red-gold hair and almost 
excessive personal courage – Flavius 
Heraclius Augustus – rebelled against 
emperor Phocas, killed him and was 
crowned Byzantine emperor.

He tried to make peace with 
Khosrau II but the latter had lost 
patience with Byzantine double-talk. 
He had the unfortunate ambassadors 
Heraclius sent for this purpose, killed.

Heraclius was to reign until 641. 
He would live to see Islam arise as 

self-proclaimed heir presumptive 
to the thrones of Zoroastrian 

Ctesiphon and Christian 
Constantinople. But that was 
still in the future.

Jerusalem falls  
to the Persians

In 614 – probably 
in spring or summer as 
this was the time that 
ancient societies went to 

war8 – the Persian army 
under command of General 

Shahrbaraz, laid siege to 
Jerusalem. 
After twenty-one days the city 

fell, tens of thousands of Christians 
were killed, and many more thousands 
enslaved, many churches were 
destroyed, the Church of the Holy 
Sepulchre was set on fire, and the 
Holy Cross was taken to Ctesiphon as 
spoils of war.9 

The Persians conquered Egypt 
in 618. Meanwhile the Byzantines 
were disrupted by internal disputes 
and rebellions, and were under 
pressure from hordes of Avars who 
were moving from their camps in 
Hungary, through Thrace, to attack 
Constantinople. With Palestine, Syria 
and Alexandria lost, Constantinople 
‘was hemmed in by the Mongols on 
the land and the Persians on the sea’.10

and the Persians in the ongoing wars 
between the two empires. 

Nu‘man had evidently refused to 
help the young prince Khosrau II in 
his fight with Bahrām back in 590 and 
Khosrau still nursed a grudge. He put 
a puppet on the throne of Hira – Iyās 
ibn Qabīşa who had helped him when 
he was fleeing Bahrām.  

Khosrau, had foolishly cut his nose 
off to spite his face. His empire would 
not long survive his removing the last 
Lakhmid king loyal to the Persian 
throne. For centuries the Lakhmids 
had been a feared and respected buffer 
against nomadic Arab infiltration of 
Persia’s borders. With Nu‘man a 

v i c t i m 
o f 

Khosrau’s duplicity, Persia lost its 
most powerful defence on its south 
western flank, and would prove to be 
helpless against the hostile Muslim 
Arab forces that would build up 
within twenty-eight years in north 
western Arabia.7

When news had reached him of 
the coup in Constantinople, Khosrau 
II was probably genuinely offended 
by the shameful murder of his patron 
and his sons in November that year. 
But, just as probably, was he anxious 

Maurice fled to Chalcedon, and 
was captured. On November 27, 
602, he was forced to watch five of 
his sons being killed before he was 
himself beheaded. Theodosius, his 
heir, had fled towards Ctesiphon – 
reminiscent of youthful Khosrau II’s 
flight in 590 – was apprehended, 
and then beheaded in Nicea.  
Maurice’s wife Constantina, and her 
three daughters were beheaded at 
Chalcedon sometime in 605.

Mis-steps by  
King Khosrau II

In the meantime in Persia, Khosrau 
II had grown suspicious of his 
conspiring uncles to whom he owed 
his throne. He had rewarded them 
with positions of power. Realising 
his mistake, he quickly had 
Vinduyih executed, but 
Vistahm rebelled in 
594/5 when he heard 
of his brother’s fate 
and the battle for 
power between 
nephew and uncle 
– actually between 
Sasanian and 
Parthian – dragged 
on for seven 
crippling years. 
Even after Vistahm 
was assassinated, his 
troops fought on and 
the rebellion was not 
quelled until 602.

In 602 Kosrau II 
miscalculated again by setting 
a trap for an Arab ally whom he 
thought to be an enemy. He enticed 
him to Ctesiphon with a letter that 
said, ‘the King has business with 
you’.6 He arrived and was imprisoned 
in a Sasanian fortress at Khaniqin to 
the north east of Ctesiphon, where he 
died. This, however, was no ordinary 
Arab enemy. 

He was a powerful Arab king, 
Nu‘man IV who ruled the Lakhmid 
dynasty whose centre was Hira, on 
the west bank of the Euphrates, not 
far from Ctesiphon.  His Arab subjects 
were mainly Christian. Since the late 
4th century the clans that made up this 
powerful Arab kingdom had alternated 
between supporting the Byzantines, 

A gold coin of Khosrau II,   
emperor of Persia 590-628 ad



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  10  APRIL/MAY 2015

a force of 3,000 Arab warriors had 
easily been repelled when they entered 
some villages south east of the Dead 
Sea called Mashārif and Mu‘ta, before 
fleeing into the desert. 

It was assumed that the force had 
been sent to avenge the killing of an 
envoy from a nomadic Arab chieftan 
by a Ghassanid tribesman Shurahbil 
bin ‘Amr. The imperial troops decided 
not to pursue the fleeing nomads.20 

Had the imperial troops known that 
the murdered envoy was Al-Harith bin 
‘Umair,21 and that he had been sent 
by Muḥammad bearing a letter to the 
Ghassani Prince of Bosra – capital 
of the Roman Province of Arabia, 
and today a town in southern Syria 
– inviting him to convert to Islam, 
would they have pursued the Arab 
fighters?  We shall never know. But 
had they pursued and defeated them 
the course of history would almost 
certainly have been changed. 

Led by Muḥammad’s adopted son 
Zaid ibn-Hārithah, these Muslim 
tribesmen had been sent to avenge the 
killing,22 but also to collect coveted 
Mashrafīyah swords manufactured 
in Mashārif and Mu‘ta, to be used 
in Muḥammad’s attack on Mecca in 
630.23 

Khalid ibn al-Walid led the 
shattered force back to Medina where 
their fellow-Muslims treated them as 
cowards for running away.24  

Later to be known as Saifallah ‘the 
Sword of Allah,’ Khalid ibn al-Walid 
was to lead the Muslim forces that 
would capture Damascus in 635, 
and in 636, at the Battle of Yarmūk, 
would capture the whole of Roman 
Syria from south to north. Heraclius 
is supposed to have exclaimed on 
that occasion: ‘Farewell, O Syria: and 
what a wonderful country this is for 
the enemy’.25  

By 637 Ctesiphon had fallen, and 
by 647 the Persian empire would 
cease to exist. In 651 its last Sassanian 
emperor Yazdajird III, aged 27, 
would be slain treacherously as he 
fled from the Muslim army pursuing 
him. And emergent militant Islam 
– an unfamiliar power-broker on the 
world’s political stage – confronted 
the ever-dwindling Byzantine empire 
of Heraclius. 

unstable Persian kingdom. Kavad 
was to out-live his murdered father 
Khosrau II by only eight months, 
dying of the plague.14 

By the time Muḥammad died 
in Medina in 632, the throne of 
Ctesiphon had been occupied ‘by 
nine candidates who disputed with 
sword or dagger the fragments of 
an exhausted monarchy’.15 Anarchy 
and factionalism infested the Persian 
empire and the whole region.  

The Byzantines, however, 
recovered all their territories as well as 
their soldiers who had been captured. 
They received war damages, along 
with the True Cross and other relics 
taken from Jerusalem in 614.16 It was 
only after this victory that Heraclius 
and his successors adopted the official 
title of Basileus as equivalent to the 
Persian title Shahanshah which meant 
‘King of Kings’.

But it was too late. None of this 
compensated for what the long 
drawn-out war had cost. It was more 
than a century too late for Heraclius 
and the Persians to take seriously 
what Greek King Pyrrus of Epirus 
said when he was congratulated on 
his victory against the Romans at 
Asculum in Italy in 279 bc:  ‘Another 
victory like this one, and we are 
ruined’.17 They were ruined. And an 
enemy was waiting in the wings to 
benefit from their ruin.

The Holy Cross Restored  

The date of the restoration of the 
True Cross to the Basilica of the Holy 
Sepulchre is traditionally given as 
September 14, 629.  Heraclius bore 
the sacred relic on his own shoulders, 
and divested himself of diadem and 
purple – the symbols of worldly 
authority and power – out of respect 
for the holy ground which Jesus had 
walked, and where he died.18

Amid the rejoicing, storm clouds 
were gathering unbeknown to the 
exultant throng of worshippers, 
soldiers, diplomats and members of 
the Imperial Court. 

In February 629,19 while the 
Christian world was celebrating 
Heraclius’s restoration of the relic of 
the True Cross to Jerusalem, his troops 
beyond the Jordan were reporting that 

Heraclius defeats Khosrau II

Heraclius, however, was biding his 
time. What seems to have re-motivated 
him was a blasphemous and insulting 
letter written by Khosrau II attacking 
Heraclius’s honour and his faith. 
It was yet another of Khosrau’s 
miscalculations. The letter was read 
from the pulpits of all the churches:

‘You claim to put your 
confidence in God; then why has he 
not saved Caesarea, Jerusalem and 
Antioch from my hands? If I desire 
it can I not destroy Constantinople 
in exactly the same fashion? As for 
your Christ, do not deceive yourself 
by reposing vain hopes in Him: He 
was not even capable of Saving 
Himself from the hands of the Jews 
who crucified Him’.11

Between April 6, 622 – the same 
year that Muḥammad with some of his 
followers fled from Mecca to Medina – 
and 626, Heraclius waged a number of 
successful campaigns against Khosrau 
II. 

Finally, The Byzantines moved 
against the Persian capital Ctesiphon 
in 627. After the Battle at Nineveh in 
December that year, Persian resistance 
was shattered, and Khosrau II fled to the 
mountains seeking help from Satraps 
there. 

In 628 Heraclius forced the brother-
in-law of Khosrau II, Parthian General 
Shahrbaraz, to retreat from Anatolia 
when the latter attempted to capture 
Constantinople with the help of Avar 
forces. 

The Persian army rebelled and 
Khosrau was captured and imprisoned. 
Kavad II – Khosrau’s son by the 
Byzantine Princess Maria, daughter of 
the emperor Maurice, Khosrau’s  former 
protector – proclaimed himself king of 
the Sasanian/Persian Empire. He ordered 
all his brothers and half-brothers – 
seventeen in all12 – to be killed. 

On the fifth day of his father’s 
imprisonment – February 25, 628 
ad – Kavad ordered that Khosrau be 
beheaded by Mihr Hurmuz whose father 
had been ill used by Khosrau.13 

Pyrric Victory

Then Kavad II made peace with 
Heraclius who did not make exorbitant 
demands on the now dangerously 
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What if … ?

What if … heresies  like Arianism, 
Nestorianism and Monophysitism  
had not split the unity of Christians ?

What if … the words of Isaiah [58, 
9-10] had been taken more to heart by 
the Christian rulers of the Byzantine 
empire, and the sheikhs and kings of 
the Christian Arab tribes: 

If you cease to pervert justice,
to point the accusing finger 

and lay false charges,
if you feed the hungry from 

your own plenty
and satisfy the needs of the 

wretched,
then your light will rise like 

dawn out of darkness
and your dusk be like 

noonday.

Next Month: Islam, the Sword or the Tax.
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If all the surviving relics of the True Cross were 
somehow reassembled, there would not be enough 

lumber to crucify a man, let alone build Noah’s Ark 

RELICS OF THE TRUE CROSS
By Thomas J. Craughwell

WHENEVER THE subject of bogus relics comes up, you can count on someone saying, 
“There are enough pieces of the True Cross to rebuild Noah’s Ark!”

Whoever delivers that punch line probably does not know that he or she is echoing the 
16th-century Dutch humanist Erasmus, who, in a satire on pilgrimages, wrote, “So they say 
of the cross of Our Lord, which is shown publicly and privately in so many places, that, 
if all the fragments were collected together, they would appear to form a fair cargo for a 
merchant ship.” 

Clearly, this is a punch line with a pedigree, but is it accurate? That would appear to be 
a difficult, if not impossible, question to answer. But in the last half of the 19th century, a 
French independent scholar named Charles Rohault de Fleury assigned himself the task of 
tracking down and measuring every surviving relic of the True Cross.

De Fleury, like almost all of his contemporaries, believed that Jesus carried the entire 
cross from Pontius Pilate’s palace to the summit of Calvary. In the late 20th century, 
historians found that criminals condemned to crucifixion only carried the cross beam – the 
upright beam was erected and waiting at the place of execution. 

To estimate the weight of the cross Jesus bore, de Fleury drew upon studies of how much 
weight strong men in strenuous professions could carry: A robust porter, such as we see 
carrying the heavy baggage in old safari movies, could carry 200 pounds a distance of three 
miles in about an hour before needing a rest, while a brawny carpenter could carry 220 
pounds of lumber on his shoulder 150 feet before stopping to unburden himself and rest. 

De Fleury calculated that the cross probably weighed about 220 pounds, but considering 
that Jesus dragged it rather than lifted and carried it, the weight to Our Lord would have 
felt like 55 pounds. Nonetheless, in his weakened condition after the scourging, even this 
modest weight was too much for Jesus, and so the Roman guards compelled Simon of 
Cyrene to help carry the cross.

Once he had estimated the weight of the cross, de Fleury calculated the size, or more 
accurately, volume, of the cross, which came to 10,900 cubic inches. But the total volume of 
all the fragments he had measured came to only 240 cubic inches. 

The number surprised him, so he made a generous allowance for fragments that were in 
private hands or otherwise had not come to his attention, as well as fragments that had been 
lost over the centuries or destroyed in war or during the vandalism of the Reformation. 

He multiplied his original number by 10 and arrived at a new figure: 2,400 cubic inches, 
not even a fifth of the estimated size of the cross upon which Christ was crucified.

In 1870, de Fleury published his findings in a book, Mémoire sur les Instruments de la 
Passion. De Fleury concluded that if all the surviving relics of the True Cross were somehow 
reassembled, there would not be enough lumber to crucify a man, let alone build Noah’s 
Ark. 

The 20th-century English Catholic author Evelyn Waugh, referring to de Fleury’s 
conclusions, said, “As far as volume goes, therefore, there is no strain on the credulity of the 
faithful.”

— Thomas J. Craughwell. “Taking the Measure of Relics of the True Cross,” National Catholic Register, April 20, 2011. Reprinted 
with permission.
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Political correctness has, of course, been just one of the various forms of attempted 
social coercion which have tried to transform Western society from something 

broadly based on traditional Christian precepts to a form of society ruled largely 
now by some novel, godless and entirely man–made notion of morality.

MAGICAL MEMORIES 
By Giles Auty

N THE PAST few days 
a valued friend – the 
widely admired Australian 
painter John Olsen – sent 
me an unexpected but 
utterly delightful gift: a 
handmade, limited edition 

book about the life and work of a 
Cornish artist I once knew, the late 
Peter Lanyon 
1918–1964.

This lengthy 
and beautiful 
book, which is 
full of artistic 
insights plus 
c o m m e n t s 
actually uttered 
by the artist, 
was prepared as 
a tribute – with 
help from other 
members of the 
family – by one 
of that artist’s 
sons.

H o w e v e r 
accurate our 
own memories 
may be of 
periods from 
our earlier lives, it remains amazing 
nevertheless how the biographical 
recollections of other people we 
once knew can re–animate the past 
for us. Indeed, simply by dipping 
into this book I shortly found 
myself transported back to my own 
first spell in Cornwall which lasted 
from 1959 until not long after the 
time of Peter’s untimely death in 
1964 in a crash involving a glider.

Although seated as I write in 
my study in the Blue Mountains of 
NSW I can almost taste once more 
the salt tang of the Atlantic which 
regularly hits the granite shores of 
West Cornwall with a force built up 
slowly over thousands of kilometres 
of unbroken ocean.

Lanyon was an out–and–out 

Cornishman although – rather 
unusually as such – he was sent 
away to be educated in another 
county. The whole, magical 
ambience of West Cornwall, created 
in part by its wealth of ancient 
menhirs (standing stones), pre–
Christian hill forts, stone circles and 
lanyons (ancient burial chambers 
covered by vast flat rocks) affected 
him personally and very deeply.

I, by contrast, enjoy much more 
distant Cornish ancestry solely 
because my mother’s paternal 
grandfather, who was a railway 
engineer, once travelled from the 
small Cornish town of East Looe 
to the county of Kent to help build 
one of Britain’s earlier railways. 
Hence my own maternal grandfather 

and all of his 
children were 
born in the 
latter county.

That said, 
West Cornwall 
has probably 
been the area 
in my own life 
– out of an 
ample range 
of contrasting 
national and 
internat ional 
locations – 
where I have 
thus far felt 
most at home.

H o w e v e r , 
what this new 
addition to 
my library has 

awoken in me – even more perhaps 
than nostalgia for place – is a heady 
consciousness of times past.

Such consciousness now prompts 
me to wonder, for example, how 
we have passed in little more 
than fifty years from those distant, 
largely innocent and optimistic 
days of 1964 to our present 
nervous, pessimistic and sometimes 
apocalyptic–seeming times.

art and PoPUlism

Did you know that if you sing loudly enough on deserted 
Cornish beaches at night, seals will often come to you?
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Does anyone imagine even for a 
moment that such changes happen 
by accident?

If not, then what is your personal 
theory about why the Western 
world has seemingly changed so 
fast and in some ways, at least, so 
disagreeably?

1964, which was the year of 
Lanyon’s death, also witnessed 
what was then a little remarked on 
birth: that of the notion of so–called 
political correctness at a Californian 
university.

Yet do you now know even a 
single adult to whom the term 
‘politically correct’ is unfamiliar?

Basically, political correctness 
is an attempted form of thought 
control through which demands for 
ideological conformity encroach on 
the traditional foundations of our 
intellectual and social freedoms.

So why on earth did we 
allow such an insidious form 
of alien totalitarianism to enter 
our democratic bloodstream in 
Australia?

Were we all half asleep?
Political correctness has, of 

course, been just one of the various 
forms of attempted social coercion 
which have tried to transform 
Western society from something 
broadly based on traditional 
Christian precepts to a form of 
society ruled largely now by some 

novel, godless and entirely man–
made notion of morality.

Is there any wonder that we 
sometimes feel lost or floundering?

When Peter Lanyon effectively 
set forth on his professional 
artistic journey in 1945, following 
distinguished service with the RAF 
in the Second World War, the basic 
struggles he faced were simply to 
develop his undoubted talent for 
art and somehow to feed a growing 
family.

What a wonderfully straight-
forward world all of that now seems.

Television barely existed then, 
let alone the complex and often 
frightening implications of the 
internet or of our so–called social 
media. Banks even existed then 
which aimed to fulfil their time–
honoured social functions rather 
than attempting singlehandedly to 
destroy the whole economy of the 
world. Best of all for me, perhaps, 
patronage of the visual arts was still 
confined largely to choices made 
by private purchasers. The long 
reign of wasteful and opinionated 
arts councils and such had, by then, 
scarcely begun.

If he were still alive, Peter Lanyon 
would by now be in his late nineties.

I knew him at least fairly well as a 
man of passionate enthusiasms who 
soaked up experiences of all kinds 
which he later attempted to recycle 

visually as the essence of his art.
Lanyon’s best paintings, in my 

view, were thus a kind of eclectic 
synthesis of deeply felt personal 
experiences.

When I first lived in West 
Cornwall myself I often made long, 
solitary walks such as along the 
famous section of coastal footpath 
which runs all the way – about 65 
kms – from St.Ives to Penzance. 
The path was heavily overgrown 
in those days – because very little 
used – and while walking on a 
remote section of it one day I was 
therefore amazed to see a group 
of people swimming far below me 
in a cove I had always believed to 
be inaccessible. Clambering down 
some very difficult terrain, however, 
I came eventually on a group of 
seals which were playing together 
in the water as happily as any set 
of their human counterparts could 
conceivably do.

Did you know that if you sing 
loudly enough on deserted Cornish 
beaches at night seals will often 
come to you however inadequate 
your choral charms? Is that also the 
case in Australia? I imagine that it 
will be so.

In days gone by the naturally 
clannish indigenous Cornish 
referred to all non–local 
holidaymakers as ‘emmets’ – the 
local word for ants – even though 
the county relied heavily on the 
revenue such visitors once provided.

Tourism apart, the remote 
county’s other main sources 
of income were formerly the 
production of kaolin – or china clay 
– plus inshore and deep sea fishing. 
The latter industry has, however, 
largely collapsed by now owing to 
the depredations of huge foreign 
trawlers which are insufficiently 
controlled by European Union 
regulations.

Lanyon was a maker of 
spontaneous–looking, semi–
abstract productions which 
nevertheless always retained 
recognisable physical elements 
such as a fast–moving fox racing 
across a distant hillside. His was an 
intensely human art, in fact, which 

Pope Julius II  
and Michelangelo

FOR CENTURIES writers on Michelangelo have criticised Julius for 
taking him off the tomb, on which he had set his heart, and putting 

him to work on the painting of the Sistine Ceiling, although he always 
said he hated the act of painting. I think it was a stroke of inspiration. 
The original project for the tomb included almost forty marble figures, 
over life-size. How could Michelangelo ever have completed it? We 
know that he carved marble faster than any mason, but even with his 
heroic energy the tomb would have taken twenty years, during which 
time his mind was changing and developing. And the fact that, on 
the Ceiling, he decided to illustrate themes, not simply to concentrate 
on single figures, freed him to extend his thoughts about human 
relationships and human destiny. 

— Sir Kenneth Clarke, Civilisation, 1971 ed. With thanks to Roger Sandall. 
http://www.rogersandall.com/Spiked_By-the-Skin-of-our-Teeth.php
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combined personal memory with 
a consciousness of longer–term 
history, often of a specifically local 
and idiosyncratic nature. Whatever 
the outcome of his art one was 
always aware of the pleasure – as 
well as intense effort – of its making.

The joy of making was once 
considered one of the birthrights 
of the artist – yet how many works 
created today look as they would 
give even the slightest pleasure to 
construct?

Since Lanyon’s death more than 
fifty years ago we have witnessed 
the increasing degeneration of 
almost every known art form, as 
it has become either increasingly 
commercialised, politicised or 
subject to some gross form of 
populism.

Society as a whole has clearly 
been the loser.

The book John Olsen gave me 
reminds me however of a time when 
the intrinsic merits of paintings, 
poetry, novels, plays and films were 
still very widely and passionately 
debated as a regular feature of 
normal human discourse.

Where did our passion go for 
genuine, original and deeply moving 
art rather than just for generally 
banal ‘blockbusters’ or ‘box–office’ 
successes?

Art which will truly survive 
involves the world of the spirit 
which was still such a vital and 
widely acknowledged aspect of 
normal human life even half a 
century ago.

As an isolated country which is 
often uncertain of itself, Australia 
can especially ill afford the loss here 
of any unifying spiritual dimension.

It is very hard at times not to 
see much of the progress we claim 
in almost every sector of our lives 
as being, in reality, sadly and often 
pathetically regressive.

GIles auty was born in the UK and trained 
privately as a painter. He worked professionally 
as an artist for 20 years. Publication of his The Art 
of Self Deception swung his career towards criti-
cism. He was art critic for The Spectator from 1984 
to 1995.  He continues to devote himself to his 
original love – painting. He is a regular contributor 
to Annals.
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This new and revised edition of Michael Fallon’s popular 
Commentary on the Apocalypse is now 

available from Chevalier Press or from Catholic Booksellers. The 
Apocalypse is a treasure from our Christian past that has been 

much used and abused since it was written. Father Fallon reveals 
it as a symbolic manifesto of the ultimate victory of love, and of 

the values of Christ, over the oppressive Roman state at the close 
of the first century AD.

$20.00
[Includes GST and postage and handling]
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Chevalier Press, P.O. Box 13, Kensington, NSW 2033,

or by phoning (02) 9662 7894 or faxing (02) 9662 1910.
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In times like ours, when headlines seem dominated by stories of 
violence, war and greed, we have to remind ourselves of the great 
beauty, love, unselfishness and generosity that also abound in our 

world, though often unreported and unsung.

MICHAEL’S STORY
By Joan Nolan

N E  O F  t h e 
great privi leges 
exper ienced by 
those who formed 
the staff at Mater 
Dei [see Annals 
2014/1 p.11] has 

been to receive the trust of so many 
parents with regard to their special 
c h i l d r e n  – 
t h o s e  w i t h 
disabilities of 
various kinds, 
w h e t h e r  a s 
p u p i l s  b y 
day only in 
t h e  s c h o o l 
programme, or 
as entrusted 
to both the 
s c h o o l  a n d 
the residential 
c o t t a g e 
programme.

Of the 
many special 
families and 
children it was 
my privilege 
to meet and 
share life and experience with, I 
want to tell the story of one special 
boy, Michael, and his family, who 
allowed Mater Dei to share many 
precious years of his short life with 
them.  

Michael’s story, though unique 
to him and his family, is also a 
reflection of many other lives 
and stories of other children and 
their families that have been a 
grace, in the sense that Judith 

Wright describes it in her poem of 
that name, ‘Grace’. Judith Wright 
describes grace as something that 
just happens, something that takes 
over us and that is ‘beyond the 
here and now’. Grace plunges a 
sword ‘from a dark star’. She ends 
her poem by saying that she has 
seen grace in humans, only ‘once or 

twice’. At Mater Dei, we saw it many 
times.

At Michael’s funeral on 3 
January 2001, his story was 
shared, and is retold here with the 
permission of Mary and Lou, his 
loving parents.

In times like ours, when 
headlines seem dominated by 
stories of violence, war and greed, 
we have to remind ourselves of the 

great beauty, love, unselfishness 
and generosity that also abound 
in our world, though often 
unreported and unsung.

Such a story is that of Michael. 
It is a story of the joy he brought 
to those who knew him, the joy 
he derived from his family – the 
loving devotion of his mother 

and father, the 
comradeship of 
his brothers and 
sister and his 
extended family 
– the affection 
of his friends 
at school, and 
later at his 
activity centre; 
and from the 
p r o f e s s i o n a l s 
who cared for 
him when he 
was ill.

I first met 
Michael when 
I enrolled him 
at Mater Dei. 
He arrived 
with his mother 
and father – 

a teenage boy with an engaging 
personality and a great sense of 
humour. At that time he was fifteen 
years old. He had been born in 
a Sydney hospital. His mother, 
Mary, a slight young English 
girl, not long arrived in Australia 
with her Australian husband, was 
shocked in the first hours after his 
birth (he was their first child) to 
find a doctor and nurse standing 

CatholiC life

The Cowper family home Wivenhoe, built in 1837; with the cloister and Chapel of  Mater Dei today
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awkwardly on either side of her 
bed, and to hear them say in a 
business-like manner, ‘You’ve had 
a mongoloid son. You can see him 
tomorrow. Do you want to tell your 
husband or do you want us to?’

These hospital personnel were 
present again when Michael’s 
father, Lou, arrived and this time 
the doctor’s question was, ‘Do you 
want to keep him, or would you like 
the hospital to make arrangements?’ 
These words, doubtless well-
meaning, were chilling to the young 
mother and father, but equally 
distressing was the subsequent 
news that, as well as being 
jaundiced, their baby Michael was 
slowly deteriorating. 

But this little fellow with Down 
Syndrome and other gradually 
emerging physical ailments, was a 
fighter who held on and survived. 
His parents were assured that he 
would never be toilet-trained and 
never walk. In fact, his father was 
provided with a diagram to make a 
fixed chair and table unit to keep 
this boy who would never walk, in 
a stable position in the years ahead. 
Lou went ahead and made that unit.

During these dark early days, 
the warmest advice came from a 
domiciliary nurse who told Mary, 
‘If I were you, I would try to have 
another baby as soon as possible’. 
Michael’s brother Daniel was born 
twelve months later and his arrival 
was Michael’s salvation! Michael’s 
progress had indeed been very slow 
and halting until Daniel got into the 
action. Michael modelled himself on 
Daniel, and was soon walking and 
talking and copying his new brother 
in every way.

However, in the years ahead, 
there were many hurdles for 
Michael to jump over and for his 
mother, especially, to meet. He was 
initially, Mary says, ‘like a lump 
of jelly’ with no muscle tone. For 
hours she administered her own 
form of physiotherapy by playing 
ball with him and levering him up 
by his arms, and gradually Michael 
became stronger. 

There were other serious health 
problems that had been there from 

the start. His bowel wouldn’t work 
(he had Hirschsprung disease) and 
he couldn’t cope with bread – he 
would choke on it. Every bit of 
his food had to be prepared in a 
blender. 

At three months old he had 
been diagnosed with a leaking 
valve in his heart. Although he 
had pneumonia and heart failure 
regularly from eighteen months old, 
he survived a trip to London with 
his family at twenty months. Still, 
he spent his second Christmas in 
hospital in London, and his second 
birthday, too. For much of this time, 
Michael was in an oxygen tent, 
but this did not stop him asking 
regularly if there were any ‘eggs 
for breakfast’. So he and his family 
battled on together. They returned 
to Australia, and it was at that time 
that Michael actually began to walk.

The years passed. As well as 
brother Daniel, Michael now 
had a sister. Laura, and another 
brother Bryan. Michael shared his 
brothers’ and sister’s interests in 
most things, particularly swimming. 
But there was one area in which 
his enthusiasm left their’s behind. 

This was his love of music. Some 
of his special favourites were The 
Wizard of Oz, Return to Oz, Grease 
and all of Bette Midler’s songs. He 
would play and replay videos of 
the musicals with great pleasure, 
singing along with them. 

But none of these matched his 
love for the music of The Phantom 
of the Opera which he had heard 
three or four years before it came 
to the Australian stage. His parents 
bought him a CD of the music and 
lyrics and he would sing along with 
it for long periods, his favourite 
song, without doubt, being ‘The 
Music of the Night’.

Mary and Lou enrolled Michael 
at Mater Dei because the small 
classes and individualised attention 
provided for his particular needs, 
allowing him to develop confidently, 
happily and safely. He settled in 
very easily and made not only 
good progress but with his sunny 
personality, made many friends 
among the teachers and students 
alike. 

His mother Mary recalled, ‘The 
day Michael came home and read 
to me from his first book, I cried’. 
These learnings were reinforced and 
extended by the periods he spent in 
one of the residential cottages, which 
formed part of Mater Dei’s total 
programme.

Michael’s happiness, however, 
while real and settled for him, was 
a fragile one for his family and 
teachers. Michael’s heart was not 
up to the strain that the growth 
of adolescence was placing on it. 
What had been a slow leak now 
became a strong flow and Michael, 
though still his cheery –and teasing 
self, was losing the battle he had so 
gamely begun fifteen years’ before. 
He had no pain, but he was quickly 
tired. His life had been so full of 
difficult things, but many beautiful 
things, too — and these continued to 
happen. The following are accounts 
of two such happenings that gave 
great joy to Michael, his family and 
Mater Dei.

The first occurred when Mater Dei 
decided to establish a rose garden of 
peace. Michael had always brought 

Michael’s story is excerpted  
from a beautiful book – 

Journey to the Heart – produced 
by the Sisters of the Good 
Samaritan to celebrate in 2007 
the golden jubilee of Mater Dei 
Orphanage’s becoming a school 
for children with special disabilities 
in 1957. Mater Dei Orphanage 
was set up by the Sisters in 1910 
and occupied property that was 
granted to the Cowper family by 
Governor Macquarie in 1812. The 
Cowper family home Wivenhoe, 
built in 1837, may still be visited. 
The gates to Mater Dei are at 
the top of Kirkham Lane, not far 
from Cobbitty, NSW. My mother 
met a Catholic priest for the first 
time during World War I as she 
was riding her pony from Matavai 
where she lived in Cobbitty, 
through the bushland surrounding 
old Wivenhoe. She became a 
Catholic some years later, grew to 
love the nuns, especially Mother 
Matthias and always enjoyed 
vsiting Mater Dei.  The priest was 
Fr. Gilbert Buisson, MSC. He was 
from Alsace-Lorraine. Ed. 
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happiness to his surroundings and 
perhaps this is what made his school 
want to do something special for 
him. He was unanimously chosen 
to plant the first ‘peace rose’ in 
that garden. The rose stock was 
presented to him in a simple, 
meaningful ceremony and, in the 
company of the school chaplain, Fr 
Michael Healy, Michael planted it.

Then came the second memorable 
happening. A friend of one of the 
school staff was the sister of the 
Phantom! Between them, they had 
obtained a souvenir programme, 
inscribed in gold lettering by the 
Phantom himself:

To Michael, With best wishes 
From ‘The Phantom’ – Anthony 
Warlow
Such happenings as these were, 

for Michael and his family, wonderful 
surprises. The next one, however, 
was the stuff that dreams are made 
of!

Michael’s music teacher at 
Mater Dei, Pia, was even more 
aware than most people of his 
love of The Phantom of the Opera. 
Indeed, it would have been 
impossible for anyone to be 
unaware! Pia’s husband, Brett, was 
a businessman of long standing 
and many contacts, who had a 
generous heart. Towards the end 
of a certain week, Pia and Brett 
knocked unexpectedly at the home 
of Mary, Lou and family with a 
question. ‘What are you doing this 
coming weekend?’ The answer was 
important, so fortunately it was, 
‘Nothing unusual. Why?’

The reason for the question was 
that Mary, Lou and Michael, if not 
otherwise engaged, were about 
to be whisked off to Melbourne 
to attend a performance of The 
Phantom of The Opera! Everything 
had been organised. Ron, the 
New South Wales Manager of 
Thomas Cook Travel Agent, had 
arranged plane travel; overnight 
accommodation at the Hyatt Hotel 
had been donated; and Brett and 
Pia had been able to purchase 
dress circle seats for the three 
interstate guests by courtesy of the 
Phantom Company. 

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 16/12/14 to 19/12/14

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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What more is there to say about 
such an unforgettable experience, 
except that the treasured 
possession of his autographed 
programme from then on had 
pride of place in Michael’s home, 
and was proudly  shown to all 
visitors with a beaming smile and 
a simple but assured explanation, 
‘The Phantom is my friend!’  

Five other people in that home, 
as well as teachers, schoolmates, 
and many friends, shared 
Michael’s joy, even as they looked 
with sadness at his growing 
tiredness, and tried to look with 
as much peace as possible to ‘the 
day after tomorrow’.

But Michael had almost nine 
more years of life’s battles and 
joys to experience. In this he had 
the loving support of his mother, 
who dedicated so much of her 
time and strength to caring for 
him, developing him, finding 
suitable activities and outlets for 
him, as well as suffering much 
painful illness herself.

Her work was always 
supported, made possible and 
continued by the generous love 
and participation of Michael’s 
father, who willingly carried much 
of the responsibility at home, as 
well as holding down his very 
exacting job. And importantly, 
too, there was the great support of 
Michael’s younger siblings. Daniel, 
Laura and Bryan, who loved their 
brother dearly.

After leaving Mater Dei, 
Michael attended a local activity 
group part-time. which he greatly 
enjoyed and where, again, he 
was much loved. Even though he 
was no longer a pupil at Mater 
Dei, Michael’s gift for friendship 
showed itself in the continuing 
contact many of his teachers kept 
with him by visiting him at home. 

Among his regular visitors were 
Carol, his cottage group social 
educator, Sister Marie Casamento, 
myself and Pam, his very special 
teacher, who would call in even 
when making short Sydney visits 
from her new teaching post in 
Darwin. To Michael she was 

always ‘Ham’ and nothing would 
persuade him otherwise. 

Sadly, however, life was 
becoming harder for Michael 
and his loving family. There were 
now more frequent battles for 
vital oxygen at home, as well as 
frequent trips to hospital where 
members of his concerned family 
always accompanied him.

Particularly in the light of this 
continuing care, there was a deep 
and double sadness for Mary, Lou 
and his siblings, who had been 
at his hospital bedside so much 
during his final illness, when 
Michael slipped away without 
them during a peaceful sleep early 
one Saturday morning. His brave 
heart could take the battle no 
further. 

The deep sadness and sense of 
loss of Michael’s family could find 
no more poignant expression than 
in the words of his father, Lou. ‘It 
is as if all the birds in the world 
have suddenly stopped singing.’

Many of those who had known 
and loved him contributed to the 
following mosaic of memories 

of Michael who, for some of the 
happiest years of his life was 
entrusted to Mater Dei. It was read 
as a final tribute on the occasion 
of his funeral, at which Fr Michael 
Healy presided, and which was 
attended by a tremendous number 
of family, friends, staff and former 
staff of Mater Dei.

Happy 
Welcoming and hospitable 
Teasing 
Loving 
Mad about music 
Cheerful 
Embracing 
Optimistic 
Joyful 
Resilient 
Carefree 
Stubborn 
Cheeky 
Eager
Uninhibited 
Inspirational and uplifting  
Always there 
Absolutely charming 
A game ‘un!
Beloved eldest son and eldest 
brother God’s special gift and 
handiwork MICHAEL!
When I first wrote Michael’s 

story I had the gracious and willing 
permission of both his parents, 
Mary and Lou. It is with deep 
sadness that I have to record here 
that Mary, although she bravely 
survived many years of poor health, 
died in Campbelltown Hospital in 
April 2004, after being struck down 
by a new illness that was incredibly 
short and intensely painful.

We attended her funeral, which 
was, as with Michael, presided over 
by Fr Michael Healy in the same 
chapel where we had farewelled 
Michael just over three years earlier. 
As the memorial stone on her 
beautiful gravesite beside Michael’s 
records, she is 

Reunited with Michael 
May they forever rest in peace.

Joan nolan was Principal at Mater Dei from 1989 
to 1990.

Statue of  our Lady Mother of  God
in  the Mater Dei school grounds
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In a saner time, and in a Catholic culture, we might have gained a healthy 
worldview by osmosis. Today that is impossible, and we will inevitably be 

secularist unless we work hard to see reality for what it really is.

FORMING A CATHOLIC MIND
By John Young

 AM CONVINCED that 
there is an urgent need 
for Catholics to study 
their Faith and related 
subjects seriously, and 
that i t  should be a 
lifetime commitment. 

This is a proposal unlikely to 
arouse much enthusiasm, and even 
committed Catholics sometimes 
oppose it. Let’s first look at some 
objections. 

St Paul, it may be pointed out, 
complained about those Corinthian 
Christians who prided themselves 
on their superior knowledge. He 
said: ‘God chose what is foolish in 
the world to shame the wise.1

The objector may continue by 
pointing out that one can be a saint 
without being learned. Indeed, 
Our Lord told us to be as little 
children. The scholarly, on the other 
hand, are tempted to be proud of 
their achievements and to think of 
themselves as better than others 
just because they know more. But it 
is love, not knowledge, that counts 
with God. 

A further objection is that 
one can easily lose the Faith 
through too much learning. Most 
of us know people who were 
committed Catholics till they 
went to university, then became 
atheists or agnostics. Even doing 
Catholic adult education courses 
is dangerous: one often finds that 
some who attend such courses 
become radical in their thinking 
and reject many teachings of the 
Catholic Church. 

Then there’s the practical 
question: Am I capable of a deep 

knowledge of the faith and related 
subjects? I remember an occasion 
when I expressed my concern 
about the lack of knowledge among 
practicing Catholics, and the woman 
I was talking to said: ‘But I’m 
seventy-seven years old!’ Clearly 
she thought she was too old to start 
learning.  

I’ll come back to these points. 
But first let us look at the positive 
benefits of studying Scripture, 
doctrine, moral theology, 
philosophy, apologetics and Church 
history. 

The Second Vatican Council, 
in its Decree on the Lay Apostolate, 
recalls that the laity share in the 
priestly, prophetic and royal office 
of Christ, ‘and therefore have 
their own share in the mission of 
the whole People of God in the 
Church and in the world.’2 This is 

done through the leading of good 
lives, but in addition, ‘a true apostle 
looks for opportunities to announce 
Christ by words addressed either to 
non-believers with a view to leading 
them to faith, or to the faithful with 
a view to instructing, strengthening 
and encouraging them to a more 
fervent life.’3 

Dealing with the formation 
of lay people to enable them to 
carry out their apostolic work, 
the Decree says: ‘In addition to 
spiritual formation a solid doctrinal 
instruction in theology, ethics and 
philosophy adjusted to differences 
of age, status and natural talents, is 
required.’4 

We can be sure that that 
statement is true, for the Church 
is a wise mother guided by the 
Holy Spirit. And a moment’s 
reflection shows that if the laity are 
to be true apostles in our present 
confused age, a good knowledge of 
Catholicism is necessary. 

Scripture supports the gaining 
of knowledge. Among the many 
beautiful passages in the book 
of Wisdom is this: ‘I loved her 
[wisdom] more than health and 
beauty, and I chose to have her 
rather than light, because her 
radiance never ceases. All good 
things came to me with her, and in 
her hands uncounted wealth.’5 

Our Lord assures us: ‘The truth 
shall make you free.’6 St Peter urges 
the early Christians: ‘Be always 
ready to give a reason for the 
hope that is in you’.7 In the Acts of 
the Apostles we find Priscilla and 
Aquila active in the apostolate and 
giving the talented Apollos a more 

CatholiC CUltUre

A Great Gain

IN THE words of Pope Pius 
XI, the great scandal of 

the nineteenth century was 
the divorce of the working 
classes from the Church of 
Christ. The awakening in the 
working masses … appears to 
us as a great gain … but this 
awakening has been spoiled 
by the gospel of despair and 
of social warfare which is 
at the bottom of the Marxist 
idea of class struggle and the 
dictatorship of the proletariat.

— Jacques Maritain, Confession 
de Foi, quoted in The Social and 
Political Philosophy of Jacques 
Maritain, Image, 1965 p.327.
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accurate understanding of the 
Faith.8

Coming to the fourth and fifth 
centuries, and reading the sermons 
of the great Fathers of the Church, 
such as St Augustine and St John 
Chrysostom, a striking thing is 
the amount of solid doctrine they 
expounded to the ordinary lay 
people who came to Mass on 
Sundays. It would be over the 
heads of most Catholics today! 
Later on, in the thirteenth century, 
the sermons of St Thomas Aquinas 
show the same quality: solid 
doctrine expounded to ordinary 
people. 

An occasional preacher may 
have overestimated his audience, 
but it is too widespread for that. 
The fact is that people in previous 
centuries had an ability to follow 
a theological discourse that most 
people lack today. They were more 
interested too, as shown by the very 
long discourses given by preachers 
like Jacques-Benigne Bossuet 
[1627-1704] or Blessed John Henry 
Cardinal Newman [1801-1890], 
which held the attention of their 
audiences. 

A Catholic worldview is 
opposed by our secular culture, 
and immersion in that culture – if 
it can be called a culture – makes 
it hard to see the Christian view of 
things clearly and hard to feel the 
fascination it should have for us. 
Unless we make a real effort we will 
be so conditioned by secularism 
that Catholic beliefs will seem 
unreal. 

But the fact is that Catholicism 
presents a sane view of things: it 
shows reality as it is. So it enables 
us to live, mentally and spiritually, 
in the real world. It gives us a 
knowledge of one God in three 
Persons; of the creation of all things 
from nothing by his omnipotent 
power, a power which holds them 
in being from moment to moment; 
of ourselves as creatures of body 
and soul who are destined to live 
forever; of this life as a pilgrimage 
whose goal is heaven where we will 
see God face to face, but with the 
danger of losing our way and even 

of going to hell; of sanctifying grace 
as the seed of eternal life; of angels 
who assist us in our journey and of 
devils who tempt us to sin in the 
hope of leading us to damnation. 

Catholicism reveals to us Jesus 
Christ, true God and true man, 
who died to save us; his Mystical 
Body the Church; the Blessed 
Virgin as our mother; the Mass as 
the re-presentation of Calvary; the 
Blessed Eucharist as the very body, 
blood, soul and divinity of Christ. 

We see the moral law as a 
blueprint for living if we wish to be 
fulfilled and happy – not as just a 
set of rules. 

It is not a matter of 
acknowledging in an abstract 
fashion that these things are true; 
it is a matter of having a vivid 
realisation of them, so that they 
flood our minds with their light and 
draw our wills to love them. Then 
in their light we view all else. 

But if we are to achieve all this, 
against the tremendous force of the 
secularism surrounding us, we must 
study these truths and, like Our 
Lady, ponder them in our hearts. In 
doing this we will be entering into 
a great heritage of wisdom, with 
elements going back to the ancient 
pagan philosophers, a heritage 
built up by the greatest minds our 
race has known. Safeguarding and 

interpreting it is the divinely guided 
magisterium of the Catholic Church. 

Now let us look at the objections 
at the beginning of this article. 
The first one – St Paul’s criticism 
of those early Christians who 
prided themselves on their 
superior knowledge – is not valid, 
because he was speaking of a false 
knowledge. He calls it ‘the wisdom 
of the world’9 He had praised true 
knowledge in verse 4, where he 
says that the Corinthians were 
enriched in Christ ‘with all speech 
and all knowledge’. 

The second objection was that 
one can be a saint without being 
learned, and Christ told us to be as 
little children. Christ wanted us to 
be childlike, but not childish. All the 
saints have been childlike, including 
those of towering intellect like St 
Augustine and St Thomas Aquinas. 

As for unlearned saints, it would 
be difficult to find one who was 
unlearned in the Faith, and there 
are many who had outstanding 
learning. Besides that, a person 
of high sanctity enjoys profound 
spiritual insight which most of us 
lack; so we should compensate, 
however inadequately, by making 
sure we understand the Faith. 

Certainly greater knowledge 
can lead to pride, but so can any 
accomplishment. It is more likely, 
though, that study of the Church’s 
teachings will lead to humility, for 
it involves bringing our minds into 
conformity with the mind of God. 
While love of God is better than 
knowledge of him, knowing him 
better normally leads to a more 
ardent love. 

A further objection stated that 
study can lead to loss of faith. 
There’s no doubt that this happens. 
Too many so-called Catholic courses 
and books undermine the Catholic 
Faith they claim to be explaining. 
So we have to be on our guard. 
But this shouldn’t stop us exploring 
the Faith, together with sound 
philosophy, Church history and 
other subjects. 

The Catechism of the Catholic 
Church is a sure foundation. 
Among current authors Scott Hahn 

Selective Vision

READ ANY thirty or forty 
pages or pamphlets 

advocating peace in Europe, 
and see how many of them 
praise the old Popes or 
Emperors for keeping the 
peace in Europe. Read any 
armful of essays and poems 
in praise of social democracy, 
and see how many of them 
praise the old Jacobins who 
created democracy and died 
for it. These colossal ruins are 
to the modern only enormous 
eyesores.
— G. K. Chesterton, What’s wrong with 
the world? Cassell and Company, 1913, 

pp 30-31.
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and Peter Kreeft can be highly 
recommended. Solid works before 
Vatican II, and still in print, include 
Fundamentals of Catholic Dogma 
by Ludwig Ott and some of the 
writings of the great Dominican 
theologian and philosopher Reginald 
Garrigou-Lagrange. Ronald Knox 
should certainly be read, as should 
G. K. Chesterton. F. J Sheed must 
be included among our authors; 
he wrote three books giving an 
overview of the Faith: the easiest is 
A Map of Life, a more advanced one 
is Theology for Beginners, while the 
most profound (and the best) is 
Theology and Sanity. 

Among good publishers Ignatius 
Press issues many fine works. As for 
bookshops, in New South Wales the 
Cardinal Newman Faith Resource 
Centre in Merrylands and Portico 
Books in Sydney are careful to 
stock sound books. In Victoria are 
the John XXIII Co-op in Ormond 
and the Central Catholic Bookshop 
in Melbourne. 

I mentioned earlier the woman 
of seventy-seven who evidently 
saw herself as too old to study the 
Faith. It would certainly be difficult 
at that age if one were not used to 
it, which shows the importance of 
starting young. As with other skills, 
the younger one is the easier it is 
to learn. So it is very important to 
encourage young people to study 
their Catholic Faith. 

In a saner time and in a Catholic 
culture we might have gained a 
healthy worldview by osmosis, as 
it were. Today that is impossible, 
and we will inevitably be secularist 
unless we work hard to see reality 
for what it really is. 

John younG is a Melbourne writer. He has had 
numerous articles published in Australia and over-
seas. His book The Scope of Philosophy publishd 
by Warrane College, University of NSW, in 2008, 
has recently been re-published in England by 
Gracewing.

1. I Cor 1:27. 
2. No. 2. 
3. No 6.
4. No 29. 
5. Wisdom 7:10, 11.
6. John 8:32.
7. I Peter 3:15.
8. Acts 18:26. 
9. I Cor I:20. 
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REAL LIFE
By John O’Neill

WHY IS there so much strife in the world?  Saving natural disasters, 
surely the cause lies in people, or even individuals who do not know 

how to get the best out of life. Individuals might have plenty of money, buy 
what they want, go wherever they want, but are still frustrated. Families 
become dysfunctional because some member will be so bent on getting his 
or her own way that they do not hesitate to hurt fellow members.

Some powerful lunatic, with his mad philosophy of life, might even 
plunge nations into slavery or the whole world into war. God forgive 
mankind for the twentieth century with its Hitlers and Stalins and Mao 
Tse-tungs. Our last century seems to have frightened the devil out of the 
human race – would that it had – and now we have the power to obliterate 
ourselves. Please God we never will, but the local conflicts and the private 
strife go on.

When are we happiest ? It is when we are with someone who loves us 
and whom we love. Some of my dear old school-mates joined me in 2012 
to celebrate my Golden Anniversary: what a re-living of the joyous days 
at the wonderful Christian Brothers High School, St. Mary’s Cathedral, 
Sydney, in its beautiful setting by Australia’s Mother Church; the serving 
and the singing, and the St. Pat’s Night Concerts in the noble Sydney Town 
hall. 

What a bond we had, and still have. Then there is Anzac Day, and 
only those who go through war’s horrors can know its mateship. These 
experiences are the ones that please us most: they are not merely about 
having a good time: they go deeper than that.  

Many people may never experience life’s greatest thrill, which is more 
than a thing that pleases for a while, then passes, to be re-enjoyed only 
in the poor grasp of memory. How we should envy those who heard the 
words: ‘The sheep that belong to me listen to my words; I know them, and 
they follow me. I give them eternal life.’ But really, there is no place for 
envy - for the prayerful mind hears their soundless beauty still today.

And what is this ‘eternal life’ ? Is it looking at God in all His Divine 
Beauty, while we listen to the angel choirs singing their unimaginable 
harmonies, and sit beside Our Lady and share her radiance as she gazes 
upon her Son ? Glories indeed, but ‘eternal life’ is more, and here is the 
point: we have to live our earthly lives in expectation, not in fulfilment: 
those who expect to be fulfilled during this time on earth are the very ones 
who wreck the earth, and themselves with it.

Fulfilment is at journey’s end, but it begins on earth by the mysterious 
sharing in the Divine Life. ‘Eternal life’ has to start now, and it is that 
intimacy of having Jesus Christ dwell in us: ‘If any man love me, he will 
keep my word, and my Father will love him, and we will come to him and 
make our home with him.’ 

Heaven is not about looking at God, it is about living in Him – eternal, 
real life: and we have its beginnings now, because we believe, and, however 
poorly, return His love. Blessed be Jesus Christ!

— father John o’neIll is Parish Priest of Doonside, in the diocese of Parramatta, NSW.
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Little known Catholic psychologist who inspired all by his focus 
on psychology’s ultimate ‘subject’ – that mysterious, delicately 

balanced being destined for eternity, the human person.

ALBERT MICHOTTE
By Wanda Skowronska

L B E R T 
E D U O U A R D 
M I C H O T T E 
(1881-1965) was 
an early student 
o f  ‘ m o d e r n ’ 
p s y c h o l o g y  i n 

Louvain. In fact Louvain (the 
Catholic University of Leuven), 
which had been founded in 
1889 was the f irs t  European 
Catholic university to establish a 
psychological laboratory in 1894. 

Cardinal Désiré Mercier had 
long been a champion of the ‘new 
psychology’ emerging in Germany at 
the time and set up the department 
hoping to attract others to study 
the subject there. Little did he 
know just how many thousands 
of Catholics he would inspire to 
become psychologists at Louvain in 
the decades to come – the Belgian 
Albert Michotte being one of them.

Michotte, a layman, born to a 
family of Catholic intellectuals 
in Brussels in 1881, initially 
studied philosophy, physiology 
and psychology at Louvain under 
Cardinal Mercier. Michotte always 
looked back on Mercier as highly 
influential on his intellectual and 
spiritual development. 

After his initial studies, 
Michotte’s interest turned to the 
natural sciences and he worked 
in the laboratory of the famous 
neurologist and anatomist Arthur 
Van Gehuchten (1861– 1914), 
professor in the faculty of Medicine 
at Louvain. Under Van Gehuchten’s 
direction, Michotte made his first 
experimental investigations in 

neurology publishing research 
on the histology of the nerve cell. 
However, he was then inspired by 
Mercier, who was publishing his 
own works in psychology — and thus 
turned his interest to psychology. 
He did further studies with Armand 
Thiery who had been Mercier’s 
psychology laboratory director at 
Louvain since 1894. Thiery had 
been sent by Mercier to Liepzig to 
study with Wilhelm Wundt, the great 
pioneer of experimental psychology 
and had been appointed professor of 
experimental psychology at Louvain 
at the mere age of 24.

Like many of his contemporaries, 
Michotte also spent some time 
in Leipzig at the laboratory of 
pioneering psychologist Wilhelm 
Wundt, a place of pilgrimage for 
psychologists from around the 
world. 

After studying and evaluating 
some of Wundt’s thought, Michotte 
then worked with another 
prominent psychologist Oswald 
Külpe (1852-1915) who was 
attracting many to his lecture halls in 
Würzburg. To understand Michotte’s 
work one has to delve a little 
into the ferment of ideas among 
psychologists at the time. 

Külpe, who was born in Kandava 
in Latvia, had begun by studying 
history at Leipzig and then 
changed his entire course of study 
to psychology after encountering 
Wundt’s work and became Wundt’s 
doctoral student, personal assistant 
and privatdocent (an academic 
position which preceded that of 
professor). 

In time, however, Külpe came 
to disagree with Wundt’s ideas on 
the nature of human consciousness 
believing that more areas of higher 
mental functions were open to 
study by psychologists – whereas 
Wundt tended to restrict himself to 
the measurement of responses to 
sensation. 

Külpe went on to teach at the 
universities of Würzburg, Bonn and 
Munich.1 One of his main findings 
at the time, came to be known as 
“imageless thought” — that is to 
say, Külpe found that thoughts can 
occur without a particular sensory 
or imaginal content. This may 
sound unremarkable but it aroused 
intense debate and was considered 
a dramatic discovery at the time, 
attracting many students to Külpe’s 
laboratory – in particular Michotte. 

Both Michotte and Külpe also 
sought to account for the subject 
of psychology – the ‘person’ — 
a question of philosophical and 
theological anthropology which 
psychology could not escape in 
a field increasingly immersed in 
experimentation in neurology and 
sensation. 

Their focus pre-empted the 
similar focus of Vatican II – 
enunciated in particular in Gaudium 
et Spes.2 The ‘person’ or the 
‘question of man’ was to become a 
battlefield of the twentieth century 
and the results of political and 
philosophical definition were to be 
seen in future wars, where being of 
the wrong class or race rendered 
one a ‘non person’. As Cardinal 
Walter Kasper said, and as Michotte 

CatholiC life
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would have easily understood, 
‘the question of man’ and its 
Christological dimension was of 
profound significance not only to 
Christians but to all men.3

Imbued with many of Külpe’s 
ideas, Michotte greatly impressed 
Cardinal Mercier on his return from 
Germany and started his teaching 
career in 1905 at the University 
of Louvain. He was appointed 
full time professor there in 1912 
and gave courses in experimental 
psychology to the students of the 
Institute of Philosophy and the 
Medical School. When Louvain 
university was destroyed during the 
first world war, the ever resourceful 
Michotte moved to Utrecht in 
Holland and taught his subjects to 
interned Belgian soldiers there. 

After the war Michotte resumed 
teaching at Louvain in the newly 
created schools of Pedagogy and 
Psychology Allied to Education 
which was renamed the Institute 
of Applied Psychology and 
Pedagogy in 1944. This was now 
an institution with an excellent 
reputation in research and teaching 
awarding various degrees including 
doctorates of psychology. 

After 1921 Michotte taught 
in both French and Flemish and 
was constantly in contact with 
psychologists and researchers in 
other countries, among them the 
phenomenologist Wolfgang Köhler 
(1887-1967), one of the pioneers 
of Gestalt research. Michotte had 
came across the Gestalt movement 
at a conference he attended in 
Oxford after the first world war 
and followed its ideas with great 
interest. The Gestalt school of 
psychology, highly influential at 
the time, was founded in Berlin by 
Köhler, along with Max Wertheimer 
and Kurt Koffka. 

The German term ‘Gestalt’ can 
be defined in various ways, but 
a common understanding of it 
is – “the essence or shape of an 
entity’s complete form”.4 The main 
principle of gestalt psychology is 
that the human eye and hence the 
mind sees objects in their entirety 
before perceiving their individual 

parts. In reaction to the elementism, 
analysis and reductionism of the 
era, the Gestaltists sought more 
comprehensive explanations of the 
mind. In opposition to the emerging 
behaviourists who continually 
sought to analyse components of 
experience to the ultimate degree, 
Gestaltists sought to apprehend 
the ‘whole’ experience and its 
significance for the person doing 
the perceiving. 

Although Michotte never 
became a full Gestaltist, he was 
positively influenced by some of 
their basic notions such as the 
unity and structure of perception, 
and the tendency to perceive 
sensory information as a whole. 
When the leaders of the Gestalt 
school met at Rostock in 1928, 
Michotte was invited to attend. 
The high esteem in which he was 
held in general resulted in constant 
invitations to give courses and 
address conferences in the United 
States (where he gave a course as 
visiting professor in 1929), Holland, 
Denmark, England, Italy and Spain. 

In his research, Michotte 
investigated the nature of motor 
action, rhythm and sensory 
perceptions of causality – the latter 
being outlined in his La Perception 
de la Causalité (The Perception 
of Causality, 1946). He also 
investigated the higher processes 

of the mind — logical memory, 
recollection, cognition motivation 
and how meaning is generated. 

In one experiment investigating 
the process of volition, he thought 
up the following simple task. Each 
subject was presented with sets of 
numbers and asked whether he/
she wished to add or subtract them 
— or with other sets of numbers, 
whether they wished to multiply 
or divide them. When the subjects 
made their choice they pressed a 
key. They were not required to do 
the calculation but instead were 
asked to describe their experiences 
in making their choice. 

Michotte discerned that there 
were four stages in the act of 
choice here – first, the perception 
of the exposed numbers; second, 
deliberation of the motives as to 
which arithmetical operation to 
choose; third, a preparation for the 
choice in which incertitude and 
hesitation are experienced and 
fourth, the fixing of a choice. 

In this experiment Michotte 
contradicted the findings of Wundt 
and his school which viewed the 
essence of volition in feelings alone. 
Michotte found that feelings may 
accompany volition but they do not 
constitute its essence. The experience 
of volition, Michotte proposed, is 
a sui generis experience, involving 
multiple aspects and stages, among 
them reasoning and feeling. For this 
and his work in general, Michotte’s 
teacher Külpe praised his pupil as 
‘der furhenden Psychologen’ of 
his time, great praise indeed for a 
Belgian from a German professor.

Michotte attracted students from 
around the world, one being a 
certain Father Nuttin from America 
who also was a psychologist. A film 
detailing some of Michotte’s work 
was shown by Father Nuttin to the 
American Psychological Association 
in Boston in 1948 which aroused 
great interest. 

Convinced of the value of 
exchanging ideas in the various 
fields of psychology, Michotte 
continued to visit institutes and 
universities in other countries and 
he became the founding president 

Fifth Estate 
Complicit

I WONDER if an additional 
comment on corruption 

might focus on the methods 
of journalism which in our 
country seem to focus almost 
exclusively on sound bites and 
with little to no investigation. 
The lack of substantiated truth 
in the fifth estate1 hurts us as 
much as corruption does and is 
complicit in continuing it.
— Dennis Keller, commenting on:  
http://www.ichakadizes.com/the-ukraine-
uprising-analysis/

1  Fifth Estate: digital blogs.
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of the Association de Psychologie 
Scientifique de Langue Francaise, for 
those scientists whose language of 
academic publication was French. 

In his long career Michotte 
trained two generations of Catholic 
psychologists many of whom 
achieved prominence in psychology 
either in Belgium or other countries 
including England, Italy, America, 
and France. He remained a constant 
inspiration to the many Catholic 
students from all over the world 
who came to study with him. 

After 40 years of lecturing 
and research, he was given 
many tributes in the Miscellanea 
psychologica — by leading 
psychologists of the time such 
as Pierre Janet, W. Köhler and 
Jean Piaget. He was awarded the 
Legion D’Honeur in France for his 
outstanding services to psychology. 

Though many Catholics were to 
pursue Freudian and behaviorist 
versions of reality, Michotte 
deserves to be remembered by 
his fellow psychologists for the 
originality and comprehensiveness 
of his research, his encouragement 
of fellow Catholic psychology 
students, his profound under-
standing of the theological 
anthropology underlying psy- 
chology and thus his focus on its 
ultimate ‘subject’ — that mysterious, 
delicately balanced being destined 
for eternity, the human person.

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. This view of Michotte’s decision to study with Külpe 
is explained at length in: Henryk Misiak and Virginia 
Staudt, Catholics in Psychology: A Historical Survey 
(NY: McGraw-Hill, 1954), 98 ff. Some of Külpe’s works, 
classics in early modern psychology, are: Grundriss der 
Psychologie (Outlines of Psychology, 1893), Einleitung in 
die Psychologie (1895; sixth edition, 1913; English transla-
tion, 1897) and Philosophie der Gegenwart in Deutschland 
(1902; fifth edition, 1911).

2. Gaudium et Spes (The Pastoral Constitution on the Church 
in the Modern World), in Documents of Vatican II, ed. 
Walter. M Abbott SJ. (London: Chapman, 1966), 220.

3. Walter Kasper, “The Theological Anthropology of 
Gaudium et Spes,” Communio: International Catholic 
Review, Spring (1996), 129 ff.

4. https://www.princeton.edu/~achaney/tmve/wiki100k/
docs/Gestalt_psychology.html (Accessed 3/1/2012).

Proving that God exists

WE HAVE reason to believe, as I have written before, that if 
the man against whom the charge is brought [of not being 

convinced by proofs of God’s existence] were to make his refusal fully 
explicit, he might say, ‘I refuse to follow this road, because it leads 
where I don’t want to go’. … Why does the man not want to reach 
the affirmation of God which awaits him at the end of the journey’’ It 
may be because the affirmation seems to him incompatible with the 
fundamental data of experience, with the existence, for example, of 
suffering and all the forms which evil takes. A man like Albert Camus, 
for instance, cannot see how a God worthy of that name can tolerate 
the sufferings of children. But it may just as well be that in the atheist’s 
eyes the affirmation of God would deaden the impulse that drives 
him, in his quality of free creature, to assert himself as an infinite in 
power; in that case. ‘where I do not want to go’ would mean ‘I do not 
want God to be, because He cannot be without limiting me, that is, 
denying me.’ This explains the singular fact that what the ‘prover’ 
puts forward as perfection is taken in an entirely opposite sense by 
his opponent; the latter takes it as an obstacle to the expansion of 
his own more or less divinized being, as a negation, that is, of the 
Sovereign Good. What is lacking here is the necessary minimum of 
agreement about ends, about the supreme value. But every proof 
presupposes, if it is to be given, at least this minimum of agreement. 
When that is lacking, the conditions in which proof is even possible 
are no longer present. The history of modern philosophy, as I said 
before, seems to supply abundant illustrations of the progressive 
replacement of atheism, in the grammatically primitive sense of the 
word, by an anti-theism whose mainspring is the will that God should 
not be. If, then, we consider the ineffectual character of the proofs 
of the existence of God we cannot but notice again that deep split in 
the world of men .... So we stumble on this paradox: the proofs are 
ineffectual precisely when they would be most necessary, when, that 
is, it is a question of convincing an unbeliever: conversely, when belief 
is already present and when, accordingly, there is the minimum of 
agreement, then they seem to serve no useful purpose. If a man has 
experienced the presence of God not only has he no need of proofs, 
he may even go so far as to consider the idea of a demonstration as a 
slur on what is for him a sacred evidence. Now, from the point of view 
of a philosophy of existence, it is this sort of testimony which is the 
central and irreducible datum. When, on the other hand the presence 
of God is no longer - I shall not say felt, but recognized - then there 
is nothing which is not questionable, and when man models himself 
on Lucifer, that questioning degenerates into the negative will which 
I have already described. Can I hope to show this Lucifer-man his 
mistake? The truth seems to be that there is room for only one thing 
here, and that is a conversion which no creature can flatter himself 
he is capable of bringing about. There is hardly any phrase which is 
more detestable than “so and so has made so many conversions.” 
It amounts to dragging conversion to the level of a piece of magic. 
Spiritually speaking such a comparison is outrageous.

— Gabriel Marcel, The Mystery of Being vol. II, Regnery, Chicago, 1951. Marcel, born in Paris in 
1889, was raised without any faith by an agnostic father. He thought himself into the Catholic Church 
and was received formally in 1929. He was one of the most influential thinkers of the 20th century. He 

died in 1975.
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Shari‘a Courts dominate the Muslim community 
and everyone else uses Westminster Courts

BRITAIN’S TWO SYSTEMS OF LAW
By David Claydon

I N C E  1 9 8 2 
W e s t m i n s t e r 
has  a l lowed the 
B r i t i s h  M u s l i m 
community to have 
i t s  own  Sha r i ‘ a 
Cour ts  to  se t t le 

domestic issues including divorce, 
domestic violence, inheritance and 
commercial disputes.1 There are 
now eighty-five Shari‘a Courts in 
England and Sheikh al-Haddad of 
the British Islamic Shari‘a Council 
recently said that their courts 
handled up to three hundred cases 
ever year2. 

Shari‘a is seen to be the divinely 
ordained law of Islam and the laws 
are found in the Qur’ān and the 
Hadith and hence these laws are 
unchangeable.

The argument for Shari‘a 
Courts was based on the mythical 
link between pluralism and 
multiculturalism. In other words, in 
a pluralist society there should be 
room for a pluralist legal system.3 
Also allowing people of other 
religions to reside in one’s country 
should mean the “right” for those 
asylum residents to have their own 
legal system! One argument to 
support this view has indicated that 
many Muslims are becoming more 
aligned with their faith and better 
understand the expectations and 
advantages of what their faith offers 
them since Shari‘a courts validate 
the existence of the faith and define 
its requirements.

However, there is growing 
opposition to this alternative way 
of settling civil disputes by many 
Muslim women and some members 
of the House of Lords. The most 

overwhelming concern is that 
women are being denied justice in 
Shari‘a courts and this is evident 
when one notices that women do 
not enjoy the same rights as men. 
In 2008 the British government 
acknowledged that it had accepted 
the role of Shari‘a tribunals in 
arbitration, in certain limited fields4. 

The director of UK’s ‘Muslims 
for Secular Democracy’, Tehmina 
Kazi said that Muslim women are 
not aware of alternatives to Shari‘a 
law and are told by their husbands 
that this is the only legal route 
they have. The Iranian and Kurdish 
Women’s Rights Organisation is 
campaigning for Shari‘a councils to 
be completely banned.5  

Furthermore, the presence of an 
alternative legal system entrenches 
a system of parallel societies 
divided along religious lines. This 

certainly is not multiculturalism. 
Even the European Human 
Rights court found in 2003 that a 
plurality of legal systems which 
accommodates Shari‘a infringes 
rights to religious freedom, because 
a state could thereby pressure 
individual Muslims to live according 
to religious rules with which they 
may not agree.

The Christian and humanitarian 
campaigner Baroness Cox 
introduced in June 2011 to the 
House of Lords the ‘Arbitration 
and Mediation Services Bill’, which 
had the backing of the National 
Secular Society and Tehmina Kazi. 
In presenting this law Cox added, 
“There is considerable evidence 
that many women are suffering 
in many ways (such as domestic 
violence or unequal access to 
divorce) due to discriminatory 
practices in our country today and 
we cannot continue to condone 
this situation. Many women say, ‘We 
came to this country to escape these 
practices only to find the situation 
is worse here.’” 6 

May we use what influence we 
have with politicians to maintain 
our one legal and democratic 
inheritance.

the rev dr davId claydon is a canon of the 
Anglican Cathedral in Cairo. He has edited Islam, 
Human Rights and Public Policy, aimed at better 
informing Australians, especially those in Public 
Office, of aspects of Political Islam that impinge on 
this country’s democratic and social foundations.

1. For more details re Shari‘a see David Claydon (ed), 
Islam, Human Rights and Public Policy, Acorn, Press, 
2009, Chapter 10.

2. www.gatestoneinstitute.org/3682/uk-sharia-courts
3. Patrick Sookhdeo, Faith, Power and Territory, (Isaac 

Publishing, 2008), 60ff, 189f, 212ff.
4. Under the UK Arbitration Act 1996.
5. Barnabas Fund & APN 27/2/12.
6. www.equalandfree.org

the ‘old dart’ misses the mark

Imagination 
and Arabic 
Literature

INVENTION IS indeed so rare 
in Arab literature, that when 

we find traces of it in some 
fanciful poem or tale, we can 
almost always be sure that we 
are dealing with a translation, 
and not an Arab original. Thus 
in the Thousand and One Nights 
all the stories of enchantments, 
the delightful offspring of a fresh 
and exuberant imagination, 
which charmed us in our youth, 
are of Persian or Indian origin.
— Reinhart Dozy, Spanish Islam, translated 
by Francis Griffin Stokes, London, Chatto & 

Windus, 1913
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CatholiC life and thoUght

Given its solidly based scholarship and its depth of analysis, this book belongs 
in the library of anyone who values knowledge for its own sake.

RE-ASSESSING THE MIDDLE AGES
By Jude P. Dougherty

H E  M I D D L E 
A G E S  a r e 
g e n e r a l l y 
c o n s i d e r e d  t o 
b e  the  pe r i o d 
b e t w e e n  5 0 0 
and 1500 A .D . 

That thousand-year period in 
Johannes Fried’s narrative begins 
with Boethius in the reign of the 
Byzantine Emperor Justinian and 
effectively ends with Petrarch in 
the reign of Holy Roman Emperor 
Charles IV, who tried to woo him to 
the imperial court.

The book is too much to read 
in one sitting and obviously too 
great a work for a brief review. 
Nevertheless, it deserves notice, not 
merely for its account of the making 
of Europe but for the many lessons 
it holds for the present. In lieu of an 
extensive review, a few paragraphs 
may convey the character of Fried’s 
study.

Fried’s admiration of Pope 
Gregory the Great (590-604) is 
undisguised.  “Gregory must be 
counted among the outstanding 
successors of St. Peter,” he writes. A 
member of a distinguished Roman 
aristocratic family and a former 
Roman prefect, Gregory came to 
the papacy with an extraordinary 
command of ancient learning. 
As Pope he called Christians to 
embrace a life of contemplation and  
monastic simplicity. Consistently 
applying these principles to his 
private life, the wealthy Gregory 
vested all his family fortune in the 
Church and urban monastic orders.

Gregory’s extensive writings 
included theological works, biblical 
exegesis, sermons, and letters.  He 

is cited by Fried for the lasting 
influence of his Commentaries on 
the Book of Job and for his Book of 
Pastoral Rule.  The latter, we are 
told, proved to be a seminal text 
for the governance of the Church 
insofar as it helped to define 
the role of  bishops and other 
Church leaders. As an interpreter 
of Sacred Scripture, Gregory 
followed the lead of St. Jerome by 
distinguishing different layers of 
textual meaning in the Bible.  “The 

written word, he held, is not simply 
to be understood literally, but 
may also be understood in various 
metaphorical senses.” Fried calls 
Gregory’s Commentary on the Book of 
Job “one of the greatest educational 
texts of the Middle Ages.”

Two centuries later, it was under 
the rule of Charlemagne (747-814) 
that the Church was to become 
firmly integrated into the Empire’s 
ruling system. Charlemagne 
regarded the prosperity of a 
religious culture to be in the 
interest of the empire, and he 
acted accordingly. His religious 
initiative aimed first and foremost 
at promoting the worship of God 
and the liturgical reform it entailed. 
In Fried’s account, he believed that 
“in order not to offend the Lord, 
religious service called for correct 
liturgical language, error-free Latin, 
proper liturgical plainsong, and 
reliable scholarship.” In order to 
achieve his ecclesiastical reform, 
Charlemagne requested from Pope 
Adrian I the Roman Missal and 
from Pope Hadran I a definitive 
collection of canon law.

Given that the organization of 
the Church was seen as important 
to the Empire, bishops were 
charged with the education of 
their clergy. The fulfilment of that 
charge became the origin of the 
cathedral schools, which in the late 
Middle Ages became the embryos 
from which the great universities of 
Europe grew. From the 10th century 
on, dialectics and the sciences 
flourished in the cathedral schools 
that initially vied with exceptional 
monastery schools, but eventually 
the urban cathedral schools of 

Fried, Johannes. The Middle 
Ages, trans. from the German 

by Peter Lewis.Cambridge, MA, 
Harvard University Press, 2015. 

Pp. Xi + 580.
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Chartres, Reims, Leon, and Paris 
outstripped them.

Fried devotes a lengthy chapter 
to what he calls the Papal Schisms 
of the 11th and 12th centuries. The 
intellectual culture of that period 
was in a state of upheaval, and 
Church reform and contentious 
papal elections were, in Fried’s 
judgment, simply manifestations 
of contemporary trends. Given the 
historic intertwining of the papacy 
and empire, the person who was 
the true successor of Peter had 
implications for kings and princes. 
It was not simply a matter of 
doctrine.

In the closing chapter of his 
narrative, Fried angrily addresses 
the origin of the “dark age myth.” 
He has few good words to say 
about the Renaissance humanists 
whom he takes to have originated 
the myth. Dismissing the logic, 
science, and art upon which they 
drew, the humanists denigrated 
the accomplishment that stood 
between them and an imaginary 
Rome and an idealized Antiquity. 
Petrarch and his fellow humanists, 
Fried tells us, inveighed against 
Aristotelian Scholasticism and 
philosophers of the time for their 
insatiable curiosity, and warned 
“against investigations that knew 
no bounds.” And Fried adds that 
the humanists preferred to talk 
more about themselves than about 
anything else. He cites Petrarch’s 
extensive correspondence as an 
example.

In Fried’s “Epilogue” to The 
Middle Ages, one finds the most 
devastating critique of Immanuel 
Kant as a representative of the 
Enlightenment that one is likely 
to encounter.  Fried claims that 
Kant, who had little experience of 
the world, condemned the Middle 
Ages out of hand. “However 
exalted Kant’s contribution to 
critical philosophy may have 
been, in matters of anthropology, 
art appreciation, and historical 
understanding, Kant, like his 
comrades in arms, was simply a 
child of his age, and these men 
knew nothing about the Middle 

Ages, but also did not want 
to learn anything about it.” In 
Fried’s judgment, Kant and his 
contemporaries were heirs to 
the age they denigrated, not its 
conquerors.  They stood on the 
shoulders of others but were not 
aware of doing do.  They despised 
what was in fact supporting them.

Given its solidly based scholarship 
and its depth of analysis, the book 
belongs in the library of anyone who 
values knowledge for its own sake.

Professor Jude douGherty is Dean Emeritus of the 
Philosophy Faculty, Catholic University of America, 
Editor, The Review of Metaphysics, and General 
Editor, Series Studies in Philosophy and the History of 
Philosophy, Washington, D.C. He is a regular contrib-
utor to Annals.

Science and Faith

PEOPLE SAY to me, that it is but a dream to suppose that 
Christianity should regain the organic power in human society 

which once it possessed. I cannot help that; I never said it could. 
I am not a politician; I am proposing no measures, but exposing 
a fallacy and resisting a pretence. Let Benthamism reign, if men 
have no aspirations; but do not tell them to be romantic and 
then solace them with ‘Glory’: do not attempt by philosophy what 
once was done by religion. The ascendency of faith may be 
impracticable, but the reign of knowledge is incomprehensible. 
The problem for statesmen of this age is how to educate the 
masses, and literature and science cannot give the solution. 

Science gives us the grounds or premisses from which 
religious truths are to be inferred; but it does not set about 
inferring them, much less does it reach the inference – that is not 
its province. It brings before us phenomena, and it leaves us, if 
we will, to call them works of design, wisdom, or benevolence; 
and further still, if we will, to proceed to confess an Intelligent 
Creator. We have to take its facts, and to give them a meaning, 
and to draw our own conclusions from them. First comes 
knowledge, then a view, then reasoning, and then belief. This 
is why science has so little of a religious tendency; deductions 
have no power of per suasion. The heart is commonly reached, 
not through the reason, but through the imagination, by means of 
direct impressions, by the testimony of facts and event, by history, 
by description. 

Persons influence us, voices melt us, looks subdue us, deeds 
inflame us. Many a man will live and die upon a dogma : no man 
will be a martyr for a conclusion. A conclusion is but an opinion; it 
is not a thing which is, but of which we are ‘quite sure;’  and it has 
often been observed, that we never say ‘we are sure and certain’ 
without implying that we doubt. To say that a thing must be, is 
to admit that it may not be. No one, I say, will die for his own 
calculations: he dies for realities. This is why a literary religion 
is so little to be depended upon; it looks well in fair weather; but 
its doctrines are opinions, and, when called to suffer for them, 
it slips them between its folios, or burns them at its hearth. And 
this again is the secret of the distrust and raillery with which 
moralists have been so commonly visited. They say, and do not. 
Why?  Because they are contemplating the fitness of things, and 
they live by the square, when they should be realizing their high 
maxims in the concrete. 

— Blessed John Henry Cardinal Newman,   An Essay in aid of a Grammar of Assent, 
Longmans Green and Co, London, 1888, pp. 92-93.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  31 APRIL/MAY 2015

UNTO US   
by ‘‘Spike’ Milligan

Somewhere at some time 
They committed themselves to me 

And so, I was ! 
Small, but I WAS ! 
Tiny, in shape 
Lusting to live 
I hung in my pulsing cave. 
Soon they knew of me 
My mother —my father. 
I had no say in my being 
I lived on trust 
And love 
Tho’ I couldn’t think 
Each part of me was saying 
A silent ‘Wait for me 
I will bring you love !’ 
I was taken 
Blind, naked, defenceless 
By the hand of one 
Whose good name 
Was graven on a brass plate 
in Wimpole Street, 
and dropped on the sterile floor 
of a foot operated 
plastic waste bucket. 
There was no Queens Counsel 
To take my brief. 
The cot I might have warmed 
Stood in Harrod’s shop window. 
When my passing was told 
My father smiled. 
No grief filled my empty space. 
My death was celebrated 
With tickets to see Danny la Rue 
Who was pretending to be a woman 
Like my mother was.

— Terence Alan ‘Spike’ Milligan
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Every day more than one million passengers travel on 2365 daily services  
over the 2080 kms of railway tracks around New South Wales.   

Among the one million passengers was Joe Meagher.

JOE MEAGHER ON  
POLITICAL CORRECTNESS

By Max Barrett

ICHARD GLEASON 
lowe red  h imse l f 
unsel fconsc iously 
into the vacant place 
beside Joe Meagher. 
A  c o m f o r t a b l e 
re l a t ionsh ip  had 

developed between the gifted 
young accountant and this elderly 
Eight-O-Fiver who seemed to know 
everything except where he had put 
his pension card. ‘About yesterday,’ 
Richard came straight to the point, 
‘and that lady. Remember?’

‘Ah!’ Joe intoned as one in pain. 
‘The remembrance of her is grievous 
unto us; the burden of her is intolerable.’

‘You said you 
were happy to 
be politically 
i n c o r r e c t , 
and she was 
belting you 
over the head 
with political 
correctness. I got 
confused.’

‘The political 
correctness term, 
Richard, has a 
vastly different 
meaning for 
the likes of the 
lady on the 
one hand, and, 
on the other, 
for the likes of 
me, the lamb 
she came to 
slaughter. For 
instance, she 

declared her view of the correctness 
of abortion. For me, it makes my 
soul sorrowful even unto death … 
because it brings about a death.

‘Correctness means the removal 
of all persecution or prejudice that 
is based on language or gender 
or colour or race. Those who are 
politically correct are prepared to 
defend any minority group against 
injustice or discrimination. In that 
respect, I put myself forward as an 
ardent advocate – and practitioner - 
of political correctness.

‘The merry maid of yester-
morn was coming out of an 
entirely different stable. She was a 
proponent of gender warfare. She 
was demanding equal opportunity 
even where equality would be quite 
inopportune; she was prepared to 

manipulate language 
in order to bring 
about a revolution, a 
unisex world. 

‘She belongs 
to a set who have 
appropriated to 
themselves the title 
feminist, a beautiful 
word that has now 
been debased. 
Her grim group of 
gorgons are a pain in 
the pancreas as far as 
the vast, vast majority 
of womenfolk are 
concerned. But 
these militants are 
well organized: they 
are political in the 
demeaning sense of 
the word; they are 
well represented in 
the unions, well able 

FATHER MAX BARRETT is a 
Redemptorist priest who now 

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

random thoUghts on the train
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to put the ‘right’ words on the wrong 
ideas. They are liberally reported in 
the media and well able to intimidate 
spineless legislators. And so we have 
the horror of government-funded 
abortions, etc. Need I go on?’

‘I follow. Thanks.’ Richard stayed 
with his thoughts, and both men 
reviewed the 8.05 exchange of the 
previous day.

<><><>
It had begun on Cronulla 

platform. The lady in question bore 
down on Joe, who had the fleeting 
thought that a rugby league talent 
scout should have been on hand; 
front-row forward material was 
obviously being wasted.

‘I travelled on the 8.05 yesterday. 
I –.’

‘Indeed you did,’ Joe agreed, and 
your presence - may I say - shed 
lustre on our prosaic piece of rolling 
stock. You alighted at Redfern and, 
methought, a glory therewith parted 
from the earth.’

‘Save the sweet talk. I’ll have you 
know I took exception to what you 
said.’

The tall Joe Meagher looked at 
the speaker disbelievingly. He struck 
his left shoulder after the manner of 
a Moslem in mourning.

‘No! Surely not.’ He reflected. ‘All 
I recall is a sotto voce conversation –’.

‘Sotto Voce!’ The aggrieved one 
gave a snort that a startled horse 
might well have envied.  ‘Your 
booming denunciation of the 
feminist movement must have 

carried to the next compartment.’
‘Ah!’ Enlightenment spread over 

Joe’s features. ‘Now, could I suggest 
we continue this ‘fest of reason, feast 
of soul’ aboard the fine conveyance 
awaiting us?’

‘We certainly will. Just spare me 
the ‘Ladies first’ claptrap.’ Joe led 
the way to his accustomed seat and 
indicated the place beside him as 
though it were a throne. But courtesy 
would not avail to save Joseph 
Meagher from the wrath to come. 
The aggrieved one’s denunciation 
rang out like the slamming of a 
prison door. ‘You must be the 
most politically incorrect person in 
Australia.’

Joe rose to his feet the better to 
express his emotion. Hands clasped 
to heart he emoted: ‘Dear lady, thank 
you. That is absolutely the nicest 
thing you could possibly say. May 
I call you Jezebel? Thank you.’ He 
resumed his seat with the absorbed 
expression of one who heard the 
whirr of angels’ wings.

His antagonist was nettled 
that she could not immediately 
identify the Jezebel reference. She 
was vaguely aware that a biblical 
personage of that name had a rather 
less than a squeaky-clean record. She 
fired from point-blank range: ‘The 
fact that you are probably certifiable 
gives you no licence to babble 
archaic chauvinistic rot.’

Joe seized on the enabling word. 
‘If by archaic you mean the insight of 
the ages: that woman, like her male 

counterpart, was made in the image 
of God; that woman has ever been 
the nursery of life; that womanhood 
touched the divine when a Virgin 
conceived her God; that Dante 
needed a Beatrice and Petrarch a 
Laura and Beethoven an ‘Immortal 
Beloved’ in order to release their 
genius –’.

Jezebel had been making metallic 
sounds during this outpouring. 
She was endowed with the vocal 
equipment adequate for the role 
of cheer-leader at St. Trinian’s; but 
there was no matching the silken 
thunder of the Eight-O-Fiver. She, 
perforce,waited her turn.

‘So women have no genius of 
their own?’

‘Women have incredible genius 
of their own; not least, the genius to 
control the force that would control 
them. Their genius is not inferior. It 
is simply … different.’

The lady reappraised her 
adversary. A macadamia nut, not at 
all easy to crack. Not that Joe was 
gaining ground in the debate; he was 
neither influencing this person nor 
winning a friend. She concentrated 
on Joseph Meagher her most 
withering gaze. ‘I suppose some old 
men are so far into their dementia 
that they don’t realise: standards 
of political correctness have been 
established.’ 

Joe didn’t know whether to 
laugh or cry. He choked on a small 
chuckle; but his cry was from the 
heart.
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‘How can you possibly say there 
is no male/female difference? We 
have a different chemistry. We are 
different right down to our finger-
tips. We are different because only 
woman can become a mother. 
Because of that difference, woman 
will always be, not equal, but 
superior.

‘And lo, we arrive at Redfern, 
where parting is such sweet … relief.’

From force of habit, Joe stood, 
bowed, resumed his seat, and stared 
ahead with unfocused eye …

Next month: Priests and Prophets

‘Oh? It suddenly dawned on Joe 
how well the name Jezebel fitted his 
adversary. ‘I find it hard to believe 
that you really believe what you say. 
Since all the publicity on in vitro 
fertilisation and stem cells, it has 
been pretty clear to the world that 
we are talking about life.’ Again, Joe 
looked quite distressed. ‘You remind 
me of someone who said: ‘While 
there are stupid people everywhere, 
there is a particular and minute 
and microcephalous idiocy which is 
only found in an intelligentia.’’ Joe 
arrested himself and turned once 
again to pleading.

‘The standards to which you 
refer: some of them are corrosively 
sub-standard; for instance, the barely 
disguised attack on the family. The 
standards of Newspeak: I for one 
am perfectly happy to use inclusive 
language, as far as possible. But I am 
resentful when Newspeak is imposed 
on our heritage of literature AND on 
the Bible AND on our liturgy. 

‘Most feminist edicts concerning 
language have come from the 
United States, and this strikes me 
as incongruous. I keep recalling My 
Fair Lady. Professor Higgins spoke 
of the beautiful gift of speech and 
remarked: ‘In America they haven’t 
used it for years.’

‘You’ve noticed, of course, the 
patent inconsistency in those who 
would have a unisex language. They 
require that a chairman be referred 
to as a chairperson. That’s fine by me. 
But wouldn’t they also demand that 
a woman be called a wo-person?’

‘Smart,’ from the lady. ‘I would call 
you a caveman –’

‘Do you mean a cave-person?’ Joe 
asked meekly.

‘I would call you the perfect 
caveman except that you seem 
to know the direction of our 
contemporary culture. It will be a 
unisex world, free from patriarchy 
and the social conditioning that 
imposes stereotypes. There will be 
equality, choice, no differences based 
on sex, -’.

‘Does that include equal right 
for women to engage in front-line 
warfare, to taking life in cold blood?’

‘Yes.’
‘If killed, to being brought home 

in body-bags?’
‘Yes.’
‘The same size body-bags as for 

the men - because a smaller bag 
might insinuate a smaller military 
glory?’

Jezebel did not deign an answer. 
Joe pursued his catechesis:

‘Does choice include the 
alternative of abortion over birth?’

‘Most certainly.’
‘Even though someone gets killed 

in the process?’
‘We are talking about a mess of 

tissue.’
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MEDIA MATTERS
By James murray

Tapsell rap 

Timeliness is the essence of all publishing 
from the riches of daily rags to the relative 
poverty of academic books. In his alliterative, 
By-Lines, Balibo, Bali Bombings, Ross Tapsell 
has achieved that essence in the context of 
the current fall-out from the Andrew Chan-
Myuran Sukumaran executions.    

The keystone of Tapsell’s work (Australian 
Scholarly Publishing $39.95) is a 1986 report 
by David Jenkins on corruption within 
President Suharto’s family published in The 
Sydney Morning Herald.

From Jenkins, Tapsell elicited the 
admission: ‘I regret that I didn’t do more to 
ensure the article was not overblown by the 
editors in Sydney.’ There’s tact for you. The 
editors front-paged his report. 

Tapsell sub-titles his work Australian 
Journalists in Indonesia. Appropriately he uses 
nails forged by the likes of Jenkins and an 
honour roll of correspondents to hammer 
together a backgrounder for anyone in the 
hazardous business of filing reports from 
foreign parts even if these are sometimes 
akin to the notation on ancient maps: here be 
monsters.

Within his backgrounder, as examples of 
attitude, style and – the missing B – bias, 
Tapsell has placed celebrated cases: the 
Balibo Five, Timor L’Esté, Schapelle Corby 
and the Bali Nine.

He uses the term ‘imagespeak’ to describe 
television coverage and is cogent on the 
difference between resident correspondents 
and those ‘parachuted in’ to add lustre (or 
confusion) to coverage. He rightly criticises 
the fees paid to local journalists and 
interpreters compared to those for whom 
their aid is crucial.  

In commenting on the links between 
diplomats and journalists, Tapsell neglects 
his fellow, distinguished academic doctor, 
Sam Johnson, and his quip about diplomats 
being sent abroad to lie for their country. By 

contrast, journalists try for a version of the 
truth. 

Tapsell is inclined to bang on about 
self-censorship. In the future, astro- 
archaeological reporters may find everything 
they need to know within ‘the cloud’. 
Day-to-day, however, more copy is spiked 
than ever gets published. Is this self-
censorship or necessary selection? 

Throughout the work there’s a 
sense of journalists being too young or 
underqualified. Indeed Tapsell can give 
the impression of being an anthropologist 
examining a primitive tribe hunting and 
gathering facts and gossip. But as Margaret 
Meade demonstrated, and the playwright 
David Williamson dramatized, truth does not 
necessarily emerge from anthropological field 
studies. 

Dr Ross Tapsell, of the Australian National 
University, displays, like it or lump it , the 
most effective talent of the veteran hack: 
getting the quotes to make the story stand up. 

His sources in addition to Jenkins include 
Tony Rafty who enjoyed extraordinary 
access to Bung Sukarno, founder-president 
of the secular Indonesian state. That Rafty 
combined caricatures with reporting may 
suggest to some that he epitomises general 
coverage.

Others in the honour roll include Peter 
Hastings, Louise Williams, Rob Taylor, 
Leigh Mackay, the Koch brothers, Peter 
and Christopher, Kate Webb, Frank Palmos, 
Tim Bowden, Sian Powell, Matthew Moore, 
Gary Scully, Tony Maniaty, John Thompson, 
Hamish Macdonald, Lindsay Murdoch, Greg 
Sheridan and Mike Carlton.

From their opinions Tapsell implies, rather 
than declares, his verdict: could, and should, 
do better. 

Way forward

In the process to the execution of Andrew 
Chan and Myuran Sukumaran a common 
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factor emerged relatively late: Indonesia’s 
solicitude for its citizens, convicted and held 
in prisons abroad, is as profound as that of 
any other nation. 

Surely, therefore, diplomatic manoeuvres 
should include at least an agreement to 
discuss an exchange of prisoners so that 
rather than suffer the torture of years on 
death row, they serve agreed sentences in the 
jails of home? 

UN sponsored? Not immediately. The two 
nations in closest proximity – Australia and 
Indonesia – could establish the paradigm. 
As many nations, including Australia, have 
demonstrated, execution by whatever means 
– hanging, beheading, poison, bullet or 
electric shock – is a cruel option when prison 
and rehabilitation are possible.

With regard to the latter, Indonesia’s 
behaviour was exemplary. ‘The condemned 
man ate a hearty breakfast’ was once a cliché 
of execution reportage. It is safe to say that 
no other country has provided art supplies 
to a condemned man while enabling his 
accomplice to become a religious minister. 

The deferring of the execution of Filipina, 
Mary Jane Fiesta Veloso appears to have 
turned on the advent of an informant who 
disclosed that Veloso was not a perpetrator 
but a victim. No similar informant aided 
Chan and Sukumaran or any of their 
companions in death. (RIP).   

This is not a closed case; further 
revelations by the Australian Federal Police 
and their Indonesian counterparts could shift 
the context of dispute. Hence the need to 
remember the notable diplomat Talleyrand’s 
remark: Surtout, point de zele, which can be 
freely translated as ‘Cool it.’  

Hockey sticks in

As noted in last month’s issue, all is not 
dire on the corporate taxation salient. Hope, 
if not further revenue, shines in the efforts of 
Treasurer Joe Hockey and the Australian Tax 
Office commissioner Chris Jordan. 

Nor are the major parties, the minor 
and the exemplary independent Senator 
Nick Xenophon, laggard in questioning 
corporations that, by way of jurisdictional 
hide-and-seek, avoid paying a taxation share 
commensurate with their local profits. 

 In particular the Senate joint 
parliamentary committee, headed by Labor 

Senator Sam Dastyari, elicited performances 
from local executives of Apple, Google, 
Microsoft , Rio Tinto and – unkindest 
cut – BHP Billiton that were scarcely 
commensurate with their remuneration 
packages. 

Though by no means as egregious as the 
American bosses who flew on their corporate 
jets into Washington during the Global 
Financial Crisis seeking taxpayer, bail-out 
cash, the local executives did little to validate 
the remark: ‘If you pay peanuts you get 
monkeys.’ 

Their responses indicated if you pay gold 
nuggets you get monkeys who don’t seem to 
be across their brief. 

Obviously there are winners and losers 
in taxation hide-and-seek. To see Ireland 
and the Netherlands mentioned in terms of 
arcane metaphors about sandwiches caused a 
shock not, of course, pragmatic. 

Ireland and the Netherlands were, 
however, once crucial to the formation 
of what used to be called ‘The Comity of 
Nations’, that is the civilised convention that 
nations observe a certain courtesy in matters 
mutually beneficial – or injurious. 

The potential mutual injury here is that 
the corporate interest in maximising tax-free 
profit will supervene over the national 
sovereign need for revenue to sustain citizens.   

War story

Less than five years to go before the next 
notable calendar date for further ANZAC/
Gallipoli remembrance, a suitable deadline 
for assessment of facets of the ongoing 
centenary remembrance, a follow-up to 
colleagues Michael O’Connor and Frank 
Mobbs who, in the previous issue, showed the 
need for a wider factual take.

The assessment, possibly by the new 
Western Front Monash Centre, might 
well start with the exact cost of the 
commemoration; figures of up to $400 
million-plus have been reported with 
the addendum that this is more than the 
combined budgets of Britain, France and 
Canada who also did their bit though not as 
much per capita. 

By way of incidental comparison, 
admittedly rough, Australia borrowed 360 
million pounds to play its part in winning the 
war.
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In other words: what price glory – or 
perpetuated, mythic vainglory – when living 
war veterans and war widows are caught in 
red-tape entanglements about pensions, facts 
are fudged, agents of hyperbole revered, 
credit is selective and omissions multiply? 

 Barry good  

 If the anchor of the ABC’s Media Watch 
Paul Barry needs a theme song, he should 
borrow the Johnny Cash anthem, I walk the 
line. 

Barry does walk a line, a barbed line. He 
and his production crew have to criticise 
fellow journalist they know to be working 
under daily deadlines more stringent than 
their weekly ones.

All praise, therefore, to Barry & Co 
for criticising a contentious matter at 
the ABC itself: the blatant style in which 
spokespersons for financial institutions are 
allowed to yadda-yadda in front of corporate 
logos including those of the Commonwealth 
Bank and Macquarie Bank. 

No doubt a ‘balance’ defence could be 
mounted: the bank logos are also displayed 
in news reports of the maladroit advice given 
to clients by specialist advisers (conjurors?) 
working for investment arms. 

Barry might consider why the ABC, 
while allowing the on-line Guardian prime 
exposure, does not give equivalent exposure 
to Crikey or, for that matter to Anglican, 
Catholic and Jewish newspapers? 

Tanya’s law

There is more than a skerrick of 
totalitarian sophistry in the homosexual 
‘marriage equality’ stand taken by Labor 
deputy leader Tanya Plibersek. Given the 
charm of her voice, she argues beguilingly 
that ‘marriage equality’ – unlike euthanasia 
and abortion – turns strictly on legality.

Therefore, splitting a very fine hair, 
she argues it should not be subject to a 
conscience vote, a position at odds with her 
leader Bill Shorten who, while supporting 
‘marriage equality’, allows for a conscience 
vote and was abroad at Gallipoli when 
Plibersek clarified her position.

That sound you hear is the question: why 
do matters of immense social and moral 
importance get tied to petty Labor Party 

factionalism and be timed to perpetual 
motion leadership ambitions? 

The conscience vote is a hallmark of 
representative democracy; its erosion signifies 
the autocracy of the zeitgeist . Needless to 
quote in full Alice and Humpty Dumpty’s 
argument about the meaning of glory in 
Lewis Carroll ’s Through the Looking Glass, 
and Humpty’s zinger: ‘It means just what I 
choose it to mean – neither more nor less.’ 

In his less prankish, Areopagitica (1644) 
John Milton wrote: ‘Give me liberty to know, 
to utter and to argue freely, according to 
conscience, above all liberties.’ 

And let’s not forget the playwright Lillian 
Hellman who 1952 wrote: ‘I cannot and 
will not cut my conscience to fit this year’s 
fashions.’

Her words were in relation to matters 
before the US Congress Committee Hearing 
on Un-American Activities. 

Final question: could homosexuals in 
good conscience enter into a legalised 
‘equality marriage’ based on a forced, against-
conscience vote of their parliamentary 
representatives? 

It is a question underpinned by the view 
that conscience is a person’s ‘most secret core 
and sanctuary’ where one is ‘alone with God’ 
(See Pastoral Constitution on the Church in 
the Modern World (1965) as extracted from 
The HarperCollins Encyclopedia of Catholicism, 
Rupert Murdoch’s gift to free speech).  

Ear wag

What would caricaturists do without the 
Prime Minister Tony Abbott’s jutting ears? 
And when he grins and bears it, his grin is 
factored into the caricature.

Consolation. Of another pair of 
outstanding ears, Hollywood tycoon Howard 
Hughes remarked: ‘His ears make him look 
like a taxicab with both doors open.’ And 
comedian Milton Berle said: ‘The best ears of 
our lives.’ 

The ear-dude? He was an ex-hobo, pre-TV 
star who f lew World War II missions as a 
Flying Fortress tail-gunner, aged 40-plus. 
Name: Clark Gable.   

© Austral-Media Pty Ltd 2015. 



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  38  APRIL/MAY 2015

The media should engage in a serious examination of their own performance, especially in 
the manner in which their behaviour unwittingly served the cause of Islamist terrorism.

TERRORISM AND THE MEDIA –  
THE SYDNEY CAFÉ AFFAIR

By Michael O’Connor

OW THAT several 
months have passed, 
there has been an 
inques t  and the 
media  have  los t 
interest, it may be 
useful  to ref lect 

upon some of the important lessons 
to be learned about the Lindt Café 
affair.

If the purpose of terrorism 
is to generate fear in the target 
community, the most effective 
terrorists in the incident in Sydney’s 
Martin Place on 15th December last 
year were the Australian media. The 
incident, it will be remembered, 
began when a self-proclaimed 
Muslim cleric armed with a shotgun 
invaded a Lindt coffee shop 
and held the occupants hostage. 
Police responded promptly and in 
accordance with well-established 
procedures to quarantine the shop 
and the area. The next move was 
up to the hostage-taker. In these 
circumstances, police will aim to 
gather intelligence (sometimes by 
technical means), attempt to contact 
the hostage-taker and, above all, try 
to preserve the lives of the hostages. 
Lost time is unimportant; the police 
are in control; the culprit becomes 
tired, hungry and uncertain of 
what is happening outside. If, as 
appears likely in this case, he was 
not sure of his own objectives or 
plans, he will become increasingly 
disoriented and vulnerable.

By contrast, the media, especially 
radio and television, lost all sense 
of proportion. Soon, normal 

programming was dumped in 
favour of non-stop news broadcasts. 
Footage, predominantly of armed 
police in battledress and simply 
standing around and maintaining a 
perimeter, was beamed around the 
country and a fair slab of the world. 
When a small number of hostages 
managed to escape into the arms 
of police, the footage was repeated 
endlessly and pointlessly.

The commentary by journalists 
covering the incident was endless, 
meaningless, repetitive and naïve. 
With little if anything to report 
over the 14 hours of the siege, 
they speculated wildly. We were 

told breathlessly that US president 
Obama had been informed. In fact, 
all he had to do was turn on CNN 
whose coverage, incidentally, was 
more mature than the Australian. 
Television journalists put on 
their trademark concerned faces 
and talked interminably about 
nothing very much. At best it was 
incompetent, at worst damaging 
to the cause of social stability, the 
terrorist’s primary target. If there 
were any fear to be generated 
outside the café by this incident, the 
journalists did it all by themselves.

Needless to say, they sought 
commentary from political leaders. 
They, of course, cannot resist the 
lure of a microphone. We were 
told that the National Security 
Committee of Cabinet met not once 
but twice under the chairmanship 
of the prime minister. Of course it 
did; that’s its and his job. But the 
NSC could do nothing except offer, 
as I’m sure it did, the troops of the 
Sydney-based commando regiment 
if the police required them. 
Legally, any request would have to 
come from the police through the 
Premier of New South Wales and 
the police were in full control at 
all times following tried and tested 
procedures.

The NSW Premier had too much 
to say and much of what he said 
was too emotional. Most of what 
he and the prime minister had to 
say fell into the category of banal 
platitudes if only because they 
were being careful not to divulge 
any operational secrets. One senior 
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police officer went overboard with 
the claim that the NSW police had 
the “best hostage negotiators in the 
world”. They are certainly good and 
experienced but “best in the world” 
is surely arguable.

Of course, the media have 
a responsibility to report on 
incidents such as this as they do 
with the much larger number 
of hostage incidents around the 
country, usually involving domestic 
disputes. The reporting in this 
case could have and should have 
been managed by something like 
news breaks on the hour except 
when and if something significant 
occurred. It’s in the nature of such 
incidents that several hours, even 
days, will elapse without anything 
of note happening until it is finally 
resolved preferably by peaceful 
negotiation or by disciplined force 
if necessary.

The affair was resolved when 
after 14 hours one of the hostages 
attempted to disarm the culprit, 
a move that was brave but risky. 
Dealing with these situations is 
a job for professionals. The café 
manager who initiated the attempt 
was killed by the terrorist while a 
customer by police fire because, 
and only because, the attempt 
to disarm the terrorist meant 
that control by the police was 
momentarily lost. The attempt gave 
the waiting police their opportunity 
to eliminate the terrorist and release 
the other hostages with no more 
than minor injuries consistent with 
the terrorist’s use of a shotgun. It 
was a mostly satisfactory conclusion 
that owed everything to the 
patience and professionalism of the 
police.

Much of the media discussion 
afterwards tended to repeat the 
mantra that this event represented 
a major change to our way of life. 
There was great argument in social 
media about the culprit: was he 
a terrorist or a lunatic as though 
the two descriptions are mutually 
exclusive. That the affair was no 
more than a minor and temporary 
interruption to our normal way of 
life is surely obvious. 

With police having to deal 
with potentially if not actually 
dangerous hostage taking, and 
similar situations from home-
grown criminals somewhere in 
Australia on at least a weekly basis, 
the Lindt Café affair would have 
barely rated a mention on the 
news if it were not for the media’s 
excess of enthusiasm and lack of 
judgement.

One cannot expect the media to 
admit to their failure. At the same 
time, the media should engage 
in a serious examination of their 
own performance, especially in the 
manner in which their behaviour 
unwittingly served the cause of 
Islamist terrorism.

mIchael o’connor is a former patrol officer in 
Papua New Guinea. He also served in the Royal 
Australian Navy as an intelligence officer. He writes 
regularly for Annals.
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Across clues
2 Head covering
4 Younger brother of Aaron
6 Cooked minced meat coated in egg and 

breadcrumbs and fried
8 Trolley
9 Title
11 Pericline
12 Ancient Roman garment
14 Walk unevenly
15 Novice
16 Close by
18 Fully developed
19 Woody plant
21 Plunder
22 Plug for a gun’s muzzle
24 Aircraft’s captain
25 Managed

Down clues
1 Overtake
2 Price
3 Spanish American manual worker
4 Involve in difficulties
5 Narrow thin strip of wood
6 Bulwark
7 Strong feeling, as of joy 
8 Celestial body with a long tail
10 NE African country
11 Islam religion in general
13 One hundredth of a hectare
17 To harvest (a crop)
18 Origin
20 Islamic ruler
21 Large wild cat
23 Scheme
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moviesSalt of the Earth

Opens with a shot of a gigantic, 
hand-dug mine in Brazil, up and 
down which climb men burdened 
with bags of soil which or may not 
be gold bearing.  So powerful is the 
shot that it might have left the rest 
of this documentary anti-climactic.    

But that would have been to 
sell short the eye and the camera 
of Sebastiao Salgado whose 
photographs of war and peace, of 
atrocity and beauty constitute a 
modern epic comparable to the oral 
epics of long ago.  

Salgado’s own words give his 
photographs a confessional edge as 
he comes to his present: restoring 
ancestral farm land in his native 
Argentine to its original, forested 
beauty so authentically that that ‘the 
jaguar has returned’,  

His son Juliano Reibero Salgado 
directs; the veteran filmmaker Wim 
Wenders provides a sympathetic 
commentary, and the masterful 
touch that enables Salgado to 
fade hauntingly in and out of his 
magnificent photographs, their 
constant muse his wife, Leila.  

MHHHHNFFV.

Love & Mercy

Amid the pot clouds and the acid 
showers of the Sixties, the Beach 
Boys in songs such as Fun, Fun, Fun 
seemed to provide the harmonies of 
endless Californian summers.  But 
even as the group’s leader Brian 
Wilson master-minded their finest 
album Pet Sounds, all was not as it 
seemed with him.

Director Oren Moverman and his 
co-writer Michael Alan Lerner have 
gone behind the spin of the times 
to show how Wilson came under the 
care of Dr Eugene Landy, a specialist 
in treating troubled celebrities with 
a mix of pills and goons. 

To convey this split life, 
Moverman cast Paul Dano and 
John Cusack. Their high-contrast 
performances as Wilson in the 
Sixties and in the Eighties may 
create problem: deciding who 
gets an Oscar nomination for best 
actor and who gets a supporting 
nomination. 

Jointly they show how Wilson 
sought to mend the breakages of 
his life that included his family 

and escape the care of Landy (a 
performance of sinister force by Paul 
Giamatti).  

Elizabeth Banks plays Melinda 
Ledbetter, the ex-model, who 
sold Wilson a Cadillac and went 
on to rescue him from Landy.  As 
background Atticus Ross provides a 
musical score that captures the hits 
and the discordant hurts of Wilson’s 
life.  

Despite a running time of 120 
minutes Moverman was unable to 
get the complete story into frame.  
He relies on end captions to reveal 
that Wilson was freed from Landy 
by court order and now lives with 
his wife, Melinda Ledbetter and five 
adopted children.

TBAHHHHNFFV.

Clouds of Sils Maria

Maria Enders (Juliette Binoche) is 
a great actress contracted to appear 
in a reprise of the play which made 
her a star 20 years before, a play in 
which she was Sigrid who drove her 
older boss Helena to suicide.  

Maria retires to a house in a 
remote, alpine region to re-learn her 
lines.  As she does, it becomes clear 
that they reflect her relationship 
with her personal assistant (Kristen 
Stewart) who is there to cue her on 
her lines.

Binoche and Stewart interact 
like a pair of crystal daggers while 
smoking as if engaged in a marathon 
commercial for Virginia Slims.  
And as kind of bonus, Binoche 
demonstrates that she has the most 
elegant guffaw in showbiz.

Further complication comes with 
a young scandal-prone Hollywood 
actress (Chloe Grace Moretz) is cast 
to play Sigrid leaving Maria to play 
Helena. 

Of the situation, filmmaker Olivier 
Assavass makes an enigmatic (rather 
than entertaining) dark romance, 
emphasising this with haunting 
sequences of mountain mists rolling 
through valleys to what sounds like 
passages from Edgar Elgar’s Enigma 
Variations.  

Assavass, like Alejandro Inarritu 
with Birdman, appears to be 

attempting the difficult trick of 
showing on film the superiority of 
stage acting.  

 MA15+HHHNFFV.

Boychoir 

Director Francois Girard and 
writer Ben Ripley locate their drama 
at the American Boychoir Academy, 
a fresh basis for the story of the kid 
from the wrong side of the tracks 
who wins through talent, in this 
case singing, a talent spotted by his 
teacher (Debra Winger).  

Fit and costumed as if for the 
role of writer Gertrude Stein, Kathy 
Bates presides as the principal.  
Dustin Hoffman is the choir director 
Carvelle; he makes a thing of 
looking at his watch, a clue to his 
actor’s gift that is like a jewelled 
Swiss movement from the days 
before digital timepieces.   

Eddie Izzard, in disciplinarian 
mode, is Carvelle’s assistant Drake. 

Garrett Wareing is the kid Stet 
whose wonderful voice (dubbed) 
gets into the elite school with 
help of cheque from his father 
Wooly (Kevin McHale) who 
has acknowledged him secretly 
without telling his second wife and 
daughters.    

The pace is lento rather than 
accelerando.  But the singing is 
glorious, though not catholic in 
any sense (no Palestrina, no Byrd) 
only a Benjamin Britten passage 
and a glorious finale from Handel’s 
Messiah that begets a predictable, yet 
moving, re-union.

 MHHHSFFV.  

Who Am I: No System is Safe

The criminal underworld has 
long been a source of thrillers, now 
it’s the turn of the cyber world.  
Benjamin (Tom Schilling) is a 
dim-seeming computer nerd.  Max 
(Elyas M’Barek) is his handsome 
counterpart.    Together they form 
a team CLAY with other hackers to 
triumph in the net within the net 
where their peers and rivals include 
a Russian mob FRI3NDS who must 
be by-passed if Benjamin is to meet 
his hero Mr X.

Among CLAY’s exploits is 
hacking into ‘the Fedral Intellignce 
Agency’. This brings Benjamin to the 
attention of a cyberpol agent played 

By James Murray
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by Hannah Herzsprung who displays 
an impregnably cool professionalism.  

But is it impregnable?  Director 
Baran bo Odar and his co-writer 
Jantje Friese provide a plot with 
more twists than a jumbo bag 
of pretzels and only one key to 
cracking the plot: a poster for the 
Hollywood thriller Fight Club.   It 
is needed.  The CLAY computer 
exploits, given their intake of alcohol 
and other drugs, push plausibility to 
the edge of incredulity.

MA15+HHHNFFV.

The Longest Ride

  The title refers to the 85 
seconds that rodeo riders try for 
when they ride a cranky bull. 
Obviously director George Tillman 
Jr. could not match this brevity but 
is 127 minutes running time does 
seem excessive.

The star rodeo rider is Luke 
Collins played ruggedly by Scott 
Eastwood (son of Mr Rugged, Clint 
Eastwood). Opposite him Tillman 
placed Britt Robertson as Sophia 
Danko a spirited art student. 

Two other Hollywood scions 
Oona Chaplin and Jack Huston 
come on as  Ruth and Ira who 
collect art as a binding force when 
he, as a result of war wounds is 
unable to father children.    

By using rodeo locations Tillman 
and scriptwriter Craig Bolotin add 
grit to the schmaltz of the romance 
novel of the same title by Nicholas 
Sparks.   They also add scenes 
that go beyond the usual Sparks 
bed-posts.

  The indomitable Alan Alda  
plays the older Ira whose will 
provides a bullish (and artful) twist 
to the tale. 

MHHHNFFV.

The Duff

The title has nothing to do with 
any movie star of that name or to the 
term ‘duff gen’, meaning bad or poor 
intelligence and a lot to do with the 
acronym for Designated Ugly Fat 
Friend.

Director Ari Sandel pulls the rug 
from under his premise by casting 
Mae Whitman in the title role; 
she is EKAW – Eminently Kind 
Amiable Witty. Opposite her he casts 
Robbie Amell as Wesley, a HATA – 

Handsome Admiring Transformer 
Agent.   

Hovering around the high-school 
location are AIMs – Attractive 
Insolent Meanies.       

MHHHNFFV. 

Wild Tales

Writer/director Damian Szifron’s 
Hispanic thriller opens with an 
airborne sequence which appears 
to be prophetic of the recent 
GermanAir pilot-hijack disaster, 
and inspires two questions:  first, 
could the pilot have seen the movie?  
Second, can Szifron top his opening?

He does five more times with 
a troupe of players who are up for 
anything and occasionally more 
than enough.  The opening episode 
Pasternak includes Dario Grandinetti 
as Salgado, Maria Marull as Isabel 
and Monica Villa as Professor 
Leguizamon.  The climactic episode 
Till Death Do Us Part co-stars Erica 
Rivas as the bride Romina and 
Diego Gentile as the groom Ariel.

In all the episodes what Damian 
Szifron attempts is to satirise the 
concealed anarchy of greed in which 
the real world operates; he does this 
through a fictitious amoral anarchy 
inspired by nostalgia for a moral 
order. 

TBAHHHNFFV.

Cinderella

Faithfulness to originals in 
remakes is less common in 
Hollywood than chastened spouses.  
Nonetheless director Kenneth 
Branagh and scriptwriter Chris Weitz 
display a full measure of the former 
in their live-action remake of the 
1950 Disney cartoon. 

Lily James brings to the title role 
a champagne bucket of charm from 
Downton Abbey.  Richard Madden is 
the Prince. Holliday Grainger and 
Sophie McShera are suitably dire 
(and comical) as the Ugly Sisters, 
Anastasia  and Drisella.  Helena 
Bonham Carter makes a nifty Fairy 
Godmother, conjuring the required 
coach from a pumpkin and a glass 
slipper from thin air (with a little 
help from the computer imaging 
crew).  

But the ageless tale belongs 
to Cate Blanchett as The Wicked 
Stepmother, as loving as poison ivy 
in her courtship of Cinderella’s papa.  

Branagh includes a shot of 
Blanchett on a curving stairway 
that signals he may be thinking 
of casting her as Mrs Danvers, 
the housekeeper in Daphne Du 
Maurier’s Rebecca. 

Nice prospect; it would put 
Blanchett into the part originally 
played by another great Australian 
actress Judith Anderson. 

The Branagh-Weitz version is so 
spirited that it raises the question: 
did Jane Austen have the perdurable 
Cinderella story in mind when she 
wrote Pride and Prejudice? 

GHHHHSFFV.

A Royal Night Out

Unbelievable. But it is a fairy 
tale; indeed it is another variation 
on Cinderella, Buckingham Palace 
being the dominant location, with 
not one but two Cinders who are 
also princesses: Elizabeth Windsor 
and her sister Margaret Rose. They 
are permitted by their parents 
George VI (Rupert Everett) and 
Queen Elizabeth (Emily Watson) to 
celebrate VE night, out and about in 
London.  

As Elizabeth, Sarah Gadon carries 
off the role with a regal degree of 
charm.  Bel Powley makes Margaret 
too much of giggly popsy.  The 
Prince?  Well, there’s no prince only 

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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Credibility rather than any bull 
was injured in the finale: kilo for 
kilo Penn is more muscular than the 
bulls. 

MA15HHHNFFV. 

While We’re Young

Josh (Ben Stiller) and Cornelia 
(Naomi Watts) enjoy a life that 
epitomises the post-modern idyllic.

  Not only does Josh ‘teach 
film’, he is striving to make a 
documentary; Cornelia is not only 
his muse, they live in a New York 
apartment that could feature in a 
Woody Allen movie while her father 
(Charles Grodin) is a famed doco-
maker.  

Enter a dull hack to interview 
them for a sparkling LifeStyle 
supplement? Not quite.  Writer/
director Noah Baumbach is too 
quirky for that.  The intruders 
are an aspiring filmmaker Jamie 
(Adam Driver) and his muse Darby 
(Amanda Seyfried).  They tempt 
Josh and Cornelia from the prospect 
of Zimmer frames to loft-apartments 
and cults, bicycles and roller skates. 
The result is a mess of exuberance 
and let-down. 

Baumbach, an original, takes 
a satirical view of the ploys of 
artists whose eye is for the main 
chances.  His ending by contrast 
shows that he takes a benign view 
of that enduring form of creativity: 
parenthood.

MHHHNFFV. 

When Marnie Was There

Anna is a shy 12-year-old sent 
from the city by her adoptive 
‘Auntie’ to stay with friends in the 
Japanese countryside.  Intrigued 
by a deserted mansion across tidal 
mudflats, she goes exploring and 
finds her first real friend, the ghostly 
Marnie. 

With Marnie as her guide, Anna 
visits the past in the mansion and 
establishes her true identity.     

This finely crafted animé film, 
based on the novel by Joan G 
Robinson, carries the hallmark of the 
superlative Studio Ghibli and the 
signature of the masterful director 
Hiromasa Yonebayashi which means 
it has nothing of the raucous scrawl 
of too many cartoons.

GHHHHSFFV.

Artful Dodger.
All in all a Franglais production: 

its Normandy location houses, 
shot to appear doomy, are the kind 
that the British love to acquire for 
renovation on TV.         

TBAHHHNFFV.

The Gunman 

Out of Africa, yet another thriller 
about those who aid multi-national 
skulduggery and those who seek to 
ameliorate it.  Director Pierre Morel, 
works from Jean-Patrick Manchette’s 
novel The Prone Gunman (original 
title, Le Position du Tireur Couché ).  

Sean Penn plays a hired gunman 
Jim Terrier (Pun?) whose plot target 
is an African minister with plans 
that threaten the control Terrier’s 
employers exercise over resources.

Penn also has a co-writer 
credit.  The consequence, surely 
unintended, of the credit plus his 
acting skills is that his sequences 
overbalance the movie.

On a global run from his 
ex-employers, Terrier visits corporate 
London in the person of Cox 
(Mark Rylance) and Barcelona in 
the person of Felix (Javier Borden) 
as well as Ray Winstone doing 
his standard, but always effective 
pro whose franchise is knuckle 
sandwiches.

Along the way to a grand finale 
in and around the bullring at 
Barcelona, Penn plays Terrier as 
live-action version of SpongeBob, 
absorbing buckets of gore and loads 
of violence when he isn’t abed with 
Annie (Jasmine Trinca), a missionary 
doctor. 

Jack, a bolshy RAF corporal (Jack 
Reynor) who comes to the rescue 
with all the force of that great comic 
book hero: Sergeant Pilot Rockfist 
Rogan VC.

What director Julian Jarrold 
and scriptwriters Trevor de Silva 
and Kevin Hood have created 
(stand by for a saucy metaphor) is 
a wartime sandwich: the opening 
and closing slices are okay but the 
sausage is a messy, mystery bag of 
distasteful sawdust and sentimental 
hokum.  That said the period is well 
caught and the Bondesque ending 
beautifully crafted and acted.   

Clearly the producers were 
targeting the UK market: no cameos 
of Australians, New Zealanders, 
Canadians, Indians or Americans.  
Not even a cutaway shot of the 
young Edna in Moonee Ponds 
wrapping food parcels for Britain.    

MA15+HHHSFFV.    

Madame Bovary

At first blush Mia Wasikowska 
seems too young to play Gustave 
Flaubert’s Emma Bovary, a woman 
in reckless pursuit of happiness.  If 
nothing else Flaubert was 36 when 
his novel was published in 1857 and 
said that he was Madame Bovary.

Despite her youth Wasikowska 
copes superlatively with the 
challenges of playing a woman 
of a certain age impelled to keep 
up with les Joneses, her pursuit 
encompassing the hunting fields and 
bedroom of a local marquis (Logan 
Marshall-Green).

There and elsewhere director/
producer/co-writer Sophie Barthes 
shoots scenes beyond the boldness 
of Flaubert’s imagination. 

Madame Bovary’s doctor husband 
Charles (Henry Lloyd-Hughes) 
assisted by the local pharmacist 
Monsieur Homais (Paul Giamatti) 
adds to the fatefulness with a 
botched operation on a villager.

Occasionally, Barthes creates 
the impression of straying into a 
repeat Dickensian costume piece.  
As L’Heureux, the village costumier 
and money-lender (now there’s 
market synergy), Rhys Ifans conveys 
a snakey sibilance perfect for Fagin 
in Oliver Twist, and Wasikowska, if 
she pulled on a cap and smudged 
her dimple with soot, could play the 

SOLUTION TO CROSSWORD NO. 86
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He drank a lot of beer, he loved his food; and his good spirits and loud, high-pitched 
laughter may have been a trifle embarrassing in a restaurant. He is in a sense Mr 

Everyman, with all the spots and warts of Everyman. And this is his great strength.

MR. EVERYMAN
By Tony Evans

A L L  M E  a 
curmudgeon,  or 
a r g u m e n t a t i v e , 
or mean spirited 
if you like, and 
perhaps all three 
together (which 

I would certainly deny) but I 
would not have been among the 
American Chestertonians who, 
reportedly, cheered loudly at their 
annual conference last year when it 
was first announced that tentative 
steps had been taken towards 
Chesterton’s eventual canonisation.

The assembly was told that 
the Bishop of Northampton had 
appointed one of his priests to 
gather necessary evidence for 
furthering Chesterton’s ‘cause’. The 
matter, hoped for and promoted by 
many admirers of Chesterton, had 
crossed an important hurdle and 
become recognised officially.  

Somewhat prematurely it would 
seem to me, many enthusiasts 
already reverence Chesterton as 
‘Saint Gilbert’. But appreciation of 
Chesterton as a writer and thinker is 
one thing; public reverence for him 
as a saint is something else.

National honours, as we know, 
are very often bestowed on 
doubtful merit. Some high honours 
come with the job; Lord Mayors, 
once automatically knighted now 
receive an Order of Australia; and 
retiring top civil servants and senior 
servicemen are rewarded, not only 
with generous superannuation, but 
also with a similar gong. Generous 
donations to political parties or to 
charities often lead to honours 
bestowed on the donors. Whenever 

honours are given there are sure 
to be questions raised about the 
worthiness of the recipient, or 
ill-feeling because someone of equal 
merit or more worthy is overlooked. 

We know that honours such 
as beatification when bestowed 
by the Church are above such 
sordid discussion, and that the 
Church does not make a mistake in 
choosing its saints. 

Nevertheless I still stick my head 
above the parapet by stating that I 
hope Chesterton is not proclaimed 
Saint Gilbert. 

In one sense of course, 
Chesterton is already a saint; there 
can be little doubt – with all due 
deference to the final judgement 
of the Church – that he is already 
in Heaven. He lived an exemplary 
Christian life and was blessed with 
remarkable spiritual, probably even 
mystical, insight. His theology was 
faultless and his writings in defence 
of the Church and her teachings 
brought countless men and women 
to Catholicism.

Not only what he wrote, but 
also the simple way he wrote about 

CatholiC life

Seeing All and Seeing Nothing

THE TRUTH is that exploration and enlarge ment make the world 
smaller. The telegraph and the steamboat make the world smaller. 

The telescope makes the world smaller; it is only the microscope that 
makes it larger. Before long the world will be cloven with a war between 
the telescopists and the micro scopists. The first study large things and 
live in a small world; the second study small things and live in a large 
world. It is inspiriting without doubt to whizz in a motor-car round the 
earth, to feel Arabia as a whirl of sand or China as a flash of rice-fields. 
But Arabia is not a whirl of sand and China is not a flash of rice-fields. 
They are ancient civilizations with strange virtues buried like treasures. 
If we wish to understand them it must not be as tourists or inquirers, 
it must be with the loyalty of children and the great patience of poets. 
To conquer these places is to lose them. The man standing in his own 
kitchen-garden, with fairyland opening at the gate, is the man with large 
ideas. His mind creates distance; the motor-car stupidly destroys it. 
Moderns think of the earth as a globe, as something one can easily get 
round, the spirit of a schoolmistress. … And under all this vast illusion 
of the cosmopolitan planet, and its Reuter’s agency, the real life of man 
goes on, concerned with this tree or that temple, with this harvest or 
that drinking-song, totally uncomprehended, totally untouched. And 
it watches from its splendid parochialism, possibly with a smile of 
amusement, motor-car civiliza tion going its triumphant way, outstripping 
time, consuming space, seeing all and seeing nothing, roaring on at last 
to the capture of the solar system, only to find the sun cockney and the 
stars suburban.

— G.K.Chesterton, Heretics, John Lane, The Bodley Press, 1909, pp.51-53.
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complex religious orthodoxy, and 
his courtesy and charity towards 
those who strongly disagreed with 
him, have resulted in him attracting 
a huge body of admirers and 
enthusiastic disciples – of whom I 
am certainly one. Many of those 
disciples (although not all) have 
argued forcefully that Chesterton 
lived a life of heroic virtue and was 
so spiritually gifted by God that he 
deserves to be beatified and rank in 
the calendar of saints. 

When the pope wanted to make 
Lingard a cardinal towards the end 
of his life, in recognition of his 
great work for the church, Lingard 
refused the honour. He argued that 
his work was read and respected by 
his fellow professional historians as 
being entirely objective. If Rome 
had honoured him publically in this 
way, and he had became known 
as a ‘prince of the Church’, his 
objectivity, and impartiality – widely 
recognised among his peers – might 
have been undermined.  

Is there not a lesson here that 
is relevant when considering 
the beatification of Chesterton?  
Chesterton, as plain Mr Chesterton, 
with over half his life lived as a 
non-Catholic, belongs to everybody 
and is much admired and read by 
people of all faiths – or no faith. 
You can talk to admiring agnostics 
and Baptists and Hindus about 
Chesterton’s writings, and his 
conversion to Catholicism remains 
tacitly noted and acknowledged for 
all its not being explicitly stated.  

He drank a lot of beer, he loved 
his food; and his good spirits and 
loud, high-pitched laughter may 
have been a trifle embarrassing in 
a restaurant. He is in a sense Mr 
Everyman, with all the spots and 
warts of Everyman. And this is his 
great strength. His beatification 
and perhaps eventual canonisation 
would not only place a halo round 
his head – It would remove him 
from the ordinary and risk making 
his writings inaccessible to the man 
in the street who doesn’t share his 
faith.

Churchill after the war when 
offered earldoms and titles — 

preferred to remain plain Mister. 
Let Chesterton, like Churchill, also 
remain plain Mister. 

We know – again deferring to 
the judgement of the Church – that 
Chesterton is in Heaven. Am I alone 
in thinking that others who do not 
yet share his faith in Catholicism, 
and their number is legion, might 
lose Chesterton – the common man, 

the inimitable writer in defence 
of Catholic truth – were he to be 
canonised? 

tony evans was a producer with ABC radio for 
many years and is now a freeelance writer living in 
the U.K. He has published three historical biogra-
phies, including the very popular C.Y.O’Connor, His 
Life and Legacy, published by UWA Press. His latest 
work was a biography of William Wardell, the archi-
tect of St Patrick’s Cathedral in Melbourne, St Mary’s 
Basilica in Sydney and St John’s College within the 
University of Sydney.

Studying at the University  
of Paris in 1386

WHAT KIND of degree did scholars take? Was it a mere form, or did it 
involve a serious mental discipline ? These are clearly very serious 

questions. The point to be made here is that, in such an academic life 
as I have tried to suggest existed in Paris, intellectual earnestness and 
excellence were not revealed by a kind of accident; they were not in the 
nature of the case exceptional. They were encouraged. A keen student 
found incentive all about him. This after all is the main thing. 

It would be absurd to suppose that the students in the medieval 
university were, as a whole, an especially bright or conscientious set of 
men, though I imagine that circumstances selected them quite as carefully 
as they select university students to-day. As a medieval distich says: ‘You 
may send a little donkey to Paris, but if he is an ass here, he won’t be a 
horse there.’ Whatever he were, he could find plenty of fodder. 

H. Rashdall … points out that the obligation to attend and, later, to take 
part in disputations, deprives the problem of efficiency in examinations of 
much of its significance.  A young man who had ‘determined’ in arts, or a 
theologian who had reached the grade of   ‘formed bachelor’, had gone 
through a very severe discipline. The determiner, for example, had been 
required to display intellectual agility and persistence in disputations which 
lasted for several weeks. 

The ‘formed bachelor’ had been required to lecture on the Sentences 
and knew that if his lectures, when he had revised and published them, 
won esteem, his name would be made. The very conditions which would 
help a scholar to be idle or perfunctory, could encourage another to put 
out all his powers. Until 1452 lectures in arts and, both before and after 
1452, lectures in law were given without notes and in a rapid or at least 
continuous voice, without pauses. 

A good lecturer had to be quite sure of himself and a good hearer had 
to have a retentive memory. There was a great to-do in the Faculty of 
Decrees in 1386 when a master, usurping the function of the bachelors, 
lectured to large and profitable audiences on the Decretals by the light of 
a candle, that is to say, read lectures which could be taken down. These 
particular lectures according to the statutes had always to be given by a 
bachelor at an early hour; no candle was allowed, and as the academic 
year comprised the period when the days were short, this meant that the 
lectures were given in darkness. 

Although the masters presumably lectured in daylight, it must have 
been very difficult to take their lectures down - a fact which may even 
help to explain the discrepancies and incoherences in the reportationes or 
texts made by the masters’ bachelors. Now when we remember that these 
lectures were full of references, we realize that they might put a heavy 
strain upon the attention and memory of those who heard them. 

— Life in the Middle Ages and other Essays, by Sir Maurice Powicke, Oxford, Clarendon Press, 
1935, pp. 101-102. Maurice Powicke, son of a Congregational Minister, was not a Catholic.
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