
32017 32017



ABN 40 938 805 168 Dewey Number. 248-88 AT ISSN 1444-4178. Recommended Retail Price only.
All rights reserved: Chevalier Press, Kensington © 2017

ANNALS AUSTRALASIA
Journal of Catholic Culture

Volume 128, Number 3 April/May 2017 
[Sunday readings at Mass: Year A / Weekday readings at Mass: Year I]

Australia’s Oldest Catholic Magazine
Published by the Missionaries of the Sacred Heart (MSC) since 1889.

32017 32017

R AT E S

 STANDARD PENSIONER  AIRMAIL
Australia      $33.00      $26.00 India, Japan      $50.00
Overseas AIRMAIL  Philippines      $50.00
PNG, NZ      $50.00  Canada      $65.00
Indonesia      $50.00  USA, Israel      $65.00
Singapore      $50.00  Latin America      $65.00
Malaysia      $50.00  Europe, UK      $65.00

Editorial Board

Peter Coleman 
[Chairman]

Giles Auty
Garry Boyd
Peter Fisher

We regret that 
overseas surface 
mail is no longer 

provided. All 
Australian rates 
include GST.

Executive Editor Chevalier Press: Editor Annals Australasia: Paul Stenhouse, MSC Ph.D; Layout and Design: Paul 
Stenhouse MSC. Administration: Peter Macinante. Subscription: Visa/Master Cards accepted. Please make cheques, 
money orders payable to The Manager, Annals Australasia, 1 Roma Avenue (P.O. Box 13), Kensington, NSW Australia 2033. 
Correspondence: The Editor, P.O. Box 13, Kensington NSW Australia 2033. Phones: (02) 9662 7894/9662 7188 ext. 252. 
Fax: (02) 9662 1910, Email: [Annals editorial] editorannals@gmail.com; [Annals subscriptions] annalsaustralasia@gmail.com; [Chevalier 
Press]chevalierpress@gmail.com. Unsolicited material: We regret that unsolicited material cannot be returned unless accompanied by a 
stamped, self-addressed envelope.

3 In Loving Memory of Kamiko Hata
 PAUL GLYNN, SM

6 Robots, Artificial Intelligence and Man
 GEORGE CARDINAL PELL

9 The Down Syndrome Community
 MATTHEW HENNESSEY

12 IRAQ AND SYRIA 
 PAUL STENHOUSE, MSC

15 Restoring the Greater Hope
 TESS LIVINGSTONE

21 Fake News and the Media
 MICHAEL WILDING

23 Paul of Tarsus II 
 PAUL STENHOUSE MSC

28 Spiritual Attention Deficit Disorder [ADD]
 WANDA SKOWRONSKA

35 Treasures Old and New
 FRANCIS RIDLEY

44 Still No Evidence
 JUDE P. DOUGHERTY

Cover Photo: Keith Tulloch, SM

℣. Happy the man 
who shows mercy 
and compassion. 
℟. He will be 
r e m e m b e r e d 
forever.
Versical [℣] and Response 
[℟] for the Office of Prime, 
in The Roman Breviary; 
from the Psalter for 
Tuesday in Week Four.  See 
Matthew, 5, 7.
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from Egypt through the desert. On the back 
of the statue is the inscription: ‘In memory of 
Kimiko Hata, taken to heaven aged six years’. For 
the story behind the making of this statue, and 
how it is related to little Kimiko, see ‘In Loving 
Memory of Kimiko Hata’ by Father Paul Glynn, 
SM, on pages 2-3 of this issue.
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PRAISES TO THE KING

BRING, all ye dear-bought nations, bring 
your richest praises to the king, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
That spotless Lamb, who more than due, 

paid for his sheep, and those sheep you. Alleluia. 

The guiltless Son, who bought your peace, 
and made his father’s anger cease, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
Then, life and death together fought, 
each to a strange extreme were brought. Alleluia. 
 
Life died, but soon revived again, 
and even death by it was slain, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
Say, happy Magdalen, oh say, 
what didst thou see there by the way? Alleluia. 
 
‘I saw the tomb of my dear lord, 
I saw himself and him adored, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
I saw the napkin and the sheet, 
that bound his head and wrapped his feet.’ Alleluia. 
 
‘I heard the angels witness bear, 
Jesus is ris’n; he is not here; Alleluia, Alleluia, 
Go, tell his followers they shall see, 
thine and their hope in Galilee.’ Alleluia. 
 
We, Lord, with faithful hearts and voice, 
on this thy rising day rejoice. Alleluia, Alleluia, 
O thou, whose power o’came the grave, 
by grace and love us sinners save. Amen. Alleluia.

– The Easter Sequence Victimae Paschali Laudes, from the Mass and from the Roman 
Breviary for Lauds on Easter Sunday. Composed by Wipo of Burgundy [995-1048]  it was 
translated into English in 1670  by Sir Walter Kirkham Blount.



ALL WHO PASS BY,   
PRAY FOR ME

I WAS BORN a Jew.
I received the name of my 
great-grandfather Aaron.

Having become Christian 
By faith and by Baptism, 
I have remained Jewish 

As did the Apostles. 
I have as my patron saints 

Aaron the High Priest, 
Saint John the Apostle, 
Holy Mary, full of grace. 

Named 139th archbishop of Paris 
by His Holiness Pope John Paul II, 
I was enthroned in this Cathedral 

on February 27, 1981 
And here I exercised 
my entire ministry. 
All who pass by, 

pray for me.

† Aaron Jean-Marie Cardinal Lustiger  
Archbishop of Paris 1926-2007
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One of the senior Kindergarten teachers, Kyoko Kubo, said  : ‘Sometimes I 
have been sad that we work so hard and yet so few parents are interested 
in baptism. Kimiko’s terrible but beautiful death tells me that God is at 

work in our lives in a way far beyond our tiny understanding.’

IN LOVING MEMORY OF KIMIKO HATA
By Paul Glynn, sm

 P O L L  t a k e n 
among Australian 
Cathol ics  about 
homilies revealed, 
a m o n g  o t h e r 
things, that people 
l i k e  a  p r i e s t 

becoming personal, bringing his 
own experiences, surprises, and 
failures into his homily. 

I had been made 
parish priest of Takada, 
Nara Prefecture, Japan, 
with approximately 
150,000 people in 
my parish. Seventeen 
people, mostly of the 
poorer class, came to 
the rickety store that 
was the church, to 
greet me the Sunday 
I took over. Over the 
next few years we 
made little progress, 
numbers-wise. 

I have a photo 
on my desk of five-
year-old Kimiko Hatta 
and her mother. They 
were two of a group of 
‘poor ones who cried to 
the Lord,’ and YHWH 
heard in the strangest, 
even most terrible of 
ways. 

Early in 1968 our 
church council at 
Takada decided to 
borrow money, using 
the decrepit store-
church as surety, and 
build the city’s first 

Catholic church in a location that 
had been settled when Taima 
Temple was built nearby in 684 ad. 

The church council said to me 
and the assistant priest, Joe Rooney: 
‘Let’s not have a cheap plaster 
statue of Mary as a westerner with 
blue eyes and fair hair, but one 
harmonizing with Japanese artistic 
traditions.’ 

Joe and I agreed: ‘As a Jewess 
she probably looked more like 
a Japanese than a northern 
European!’ We asked a young 
sculptor named Kosaka to give us 
a sketch of and a quote for a small 
Nihon-teki (Japanese-style) statue. 

The sketch was magnificent but 
the price was beyond us - 100,000 
yen, about $3,000. 

We didn’t answer the 
sculptor and he wrote 
again. ‘If I am to finish 
the statue for the church 
opening in May, I must 
begin soon. Making a 
bronze statue takes all that 
time. Do you want it?’ 

I put the letter on my 
desk, promising myself 
to answer with a refusal 
by Sunday night, ‘If Our 
Lady doesn’t come to our 
rescue.’

I was teaching 
catechism that Sunday 
morning when Sister 
interrupted me. ‘There is a 
man you should see at the 
front door.’ 

As he introduced 
himself I saw that his eyes 
were red from crying. His 
daughter Kimiko, was 
one of the 230 children 
who had enrolled in our 
kindergarten the previous 
year. 

He said she loved the 
prayers Sister taught them. 
Each night she solemnly 
knelt and prayed in front 

Cry out to the Lord and he wiLL hear you
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of a Madonna-and-Child card 
before bed. ‘My wife said Kimiko 
looked so beautiful that she wanted 
to become a Christian and be able 
to pray like that. But,’ he continued, 
‘I said: “No, we are Buddhists even 
if we don’t practice.” 

‘Some months later my job 
changed, and we all moved 
to Osaka. We found a new 
kindergarten there for Kimiko, 
but after the very first day, she 
pouted and said it was no good — 
no one said any prayers there! We 
explained that the Takada Catholic 
kindergarten was special, and that 
most Japanese kindergartens do not 
say prayers.

‘Last Friday. Kimiko came home 
from her new kindergarten and 
stopped by workmen repairing a 
fault in an elevator of the 13-storey 
apartment building where we live. 

‘A gas cylinder they were using 
for acetylene welding exploded 
at that moment, hurling Kimiko 
into the far wall. They picked her 
up with her clothes and most of 
her skin off, burnt black. They 
telephoned me at work and I raced 
to the hospital and was utterly 
devastated when I was led to her 
bed. 

‘The pain killer injections weren’t 
taking — her veins were in such 
a state. To stop her struggling and 
scratching her itching body, they 
had her arms and legs tied down 
with bandages. She looked as if she 
was crucified. She was whimpering 
for water, but the doctor said it 
would only make her retch. I just 
stood there thunderstruck behind 
my wife, watching Kimiko writhing 
in pain.

‘Suddenly my wife remembered 
how Kimiko loved the prayers at 
your kindergarten. She bent down 
to Kimiko’s ear and said “Don’t 
cry. Sister and the children at the 
Takada kindergarten are praying for 
you.” 

‘The effect was extraordinary. 
The memory of those prayers with 
Sister and her little classmates must 
have been so beautiful that it took 
her mind off the pain. She became 
quite peaceful. My wife continued 

speaking softly about the prayers 
and Kimiko remained tranquil. 
That’s how she died. 

‘I, who stopped my wife studying 
your faith, have come to thank you. 
Because of your Christian faith 
our little girl died consoled and at 
peace!’

He took an envelope from the 
pocket and handed it to me ‘I want 
you to build swings or something 
in her memory.’ Japanese write on 
the outside of the envelope the sum 
of the donation they are giving. 
100,000 yen was written. 

I told him of the statue of Mary 
and that the decision had to be 
made that day. Could we use the 
donation for that instead of swings? 
He agreed immediately.

Kimiko’s mother was present as 
we unveiled the statue when the 
new church was blessed by Bishop 
Furuya on May 26, 1968. 

On the back of the bronze 
statue of a poorly-clad, somewhat 
emaciated and travel-worn Mary 
leading the Christ Child back from 
Egypt across the Gaza desert, is the 
inscription: ‘In memory of Kimiko 
Hata, taken to heaven, aged six 
years’. 

At the opening ceremony we 
gave Kimiko’s mother a large photo 
of the statue. Some weeks later she 
wrote: ‘The holy picture of Mary 
and the Christ Child which Sister 

gave Kimiko when she first went 
to your kindergarten is pretty, with 
lovely colors. But I like the photo 
you gave me of the new bronze 
statue much better. Mary is crossing 
a desert and she and her child look 
worn-out. 

‘That is like me just now. I look 
at this statue and am strengthened. 
My husband and I were all the 
more devastated by Kimiko’s death 
because she was our only child. 
Now the doctor has just confirmed I 
am going to have another child!’

On the Friday the accident 
occurred, our kindergarten teachers 
were having a cup of green tea 
after the children had gone home, 
and one of them switched on the 
television for the late-afternoon 
news flash. They were startled to 
learn of Kimiko’s accident and had 
gone straight to the chapel to pray 
for her. 

One of the senior teachers, 
Kyoko Kubo, said at our next 
weekly meeting: ‘Sometimes I have 
been sad that we work so hard and 
yet so few parents are interested 
in baptism. Kimiko’s terrible but 
beautiful death tells me that God 
is at work in our lives in a way far 
beyond our tiny understanding.’

Father Paul Glynn, sm has spent 20 years as a 
missionary in Japan. Author of A Song for Nagasaki, 
and Healing Fire From Frozen Earth, Father Glynn is 
stationed at Villa Maria, Hunters Hill, NSW.

Old Ploys and New Theology

FOR MY PART, I respect the honest clear-minded atheist who denies 
that God exists and tries to offer thought out reasons for the denial. 

I respect the honest, critically minded agnostic who denies we can ever 
know whether God exists or not, and treats religious belief as a pure act 
of faith, incapable of being supported or challenged by rational analysis or 
empirical knowledge of the world. I respect the person who, in his horror 
of the superstitions and persecutions that have attended the practices 
of religious institutions, rejects the whole of religion as something from 
which man should emancipate himself. But I cannot respect those who 
corrupt the integrity of words in the very act of addressing matters of 
central importance in theology and religion. I cannot respect those who 
instead of calling atheism by its right name, contrive a peculiar set of 
excuses for atheism (as in the “death of God movement”) and then – in 
spite of laws against false labeling – call the result a new theology.

– MortiMer J. Adler. “Concerning God, Modern Man, and Religion 
(Part One)”. The Radical Academy Adler Archive.]
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The proprietor and the union leader are inspecting together a heavily robotised factory. 
The boss points out that the robots will never go on strike. The union leader acknowledged 
that this was true, but added that neither will they buy any of the cars built in the factory.

ROBOTS, ARTIFICIAL 
INTELLIGENCE AND MAN 

By George Cardinal Pell

HE ROBOTS have 
started to arrive; 
a n d  m o r e  a r e 
coming. In an age 
of specialization 
and accelerating 
c h a n g e ,  w h e r e 

more and more students know more 
about less and less, dialogue with 
the Christian version of the wisdom 
of the ages should not only be 
mutually beneficial, but is actually 
necessary. If society’s leaders are 
radically uncertain about what 
constitutes human flourishing, or 
bitterly divided about the type of 
society we are working towards, 
we should be acknowledging these 
differences and dialoguing about 
these challenges, not ignoring them 
and half consciously following 
whatever is the 
p r e d o m i n a n t 
consensus at any 
moment.

In this useful 
book Father 
Larrey and his 
i n t e r l o c u t o r s 
have introduced 
us into so many 
different worlds 
that are being 
changed by the 
new technologies, 
by automation.

I have no 
s p e c i a l i s e d 
knowledge on 
a u t o m a t i o n , 
or modern 

technology or artificial intelligence 
but I am interested – and 
increasingly so; one of that vast 
majority of people  who are 
watching with interest and some 
apprehension as this new tidal wave 
starts to move.

Most Christians are not dooms-
dayers, although that option is 
not outlawed. Indeed because 
Christians believe original sin is 
universal i.e. that every human 
being has a flaw running through 

heart and mind so that none of us is 
completely innocent, we should be 
inclined to scepticism. 

But because we believe 
the Creator God is good and 
reasonable we are slow to believe 
the very worst, despite the evil and 
suffering around us. So I am not 
too concerned that malign super 
intelligent robots will escape, or be 
released from human control; but 
I am wary of what evil persons will 
be able to do with deep minded 
robots. We already have military 
drones, which are presently used 
more for good than for evil. Hostile 
cyber attacks are a feature of 
modern life.

I don’t believe we shall ever 
be able to create a robot which 
is self-conscious, able to love or 

hate, able to 
choose between 
good and evil. 
C o m p u t e r s 
and robots 
are never evil 
in themselves, 
a l t h o u g h 
they can be 
programmed to 
perform actions, 
which we rightly 
call evil. They 
can process and 
retain immense 
amounts of 
information. A 
computer was 
able to beat the 
world champion 

digitaL age and the death of PrivaCy

Connected World, From 
Automated Work to Virtual Wars: 

The Future by those who are 
Shaping it. Portfolio Penguin, 
March 2017, by Philip Larrey,  

320 pp, £14.99
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at Go, a Chinese game which is 
much more complicated than 
chess. It was trained to learn from 
its mistakes and played one million 
practice games against itself in 
preparation of the challenge.

Probably the changes coming 
from the new wave of technological 
change are unprecedented. A 
couple of experts, a prominent 
philosopher and a computer analyst 
claim we are about to enter a 
period of change like the Cambrian 
Age, which saw the spectacular 
beginnings of many higher animal 
species about 500 million years 
ago. As the Cambrian age was an 
explosion, this is a large claim!

Progress in technology has 
always meant that some skills are 
superseded and that new skills will 
be needed. But will there be more 
jobs created than destroyed? Where 
will those jobs be? Will there be 
workers available with the requisite 
skills?

In the Western world we live in 
societies which are democratically 
ruled, allow substantial freedom for 
action and opinion and where there 
is no state control of the economy, 
although government expenditures, 
tax policies and procedural controls 
are hugely important. All this means 
that majority opinion will have to 
consent ultimately to the pace and 
forms of automation. 

Already Trump and Brexit have 
shown that a strong majority of elite 
opinion will not necessarily prevail 
over the majority of the voters. And 
we might only be at the start of this 
story! 

The market has worked wonders 
not only in the Western world, but 
also e.g. in China, India and South 
Korea, but automation means the 
free market faces new challenges 
and I suspect new paradigms will 
be needed economically so that 
economies are not trapped and 
damaged by their own successes, or 
by popular revolts and rejection.

For my concluding remarks I rely 
heavily on a briefing note prepared 
in December 2016 by the McKinsey 
Global Institute on “Technology, 
Jobs and the Future of Work”.

A little fable captures the nub of 
one dilemma. The proprietor and 
the union leader are inspecting 
together a heavily automated and 
robotised factory. The boss points 
out to the union leader that the 
robots will never go on strike. 
The union leader acknowledged 
that this was true, but added that 
neither will they buy any of the cars 
built in the factory. 

Already we have millions of 
robots used to do housework 
(3.7  million sold in 2015) and we 
are threatened with driverless taxis 
in ten years time. Perhaps. How 
many people now would want a 
driverless taxi or bus to take their 
children to school? How many 
accidents would derail such a 
programme?

While every silver lining has 
a cloud, we should be clear that 
the news is not all bad. Robotics 
and artificial intelligence bring 
greater efficiency, better safely and 
higher productivity. There are real 
potential benefits together with all 
the uncertainty.

McKinseys believe that we 
have time, as only about 5 per 
cent of present jobs could be fully 
automated, although this could rise 
to 15 or 20 per cent for middle 
skill categories. They estimate that 
60 per cent of all jobs have at least 
30 per cent of activities, which are 
technically open to automation, 
but the pace of implementation of 
these technologies is far below the 
theoretical maximum; only 18 per 
cent of capacity in the U.S.A. and 12 
per cent in Europe.

Two different developments in 
two continents reflect something 
of the pluses and minuses of this 
process of automation which has 
already started.

A 2011 McKinsey study showed 
that in France the internet had 
destroyed 500,000 jobs in the 
previous 15 years, but that it had 
created 1.2 million others; 2.4 jobs 
created for every job destroyed. 
However those who are able to 
go into independent work, and 
undertake entrepreneurial activity 
need education and learning 
capacity, and this is not universal.

The Scotsman Angus 
Deaton, who won the Nobel 
Prize for Economics in 
2015, recently  published a paper 
with his economist wife Anne Case 
showing that between 1999 and 
2013 490,000 extra deaths from 
suicide occurred among high-school 
only educated white men in the 
United States. Drugs and alcohol 
enhanced the tragedy, but so did 
the decline in social capital from 
e.g. family breakdown, extra marital 
births, widespread pornography, 
addictive computer games and 
the decline in religious faith and 
practice. 

As well as the personal tragedies 
which occur we have to remember 
that too many losers and radical 
inequality will provoke huge 
political changes and the bitterness 
will increase.

In “Connected World” fifteen 
different topics take us in 
completely different directions 
from the same starting point of 
accelerating technological change: 
ranging from Cyber security to the 
Future of Design, from the Social 
Media to Nuclear Instruments.

We need time for a lot of 
discussion, diffusion of information, 
resolution of political differences 
etc. We need time  to muddle 
through.

his eminence GeorGe cardinal Pell is Prefect 
of the Secretariat for the Economy of the Holy 
See. He is affectionately remembered by the 
Catholics of Melbourne and Sydney as their former 
Archbishop. Father PhiliP larrey is Chair of Logic 
at the Pontifical Lateran University, Rome.

The Choice

OUR CAREERS depend on our 
being constantly available. 

But we have to make a choice: 
We can design our lives so that 
we stay in control, or we can 
cede the control of our lives to 
our tools.

– William H. Davidow, ‘Our Tools are 
using us,’  IEEE Spectrum, August 2012.



THE DAY OF  
THE CYBORG

Has it arrived in your company yet?

THE SWEDISH company Epicentre has a boom in 
employees who want the Rfid. This is a microchip 
which if it is implanted under the skin permits the 

wearer to interact with machines, open doors and even 
to make purchases.

It’s only as big as a grain of rice. And it’s going to 
replace identity documents, credit cards, badges and 
the like. It can open doors and turn on your computer, 
or your printer. If it’s implanted under the skin it can 
turn people into cyborgs.

Since the program was launched in 2015 already 
150 employees have taken it up, and have had the chip 
implanted under their skin.

It’s all on a voluntary basis. And anyone among 
the 2000 employees of the company can choose to 
undergo the intervention which is painless. The chip 
which only as big as a grain of rice is injected under 
the skin between the thumb and index finger using 
a syringe with a microneedle. In a few seconds the 
employee can activate a credit card interact with 
machines and make purchases simply by moving the 
hand over the card reader.

There is a downside to all this. Because the 
microchip offers society the possibility of knowing 
where the employees are, how often they go to work 
and even what they buy.

The promoters of the project are not overly 
concerned about the eventual violations of the user’s 
privacy because there are most strict laws in Sweden 
concerning this matter. And moreover the chip is 
biologically safe.

The main benefit offered by the chip is convenience 
and practicality according to Patrick Mesterten the 
co-founder of epicentre – because it offers multiple 
functions without the need to use credit cards, identity 
cards or keys.

– Source: ilgiornale.it ‘Svezia, Rfid: il chip sottopelle che trasforma i dipendenti 
in cyborg’. Trans: Paul Stenhouse

ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  8  APRIL/MAY 2017



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  9  APRIL/MAY 2017

Membership has its Privileges

THE DOWN SYNDROME COMMUNITY
By Matthew Hennessey

 ALWAYS KNEW it was 
going to happen. I just 
didn’t know when—or for 
whom.

My 11-year-old daughter, 
Magdalena, has Down 
syndrome. Over the years, 

my wife and I have met dozens 
of other parents of children with 
special needs—through schools, 
through Special Olympics programs, 
through our church, as well as 
through various doctors and 
pediatricians. Mostly,  however, 
we’ve met other parents through 
a local organization that helps 
connect families like 
ours.

Facebook and 
Twitter have also 
expanded our circle of 
friends. My wife and 
I are both writers, so 
we sometimes make 
connections through 
the mysterious power 
of the online word. 
Though we live in 
the New York City 
suburbs, we have 
made virtual pals in 
places as far-flung as 
Wisconsin and New 
Zealand.

All these friends 
came into our lives the 
same way: we sought 
each other out—or 
were thrust together—because of 
our shared experience raising a 
child with Down syndrome. 

We needed to find other 
parents to compare notes with, to 
celebrate with, and, sometimes, to 
commiserate with. They needed 
it too. During difficult times, we 

turned to our friends in what 
we call “the Down syndrome 
community.” They knew what we 
were dealing with. They knew the 
drill.

Sometimes we call it the “club.” 
It’s the Down syndrome club. 
Those who are in it know how 
good it can be. Those on the 
outside think they’d never want 
to belong. We are, they assume, 
a collection of mopes, sad sacks, 
and self-deluders. They couldn’t 
be more wrong.  Membership has 
privileges—secret privileges.

Everyone the Hennesseys met 

through the club was, by definition, 
already in the club. Because of this 
we sometimes felt like we had two 
sets of friends—those in the club 
and those out of it. We had our DS 
friends, and our non-DS friends.

Yet, as I say, I always knew it was 
going to happen—I always knew 

that one or two of our non-DS 
friends would end up joining our 
club. The odds were in favor of it. 
They practically demanded it.

Our non-DS circle of friends 
overflows with faithful, pro-life, 
baby-loving Catholics. By modern 
standards, their families are 
enormous. Broods of six, seven, 
or eight children are common. We 
know one couple with ten kids, 
ranging in age from the early 
twenties to the single digits.

By contrast, the Hennesseys seem 
understaffed. Magdalena, who will 
be 11 next month, is the second 

oldest of five.
Many of the moms in 

the families we run with 
are either approaching—
or have entered—their 
late thirties or early 
forties. Many opt not 
to do prenatal testing 
or screening for genetic 
abnormalities such as 
Down syndrome, which 
correlate with advanced 
maternal age. These 
mothers simply know 
that they would never 
abort a baby for that—
or any—reason.

So, I knew it was 
going to happen. 
Sooner or later, our two 
sets of friends would 
overlap. Eventually, 

someone on the non-DS side would 
have a baby with Down syndrome. 
Who would it be, I wondered? 
Which of these families would join 
us in the club?

Perhaps it seems weird that 
a person should think this way. 
Where does the impulse come 

the gift of Life

A wonderful family has been given the most beautiful gift there is – the gift of life.
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from, you might wonder, to speak 
of the birth of a child as if it were 
an initiation into an imaginary 
club? It comes from knowing that 
membership has privileges, but that 
few join willingly.

It happened at Christmas. We 
were visiting my wife’s mother in 
rural New Hampshire. The season 
was in full swing. Snow was piling 
up, Dean Martin was crooning 
classics, and the kids were doing 
what the kids do in the days after 
Christmas—poking at their presents 
and wishing they could turn the 
clock back to the days before 
Christmas.

Suddenly, my wife was showing 
me her cell phone. She choked 
up, and couldn’t speak. On the 
screen was an e-mail, a birth 
announcement from a friend, 
ending with the words, “We’re 
pretty sure she has Down’s.”

I was gutted. Why? What reason 
did I have to be sad? Hadn’t I spent 
a solid decade writing for every 
outlet and publication that would 
have me about how wonderful life 
was with Down syndrome? Hadn’t 
I said over and over that Down 
syndrome shouldn’t be a death 
sentence? How it was, in fact, a gift 
(albeit one that no one wants until 
they get it)?

I had said and written those 
things. Yet, the undeniable truth 
was this: Years ago, when Mags was 
diagnosed, I was wrecked. It wasn’t 
because I didn’t love her. I loved 
her more at that moment than I 
had ever loved anything. I was 
wrecked because she wasn’t who 
I thought she was. She wasn’t who 
I imagined her to be. She wasn’t 
what I was expecting.

Many of my negative 
assumptions in those earliest of 
days ended up being wrong. Most 
of my fears were unfounded, too. 
But my sadness was natural. It was 
normal—as natural and normal as 
Magdalena’s Down syndrome. I 
needed to experience it in order to 
get past it.

Turns out I wasn’t really past it. 
It was still there. Maybe we never 
get past anything.

The sadness I felt as I read the 
message on my wife’s phone was an 
echo of the sorrow I felt all those 
years ago. I was surprised to learn 
that the emotions were still so close 
to the surface. I guess 11 years isn’t 
much time in the grand scheme of 
things. Maybe we change a little bit 
as we get older. We get a little wiser 
I suppose. But I’m still the same guy 
I was.

I’m different, too.

A wonderful family has been 
given the most beautiful gift there 
is—the gift of life. In many ways 
they seem better-adjusted at the 
beginning of their Down syndrome 
journey than the Hennesseys are 
at the 11-year mark. They are most 
welcome to our club. Membership 
has its privileges.

matthew hennessey is associate editorial page 
features editor at the Wall Street Journal. This article 
originally appeared on www.humanlifereview.co
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Across 
2 Sister of Charlemagne, after whom an 

illustrated manuscript was named
4 Newly made
6 Synagogue head baptised by Paul
8 Hastened (Arch)
9 To staunch or stem
11 Intensely dislike
12 Snow vehicle
14 Ancient wise men 
15 Alright! Alright!
16 Complex network of paths or passages
18 Mixture of smoke and fog
19 Support for a cue in billiards or snooker
21 Aromatic oil used to embalm the body of 

Jesus
22 Resident of the smallest state in the South 

Pacific
24 Consisting of a single element
25 Title of respect in the Ottoman Empire

Down 
1 Certain days of the Roman calendar
2 Having little or no rain
3 Venomous snakes used by the Pharaohs to 

symbolize power
4 Able to act at will
5 Small shelters
6 Inhabitant of a city or town
7 Son of David and Bathsheba 
8 Egyptian handmaid and wife of Abraham
10 A high quality tea
11 Brother of Shem and Japheth 
13 Domesticated canine mammal
17 Jacob’s twin brother 
18 Kill with great violence
20 Large marine fish
21 Invisible emanation, such as scent or 

odour
23 To move or surge with ferocity
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ST THOMAS AQUINAS  
AND POLITICS

ST THOMAS’S political theory is an integral part of his total philosophical system, 
not just something added on. God is supreme Lord, and Governor of the universe, 
but He is ‘not the only cause, even though He is the first Cause and the final Cause; 

He directs rational creatures to their end in a rational manner through acts the fitness 
and rightness of which are shown by reason. 

The right of any creature to direct another; whether it be the right of the father of the 
family over the members of the family or of the sovereign over his subjects, is founded 
on reason and must be exercised according to reason: as all power and authority is 
derived from God and is given for a special purpose, no rational creature is entitled, to 
exercise unlimited, capricious Ior arbitrary authority over, another rational creature. 

Law is, defined, then, as ‘an ordinance of reason for the common good, made by him 
who has care of the community, and promulgated’. The sovereign occupies a natural 
place in the total hierarchy of the universe, and his authority must be exercised as part 
of the general scheme by which the universe is directed. Any idea of the sovereign 
being completely independent and irresponsible would thus be essentially alien to St. 
Thomas’s philosophy. 

The sovereign has his duties and the subjects have their duties: ‘legal justice,’ which 
should exist both in the sovereign and in his subjects, directs the acts of all the virtues 
to the common good; but these duties are to be seen in the light of the relationship of 
means to end which obtains in all creation. 

As man is a social being, there is need for political society, in order that his nature 
may be fulfilled; but man’s vocation to live in political society must itself be seen in the 
light of the final end for which man was created. 

Between the supernatural end of man and the natural end of man there must be due 
harmony and the due subordination of the latter to the former; so that man must prefer 
the attainment of the final end to anything else, and if the sovereign orders him to act 
in a manner incompatible with the attainment of the final end, he must disobey the 
sovereign. 

Any idea of the complete and total subordination of the individual to the State would 
be necessarily abhorrent to St. Thomas, not because he was an extreme ‘Papalist’ in 
political affairs (he was not), but because of his total theological-philosophical system, 
in which order, proportion and subordination of the lower to the higher reign, though 
without the enslavement or moral annihilation of the lower. 

In the whole scheme of creation and providence man has his place: abuses and 
practical exaggerations cannot alter the ideal order and hierarchy which are ultimately 
based on God Himself. 

Forms of government may alter; but man himself has a fixed and abiding essence 
or nature, and on that nature the necessity and moral justification of the State are 
grounded. 

The State is neither God nor Antichrist: it is one of the means by which God directs 
the rational embodied creation to its end.

– Frederick Coplestone, sj, A History of Philosophy, vol 2, Part II, New York, Image Books, 1962, pp 141-142.  
For ‘sovereign,’ read ‘president,’ or ‘State’ [Ed.].



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  12  APRIL/MAY 2017

‘We are convinced that you would be well served if you widened the discussion … beyond 
the circle of those advisers clearly bent on a war for which we see no compelling reason 
and from which we believe the unintended consequences are likely to be catastrophic.’ 

Advice given to George W. Bush in 2003, and offered to President Trump in April 2017

IRAQ AND SYRIA 
By Paul Stenhouse

R I T I N G  I N 
the late 1840s, 
George Grote , 
a u t h o r  o f  a 
1 2 - v o l u m e 
h i s t o r y  o f 
Ancient Greece 

up to the time of Alexander the 
Great, despaired of being able 
‘to enumerate the multiplied and 
irreconcilable discrepancies in 
regard to every step’ of an old 
genealogy of the rulers and 
heroes of the city of Argos in the 
Peleponnesus.1 

Imagine the despair of Grote 
if he were to be given the task of 
enumerating 
the myriad 
and irre-
c o n c i l a b l e 
discrepancies 
c on f r on t i ng 
anyone trying 
to make sense 
of media 
c o m m e n t 
and political 
spin on the 
Invasion of 
Iraq, and the 
so-called civil 
war in Syria, 
and their 
ca tas t rophic 
impact on the 
region and 
our world.

19th century 
Grote was 

trying to separate myth and poetic 
licence from history.  21st century 
readers who care about what is 
happening in the Middle East must 
wrestle with the task of separating 
truth from lies, reality from 
propaganda and spin, and facts from 
the omnipresent seductive fantasies.

In the aftermath of the horror 
of September 11, 2001, the US 
invasion of Iraq code-named Iraqi 
Freedom was authorised by Congress 
in October 2002, and launched on 
March 20, 2003. 

Militarily speaking, the invasion 
was a success. But it was a Pyrrhic  
victory that came at a terrible 

cost to all concerned. Where the 
Americans fell down was in the 
post-invasion occupation, because 
they had no realistic plan for post 
Saddam Hussein Iraq. In fact, they 
had no vision of the end state that 
they wanted. It was that lack of 
vision that inexorably led to brutal 
guerrilla warfare on the part of 
insurgents armed to the teeth with 
weapons that should never have 
fallen into their hands. 

Ignorance of Islam and its 
history, coupled with the usual 
western illusions about replacing 
dictatorship with ‘democracy,’ 
and arrogance in underestimating 

the strength of 
religious culture 
and traditions, also 
played their part. 

The US and 
their allies found 
themselves  bogged 
down in a quagmire 
of violence, until 
they withdrew in 
December 2011 

The invasion of 
Iraq officially ‘ended’ 
on May 1, 2003 but 
the ill-planned occu-
pation was to drag 
on for more than 
another eight years, 
and to be accom-
panied by myriad 
deaths on all sides, 
and country-wide 
destruction.

BrinkmanshiP

Nearly 70 children were among those killed when a suicide car bombing tore through buses 
carrying evacuees as they waited at a transit point in rebel-held Rashidin, west of Aleppo.  

Our pic shows some of the children and adults before the bombing.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  13  APRIL/MAY 2017

The much publicised pretext for 
the massive military intervention 
was Saddam Hussein’s alleged 
stockpiles of weapons of mass 
destruction [WMD]. Its goal was, of 
course, regime change in Iraq: the 
removal of Saddam Hussein from 
power. 

Rebuilding the country after 
the liberated Iraqis held free 
elections and voted in a democratic 
government, was to be in the 
capable hands of selected US 
companies. That, at least, was the 
theory.

The Guardian reported that, ‘a 
subsidiary of Halliburton, the firm 
formerly headed by the US vice-
president, Dick Cheney,’ was a 
member of  ‘one of four consortia 
whose bids were invited in a secret 
process,’ in April 2003. 

Several of the firms were, again 
according to The Guardian, major 
Republican Party donors.2 

Six weeks later to the day, on 
May 1, 2003, President George W. 
Bush, landed in a navy jet fighter 
on the USS Abraham Lincoln off the 
coast of California. While a banner 
declaring ‘Mission Accomplished’ 
waved above him he announced 
‘Major combat operations in Iraq 
have ended. In the battle of Iraq, 
the United States and our allies 
have prevailed.’3

All may have seemed done and 
dusted to the politicians, analysts 
and military tacticians who planned 
the invasion and were safely out 
of harm’s way in Washington, but 
‘tinkering with regime change,’ 
whether it be in Iraq, Egypt, Libya 
or Syria, ‘has proven itself to be the 
most dangerous of games.’4

As a direct result of the 
decision to invade Iraq, there were 
horrific and ongoing unintended 
consequences for Iraq, for all 
its people, for the invading and 
occupying forces, for the whole of 
the region and for the US and the 
world. 

Fourteen years of intermittent 
and bloody sectarian conflict  
between Sunni and Shia, between 
Islamist and religious and ethnic 
minorities, and between US troops 

and insurgents and numerous 
varieties of al-Qa‘eda including 
the nemesis of all, the self-styled 
‘Islamic State,’ wreaked a terrible 
toll in human lives, mindless 
violence and destruction of 
property and infrastructure. 

Some time after May 1, George 
W. Bush  agreed that ‘putting 
“mission accomplished” on an 
aircraft carrier was a mistake,’ but 
as far as I know he has not yet 
admitted that intervening in Iraq 
on a trumped up pretext, was a 
deplorable error of judgement.5

Speaking of ‘trumped up 
pretexts,’ on April 6, 2017 neophyte 
US President Donald Trump 
learned of an alleged attack with 
chemical weapons on the rebel-
held city of Khan Sheikhoun, in 
war-ravaged Syria. 

Without producing any cogent 
evidence, and assuming that Syrian 
President Bashar al-Assad had 
ordered the attack, President Trump 
ordered US forces to strike at the 
Syrian Air Force Base in Shayrat 
near Homs.  

Fifty-nine Tomahawk missiles 
were launched from warships in the 
eastern Mediterranean.  According 
to the Americans all missiles hit 

their target. The Russians say that 
only twenty-three hit the base.

President Trump called on 
‘all civilized nations to join us in 
seeking to end the slaughter and 
bloodshed in Syria, and also to end 
terrorism of all kinds and all types.’6 

No one could quarrel with 
the President’s call for ending 
the bloodshed in Syria. But his 
missile attack – not authorised 
by Congress – allegedly killed six 
people on the base, and nine others 
in surrounding villages. These latter 
appear to have been killed by the 
missiles that overshot the base.7 

This is not the first time 
that Bashar al-Assad has been 
gratuitously accused of engaging in 
chemical warfare. 

In August 2013, Médicins sans 
Frontières reported that at least 355 
people in Damascus and Ghouta, a 
suburb of Damascus, had died from 
what appeared to be a neuro-toxic 
agent.8  

Like President Trump on April 6, 
2017, the US and others also rushed 
to judgement almost four years 
earlier, in August 2013. 

The then-Secretary of State 
Kerry accused the Syrian 
government of a cover-up in ‘a 

Democracy under Review 

THERE IS no question of what we call ‘the government’ [in Islam]. The 
introduction of a constitutional parliament in particular is one of the 

innovations that are not easily accepted in Mohammedan countries. 
For a parliament is a superhuman body whose function cannot be 
appreciated either by the king or by his subjects. In the older view the 
members of parliament are either faithful subjects of His Majesty or 
rebels. In 1866 the first parliament was elected in Egypt, and Khedive 
Ismail requested part of the representatives to move to the other side 
of the meeting room in order to form an oppo sition. But these men 
were frightened to death and declared their inability to comply with this 
request. It is wrong to say that this attitude is undemocratic. It is true 
that people are completely subjected to their ruler, but every one who 
wishes to do so can find ways and means to contact directly or indirectly 
the highest authority in order to plead for his inter ests. We would not 
call this ‘civic liberty,’ but it could be called ‘human liberty’. Man faces 
man, but nothing is more natural than the most powerful at a given 
moment being in command and even disposing of life and death.

– J. H. Kramers, ‘In the Shadow of Allah,’ in Analecta Orientalia 
of J. H. Kramers, Brill, Leiden,1956, p.209.
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‘The mandate of the UN’s 
Organization for the Prohibition of 
Chemical Weapons was to ensure 
that all were destroyed – like the 
mandate for the UN inspectors 
for Iraq regarding WMD. The 
UN inspectors’ findings on WMD 
were the truth. Rumsfeld and his 
generals lied and this seems to be 
happening again. The stakes are 
even higher now; the importance of 
a relationship of trust with Russia’s 
leaders cannot be overstated.

‘We issued our first 
Memorandum for the President 
on the afternoon of Feb. 5, 2003. 
Addressing President Bush, we 
closed with these words:

‘No one has a corner on the 
truth; nor do we harbour illusions 
that our analysis is ‘irrefutable’ or 
‘undeniable’ [adjectives Powell 
applied to his charges against 
Saddam Hussein]. But after 
watching Secretary Powell today, 
we are convinced that you would 
be well served if you widened the 
discussion … beyond the circle of 
those advisers clearly bent on a war 
for which we see no compelling 
reason and from which we believe 
the unintended consequences are 
likely to be catastrophic.

‘Respectfully, we offer the same 
advice to you, President Trump.’ 16

1. A History of Greece, in 12 volumes, London John 
Murray, 1869, vol.1, p.86, note 1.

2. Oliver Burkeman, ‘US Firms get $1.5bn deal to rebuild 
Iraq,’ Tuesday March 18, 2003

3. Seth Kline, ‘The Other Symbol of George W. Bush’s 
Legacy,’ US News and World Report, May 12, 2003.
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5. Ibid.
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April 7, 2017.
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to 1729 [Free Syrian Army].

9. Jerome R. Corsi, ‘Evidence: Syria gas attack work of 
US allies,’ WND Exclusive, August 26, 2013.

10. Ariella Phillips, ‘Trumps 2013 tweets to Obama: “Do 
not attack Syria”,’ Washington Examiner April 6, 2017.

11. Jerome R. Corsi, ‘Evidence: Syria gas attack work of 
US allies,’ WND Exclusive, August 26, 2013.

12. Patrick J. McDonnell, ‘Syria’s Assad denies use of 
chemical weapons,’ Los Angeles Times, August 26, 
2013.

13. Ibid.
14. Shaun Waterman, ‘Syrian rebels used Sarin nerve gas, 

not Assad’s regime: UN Official, The Washington Times, 
May 6, 2013.

15. Top Former US Military and Intelligence Figures: 
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Washingtonsblog, April 11, 2017. See https://consorti-
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16. Ibid.

In 2013 he denied that Syria 
had used them against the rebels 
and civilians. When pressed he 
agreed to the Chemical Weapons 
Convention with the UN, on 
September 12, 2013, and by June 
23, 2014 all declared chemicals in 
Syria had been removed by the UN 
inspectors. 

The US army destroyed 600 
metric tons of Syria’s stockpile in 
just six weeks.15

I am writing this as the Syrian 
President continues to be vilified 
and accused of the ‘chemical 
weapons attack’ on April 4, 2017, 
on Syrian civilians in a rebel-held 
town in southern Idlib province, 
viz.: Khan Sheikhoun.

Assumptions of Assad’s ‘certain’ 
guilt continue to be offered 
without proof by the media, and 
accepted as ‘fact’ globally by over-
trusting heirs to the ‘information 
revolution’. 

A group of top former US 
military and Intelligence officials – 
all named in the source available 
to us and noted below – was 
formed in 2003 when they became 
aware that their former colleagues 
had been ordered to manufacture 
intelligence to ‘justify’ a war with 
Iraq. 

They have spoken against the 
US’s presuming without evidence 
that Assad was guilty of using 
chemical weapons in the attack 
against Khan Shaikhoun on April 
4:  

‘Our US Army contacts in the 
area have told us this is not what 
happened. There was no Syrian 
“chemical weapons attack.” Instead, 
a Syrian aircraft bombed an 
al-Qaeda ammunition depot that 
turned out to be full of noxious 
chemicals and a strong wind 
blew the chemical-laden cloud 
over a nearby village where many 
consequently died.’

Assad has publicly denied any 
involvement in the deaths, and said 
that not only did he not have any 
chemical weapons, but he would 
not use them if he had them.   

The group of Veteran 
Intelligence Professionals went on:

cowardly crime’ and a ‘moral 
obscenity’ that shocked the world’s 
conscience. He claimed that 
the Obama administration had 
‘undeniable’ evidence ‘that the 
Assad government was culpable in 
the use of chemical weapons on 
civilians’ in the August  21 attack in 
Damascus suburbs.9

Reports that the Obama 
administration was considering a 
military strike against the Assad 
government continued to circulate.  
The  then-citizen Donald Trump 
even tweeted President Obama 
twice, warning him that no good 
would come of attacking Syria.10 

Meanwhile, UN weapon 
inspectors in Syria were fired upon 
by snipers as they attempted to 
investigate the site of the August 
21 attack.11

Bashar al-Assad rejected charges 
that his government forces used 
chemical weapons, describing 
the claims as ‘preposterous’ and 
‘completely politicized,’ as the Los 
Angeles Times reported.12 

And the Times went on to 
quote the head of Russia’s 
Parliamentary International Affairs 
Committee, Aleksey Pushkov, on 
his Twitter account, according to 
BBC Monitoring, which translates 
foreign media reports:

‘The West does not want 
to answer the main question: 
Why would Assad use chemical 
weapons? To give grounds for 
invasion?  To dig his own grave?’13

UN investigator Carla Del 
Ponte said that there was strong 
evidence that the rebels used 
chemical weapons; but there was 
no evidence linking the Syrian 
government to the use of such 
weapons. But she added that more 
investigation was needed. 

Del Ponte was no stranger to the 
world of spin and political rumour-
mongering. In 1999  she had been 
appointed to head the UN war 
crimes tribunals for Yugoslavia and 
Rwanda, and she continued as the 
chief prosecutor for the Yugoslav 
tribunal until 2008.14

Bashar al-Assad never denied 
that Syria had chemical weapons. 
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How about marking 2017 in Australia with a hugely overdue turn-
around in our national academic and cultural priorities?  No more 

appropriate memorial could exist for the millions who died or were hideously 
oppressed by communist ideology for an entire, misguided century.

FULL MARKS FOR REALISING 
THERE’S A PROBLEM

By Giles Auty

ITH THE ONSET 
of the so-called 
festive season, I 
fear that two of the 
more significant 
newspaper articles 
of  recent t imes 

could easily have passed us by 
virtually unnoticed.  Unsurprisingly 
b o t h  a p p e a r e d 
in The Australian 
– being unlikely 
to have seen the 
light of day almost 
anywhere else.

What I suggest, 
at the start of a new 
year, is that placed 
together this pair of 
articles have great 
significance for the 
future of Australian 
life since both now 
implore us, for the 
good of all, to cease 
our overlong and 
largely delusory 
national obsession 
with Marxism and 
its ‘neo’ derivatives.  
Indeed, no more 
appropriate moment 
could possibly exist 
for such a cessation 
than the year of the 
centenary of the 
Bolshevik revolution.

The first article 
by Kevin Donnelly, 
a senior research 

fellow at the Australian Catholic 
University, appeared on December 
28.  Its sub-heading which reads 
Let’s drop Marxist-inspired nonsense 
and get our children back to basics is 
more or less self-explanatory – at 
least to the culturally sane.  

In Australia Kevin Donnelly is 
known, among other matters, for 

his sterling work on a national 
curriculum – a role to which I 
contributed myself on a British 
version more than quarter of a 
century ago.

The headline of the second 
article from The Australian on 
January 3 - which was a reprint 

from The Times in 
Britain - is certainly 
no less explicit: 
MARXISM BELONGS 
IN HISTORY’S BIN 
AFTER 100 YEARS OF 
HELLISH FAILURE 
and the start of the 
article, by Matt Ridley, 
could hardly state its 
intentions more clearly: 

“Human beings 
can be remarkably 
dense.  The practice 
of bloodletting, as a 
medical treatment, 
persisted despite 
centuries of abundant 
evidence that it did 
more harm than 
good.  The practice of 
communism , or political 
bloodletting as it should 
perhaps be known, 
whose centenary in the 
Bolshevik revolution 
is reached this year, 
likewise needs no more 
tests.  It does more harm 
than good every time.  
Nationalised, planned 
one-party rule benefits 
nobody, let alone the 
poor.”

the marxist myth

Russian Orthodox priest depicted as a spider enticing simple people 
in his web, by Viktor Nicolaevich Denisov [1893-1946] who preferred 
to be known as Deni. He was one of the principal agitprop [agitation 
propagandist] artists used by the Russian communists.
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Mr. Ridley took us by the hand 
and led us through a century full 
of communist horror stories which 
collectively killed an average of a 
million people a year.  But what 
is a little matter of a 100 million 
deaths among friends – or should 
I say comrades – providing, of 
course, that they died as a result of 
a familiar, brutal and unworkable 
ideology?

Half a century ago I met a 
Russian-born musician – Galina 
Solodchin – who was the first 
person to alert me personally to 
the terrible contemporary plight 
of citizens who were living then 
in Soviet Russia.  She had escaped 
with her grandmother on foot via 
Russia and China before making 
her way to Australia - where 
she won an international violin 
competition - and finally arriving in 
London.

The horrors of what occurred 
in the Soviet Union aside, we can 
now look back on the frequently 
murderous history of China since 
1949 followed by locations such 
as Cuba, Burma, Benin, Zimbabwe 
- where Robert Mugabe put into 
practice much of what he had 
learned at the London School of 
Economics – the Congo, and rather 
nearer to home Cambodia where 
the Khmer Rouge managed to kill 
roughly a third of that unfortunate 
country’s entire population.  Finally, 
in Matt Ridley’s own words: 
“North Korea managed to turn 
communism into a feudal dynasty 
of unparalleled paranoia, which not 
only executes supposed dissidents 
in unusually gruesome ways but 
managed to starve millions of its 
own citizens during the  1990s, 
a time when the rest of the world 
was feeding itself ever more 
abundantly”.

The alternative to international 
Marxism is not laissez-faire 
economics based roughly on a 
model provided by Goldman Sachs 
and other so-called ‘merchant’ 
banks but a novel form of 
capitalism which performs – and 
is made to do so by law – under a 
far-reaching ethical umbrella.  

In short, money – and the 
ruthless and unprincipled pursuit 
of it – should never be regarded as 
the sole or even a major purpose of 
sensible human existence.  Instead 
national pride needs to be based 
once more on self-reliance and 
communal courtesy and concern.  
Britain, in the years following 
the Second World War was, for 
example, much more unified in 
its sense of public concern than it 
is today and it is my guess that 
Australia was once similarly a 
more cohesive, principled and self-
confident nation.  

Prior to the mid Sixties – or early 
Seventies in the case of Australia 
– secularised Christianity formed 
the moral basis for the greater 
part of civil, intellectual, legal and 
academic life - as in most other free 
Western democracies.  Yet none of 
the latter countries basically valued 
themselves enough to withstand the 
subtly disguised tyrannies which 
sprang or were about to spring 
from New Left sources overseas.  

Political correctness was merely 
the first of such tyrannies which 
have attempted to warp and 
otherwise undermine Western life. 

As noted American cultural 
commentator Roger Kimball has 
remarked: “It has been in the life 
of art and the life of the mind, 
however, that the counterculture 
has had its most devastating 
effects.  To an extent which would 
have been difficult to imagine 

thirty years ago, art and education 
have become handmaidens of 
political radicalism… Colleges 
and universities, aping this 
exhausted radicalism, have given 
themselves up to an uneasy 
mixture of politically correct causes 
and the rebarbative rhetoric of 
deconstruction, poststructuralism 
and ‘cultural’ studies”.  

Sadly what he is commenting 
on here so unfavourably remain 
‘flagship’ courses in neo-Marxism, 
in fact.

So why does so much of 
Australian academic life continue to 
pay daily homage to a discredited 
system?  

The so-called ‘Long March’ 
envisaged by Gramsci, Marcuse and 
other Marxist hardliners has taken 
Western society and academic life 
just about about as far as it can 
possibly go now in a misguided and 
largely destructive direction.

So how about marking 2017 in 
Australia with a hugely overdue 
turn-around in our national 
academic and cultural priorities?  
No more appropriate memorial 
could exist for the millions who 
died or were hideously oppressed 
by communist ideology for an 
entire, misguided century. 

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 

The Present Predicament

WITHIN THE foreseeable future, man -will either destroy himself or 
take off for the stars. It is doubtful whether reasoned argument will 

play any significant part in the ultimate decision, but if it does, a clearer 
insight into the evolution of ideas which led to the present predicament 
may be of some value. The muddle of inspiration and delusion, of 
visionary insight and dogmatic blindness, of millennial obsessions and 
disciplined double-think, which this narrative has tried to retrace, may 
serve as a cautionary tale against the hubris of science – or rather of the 
philosophical outlook based on it. The dials on our laboratory panels are 
turning into another version of the shadows in the cave.

– Arthur Koestler, The Sleepwalkers: A History of Man’s Changing 
Vision of the Universe, Hutchinson of London,1961, pp.541-2.
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When treason becomes a habit 
And then a rule

DESPAIRING 
CONFLICT

ACCORDINGLY, as events have gone on 
showing for the last quarter of a century, 
wherever man betrays faith in man, wherever 
treason becomes a habit and then a rule, there 

can no longer be room for anything but insanity and 
ruin. It can scarcely be different wherever the claim is 
made to establish a way of private life which disregards 
the vow of fidelity. The truth is that humanity is 
only truly human when it is upheld by the incor-
ruptible foundations of consecration — without such 
foundations it decomposes and dies. Do not let us say, 
however, that it returns to nothingness. If this word 
has any meaning, which is not certain, it is on a level 
of reality far below the human structure. When man, 
by denying the existence of God, denies his own, the 
spiritual powers which are dissociated by his denial 
keep their primitive reality, but disunited and detached 
they can no longer do anything but drive the beings of 
flesh and soul back against each other in a despairing 
conflict — those beings which, had their union been 
safeguarded and preserved, would have’ gone forward 
towards eternal life. What all this amounts to is that if, 
as is certain, we have to recover today the sense of a 
certain fundamental reverence towards life, it cannot 
be by starting from below, that is to say from a biology 
of racialism or eugenics infected with ill-will. On the 
contrary, only an affirmation which reaches far beyond 
all empirical and objectively discernible ways of living 
can gain for us a sense of life’s fulness and, besides this, 
set the seal of eternity upon the perpetually renewed 
act of creation, that act by which the whole family 
preserves its being and grants to the soul, which it 
forms and guides, the fearful power of completing or, 
alas, of repudiating it.

— Gabriel Marcel, Homo Viator: Prolégomènes a une Métaphysique de l’Espérance, 
Aubie, Editions Montaigne, 1944, pp.131-132;  Homo Viator: Introduction to the 
Metaphysic of Hope, St Augustine’s Press, Indiana, 2010, p.90.
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The Star of Bethlehem, implying ultimate salvation and redemption, shaped 
Aichinger’s concept of a greater hope. In the last line of the novel, as the 

final battle for Vienna was raging all around Ellen, claiming lives in every 
direction, Aichinger concluded: ‘Above them stood the morning star’.

RESTORING THE GREATER HOPE
By Tess Livingstone

H E  W I N T E R 
a f t e r n o o n  w a s 
d a r k  i n s i d e 
S t e p h a n s d o m , 
V i e n n a ’ s  1 2 t h 
century cathedral – 
too dark to see the 

picture of Francis Xavier my friend 
Gail Wiltshire and I had come to 
see, in the footsteps of one 
of Austria’s leading literary 
figures of the 20th century, Ilse 
Aichinger.

As a young half-Jewish, half-
Catholic woman struggling 
to survive in wartime Vienna, 
Aichinger took inspiration from 
the saint’s image when she 
visited the Cathedral. To her, 
the saint’s travels represented 
a freedom she longed for, in a 
time and place she regarded as 
a prison space.

Aichinger’s wartime novel 
Die Grossere Hoffnung (The 
Greater Hope) has been on 
German lists of the top 100 
novels of the 20th century 
since it appeared in 1948. The 
novel is now becoming better 
known throughout the English-
speaking world because of 
the work of University of 
Queensland Australian German 
scholar, Geoff Wilkes and Gail 
Wiltshire, one of his former 
honours students. Last year, the 
Austrian chancellery awarded 
Dr Wilkes its translation prize, 
the first for an Australian.

Aichinger died at the age of 
95 in Vienna on November 11 

last year – Remembrance Day in 
the English-speaking world, a few 
weeks after receiving the English 
translation of her novel, published 
by leading German publisher 
Koenigshausen & Neumann.

Like the transition of Edith 
Stein from Jewish intellectual to 
Carmelite nun, Ilse Aichinger and 

her work were steeped in Jewish 
tradition and Catholic mysticism. 
In Nazi parlance, Aichinger and her 
twin, Helga, who later became an 
actress in London and appeared in 
The Third Man, were “mischlings’’ 
– the daughters of a Jewish-born 
mother, Berta, who had converted 
to Catholicism. Dr Berta Aichinger 

was one of the first women to 
graduate in medicine from the 
University of Vienna.

Helga, at the age of 17, 
had left Vienna on the last 
kindertransport in 1939 to live 
with her aunt Klara, a linguist 
and translator who had fled to 
Britain after being forced out of 
her job in Vienna. Ilse and the 
rest of the family were to have 
followed shortly afterwards, but 
it was too late. The boprders had 
been closed. Ilse, who did not 
expect to survive, was trapped. In 
1942, she watched as her uncle, 
aunt and beloved grandmother, 
Gisela, were driven away in a 
long line of open cattle trucks 
over the Swedish Bridge, near 
the centre of Vienna. It was 
the last she saw of them. They 
were taken to Minsk, where 
they were shot. Aichinger talked 
her last glimpse of them “every 
time we met up’’ for the rest of 
her life, her niece Ruth Rix, a 
distinguished British artist, told 
Gail Wiltshire, whose research 
into Aichinger and the novel 
helped pave the way for the 
publisher to commission Dr 
Wilkes’ translation. 

hoPe amid the horror

Ilse Aichinger   
The Greater Hope

Translated by Geoff Wilkes

Königshausen & NeumannCommemorate the UQ Art Museum’s 
40 Years and Counting.

R.S.V.P.  5 September 2016  
events@languages-cultures.uq.edu.au

Ilse Aichinger was born to a Jewish mother in Vienna in 
1921. Prior to 1939 her Aunt Klara waited for the family in 

London, but only Ilse’s twin sister, Helga, escaped on the last 
Kindertransport. Ilse remained. She survived, and published 
The Greater Hope in 1948. The novel reflects Ilse Aichinger’s 
experience of anti-Semitism as a young woman in Nazi 
Austria, and through her extraordinary use of language the 
author not only captures the horror and the humanity of 
that experience, but also transcends it to offer a profound 
meditation on a greater hope, the metaphysical perspectives 
of which surpass the physical trajectories of devastation, 
deportation and death. Many authors have endeavoured 
to determine the sense and meaning of Aichinger’s works, 
which are often considered complex and multi-layered. 
This may explain why one of Austria’s most gifted authors 
has not yet received the international recognition she 
deserves. The Afterword to this new translation creates new 
perspectives on The Greater Hope by means of an original and  
in-depth analysis of interviews given by Aichinger throughout 
her life. The Coda to this edition consists of a commentary 
upon and quotations from a previously unpublished letter 
from Ilse Aichinger in Vienna to her twin sister, Helga, in 
London for Christmas 1945.

www.languages-cultures.uq.edu.au

www.artmuseum.uq.edu.au/visiting
Parking Information:
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The Greater Hope, published 
in 1948, drew on Ilse’s wartime 
experiences. It begins with a dream 
in which the main character, Ellen, 
a young, half-Jewish girl, imagines 
she was sailing from Hamburg on a 
kindertransport, to the safety of the 
US, far from persecution.

Ellen, like Aichinger herself, had 
“the wrong kind of grandparents’’. 
Along with all the children crowded 
onto the imaginary boat, she, also, 
had “neither a passport nor a visa’’, 
no-one to vouch for her. None of 
the children had the right to go or 
to stay, which is why, in her dreams, 
they were travelling at night.

Wiltshire said one of most 
powerful symbols in the novel was 
the star, the “interface of Jewish and 
Christian mythologies’’.  For Ellen, 
the young character in the novel 
and for Aichinger, it represented the 
“Judenstern’’ – Jewish star – a sign 
of the cruelty and deadly danger 
of their Nazi oppressors. The Star 
of Bethlehem, implying ultimate 
salvation and redemption, shaped 
Aichinger’s concept of a greater 
hope. In the last line of the novel, as 
the final battle for Vienna was raging 
all around Ellen, claiming lives in 
every direction, Aichinger concluded: 
“Above them stood the morning 
star’’.

During her research, Gail 
Wiltshire met Ilse Aichinger three 
years ago, at her book-lined 
apartment in the heart of Vienna’s 
central, historical district. She joined 
the author, and her daughter, Mirjam 
Eich, at a nearby coffee house, where 
Aichinger tucked into, Sachertorte, 
the famous Vienesse chocolate cake. 
“Her presence was extraordinary. At 
93 she was a commanding figure, 
with piercing eyes, fully alert’’. They 
spoke in German. 

For decades, The Greater Hope was 
regarded as too complex and multi-
layered to be translated. Dr Wilkes’ 
interpretation, however, captures 
Aichinger’s evocative imagery and 
rich symbolism.

As the Times Literary Supplement 
review noted, translating Aichinger’s 
style was an ambitious task at which 
Wilkes, Senior Lecturer in the School 

of Languages and Cultures at the 
University of Queensland, excelled. 
He did so by “artfully allowing 
Aichinger’s playful language to be 
conveyed to an English speaking 
readership’’.

One of the most memorable 
chapters in Aichinger’s novel is a 
play, performed by Ellen and her 
contemporaries, the persecuted 
Jewish children. It was a nativity 
play, featuring Joseph, Mary and her 
baby, but set against the war.

As they were performing, 
Aichinger wrote: “Down below, a 
heavy truck was driving through 
the narrow street. The windows 
trembled, and the sky outside 
the windows began to tremble 
as well. The children started in 
fear, were tempted to rush to the 
window, but didn’t move.’’ When 
the neighbourhood fell silent 
they resumed their acting: “It was 
the only possibility remaining 
to them, composure before the 
incomprehensible, grace before the 
secret’’.

Aichinger and her twin Helga, 
Ruth Rix’s mother, were not 
reunited until Christmas 1947, at 
London’s Waterloo Station. After 
eight years separation, with the 
Vienna of their childhood razed to 
rubble, Aichinger’s heart was in 
England, with her twin, her aunt, 
her twin’s husband who was a fellow 
Austrian refugee, and their daughter, 
Ruth.  For them, “the star and 
Bethlehem, family and England were 
powerfully fused into the greater 
hope’’ Gail Wiltshire believes.

In February, a team of four 
Australian and three German actors 
performed a staged reading of 
excerpts from The Greater Hope, in 
English and German, to a packed 
audience at the Austrian Cultural 
Forum in Kensington, London.

‘‘Ilse would have loved it,’’ 
Aichinger’s niece Ruth Rix said 
after the performance, which will be 
restaged next year in the 300-seat 
cellar of Vienna’s prestigious Nestroy 
theatre.

Aichinger’s daughter, Mirjam 
Eich, who travelled from Berlin for 
the event in London, said she was 

very surprised and fascinated by 
the efforts of Australian scholars in 
bringing her mother’s most famous 
work to the attention of English-
speaking readers. For her, “the 
translation is as powerful as the 
original’’.

In an address before the staged 
reading, Ruediger Goerner, 
founding director of London’s 
Centre for Anglo-German Cultural 
Relations and professor of German 
at the Queen Mary University of 
London said the performance was 
a commemoration of Aichinger and 
a celebration of her work and of Dr 
Wilkes’ translation.

“There’s a lot in the novel that is 
surreal but perhaps the other surreal 
element is that it has taken almost 70 
years for this book to arrive in the 
English language properly,’’ Professor 
Goerner said.

In Stephansdom in January, Gail 
Wiltshire told me how, after the war, 
Aichinger had attended a Mass of 
thanksgiving in the Cathedral, when 
most of its roof was missing.

Helpfully, the Cathedral staff 
turned up the lights, but the Francis 
Xavier picture was still dark. A 
nearby stand of long, votive candles 
gave me a cheeky, unorthodox 
idea. Popping a euro in the nearby 
box I lit a candle, picked it up and 
handed it to Gail. It was an answer 
to prayers. As she held the candle 
carefully, its glow illuminated the 
saint’s image.

Ilse would have understood our 
determination to see the picture that 
had inspired her.

A performance of the stage 
reading of The Greater Hope can be 
viewed at https://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=9hto65NhXJc The Greater 
Hope novel is available online: 
https://www.verlag-koenigshausen-
neumann.de/product_info.php/
info/p8389_The-Greater-Hope–
Translated-by-Geoff-Wilkes-.html/
XTCsid/alvrapbn8fa9vcs0lf380jj7e7. 
It can also be bought from Folio 
Books in Brisbane (07) 3210 0500.

Tess Livingstone is a well-known News Ltd 
journalist, and author. 
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In Praise of 
Family Meals

MANY FAMILIES in America 
frequently do not eat meals 

together. People work long hours or are 
away on business, including both father 
and mother. Neighbourhood and school 
activities beckon at all hours. Parents 
and children have exceedingly busy 
social schedules and so they grab a bite 
here or there or a quick microwaved 
dinner alone. Yet, hear the words of 
Joseph A. Califano, Jr., the former drug 
czar for the government:

The odds that twelve to seventeen 
year olds will smoke, drink, or use 
marijuana rise as the number of 
meals they have with their parents 
declines. Only six percent of kids 
who eat dinner with their parents 
six or more times a week smoke, 
compared with twenty-four percent 
of those who eat dinner with their 
parents twice a week or less; for 
marijuana use, it’s twelve percent, 
compared with thirty-five percent. 
Parents who eat meals with their 
kids know where they are after 
school and on weekends, and 
parents who are involved in their 
children’s school activities and 
academics are likeliest to be parents 
of kids who don’t smoke, drink, or 
use marijuana or other illegal drugs. 
Teens who attend religious, services 
regularly are far less likely to use 
drugs, know drug dealers, or have 
friends who smoke, drink, or do 
drugs than those who attend such 
services less than once a month.

Recently a group of corporate 
executives, worried about gross corruption 

in business and corporations, met to 
wrestle with the problem of ethics. During 
the course of the discussion one of them 
made this significant comment: “You don’t 
learn ethics in college. By then it’s too late. 
You learn ethics around the dinner table.”

No kitchen table means no one’s 
around it. Why? Too busy, as we said, for 
one thing. For another, children live in a 
divorce culture. It is commonly known 
that about half of all marriages end in 
divorce and the fact is that while experts 

disagree as to the extent of the damage 
to children, all agree there is damage. 

In short, family mealtime is the 
premier story-telling, story-sharing time.  
It should be a moral priority with strict 
rules of no television or phone calls 
during meals All cell phones off. Friends 
will soon learn and respect meal times. 
But it’s not that way. No kitchen table 
for most kids. No stories.
–  ‘Stories and the Moral Lives of Children,’ from 

Touching the Heart, by William J. Bausch.

Clare Communications Co
PTY LTD Clare Communications Co

PTY LTD
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St Luke later wrote a Gospel that according to St Irenaeus of Lyons, 
recorded the Gospel preached by Paul, and was the author of the 
history of the infant Church known as The Acts of the Apostles.

PAUL OF TARSUS
Apostle to the Gentiles and Citizen of Rome

[Part II]

By Paul Stenhouse

A S T  M O N T H 
we left St Paul as 
he  was  p lay ing 
the t rump card 
in the hand of all 
Roman c i t i zens 
– the rarely used 

ius provocationis,1 or ‘appeal 
to a higher court,’ to extricate 
himself from the clutches of 
enemies seeking to kill him. 
He refused to appear before 
a court in Jerusalem, and 
appealed, instead, to Caesar. 

A few days later he found 
himself on a vessel whose 
home port was Adramyttium 
– now called Edramit on the 
south-west coast of Turkey, not 
far from the Greek island of 
Lesbos. 

Travelling with him was a 
fellow Christian, his disciple 
Luke, a physician. Luke later 
wrote a Gospel that according 
to St Irenaeus of Lyons, 
recorded the Gospel preached 
by Paul,2 and was the author 
of the history of the infant 
Church known as The Acts of 
the Apostles.

It was in the late autumn 
of ad 60 that they set out 
from Caesarea Maritima, or 
‘Caesarea by the sea,’ on the 
first part of their journey to 
Rome. 

They were accompanied by 
the centurion Julius, of the 
Augustan Cohort – sent with 

soldiers3 by the Governor Porcius 
Festus to escort Paul and some other 
prisoners on the hazardous journey 
to Rome by sea.

The ship out of Adramyttium 
appears to have been a coastal 
trading vessel. The day after they 

left Caesarea they arrived in the port 
of Sidon, in what is, today, Lebanon. 

They then sailed under the lee of 
Cyprus because of head winds, and 
the vessel conveyed them as far as 
Myra [famous later as the Episcopal 
See of St Nicholas, 270-343 ad, the 

original Santa Klaus] in Lycia, 
[in what is now southern 
Turkey] on the Aegean Sea. 

From Myra they then set sail 
for Italy on another merchant 
ship, this time a vessel out of 
Alexandria in Egypt. 

On this journey fierce winds 
drove them to Crete. Instead 
of taking Paul’s advice and 
wintering there, the owner  
of the vessel, the captain 
and the centurion unwisely 
opted to sail on, despite the 
unfavourable weather. 

After many adventures 
graphically described by Luke4 
and after jettisoning all their 
cargo, and dropping four of 
their anchors to no avail, the 
two-hundred-and-seventy-six 
persons on board were 
shipwrecked off the Island of 
Malta. The ship ran aground 
and broke up; all were saved.

Judging from the numbers 
of people on board this vessel 
from Alexandria, it may have 
been a grain vessel. These 
Roman ships were the 1st 
century equivalent  of the  
giant container vessels that 
visit our 21st century shores. 

a Life without ParaLLeL

Statue of St. Paul in Hanoi, Vietnam
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Lucian of Samosata [120-190 
ad] describes one that he saw in 
the seaport of Athens at Piraeus, 
dedicated to the Egyptian goddess 
isis,  as follows:

I say, though, what a size 
that ship was! 180 feet long, the 
man said, and something over a 
quarter of that in width; and from 
deck to keel, the maximum depth, 
through the hold, 44 feet. And 
then the height of the mast, with 
its huge yard; and what a forestay 
it takes to hold it! And the lofty 
stern with its gradual curve, 
and its gilded beak, balanced at 
the other end by the long rising 
sweep of the prow, and the 
figures of her name-goddess, Isis, 
on either side. As to the other 
ornamental details, the paintings 
and the scarlet topsail, I was 
more struck by the anchors, and 
the capstans and windlasses, and 
the stern cabins. The crew was 
like a small army. And they were 
saying she carried as much corn 
as would feed every soul in Attica 
for a year.5

Among a number of Roman 
lead anchors found in recent years 
in the general area where Paul was 
shipwrecked, is one discovered by 
a diver on April 24, 2005, that is 
inscribed: isis, seraPis.6 Even though 
St Luke doesn’t give the name of 
the Alexandrian ship Paul boarded 
in Myra that was shipwrecked, 
could it have borne the names Isis 
and Serapis on its prow? 

The most we can say with 
certainty is that the ship’s owner 
honoured these two Egyptian 
deities, and that it was an 
Alexandrian vessel. The discovery 
of the anchors – thrown overboard 
to prevent the ship’s being cast on 
rocks – recalls the tradition that 
Paul’s vessel was shipwrecked near 
to the same spot in which they were 
found.

Paul and his companions were 
forced by the continuing bad 
weather to winter three months 
among the hospitable people of 
Malta, and then set sail on another 
Alexandrian vessel that had been 
obliged to winter in Malta. It too 
was probably carrying grain bound 
for Rome. St Luke tells us that 

Castor and Pollux, the famous twin 
sons of Zeus, were the figureheads 
on the prow of this vessel.7 

They put in to Syracuse on the 
Ionian coast of Sicily where they 
stayed three days and then reached 
Rhegium, known today as Reggio 
Calabria, in the toe of Italy across 
the Strait of Messina from Sicily, in 
the spring of 61 ad.  

After a day’s delay, a south 
wind sprang up, and they reached 
Puteoli, now called Pozzuoli, north 
of Naples, in two days. Puteus in 
Latin and Pozzo in Italian mean 
‘well’ or ‘pit,’ and the reference here 
is to the sulphur pits common in 
this volcanic region. In Paul’s day 
Puteoli was a bustling port city, 
with special facilities for dealing 
with super-size Alexandrian grain 
vessels. 

Paul, with the centurion’s 
permission, spent a week visiting 
the Christians in Puteoli, and then 
they headed for Rome by land. 

Forty-three miles from Rome, on 
the Via Appia which was named 
after Appius Claudius Caecus, 
340-273 bc, constructor of the road, 
there was a well-known staging post 
called Forum Appii, ‘The Market of 
Appius’. And at the twenty-eighth 
milestone from Rome were the Tres 
Tabernae ‘the Three Taverns’. 

These two ancient Post Stations 
were designed with facilities for 
weary travellers when the Via Appia 
was being built. The poet Horace 
[65 – 8 bc] described them in his 
day, as ‘brimful,’ differtum, ‘of sailors 
and dishonest innkeepers,’ nautis 
caponibus atque malignis.8 

On this occasion, however, at the 
Forum Appii, and later on, closer to 
Rome at the Tres Tabernae, there 
were crowds of joyous Roman 
Christians who had been awaiting 
Paul’s arrival, and who wanted to 
accompany him on the final stages 
of his journey.

When Paul and Luke entered 
Rome, Paul was allowed to lodge 
privately, with a soldier to guard him.  

Three days later he called together 
the leaders of the Jewish community 
in Rome, and said to them: 

‘My brothers, I, who never did 
anything against our people or 
the customs of our forefathers, 
am here a prisoner; I was handed 
over to the Romans at Jerusalem. 
They examined me and would 
have liked to release me because 
there was no capital charge 
against me; but the Jews objected 
and I had no option but to appeal 
to the Emperor; not that I had 
any accusation to bring against 
my own people that is why I have 
asked to see you and talk to you 

The Greatest, the Most Ancient, 
the Universally Known

SINCE, HOWEVER, it would be very tedious, in such a volume as this, 
to list the episcopate of all the Churches, we refute all those who, in 

whatever manner, whether by an evil self-interest, by vainglory, or by 
blindness and perverse opinion, assemble in unauthorized meetings; [we 
do this, I say,] by drawing attention to that tradition derived from the 
Apostles of the greatest, the most ancient, and universally known Church 
founded and organized at Rome by the two most glorious Apostles, 
Peter and Paul. We also do it [by pointing out] the faith preached to 
men, which comes down to our time by means of the succession of 
the bishops [of Rome]. For it is a matter of necessity that every Church 
should agree with this Church, on account of its preeminent authority, 
that is, the faithful everywhere, provided the tradition has been 
preserved continuously by those [Christians] who exist everywhere.

– St Irenaeus of Lyons [c.130-202],  Adversus Haereses, Bk 3, Chapter 3.
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built a Basilica around ad 320 
that after many rebuildings and 
embellishments still bears his name: 
San Paolo fuori le Mura: ‘St Paul 
outside the Walls’. 

In 390 the emperor Theodosius 
enlarged the original Basilica and 
put Paul’s remains in a sarcophagus 
which was placed on view in the 
shrine. An earthquake in 433 razed 
the building, and in subsequent 
rebuilding, the floor was raised and 
the sarcophagus was buried.

Recent excavations of the site 
of Paul’s tomb by the Holy See 
revealed the sarcophagus. It had 
an ancient hole in the cover 10cm 
wide, into which cloth would have 
been pushed by the faithful to 
touch the remains and provide a 
relic of the saint.

The sarcophagus was not 
opened. Instead, the Holy See’s 
archeologists drilled a tiny hole 
in it, and this revealed traces of a 
precious linen cloth, purple in color, 
laminated with pure gold, and a 
blue coloured textile with filaments 
of linen. It also revealed the 
presence of grains of red incense 
and traces of protein and limestone.  
There were also tiny fragments of 
bone.18

Paul’s cruel execution put an 
end to a life ‘without parallel in the 
history of humanity’.19 His memory 
lives forever in the hearts of all true 
Christians.

1. A. N. Sherwin-White, The Roman Citizenship,  Oxford, 
Clarendon Press, 1973, p. 273

2. Eusebius of Caesarea, Ecclesiastical History, Book v, c.8.
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10. Ibid, 21-31.
11. John Llewelyn Davies, ‘Paul,’ See Sir William Smith, 

A Dictionary of the Bible, London, John Murray, 1863, 
vol.2,  p.761.
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Dictionnaire de la Bible, tome iv, Paris, Letouzey et Ané, 
Editeurs, 1908, col. 2230.

18. ‘New Discoveries relating to the Apostle Paul,’ by Brian 
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19. Ibid.

visiting the Church in Rome.13 
Some also think that he visited 
Crete at this time.14

The Muratorian fragment, which 
reflects the view of the Church 
of Rome in ad 170, supports the 
judgement that Paul went to Spain, 
referring to ‘Paulus’s journey when 
he left the city of Rome for Spain’.15

In his 2nd Letter to Timothy 
before his death, Paul declares: 

The hour for my departure is 
upon me. I have run the great 
race, I have finished the course. 
I have kept faith, and now the 
prize awaits me: the garland of 
righteousness which the Lord, 
the all-just judge, will award me 
on that great day; and it is not 
for me alone but for all who have 
set their hearts on his coming 
appearance.16

Paul was put to death because he 
refused to deny Christ. He was not 
crucified. He was beheaded as was 
his right, because he was a Roman 
citizen. His place of execution was 
a Roman camp three miles from 
Rome, on the Via Ostiensis that 
ran nineteen miles west to the old 
Roman port of Ostia. 

Today his death place is called 
San Paolo alle Tre Fontane, ‘St Paul 
at the Three Fountains’. He died, 
according to Eusebius of Caesarea, 
on June 29, ad 67.17  

He was buried in the family crypt 
of a Roman noblewoman Matrona 
Lucilla, on the Via Ostiensis over 
which the Emperor Constantine 

because it is for the sake of the 
Hope of Israel that I am in chains, 
as you see. ‘9

They fixed a day for a meeting, 
and came in large numbers as 
his guests, and he spoke to them 
about the kingdom of God and did 
everything he could to convince 
them about Jesus. Some were won 
over by his arguments while others 
remained sceptical. Paul pointed out 
that the salvation of God had been 
sent to the Gentiles, and that the 
Gentiles would listen.

He stayed two full years in Rome 
at his own expense, and welcomed 
all who came to visit him. He 
proclaimed the kingdom of God 
and he taught ‘the facts about the 
Lord Jesus Christ quite openly, and 
without hindrance.’10

The Acts of the Apostles ends here. 
All indications are that, at the end 
of the two years house arrest, in 
the Spring of ad 63 Paul appeared 
before the Emperor Nero, or more 
likely before a magistrate appointed 
by him, and was acquitted of all 
charges and released from custody. 

The burning of Rome by Nero 
on July 18/19, ad 64, still lay in the 
future.

The testimony of Porcius Festus, 
the governor, which would have 
been carried to Rome by Julius the 
centurion who accompanied Paul, 
would undoubtedly have played a 
part in this acquittal.

 Eusebius [ad 263-339] Bishop 
of Caesarea Maritima, says that Paul 
died in 67 [the thirteenth year of 
Nero’s reign] while St Jerome [ad 
347-420] reports a tradition that he 
died in 68 [the fourteenth year of 
Nero’s reign].11 

Both agree with the constant 
tradition that Paul pursued his 
Apostolic endeavours for four or 
five years after he was acquitted 
by Nero in ad 63 and before 
his second imprisonment and 
martyrdom under Nero in 67 or 
68.12 

Many scholars have concluded 
that Paul also visited Spain over this 
period. In his epistle to the Romans, 
Paul explained that he planned to 
preach the Gospel in Spain after 

This Gift

THIS GIFT of speech which 
you have granted to me 

can have no greater reward 
than to serve you by preaching 
you and showing you for what 
you are, as Father, Father 
indeed of the Only-begotten 
God, and this, whether to an 
age ignorant of you, or to 
heretics who deny you.

- St Hilary of Poitiers [315-
367 Ad] from his treatise 

De Trinitate 1, 37-38.
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The appetite for news continues. Consuming it, there is a sense of being informed, 
of belonging to a community of like-minded people. It gives a context to our daily 

life. Even if a lot of it is and always has been fake, post-truth and fiction.

FAKE NEWS AND THE MEDIA
By Michael Wilding

H E  M E D I A 
f l u r r y  a b o u t 
‘ fake news’  and 
the era of ‘post-
truth’ in the wake 
of the American 
p r e s i d e n t i a l 

e le c t ion i s  sure ly  somewhat 
disingenuous. When was the news 
ever free from faking or bias or 
manipulation of the truth? 

Until the Civil Wars of the mid 
seventeenth century it had been 
prohibited to publish domestic 
news in Britain. With the 
breakdown of authority 
in the confrontation of 
king and parliament, both 
sides issued newspapers. 
Mercurius Aulicus gave the 
Royalist news, Mercurius 
Britannicus  gave the 
Parliamentary version. 

The origins of the English 
language newspaper were in 
partisan politics, not in any 
concern for the truth. And it 
has surely stayed that way.

Newspapers and 
magazines were well 
established by the 
eighteenth century, but it 
remained illegal to report 
parliamentary debates. 
Consequently the reports 
of parliament that Dr Johnson 
contributed to The Gentleman’s 
Magazine were written up from 
information obtained surreptitiously 
and were set in the fictional 
parliament of Lilliput. The speeches 
were splendid, and they provided 
a model to aspire to for politicians. 
But they were not the truth. 

The ABC24 news channel 
initially looked like an appealing 
idea for news addicts. It certainly 
costs enough, reportedly some 
$20 million per annum. But for 
connoisseurs of news it is sadly 
inadequate. To begin with, half of 
the programmes in the day are not 
news at all but reruns of other ABC 
programmes from ABC2: Landline, 
The Mix, The Drum, One plus One, 
Australian Story, Four Corners, Back 
Roads, Offsiders, Insiders, Press 
Club and such like. These may 

have some possible relationship to 
current news, but they are not news 
in themselves. As for international 
news, there seems to be less and 
less of it. The regular ABC bulletins 
have become increasingly parochial 
in focus. There are no doubt 
reasons for this. But for news buffs, 
ABC24 is absurdly inadequate. 

After midnight ABC24 does offer 
international news with occasional 
BBC World Service bulletins. If you 
want to stay up that late. And BBC 
World is not without its problems. A 
lot of money goes into BBC World 
and the UK Foreign Office massively 
subsidizes it. It is splendidly 
earnest and high-minded. It has 
its famously objective reporting. It 
has its impeccably wide-reaching 
coverage of world affairs. Twenty-
four hours a day it beams out its 
news bulletins from London. But 

though the bulletins come 
from London, they always 
seem more world oriented 
than British. What is missing 
in them is any sense of the 
English news, of what is 
deemed to be of concern to 
the UK viewer. Because it 
is a very different emphasis 
from what BBC World 
beams out. 

In terms of political 
scandals, I prefer the British 
to any others. No other 
country seems to have such 
a mix of sex and politics, 
sleaze and humbug, feuding 
and treachery. And even 
when it is fake and post 
truth, as inevitably it is, it 
remains entertaining. And 

though BBC World News does deal 
with these events, they always keep 
things in proportion. When what 
the events embody and require 
is something else: an appropriate 
excess. And it is not just the 
scandals, it is the rest of that rich 
tapestry of every day life, as we used 
to call it. 

the media and their messages
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What I want to see is what the 
British are being served up on their 
television news, not what is deemed 
appropriate for serious-minded 
foreigners. But the BBC’s domestic 
news bulletins are not available on 
BBC World.

Who, after all, watches BBC 
World? No doubt there are surveys 
and statistics available. Eager youth 
and political analysts and people of 
influence world-wide allegedly scan 
them avidly. They scan them to get a 
sense of that famous objectivity and 
impartiality, no doubt. But they also, 
no doubt, scan them to see what the 
British spin on events is. And what 
better way of seeing the British spin 
on world events is there, than to see 
what news is served up for domestic 
audiences? Let alone what isn’t. To 
find this you need to subscribe to 
Sky News which not only offers 
Australian news but also access to 
Sky UK and, similarly, to domestic 
American news.

News needs interpretation. It is 
nearly always slanted, inevitably. 
And one way to become aware 
of the slant is to access news from 
different sources, and to make 
comparisons.

There used to be a variety of 
international English language 
news bulletins throughout the day 
on SBS, though most now seem to 
have been relegated to late night or 
early morning. Germany’s Deutsche 
Welle, France’s Le Journal, the PBS 
news from the USA and Al-Jazeera 
from Qatar, CCTV from China and 
NHK from Japan. They give regular 
updates on world affairs. It is hard 
to find them in SBS’s current 
programming, and the obvious place 
for them would be supplementing 
the ABC24 bulletins during the day. 
That way ABC24 might seems like 
a proper news channel. But that 
would involve the ABC and SBS 
merging or collaborating in some 
way, which would be sensible in 
terms of finances but no doubt 
against various sectional interests.

My translator from the former 
Yugoslavia once said to me, ‘We do 
not know what the truth is, but we 
know that what we are being told is 

not it.’ You keep up with the news 
to discover what is being lied about. 
Probably something not featured in 
the news, but displaced by the story 
that is being transmitted. And yes, 
news items are traditionally called 
stories. 

There is a lot to be said for the 
theory that the news is fiction, and 
the only way to find the truth is 
through ignoring news stories and 
reading full-on fiction. One of the 
reasons for the development of 
fiction, apart from telling bedtime 
stories and preserving the myths of 
the society, was to tell the truth in a 
covert form. 

Jonathan Swift’s Gulliver’s 
Travels with its talking horses, and 
miniature Lilliputians and so on 
was a marvellously creative fantasy: 
but it also told the truth about the 
English treatment of the Irish in a 
way no newspaper could have told 
it. 

And then there was Guy de 
Maupassant’s novel of journalism Bel 
Ami (1885), with a newspaper run 
by a financier in order to manipulate 
the stock market with his fake or 
slanted news. That was fiction, of 
course: but in Sydney in the early 
twentieth century Ezra Norton 
allegedly financed his newspaper 
Truth by collecting stories of the 
sexual and financial and political 
misbehaviour of local businessmen, 
and offering his targets the choice 
of buying advertising in Truth, or 
having their stories published. The 
practice did not cease with him.

Over the years radio and 
newsreels and television and the 
internet have supplemented and 
begun to displace newspapers. 
Nonetheless, the appetite for news 
continues. Consuming it, there 
is a sense of being informed, of 
belonging to a community of like-
minded people. It gives a context 
to our daily life. Even if a lot of it is 
and always has been fake, post-truth 
and fiction.

michael wildinG is emeritus professor in the School 
of Literature, Art, and Media at the University of 
Sydney. His latest fiction is In the Valley of the Weed 
(Arcadia, Melbourne, $29.95)
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The Council on American Islamic Relations (CAIR) uncritically disseminated 
Yasmin Seweid’s lie but failed to set the record straight when it was exposed. It issued 
a press release condemning the ‘attack’ on Seweid but has yet to issue a retraction.

FAKE ANTI-MUSLIM BACKLASH
By A. J. Caschetta

AMERICANS are constantly 
warned by mainstream media 
that  our  pre judices  and 

intolerance ‘radicalize’ Muslims.
A new study in the journal 

Personality and Social Science 
Bulletin finds that the more Muslims 
feel ‘dehumanized’ by American 
society, the more inclined they 
are to support violence and the 
less inclined they are to assist 
law enforcement in fighting 
terrorism. ‘If we use rhetoric and 
enact policies that make Muslims 
feel dehumanized, this may lead 
them to support exactly the 
types of aggression’ that we hope 
to discourage, says the study’s 
coauthor.

This powder-keg narrative is 
so ingrained that it recurs almost 
reflexively after every terror attack. 
And yet the much-predicted anti-
Muslim backlash never materializes, 
in spite of a veritable industry 
promoting the idea.

In point of fact, American society 
is incredibly tolerant of Muslims 
and even Islamists. FBI statistics still 
show that most anti-religious hate 
crimes in the US are perpetrated 
against Jews. Even in the days 
following the election of Donald 
Trump, when the media was ablaze 
with talk of anti-Muslim backlash, 
Muslims constituted just 6 percent 
of ‘hate crimes’ documented by 
the Southern Poverty Law Center 
(SPLC), one of the loudest voices 
warning of so-called ‘Islamophobia’ 
in recent years.

What has been occurring with 
increasing regularity, though, is the 
appearance of a backlash against 
Muslims perpetrated by Muslims 
themselves.

Take the case of the University of 
Michigan student who in November 
2016, shortly after the presidential 
election, told police that two male 
Trump supporters attacked her and 
threatened to set her on fire if she 
failed to remove her hijab. Police 
say the report was false and that the 
as-yet unnamed woman may face 
charges.

Or the Louisiana woman who 
claimed to be the victim of an anti-
Muslim attack in Lafayette the day 
after the election. Two men, she 
claimed, one of them wearing a 
Trump hat, stole her wallet and 
demanded she remove her hijab. 
Lafayette police have deemed it 
a hoax but have not released the 
woman’s name.

Or Yasmin Seweid, the New York 
City college student who lied about 
being harassed (again, her hijab 
snatched from her, she claimed) by 
Trump supporters on the Number 6 
train on December 1, 2016.

Or Michael Kee, the reportedly 
Muslim Beloit College (Wisconsin) 
student who spray-painted anti-
Islamic graffiti on the door of his 
own dormitory room on January 30 
and then reported it as a hate crime.

What can explain the rise of fake 
anti-Muslim crimes? Ibrahim Hooper 
of the Hamas-linked Council on 
American Islamic Relations (CAIR) 
explains that Muslims in America are 
‘under great psychological stress and 
tension right now, and that in itself 
can cause mental health issues that 
lead to these types of incidents.’

CAIR uncritically disseminated 
Yasmin Seweid’s lie but failed to 
set the record straight when it was 
exposed. It issued a press release 
condemning the ‘attack’ on Seweid 

but has yet to issue a retraction. Its 
website still links to three stories 
reporting the incident, but not a 
single follow-up story documenting 
Seweid’s arrest for fabricating the 
story.

CAIR has also taken to describing 
nearly any crime against any Muslim 
(especially on college campuses) as 
a hate crime, such as its advocacy 
on behalf of Nasro Hassan, the 
University of Washington student 
who claims to have been hit in the 
face with a bottle on the campus. 
Hassan wears a hijab, and while she 
claims her attacker uttered no words 
and was seen by neither witness nor 
victim, she and CAIR insist, without 
providing any evidence, that she was 
attacked because she is a Muslim.

While it is unlikely that CAIR 
(and other groups, like the Muslim 
Public Affairs Council) are actually 
coordinating the rise of anti-Muslim 
hoaxes, they are certainly feeding the 
phenomenon, perhaps inspiring new 
cases with their histrionic reporting.

Every minute law enforcement 
officials spend investigating 
fraudulent ‘hate crimes’ is time not 
spent investigating real crimes. But 
perhaps even more dangerous is the 
credence these hoaxes give to CAIR 
and other extremist groups who 
preach that Muslims must beware 
of anti-Muslim prejudice in America, 
facilitating their ‘radicalization.’

a.j. caschetta is a Shillman-Ginsburg fellow 
at the Middle East Forum and a senior lecturer 
at the Rochester Institute of Technology. This 
article was originally published in Independent 
Journal Review, March 9, 2017, under the title 
‘The Curious Cases of Anti-Muslim Backlash 
That Turned Out To Be False.’ Reprinted with 
permission.

fake news
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We need to remind ourselves that … the One, the True the Beautiful and the 
Good cannot be found by Googling; and that true human communication 

and the inner life will always trump being controlled by a microchip.

SPIRITUAL ATTENTION 
DEFICIT DISORDER [ADD]

By Wanda Skowronska

EING constantly 
‘ bu s y ’  –  o f t en 
seen as a virtue 
or as a sign of 
i m m e r s i o n  i n 
meaningful activity 
– can be physically, 

emotionally and spiritually 
destructive to our health and 
well-being. Never has this been 
more apparent than in our 
digital era, with continual use of 
smartphones, twitter, facebook, 
snapchat, instagrams and tablets. 

Forget Aristotle and St 
Thomas Aquinas – it is the 
smart phone that is now part 
of the body/soul union. It is 
not uncommon to hear young 
people say ‘I want to die’ if they 
have lost their smart phones, 
as they have been cut off from 
their source of ‘life’, their digital 
social network.

Pope Francis points us to ‘the 
dark triumph of technology in 
almost every aspect of our lives’.1  
He warns against people being 
‘too attached’ to their computers 
(and phones) saying it is ‘bad 
for the soul’ and amounts to 
‘a psychological illness, which 
can enslave one’ by means that 
surround us at every frenetic 
turn, and of which we are often 
unaware.2

American Journalist Tom Hoopes 
observes that we seem to move 
from machine to machine all day. 
We may wake in an air-conditioned 

bedroom, listen to the radio, drive 
a car, get a coffee from the drive-in, 
get to the computer at work, text 
our friends and so on. 

Hoopes reflects that ‘it is benign 
in that we don’t really commit any 
confessable sin in any of it,’ but 

adds that it is not benign in that 
‘it has stripped us of the ability to 
encounter others, and it has severed 
us from the primal meaning of the 
world around us.’3  

Hoopes, like the Pope, alludes 
to the ease with which we are 
absorbed into the cyber world and 
affected by the damage creeping 
into what he calls our ‘emotional 
intelligence’. We are taken away 
from the raw, ‘in the moment’  

communication with others, 
the need to use our ‘emotional 
intelligence,’ our capacity for 
empathy, to see if our friends, 
family, and acquaintances need 
help or encouragement – to the 
restrictive communication of 
texts, instagrams or email. These  
constrain our ability to go out 
of ourselves and give to another 
the time and attention we could 
give in another way, in the here 
and now.

New York columnist, David 
Brooks noticed changes 
spawned by cyberspace on 
his attention span, and, more 
importantly, on aspects of his 
spiritual life:   

I do think social media 
damage our attention span. I’ve 
certainly noticed that in myself 
where I have trouble reading 
for long periods of time without 
checking my phone. So I do 
think that’s probably the most 
harmful thing that’s happened 
to us. Moral reflection takes 

stillness. You’ve got to hear that 
soft voice inside 
Brookes describes this inner 

change in his book, The Road to 
Character (Random House, 2015) 
and then tells how a priest’s advice 

Losing oneseLf in the medium
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helped him to regain that voice 
inside, that inner moral compass 
he was in danger of losing.4 It 
seems the priest’s joy without 
cyber support, triggered Brooke’s 
questioning into something 
lacking in his own life which was 
fortunately found again – without a 
smart phone!

In fact some neurological studies 
have shown how the brain is 
changed through prolonged internet 
use. 

In 2007, UCLA professor of 
psychiatry, Gary Small, studied the 
differences in brain activity between 
experienced and inexperienced 
surfers on the net, using magnetic 
image resonance (MRI). The brain 
activity of the experienced surfers 
was far more extensive than that of 
the new users, particularly in areas 
of the prefrontal cortex. Wow – but 
isn’t that good? Well, no it isn’t. The 
increased activity was in the areas 
associated with short term memory 
or working memory – but not long 
term memory. This gives food for 
thought. 

As author Thomas Carr says: 
The depth of our intelligence 

hinges on our ability to transfer 
information from working 
memory, the scratch pad of 
consciousness, to long-term 
memory, the mind’s filing system. 
When facts and experiences 
enter our long-term memory, we 
are able to weave them into the 
complex ideas that give richness 
to our thought. .... Whereas long-
term memory has an almost 
unlimited capacity, working 
memory can hold only a relatively 
small amount of information at a 
time. And that short-term storage 
is fragile: A break in our attention 
can sweep its contents from our 
mind.5

Changes to the prefrontal 
cortex caused through prolonged 
internet surfing can breed a 
kind of ADD (Attention Deficit 
Disorder), specifically associated 
with hyperactivity, known commonly 
as ADHD (Attention Deficit 
Hyperactivity Disorder). 

This brain region is sometimes 
referred to the executive function 

centre of the brain; it is connected 
with planning behaviour, decision 
making, memory, attention and 
social behaviour.  Damage to it – in 
car accidents – can result in deficits 
in concentration, attentional ability, 
abstracting ability, judgment, and 
problem solving ability and changes 
in social behaviour. 

Prolonged exposure to the 
internet may lead us, particularly 
children at a vulnerable age, to a 
risk of self-imposed ADHD, not 
only affecting everyday life, but 
also leading to a kind of spiritual 
attention deficit disorder, a turning of 
the mind away from quiet reflection 
and soul searching.

It was American psychologist, Dr. 
Kimberly Young, who presented 
the first paper on the topic of 
net addiction at the American 
Psychological Association’s annual 
conference in Toronto in 1995. With 
her presentation entitled “Internet 
Addiction: The Emergence of a New 
Disorder” a new line of research 
was born as it was realised that 
the problem was rapidly spreading 
to every country where computers 
were used.  

Young developed an Internet 
Addiction Diagnostic questionnaire 
which has been used to pick up 
tendencies to addiction. She also 
founded and became President of 
the Centre for Internet Addiction 
Recovery. She also wrote Caught in 
the Net: How to Recognize the Signs 
of Internet Addiction and a Winning 
Strategy for Recovery, (1998)6  

This has led to the American 
Psychiatric Association’s (2014) 
recognition of physical changes to 
the minds of those over-using the 
internet.7 Some of these involve 
changes in brain blood flow 
with more going to the reward 
and pleasure centre of the brain, 
and less blood to the part of the 
brain that is linked to control of 
behaviour, hearing and visual 
processing. 

There are also changes in 
the processing of dopamine, an 
important neurotransmitter, as 
production of excess dopamine 
causes stimulation of adjacent 

neurons, which may result in a 
euphoric effect.

It does not take a psychologist 
to tell us that we are being 
conditioned to ever further 
immersion in digispace with its 
attendant loss of a sense of the 
interior life. 

We spend millions researching 
ADHD but are we aware of the 
global assault on our inclination 
for the spiritual world and the 
growth of spiritual Attention Deficit 
Disorder? If this sense of interiority 
is being invaded, are we looking 
at a take-over of consciousness 
which can have socio-political 
consequences as well as spiritual 
ones?  

It is very easy to feed politically 
correct views to those addicted to 
screens, who have forgotten how to 
think for themselves.

It is not a question of totally 
avoiding the digital world, for one 
cannot realistically do so, and this 
is not the issue. It is a question of 
drawing boundaries in this new 
world confronting us, of learning 
and teaching habits to ourselves and 
to our children. Do we know how 
to say ‘stop’  and be alone with our 
thoughts and feelings? 

The ways of tackling the excesses 
of cyberspace are not optional 
extras but at the heart of parental 
responsibility as Pope Francis has 
often stated. Lessening the impact 
of the digital world, particularly on 
children, is not impossible but does 
require motivation. 

Here are a few suggestions which 
can always be added to adapted to 
family circumstances. 

First, when children are young 
tell them openly that while mobile 
phones, computers have good uses, 
there is a time to shut them down. 
Practise shutting down, saying 
clearly what the next activity is, 
rewarding the child’s shutting down 
at the agreed time. 

Second, model the behaviour you 
want in your child.  

Third,  meals should be device 
free. 

Fourth, set reasonable bed-times, 
even if this is initially like rolling a 
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stone up a hill. Net use should not 
interfere with rest (as currently it 
does for many young people). 

Fifth, particularly for young 
children, keep the computer in a 
centrally located room (family room 
or kitchen) so you can monitor 
use and learn to apply blocks to 
pornography or other unwanted 
sites. 

Sixth, discuss problems related 
to the net. Remind your child that 
there’s no real privacy online—
every email or text leaves a digital 
footprint, which future employers 
and colleges might access. Also 
discuss how other people misuse the 
net, leaving abusive comments and 
discuss cyber bullying. 

Finally, discuss with children 
how the net can take over our lives 
and how we need to recognise the 
boundaries of where it intrudes on 
our inner life. 

We need to remind ourselves 
that there are, after all, other 
lines of communication between 
human beings, which were used 
for millennia, before we had to 
learn our twenty passwords to say 
anything; that the One, the True the 
Beautiful and the Good cannot be 
found by Googling; and that true 
human communication and the 
inner life will always trump being 
controlled by a microchip.

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.
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Earl Waltheof – Last of  
the Anglo-Saxon Earls

EARL WALTHEOF was summoned before king William [the Conqueror] 
and accused, on the testimony of his wife Judith, of having been privy to 

and encouraged the conspiracy already spoken of, and thus become guilty 
of treason against his sovereign. The earl fearlessly acknowledged that the 
conspirators had communicated to him their nefarious designs, but declared 
that he had refused all concurrence in such wickedness. This confession 
caused much discussion on the judgment to be pronounced, and there being 
great difference in opinion among the members of the court, it was deferred, 
by successive adjournments, for a whole year. 

Meanwhile, the earl was kept in close custody in the king’s prison at 
Winchester, where he often deplored his offences, confessing them with tears 
in his eyes to the good bishops and abbots who visited him in his confinement. 

Waltheof was in person tall and stout, very handsome, and superior to 
thousands in generosity and courage; devoted to God, he listened with 
humility to the instructions of the clergy of every class, and was a kind friend 
to the Church and the poor. For these and many other Christian virtues. which 
distinguished him above all the rest of the laity, he was much beloved both by 
his own. people and by strangers who had regard to the will of God, so, that 
his deliverance from prison was anxiously looked for during the year’s delay. 

At last his enemies assembled in such numbers in the king’s court 
as to form the majority, and after much discussion prevailed in getting him 
sentenced to death for having made himself a party to the treasonable 
conspiracy of his fellow lords by not openly resisting their designs against the 
king’s life, or at once denouncing their criminal projects. 

No time for respite was granted, as the Nor mans were apprehensive of his 
escape, and greedy to get posession of his ample domains and high honours. 
He was therefore hurried, at dawn of day, while the people were yet asleep, to 
the hill on which the church of St. Giles, abbot and confessor, was afterwards 
built, and having distributed among the clergy and poor who happened to be 
present the robes of honour which his rank of earl entitled him to wear, he 
threw himself on the ground and continued some time in prayer to God, mixed 
with sobbings and tears. 

The execu tioners, dreading that the townsmen when they awoke would 
rise in arms to resist the king’s warrant, and, taking the part of so noble a 
countryman, massacre the royal guards, called to the kneeling earl: ‘Rise, sir, 
that we may execute our lord’s commands.’ To which he replied, ‘Wait awhile, 
for the love of God Almighty, at least while I say the Lord’s prayer on your 
behalf and my own.’ 

As they gave their consent, the earl rose from the ground, and on bended 
knees, with eyes raised to heaven and hands up lifted, began to say aloud ‘Our 
Father who art in heaven.’ But when he came to the last petition, having said, 
‘Lead us not into temptation,’ his tears fell so fast, and his sobbings were so 
violent that he was unable to conclude the prayer he had begun. 

The executioner would wait no longer, but drawing his sword severed 
the  earl’s head from his body with a single stroke. But the head, after it was 
severed, uttered with a loud and distinct voice, in the hearing of all present, 
the words: ‘But deliver us from evil. Amen!’ 

Thus Earl Waltheof was beheaded at Winchester, on the morning of 
the second of the calends of May [30th April] 1074.  His body was, without 
ceremony, thrown into a hole dug on the spot, which is now covered with 
green turf. The townsmen, roused from their sleep by reports of what was 
going on, abandoned themselves to grief.

– Odericus Vitalis [Ad 1075-1142], Historia Ecclesiastica, Ecclesiastical History of England and 
Normandy, London, 1844, ed. Henry Bohn, Book ii, pp. 84-85. Waltheof was the last of the Anglo-

Saxon earls, and the only English aristocrat executed in the lifetime of William I.
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MEDIA MATTERS
By james murray

Trump Tonner

That was The First 100 Days of President 
Donald Trump, that was, and even Fairfax 
Media admitted that it was not as bad as 
predicted.  We are into The Second Hundred 
Days, its highlight Prime Minister Malcolm 
Turnbull’s dicey meeting with President 
Trump aboard US carrier Intrepid to 
commemorate the Battle of the Coral Sea and 
polish phone protocols.

Only 12 more Trump Tons to go, give or 
take 60 days for golfing, eating, sleeping and 
related family activities.

Yes, Trump is still as crazy as a fox (for 
balance his rival, Hillary Clinton, behaves 
like a broody hen, angry that her egg won’t 
hatch).  In all its alarums and excursions 
what sustains the United States is its 
constitution, perhaps the most perdurable 
devised by human beings ‘under God’.         

Marital defence 

Clarity and concision are hallmarks of truth 
as the philosopher Blaise Paschal recognised 
in his apology for a missive’s length because 
he, ‘did not have time to make it shorter’.

Jeremy Bell and John McCaughan display 
such hallmarks in, TWO MEN talk about 
MARRIAGE (Connor Court Publishing 
$19.95).  Wisely they make the case for 
traditional, heterosexual marriage rather than 
against, ‘Marriage Equality’ – a more politic, 
not to say marketable, variant of ‘Same Sex 
Marriage’.   

Neither is married but their perspective 
could not be more bi-focal.  Bell, elder son 
of divorced parents, is a Sydney University 
MPhil and Chicago University PhD. Once in 
a homosexual relationship and a disbeliever, 
he converted to Catholicism and lectures and 
tutors at Campion College. 

McCaughan, second of 11 children of a 
long Catholic marriage (redundant touch 
there) is a Notre Dame University MA who 
works in the NSW Public Service. 

Predictably their book has not been 
highly praised in ‘Marriage Equality’ circles, 
corporate or individual.  The latters’ focus 
is on promoting the equality ring, its gap an 
inadvertent symbol of the modish compared 
to the enduring and natural morality Bell 
and McCaughan define and defend.

Ant’s point

In Anthony Powell’s memoir To Keep the 
Ball Rolling your correspondent found an 
old description for the here and now of the 
‘Marriage Equality’ push.

Powell, author of Dance to the Music of 
Time, was called as a witness for the 
defence in the obscenity action against DH 
Lawrence’s  Lady Chatterley’s Lover in 1960.  
He did not testify.

Nonetheless he wrote: ‘Indeed the 
defence’s testimony well illustrated an 
innate aspect of British puritanism whereby 
some formerly condemned practice, once 
vindicated in the eyes of the Law and 
public opinion, cannot remain a matter of 
toleration only, but must be propagated 
as something actively beneficial.  What is 
allowed must be good.  Accordingly the 
supporters of the book were some of them 
constrained by this national idiosyncrasy 
to plead that not only should Lawrence’s 
book remain uncensored, but that Lady 
Chatterley’s Lover should be taught in 
schools and made the subject of organised 
discussion in youth clubs.’ 

This is the over-proof spirit that drives 
homosexuals and sympathisers onward 
from civil unions to ‘Marriage Equality’ for 
which there is no etymological warrant in 
any language or dialect this side of Mars or 
Venus.

Sight and sound

Staff at the ABC maintained the 
demeanour of the usual suspects in a 
line-up as their new chairman Justin Milne, 
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a bizpal of PM Turnbull, gave them a tick 
for impartiality. 

Since his advent, however, the mutter-
mutter about the ABC’s state has increased. 
Perhaps managing director Michelle Guthrie 
needs a second consul.   She has displayed 
her key talent: slicing, dicing and on-selling 
digital content for profit. To focus on this, 
she should relinquish her editor-in-chief 
title to another, say, a newspaper veteran 
able to transpose to TV the print adage, 
‘news makes readers, features keep them.’

As it is, morning-evening ABC TV 
bulletins can seem like a loop set to run 
sine die.  Moreover the old turf-line between 
News and 7.30, is naff, daft or both.

Who could the second consul be?  Paul 
(Media Watch) Barry is able as is Alan 
Kohler but he is a hybrid, half-News Ltd, 
half-ABC, and doesn’t appear to be able to 
stand without graphs. 

The ex-Editor-in-Chief of The Australian, 
Chris Mitchell, shows a gift for digital clear 
thinking and print plain language.  His 
colleague, and Editor-at-Large, Paul Kelly, 
has print-TV experience and gravitas.   

Stop laughing.  This is serious, a crisis 
intensified by coverage of Fairfax Media 
journalists walking off the job but showing 
no sign that they can catch up with their 
boss, Greg Hywood, heading for the soup 
kitchen in his Maserati.        

Basin blues

One feature of Queensland’s Galilee Basin 
coal prospect is that its mogul, Gautam 
Adani, requires Australian money to build 
a strip mine-port rail link.  Obviously in 
the Treasurer Scott Morrison’s brilliant, 
Economics for Idiots, this would be ‘Good 
Debt’ since it involves infrastructure.  It can 
also be seen as Bollywood economics, for 
it entails spending other people’s money to 
make exciting personal profits.  

Westpac  has  been cr i t i c i sed for 
i t s  negat ive s tance ,  reportedly on 
environmental grounds.  But could 
corporate memory be at work?  Westpac and 
the late Kerry Packer once played together 
seriously in the money pit. 

Packer made a joint-venture in India big 
enough to inspire a Bulletin front cover, 
depicting him with a white elephant.  But 
little was heard of outcomes.  Perhaps 

Malcolm Turnbull, then close to Packer, 
could supply the Canberra Press Gallery 
with a refresher.

(Disclosure: your correspondent has 
been a Westpac customer for a quarter of 
its 200 year history through its component 
Commercial Bank of Australia; he did not 
receive an invitation to attend its lavish 
anniversary ball with his wife though he has 
a 50-year-old dinner jacket.  Nor did he get 
a commemorative pen or balloon).   

School daze

As ever when school funding comes 
up on the agenda, your correspondent is 
nonplussed.  In Scotland he was educated at 
Catholic schools, financed on an equal basis 
with State schools (read Presbyterian).

Now that the matter in all its complexity 
is up again he wonders why the equitable 
Scottish model was not imitated here.  What 
now?  Disputes over inequity, of course. 
broadly between Catholic schools and State 
schools (no mention at this date of Jewish 
or Muslim establishments).

In an effort to sort things out, PM 
Malcolm Turnbull recalled his Point 
Piper neighbour David Gonski to referee.  
Without doubt Gonski is  a money 
conjuror of immense skill, his genius much 
appreciated by needy cultural bodies. 

But what experience of education rather 
than money shuffling does he bring to his 
task? It may be he remembers his birth 
country South Africa where mission schools 
pioneered education for black and so-called 
‘coloureds’.

Apropos mission schools: it may be 
intrinsic to Government thinking that 
Catholic school managers are more able 
to cope with budget-enhancing cuts; 
their predecessors built a system from 
the pennies of the poor, more intent on 
educating their children than saving for 
caviar.  Add clerical teachers whose 
vocation was to match the working poor in 
generosity, not least with bursaries. 

To what end?  Look to the students of 
such schools; they did not need remedial 
reading before going to university or 
barracks.   And in more recent, less frugal 
times, Catholic schools made more positive 
use of the Gillard Labor government’s 
bounteous grants. 
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Point? Catholics take adversity and 
transform it to community benefit.  

O’Grady classico

The main title of Desmond O’Grady’s 
latest work is Tuscan Places (Australian 
Scholarly Publishing $34.95).  The sub-title 
is, Antipodeans seeking more than Michelangelo.  
Both indicate that O’Grady is one of the 
glossary grape’s great vignerons.   

The work can be appreciated as a richer 
pressing of material used in his sparkling, 
Ties to Tuscany; it includes grace notes on 
Germaine Greer, Kate Greville, Shirley 
Hazzard and Virginia Duigan as well as the 
earlier super writer, Louise Mack, of whom 
Nancy Phelan, her niece, wrote a lively and 
highly filmable biography. 

These are blended with contributions 
from David Malouf, Vincent O’Sullivan and 
Alan Moorehead.  The latter’s work Gallipoli 
gets a reference.  But there’s no mention of 
Moorehead’s howler: attributing something 
feminine to the Dardanelles commander Ian 
Hamilton from his hand – a hand hit by a 
Boer round at Majuba after Hamilton, then 
with the Gordon Highlanders, picked up a 
fallen rifleman’s weapon to return fire. 

The gap is uncharacteristic.  O’Grady has 
a fine eye displayed in an anecdote about 
Ernest Hemingway buying a copy of Henry 
Lawson’s When the Billy Boils in 1937. 

O ’Grady a l so  wr i tes  tha t  in  h i s 
introduction to Capajon, a short-story 
anthology, publisher’s reader and editor 
Edward Garnett praised Hemingway’s 
‘amazing power of suggesting more in 
three paragraphs than other authors do 
in ten,’ adding, ‘Lawson gets more feeling, 
observation and atmosphere into a page than 
does Hemingway.’

Turn off: O’Grady’s use of a Stephen 
Roach cover image: a woman, naked apart 
from a red hood.   One can only suppose he 
aimed to contrast this Abu Ghraib-like image 
with the view of the Australian soldier-
novelist Arthur Boyd who, visiting Assisi and 
Pisa, concluded that, ‘the Christian religion 
had flourished in innocence and perfect 
beauty.’ 

End play

The Royal Commission child abuse 
stats are in; they make for a vile harvest, 
not dismissible through the great Judeo-
Christian author/Prime Minister Benjamin 
Disraeli’s quip: ‘Lies, damned lies and statis-
tics.’ 

Now the chief commissioner, Mr Justice 
Peter McClelland, has to reach a verdict; 
it can scarcely be Catholic Church, tip-of-
the-ice-berg, thanks to former PM Julia 
Gillard’s framing the terms of reference as 
institutional rather than ecclesiastical.

Fairer – yet less rigorous in following 
showbiz leads.  The child-porn industry?  
Outside the terms of reference.

Throughout the proceedings, Cardinal 
George Pell their record breaking witness, 
an elephant was in the room – an elephant 
whose tusks were all irony, exposed when 
the Catholic Church’s canon law was 
criticised.

That law was the sibling of English 
Common Law until secular lawyers took the 
latter over from clerics (See the works of 
Evan Whitton).

As the Royal Commission hearings 
proceeded case after case involving 
the malfeasance of lawyers was reported 
elsewhere as being dealt with by the Law 
Society.

Point: the Law Society judges its own.  
Exceptional?  Not at all: doctors have their 
own tribunals, as do footballers, journalists 
and jockeys. 

Further point: the Catholic Church’s 
failure in the face of heinous child abuse was 
not to invoke its own Canon Law with all its 
strictures. 

Another spirit may be abroad; it seeks 
destruction of Catholic Church authority.  
Be fore  the  Commiss ion ended i t s 
hearings, the usually cool ABC reporter 
Phillipa McDonald caught the spirit in her 
exclamation,  ‘And the Pope’s still in the 
Vatican.’

On the same Breakfast News, the debonair 
Michael Rowland invited Austral ia ’s 
episcopate to appear on ABC platforms or 
‘our show’

Show indeed – as in ‘show trial’. 
Austral-Media Pty Ltd 2017.
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All you ever wanted to know about the Eternal Word Television Network (EWTN) and 
were too shy to ask. EWTN reaches 250 million television households in more than 140 
countries and territories. It claims to be the largest religious media network in the world. 

TREASURES OLD AND NEW
By Francis Ridley

oth e r anGe lica 
died on Easter 
Sunday, March 
27 one year ago. 
Saint John Paul 
I I  i s  reported 
to have said in 

a private meeting with Cardinal 
Silvio Oddi that ‘EWTN is the key 
to restoring the Catholic Church 
in America.’1 In recognition of her 
service to the Church, in 2009 
Pope Benedict XVI awarded the 
Cross Pro Ecclesia et Pontifice – ‘For 
the Church and the Pontiff ’ – to 
Mother Angelica and Deacon Bill 
Steltemeier, who at the time was 
chairman of the 
board of governors 
of EWTN.2

In 2006 I read in 
the Catholic Weekly 
an article by Father 
Paul Glynn, about 
Mother Angelica 
and the Eternal 
Word Television 
Network.3 It imme-
diately caught my 
attention because 
sometime in the 
1980’s I had found 
a book in the local 
library by this 
American Poor 
Clare nun, called 
Mother Angelica, 
which related the 
story of her life and 
an account of the 
establishment of 
a Catholic satellite 
television station, 
the Eternal Word 

Television Network. I wanted to be 
connected but as far as I knew it 
couldn’t be done at that time. 

As Father Paul Glynn explained:
EWTN has won a large 

clientele of Catholics who  reject 
‘Catholic Lite’ that  began  
emerging in the 1970’s – and  
now symbolised for instance 
by Catholic high schools 
and  universities where most 
students  shrug off  the  third    
commandment of  the Decalogue, 
Keep Holy the Lord’s Day – 
Sunday Mass is not cool! They’re 
OK ‘sleeping around,’ and are 
surprised and even angry when, 
having  lived  together, they ask a 

priest to celebrate the Sacrament 
of Marriage for them – and he 
suggests they need the Sacrament 
of Reconciliation first.’4

Father Glynn gave some 
information in the article about the 
kinds of programmes broadcast by 
EWTN as well as details of how to 
connect to it. He pointed out that 
after the initial outlay to install 
the satellite equipment, EWTN is 
free to air. He also described and 
praised the high quality of EWTN 
programming. After ten years of 
being part of the EWTN family 
network, I heartily concur. Here 
there is true Catholicism. Here one 

sees the real fruit 
of Vatican II and 
not its ephemeral, 
so-called, ‘spirit’. 

Over thirty 
five years ago 
Mother Angelica, 
a diminutive 
cloistered Fran-
ciscan nun with a 
burning passion 
for the New 
Evangelisation, 
a fierce loyalty 
to her Spouse 
and His Catholic 
Church, a 
winning sense of 
humour and her 
only qualification, 
a high school 
D i p l o m a , 
launched the 
first American 
Catholic cable 
satellite television 
network in the 

a worLd first

The Chapel of Our Lady of the Angels is at the heart of the 
Eternal Word TV Network in Irondale, Alabama U.S.A.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  36  APRIL/MAY 2017

world, The Eternal Word Television 
Network, EWTN. 

When Mother Angelica had first 
visited  Channel 38, a Baptist-run 
TV station on top of a Chicago sky 
scraper in March, 1978, she said, 
‘Lord, I gotta have one of those’  
and ‘Boy it don’t take much to reach 
the masses you know.’5  

It was then that the dream 
was conceived. Mother Angelica 
understood that the battle for the 
hearts and minds of the modern 
age needed to be won through the 
modern media. She knew that only 
the perennial truths of the Catholic 
Church could rescue souls from the 
culture of death, and win them for 
Christ, to bring them into a loving 
relationship with Jesus. 

She had no business plan to 
build a network and no funds set 
aside. What she had was a radical 
dependence on her Spouse and 
a ready willingness to follow the 
promptings of the Holy Spirit. She 
said, ‘Unless you are willing to do 
the ridiculous, God will not do the 
miraculous. When you have God 
you don’t know everything about it, 
you just do it.’6 

She began EWTN from the 
garage in Our Lady of the Angels 
Monastery in Irondale, Alabama 
and began broadcasting on August 
15, 1981. Today that network spans 
the globe via radio, including the 
worldwide  shortwave radio, AM 
and FM radio networks,  television, 
the internet, twitter, youtube and 
facebook. 

EWTN reaches 250 million 
television households in more 
than 140 countries and territories.7 
EWTN claims to be the largest 
religious media network in the 
world.8 

It is a not for profit foundation, 
managed by a lay board of 
governors. It is funded by 
donations from viewers, and the 
hosts of various programmes always 
ask viewers to ‘keep us between 
your gas bill and electric bill and 
your cable bill and then we will be 
able to pay all our bills’.

The EWTN programmes cover 
every aspect of Catholic life and 

thought: Spirituality and Prayer, 
Theology, Philosophy, History, 
Biblical Studies, Literature, 
Morality, Psychology, Apologetics, 
Vatican Documents, Women’s 
Issues, Men’s Issues, Health, 
Pro-Life, Children’s and Youth 
programmes, Music, News and Live 
Shows.  

EWTN also does special Easter 
and Christmas programmes, the 
installation Masses of bishops and 
cardinals, coverage of World Youth 
Days and of Papal visits, deaths, 
funerals, conclaves and elections.9

The daily schedule is built 
around the traditional prayer of 
the Church with Mass, the Angelus, 
the Rosary and the Divine Mercy 
Chaplet. Additional programming 
is anchored around the Mass and 
the Rosary and other Catholic 
devotions including Litanies and 
the Stations of the Cross. 

Despite the objections of some 
staff when Mother introduced 
the Rosary, it quickly became a 
favourite with the viewers. Mother 
Angelica wanted to keep alive 
traditional Catholic devotions which 
had been largely dropped from 
practice after Vatican II. 

First among the other regular 
shows which feature in the schedule 
are repeats of The Best of Mother 
Angelica Live, and Mother Angelica 
Live Classics, her regular programme 
until she was debilitated by a stroke 
in 2001.  

Typically these programmes 
include an opening chat with 
‘the family’, which is what Mother 
called the viewers, then follows an 
exegesis by Mother on a passage 
from the  Bible, an interview with a 
priest, religious or layperson with a 
particular mission or apostolate and 
then questions to either Mother or 
the guest from the viewers. 

Mother always had sound advice, 
compassion, an engaging sense 
of humour, a word of wisdom or 
warning and a whole lot of love 
and encouragement and spiritual 
solutions. She frequently prayed 
for the caller, asking the viewers 
to join in. Mother had a natural 
empathy with her live audience and 
also particularly with her callers 
who rang in with their stories of 
heartache and woe. She could 
empathise with their problems 
because she had experienced so 
much of their suffering.

Two Models of  
Western Societies

IN THE LATIN nations the secular model has prevailed. A sharp distinction is made 
between the state and the religious bodies, deeming the latter to fall under the 

private sphere. The state denies that it has a religious foundation and affirms that 
it is based on reason and rational knowledge. Since reason is inherently fragile, 
however, these secular systems have proved to be weak, becoming easy targets 
for dictatorships. They survive only because elements of the old moral conscience 
have persevered, even without the earlier foundations, enabling the existence of a 
basic moral consensus.
In the Germanic world, the liberal Protestant model of church and state has 
prevailed. An enlightened and essentially moral Christian religion has some forms 
of worship that are supported by the state: This relationship guarantees a moral 
consensus and a broad religious foundation to which individual non-state religions 
must adapt. This model has long guaranteed state and social cohesion in Great 
Britain, the Scandinavian states, and once upon a time also in Prussian-dominated 
Germany. In Germany, however, the collapse of Prussian State Christianity left 
a vacuum that would later provide fertile soil for a dictatorship. Today state 
churches throughout the world are characterized by their fatigue. Moral force—
the foundation on which to build—does not emanate from either the religious 
bodies subservient to the state nor from the state itself.

- Joseph Ratzinger, ‘The Spiritual Roots of Europe: Yesterday, Today and 
Tomorrow,’ in Without Roots, Basic Books, New York, 2007,  pp. 69-70.
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learned about The Helpers of God’s 
Precious Infants who pray and give 
counselling outside the abortion 
facilities. 

I sent an email to Priests for 
Life and was sent back a contact 
list of Australian branches and so 
I got involved in Sydney. In 2015 
after seven and a half years of 
prayer vigils, Preterm in Surry Hills 
closed its doors due to the drop 
in abortion numbers making it no 
longer a viable business. This is a 
pattern which is being repeated all 
around the world. When Monsignor 
Philip J. Reilly began The Helpers 
of God’s Precious Infants in 1989 
outside the largest abortion facility 
in New York City on the feast day 
of Our Lady of Victories, there were 
two thousand one hundred abortion 
facilities in the USA.14 Today there 
are fewer than 600 left and there 
are five Pregnancy Help Centres 
for every one abortion facility. 
The Helpers movement has spread 
rapidly over the world. Monsignor 
Reilly had realised in 1989 after 22 
years of pro-life activism, that the 
principal weapon needed was prayer 
and especially, the Rosary.

To connect to EWTN, call 
Telepace Australia on 1300 663 
502. You will then be connected to 
two Catholic television channels.

Francis ridley BA (Hons), Dip.Ed, B.Theol. is a 
retired teacher of English as a second language. 
She lives in Emu Plains, NSW.
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access the programmes. Moreover 
all of the regular EWTN own 
programmes are available in video 
and audio format, Today’s Homily 
(from the Mass), Sunday Night 
Prime, The Journey Home, Mother 
Angelica Classics, Threshold of Hope, 
Life on the Rock, The World over Live, 
Crossing the Goal and Benediction. 

Previous programmes can 
be accessed from the library in 
audio format and downloaded to 
your ipod or favourite electronic 
device. In fact many of the EWTN 
programmes are very audio friendly 
as they generally feature persons 
talking in interview or chat format. 

After I realised this, my husband, 
who has a technical bent, brought a 
transmitter so that I could listen to 
EWTN television anywhere in the 
house on my radio. 

EWTN programmes can also 
be purchased on line. Postage 
from America is expensive but 
fortunately, Parousia Media12 in 
Sydney, which can be accessed 
on line as well, will obtain the 
programmes for you at the same 
price and excluding  postage from 
the USA. 

EWTN has been a great blessing 
in my life. I have always loved 
learning more about the Catholic 
faith and EWTN is like having a 
Catholic university in your own 
living room. It has enabled me to 
deepen my knowledge of the Faith 
in ways I had never imagined. 

First there is that content of faith 
which broadens and deepens our 
knowledge. Then there is the help 
for the spiritual life. Many times 
the programmes have given me just 
the spiritual help I needed at that 
moment. 

But most importantly I have 
become more fully involved in 
pro-life issues. Every year there 
are between forty and fifty million 
abortions worldwide.13 In the USA 
alone 1.3 million children are 
aborted every year and 50 million 
have been aborted since Roe 
V. Wade in 1973, the landmark 
decision of the Supreme Court 
which made abortion legal.  

On one of these programmes I 

Mother Angelica first began the 
live shows in August 1983, two years 
after the launching of EWTN. Then 
she agreed to do a trial of live show 
pilots in October of that year. On the 
final night of the pilot programmes 
Mother still hadn’t decided whether 
to continue with them. 

Then in the last half hour of the 
show a boy rang in threatening 
suicide, claiming he had a gun 
pointed at his head. Mother pleaded 
with the boy to put the gun down, 
sympathetically counselled him and 
asked the viewers to pray for him. 
The viewers heard the gun drop. 

Then in the final moments of the 
programme Mother reported that a 
priest, who had been watching on 
TV, had recognised the voice of 
the youth, rushed to his home, and 
restrained him. 

Mother offered a prayer of 
thanks and she and the staff 
resolved to continue with Mother 
Angelica Live.10

The programming on EWTN 
calls to mind the words which Jesus 
spoke in the Gospel: ‘Therefore 
every scribe who has been trained 
for the kingdom of heaven is like a 
householder who brings out of his 
treasure what is new and what is 
old ‘Matt 13:51. 

As the feasts and seasons of the 
Church’s liturgical year come and 
go, programmes both old and new 
are presented in addition to the 
regular ones.

One of my favourites on EWTN 
is Dr Scott Hahn, who is the 
Professor of Biblical Theology 
from the University of Steubenville 
Ohio. A convert to Catholicism from 
Evangelical Protestantism and a 
former Minister, he has a prodigious 
knowledge of both the Bible and 
Catholic theology. 

He has a way of marrying the 
two so that the listener becomes 
steeped in the rich treasures of 
Catholic knowledge.  He especially 
appeals to cradle Catholics, who just 
can’t get enough of his talks and 
writings.11

But it isn’t just on television that 
you can watch EWTN. Anyone with 
the internet or a mobile phone can 
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moviesThe Innocents

Austere as Ash Wednesday, 
director Anne Fontaine opens 
her drama with nuns and novices 
chanting in choir.  All serene.  But 
the serenity conceals trauma: Soviet 
Union soldiers advancing through 
Poland during World War II invaded 
the convent and raped the nuns, 
leaving some pregnant.

Abortion is not an option.  The 
nuns retreat into silence until a 
novice (Agata Buzek) goes to a 
neighbouring French Red Cross 
station and prevails on a nursing 
aide Mathilde Beaulieu  (Lou de 
Laage} to come and help.  

The convent Mother Superior 
(Agata Kulesza) who has her own 
solution in mind, makes silence a 
condition of Mathilde’s continuing 
visits.  During these she meets 
orphans living rough and has her 
own encounters with rampant Soviet 
soldiery.

The drama is based on facts 
gleaned from the diaries of Madeleine 
Pauliac, a Red Cross doctor who 
worked in devastated Warsaw.  

But Fontaine and co-writer Pascal 
Bonitzer’s engender scepticism with 
the invention of an assisting Jewish 
doctor, Samuel (Vincent Macaigne) 
to make a gratuitous point about 
anti-Semitism.  And what about 
the convent chaplain?  The script 
has him on leave during the rapes 
and extends his leave to cover the 
aftermath when he might well have 
intervened.

Add the Mother Superior’s 
solution: leaving infants to God’s 
providence at a wayside shrine in 
winter.  Surely in Poland, they would 
have been found and the finding 
bruited abroad?  Yet there is no 
sign of this, only an implication of 
Catholic obscurantism.  Fontaine, it 
should be said, is not a Catholic but 
in preparation for making her movie 
spent time with Benedictine nuns. 

In an ending that is as facile 
as Fontaine’s romantic Adoration, 
made in Australia, Mathilde devises 
a happier, active solution for the 
enclosed contemplative nuns whose 
order is not designated. 

Surprising?  Not totally. Fontaine 
by name, fabulist in practice, and, 
despite fudging, compelling.   

MHHHNFFV.

Churchill 

Many politicians have a touch 
of the actor in them.  Winston 
Churchill had more than a touch.  
On seeing Shakespeare’s Richard III, 
he went backstage and favoured its 
star Laurence Olivier with a word-
perfect interpretation of the part.  
So impressed was Olivier that he 
adopted the interpretation as his 
own.

On that basis, it takes a great 
actor to play Churchill.  In Brian 
Cox, director Jonathan Teplitzky has 
found that actor. 

Cox turns in a…well, Churchillian 
performance as Britain’s World 
War II leader contending with 
commanders Dwight ‘Ike Eisenhower 
(John Slattery) and Bernard 
Montgomery (Julian Wadham) on 
the timing and location of the D-Day 
6 June 1942 landings, their 75th 
anniversary next month. 

Miranda Richardson complements 
Cox in her subtle yet forceful playing 
of Churchill’s wife Clementine, 
helping him through his depression, 

exacerbated by memories of 
the Gallipoli campaign and his 
determination to make good on 
his boast that he took more out of 
alcohol than alcohol took out of him.

Missing from Alex Von 
Tunzelmann’s script are the post-
prandial naps (zzzzs?)  Churchill 
took.  These helped to deal with 
the commanders in late-night, early 
morning discussions.  

And despite its BBC tag some 
may find implausible elements: odd 
cap badges, uniforms, language.  In 
particular, the soldiers representing 
a unit addressed by Bernard 
Montgomery is Shakespearean in 
numbers.      

Trivia note: Brian Cox began his 
acting career at Dundee Repertory 
Company, Scotland.  Winston 
Churchill represented Dundee in 
Parliament as a Liberal radical and 
first met his wife to be, Clementine 
Hozier, during the election 
campaign.  

MHHHHNFFV.

The Zookeeper’s Wife

The titular wife is Antonina 
Zabinski who with her husband Dr 
Jan Zabinski runs the Warsaw Zoo – 
Miejski Ogrod Zoologiczny.    

Director Niki Caro’s movie begins 
with sequence showing Antonina 
(Jessica Chastain) and Jan (Johan 
Heldenbergh) opening the zoo for 
another day in September 1939 
and their farewell to Dr Lutz Heck 
(Daniel Bruhl), director of the Berlin 
Zoo.

Idyllic – until Luftwaffe bombs 
began to fall during the period of 
the Nazi-Soviet Non-Aggression 
Pact (unmentioned in the movie 
dialogue and presumably in Angela 
Workman’s script based on Diane 
Ackerman’s history).

As the war proceeds Heck returns 
as an SS officer intent on using the 
best of the Warsaw Zoo animals for 
breeding purposes.  Antonina and 
Jan try to conciliate him while using 
the zoo’s facilities as a haven for 
Jewish refugees (some 300 of them 
as matter of record).

During the subsequent Warsaw 
Rising by Polish Home Army units 
Jan is wounded.  Niki Caro and 
cinematographer Andrij Parekh 
depict the rising in all its desperate 

By James Murray

Cutting off his 
Nose to Spite 

his Face

IF BISMARCK had allowed it 
– and had paid a sufficient 

price in the shape of privileges 
for the Catholic Church 
– it would have become 
his supporter. Only  his 
old-fashioned Protestant 
prejudices stood in his way. 
… he could not rival the 
freedom from the principles 
and scruples of this world 
which is given by devotion to a 
supernatural cause. 
– A.J.P. Taylor (1906-1990), The Course 

of German History: A Survey of the 
Development of German History since 

1815 (1961)
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courage, a desperation replicated in 
Antonina’s relations with Lutz Heck.  

But again context is lacking.  No 
mention is made of the Soviet 
decision to halt its advance, thus 
enabling Nazi forces to thwart the 
rising. 

This, of course, was after Hitler 
broke the Non-Aggression Pact by 
attacking the Soviet Union.  But 
the spirit of the pact lingered as it 
did in the Katyn massacre of Polish 
officers, for which the Soviet Union 
falsely accused the Nazis knowing 
the massacre was carried out with 
a purpose common to Naziism and 
Sovietism: the dismemberment of 
Poland, a bastion of freedom based 
on Catholic faith. 

That said, it must also be said 
that the interplay of the cast is 
superlative. Jessica Chastain’s 
performance is that of a great player 
intent on making more than a 
player’s mark.  

Admission: your reviewer found 
her Russo-Anglo-Polish accent too 
close to Minnie Mouse for a woman 
of courage. 

Apology: Minnie Mouse was 
braver than her partner Mickey.      

MHHHNFFV.

Viceroy’s House

Director Gurinder Chadha’s 
drama-documentary has a strong 
infusion of the personal, her 
grandmother was a survivor of the 
British Empire’s poisoned chalice: 
partition – India and Pakistan (west 
and east), 1947; precedent Ireland, 
1922.   

Gillian Anderson in the role of 
Lady Edwina Mountbatten (née 
Ashley) carries conviction as to the 
manor born.  Hugh Bonneville is 
less adroitly cast to play Lord Louis 
Mountbatten, the last viceroy, given 
that for many Bonneville is forever 
Lord Grantham of Downton Abbey. 

But Bonneville does carry off his 
director’s most amusing sequence: 
Mountbatten’s drill for donning his 
official kit in personal best stopwatch 
time.

Gurinder Chadha’s most 
spectacular scene is the division of 
imperial spoils including vice regal 
cutlery and musical instruments.

Was India’s share of these used 
when its leader Nehru ordered the 

occupation of Portugal’s colony Goa?  
Was West Pakistan’s share used in 
the civil war that saw East Pakistan 
rebel to become Bangladesh?  

The questions are not in Gurinder 
Chadha’s timeframe.  Hers is a movie 
with BBC input: it tends to be rather 
English, even Ealing comedic – the 
destiny of many Indians affected by 
the raj.

 Hence the romance between 
the fictitious Hindu Jeet ((Manish 
Dayal) and the Muslim Aalia (Huma 
Qureshi).

Gurinder Chadha and her 
co-writers, Paul Mayeda Berges and 
Moira Buffini, posit this as symbolic 
of a unity that is not yet entire 
and may never be again due to 
Mohammed Ali Jinnah’s insistence 
on the viability of Pakistan – an 
acronym of Punjab, Afghanistan, 
Kashmir, [Baluch]istan. 

MHHHNFFV.

Norman

The titular character is a literary 
relative of playwright Arthur Miller’s 
Willy Loman in Death of a Salesman, 
‘out there on a shoeshine and a 
smile’. 

Writer/director Joseph Cedar 
has, however, given the character 
an upgrade: no longer is he Loman, 
he’s Middleman, a fixer, working 
New York’s inner financial hub on 

a visiting card describing him as a 
consultant called Oppenheimer. 

Richard Gere, playing Norman, 
transits from mere star to character 
star in a bravura performance.  Not 
that he dominates; he is set off by 
Michael Sheen as Norman’s hopeful 
nephew, Steve Buscemi as a needful 
rabbi, Charlotte Gainsbourg as an 
executive Norman seeks to fix but 
who reverses the play.

Matching Gere is Lion Ashkenazy 
as a politician down when Norman 
befriends him with a gift of 
expensive shoes but who rises to 
become Prime Minister of Israel 
and, like the incumbent, subject to 
corruption charges.  

The movie’s sub-title is: The 
moderate rise and tragic fall of a New 
York Fixer.  This scarcely captures 
the sad irony with which Cedar 
saturates his melodrama.  Nor does 
it do full justice to the subtlety of 
his resolution, and his lingering final 
shot of Norman, munching peanuts 
but aware possibly that a Providence 
greater than any fixer’s has been at 
work. 

It may be a long way to the 
Oscars but Norman is likely to be 
high on the nominations list: best 
picture, best director, best editor 
best actor and best supporting actor.    

TBAHHHHSFFV.

Going in Style

Ageing stars become less 
bankable; solution: multiply them.  
Director Zach Braff, scriptwriter 
Theodore Melfi and their producers 
multiply by three: Michael Caine, 
Alan Arkin and Morgan Freeman as 
Joe, Al and Willie, retired workmates 
whose pensions are nullified while 
Joe’s bank forecloses on the house 
he shares with his daughter (Maria 
Dizzia) and her child (Joey King). 

Not for Joe a bit of verbal bank 
bashing.  He persuades his buddies 
to join him in robbing his bank with 
a little help from a pro (John Ortiz) 
and support from Al’s supermarket 
fan Annie (Ann-Margret ). 

The heist is a non-stop hoot, 
child’s play or second childhood’s 
play, as the trio get away with bags 
of loot, pursued by a posse of cops 
mustered but not controlled by 
an FBI agent (Matt Dillon).  No 
Latex make-up was used on the 

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.
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the most enduring of them found 
their inspiration in religious 
faith, he merely transposed their 
heavenly, azure skies to Lavender 
Bay as a context for his ego and his 
flamboyant nudes.

Brett Whiteley died in a Thirroul 
motel as a consequence of ingesting 
booze and injecting heroin.  Bogle 
and Gentile make nothing of the 
coincidence that while living at 
Thirroul, DH Lawrence, a sometime 
painter, completed his novel 
Kangaroo.

Travel advice: train from Bondi 
Junction.  

MHHHNFFV.

Get Out 

Writer/co-producer/director 
Jordan Peele opens with a shock, 
pre-title sequence: the kidnap of an 
African-American Andre Hayworth 
(LaKeith Stanfield).

From this opening Peele shifts to 
a romance between photographer 
Chris Washington (Daniel Kaluuya), 
and Rose Armitage (Allison 
Williams) that recalls more boldly 
Sidney Poitier and Katharine 
Houghton’s in Guess Who’s Coming 
to Dinner.  

Chris and Rose’s visit to the 
spacious home of her parents Dean 
(Bradley Whitford) and Missy 
(Catherine Keener) enhances the 
recall.  But all is not as civilised as 
it appears; the Armitage son Jeremy 
(Caleb Landry Jones) is surly, black 
servants are odd and family friends 
overly effusive yet camera shy.

Enough to say that Peele’s plot 
turns on a kind of surgical cerebral 
reassignment; its blood-boltered 
ending inspires as many titters as 
shivers and leaves a loose end for a 
sequel. 

TBAHHHNFFV.

A Man Called Ove 

The title character is a curmudgeon 
but not a reclusive; he takes a strict, 
not to say obsessive, view of his 
neighbours while mourning his dead 
wife Sonja (Ida Engvoll).  

As Ove, Rolf Lassgard brings off 
a trick of extreme difficulty: being 
suicidally doleful and hilariously 
funny in a style not seen since Tom 
Conti appeared in Reuben Reuben 
(1983). 

veteran stars though a veil may 
have been thrown over the lens for 
Ann-Margret. 

Some may find the comedy 
reminiscent.  It is; it’s a remake of 
the 1979 comedy starring Art Carney 
(Al), Lee Strasberg (Willie) and 
George Burns (Joe), the latter an 
Oscar winner for The Sunshine Boys 
(1975).  He died aged 100, leaving 
the line: ‘Acting is all about honesty.  
If you can fake that, you’re made’ – 
a line applicable to politicians of all 
parties.

MHHHHNFFV.

Rules Don’t Apply

There have been at least 10 
movies inspired by, or based on, the 
long, strange life of Howard Hughes 
(1901-76).  Writer/director/star 
Warren Beatty has conjured another, 
consonant with his subject’s career, 
character and charisma as a multi-
million dollar engineer, aviator and 
movie mogul.

On its surface, the Beatty movie 
is a screwball-tragi-comedy not, as 
promoted, a romantic comedy.  But 
given its ending, perhaps it is more 
– Beatty’s acidic verdict on the 
Hollywood Babylon that made him 
famous and passing rich.

Consider: as the movie’s moral 
anchor, Beatty cast his wife Annette 
Bening (who took him off his daily 
wild oats).  She plays Lucy Mabrey, 
stage-mom to Maria (Lily Collins), 
chauffeured by Frank Forbes (Alden 
Ehrenreich) from LA Airport to the 
hotel where they await an audience 
with Hughes.     

While they get to join other 
members of the seraglio in waiting, 
they do not get to see Hughes.  
Lucy Mabrey leaves, Lily stays on 
with Frank to endure waiting for 
Hughes and meeting him – not a 
pretty experience and contrary to the 
Bible-belt faith taught to Lily by her 
mother and shared by Frank (as well 
as Beatty in his youth). 

As the Hughes eccentricities 
grow in the context of hostile senate 
inquiries and bids for his family 
business.  Lily and Frank also leave 
Hollywood for the Bible belt.    

The running time is 127 minutes.  
Even at his oddest Howard Hughes, 
used to working within close 
tolerances, would have edited down.  

The casting of Candice Bergen, 
Matthew Broderick and Martin 
Sheen in cameo roles as Hughes 
retainers may suggest a vanity 
project.  It is indeed in terms of the 
Bible preacher known as Ecclesiastes 
who said: ‘Vanity of vanities, all is 
vanity.’ 

At this writing the box office for 
the movie is a fraction of its $45 
million budget to which James 
Packer contributed with 14 other 
producers, credited alongside Beatty 
himself.  

Yet whatever its box-office 
fate, Warren Beatty’s Rules Don’t 
Apply may well join the cult 
movie pantheon with that other 
unfathomable piece, Orson Welles’s 
Citizen Kane.   

MHHHHNFFV.

Whiteley

No need to ask, who Whitely?  
The work of the artist, who 
adulterated his talent with alcohol 
and other drugs, is the subject of 
continuing legal actions over alleged 
forgery.  

In his documentary, director 
James Bogle has the advantage of 
archival footage and the artist’s own 
voice as well as that of his widow 
Wendy.

Bogle, and co-writer Victor 
Gentile, make winning a travelling 
scholarship to Italy, Whiteley’s 
breakthrough to international 
success with a consequent spiral in 
his prices. 

Undoubtedly Whiteley’s gift 
matured as a result of his study 
of the Italian masters.  But while 

SOLUTION TO CROSSWORD NO. 96
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him into an untenable position: 
he must give up his wealth to 
save Gotham City (built from 220 
million digital Lego bricks which 
probably did more for Denmark’s 
balance of payments than its 
celebrated bacon).  

Can Batman’s butler Alfred 
(Ralph Fiennes) save him with the 
aid of Robin (Michael Cera) and 
top cop Barbara Gordon (Rosario 
Dawson)? 

McKay and production designer 
Grant Freckleton combine with 
Hollywood’s Disney/Pixar and 
Australia’s Animal Logic to 
provide a turbo-paced narrative 
synchronised to an ear-buster Dolby 
sound track.  

PGHHHSFFV.

Life

Human beings have out there in 
real space for years and we’ve seen 
them doing various things: tinkering 
with their craft, brushing their teeth 
and making music.  What we haven’t 
seen them do is encounter the squid-
like creatures that have inhabited 
fiction space since Ridley Scott’s 
Alien (1979).  

Aboard Pilgrim 7 on a salvage 
mission, Kat Golovina (Olga 
Dihovichnaya) commands an 
international crew of scientists 
comprising David Jordan (Jake 
Gyllenhaal), Rory Ryan (Ryan 
Reynolds), Sho Murakami (Hiroyuki 
Sanada), Hugh Derry (Ariyon 
Bakare) and Miranda North 
(Rebecca Ferguson), her task being 
bug control.

You may guess the rest.  But 
director Daniel Espinosa with 
scriptwriters Rhett Reese and Paul 
Wernick cleverly hide the order 
of casualties.  Above all Seamus 
McGarvey’s cinematograpy creates 
a sense of the scale of Pilgrim 7 
sojourning in the vastness of space.  

Ridley Scott sequel Alien Covenant 
is scheduled for local release.  
Scott began in advertising and its 
practitioners are celebrated for 
appropriating images.   

Could it be that his Alien creature 
is fictionally descended from the 
giant squid that menaced Captain 
Nemo’s submarine The Nautilus in 
Jules Verne’s 20,000 Leagues Under 
the Sea (1870)? 

It would make for a Vernean 
variation if in the next encounter the 
space-ship crew had an ex-special 
forces French chef.  Faced with 
the squid, he cuts it to pieces and 
serves it as peppered calamari with 
perhaps a glass or two of Bollinger 
or Prosecco.  

Too much?  Your reviewer has 
enjoyed such a chef ’s food in 
Sydney. That’s real life. 

MA15+HHHNFFV.

Alone in Berlin

In World War II, a relentless 
conflict, hand distributing 285 
postcards seems a frail act of 
defiance.  But that’s how Hans and 
Elise Hampel chose to oppose the 
Nazi regime after their son was 
killed in action with the Wermacht. 

To the roles of the Hampels, 
Brendan Gleeson and Emma 
Thompson bring their outstanding 
talents. Yet they do not quite silence 
the question: wouldn’t a duo of 
German actors have created more 
authenticity?

Perhaps it was the Franco-German 
production and the pre-Brexit 
decision to make an English 
language version.  Perhaps it was 
the basic material.  French director 
Vincent Perez worked from a 2009 
translation of Hans Fallada’s 1947 
novel, said to be based on the true 
story of the Hampels. 

Perez and his crew do create 
a grim sense of how it was in the 
wartime streets of Berlin as a team 
of civilian police led by Escherich 
(Daniel Bruhl) seek to trace the 
Hampels through the distribution 
pattern while the Gestapo urge them 
to more ruthless effort.

Unlike Michael Verhoeven’s The 
White Rose (1983), explicit on the 
Christian inspiration of student 
resistance to Naziism, Perez is 
minimalist,  Is that a shadowy cross 
in a room of the Hampel home?    

MHHHNFFV.

Things to Come 
(L’Avenir)

Nathalie Chazeaux teaches 
philosophy and lives with her 
husband, also a teacher, in the 
kind of spacious Parisian apartment 
French law ensures for their 
likes.  Her grasp of philosophy is 

Working from Frederik Backman’s 
bestseller of the same title, writer/
director Hannes Holm enlivens the 
gloom with flashbacks of the young 
Ove (Filip Berg) courting and 
marrying Sonja. 

Holm also makes it clear that 
Ove’s rage is not without cause 
by focusing on modern business 
practice and ill-manners in that 
secular paradise, Sweden.

Reservation: Holm’s use of suicide 
attempts is repetitious and too 
detailed.      

PGHHHHNFFV.

Frantz

Writer/director Francois Ozon 
discards garish glamour for a plain 
carte postale like those soldiers sent 
from the front, and his melodrama is 
all the more effective for it.

Mourning her fiancé Frantz killed 
in the ’14-‘18 war, Anna (Paula Beer) 
encounters Adrien (Pierre Niney) 
a Frenchman who lays flowers at 
Frantz’s memorial headstone in the 
local cemetery.   

Their friendship grows as they 
overcome the prejudice of Frantz’s 
parents and Adrien evokes flashback 
memories of his time with Frantz in 
war and peace. 

Ozon based his melodrama on 
a Maurice Rostand play, previously 
filmed by Ernst Lubitsch, but 
widens its scope to include local 
war veterans preparing for the 
ascendancy of another veteran, 
Corporal Adolf Hitler. 

Ozon shoots mainly in black and 
white, appropriate to the period and 
the subject matter.  This allows him 
to conjure a magical surprise at the 
end.  But why a Louvre painting of 
a suicide to inspire Anna’s desire to 
live? Why not a not a resurrection 
verse from the township’s Lutheran 
services? 

PGHHHSFFV.

The Lego Batman Movie

In this spin-off rather than sequel 
to The Lego Movie, director Chris 
McKay works on two levels: worthy 
advice about friendship aimed at 
children and sly satire of the comic 
book/movie hero Batman (voiced 
by Will Arnett).

The Joker (Zach Galifianakis) 
and other comic-book villains force 
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tragi-comedy in the grand style of 
Lucille Ball and Rosalind Russell.

Jason Sudeikis plays her old 
schoolmate Oscar who employs 
her in his freaky bar but whose 
intentions are less honourable than 
malevolent.  Dan Stevens is Tim, 
Gloria’s boyfriend who evicted her 
from his New York pad and comes to 
win her back.

Vigalondo intercuts these 
elements in Mainland with events in 
Seoul where a Tyrannosaurus Rex 
is running amok.  Okay, predictable.  
Less predictable is the style in which 
Vigalondo links the Tyrannosaurus 
with Gloria’s monster ego.        

MHHHNFFV.

Guardians of the Galaxy 2

They’re back: Star Lord Peter 
Quill (Chris Pratt), green-tinted 
assassin Gamora (Zoe Saldana), 
golden monarch (Elizabeth Debicki), 
muscleman Drax (Dave Bautista), 
Rocket, the racoon (voice: Bradley 
Cooper) and the sylvan Groot 
(voice:Vin Deisel). 

Writer/director James Gunn 
orchestrates the storyline based on 
Quill’s search for his human heritage, 
the answer involving Kurt Russell as 
an alien warlord in tender youth – 
digital magic – and ferocious age.     

Your reviewer saw the 3D version.  
Glasses were supplied free.  Perhaps 
Disney/Marvel should also supply 
earplugs for the promised sequel – 
or tone down the industrial decibel 
level of the DolbyAtmos sound track. 

PGHHHSFFV.

To this extraordinary movie, 
writer/director Thomas Lilti brings 
the authenticity of a professional 
who spent more than ten years as 
a general practitioner within the 
publicly funded French health 
system.   

His temptation will be a sequel, 
for in Cluzet and Denicourt he has 
directed a star duo akin to Bogart 
and Bergman (Casablanca), Grant 
and Russell (His Girl Friday) and 
Gable and Colbert (It Happened One 
Night).

Antiques?  What about Davis 
and Neill (My Brilliant Career)?  All 
of them are, of course, arguments 
against a sequel; each is an absolute 
one-off.  

 The Country Doctor should be 
seen by all adults who have attended 
a doctor, and by all doctors who 
have cared for an adult. 

MHHHHNFFV.

Colossal

Writer/director Nacho Vigalondo 
has concocted the movie equivalent 
of the great Spanish dish, paella.  He 
puts together elements of Japanese 
monster epics such as Godzilla with 
any number of Hollywood romantic 
comedies and high school movies to 
achieve a parable about wannabes 
facing their personal realities. 

From his star, Anne Hathaway, 
playing Gloria, a would-be internet 
writer returning to Mainland, her 
hometown, Vigalondo elicits a 
performance that has Hathaway 
offsetting her beauty against her 

challenged, however, when her 
husband tells her he is leaving her 
for another woman.

Considering that the husband 
Heinz as played by André Marcon 
and Nathalie enthrallingly by 
Isabelle Huppert, director Mia 
Hansen-Love has set herself a 
difficult task: who to cast as the 
other woman?  Cécile de France?  
Marion Cotillard?  Brigitte Bardot, 
brought out of retirement?   

 Hansen-Love dodges the task; 
she gives us only a glimpse of the 
other woman.  Meanwhile Nathalie 
has to cope with her ageing, 
wayward Maman (Edith Scob) and 
get her life together again.

This she does through one 
of her students, a radical into a 
slightly passé hippy life.  In keeping 
with Nathalie’s profession their 
relationship is Platonic and includes 
a country-drive sequence where she 
disparages Brahms while singing a 
Woody Guthrie folk song.

Her mother’s death involves a 
funeral – a Catholic funeral – from 
which Nathalie distances herself by 
saying her mother was brought up 
by her grand mother.

Here Hansen-Love, perhaps 
inadvertently, makes a general point 
tipped with irony: current French 
films tend to sideline or ignore 
Catholicism at a time when France is 
attacked from without and within by 
those who see its people not as bien 
pensants but as Crusaders.

MHHHNFFV.

The Country Doctor 
(Médecin de campagne)

In the title role of Dr Jean-Pierre 
Werner, Francois Cluzet is vinegar 
to the oil of Dr Nathalie Delezia 
(Marianne Denicourt) who arrives 
at his practice to assist after he has 
been diagnosed with an inoperable 
brain tumour.

Werner, a stoic, resents her 
intrusion; he subjects her to the petty 
and extreme travails of a country 
practice with an ageing population.  
But the lady is not for turning away, 
having spent a decade as a nurse 
before qualifying as a doctor. 

Between them, based on mutual 
respect, a friendship grows that is 
midway between friendship and 
romance as hope hovers. 

Hear before you Hiss

I ALWAYS THINK of a prima donna at Trieste with regard to the public. 
We [in Trieste where she lived] import our operas from Milan two 

years before they appear in London. We have an excellent Opera house 
and three theatres, always full, and the Triestines are so severe and 
so critical that artistes become extremely nervous; they know if they 
can pass Trieste they may sing anywhere. One evening a very plain but 
first rate prima donna appeared on the stage. She had not yet opened 
her mouth; they all began to hiss and hoot: “Cari Triestini, I know I am 
frightful, but I did not come to be looked at; I came to sing. Hear me 
before you hiss.” There was dead silence. She opened her mouth and 
before she had finished the first few bars, the applause was deafening 
and prolonged. She remained a favourite ever after.’

– Isabel Burton, Introduction to Arabia, Egypt, India, William Mullen and son, London, 1879.



Help Religious Sisters - the unsung heroines in the Church!
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The Mother Teresa rosary will be sent out to all 
those who can assist this cause with a donation 
of $20.00 or more and tick this box

“It is painful to see people without food and water. In them, Jesus is 
hungry and thirsty. What gives me joy is when I can help them and see 
the relief and happiness on their faces.” Sr Annie
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Book review

“Huxley,” Wolfe tells us, “became an ardent Darwinist not because he 
believed in Darwin’s theory of natural selection – he never did – but 

because Darwin was obviously an atheist just like he was.”

STILL NO EVIDENCE 
A Hundred and Fifty Years after Darwin

By Jude P. Dougherty

T ALL BEGAN in the 
Terra del Fuego at the 
s o u t h e r n m o s t  t i p  o f 
Argentina. Alfred Wallace, a 
self-taught British naturalist, 
fulfilling an assignment, 
noticed that the Fuegian 

inhabitants he encountered were 
brown, sun-wrinkled, and hairy. The 
hair on their heads was as wild as 
any hairy ape. Their legs were too 
short and their arms were too long 
for their hairy torsos. 

Wallace concluded that there was 
little to distinguish the Fuegians 
from the higher apes except the 
power of speech.

Wallace subsequently writes an 
essay entitled “On the Tendency of 
Varieties to Depart Indefinitely from 
the Original Type.” The concept 
“descent with modification” was 
born. In his 20-page essay, Wallace 
provided the first ever description 
of the evolution of species through 
natural selection. 

Before seeking publication 
of his manuscript, he thought it 
advisable to get the opinion of Sir 
Charles Lyell, a renowned geologist 
whose judgment, if positive, 
would enhance his prospects for 
publication.

Wallace solved the problem of 
an unknown like himself getting 
the attention of Lyell by asking 
Charles Darwin, with whom he had 
corresponded as a fellow naturalist, 
to convey the manuscript to Lyell. 

Darwin read the manuscript and 
found it supportive of an idea he 
acquired while on the exploratory 
voyage of the Beagle. Viewing the 

flora and fauna of the many regions 
where the Beagle had anchored, 
Darwin became convinced that 
all life on earth was the result of 
“transmutations” that must have 
taken place over millions of years. 

When Darwin presented Wallace’s 
manuscript to Lyell, both were 
aware of the significance of Wallace’s 
theory. Lyell wanted to present 
Wallace’s paper at the soon to be 
held Linnean Society meeting (July 
1, 1858). Darwin had not written or 

published anything on the subject, 
but here he had in his hands a 
theory of evolution, descent with 
modification by an author with 
no academic credentials. It was 
unthinkable that an unknown 
should trump an established figure 
like Darwin.

Lyell’s solution was to have two 
papers presented at the Linnean 
Society’s meeting. They would be 
presented in the Society’s usual 
practice of acknowledging speakers 
in alphabetical order. Thus Darwin’s 
paper would be offered first, giving 
the impression that it was his 
original work that was supported by 
a junior colleague. 

Problem! Darwin did not have a 
paper. A hastily prepared precis of 
what was taken to be his thought 
was produced by Lyell and an 
associate and read as Darwin’s 
contribution. It was not until three 
months after the Linnean Society’s 
meeting that Wallace learned that 
his paper was discussed and later 
published by Lyell. He was 7,200 
miles away at the time and did not 
return to England until 1862. 

Darwin published his On 
the Origin of Species in 1859. 
Devastating criticism by Max 
Muller, a professor of language at 
Oxford, and similar criticism in 
France and Germany did little to 
damage Darwin’s reputation. In 
Thomas Huxley Darwin found a 
strong apologist. Huxley produced 
five long reviews of the Origin 
of Species, placing them in major 
journals within the space of four 
months. 

Wolfe, Tom. Kingdom of Speech. 
New York: Little, Broun and 

Company, 2016. 185 pp.
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“Huxley,” Wolfe tells us, “became 
an ardent Darwinist not because 
he believed in Darwin’s theory of 
natural selection – he never did – 
but because Darwin was obviously 
an atheist just like he was.” 

Among the upper class, 
subscribing to Darwinism showed 
that one was part of a bright, English 
minority who resided far above the 
mass below.

Wolfe’s narrative continues: “In 
1874 Nietzsche paid Darwin and his 
theory the highest praise with his 
declaration, “God is dead.” Nietzsche 
saw the implications of Darwinism: 
“The doctrine that there is no 
cardinal distinction between man 
and animal will demoralize humanity 
throughout the West; it will lead 
to the rise of barbaric nationalistic 
brotherhoods.” Wolfe adds, indeed, 
Nazism, Communism, and Fascism.

From Darwin’s perspective man 
has no special place in the universe. 
Man was not created in the image 
and likeness of God as the Church 
has taught. Man is an animal 
descended straight from other 
animals. But where is the evidence? 

The theory of evolution 
immediately gained status as an 
intellectual fact despite the lack 
of evidence. Darwin followed his 
earlier book with The Descent of 
Man, a work designed to reinforce 
his contention that man, his 
speech included, had evolved 
from primates. Again, where was 
the evidence that speech and 
abstract thought, what Aristotle 
called meminisse, are the product of 
evolution?

The subject of the origin of 
language remained. In 1872 
nothing about language made 
sense. There was no convincing 
explanation of the origin of 
language, a condition that lasted 
until 1959 when Noam Chomsky, 
a Ph.D. candidate at the University 
of Pennsylvania. Chomsky’s studies 
led him to conclude that language 
was not something you learned but 
something you were born with, 
namely, a language organ. 

It functions the moment you 
come into the world, just as your 

heart and kidneys do. It doesn’t 
matter what a child’s first language 
is, every child possessed a deep 
structure, universal grammar, 
language-acquisition device. 
That language device is physical, 
empirical, and organic, clearly 
biological. 

Two years later Chomsky 
published a book with the title 
Syntactic Structures. Wolfe maintains 
that Chomsky’s radical discovery 
of the purported “language organ,” 
given his personal charism, gave 
him an immediate following and 
launched a spate of papers on 
the subject by devotes, in spite of 
significant professional criticism. 

A few years later, with two 
colleagues, Chomsky introduced 
another concept, namely, recursion. 
Recursion occurs when the speaker 
puts into a simple sentence one 
thought inside another. For example, 
take the sentence: ‘He is no longer 
a good baseball player,” which if 
unpacked, contains a number of 
subordinate notions. 

The theory of recursion is too 
complicated to describe in this 
space. It was presented as more than 
a theory; it was declared a law. Every 
language depends on recursion. 
Recursion is the one capacity that 
distinguished human thinking from 
other forms of cognition. Recursion 

accounts for man’s dominance 
among the animals of the globe.

That thesis was undermined 
when its universal character was 
challenged by Daniel Everett, who 
had been studying the Piraha, a 
small tribe, geographically isolated 
in the wilderness of Brazil, who 
preserved a civilization virtually 
unchanged for thousands of years. 
They spoke only in the present 
tense. They had virtually no concept 
of the future or of the past. The 
Piraha made no tools, made no 
artefacts; their language contained 
only three vowels. Certainly they 
used no subordinate clauses.

In 2014, Chomsky and three 
MIT colleagues jointly published 
an article entitled “How Could 
Language Have Evolved?” Wolfe, 
with his usual sarcasm, comments: 
“Chomsky had spent sixty years on 
the subject. He had convinced not 
only academia but also an awed 
public that he had the answer. 
And now he is a signatory of a 
declaration claiming that language 
has evolved like any other trait of a 
living organism, telling us ‘Language 
is a particular computational system 
implemented naturally, but we are 
not sure how. . . . The evolution of 
the faculty remains an enigma.’”

With wit and incisive comments, 
Tom Wolfe obviously delights in 
exposing questionable dogmas of 
the academic world. Suffice it to say 
that The Kingdom of Speech relegates 
Darwin’s theory of the evolution 
to the level where it belongs, a 
hypothetical explanation, beyond 
empirical confirmation.

This book is reminiscent of 
another published by the French 
philosopher Etienne Gilson, entitled 
From Aristotle to Darwin and Back. 
Published in the late twentieth 
century, the book has recently 
been made available in paperback 
by Ignatius Press; it is well worth 
revisiting.

ProFessor jude douGherty is Dean Emeritus of the 
Philosophy Faculty, Catholic University of America. 
Formerly  Editor, The Review of Metaphysics, and 
General Editor, Series Studies in Philosophy and 
the History of Philosophy, Washington, D.C. he is a 
regular contributor to Annals.

The Devil’s 
diet: Sweet 
and Sour

THE WORLD employs a 
two-pronged strategy when 

it attacks Christ’s followers: it 
flatters so as to deceive – and it 
frightens in order to intimidate. 
Let our desire to have our own 
way not ensnare us, and let the 
cruelty of others not frighten 
us; and the world will have been 
conquered.

— St Augustine of Hippo, 354-430 AD. 
Sermon, 276,1-2: writing of St Vincent of 
Saragossa, martyred at Valencia in Spain 
during the persecution 305-312 AD under 

the Roman emperor Diocletian.
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