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FOR GOD has said 
only one thing:

only two do I know:
t hat to God alone 
belongs power

and to you, Lord, love;
a nd that you repay 
each man

according to his deeds.

— Psalm 61 [62]

Front Cover: Our cover depicts [on the left] part of the 
façade of St George’s Maronite Cathedral, [Mar Jirjis 
al-Maruniya] Beirut, and [on the right] the Muhammad 
Al-Amin Mosque, built between 2002 and 2007 by the 
then Lebanese Prime Minister Rafiq Hariri. Built on the 
site of a previous church, the Maronite Cathedral has a 
neoclassical façade, and an interior inspired by the Basilica 
of Santa Maria Maggiore, in Rome. It was begun in 1884 
and completed in 1894. The Cathedral was shelled during 
the war, and plundered and defaced. Numerous precious 
objects that were looted have been recovered, including a 
famous painting of St George and the dragon by Eugene 
Delacroix. The columns in the Cathedral are Roman 
columns from Deir al-Qalaa in Beit Mery, overlooking 
Beirut. The Muhammad Al-Amı̄n Mosque has Byzantine 
domes. Its four minarets are 237 feet high. The exterior 
yellow stone was quarried in Saudi Arabia. The closeness 
of these two religious edifices symbolizes Lebanese 
culture – traditionally pluralistic and tolerant – and offers 
a model to all other religiously and ethnically diverse 
Middle Eastern countries. 



T he coming peril is the intellectual, 
educational, psychological and 

artistic overproduction, which, 
equa l ly  wi th  e conomic  over -
production, threatens the well-being 
of contemporary civilisation. People 
are inundated, blinded, deafened, 
and mentally paralysed by a flood of 
vulgar and tasteless externals, leaving 
them no time for leisure, thought, or 
creation from within themselves.
— G.K. Chesterton, speaking in Toronto in 1930, quoted by 
Stratford Caldecott, ‘Saint Gilbert?’ in The Chesterton Review, 
vol.  xl, numbers  1 & 2,  2014.

Ring any Bells?
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PANgE 
LINgUA 

gLoRIoSA

Hail our Saviour’s glorious Body, 
Which his Virgin Mother bore; 

Hail the Blood which, shed for sinners, 
Did a broken world restore;
Hail the sacrament most holy, 
Flesh and Blood of Christ adore!

To the Virgin, for man’s healing, 
His own Son the Father sends; 
From the Father’s love proceeding 
Sower, seed and Word descends; 
Wondrous life of Word incarnate 
With his greatest wonder ends!

On that paschal evening see him 
With the chosen twelve recline, 
To the old law still obedient
In its feast of love divine;
Love divine, the new law giving, 
Gives himself, as Bread and Wine!

— Translation by Fr James Quinn sj of Pange Lingua Gloriosa written by St Thomas 
Aquinas for the Office of the Feast of Corpus Christi. From The Roman Breviary, 
Hymn at second Vespers for the Feast of Corpus Christi, verses 1, 2 and 3.
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LEBANoN: A PHoENIx RISINg
The trees of the Lord are green and leafy,
The cedars of Lebanon which he planted;

The birds build their nests in them, 
the stork makes her home in their tops.

— Psalm 104, v. 16.

By Paul Stenhouse, msc

E B A N O N  I S 
unique among the 
Arab nations in 
the Middle East.  
Its Constitution, 
adopted on May 
23, 1926, declares 

that ‘Lebanon is Arab in its identity,’ 
accepts ‘the Universal Declaration 
of Human Rights,’ and affirms 
that ‘its citizens are the source 
of authority and sovereignty,’ 
and that ‘All Lebanese are 
equal before the law, and 
‘ there shal l  be absolute 
freedom of conscience.’  

It goes on to say that ‘the 
state in rendering homage to 
the Most High, shall respect 
all religions and creeds 
and guarantees, under its 
protection, the free exercise of 
all religious rites provided that 
public order is not disturbed. 
It also guarantees that the 
personal status and religious 
interests of the population, to 
whatever religious sect they 
belong, is respected.’ 

According to the 1943 
National Covenant that laid 
the foundations of Lebanon 
as a multi-confessional and 
independent  state, the 
President is always Maronite 
Catholic, the Prime Minister is 
always Sunni, the Speaker is always 
Shi‘a, the Deputy Speaker and Prime 
Minister are always Greek Orthodox 
and the Chief of the General Staff is 
always Druze.

Despite various crises, and for 
all its limitations, the Lebanese 
confessional political system that 
distributes parliamentary seats 
and civil service jobs among the 
different religions according to 
their percentage of the population, 
maintained order and fostered 
stability from 1943 until 1975.1

The Syrian Crisis

Lebanon’s area [10,452 km2] is 
smaller than the City of Sydney’s 
[12,145 km2]. Her population 
in 2012 [4,822,000] was only 

marginally greater than Sydney’s 
[4,667,283] in 2012. 

In the wake of the bloody 
conflict raging in Syria since 2011, 
tiny Lebanon has accepted more 
than 1,000,000 displaced persons 
who have fled across her border.  
It is estimated that this figure will 
reach 1,500,000 by the end of 

2014. Unofficial numbers 
go as high as 2,000,000.2 In 
addition she has more than 
500,000 Palestinian refugees, 
up to 10,000 Iraqis, Iranians, 
Somalis and Sudanese as well 
as Egyptian Copts, and others 
who have fled Egypt in the 
wake of the ‘Arab Spring’.3

So far, the government has 
spent more than US$ eight 
billion that it can ill-afford, 
providing  accommodation, 
food, medical services, and  
schooling in the case of 
children, for displaced persons 
from Syria and elsewhere 
without discriminating on 
grounds of race or religion. 

Playing the Sectarian 
Card

For thousands of years, 
tribalism had ensured 
the survival of Lebanon’s 
various ethnic and religious 

communities which occupied the 
land once known to the Ancients as 
Phoenicia.  

Tribalism based on ethnicity, clan, 
language and religion has, however, 
become the Achilles heel of the tiny 

Editorial

Stylised statue of  the Phoenix – overlooking the town of  Jezzine, 40 km 
from Sidon, in southern Lebanon.  Famous over centuries for its swords and 

daggers with phoenix handles,  Jezzine is  renowned also for its cutlery.
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state of Lebanon since independence 
was granted by the French in 1943. 

When the so-called civil war broke 
out in 1975, some of the one-time 
clan sheikhs-turned-inexperienced-
politicians reportedly exclaimed: 
‘Our weakness is our strength’.  

Events that have still not run their 
course almost forty years later, have 
proved them wrong. Not because 
their confessional and pluralistic 
society was unworkable; but because 
they ignored Khalil Gibran’s warning 
–  ‘Woe to the nation that is broken 
into fragments, and each fragment 
thinks that it is the nation’.4 

The Muslim invasions in the 
seventh century AD had led to the 
Maronite Catholics settling in the 
fastnesses of Mount Lebanon, and 
the Valley of the Maronites where 
they retained their religious identity 
– like the Christian Abyssinians 
who survived because of the 
inaccessibility of their mountainous 
terrain until Ahmad bin Ibrahim 
waged a series of devastating jihads 
from Somalia between 1529 and 
1543. 

The Ottoman Turks played the 
sectarian card in the 1860s when 
terrible persecution by Druze of 
Maronites, Melkites and Greek 
Orthodox around 10,000 Christians 
were massacred occurred.  

In the mid-1970s neighbouring 
Syria’s President Hafiz al-Assad – 
himself a member of a tiny subsept 
of the Shi’a known as ‘Alawites, and 
hankering for a ‘Greater Syria’ that 
would absorb and include Lebanon 
– took the game to a new level when 
the opportunity presented itself.

The so-called Civil War

With tensions rising between 
Lebanese and Palestinan guerillas 
who had been occupying parts of 
south Lebanon after being expelled 
from Jordan in 1970, Lebanon’s 
President Suleiman Franjieh and the 
leaders of the principal Maronite 
clans – Pierre Gemayal and Camille 
Chamoun –  reportedly invited Syria 
to help its smaller neighbour control 
the PLO and defend the country 
against Israeli incursions.

The self-styled Syrian ‘Lion, 

President Assad,’ was to prove a 
devious and troublesome ‘guest’ 
whom it was going to take the 
Lebanese thirty years to dislodge. 

In 1989 there were still 40,000 
Syrian troops in Lebanon, and 
despite the fact that the Taif accord 
in 1989 called for the withdrawal of 
all Syrian troops from Lebanon, they 
remained there until 2005.  

Wily Assad exploited to the 
limit the major sectarian divisions 
of Christian and Muslim, and the 
Muslim fault-line of Sunni, Shi’a, 
‘Alawite and Druze in Lebanon – 
playing one group off against the 
other, and both sides against the 
middle.

Having officially entered 
Lebanon in 1976 under the guise 
of a supporter of the Christians – 

though from April 1975 Syria was 
already fighting in Lebanon through 
the as-Sa‘iqa Brigade, a Palestinian 
military unit which it controlled – 
Assad ‘wobbled,’ changed sides, and  
within a short time  began to fight 
the Christians directly, and indirectly 
through proxies.

The Maronites bore the brunt 
of the defence of the Lebanese 
Christians. Many thousands of 
Christians and Muslims died and 
many more suffered terrible injuries 
– collateral damage in a horrific 
war which, if the unpalatable truth 
be told, was a by-product of the 
exodus into Lebanon of dispossessed 
Palestinians in the wake of the 
establishment of the State of Israel 
twenty-seven years previously, in 
1948.

A building in Rue al-Maarad, not far from St George’s Maronite Cathedral, and Martyrs’ 
Square – one of  the myriad popular meeting and eating places in downtown Beirut.
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Aoun declared a war of Liberation 
against the 40,000 strong Syrian 
army in Lebanon, despite it’s being 
bigger and better armed than his 
Lebanese forces. 

This unequal contest ended 
predictably on October 13, 1989.  
General Aoun, in Ba‘abda, was 
attacked by the Syrian forces. He 
was obliged to seek asylum in the 
French Embassy and was exiled 
to France – returning only when 
Syrian forces withdrew in 2005 
after the assassination of Lebanon’s 
Sunni Prime Minister, Rafiq Hariri.

General Michel Aoun founded 
what has become today the largest 
Christian Party in Lebanon — the 
Free Patriotic Movement – with 27 
seats out of 128 in the Parliament. 
The Party is mainly supported by 
the Maronite Christian Community, 
but also by many Shi‘a and some 
Sunni Lebanese. 

Saudi Arabia

Lebanon has not had a President 
since May this year, despite the 
fact that Abdo Sa‘ad, of the 
Beirut Centre for Research and 
Information, a well-respected 
pollster,  reports that General Aoun 
is the preferred candidate by far for 
the Christians and the Lebanese in 
general. In fact 70% of the Shi‘a, 
16% of the Sunni and 22% of the 
Druze favour Aoun.  

By contrast, popular support for 
Samir Geagea – the principal other 
contender for the Presidency – 
among the general population and 
among Christians, is around half 
that of Aoun. 0.9% of the Shi‘a, 
45.6% of the Sunni and 13.% of the 
Druze favour Geagea. 5

Statements by the usual 
‘informed sources’ that Saudi Arabia 
is in no hurry to ‘choose’ Lebanon’s 
new President,6 show who is really 
calling the shots in Lebanon. They 
also reflect the patronising attitude 
of the oil-rich descendants of the 
Wahhabist-bandit-turned-‘king’7 
Ibn Saud, for the human rights of 
the Lebanese electorate, and the 
degree to which Saudi money and 
influence have undermined the 
foundations of the democratic state.

very existence of Lebanon since 
fighting broke out in earnest in 
April 1975.

This was not always possible. In 
1983, his 8th Mechanised Infantry 
Battalion was drawn into the 
conflict, and successfully defended 
Suq al-Gharb in the Chouf 
mountains from Muslim, Druze 
and Palestinian militias under the 
aegis of the Syrians. The militias 
were trying to seize the ridge 
which overlooked Ba‘abda, and the 
official residence of the Lebanese 
President, Amine Gemayal. 

When Michel Aoun was 
elected Prime Minister and acting 
President in 1988 he tried to 
neutralise the baneful effects of 
Syrian manipulation of the various 
Christian, Sunni, Shi‘a, Druze and 
‘Alawite militias, and to reconcile 
and unite their leaders. 

Syrian forces retaliated by 
attacking the Presidential Palace in 
Ba‘abda  in March 1989 and Michel 

Western public opinion – formed 
by a largely anti-Christian media 
that could not understand why tiny, 
unprepared Lebanon did not take 
measures to defend its borders and 
its neighbour Israel, from Palestinian 
incursions – had a universally 
pro-Syrian or pro-Israel bias. 

They ignored the military 
unpreparedness of Lebanon’s small 
army, and mostly saw President 
Assad as a good neighbour doing 
his best to sort out a mess created 
by a recalcitrant Lebanon, riven 
by its eighteen major religious and 
ethnic elements.

The de facto domination of 
Lebanon by the Syrians from 1976 
ended in 1990 with the debatable 
de iure Syrian domination of 
Lebanon, tacitly approved by France 
– regarded from the Middle Ages 
by Lebanon’s Christians, especially 
the Maronites, as their friend and 
protector – and explicitly approved 
by Israel and of the United States.

The war had lasted 15 years.  
Syrian consolidation of its 
occupation of Lebanon was to last 
another 15 years.  It outlasted 
its master-mind, Syria’s ‘Alawite 
President Hafiz al-Assad who died in 
2000. He was succeeded by his son 
Bashar.

The assassination of the formerly 
pro-Syrian Lebanese Prime Minister 
Rafiq Hariri in 2005 was the catalyst 
that finally forced the dithering 
Western Power-brokers and the US 
to call a halt to the carving up and 
pillaging of Lebanon. Syrian forces 
were forced by world opinion to 
withdraw from the land of the 
Cedars – thirty years too late.

General Michel Aoun

I first met the then Commander-
in-Chief of the Lebanese Armed 
Forces, General Michel Aoun, in 
the middle 80s. He had become 
Commander-in-Chief in 1984. 

A Maronite Catholic, Aoun had 
tried to keep the army – composed 
of Christians,  Muslims, Druze and 
‘Alawites – out of the fighting so as 
not to worsen the already parlous 
sectarian and clannish situation that 
threatened the independence and 

‘A sign of the 
unbelievers’ 

stupidity’

The BriTish seem never 
to have thought that a 

‘reformed’ islam … might 
someday launch a suicidal, 
destructive challenge to the 
Christian world. Or perhaps 
they did not care; like ibn sa’ud, 
they were gambling with the 
future. eventually, the Wahhabis 
interpreted the failure of the 
Western powers to perceive 
their intent as a sign of the 
unbelievers’ stupidity and as a 
license to continue swindling 
and otherwise taking advantage 
of them. The success of this 
deception would be repeated by 
the saudis in their dealings with 
the United states, through the 
rise of the Arabian oil industry, 
the war in Afghanistan in the 
1980s, and the events and even 
the aftermath of september 11, 
2001.

— stephen schwartz, The two Faces of 
islam, Anchor Books, 2003 p.113.
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I disagree with the first assertion: 
In fact, one hopes that Lebanon 
won’t become a modern state in 
the sense of a secular, irreligious, 
pseudo-democratic state, that ‘is a 
machine,’ with ‘everything in it tied 
to the machine’ – ‘a civilization that 
runs on wheels’ – as Khalil Gibran12 
once described the U.S. and the 
West in a moment of homesickness 
for Lebanon. 

On the other hand, I agree with 
the second: Lebanon’s unique multi-
confessional pluralistic society 
makes it unique in an Islamised 
and militarised Middle East where 
religious freedom is either severely 
circumscribed, or non-existent.

If Lebanon is to continue to 
shine, and if Lebanese politicians 
and powerbrokers, religious and 
clan leaders, are to make themselves 
immune to manipulation by self-
interested insiders and outsiders, 
they need to set aside their own 
interests and recognize the value 
of entering into some equivalent 
of Aoun’s Memorandum of 
Understanding with Hizbollah, with 
all parties in Lebanon.  

To his credit, despite pettifogging 
critics and doomsayers, Michel Aoun 
has set the standard. He has shown 
that it can be done. 

‘Wehda,’ ‘Unity,’ – once part of the 
slogan of Syria’s discredited Ba’ath 
Party – is reappearing in Lebanon. 
The Phoenix is rising from its ashes.  

1. See Lebanese Civil War, International Encyclopedia of 
the Social Sciences, 2008.

2. ‘Political Attitudes Surrounding the Lebanese 
Presidency,’  by Manuela Paraipan, Al-Jazeera Centre for 
Studies, April 28, 2014.

3. 2014 UNHCR country operations profile – Lebanon:  
http://www.unhcr.org/pages/49e486676.html

4. Khalil Gibran 1883-1931, The Garden of the Prophet, 
published posthumously in 1933, describing the 
return of Al-Mustapha – the protagonist in The Prophet 
– to the land of his birth. The poem seems clearly to 
be about Lebanon.

5. Beirutcenter.net.
6. ‘Hariri and Aoun discuss Lebanon’s Power vacuum,’ 

Memo Middle East Monitor, May 20, 2014.
7. Ibn Saud and the Emir of Kuwait were the first Arabs 

to be granted knighthoods by the British. See Stephen 
Schwartz, The Two Faces of Islam, Anchor Books, 2003, 
p.110.

8. Michel Aoun: Lebanon ‘paralyzed’ by Syria War,’ 
Al-Monitor, December 13, 2013.

9. Manuela Paraipan,  art.cit.
10. See supra endnote4.
11. ‘Robert Fisk: Who is running Lebanon?’ The 

Independent, December 15, 2006.
12. ‘Kahlil Gibran of America,’  by Dr Suheil Bushrui:  

http://www.alhewar.com/Gibran.html

at times, ‘intense regional political 
storms.’9 It particularly bore fruit 
from July to September 2006 when 
the Lebanese Christians gave shelter 
and food to hundreds of thousands 
of Shi‘a who fled their homes 
when Israeli troops invaded South 
Lebanon in July.

It remains to be seen whether 
Michel Aoun’s most recent 
compromise proposal that the 
Constitution be amended to allow 
the Lebanese people to elect the 
Head of State directly, succeeds.  

It should be noted that in a 
recent poll 81% of Christians, 91% 
of Shi‘a, 87% of Sunni and 84% of 
Druze support such a direct popular 
election of the President.10

Whatever happens in the matter 
of the Presidential vacuum – how it 
is to be filled, and who is to fill it – 
Lebanon’s unique multi-confessional 
pluralistic society remains this tiny 
country’s strength – as well as its 
Achilles heel. 

No other Arab country in 
the Middle East has a Christian 
President. And even though the Taif 
Accord, brokered by the Saudis in 
1989, amended the Constitution and 
reduced the power of the President 
in favour of the Prime Minister and 
the Speaker, at least the confessional 
political structure remained in place.  

The fact that the puritanical 
Saudis have mysteriously acquired 
a veto on who should be President 
of Lebanon, should be making the 
West and especially the U.S. re-think 
the wisdom of continuing to align 
themselves with the Wahhabist 
regime.

Lebanon remains a solitary 
bright light that, despite everything, 
is still shining through the almost 
impenetrable gloom of war, Islamic 
extremism, sectarian violence, 
political opportunism and modern 
variants of traditional tribal and 
clannish structures.  

Some years ago Robert Fisk 
lamented the fact that

[a]s long as it is sectarian, 
Lebanon cannot become a modern 
state. The problem is that without 
being sectarian, Lebanon will no 
longer exist. 11

‘We don’t have a government right 
now because [the director-general 
of the Saudi Intelligence Agency 
Prince] Bandar [Bin Sultan] doesn’t 
want it,’ explained General Aoun in 
an interview in December last year 
before the present government 
of Sunni PM Tammam Salam took 
office in February this year.8  

Apart from its immense wealth, 
Wahhabist Saudi Arabia has almost 
nothing to recommend it as a 
major player in the political life of a 
democratic society. 

It is the only Islamic country 
that has no Constitution apart from 
the Qur’an. It allows absolutely no 
freedom of religion even in private; 
or freedom of conscience. It permits 
no trade unions or political parties.

It is, for all that, a principal ally 
of the United States in the region – 
although, weren’t the Shah, Saddam 
Hussein, Hafiz al-Assad, Hosni 
Mubarak and even Osama bin Laden 
… once allies of the United States?  

Michel Aoun, on the other hand, 
wants Lebanon to be a friend of 
its close neighbour Syria. Despite 
Syria’s pivotal role in the so-called 
civil war, and in the subsequent 
occupation of Lebanon until 2005, 
he is willing to let bygones be 
bygones in the long-term interests of 
both countries. 

His initiatives enabled Hizbollah 
to join the political process in 
Lebanon, and he has established 
stable relations between the Shi‘a 
throughout the country – South 
Lebanon, the Beqa‘a Valley and 
al-Dahiyeh al-Janubiya in south 
Beirut – and Lebanon’s Christians. 

In February 2006 Aoun signed 
a ground-breaking Memorandum 
of Understanding with Hizbollah. 
Among other things, it proposed 
disarmament of the militia under 
certain conditions: principally the 
return of the Shebaa Farms [taken 
first by Syria, and now occupied 
illegally by Israel]; restoring normal 
diplomatic relations with Syria; the 
return of Lebanese prisoners from 
Syria, and the return of political 
prisoners from Israel. 

The Memorandum is recognised 
as having defused tensions despite, 
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BICyCLE PUMPS AND  
THE PARIS ART SCENE

By Alister Kershaw

I HOPE YOU won’t think me sanctimonious 
but, for better or worse, I’m pretty 

conscious of my responsibility and, in my 
conscientious way, I’ve been fretting a good 
deal of late over the possibility that I may not 
be keeping you fully abreast of what the boys 
are up to these days in the Paris art world. I 
mean, I wouldn’t want you to be imagining 
that the avant-garde was still producing stark 
symbols made out of bicycle pumps and then 
discover that for months past the trend had 
been all toward rhythmic forms in which old 
boots and paperclips were paramount. In all 
honesty, I couldn’t blame you for feeling more 
than a little peeved with me if this were to 
happen.

With your permission, then, we might try 
and straighten the situation out as of even 
date. The first thing I think you ought to get 
clear is that painters have virtually banished 
paint: all right for sprucing up suburban villas 
but not for much else, is the view they take. 
There was one painter, it’s true, who rather 
decently tried to rehabilitate paint by putting 
it into plastic bags, attaching the bags to his 
canvas and then potting at them with an 
airgun and waiting to see what happened; but 
it was generally felt around the studios that 
the chap was fighting a hopeless battle against 
the course of history. `If he’d only filled the 
plastic bags with bird’s blood and copper 
sulphate,’ fellow artists were heard to say at the 
time, `he might have been on to something. 
But not paint . . . ‘

By the same token, give a Parisian sculptor 
a block of marble or a hunk of fine-grained 
wood and you can expect him to draw himself 
up to his full height and quite possibly leave 
immediately for Tahiti in a marked manner. I 
can’t tell you how you’d be laughed at if you 
were to mention marble in Paris sculpting 
circles these days. On the other hand, just 
dangle an old oil-drum or an antique bathtub 
in front of the average sculptor and you’ll very 
soon bring the roses to his cheeks.

But, mind you, this could all change 
overnight. Until a week or so back, for instance, 
there was a sculptor who worked almost 
exclusively with old cars – wasn’t choosy about 
the model or the state of the sprockets, he was 
as happy as a sandboy with absolutely any old 
car. What he did was to put it in a hydraulic 
press, crush it into a shape calculated to purge 
the soul with pity and terror and then sell it for 
millions. Pretty shrewd, you may be thinking – 
can’t go much further than that.

Well, just to show you, another sculptor has 
gone much further. His line consists of taking 
furniture, a horsehair sofa, as it might be, or a 
milking stool, and then laying it waste with a 
blowtorch or flamethrower. The essence of his 
art, you might say, consists of knowing when 
to stop — pretty pointless, if you follow me, 
merely ending up with a pile of ashes — not 
that you couldn’t get a good price even for a 
pile of ashes, now I come to think of it, so long 
as those ashes were signed by an artist whose 
stocks stood high ... but we are looking too far 
ahead: what our man does is to keep a critical 
eye firmly fixed on the furniture as it crackles 
away and then, precisely at the moment 
when the flames have incinerated it into the 
cunning shapes he had in mind, he dowses 
the conflagration with a pail of water, embeds 
the charred remnants in a block of transparent 
plastic and waits for the world’s galleries to 
start bidding against one another.

Of course, it’s quite on the cards that he’ll 
be out of fashion by this time next week, in 
which case you can count on me to let you 
know; but, until further notice, just put a match 
to your chairs and tables and fan the flames: I 
guarantee you’ll be absolutely in the vanguard 
of modern aesthetics.

Alister KershAw, poet, writer and broadcaster, was born in 
Melbourne in 1921. He died in Sury-en-Vaux, France in 1995. He 
left Australia for France in 1947 and for some years was secretary 
to the British writer Richard Aldington. The above piece was one 
of around one thousand written in the 1960s when Alister was 
the ABC’s Paris Correspondent. See A Word from Paris, Angus & 
Robertson, 1991 pp.26-27.

Sound Familiar?
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Message of Pope Francis to the Diplomatic Corps accredited to the Holy See

FRATERNITy

FoUNDATIoN AND PATHWAy To PEACE

T  I S  N OW  a  l o n g -
established tradition that 
at the beginning of each 
new year the Pope meets 
the  D ip lomat i c  Corps 
accredited to the Holy See 
to offer his greetings and 

good wishes, and to share some 
reflections close to his heart as a 
pastor concerned for the joys and 
sufferings of humanity. Today’s 
meeting, therefore, is a source of 
great joy. It allows me to extend 
to you and your families, and to 
the civil authorities and the peoples 
whom you represent, my heartfelt 
best wishes for 
a new year of 
b l e s s i ng s  and 
peace.

Before all 
else, I thank 
your Dean, Jean-
Claude Michel, 
who has spoken 
in your name 
of the affection 
and esteem 
which binds 
your nations to 
the Apostolic 
See. I am happy 
to see you here 
in such great 
numbers, after having met you for 
the first time just a few days after 
my election. In the meantime, many 
new Ambassadors have taken up 
their duties and I welcome them 
once again. Among those who have 
left us, I cannot fail to mention 
the late Ambassador Alejandro 
Valladares Lanza, for many years 
the Dean of the Diplomatic Corps, 
whom the Lord called to himself 
several months ago.

The year just ended was 
particularly eventful, not only in 
the life of the Church but also 
in the context of the relations 
which the Holy See maintains 
with states and international 
organizations. I recall in particular 
the establishment of diplomatic 
relations with South Sudan, the 
signing of basic or specific accords 
with Cape Verde, Hungary and 
Chad, and the ratification of the 
accord with Equatorial Guinea 
signed in 2012. On the regional 
level too, the presence of the Holy 
See has expanded, both in Central 

America, where it became an Extra-
Regional Observer to the Sistema 
de la Integración Centroamericana, 
and in Africa, with its accreditation 
as the first Permanent Observer to 
the Economic Community of West 
African States.

In my Message for the World Day 
of Peace, dedicated to fraternity as 
the foundation and pathway to peace, I 
observed that ‘fraternity is generally 
first learned within the family…’,1 for 

the family ‘by its vocation… is 
meant to spread its love to the world 
around it’2 and to contribute to the 
growth of that spirit of service and 
sharing which builds peace.3 This 
is the message of the Crib, where 
we see the Holy Family, not alone 
and isolated from the world, but 
surrounded by shepherds and the 
Magi, that is by an open community 
in which there is room for everyone, 
poor and rich alike, those near 
and those afar. In this way we can 
appreciate the insistence of my 
beloved predecessor Benedict XVI 
that ‘the language of the family is 

a language of 
peace’.4

Sadly, this 
is often not 
the case, as the 
number of broken 
and troubled 
families is on the 
rise, not simply 
because of the 
weakening sense 
of belonging so 
typical of today’s 
world, but also 
because of the 
adverse conditions 
in which many 
families are forced 

to live, even to the point where they 
lack basic means of subsistence. 
There is a need for suitable policies 
aimed at supporting, assisting and 
strengthening the family!

It also happens that the elderly 
are looked upon as a burden, while 
young people lack clear prospects 
for their lives. Yet the elderly and 
the young are the hope of humanity. 
The elderly bring with them wisdom 
born of experience; the young open 

everyWhere, the way to resolve open questions 
must be that of diplomacy and dialogue. This is the 

royal road already indicated with utter clarity by Pope 
Benedict Xv when he urged the leaders of the european 
nations to make ‘the moral force of law’ prevail over the 
‘material force of arms’ in order to end that ‘needless 
carnage’ which was the First World War, whose 
centenary occurs this year. What is needed is courage 
‘to go beyond the surface of the conflict’ and to consider 
others in their deepest dignity, so that unity will prevail 
over conflict and it will be ‘possible to build communion 
amid disagreement’.

turning SwordS into PloughSharES
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us to the future and prevent us 
from becoming self-absorbed.5 It 
is prudent to keep the elderly from 
being ostracized from the life of 
society, so as to preserve the living 
memory of each people. 

It is likewise important to invest 
in the young through suitable 
initiatives which can help them 
to find employment and establish 
homes. We must not stifle their 
enthusiasm! I vividly recall my 
experience at the Twenty-Eighth 
World Youth Day in Rio de Janeiro. 
I met so many happy young people! 
What great hope and expectation 
is present in their eyes and in their 
prayers! What a great thirst for life 
and a desire for openness to others! 

Being closed and isolated 
always makes for a stifling, heavy 
atmosphere which sooner or later 
ends up creating sadness and 
oppression. What is needed instead 
is a shared commitment to favouring 
a culture of encounter, for only 
those able to reach out to others 
are capable of bearing fruit, creating 
bonds of communion, radiating joy 
and being peacemakers.

The scenes of destruction and 
death which we have witnessed in 
the past year confirm all this – if 
ever we needed such confirmation. 
How much pain and desperation 
are caused by self-centredness 
which gradually takes the form of 
envy, selfishness, competition and 
the thirst for power and money! At 
times it seems that these realities 
are destined to have the upper 
hand. Christmas, on the other hand, 
inspires in us Christians the certainty 
that the final, definitive word 
belongs to the Prince of Peace, who 
changes ‘swords into plowshares 
and spears into pruning hooks’ 
(cf. Is 2:4), transforming selfishness 
into self-giving and revenge into 
forgiveness.

It is with this confidence that 
I wish to look to the year ahead. 
I continue to be hopeful that the 
conflict in Syria will finally come to 
an end. Concern for that beloved 
people, and a desire to avert the 
worsening of violence, moved me 
last September to call for a day of 
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contribute to the common good of 
societies where they wish to be fully 
accepted as agents of peace and 
reconciliation.

In other parts of Africa as well, 
Christians are called to give witness 
to God’s love and mercy. We must 
never cease to do good, even when 
it is difficult and demanding, and 
when we endure acts of intolerance 
if not genuine persecution. In vast 
areas of Nigeria violence persists, 
and much innocent blood continues 
to be spilt. I think above all of the 
Central African Republic, where 
much suffering has been caused as 
a result of the country’s tensions, 
which have frequently led to 
devastation and death. 

As I assure you of my prayers for 
the victims and the many refugees, 
forced to live in dire poverty, I 
express my hope that the concern 
of the international community will 
help to bring an end to violence, 
a return to the rule of law and 
guaranteed access to humanitarian 

centenary occurs this year. What is 
needed is courage ‘to go beyond 
the surface of the conflict’7 and 
to consider others in their deepest 
dignity, so that unity will prevail 
over conflict and it will be 
‘possible to build communion amid 
disagreement’.8 

In this regard, the resumption 
of peace talks between Israelis and 
Palestinians is a positive sign, and I 
express my hope that both parties 
will resolve, with the support of 
the international community, to 
take courageous decisions aimed at 
finding a just and lasting solution 
to a conflict which urgently needs 
to end. I myself intend to make 
a pilgrimage of peace to the 
Holy Land in the course of this 
year. The exodus of Christians 
from the Middle East and North 
Africa continues to be a source of 
concern. They want to continue to 
be a part of the social, political and 
cultural life of countries which they 
helped to build, and they desire to 

fasting and prayer. Through you 
I heartily thank all those in your 
countries – public authorities and 
people of good will – who joined in 
this initiative. 

What is needed at present is a 
renewed political will to end the 
conflict. In this regard, I express my 
hope that the Geneva 2 Conference, 
to be held on 22 January, will 
mark the beginning of the desired 
peace process. At the same time, 
full respect for humanitarian law 
remains essential. It is unacceptable 
that unarmed civilians, especially 
children, become targets. I also 
encourage all parties to promote 
and ensure in every way possible 
the provision of urgently-needed aid 
to much of the population, without 
overlooking the praiseworthy effort 
of those countries – especially 
Lebanon and Jordan – which have 
generously welcomed to their 
territory numerous refugees from 
Syria.

Remaining in the Middle East, 
I note with concern the tensions 
affecting the region in various 
ways. I am particularly concerned 
by the ongoing political problems 
in Lebanon, where a climate of 
renewed cooperation between the 
different components of civil society 
and the political powers is essential 
for avoiding the further hostilities 
which would undermine the stability 
of the country. 

I think too of Egypt, with its 
need to regain social harmony, 
and Iraq, which struggles to attain 
the peace and stability for which it 
hopes. At the same time, I note with 
satisfaction the significant progress 
made in the dialogue between 
Iran and the Group of 5+1 on the 
nuclear issue.

Everywhere, the way to resolve 
open questions must be that of 
diplomacy and dialogue. This is 
the royal road already indicated 
with utter clarity by Pope Benedict 
XV when he urged the leaders of 
the European nations to make ‘the 
moral force of law’ prevail over the 
‘material force of arms’ in order to 
end that ‘needless carnage’6 which 
was the First World War, whose 

A Reason for the  
Hope that is in us

i lOsT my faith while still at harrow, largely as the result of 
reading a cheap reprint of a book by a very great mountaineer, 

leslie stephen, An Agnostic’s Apology, and i did not resume the 
practice of religion until i asked you to receive me into the Church. 
… it is easier to remain An Anglican than to return to Anglicanism, 
for the man who has ceased to be a Christian tends to adopt the 
normal view among atheists and agnostics that Catholicism is the 
only logical form of Christianity. realizing as i did that sooner or 
later i should feel the urge, in the words of st. Peter, ‘to give a 
reason for the hope that is in us,’ i was naturally attracted by the 
form of Christianity which was easiest to defend in an argument with 
sceptics. so far as the differences which separate Christians are 
concerned, the decisive fact in my own conversion can be summed 
up in a few words, and in deed was summed up in a few words in 
a letter which i contributed to a Times correspondence … ‘many 
converts to rome,’ i wrote, ‘are less influenced by the Petrine 
texts than by the fidelity of the Church to the basic dogma of 
Christianity, the Godhead of Our lord. The tendency of Com munions 
which repudiate the divine authority of the Church to degenerate 
into camouflaged Unitarians is obvious in the case of Continental 
Protestants and is discernible even in the Church of england.’ No 
Anglican or Dissenter took up my challenge, the only com ment on my 
letter coming from a Unitarian who, not unnaturally, took exception to 
my choice of the word “degenerate” to describe what he believed to 
be a change for the better.

— sir Arnold lunn, in Difficulties: A correspondence about the Catholic Religion between Mgr. 
Ronald Knox, and Sir Arnold Lunn, eyre & spottiswoode, london, 1958, pp.243-244.
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human beings themselves, who are 
discarded as ‘unnecessary’. 

For example, it is frightful even 
to think there are children, victims 
of abortion, who will never see the 
light of day; children being used as 
soldiers, abused and killed in armed 
conflicts; and children being bought 
and sold in that terrible form of 
modern slavery which is human 
trafficking, which is a crime against 
humanity.

Nor can we be unmoved by the 
tragedies which have forced so 
many people to flee from famine, 
violence and oppression, particularly 
in the Horn of Africa and in the 
Great Lakes Region. Many of these 
are living as fugitives or refugees 
in camps where they are no longer 
seen as persons but as nameless 
statistics. Others, in the hope of a 
better life, have undertaken perilous 

growing attitudes of prejudice, 
for allegedly religious reasons, are 
tending to deprive Christians of 
their liberties and to jeopardize civil 
coexistence. 

The Holy See looks, instead, with 
lively hope to the signs of openness 
coming from countries of great 
religious and cultural traditions, with 
whom it wishes to cooperate in the 
pursuit of the common good.

Peace is also threatened by every 
denial of human dignity, firstly the 
lack of access to adequate nutrition. 
We cannot be indifferent to those 
suffering from hunger, especially 
children, when we think of how 
much food is wasted every day in 
many parts of the world immersed 
in what I have often termed ‘the 
throwaway culture’. Unfortunately, 
what is thrown away is not only food 
and dispensable objects, but often 

aid, also in the remotest parts of the 
country. For her part, the Catholic 
Church will continue to assure her 
presence and cooperation, working 
generously to help people in every 
possible way and, above all, to 
rebuild a climate of reconciliation 
and of peace among all groups in 
society. 

Reconciliation and peace are 
likewise fundamental priorities 
in other parts of Africa. I think 
in particular of Mali, where we 
nonetheless note the promising 
restoration of the country’s 
democratic structures, and of South 
Sudan, where, on the contrary, 
political instability has lately 
led to many deaths and a new 
humanitarian crisis.

The Holy See is also closely 
following events in Asia, where the 
Church desires to share the joys and 
hopes of all the peoples of that vast 
and noble continent. On this, the 
fiftieth anniversary of diplomatic 
relations with the Republic of Korea, 
I wish to implore from God the gift 
of reconciliation on the peninsula, 
and I trust that, for the good of all 
the Korean people, the interested 
parties will tirelessly seek out points 
of agreement and possible solutions. 
Asia, in fact, has a long history of 
peaceful coexistence between its 
different civil, ethnic and religious 
groups. Such reciprocal respect 
needs to be encouraged, especially 
given certain troubling signs that 
it is weakening, particularly where 

What we do not know

AlThOUGh We can do magnificent things in lots of ways, when it 
comes down to the very essence or nature of experiences, we can 

tell you nothing at all. We cannot tell you how the assumed patterns of 
activity in the neuronal network ever give rise to consciousness, nor 
can we tell how, when i make a decision to move something or to do 
anything, i can do it. We have no knowledge of how thought can be 
expressed in action, yet we know it must be so.

But these present deficiencies must not be interpreted as indicating 
that the problems are either meaningless or forever insoluble. We have to 
await developments in physics and physiology, but at the same time it is 
important that there should be speculations within the existing framework 
of knowledge, in the hope that at least some insight will be achieved.

— sir John eccles, The Brain and the Person, ABC, The Boyer lectures 1965, p.44.
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have also witnessed the devastating 
effects of several recent natural 
disasters. In particular, I would 
mention once more the numerous 
victims and the great devastation 
caused in the Philippines and other 
countries of Southeast Asia as a 
result of typhoon Haiyan.

Your Excellencies, Ladies and 
Gentlemen, Pope Paul VI noted that 
peace ‘is not simply the absence 
of warfare, based on a precarious 
balance of power; it is fashioned 
by efforts directed day after day 
towards the establishment of 
an order willed by God, with a 
more perfect justice among men 
and women’.12 This is the spirit 
which guides the Church’s activity 
throughout the world, carried out 
by priests, missionaries and lay 
faithful who with great dedication 
give freely of themselves, not 
least in a variety of educational, 
healthcare and social welfare 
institutions, in service to the poor, 
the sick, orphans and all those in 
need of help and comfort. On the 
basis of this ‘loving attentiveness,’ 
13 the Church cooperates with all 
institutions concerned for the good 
of individuals and communities.

At the beginning of this new 
year, then, I assure you once more 
of the readiness of the Holy See, 
and of the Secretariat of State in 
particular, to cooperate with your 
countries in fostering those bonds 
of fraternity which are a reflection of 
God’s love and the basis of concord 
and peace. Upon you, your families 
and the peoples you represent, may 
the Lord’s blessings descend in 
abundance. Thank you.

1. Message for the 2014 World Day of Peace (8 December 
2013), 1.

2. Ibid.
3. Cf. ibid., 10.
4. Benedict XVI, Message for the 2008 World Day of 

Peace (8 December 2007), 3: AAS 100 (2008), 39
5. Cf. Apostolic Exhortation Evangelii Gaudium, 108.
6. Cf. Benedict XV, Letter to the Leaders of the Peoples at 

War (1 August 1917): AAS 9 (1917), 421-423.
7. Apostolic Exhortation Evangelii Gaudium, 228.
8. Ibid.
9. Homily at Mass in Lampedusa, 8 July 2013.
10. Message for the 2014 World Day of Peace (8 December 

2013), 9.
11. Ibid.
12. Encyclical Letter Populorum Progressio (26 March 

1967),76: AAS 59 (1967), 294-295.
13. Apostolic Exhortation Evangelii Gaudium, 199.
14. (January 13, 2014) © Innovative Media Inc. 

solidarity towards the weakest and 
most vulnerable, and, with generous 
and coordinated efforts by citizens 
and institutions, overcome present 
difficulties and regain their long-
standing climate of constructive 
social creativity.

Finally, I wish to mention 
another threat to peace, which 
arises from the greedy exploitation 
of environmental resources. Even 
if ‘nature is at our disposition’,10 all 
too often we do not ‘respect it or 
consider it a gracious gift which we 
must care for and set at the service 
of our brothers and sisters, including 
future generations’.11 Here too what 
is crucial is responsibility on the 
part of all in pursuing, in a spirit of 
fraternity, policies respectful of this 
earth which is our common home. I 
recall a popular saying: ‘God always 
forgives, we sometimes forgive, 
but when nature – creation – is 
mistreated, she never forgives!’. We 

journeys which not infrequently 
end in tragedy. I think in particular 
of the many migrants from Latin 
America bound for the United 
States, but above all of all those 
from Africa and the Middle East 
who seek refuge in Europe.

Still vivid in my memory is the 
brief visit I made to Lampedusa 
last July, to pray for the numerous 
victims of the refugee crisis in the 
Mediterranean. Sadly, there is a 
general indifference in the face of 
these tragedies, which is a dramatic 
sign of the loss of that ‘sense of 
responsibility for our brothers and 
sisters,’9 on which every civil society 
is based. On that occasion I was 
also able to observe the hospitality 
and dedication shown by so many 
people. It is my hope that the 
Italian people, whom I regard with 
affection, not least for the common 
roots which unite us, will renew 
their praiseworthy commitment of 

Kicking against the goad

my FirsT letter to you was written shortly before the publication 
of my book, The Flight From Reason, which was reviewed by 

a lead ing rationalist on the assumption that i was a Catholic, but 
though my sympathy with Catholicism was obvious and though i was 
not identified with any other communion, i had far more in common, 
little though i suspected it, with Protestants than with Catholics, for i 
had no real conception of all that is implied in submission to divine 
authority. i can illustrate what i mean by a story which you have 
already heard. Forgive me for repeating it.

some little time before i was received [into the Church] my wife said 
to me, “i can’t think how you can become, a Catholic without finding an 
answer to the points which you put in your letter to Father Knox about 
the difficulty of reconciling omnipotence and free will.”

To this i replied, “if God came into this room and said to you, `i am 
omniscient and you’ve got free will’, you would have to accept both 
statements.”

“No, i shouldn’t,” said my wife; “i’d assume that i hadn’t heard him 
correctly.”

my wife, like england in 1940, does not readily admit defeat, but 
her devastating reply gave me the clue to what had been my own 
state of mind when you and i first began to exchange letters. God, 
i was prepared to admit, had spoken, but the reception was poor. 
All those atmospherics ... surely Jesus must have been misunder-
stood when he talked about eternal punishment. “it is”, you wrote, 
“the doctrinal authority of the Church against which you are kicking 
all the time.” Of course, you were right. Though i did not realize it 
at the time i was looking for a Christ whose doctrines i could 
con scientiously endorse with a ‘nihil obstat Arnold lunn’.

— sir Arnold lunn, in Difficulties: A correspondence about the Catholic Religion between Mgr. 
Ronald Knox, and Sir Arnold Lunn, eyre & spottiswoode, london, 1958, pp.244-245
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I was a pagan, hedonistic, man-hating feminist 

NoW I’M CATHoLIC 

THIS IS My SToRy
By Catherine Quinn

ROWING UP, I 
wasn ’ t  exposed 
to God, or the 
Catholic Church. 
I knew that my 
grandparents were 
Catholic, but no 

one talked about this, and I didn’t 
know what ‘Catholic’ even was.

Due to terrible abuse, I was 
removed from my home at nine. I 
lived in an asylum for a weekend, 
an orphanage for eight months, and 
then once a space became available 
in a foster home, there until I was 
twelve.

The courts ordered my mother to 
take me, and this was how we met. 
After moving in with her, I came 
across a group of Christians in the 
park one day. They said nothing, but 
simply invited me to church. Curious, 
I went. I met the pastor’s wife, and 
she told me about Jesus. At this time, 
I didn’t even know what a Protestant 
was. I didn’t know what an atheist 
was, but when I came home and told 
my mother about Jesus, I found out 
right away that she did not approve 
of God – at all.

Despite continual ridicule, I 
continued to go to church. I was 
mesmerized, and so happy in God 
and had hope I would be able to 
press past my bad experiences at 
home. I wanted to hear more, no 
matter what.

At the age of fourteen, with no 
warning it was happening, I was 
told that I was being sent back to 
my father’s home. No chance to say 
goodbye to friends from school or 
the church I loved. My mother didn’t 
want to be a mother, and so I was 
sent back.

At my father’s house, I had no 
church, I couldn’t have friends over, 
and the abuse continued, escalating 
to sexual abuse.

It changed me. I became angry at 
God for not answering my prayers, 
for not helping me. I became angry 
at my father. I was unhappy again. At 
seventeen, I couldn’t take it anymore. 
So I ran away.

I met a group of people who 
believed in pagan deities, which was 
also new to me. I became exposed to 
feminist ideology as well.

Among them, I never felt the 
joy I had felt with Jesus, but I was 
intensely informed that he did not 
exist. Christianity was a false religion 
built on the pagan faith, they told 
me, and it disempowered and hated 
women. Catholics, they claimed, 
were the worst of offenders. I was 
referred to writers like Simone de 
Beauvoir, Gloria Steinem, Camille 
Paglia, etc.

For a lost girl at seventeen, this 
was the beginning of a long and 
destructive spiral. No real moral law 
existed. ‘Don’t harm another, but do 
whatever else you please’ was the 
sole guideline. But even this was 
not actually abided by. Everything 
was permissible. Without limit. 
Homosexuality was okay, sexual 
immorality was okay, contraception 
was okay, abortion, anything you 
pleased. Further, traditional lifestyles 
were frowned upon.

Women did not support one 
another, but routinely and regularly 
obliterated one another, all the 
while subscribing to Matriarchal 
rule. Men became less. Divorce, 
open relationships and a slew 
of other choices were the norm. 
Consequences weren’t considered in 
the least bit, rules did not apply, and 
nothing was asked of you. It was a 
hedonist paradise.

By the sole grace of God, I did 
not engage in many of these things, 
but I saw them on a continual basis. 
And I slowly began believing the lie, 
with disastrous consequences for 
my soul, as well as my mental and 
emotional health.

When I was 34 - almost 20 years 
down this path - I came across the 
writings of Margaret Sanger. They 

Witness to 
the Truth

CONversiON properly 
so called … signifies 

the gradual discovery and 
acceptance of the Catholic 
Church by men and women … 
for whom it had been during 
their formative years no more 
than a name, perhaps despised, 
and certainly corresponding 
to no known reality. men 
and women converts are 
perhaps the chief factors in the 
increasing vigor of the Catholic 
Church in our time. … The 
phenomenon of conversion 
apparent in every class, 
affecting every type of character, 
is the great modern witness 
to the truth of the claim of the 
Faith; to the fact that the Faith is 
reality, and that in it alone is the 
repose of reality to be found.

—  hilaire Belloc, editor’s Note, in 
G.K.Chesterton’s The Catholic Church  

and Conversion, New york,  
macmillan Co., 1926.

Coming homE
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made me feel ill. I never did agree 
with contraception or abortion. 
Eugenics and her outlook on women 
who chose to remain with their 
children also went against my way 
of thinking. This was when I finally 
began to slowly disconnect.

I looked at my life, and I wasn’t 
happy. I wasn’t growing, and I felt 
alone.

When I looked around, no one 
seemed to actually love one another. 
It was rife with in-fighting, ego, and 
every woman for herself. I began 
to question the feminist ideal. I 
remembered my time with Jesus 
as a child and sadly remembered 
how happy I had been despite 
circumstances around me. I was 
‘empowered’ now, but felt miserable 
and alone.

I had developed a hatred of 
men, patriarchy, and what I thought 
Catholics represented. I thought 
they were thieves and oppressors of 
women. They were the worst kind, 
and I swore I’d never go near them.

As a lover of history, I wondered 
about Henry VIII. I couldn’t believe 
someone so reportedly terrible could 
really be all bad. He had to have 
some humanity somewhere, right? I 
decided to dig and find it. He was 
maligned, I was convinced of it.

During these studies, I finally 
truly became aware of what 
Protestantism was, or so I thought. 
I also couldn’t understand why 
Katherine of Aragon or any self-
respecting woman could tolerate his 
behaviour. Then I discovered she 
was Catholic, and cringed. Still, why 
was she also so unswervingly loyal 
to an oppressive Church that hated 
women?

I kept digging, and was mightily 
surprised to find that the Catholic 
Church’s teachings regarding social 
justice issues, contraception, and 
abortion matched my own. I was 
also very surprised to discover 
their view of Mary, women, and the 
importance of the traditional family 
unit. I started to feel something that 
I couldn’t describe, but resisted. And 
then there was Jesus in the centre 
of everything. I was so overjoyed 
to know that Jesus existed there. I 

failed to even notice that a year had 
gone by and I’d left behind my old 
friends for this new information.

Finally, I decided that I wanted 
to find out what a Mass actually 
entailed. This entire time, a Catholic 
church stood at the end of my street. 
I had stared at it for one year in 
earnest but had never set foot on 
the property. I walked inside, and 
they were getting ready to hold a 
Mass. It was Easter 2011. I watched, 
mesmerized. I held my tears, my 
emotions, all of it inside. I started to 
feel that pull once again.

I went home. I kept wondering. 
Finally one day I marched into 
a building in the back, running 
straight into a woman who asked 
what I had come looking for. I told 
her I needed an education. She 
laughed, informed me that she was 

the director of religious education 
and signed me in for RCIA [Rite of 
Christian Initiation of Adults] classes.

The parish priest came and spoke 
with me, and said ‘I have never 
heard of someone coming into the 
Church via Henry VIII before,’ and 
handed me a book to take home.

As classes began, I fell more 
and more in love. I got to know 
my parish priest, and a couple who 
would sponsor me.

At the washing of the feet I cried 
quietly. I met our bishop and I cried 
again.

The Church was the reverse of 
every single thing I had ever thought 
it was.

When I announced that I was 
joining the Church, my friends were 
aghast and my mother said ‘why 
would you do a thing like that,’ but 
my husband brought me my first 
statues of Mary and Saint Jude.

At my baptism, April 7, 2012 I 
was so happy that I cried. I then 
spent time alone with Jesus’ body 
and cried in gratitude. After all my 
years of searching for the truth, I had 
found it.

When I was unbaptized I had 
been  taught do whatever I chose. I 
spent years angry, stubbornly defiant 
in my right to choose as a feminist 
and a pagan. Now, I chose to be 
baptized into God’s Church. I gained 
a worldwide family.

Amazingly, my husband is signing 
up for RCIA. My mother finally says 
a God exists and reads the Bible. 
My son was blessed and laid to rest 
a Catholic, by the very priest who 
baptized me.

I finally found my friend Jesus 
again, in his absolute fulness and 
origin.

I learned the value and true 
beauty of being a woman. In the 
purest sense I discovered my real 
right to choose. I love my Church. 
I love my family. I love my parish. 
I love my priest. And I am so very, 
very thankful to be home.

cAtherine Quinn is a phlebotomist and Laboratory 
Technician. Married nearly four years, she is the 
mother of one child in heaven, and is a Sidewalk 
Counsellor. Source:  Aleteia, a Catholic website 
which Annals is happy to recommend.

A Forgotten 
Truth

There is only one way of 
getting out of the meshes 

in which war and hate have 
wrapped the world – the 
genuine recognition of human 
solidarity, a truth too long 
forgotten. This solidarity is not 
partial-limited to some peoples, 
but universal-embracing all. 
it is founded on the intimate 
connection of their mutual and 
equal destinies and rights. 
Certainly no one thinks of 
disarming justice in its dealings 
with those who have exploited 
the war situation in order to 
commit real and proved crimes 
against the common law. 
For them supposed military 
necessity could at most have 
offered a pretext, but never a 
justification. But if justice should 
presume to judge and punish 
not merely individuals but even 
whole communities, who could 
fail to see in such a procedure 
a violation of the norms which 
guide every human trial?

— Pope Pius Xii, Christmas Allocution, 
December 24, 1944: ‘Democracy, True 

and False,’ The Australasian Truth society, 
p. 20. 
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MEATLESS FRIDAyS
By Elzabeth Scalia

IN HER STUPENDOUS novel In This House of Brede, author Rumer Godden chronicles the 
pre- and post-Second-Vatican-Council journey of a successful English professional woman 

who becomes an enclosed Benedictine nun. When the novel’s main character, Philippa Talbot, is 
asked by a co-worker, “but will you be able to be obedient, a stiff-necked creature like you?” she 
responds rather naively, “I shall find it restful.”

For the most part, she does. After a lifetime of settling and deciding matters for others, Philippa 
takes a kind of refuge in obedience. The vow only becomes difficult for her when it encroaches 
on a private issue she has managed to hold in reserve, even while trying to make a gift of her 
whole self, to God.

I was reminded of that while reading about a surprising statement issued last week by the 
Catholic Bishops of England and Wales, announcing the intended restoration of the Friday Fast, 
or, as it is commonly called, “meatless Fridays.”

Every Friday is set aside by the Church as a special day of penance, for it is the day of the 
death of our Lord . . . The Bishops have decided to re-establish the practice that this should be 
fulfilled by abstaining from meat.

Wrapped as I am in nostalgia, I rejoiced to read this. My mother was such a dreadful cook that 
our Fridays, with or without meat, were as penitential as any other day of the week, but as a child 
I had always liked the cultural commonality that set Fridays aside and made them feel oddly, 
wonderfully safe and homey. 

In our working-class neighborhood the Sunday dinners might vary widely from roast beef 
to braciola, but on Fridays we were all taking cozily meatless meals. If my mother was heating 
up cans of tuna and cream of mushroom soup, my neighbors were having home-made pizza or 
scrambled eggs.

There was something comforting about these less-than-formal suppers where the modesty of 
the meal meant that food became incidental to the companionship and conversation which was 
brought to the fore. If company was coming, all the better – the sense of unity was broadened as 
our guest dug into the same simple fare as the rest of us.

Within a culture as poorly catechized as our own, though, most Catholics are not even aware 
that they have always been expected to sacrifice something of a Friday. For these people nostalgia 
alone may not be enough to re-establish obedience to the Friday Fast. I was a grown woman 
before a priest told me that the lifting of the Friday ban on meat was not – as I had come to think 
of it – the equivalent of a doctrinal tooth extraction that replaced something with nothing and left 
a gaping hole in my understanding. Who knew that the Council’s intent was to free the faithful to 
choose their own, more personally meaningful, sacrifice in remembrance of Good Friday?

Admittedly, some did know it, and after last week’s announcement, several rousing internet 
discussions quickly began on Facebook and elsewhere. Some sneered that meatless Fridays will 
make a poor sacrifice if everyone will simply “eat lobster and shrimp” instead of steak. Others 
decried this as a move to “re-infantilize” the faithful when the Council had meant “to treat us like 
adults.” One friend of mine emailed with flat incredulity, “we’re just supposed to obey?”

Well, yes, in England and Wales, anyway.
But why not a little renewed obedience throughout the Catholic world, as in the secular? We 

pause at a stop sign – even on a deserted road at four in the morning – because it is the law, 
but also because it is the right thing to do within our community; it is a sacrifice of our own 
observational abilities, made to a common expectation, and we obey without complaint.

 — elizAbeth scAliA is an editor, writer and speaker and the author of Strange Gods: Unmasking the Idols in Everyday Life (Ave Maria Press). 
She is a Benedictine oblate and managing editor of the Catholic Portal at Patheos.com, where she blogs as The Anchoress. Scalia is also 
a regular columnist at First Things, and featured columnist at The Catholic Answer Magazine. See: “The Ego vs. Meatless Fridays.”  On the 
Square,  May 24, 2011.
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The unregulated actions of certain American and British banks which basically 
brought about the Global Financial Crisis and untold misery to millions were 
infinitely more destructive and evil than minor forms of chauvinism, sexism or 
even racism — yet who in the banking world has ever been called to account?

THE DECLININg MoRAL  
AUTHoRITy oF THE WEST

By Giles Auty

IX WEEKS before 
I began to write 
this article my wife 
and I flew back 
from London to 
Sydney on a route 
w h i c h  c l o s e l y 

followed that flown by the ill-fated 
MH17. Although we flew with a 
different airline this time, for many 
years Malaysian Airlines was our 
carrier of choice as we travelled 
between London or Amsterdam, 
Kuala Lumpur and Sydney.

Yesterday as we awoke the media 
of the Western world appeared 
largely agreed in its condemnation 
of Vladimir Putin for his supposed 
role in the recent catastrophic 
loss of flight MH17 – and for his 
apparent unwillingness to accept 
blame for this.

Unusually President Putin was 
already very much in my thoughts 
as a result of reading a highly 
perceptive article about him by 
Jude Dougherty in last month’s 
Annals. Along with Quadrant and 
The Spectator, Annals performs 
a most vital role in countering 
the habitual parochialism of the 
mainstream Australian media.

Indeed, the parochialism to 
which I refer was well illustrated 
for me within hours when a 
number of early reports about the 
loss of MH17 failed to mention 
that the overwhelming majority of 
victims of the disaster were from 
the Netherlands, a nation with an 

even smaller population than that 
of Australia. In fact Dutch losses 
from just a single town – Hilversum 
– almost equalled those from 
Australia as a whole.

It is surely time to acknowledge 
here that we are all God’s creatures 
who merely happen to be born, live 
our lives and die beneath slightly 
different configurations of planets 
and stars. My wife’s late father 
happened to be Dutch and was a 
prominent member of Sydney’s 
long-established Dutch community.

In the Australian press as I write, 
a claim was made that relations 
between Australia and Russia are 
now at their worst point since the 
collapse of communism quarter of a 
century ago.

Would it be impolite to mention 
here that the former Soviet Union 
which existed for at least 70 years 
before any such collapse took 
place was very widely admired in 
Australian academic and intellectual 
circles — which still tend to look 
back with a certain nostalgia to 
the ideology that underpinned the 
former Marxist regime?

Quite a number of Australians 
who visited Russia in the past — 
such as Manning Clark — were 
notably impressed by the old 
regime which successfully managed 
to hide its true nature from the eyes 
of most gullible Western visitors.

Indeed, it was because of 
the highly favourable views 
expressed by just such a person 

— an agricultural adviser and 
family friend — that my wife’s 
late father took his family on a 
protracted visit to the USSR in 
1965 in a campervan. He had 
personally suffered through the 
Nazi occupation of Holland during 
the Second World War and had no 
illusions at all about the pleasures 
of living under totalitarian regimes. 
His wife, infant daughter and a 
Dutch nephew accompanied him on 
this somewhat unlikely excursion 
which served only to increase his 
scepticism about the possible joys 
of life in contemporary Russia.

Members of my mother’s family 
fought with considerable distinction 
in both the First and Second 
World Wars when Britain’s major 
enemy was Germany and I was 
probably the first member of our 
family to see military service when 
our ‘official’ foe suddenly became 
the Soviet Union. I spent part of 
my military service, in fact, at RAF 
Fassberg in Northern Germany in 
the distant days before the Berlin 
Wall was built.

Thus a mere kilometre of forest 
separated our base in those days 
from the forward positions of 
forces from the Russian Zone of 
Occupation and there was possibly 
a slight resultant nervousness 
on both sides even though the 
Russians enjoyed considerable 
superiority in armour and 
personnel. I was nineteen at the 
time and in the very deep snow 

thE hEart oF thE mattEr
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and freezing conditions of a North 
German winter a surprise Russian 
assault was very easy to imagine — 
especially at night.

Both shortly before and shortly 
after the collapse of communism I 
made a number of trips to Russia 
during one of which I met a man 
who as a young Russian soldier 
had occupied a front-line position 
directly opposite my own. We 
were much the same age and in 
the ensuing years he had become 
publicity director for the Russian 
airline Aeroflot.

Understandably we enjoyed a 
few drinks together in memory of 
the old days when one or other of 
us could so easily have been called 
upon to kill the other – providing a 
slight hindrance to our subsequent 
careers.

During most of my adult life 
– unlike my juvenile life when 
Germany and 
Japan were still 
‘the enemy’ – the 
former Soviet 
Union played the 
role of principal antagonist while 
the USA played that of principal ally 
and self-appointed protector of the 
‘free world’.

During the early part of my 
adulthood, at least, I had no real 
expectation of living to see the 
demise of communism although 
that suddenly occurred quarter of 
a century ago now. In the quarter 
of a century before that i.e. roughly 
from 1964 to 1989 the Western 
world had witnessed another total 
transformation the effects of which 
many of us will be lucky to outlive.

Those 25 years saw not just a 
marked decline in what I tend to 
call ‘secularised Christianity’ as 
a predominant social and moral 
influence in Western society but 
its increasing replacement by an 
entirely novel and man-made 
ethical code. It is by that entirely 
artificial code, in fact, that nearly all 
of us are now required to live our 
lives whether we realise this or not.

Thus while some of us may 
be Catholics by conviction civil 
legislation tries increasingly to 

coerce us into showing ostensible 
agreement with supposed moral 
imperatives with which we may 
not agree at all. Among the more 
subtle of these is multiculturalism 
which is foreseeably backed now 
by draconian civil laws regarding 
so-called ‘racism’. Because many 
people do not choose to live 
among persons to whom they feel 
no natural affinity the forming of 
ghettos is just one inevitable result.

What I suggest here is that 
modern Western society abounds 
in much worse vices than minor 
forms of political incorrectness. For 
example the unregulated actions of 
certain American and British banks 
which basically brought about the 
Global Financial Crisis and untold 
misery to millions were infinitely 
more destructive and evil than 
minor forms of chauvinism, sexism 
or even racism — yet who in the 

banking world has 
ever been called to 
account?

I believe that 
an unremarked 

consequence of the Global 
Financial Crisis and its aftermath 
is that although they may retain 
military and financial clout, certain 
Western nations such as USA and 
Britain have lost all or most of their 
formerly assumed moral authority. 
In short when President Obama or 
David Cameron seek to tell the rest 
of the world how to behave I would 
urge both first to set their own 
houses in order.

In recent years for example 
Britain has ‘lost’ several thousand 
of its often elderly citizens entirely 
unnecessarily through forms of 
criminal negligence in its hospitals. 
A measure of humility would 
thus be in order before David 
Cameron even begins to lecture 
other countries on the possible 
shortcomings of their behaviour.

Giles Auty was born in the UK and trained 
privately as a painter. He worked professionally 
as an artist for 20 years. Publication of his The Art 
of Self Deception swung his career towards criti-
cism. He was art critic for The Spectator from 1984 
to 1995.  He continues to devote himself to his 
original love – painting. He is a regular contributor 
to Annals.

‘who in the banking 
world has ever been 
called to account?’
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ENCoUNTERS WITH 
CHESTERToN

By R. J. Stove

WHILE I cannot remember a time when I did not at least vaguely 
know Chesterton’s name, I read little of him at first. ‘The Donkey’ 

and the occasional Father Brown tale would turn up every few moons 
in (secular) children’s magazines. Otherwise I possessed no idea of 
who Chesterton might have been. I grew up amid a spectacularly 
literate but non-Christian and mildly anti-Catholic household in the New 
South Wales countryside. (By current standards this household showed 
extraordinary restraint, indeed diffidence, in its paganism. We were 
spared the daily modern spectacle of Christopher Hitchens and Richard 
Dawkins being credited with philosophical merit on the strength of their 
addiction to doing the St Vitus Dance.) Nevertheless, curiously enough, 
my parents adored Belloc’s cautionary poems; and they so enthusiastically 
read them aloud to me and my sister during our childhoods that without 
ever having sat down to memorise them, I can still quote great chunks of 
them. Nor have I forgotten their accompanying illustrations.

Only in my early 20s did I discover Chesterton in any serious fashion. 
I happened to be reading, of all things, a Reader’s Digest article which 
approvingly quoted a Chesterton epigram: ‘The fear of sentimentality is 
the meanest fear of all.’ Like most 21-year-olds I had previously assumed 
sentimentality to be a much worse crime than rape, torture, genocide, etc. 
Thus, the sheer novelty of someone defending it – if only by implication 
– piqued my interest. I sought out Chesterton’s essays, and read them 
in large quantities. To this day I believe that they constitute a better 
introduction to GKC’s genius (at least, for someone as theologically 
unaware as I was) than do the Father Brown stories, the novels, or the big 
religious books.

Numerous converts to Catholicism, as Ronald Knox noted, state that 
they owe their conversion to study of Chesterton’s writings. I do not. In 
the long-drawn-out process which led (after unconscionable dithering 
on my part) to Catholic baptism in 2002, Chesterton’s influence was 
a significant secondary factor but never a primary one. My taste in 
apologetics – as opposed to imaginative or periodical literature – has 
always lain less with Chesterton (or with Knox and Newman, for that 
matter) than with the modern Church’s Hard Men: Belloc, Waugh, Fulton 
Sheen, Arnold Lunn, and the incomparable Fr Leslie Rumble, who in our 
time, disgracefully, is almost forgotten. 

But I know that without the example of Chesterton’s historiographical 
enquiries, in particular, I would still be what I so long, to my shame, was: 
an ignorantly instinctive Tory, so completely immured in Anglo boarding-
school provincialism and House of Windsor idol-worship as to be clueless 
about 99% of humanity’s annals. That Chesterton should have helped 
rescue me, of all people, from this fate strikes me as being itself a miracle 
worthy of the cause for his canonisation.

 R. J. STOVE lives in Melbourne and is editor of the quarterly Organ Australia. He is also the 
author of César Franck: His Life and Times, Scarecrow Press (Maryland). This short piece was 
originally published in The Defendant, June 2013. Reprinted with permission.
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Those afflicted with ‘Dissociative Identity Disorder’ or DID, though they have known 
dark times, can turn with trust to the One who can always be trusted and who will 

accept their real selves, no matter what has happened to them, and of whom it is said in 
psalm147: ‘He heals the brokenhearted and binds up their wounds.’

MULTIPLE PERSoNALITIES  
AND WoUNDED LIvES

By Wanda Skowronska

O M E T I M E S 
p e o p l e  d r a w 
from a common 
p s y c h o l o g i c a l 
lexicon to label 
those they don’t 
l ike ,  especia l ly 

politicians. They might suddenly 
announce that a person is ‘paranoid’, 
‘narcissistic’, ‘manic’ or simply 
’psycho’ or ‘nuts’. Rarely do they 
accuse anyone of being ‘multiple 
personality disordered’ because this 
is fairly hard to detect. In fact a 
psychologist may never come across 
it in his/her working life. 

The disorder has attracted 
attention in literature and film-
making because of its dramatic 
presentation of ‘different 
personalities’ within the one person. 
Some well known examples are 
Robert Louis Stevenson’s Dr Jekyll 
and Mr Hyde and Alfred Hitchcock’s 
The Three Faces of Eve. As time has 
moved on, the label ‘Multiple 
Personality Disorder’ has given way 
to the term ‘Dissociative Identity 
Disorder’ or DID. 

It needs to be distinguished 
from schizophrenia which some 
mistakenly believe to be ‘split 
personality’ — which it is not. The 
‘split’ referred to in the Greek root 
of the word ‘schizo’ is a separation 
or dissociation from reality, but 
not in the sense of having multiple 
personalities. 

The French psychiatrist Pierre 
Marie Félix Janet (1859-1947) 

described people in dissociative 
states over 100 years ago. He did 
much to advance academic and 
medical knowledge of a puzzling set 
of symptoms though his remarkable 
work was not recognized until 
recently. He introduced the word 
dissociation into psychological 
terminology — and looked for 
psychological explanations of 
this state. Janet was a masterful 
psychotherapist who was able to 
get inside the minds of those in 
dissociative states and help them. 
Both Freud and Jung studied his 
work and were familiar with his 
ideas.

Dissociative Identity Disorder 
in fact belongs to a larger group 
of amnesia-like disorders. There is 
a state called psychogenic amnesia 
which typically involves someone 
losing their memory after a 
traumatic experience – such as a car 
accident or some overwhelmingly 
stressful situation. One such 
person said to me ‘I know I had a 
car accident but I can’t remember 
it at all’. In another situation of 
prolonged amnesia a 15 year old 
American boy Timmy was bullied 
by students at school, was doing 
poorly at his schoolwork and was in 
conflict with his parents. He came 
home from school one day and 
threw his books on the verandah 
and that was the last memory he 
had for the next few years. When 
he ‘came to’ he had joined the army 
under another identity, having lost 
recall of his life before his stressful 
period. He did eventually return to 
full memory and one can imagine 
the surprise of being told of all the 
things he had done in his ‘other’ 
identity.1 

However one does not have to 
be greatly stressed to experience 
dissociation. The experience of 
temporary amnesia or dissociation 
is in fact part of most ordinary lives. 
For example many people report 
waking up in the night and for a 
few seconds wondering ‘where am 
I’ before the memory returns. Some 
can even have this experience while 
daydreaming and lose the sense 

A Courageous 
General

OUr reliGiON is not 
like a garment that we 

might change according to 
the circumstances; it is part 
and parcel of our bones and 
blood and personality. if you 
try to force your will upon us 
we are ready to suffer and 
to be tortured and even die. 
however, you should know in 
advance, there is no power 
on earth which can force us to 
change our religion because 
our covenant is not with man 
but with Almighty God.’
— The reply of st. vartan the Brave, to the 
Parthian emperor who ordered Armenia to 

apostatize from faith in Jesus Christ.

hEaling thE BrokEn hEartEd
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of time and be ‘elsewhere’, as did 
Walter Mitty in the film ‘The Life 
and Dreams of Walter Mitty’. 

However, day-dreaming and 
occasional disorientations do not 
mean one is disordered! It is just an 
example of the kind of experience 
that those with dissociation have 
on a much larger scale. The person 
with more serious dissociative or 
amnesic symptoms does not ‘come 
to’ as quickly, may forget who he/
she is, and may continue in that 
state for weeks, months or years. 

In DID the amnesia is so severe 
that the person dissociates from 
his/her usual self and takes on 
another identity. A standard 
textbook definition of DID states 
that in this disorder there are 
at least two personalities in the 
same individual, each of which is 
sufficiently integrated to have a 
relatively stable life of its own, and 
which recurrently takes full control 
of the person’s behaviour.2 It is a 
strange disorder as disorders go, 
even for experienced psychologists. 

There are reports of people with 
as many as 10 or more personalities 
– some shy, some aggressive, 
some entertaining, some amoral. 
Sometimes one personality is aware 
the other exists – sometimes each 
is unaware of the other’s existence. 
One psychiatrist joked he was 
treating someone with multiple 
personalities and getting a medicare 
rebate for each one of them! 

Those with symptoms of DID can 
find themselves in places but not 
recall how they travelled there; be 
frequently accused of lying when 
they do not believe they are lying; 
find items in their possession but 
not recall how those things were 
acquired; be called unfamiliar 
names; not recognise themselves 
in the mirror; and feel far removed 
from what is going on around them; 

While these are some general 
descriptors of DID, there is not 
one cause of the disorder. Most 
psychologists believe, however, that 
the loss of memory or altered state 
allows the person to escape from 
intolerable anxiety brought on by 
trauma — often in early childhood. 

The person simply walls off the 
terrible experience and says on 
some level ‘I don’t want to know, 
see or experience this. It’s too much 
for me. I’ll be someone else’. 

Thus the mind has, as it were, 
a self-protective mechanism, is 
sealing off experiences which 
would overwhelm the person 
psychically if the person tried to 
absorb and understand them. 
Statistics regarding this disorder 
indicate that the incidence of DID 
occurs in about 3% of patients in 
psychiatric hospitals and occurs 
in females nine times more often 
than in males. However, this female 
preponderance may be due to 
difficulty in identifying the disorder 
in males.3

One woman who was diagnosed 
with DID stated:

For many years, I thought it 
was normal not to remember 
large parts of your life I 
remember very little of school, 
and my memories of home were 
very specific. I do remember 
being outdoors, playing in the 
park and walking home with 
my brother and grandmother. 
However, my memory stops 
half-way along the road to home, 
it is like a switch was turned off 
and there is nothing past that 
point.4

The person in question found 
out from her brother that she had 
lived with her grandmother as a 
child. An alcoholic uncle, who also 
lived with them, regularly beat her 
(and the grandmother). The child 
was bullied at school and simply 
‘switched off ’ these memories 
and became someone else. Years 
later, during a medical interview 
regarding her self-harming (people 
in such situations sometimes cut 
themselves, ironically to feel relief) 
the symptoms of DID came into 
focus and led to the diagnosis, 
lengthy therapy and eventual cure. 

Mental health professionals have 
to go through long interviews to 
identify DID and explore whether 
the symptoms that the client is 
suffering from are not better 
accounted for by another mental 
disorder, dissociative or otherwise. 
For example they need to rule out 
a physical cause for the symptoms. 
A distinction is made between 
organically caused damage to the 
brain, as may occur after a stroke, 
which may produce symptoms 
similar to DID. 

In addition people can be 
mistakenly diagnosed with 
DID if they have mood swings, 
have a histrionic aspect to their 
personalities or are simply 

Removed, defaced  
or Destroyed?

Were COmmUNiONs being celebrated where there were fewer 
than three or four communicants? Were all images, altars, 

holy-water stoups removed, defaced and destroyed, especially 
representations of the Assumption of the virgin, of the descent of 
Christ into the virgin as a little boy at the Annunciation, ‘and all other 
superstitious and dangerous monuments’, and any pictures of the 
Trinity in walls, books, copes, banners, or elsewhere? Were any 
images or service-books not allowed by law reserved by any man or 
in any place, and if so, by whom, and where? Were mass wafers being 
made, were mass vestments preserved? Did anyone have in their 
house abused images from the churches, or devotional objects such 
as st John’s heads or images of st Katherine, st Nicholas, or other 
saints? Did anyone use rosary beads, or pray with latin primers or any 
unauthorized prayer-books?’

— Questions asked by inquisitors during Protestant episcopal visitations of 1560 and 1561 in 
england reveal the key areas of official concern about [Catholic] resistance [in england]. The 

Stripping of the Altars: Traditional religion in England 1400-1580, eamon Duffy, yale University 
Press, 1992 p.571. 
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A complicating factor may be 
that the person under demonic 
influence may have been abused 
in the past, also a common feature 
of DID and there may be other 
background features which overlap. 
This is precisely why exorcists, 
such as the renowned Fr Gabriele 
Amorth, work with psychiatrists and 
psychologists in order to disentangle 
the symptoms. 

In the end one can say that both 
DID and demonic influence require 
deep healing – through knowledge, 
caring intervention and prayer. 
Those afflicted with DID, though 
they have known dark times, can 
turn with trust to the One who can 
always be trusted and who will 
accept their real selves, no matter 
what has happened to them, and 
of whom it is said in psalm147: ‘He 
heals the brokenhearted and binds 
up their wounds.’

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

1. This case is recounted in David Rosenham & Martin 
Seligman, Abnormal Psychology (NY: Norton & Company, 
1989, 1984), 259. 

2. This is the definition given by Roseham and Seligman, 
261. 

3. These are approximate figures obtained from: http://
www.medicinenet.com/dissociative_identity_disorder/
page2.htm (Accessed 28/8/2912)/ 

4. This first person account was taken from the ABC 
Health program http://www.abc.net.au/health/yoursto-
ries/stories/2010/06/17/2929421.htm#.UDxpDaDYM3I 
(Accessed 28/8/2012).

or ‘possessed’ have been mistakenly 
diagnosed with DID because the 
psychiatrist/psychologist was not 
open to considering the existence of 
such demonic influence. 

This is an extremely important 
issue for psychologists and exorcists. 
One important difference is that in 
demonic influence the core of the 
person is intact – it is just that he/
she has been ‘taken over’. Often the 
afflicted person will say ‘help me’ 
to the exorcist, as if to say that he/
she is aware that something strange 
is happening and beyond the 
control of the individual. In DID it 
is different — the core of the person 
has been damaged, so much so, that 
it is difficult to discern that there is 
a core personality at all beneath the 
voices and assumed personalities. 

The individual and family history 
may bring up the possibilities 
of abuse which then need to 
be explored. In contrast, where 
possession is concerned, the exorcist 
will, with his sacramental charism, 
ask any demonic presence to 
identify itself. Usually there is also 
a repugnance to sacred objects in 
the person under demonic influence 
which is not present in the person 
with DID. Therefore when people 
come to seek help from an exorcist, 
sometimes the exorcist seeks 
some input from the psychologist/
psychiatrist to check if DID 
symptoms are present. 

exhibitionist at times. It has also 
happened that the person with DID 
will refer his/her a child for help 
because the child is not performing 
well at school or is showing signs of 
distress. 

During the examination of the 
child, it might be noted that the 
parent is showing decidedly odd 
symptoms and may indeed have 
DID. The child who has a parent 
with DID in a sense ‘loses’ the 
parent – not through death – but 
through the loss of the parent’s 
stable personality, though this can 
be said, to some extent, of all the 
major mental illnesses. 

Psychotherapy is the mainstay 
of treatment of DID and usually 
this is a slow process which 
involves helping individuals with 
DID experience the feelings and 
thoughts they have suppressed, or 
are not comfortable with. It helps 
them reframe the way they see the 
stressful situation, improve their 
relationships with and trust of 
others. It also involves inevitably 
farewelling the ‘alters’, as the other 
personalities are known as the need 
for them lessens. This process can 
take years and often depends on the 
skill of the psychotherapist. 

There are always some charlatans 
who try to benefit either emotionally 
or legally from having DID. Those 
who pretend to have it could be 
paedophiles or have antisocial 
personality disorder or other 
problems which may lead to long 
jail sentences and may prefer to be 
diagnosed with DID as it attracts 
more sympathy. Their ‘performances’ 
are usually identified clearly during 
interviews. 

For a Christian student of 
theological anthropology (i.e. what 
constitutes the ‘human person’) 
some questions arise as to who the 
real person is if one has multiple 
personalities and why other ‘persons’ 
with distinct personalities can 
co-exist in one human being. In 
addition, how does DID relate to the 
reality of ‘demonic influence’ where 
the afflicted person may speak in 
several ‘voices’ during an interview? 
It has happened that those afflicted 

Prodigies and Marvels

The rOmAN emperor Augustus (emperor BC 30 - AD 14) exhibited a 
boy named lucius who was under two feet tall, weighed 17 pounds 

and had a stentorian voice. On the other hand, at rome there was at 
that time a young boy who had the stature of a very tall man but he soon 
died. in the reign of Claudius (died 54 AD) a giant from Arabia named 
Gabbara was 9.75 feet high. Among presents sent by King Artabanus 
iii of Parthia to the emperor Tiberius (died AD 37) was a Jew named 
eleazer who was seven ‘ells’ long. As an ‘ell’ (or cubit) was roughly the 
distance from the shoulder or elbow (i.e. ‘ell’-bow) to the wrist (or finger 
tips) the length of an ‘ell’ varies. An english ‘ell’ was 45 inches. On the 
assumption that the roman ‘ell’ was from the elbow to the finger-tips we 
end up with around 17 inches. That would make eleazer 119 inches tall, 
almost 10 feet. According to Phlegon from lydia, one of the emperor 
hadrian’s freed-men, Nero in 61 AD was presented with a child with four 
heads and limbs corresponding (Mirabilia 335, 49). ludwig Friedlander 
(Roman Life and Manners, london, 1913) comments: ‘such curiosities 
were preserved after their death for public edification’. Ed.



The Liberal Arts represent a different approach to education — an approach focused not merely on job  

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

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

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

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

world and their place in it.

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

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

broader range of options.

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

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

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

succeed in their third, fourth, and fifth jobs.

the Liberal Arts: what and why?

Campion. Australia’s first Liberal Arts College.

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

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

A P P L E  C O - F O U N D E R 
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Hamas finds Democracy’s Achilles Heel

A TIME FoR WAR AND A TIME FoR PEACE
By Paul Stenhouse, msc

HE VICTORY of 
Hamas, the militant 
wing of the Muslim 
Brothers, in the 
recent Palestinian 
elections despite 
the long-suffering 

and embattled Palestinians’ goal 
of a secular and pluralist State, 
was predictable. It reflects the 
disappointment fel t  by voters 
frustrated at the failure of Fatah to 
deliver self-determination to the 
Palestinian people. 

The victory of Hamas [and Islamic 
Jihad its elusive ally] has rearranged 
almost all of the cards on the Middle 
Eastern table. Under existing rules 
there have been no winners in the 
lethal game that has been played 
out since 1948. The Palestinians, the 
Israelis and world stability continue 
to be the losers.

If the game is ever to end in a 
win-win situation, or even if it is 
to be called-off with face-saving 
all round, a new pack will be 
needed. New players, at least on the 
Palestinian side, have been provided. 

With Arafat, Fatah and Sharon out of 
the picture, Israel and U.S. need to 
look beyond entrenched positions for 
a solution; and consider offering new 
and conciliatory voices a seat on their 
side of the table. 

Granted the slowing down of the 
Peace process under the right-wing 
government of Benjamin Netanyahu 
when it came to power in 1996 one 

would hope that Israel’s reaction to 
the Hamas election would not consist 
of a Likud government headed by 
Netanyahu. 

The untried Kadima Party founded 
by Ariel Sharon when he left Likud 
is a possibility. Its goal is the ending 
of the Israeli-Palestinian conflict and 
the achieving of two states for two 
nations, based on the Road Map  
proposed by the U.S. the E.U., Russia 
and the U.N. This stipulates among 
other things that in exchange for 
statehood, the Palestinian Authority 
undertakes to make democratic 
reforms and to abandon the use 
of terrorism and to recognize the 
State of Israel. Israel, for its part, 
undertakes to support and accept the 
emergence of a reformed Palestinian 
government and end settlements 
on the West Bank as the Palestinian 
terrorist threat is removed.

Admittedly, a superficial glance 
at the new player on the Palestinian 
side, is not encouraging. Hamas is an 
acronym for Harakat al-Muqawama 
al-Islamiyya,  ‘Islamic Resistance 
Organization’. The choice of the name 
may have been a deliberate pun, for 
Hamas’ in Arabic [حماس ] means 
‘zeal,’ but also ‘fanaticism’. 

Yet Hamas’s name, and electoral 
victory, is all the more ironical when 
one recalls that Israel initially helped 
fund it as a religious alternative to 
the secular PLO, to lessen popular 
support for Fatah and the PLO, 
perceived as Israel’s main terrorist 
enemy. 

It was this grass-roots popular 
support that Hamas took away from 
Fatah — aided by the almost 25 years 
of continued absence from Gaza and 
the West Bank of the PLO leadership 
— that enabled the violent militant 

a voiCE From thE PaSt

No Special Permission Needed

ZiONism bestows upon Jews everywhere a role in determining the 
character of the Jewish state. Final authority rests with israel’s 

citizens, whether Jewish or not. But israel is not primarily the state of 
israelis; it is the state of the Jewish people. (if it were only the state of 
the israelis, Jews elsewhere would have no reason to connect with it in 
any way.) And as the state of the Jewish people, it invites Jews in every 
country of the Diaspora to visit frequently, engage in its affairs, participate 
in its debates, generate support for its policies, offer criticism of its 
actions, and to at least think about living there. Doing all of these things -- 
including expressing criticism, even harsh criticism -- requires no special 
permission from israeli or Diaspora leaders; the right to do so is inherent 
in the Zionist mission.
— Rabbi ERic H. YoffiE served as the President of the Union for reform Judaism from 1996 to 2012. 
in 1983 he was named executive Director of the Association of reform Zionists of America (ArZA). 

The ArTiCle that follows 
was written eight years ago 

at the time of hamas’s election 
victory in Gaza in 2006. it 
may throw some light on the 
background to the present 
israeli offensive in Gaza, 
which has resulted, as The 
Washington Post [August 8, 
2014] reports, in 1,900 deaths, 
many of which – the number 
is disputed – are civilians.  
One can only hope that all 
sides in this conflict will learn 
from this tragedy the futility of 
using military means to resolve 
political disputes.
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group allied to the Muslim Brothers 
to win an estimated more than 50% 
of the votes in the recent election.

Yasser Arafat and the PLO were in 
Jordan until 1970; then in Lebanon 
until 1982; and in Tunis until the 
Oslo Accord in 1993 when Arafat 
recognised the State of Israel. In 
1994 he and the PLO returned to the 
Palestinian territories.

Richard Sale, an intelligence 
correspondent for UPI, wrote an 
article on the origin of Hamas in 
which he quoted several current and 
former U.S. intelligence officials as 
saying that beginning from the late 
70s, Israel had funded Hamas over a 
period of years. 1

Israel’s support for Hamas ‘was a 
direct attempt to divide and dilute 
support for a strong, secular PLO 
by using a competing religious 
alternative,’ said a former senior CIA 
official quoted by Sale. 

Hamas seems to have existed 
as early as 1973 in Gaza under the 
name Al-Mujama‘ Al-Islamiya ‘The 
Islamic Association,’ an ostensibly 
charitable Islamic group, founded by 
the crippled Sheikh Ahmed Yassin. It 
was set up as a charity in Israel under 
the same name in 1978 and the 
Israelis appeared to have accepted its 
claim to have been mainly interested 
in education, social work and 
religious activities.

Granted the well-known 
connection between the founder 
of Hamas and the Muslim Brothers 
– Yassin joined the radical Islamist 

movement while he was a student 
at the Al-Azhar University in Cairo, 
Egypt, following secondary school 
– it is surprising that anyone would 
think that they were dealing simply 

with pious Muslims interested in 
undermining the influence of the 
PLO.

Yassin, a half-blind paraplegic, 
was to be assassinated twenty-six 
years later in an Israeli attack on 
March 22, 2004, after the scales 
had fallen from Israeli eyes. While 
the ‘spiritual leader’ of Hamas was 
being wheeled out of a mosque 
after prayers, he was killed instantly 
by missiles fired from an Israeli 
helicopter gunship. Six bystanders 
were also killed, along with Yassin’s 
bodyguards. Many more were 
injured including two of Yassin’s 
sons. 

Yassin’s successor as leader of 
Hamas, Abdul Aziz al-Rantissi, a 
pediatrician educated in Egypt and 
much influenced by the Muslim 
Brothers, and co-founder of Hamas, 
was assassinated by Israel on April 
17, 2004.

Hamas’s radical roots lie with the 
Muslim Brotherhood, a puritanical 
Islamist group founded in Egypt 
in 1928 by Hasan al-Banna. The 
Society of the Muslim Brothers is 
the largest and most influential 
Sunni revivalist organization of 
the 20th century. It is dedicated 
to fighting  until all Muslim 
countries are freed from foreign 
domination. It seeks to re-Islamicize 
the lives of Muslims in all the 
areas of life judged by it to have 
been influenced by Western [and 
supposedly Christian] ideas. 
As Salafis, or followers of the 

Demoralising

sUrely iF a visitor from 
mars could read our 

newspapers he would hesitate 
to migrate to planet earth, at 
least to Australia! in what was 
once called the lucky Country 
suicide is the No. i killer of 
young people aged between 
15 and 24. A visiting london 
playwright speaking when 
iNXs pop group leader michael 
hutchence was found dead, 
naked and hanging from his 
own belt in a swanky sydney 
hotel room in late 1997, saw 
the macabre scene as a kind of 
blasphemous comment on the 
affluent west. De facto loves 
turn sour, confused infants are 
angrily torn from one parent’s 
arms. Pop stars who defy the 
night shouting lyrics about 
how free they are gobble 
down uppers and alcohol 
when daylight comes — and 
then take downers to start 
functioning again. When the 
Faith is lost, morals and hope 
follow suit! 

— John Glynn, sm Healing Fire from 
Frozen Earth: Lourdes and the Third 

Millennium, marist Fathers’ Books, 2002, 
pp. 65-66.
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and cultural projects directly, rather 
than indirectly through radical 
surrogates like Hamas. But that is all 
water under the bridge.

In the view of this writer, doors 
of opportunity are opening; new 
hope for Palestinians and Israelis has 
been kindled by unlikely means. The 
election of Hamas is by no means 
an endorsement by the Palestinian 
people of never-ending violence 
against Israel. 

Palestinian, and specifically 
Hamas’s opposition to the existence 
of the State of Israel is matched by 
the opposition of some in Israel to 
the existence of a Palestinian State 
contiguous to it. 

In 1988 in a speech at a special 
United Nations session held in 
Geneva, Switzerland, Arafat declared 
that the PLO renounced terrorism 
and supported ‘the right of all 
parties concerned in the Middle East 
conflict to live in peace and security, 
including the state of Palestine, 
Israel and other neighbours’.2 Such 
a volte-face  is no more unthinkable 
for Hamas than it was for Arafat and 
the PLO.

The West has learnt to deal with 
Russia, and with China, despite 
decades of rhetoric and unparalleled 
histories of violence and bitter 
recrimination. Israel and Palestine 
must go down the same road. The 
Hamas victory is a cri-de-coeur from 
the much abused and misused 
Palestinians for fresh thinking all 
round. It is not peace that is under 
threat but failed political correctness 
and tired clichés. 

If injustices, misunderstandings 
and bitterness on both sides can be 
set aside, Israel and her neighbours 
in a Palestinian State will avoid 
an escalating conflict that may, 
otherwise, tragically destroy both.

1. ‘Analysis: Hamas history tied to Israel.’ See www.upi.
com/view.cfm?StoryID=18062002-051845-8272r — 
22k [last accessed July 26, 2014]. See also Moshav 
Tekuma, ‘How Israel Helped to Spawn Hamas,’ The 
Wall Street Journal, Jan. 24, 2009. See: Zionism and 
Israel — Encyclopedic Dictionary — Hamas Definition.

2. From the account of the Life of Yasser Arafat  written 
by the editor of Nobel Lectures, Peace 1991-1995, 
published by World Scientific Publishing Co. quoted  
by nobelprize.org/peace/laureates/1994/arafat-bio.html

role in their success in the recent 
elections. 

The pity is that Israel did not 
win the hearts of the Palestinians by 
supporting such educational, social 

‘ancestors’ the Brothers, like the 
Wahhabis of Saudi Arabia, advocate 
a purer form of Islam as a solution 
to the seductions of the West.

Hafiz al-Assad, the ‘Alawite 
dictator of Syria and the only 
victor in the terrible 15-year war 
in Lebanon that he manipulated 
for his own ends, showed zero 
tolerance for the Muslim Brothers. 
The organisation set up by the 
Brothers was exterminated root 
and branch in Syria during the 
Hama massacres in February 1982. 
Estimates of the dead range from 
20,000 to 40,000.

In large part, the success of 
Hamas and the Muslim Brothers in 
Palestine arose from the help they 
gave to, and their popularity with 
the poverty-stricken and largely 
ignored refugees on the West Bank 
and in the Gaza Strip. 

Their record in building up 
social, religious, educational 
and cultural infrastructure, their 
avoidance of overt corruption and 
their dedication to the political aims 
of the Palestinians, won the hearts 
of the refugees and played a major 

Zionism: What it is, and is not

ZiONism FOr me, and for many of its founding persons, also 
means a striving to develop the social and political conditions 

under which: Jews may join the national home, and in it they can live 
whole lives, being Jews both in their homes and in their public life; 
… The Jewish state should also be a model of acting in fairness and 
dignity toward all the inhabitants of the state, Jews and non-Jews 
alike; Jewish political independence will be achieved with peace and 
prosperity in the whole region; striving for peace should be a central 
pursuit of Zionism, but its absence should not undermine the Jewish 
national home; Cultural and religious pluralism within Judaism, as well 
as openness to other cultures, will be welcome and encouraged. 

The following are claims often made in the name of Zionism, that do 
not follow from its core, and which i vehemently reject: Zionism does 
not mean, and should not mean, that only Jews should be allowed 
to live in the Jewish state as equal citizens; Zionism does not mean, 
and should not mean, that the political authority of the Jewish state 
should apply to the whole of Eretz Yisrael. A Jewish state will not be 
just or stable without a Jewish majority; Palestinians also have the 
right to self-determination in part of their homeland; Zionists do not 
have to come to live in israel, or to stay in israel; Zionism does not 
entail accepting without criticism or endorsing all the decisions and 
policies of israel’s elected government. 
— RutH Gavison is haim h. Cohn Professor emerita of human rights in the hebrew university 
of Jerusalem, winner of the israel Prize in law 2011, and the founding president of metzilah, a 

Center for Zionist, Jewish, liberal and humanist Thought. 

Ways to live 
together

hAmAs has refused to 
engage in Palestinian 

elections, seeing them, 
correctly, as products of the 
Oslo Accords they opposed. 
But they have obviously 
changed their views on this 
point. even before that shift, 
there were many indications 
that, while they may never 
accept the legitimacy of 
israel’s existence, they were 
prepared to find ways for 
israel and Palestine to live 
together. 
— ‘hamas wins Palestinian elections ,’ 

Jewish Voice for Peace [undated], http://
jewishvoiceforpeace.org/content/hamas-

wins-palestinian-elections-questions-
you-need-answered#q1 last accessed 

July 29, 2014.
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[Pope} Benedict [XV] was not a spectator. While his plea for a Christmas truce in 
1914 was ignored, his proposals for exchanging wounded prisoners of war and 

interned civilians – particularly women and children – were acted upon.

WoRLD WAR I AND THE PAPACy
By George J. Marlin

N E H U N DR E D 
yea r s  ago  th i s 
week,  Christ ian 
E u r o p e 
c o m m e n c e d 
t h e  h o r r i f i c 
Great  War that 

spread globally, raged from August 
1914 to November 1918, and was 
responsible for the death of more 
than fifteen million soldiers and 
civilians.

In The World Crisis, Winston 
Churchill’s six-volume account of 
the struggle, he observed that the 
warriors employed “Every outrage 
against humanity or international 
law.” And when it was over, “torture 
and cannibalism were the only 
two expedients that the civilized, 
scientific, Christian states had been 
able to deny themselves: they were 
of doubtful utility.”

The conflict’s catalyst? On June 
28, 1914, the Catholic heir to the 
Austro-Hungarian throne, Archduke 
Ferdinand and his morganatic wife, 
Sophie, Duchess of Hohenberg, were 
gunned down in Sarajevo, Bosnia, by 
a Serbian terrorist, Gavrilo Princip. 
The Serbian nationalist assassin, 
committed to liberating his Slavic 
people from the Austrian-Hungarian 
Empire, believed his crime would 
strike a blow for freedom.

During the next month, as 
historian Christopher Clark puts 
it, European rulers “who prided 
themselves on their modernity and 
rationalism, stumbled through crisis 
after crisis and finally convinced 
themselves that war was the only 
answer.”

While some monarchs pleaded 
for peace, war plans designed years 
earlier were dusted off, ultimatums 
were delivered, and general 
mobilizations of armed forces 
commenced.

On August 3, 1914, Germany 
declared war on France and invaded 
Belgium. Britain, committed to 
Belgium neutrality, declared war on 
Germany the next day. By month’s 
end, Germany, Austria-Hungary, 
and Turkey found themselves at war 
with Britain, France, Russia, Japan, 
Serbia, and Montenegro.

One person not surprised by 
the events of August 1914, was the 
Vicar of Christ, Pope Pius X. As early 
as 1912, the pontiff, distraught by 
European sabre-rattling, told his 
secretary of state, Cardinal Merry 
del Val, “Le cose vanno male; viene il 
guerrone.” (“Things are going badly; 
the Great War is approaching.”)

In an audience with a Brazilian 
minister in May 1913, Pius said, 

“You are fortunate, sir, to be going 
back to your home in Brazil; you 
will not witness the world-wide 
war.”

In July 1914, Pius sent a letter to 
Emperor Franz Joseph pleading that 
he find a peaceful answer to the 
Serbian crisis. When the Austrian 
ambassador asked the pope to bless 
the arms of his country, he replied: 
“I do not bless arms but peace.”

Fearful war was eminent; On 
August 2, 1914, Pius issued, “A 
call to the Catholics of the whole 
world.” In it, he said, “Now that 
almost the whole of Europe is being 
swept along in the maelstrom of 
this frightful war whose dangers, 
destruction and consequences 
nobody can contemplate without 
being stricken with grief and 
horror, We too are full of anxiety 
and sorrow. . . .We realize quite well 
what these distressful times the 
love of a father and the apostolic 
mission of the pope demand of Us. 
We must lead the souls of all people 
to Him from Whom alone relief can 
be expected, to Christ, the Prince 
of peace, the powerful mediator 
between God and Man.”

The Holy Father called on 
Catholics, “to implore God that 
he may have mercy on His people 
by putting a speedy end to this 
catastrophe and by inspiring the 
leaders of the peoples to peaceful 
thoughts and actions.”

Afterwards, Pius went into 
seclusion and spent his time in 
continuous prayer. As the guns of 
August began firing, he was heard 
saying “How glad I would have 

lESt wE ForgEt

Medallion of  Pope Benedict XV,  
Pope from 1914 to 1922
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been to offer my miserable life 
to God, if thereby I could have 
prevented the slaughter of so many 
of my young sons.”

On August 20, at 1:15 p.m., Pope 
Pius died. Cardinal Merry del Val, 
who believed the pope died of 
grief, said that his death fulfilled a 
prophecy Pius made a year earlier at 
the Shrine of our Lady of Lourdes 
in the Vatican Gardens: “I pity my 
successor. I shall not see it, but 
it is only too true that the Religio 
depopulata [religion laid waste] is at 
hand.”

Giacomo della Chiesa, only 
named a cardinal in Pius X’s last 
consistory on May 25, 1914, was 
elected pontiff on September 3, 
1914 and took the name Benedict 
XV. In his first statement to the 
faithful, he declared he was 
“stricken with inexpressible horror 
and anguish before the monstrous 
spectacle of this war with its 
streams of Christian blood.”

Calling the war “horrible 
butchery,” he informed the 
belligerents that “The pope is not 
neutral, he is impartial.” When 
attacked by opposing Catholic 
countries for not supporting their 
causes, he replied: “We reprove 
all violations of rights, wherever 
committed, but to involve the 
papal authority in the disputes of 
belligerents would be neither useful 
nor appropriate.”

Although impartial, Benedict 
was not a spectator. While his 
plea for a Christmas truce in 1914 
was ignored, his proposals for 
exchanging wounded prisoners 
of war and interned civilians – 
particularly women and children 
– were enacted. He created a 
Vatican office that worked with the 
International Red Cross; procured 
agreements that permitted religious 
services in POW camps and 
inspections by apostolic visitors. He 
also contributed eighty-two million 
gold liras to support war-related 
relief programs.

Seeking a “stable and equitable” 
peace through negotiations, 
Benedict issued in July 1915, a plan 
that included planks calling for the 

creation of a free Poland, freedom 
of the Dardanelles Strait, and the 
establishment of an international 
body that would require nations to 
arbitrate their differences. President 
Wilson would later incorporate 
several of the pope’s suggestions 
into his Fourteen Points.

The First World War was the 
most devastating war in the history 
of mankind until the Second 
World War. Millions were killed or 
wounded in campaigns that gained, 
at best, a few miles of mud in No 
Man’s Land.

At the Battle of Verdun 
(February-December 1916) there 

were 750,000 French and German 
casualties. On the first day of 
the Battle of the Somme, July 1, 
1916, the British suffered 60,000 
casualties – the worst in their 
history. By the end of the campaign 
in December 1916, wounded 
and dead on all sides totaled 1.1 
million. At Passchendaele, there 
were 244,000 British and 400,000 
German casualties between July 
and November 1917.

Overall, 60 million troops were 
mobilized and when the armistice 
took effect on November 11, 1918, 
dead soldiers totalled 10 million. 
The British Empire lost 1.1 million; 

One million died in east Africa … The French alone sent 450,000 
African soldiers from their colonies in West and North Africa to fight 
against Germany on the frontline in europe.

Africans and World War I

A milliON people died in east Africa alone during the First World 
War. many Africans also fought in europe, defending the interests of 

their colonial masters. Today, their sacrifice has been largely forgotten. 
During the conflict, some two million people from across Africa were 
actively involved in the military confrontations, as soldiers or bearers, in 
europe and in Africa. At the start of the war, some Africans volunteered 
to take part, encouraged by the prospect of a modest income. From 
1915, the europeans began conscripting thousands of African men. The 
French alone sent 450,000 African soldiers from their colonies in West 
and North Africa to fight against Germany on the frontline in europe.

When war broke out in europe in 1914, english and French troops 
prepared to seize the four German colonies in Africa (German east 
Africa, German south-West Africa, Togoland and Cameroon). Fighting 
was particularly brutal in German east Africa where German General 
lettow-vorbeck adopted a guerilla strategy, drawing more and more 
areas into the war. more than 200,000 bearers transported weapons, 
ammunition and food for the troops. 

in reality these men had been torn from their roots and were looked 
down on by local populations. Back home, they were missed in the 
fields. harvests suffered or were plundered and destroyed by troops 
passing through to ensure there would be no food left for their pursuers. 

There are no accurate figures saying how many people died of 
hunger. The fact that the colonial administrative area of Dodoma in 
what is now Tanzania lost 20 percent of its population in 1917/18 gives 
some indication of the deprivation and misery. historians estimate that a 
million people died in east Africa as a direct result of the war. 

‘The war changed some regions to such an extent that they needed 
decades to recover, if indeed they did recover,’ sums up Jürgen 
Zimmerer, history professor at hamburg University. … 

‘it is just one war among many,’ Zimmerer says. ‘Colonialism was 
so brutal that a number as large as one million does not attract the 
attention that it should - or would in a european context.’ 

europe also takes this view and generally ignores the suffering of 
millions of Africans in the First World War.

—  source: Deutsche Welle, http://www.dw.de/about-dw/who-we-are/s-3325



AnnAls AustrAlAsiA  29  August 2014

Benedict was mindful that 
some of the Versailles Conference 
agreements were seriously flawed. 
In his 1920 Encyclical, Pacem Dei 
Munus, he remarked, “Though 
treaties of peace have been signed, 
the germ of ancient discords has 
not been destroyed.”

Two aspects of the treaty did 
please the Holy Father. The first 
was the creation of an independent 
Catholic Poland. The future Pius 
XI, Archbishop Achille Ratti, was 
named the first papal nuncio to 
the new nation. The other was 
the League of Nations. Benedict 
publicly blessed the organization 
and he permitted the Catholic 
Union of International Studies to 
establish permanent relations with 
it.

Although the Vatican was 
not invited to be a member of 
the League, the Holy See was 
consulted on matters including the 
role of religious missions in newly 
established third-world territories. 
Benedict also urged the League to 
call for an end of slavery in Africa 
and Muslim countries and to send 
aid to people in Russia suffering 
from famine.

After Pope Benedict XV 
died in January 1922, Joseph 
Motta, President of the Swiss 
Confederation, told an assembly 
of League of Nation delegates, “If 
mankind manages one day to get 
rid of war – and that day is perhaps 
as yet far distant – it will owe 
that priceless achievement to the 
principle of arbitration as proposed 
by Benedict XV.”

Throughout the First World War, 
Pope Benedict was the lone voice 
calling for a cessation of hostilities. 
And eighty-five years later when 
Cardinal Joseph Ratzinger took the 
name of Benedict XVI, he rightfully 
referred to his predecessor of that 
name as “the courageous prophet of 
peace.”

GeorGe j. mArlin, Chairman of the Board of Aid 
to the Church in Need USA, is an editor of The 
Quotable Fulton Sheen andthe author of The American 
Catholic Voter.His most recent book is Narcissist 
Nation: Reflections of a Blue-State Conservative. © 
2014The Catholic Thing. All rights reserved. 

Napoleon, when the victors met at 
Versailles in 1919 to negotiate the 
peace, the Holy See was excluded. 
Italy, fearing discussions of the 
Rome-Vatican problem, insisted the 
Church not be involved.

In retrospect, the pope’s 
exclusion from the discussion was 
good. The Church had no part in 
the underhanded agreements that 
planted the seeds for the rise of 
Fascism and Nazism, the spread of 
Communism, the Great Depression, 
the present crisis in the Middle 
East, and the Second World War.

France 1.4 million; Germany 2 
million; Austria-Hungary 1.1 
million; Italy 700,000; Russia 1.8 
million; and the United States 
114,000. Another 21 million were 
wounded.

Three Christian monarchs fell: 
the Lutheran Kaiser Wilhelm, 
the Orthodox Czar Nicholas, and 
the Catholic Emperor Charles of 
Austria.

Although the Church had 
had an official presence at the 
1814 Congress of Vienna Peace 
Conference after the defeat of 
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[W]hen rehearsals of an exceptionally novel passage in a Haydn string quartet prompted 
one hack to observe: ‘I would not have written it that way.’ ‘Nor I,’ Mozart hotly retorted, 

‘and do you know why? Because neither of us would ever have had so good an idea.’

HAyDN: ‘Too LATE HAvE I LovED THEE’
R. J. Stove

T R A N G E  h ow 
certain extremely 
famous creators 
a re  no t  rea l l y 
famous after all. 
For proof of this 
sub-Chestertonian 

paradox, consult Franz Joseph 
Haydn ,  who  seems  in 
many respects the musical 
counterpart to Mark Twain’s 
definition of a literary classic: 
‘something that everyone 
wants to have read and 
nobody wants to read.’ 

The normally 
perspicacious Schumann – 
possibly misled by the ‘Papa’ 
which common usage all too 
swiftly attached to Haydn’s 
name – dismissed Haydn as 
‘a familiar friend of the house 
whom all greet with pleasure 
and with esteem but who 
has ceased to arouse any 
particular interest.’ 

Tchaikovsky remained only 
slightly more enthusiastic: 
‘I also like some things of 
Haydn.’ Kingsley Amis, in 
1982, exhibited downright 
contempt: ‘Except perhaps 
for J.S. Bach, Haydn was the laziest 
of the great composers.’ (Proof, if 
we required proof, that a verdict 
once passed upon Belloc fits Amis 
still more: ‘As he grew older the 
rather juvenile desire to “shock” 
grew stronger and not weaker.’)

Overall it is surprising how 
accurate the remark credited both 
to pianist Paul Badura-Skoda and 
to musicologist Sir Donald Tovey – 
‘Haydn The Unknown’ – continues 

to be now. For Cincinnati-based 
editor Donald Vroon, writing in 
1992, ‘Haydn is almost like a secret.’ 
Two years beforehand, former New 
York Times critic Joseph Horowitz 
had provided mostly illuminating 
specifics about this quasi-
clandestine role:

‘[Haydn] … holds limited 
popular appeal. He is not a 
sufferer, a lover, a confessor, a 
combatant – all the personae 
we expect our heroic musical 
executants to embody. His 
knowing wit and repartee 
privately gratify the attuned 
interpreter. Interpreters otherwise 
attuned – to a mass public, for 
instance – smooth away his 
subversive detail, transforming 

him into a cut-rate Mozart.’
In one respect Horowitz’s 

conclusion is inept because 
parochial. Outside the New York 
Times mindset, no automatic 
contradiction exists between ‘a 
mass public’ and Haydn’s output. 
During his own day a Leipzig 

magazine, the Allgemeine 
Musikalische Zeitung, stressed 
this very truth, calling Haydn 
‘a source of wonder and 
admiration from Lisbon to 
St. Petersburg and Moscow 
and beyond’. So hard a time 
did publishers experience 
in meeting the demand for 
his sheet music – a demand 
particularly strong within the 
domestic performance sector 
– that several sharp operators 
cynically affixed the name 
‘Haydn’ to many an inferior 
and otherwise unsellable 
score by lesser hands. Many 
resultant misattributions 
bedevilled Haydn scholarship 
until well after 1945, when 
the late biographer and 
archivist H.C. Robbins 
Landon began proselytizing.

Horowitz is, nonetheless, 
right to stress Haydn’s ‘knowing 
wit and repartee’, as well as the 
problems accruing to Haydn’s 
repute in a world where (Tom 
Wolfe’s phrase) ‘the artist is viewed 
as a holy beast.’ 

Each new generation seems 
obliged to rediscover Haydn. How 
much of the man’s music – even 
with 2014’s profusion of gigantic 
CD boxes – is commonly heard, 
as opposed to being paid bland 

rEdiSCovEring haydn

Hungarian stamp issued 1959 to commemorate the  
150th anniversary of  the death of  Franz Joseph Haydn
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textbook homage? Perhaps a dozen 
of his more than 100 symphonies; 
perhaps half a dozen of his more 
than 30 string quartets; the Gypsy 
Rondo Piano Trio (he wrote a 
mere 44 other pieces in the same 
genre); The Creation, among the 
few oratorios ever to rival Handel’s 
and Mendelssohn’s in popularity; 
a handful of his Mass settings and 
piano sonatas; the sole genuinely 
renowned trumpet concerto of 
all time; very little else, save for 
specialist revivals. 

He might fare better among 
today’s concert impresarios for 
being one more debauched 
attitudinizing druggie pagan 
bellyacher, instead of what he 
actually was: devout, dutiful, 
marked by peasant realism, polite 
without sliminess, tough without 
swagger, free from cheap angst; 
above all, sane.

No environmental advantages 
explain this sanity. Quite the 
opposite: Haydn (like Dr. Johnson, 
23 years his senior, whom he never 
met) had a far more impoverished 
upbringing than many a pampered 
narcissist. For ‘impoverished’, read 
‘periodically unfed.’ 

Aspects of his often painful 
nurture emerge afresh from Playing 
Before The Lord: The Life and 
Work of Joseph Haydn, by Calvin 
R. Stapert (Eerdmans Publishing 
Company, Grand Rapids, 282 pp.). 
A much-needed, up-to-date, single-
volume survey of the master, this 
book exemplifies in its very title 
one of modern musicology’s most 
encouraging trends: the admission 
– briskly formulated by Orwell, 
whose purported atheism fooled 
no-one worth fooling – that an 
artist’s ‘religious beliefs are not 
excrescences to be laughed away, 
but … will leave their mark even on 
the smallest detail of his work.’ 

Bad news for Marxists, cultural 
or otherwise. Good news for adults.

Not many composers can boast 
on their curricula vitae a deliberate 
and successful avoidance of gelding. 
Haydn could. The sweetness 
and accuracy of young ‘Sepperl’ 
Haydn’s treble voice, in the choir of 

Vienna’s Stephansdom, instilled in 
choirmaster Georg Reutter the desire 
to turn the boy from a treble into a 
castrato. Mercifully the lad’s father 
intervened and stymied Reutter’s 
plan, first interrogating his son as to 
whether the castration had already 
occurred (‘Sepperl, does anything 
hurt you? Can you still walk?’). 

In 1748 – the boy’s 16th year 
– his voice conventionally broke; 
and since his adult singing timbre 
lacked all merit, his chorister days 
ended. Not before a memorable 
prank: at one point ‘Sepperl’ 
climbed up to some verboten 
cathedral scaffolding, only to be 
discovered there by no less an 
authority than Empress Maria 
Theresa, who furiously ordered 
him thrashed. Decades later, Haydn 
met the Empress again and – in 
that gemütlich atmosphere which her 
reign never lost – reminded her of 
the thrashing. Subject and monarch 
shared a retrospective chuckle.

This meeting occurred in north-
western Hungary during 1773, by 
which time Haydn had already 
served for 12 years the local 
Esterházy noble house. He would 
stay on this dynasty’s payroll till 
1790. Here we encounter yet 
another aspect of Haydn’s ethos 
which sticks in Romanticism’s craw: 
his willingness to join and stay with 
the hired help, instead of starving in 
a garret. 

Amid the mild constraints 
and passing disappointments of 
such domestic tenure, Haydn 
enjoyed an inner freedom almost 
unimaginable to any genius a 
century on. He himself admitted 
as much, reflecting: ‘I was cut off 
from the world, there was no-one 
to confuse me, and so I was forced 
to become original.’ Two-thirds of 
his symphonies and all but two of 
his 16 operas – the palace could 
boast two theatres, one designed 
for marionettes – derived from his 
Esterházy employment.

‘Haydn’s office as a composer,’ 
in Professor Stapert’s words, ‘was 
indeed high, but he carried it out 
humbly before his Creator in the 
service of his fellow creatures.’ A 

diligence all the more remarkable 
in that notwithstanding the fatuous 
‘Papa’ tag, his sunniness of nature 
had no foundation in domestic 
contentment. 

On the rebound from his true 
love, Therese Keller (a wig-maker’s 
daughter, who took the veil through 
parental fiat rather than from 
inner conviction), Haydn married 
Therese’s elder sister, Maria Anna. 
The union lasted 40 disastrous 
years, during which husband and 
wife generally lived apart. About 
Haydn’s alleged extramarital trysts, 
Professor Stapert is unfashionably 
tactful, for the good reason that – 
except for one well-documented 
affair – conjecture dominates. 
And even from that solitary overt 
relationship, during the 1780s with 
singer Luigia Polzelli, the composer 
emerges more as the pursued than 
the pursuer.

Extremely well known (Professor 
Stapert inevitably cites it) is 
Haydn’s avowal to Leopold Mozart 
about Wolfgang: ‘I tell you before 
God and as an honest man, that 
your son is the greatest composer 
I know, either personally or by 
reputation.’ Less celebrated but just 
as authentic is Mozart’s defence of 
his champion, when rehearsals of 
an exceptionally novel passage in a 
Haydn string quartet prompted one 
hack to observe: ‘I would not have 
written it that way.’ ‘Nor I,’ Mozart 
hotly retorted, ‘and do you know 
why? Because neither of us would 
ever have had so good an idea.’

By now essays galore, and several 
books, have tracked the stylistic 
symbiosis between Haydn’s quartet-
writing style and Mozart’s. Suffice 
it to emphasize here how scarce, 
in any artistic field, such total 
freedom from envy is among the 
creative elect. The Brahms-Dvor̆ák 
friendship alone is comparable in 
music.

Yet for every 50 textbook 
encomia to Haydn’s achievements 
for orchestral and chamber 
forces, it is rare to find even one 
likewise appreciative of Haydn’s 
output for the Church. Whether 
or not such reticence originates 
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in a residual anti-Catholicism, the 
truth remains: to hear Haydn’s 
Missa In Angustiis, Missa In 
Tempore Belli, and Little Organ 
Mass in their liturgical context 
is to apprehend a sense of the 
scores’ purpose-built rightness 
for that context, a rightness 
unobtainable in any concert-hall 
or recorded performance, however 
distinguished. 

Whilst Professor Stapert makes 
heavy weather of ostensibly trivial 
sections in these works, nothing in 
such sections is irreconcilable with 
Haydn’s own words (similar to the 
aged Rossini’s): ‘I hope God will 
not be angry if I am irrepressibly 
cheerful in my worship of Him.’ 

When Napoleon’s forces 
bombarded Vienna, the dying 
Haydn reassured his devoted 
servants: ‘Children, don’t be afraid, 
for where Haydn is, nothing can 
happen.’ Once Austria’s capital 
had surrendered in May 1809, 
the invaders not only refused to 
humiliate Haydn; they honoured 
him. In an incident unthinkable 
amid the 20th century’s total wars 
and spittle-flecked chauvinism, a 
French captain visited the fading 
composer to offer him homage, and 
actually sang to him an extract from 
The Creation’s Part II. Nineteen days 
later he was dead, leaving behind 
him a corpus that at its finest 
evokes Augustine’s lament: ‘Too late 
have I loved thee, thou beauty ever 
ancient, ever new.’ 

English historian Charles Burney 
paid statelier and more detailed 
tribute to Haydn’s productions, 
from which ‘I have received more 
pleasure late in life, when tired 
of most other music, than I ever 
enjoyed in the most ignorant 
and rapturous part of my youth, 
when everything was new, and 
the disposition to be pleased was 
undiminished by criticism or satiety.’

r.j. stove ,  organist and adult convert to 
Catholicism, is the author of César Franck: His Life 
and Times (Scarecrow Press, Lanham, Maryland, 
2012). This article originally appeared in Catholic 
World Report and is reproduced here by permission 
of that magazine.
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material he has been working on 
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Across
2 Biblical man of great patience
4 Of or relating to the sun
6 Paul wrote to the people of this city in the 

10th Book of the New Testament
8 A team of horses
9 Prepare for publication
11 Discharge
12 An independent Islamic ruler 
14 Support for a rudder
15 Say the Rosary, for instance
16 Organs of hearing
18 Shed tears
19 A contest of speed 
21 Arduous
22 People executed for their religious beliefs
24 Suite
25 A transgression of God’s will

Down 
1 A citizen of Warsaw; Pope John Paul II was 

one
2 Fourth book of the New Testament
3 Ignoble
4 A slight quarrel
5 Impolite
6 A short satirical poem
7 Smiles coyly
8 To slander; smudge
10 Weary
11 To increase or lengthen
13 Knock
17 Cicatrix
18 Armed conflicts
20 Son of Aphrodite
21 A song of praise
23 Hard or exhausting work

Few elections could match it

CONsiDeriNG ThAT this election took place under military 
occupation and was run by a Palestinian Authority that does not 

have anything like the resources of an independent government, the 
election, in and of itself, was a triumph for the Palestinians. virtually free 
of any scandals, and with nearly 78% of eligible voters participating, the 
election was a huge success. in terms of participation, transparency and 
verified honesty of the ballot, one would have to dig deep and far before 
one found an israeli or American national election that could match it.

- ‘hamas wins Palestinian elections: questions you need answered,’ Jewish Voice for Peace 
[undated] http://jewishvoiceforpeace.org/content/hamas-wins-palestinian-elections-questions-you-

need-answered#q1 last accessed July 29, 2014.
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MEDIA MATTERS
By jAmes murrAy

Hip-hip oz

Only 85 years to go before The 
Australian reaches the current status of 
Annals Australasia. Problematic: the Annals 
subscriber base is peerless in loyalty and 
generosity. Meantime, the newspaper’s 50th 
birthday was celebrated in fine style though 
your correspondent’s invitation to the 
climactic dinner must have been lost in the 
mail. 

He did, however, relish the 50 
commemorative supplements which showed 
that The Australian has evolved from national 
newspaper to an international news and 
features digest.

Surprisingly no embossed, broadsheet 
folder was supplied, as it would surely have 
been had Rupert Murdoch’s promotions ace, 
Graham King (RIP), still been around. 

Congratulations to Mark Day for daring 
linking copy. Daring? Well he did wonder 
rhetorically about Murdoch’s driving force.

Always fascinating to see history being 
enhanced. The first supplement had Rupert 
Murdoch giving himself and his father Keith 
Murdoch credit for the idea of starting 
The Australian. Could he have had in mind 
the 600-hundred pounds a year Labor 
newspaper editorship, once offered to his 
father? 

Or was he thinking of The Argus, 
Melbourne which his father (while on 
contract to the Herald and Weekly Times) 
planned to acquire in a side-deal with the 
International Publishing Company’s Cecil 
King and Hugh Cudlipp (a pair inclined to 
think national)?

In any case, Ken Cowley, who has also 
claimed credit for the founding idea of 
The Australian did not attend the dinner, a 
non-attendance shadowed by the failure of 
an outback, carbon-certificate joint-venture 
which should’ve been front-paged as an 
example of the futility of economic cures for 
climate change.

Lunar merger.

Scarcely had the 50th birthday sparklers 
sputtered out and the hang-over cures 
ceased to fizz than Rupert Murdoch 
launched a Titan moon rocket: a $86 billion 
bid for Time-Warner. 

At this writing, he has withdrawn the 
bid; questions linger: was the bid a probe 
to test regulatory and market reactions; an 
attempt to become big enough never to be 
allowed to fail despite debt burdens or is the 
withdrawal a tactical retreat while a bigger 
credit line is raised? 

Time will tell. In fact Time did (August 
18 issue); its commentator Rana Foroohar 
argued cogently that the ‘bigger is better’ 
ethos was over, adding that its rationale, 
lower consumer prices did not always 
eventuate. 

In making her case, Rana Foroohar, 
knowingly or unknowingly, tapped Catholic 
social justice doctrine about subsidiarity 
as the economist EF Schumacher did in 
writing, Small is Beautiful. 

The Abbott Coalition appears to be 
besotted with the kind of Marketism which 
can synthesise rising unemployment with job 
outsourcing to India and job-visa trafficking. 
By the same market logic, government 
itself should be outsourced to India where 
multi-talented MPs are paid less than their 
Australian counterparts. Or what about 
outsourcing government to the US where 
the president is paid less than the Australian 
PM? 

Reportedly the Australian Labor Party is 
seeking new directions, it could do worse 
than follow Schumacher. Democratic Labour 
Senator, John Madigan, emerging as the 
most judicious of the new intake, might be 
prepared to jog Labor leader Bill Shorten’s 
memory on the continuing validity of the 
social justice encyclicals. 
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Big C tabu

How strange that in an era of astounding 
frankness, certain matters have become 
tabu. Case in point: primitive outrage at 
suggestions of an abortion-breast cancer 
link.

The Employment Minister Eric Abetz 
copped the f lak: he was accused of 
propagating an out of date and disproved 
view. Surely, however, clinical-research 
disproof is on the basis of a balance of 
probabilities? It is not – cannot be – totally 
conclusive. 

Abortion is never benign; it involves 
the extinguishment of one life-form for 
the purported benefit of another; it also 
involves trauma, physical and psychological. 
Moreover its numbers are on an industrial 
scale which must leave room for doubt, 
either way, on sampling in relation to 
hormonal disturbance.  

A similar tabu attaches to cancer in other 
circumstances. When a cluster of cancer 
sufferers was found at the ABC studios in 
Queensland, the studios were demolished. 
Sufferers refused to give medical details, 
alleging an invasion of privacy. No account 
was taken of iatrogenesis, that is, side effects 
caused by medication. 

As with other diseases, notably HIV/
AIDS, private civil rights, by way of tabu, 
have come to trump public health necessity. 
Try that with drug- resistant TB or the 
Ebola virus. 

Scots wha ha’e

Given that the vote in the Scots 
Independence referendum is confined to 
residents of Scotland, your correspondent 
has taken an exile’s view. But reading Sean 
Connery’s book, Being a Scot , he came 
across the phrase, ‘the Catholic Apologetics’ 
(meaning presumably, ‘the Catholic 
Apologists’).

Connery and his co-author filmmaker, 
Murray Grigor, were writing in the context 
of praise and dispraise of James VI & I (or 
Jamie the Saxt) under whom England and 
Scotland formed the United Kingdom. 

The phrase is as loaded as the Beretta 
Connery sometimes favoured in his role as 
James Bond (First and Best). His work while 
rich in references to Scotland’s past tends to 

under-emphasise its Catholic ethos. It is a 
coffee table book of broken memories.

Undeniably Scotland, Catholic, was 
independent, Scotland Protestant has not 
been. The Declaration of Arbroath (1320) 
is mentioned, but only passing reference is 
made to its having been addressed to, ‘the 
Pope’, no title ; he was in fact, John XXII, 
whose support the Scots sought against the 
English.

Before returning to Scotland, another 
John, Knox, freed from French prison 
galleys at the instance of the English, spent 
time as a Presbyterian chaplain at the 
Palace of Westminster which gave title to 
the Confession of Westminster, founding 
document of British Presbyterianism. 

In Knox’s return your correspondent has 
been tempted to see a precedent for the 
masterstroke of German military intelligence 
during the Great War: sending Lenin in a 
sealed train to weaken the Russian people’s 
national will to resist German forces. 

Fanciful, particularly since the Knox 
return post-dated Elizabeth I’s sending 
an English army to secure Protestantism 
in Scotland. Connery’s work mentions 
Leith in relation to the disastrous Darien 
Scheme, mounted with the authority of the 
independent Scots Parliament; he fails to 
mention the Siege of Leith. 

H.A.L. Fisher does, in A History of Europe: 
‘No English military exploit , not even 
Waterloo, has had results so far reaching 
as the ill-conducted siege of Leith… In 
making secure the Protestant reformation 
in southern Scotland the government of 
Elizabeth…took the first essential step to 
the union of the two countries.‘  

The 1707 Scots-English parliamentary 
union resulted from chicanery beyond 
the nightmares of an ICAC investigator. 
Similarly the 1800 Irish union with the 
UK parliament was not pure democracy in 
action. 

Worth remembering also that during the 
period of English-Scots-Irish parliamentary 
mergers, the Vatican maintained the 
separate status of the Scots and of the Irish 
episcopates from that of England and Wales.

Religious leaders get relatively little 
space in the Connery work compared to 
comedians who rate a special section; yet 
most of them worked stereotypes endorsing 
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a mocking Lowlander view of Highlanders. 
This, and more, raises the question: is a 

country without full knowledge of its true 
past ready to resume its independence? 

The independence case is ‘not proven’, 
a Scottish legal verdict not available under 
English Common Law. Without a vote, your 
correspondent can only say that the proof 
of the pudding – or haggis – will be in the 
eating, and that even under the European 
Union umbrella there is already enough 
quasi-tribal divisiveness.

Tongue tied

Sad that the notable 
(and quotable) hacks 
Andrew Bolt and Mike 
Carlton from different 
ends of the opinion 
spectrum should come 
a cropper over free-
speech parameters 
as extrapolated from 
Section 18c of the Racial 
Discrimination Act.

The purity of Bolt’s 
defence at law was marred 
by his having got basic 
facts wrong, the purity of 
Carlton’s by his forgetting 
that what you can say face to 
face (not without risk) in a journo pub you 
cannot twitter to your readers. 

Carlton’s trespass was aggravated by 
his status as the nation’s outstanding 
writer/broadcaster who must surely know 
Talleyrand’s dictum, ‘Profanity is the means 
by which the inarticulate give them selves 
the impression of eloquence.’ And obviously 
Carlton, though extremely well read, did not 
take account of Belloc’s lines on courtesy 
quoted in a previous issue. 

Bolt’s consolation: his ultimate employer 
NewsCorp defended him all the way. 
Carlton’s complaint: his employer Fairfax 
Media did not.  

Where to place Carlton in the declension 
of invective arising from what used to be 
called the Holy Land? Is he above or below 
the line: ‘I have a little holiday in my heart 
every time a British soldier is killed’? 

Ben Hecht said that in the late 1940s 
when British forces under UN mandate 
where supervising change in the region. 

Hecht was another notable (and quotable) 
hack as well as a successful Hollywood 
screenwriter who also said: ‘Movies…
have slipped into the American mind more 
misinformation in one evening than the 
Dark Ages could muster in a decade.’

So? 
So hacks have their bad days and their 

better days. Solution: as draftsmen tinker 
with the Australian Constitution to admit 
some kind of Aboriginal amendment, 

they could also include a 
local version of America’s 
First Amendment. This 
ensures the sine qua non 
of democracy: truth by 
allowing for bigotry of 
all degrees; it would even 
permit defence of the Le 
Lievre cartoon, etched in 
vitriol, which accompanied 
Carlton’s column and which 
arguably fused the explosion 
of criticism against him. 

Marist Celts

Coverage of the 
Commonwealth Games paid 
due attention to Celtic Park 
as the venue for the opening 

ceremony. More could have 
been made of its origins. The key figure 
in the establishment of Celtic was Brother 
Walfrid, head of the Marist teaching order in 
Glasgow.

Brother Walfrid (born Andrew Kerins 
in Ballymore, County Sligo, 1840) worked 
as a Marist for 51 years, died in 1915 and is 
buried at St Joseph’s College, Dumfries.

According to Willam Maley’s, The Story 
of the Celtic, Brother Walfrid, ‘was the most 
enthusiastic Celt whoever lived’.

Maley, a co-founder, says that Brother 
Walfrid argued successfully against calling 
the Club, the Glasgow Hibernians after 
Edinburgh’s predecessor club.     

Above all , what makes Celtic FC 
extraordinary (avoid ‘unique’ like the plague 
and ‘the plague’ like unique) was the main 
factor in its foundation.

 Maley quotes a ‘circular’ which states that 
the, ‘Celtic Football and Athletic Club’ was 
founded in 1887 (that is, nine years before 
the modern Olympics).

What – no 
atoms?

iF my mental processes 
are determined wholly 

by the motion of atoms in 
my brain, i have no reason 
to suppose my beliefs are 
true ... and hence i have no 
reason for supposing my 
brain to be composed of 
atoms.

- J.B.s. haldane (1892-1964), 
Possible Worlds and Other Essays, 
1927. haldane was an atheist and 

a marxist.
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‘The main object of 
the Club is to supply the 
East End conferences of 
the St, Vincent de Paul 
Society with funds for the 
maintenance of the “Dinner 
Tables” of our needy 
children in the Missions 
of St. Mary’s, Sacred Heart 
and St. Michael ’s. Many 
cases of sheer poverty are 
left unaided through lack of 
means. It is therefore with 
this principal object that we 
have set af loat the “Celtic” 
and we invite you as one 
of our ever-ready friends 
to assist in putting our new 
Park in proper order for the 
coming football season.’  

This may go someway to 
explaining why Celtic Park is 
also known as ‘The Paradise’ 
– a Paradise of gold, silver 
and bronze for Australia and 
New Zealand’s athletes.

Modest, if partisan, 
proposal: in honour of 
Brother Walfrid, Marist 
football teams should play in 
Celtic green and white. Your 
correspondent did conduct 
a poll (one straw) on the 
proposal. He got a brusque 
response: ‘Cerise ad blue 
forever! ’ 

Killer wisdom

Generational condescen-
sion from the present to 
the past is rife yet not new; 
the 15th century poet, thief 
and pardoned priest-killer, 
Francois Villon remarked: 
‘Brothers in humanity who 
live after us, let not your 
hearts be hardened against 
us, for, if you take pity on us 
poor ones, God will be more 
likely to have mercy on you. 
But pray God that He may 
be willing to absolve us all.’    
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moviESThe Hundred Year-old Man 
Who Climbed out of the 

Window and Disappeared

After a synoptic title like that 
what more can be said? One word: 
hilarious. 

Director Felix Herngren, co-writers 
Hans Ingemansson and Jonas 
Jonasson (author of the original 
novel) have created a madcap comedy 
about a centenarian, Allan Carlson; he 
is played by Robert Gustafsson with 
a deadpan, impish wit that enhances 
the comedy.

Gustafsson is a celebrated 
comedian. But the movie is not a 
frame for a stand-up routine. It is 
free-form. Having absconded from 
a Swedish nursing home, Carlson 
finds himself in a cat’s cradle of perils 
involving cops, a bikie gang, a circus 
elephant, a suitcase of loot and his 
adventurous past when he met and 
influenced the likes of Stalin and 
Truman, Gorbachev and Reagan as 
well as Einstein.  

Iwar Wiklander plays Julius, a kind 
of Sancho Panza to Carlson’s Don 
Quixote, mediaeval archetypes of so 
many modern comic duos. 

Occasionally the English sub-titles 
give the impression of being blunter 
than the spoken word.

MHHHNFFV.

Begin Again 

Should be called Twice since 
it replicates writer/director John 
Carney’s Once in its charming 
combination of street action, words 
and music. 

On a bigger budget, Carney shifts 
his location from Dublin to New York 
where a played-out record producer 
Dan Mulligan (Mark Ruffalo) must 
find a new recording star. He does: a 
folk-singer Gretta (Keira Knightley). 

Ruffalo does rumpled as if he 
lives in laundry basket. Knightley is 
adequate rather than enthralling. 
The standout supporting players 
are Hailee Steinfeld as Mulligan’s 
rebellious daughter, Violet and 
Catherine Keener as his estranged 
wife Miriam. 

The movie’s song of songs is Lost 
Stars. Knightley sings it sweetly in 
contrast to her cheating boyfriend 
Dave (Adam Levine) who howls his 

numbers like an Irish wolfhound 
under the impression the moon is a 
white pudding.    

MHHHSFFV

The Lunchbox

Writer/director Ritesh Batra crafts 
his romantic comedy round Mumbai’s 
celebrated lunchbox delivery system. 
Celebrated? A Harvard University 
study found that just one in a million 
lunchboxes, family or commercial, 
was ever delivered to the wrong 
address. 

You may take that with a grain of 
salt; Batra adds more than a pinch of 
wit. The movie, authentically set amid 
the hustle and bustle of Mumbai, 
turns on the point of that singular, 
misdelivered lunchbox.

 From the kitchen of Ila, an 
underappreciated wife (Nimrat 
Kaur), the lunchbox arrives at the 
government bureau of a widower 
Saajan (Irrfan Khan) who is about 
to retire. By way of the lunchbox 
he an Ila exchange letters. In these 
Bhutan figures as a nation with a 
focus on Gross Happiness rather 
than Gross Production (which makes 
Bhutan sound as if it’s imitating the 
abandoned Avagoodweekendia also 
known as Oz). 

Nimrat Kaur plays with subtle 
grace, Irrfan Khan with a wary 
gravity. Batra, however, is not into a 
Bollywood version of Brief Encounter. 
Yearning, not extravaganza is the 
keynote. 

This is a movie for too many 
whose lunch doesn’t even involve 
a pub, merely a brown paper bag. 
Its rating is below. To its four stars 
add five poppadums for its Everest 
achievement as a marvellous, curry-on 
movie. 

PGHHHHSFFV.

Still Life

Writer/director Uberto Passolini 
and his cinematographer Stefano 
Falivene have created a masterpiece 
which turns on the pin-sharp 
performance of Eddie Marsan, an 

actor capable of showing an ordinary 
person displaying extraordinary 
virtue, unaware of what he is doing.

Marsan embodies John May a 
municipal clerk whose duty it is to 
ensure that people who die alone 
have a decent funeral - a duty based 
on the reality of what still happens 
in some 17 London municipalities, 
and arguable a duty infused with the 
community spirit of the Middle Ages.  

The movie’s most telling sequence 
shows how religious ministers 
continue to perform essentially the 
same funeral rites for lone individuals 
as for monarchs. By way of contrast 
Passolini presents a council merger 
which eliminates civilised rites 
by way of the business efficiency 
protocol: cut jobs, except those of 
efficiency experts, their archetype the 
late Thomas Cromwell who pillaged 
a monastic civilisation to obtain 
balancing revenue for Henry VIII’s 
debt-riddled budget. 

In performing his duty, May 
meets an ex-paratrooper’s estranged 
daughter, played by Joanne Froggatt 
in an entrancing style that promises 
transformation of May’s own 
loneliness. 

Passolini, however, is not into 
clichés; his ending is as ironically 
unexpected as it is sudden.

Retailers display ignorance of the 
religious calendar; hence hot-cross 
buns and Christmas decorations 
outside their seasons. Distributors 
appear to share the ignorance; Still 
Life is a Lenten movie, a memento 
mori like ashes on the forehead. 

MHHHHNFFV.

Dawn of the Planet  
of the Apes

Director Matt Reeves faced 
challenging memories of previous 
versions of this simian fable; he 
succeeds with writers Rick Jaffa, 
Amanda Silver and Mark Bomback. 
The dominant force, however, comes 
from production designer, James 
Chinlund, and from Peter Jackson’s 
NZ Weta Digital team.

Their computer-generated images 
of a post-cataclysmic San Francisco, 
redwood forests and apes on 
horseback, leave little impact room 
for the leader of the human survivors 
Dreyfus (Gary Oldham) an ex-soldier, 

By James Murray
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and Malcolm (Jason Clarke), a hydro-
electric engineer, who parlays with 
the apes.

They are led by Caesar (Andy 
Serkis). Will Malcolm negotiate 
restoration of electric power with 
him? Caesar is sympathetic but is 
opposed by a would-be-tyrant more 
eager for guns than electricity. He is 
called Koba (a Stalin nickname) and 
is played by Toby Kebbell as if born 
at Taronga Park Zoo.

Climactic fire-power is released 
so randomly, you’d swear Arnold 
Schwarzenegger was playing multiple 
ape roles.   

French writer Pierre Boule’s 
novel Planet of the Apes is generally 
deemed to be the source of this 
movie franchise. Scholarly reference 
can be made to Aldous Huxley’s Ape 
and Essence. Both writers were avid 
cinemagoers; arguably the original 
Merian C Cooper, 1933 version of 
King Kong influenced them. And 
behind King Kong was the alpha 
silverback scientist Charles Darwin’s 
mighty tome, The Origin of Species by 
Means of Natural Selection (published 
with a little nudge from beta 
silverback, Alfred Russel Wallace). 

The success of the Reeves version 
will surely mean a further slice 
of franchise fare. In this, James 
Chinlund and Peter Jackson should 
conjure up the post-cataclysmic ruins 
of the Hollywood studios. Imagine 
scenes were Caesar comes on as a 
simian Cecil B De Mille to shoot: End 
of the Planet of the Apes.  

MHHHSFFV

Tarzan

More monkey business, evolved 
from the Edgar Rice Burroughs tales 
begun in 1914 and a Hollywood 
staple. Vintage productions starred 
the great Olympic free-styler, Johnny 
Weissmuller who took gold ahead of 
Australia’s Andrew ‘Boy’ Charlton at 
the 1924 Paris Olympics. 

Reinhard Klooss wrote and 
directed this motion-capture 
production. Anton Zetterholm and 
Kellan Lutz are respectively Tarzan as 
a teenager and Tarzan as an adult. 

The plot involves an energy source, 
exploitation of which would threaten 
the idyllic habitat of Tarzan and the 
apes who nurtured him. 

The immortal line, ‘Me, Tarzan, you 
Jane’ is uttered, Jane being played by 
Spencer Locke.  

The focus on the boy Tarzan may 
have the benefit of turning some 
children to Rudyard Kipling’s Jungle 
Books, which predated Tarzan. Trivia 
note, like Kipling, Burroughs was a 
war correspondent. 

PGHHHSFFV.

Palo Alto

Fendis make handbags. Gucci 
make shoes. Coppolas make movies. 
The latest entrant to the family 
business, Gia Coppola, has written 
and directed a drama about wayward 
teenagers in California’s upper-class 
suburb of the title. 

Her debut movie is adapted from 
James Franco’s first collection of short 
stories. More, Franco plays the lead, 
Mr B, the football coach of a local 
all-girl team, who seeks to seduce one 
of the players April (Emma Roberts) 
while she agonises over Teddy (Jack 
Kilmer).  

Inevitably there are echoes of Bend 
It like Beckham and – the blight of 
nepotism – comparisons with other 
Coppola artifacts starting with Francis 
Ford Coppola’s debut, You’re a Big 
Boy Now (1966). 

Despite the array of talent, this 
is a home movie. Too much to say 
it should have stayed there; it may, 

however, do better on the film-
festival circuit than on general release. 
Not to worry: Fendis and Gucci are 
high-fashion items not designed for 
schlepping round supermarkets.   

MA15+HHNFFV.

We Are the Best 

Director Lukas Moodysson 
bases his teen movie on his wife 
Coco’s graphic novel. Aspects of 
the novel and the movie are indeed 
graphic; both concern the ambition 
of three Swedish girls, Bobo, Klara 
and Hedvig, to form a punk-rock 
band. This, despite a talent deficit 
equivalent to their lack of musical 
instruments and a rebelliousness 
confusingly inspired partly by 
parental neglect and parental care.  

The charm of the main players, 
Mira Barkhammar, Mira Grosin 
and Liv Le Moyne is considerable 
but does not totally obliterate the 
obnoxious memory of the band that 
appears to inspire them: Johnny 
Rotten and the Sex Pistols. 

The movie does convey one 
invaluable punk-cuisine tip: fish-
fingers inserted vertically in an 
electric toaster become piping hot. 

MA15+HHNFFV. 

Rock the Casbah

 Despite its title, writer/director 
Laila Marrakchi’s Franco-Moroccan 
drama has nothing to do with pop 
music and everything to do with a 
family re-union in Tangiers.

The perdurable Omar Sharif, as 
the family patriarch, Moulay Hassan, 
dominates the movie or more exactly 
haunts it. To say more would be to 
spoil one of the greatest of filmed 
opening sequences. 

Yet it is impossible not to refer to 
the superb playing of Hiam Abbass 
as his wife, Morjana Alaoui as his 
faithful servant and Nadine Labaki 
as Sofia, one of his four daughters, 
who has become an American TV star 
by (witty irony) playing glamorous 
terrorists.    

The Hassans, although they wear 
traditional djellabas, are cultural 
rather than strict Muslims; they 
speak French rather than Arabic, 
and Moulay Hassan favours whisky 
presumably on the basis that Koranic 
prohibition applies to grape not grain 

Official 
Classifications key

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

Annals supplementary 
advice

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

announced
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The Selfish Giant

Writer/director Clio Barnard 
takes her title, but not much else, 
from Oscar Wilde who was into 
fable whereas Barnard is into social 
realism, her location the Bradford-
Huddersfield region. 

For all her gifted intensity, Barnard 
pays no attention to the region’s 
past, except for cinematographer 
Mike Eley’s shots of a distant church 
steeple seen through the mist 
that suffuses power-station water 
coolers; nor does Barnard allude 
to the influence of local Muslim 
communities. 

Wilde as a source has been 
noted. It is also possible to detect a 
sub-tone: GK Chesterton’s line: ‘We 
are the people of England, and we 
haven’t spoken yet.’  

Barnard’s focus is on those who 
are fringe-dwellers in their own 
land, far from the golden triangle, 
its apex London, created by Maggie 
Thatcher’s neo-Cons and sustained by 
Tony Blair’s New Labour.   

Arbor (Conner Chapman) is a 
hyperactive schoolboy on medication, 
his class mate, Swifty (Shaun 
Thomas) is ironically nicknamed. 
Suspended from school, they take to 
gathering scrap for pocket money.

The activity puts them into the 
orbit of Kitten (Sean Gilder), leader 
of a team of scrap dealers whose main 
booty is copper. Their market-driven 
business stops this side of stealing 
war-memorial plates but includes 
telephone, railway and, potentially 
fatal, high-voltage power cables.  

As a diversion, Kitten and his 
team engage in trotting races, illegal 
because they are run on northern 
motorways. The sport, which provides 
the movie’s most raucously exciting 
sequences, enables Swifty to display a 
flair with horses that induces Arbor’s 
envy.  

In Conner Chapman and Shaun 
Thomas, Barnard has found young 
players who convey feral regression 
mitigated only by friendship. Her 
ending is not a tribute to the child-
horse classic, National Velvet; it does, 
however, allow for a degree of grace, 
perhaps a residue inspiration from 
that distant church steeple.  

The movie was financed by the 
National Lottery, Britain’s substitute 

(The Wild One) Paxton and directed 
by Stanley (The Caine Mutiny) Kramer.

 As the anti-hero of the Hilditch 
piece, Nathan Phillips once again lifts 
inferior material to a higher-level; 
he has more than a little help from 
Angourie Rice, playing Rose, a child 
he rescues from abductors.

 In orgy scenes, characters come 
on like the reason Edna Everage 
left Oz for light relief in London 
with her nephew Barry McKenzie. 
The climactic inferno is gi-normous 
enough to suggest an answer to the 
question above: the firestorm boiled 
the oceans dry. 

MA15+HHNFFV.

Postman Pat: the Movie

Director Mike Disa makes a special 
cartoon delivery of the adventures of 
the amiable titular postman (voiced 
by Stephen Mangan) who enters a 
talent contest, wins and is unhinged 
from reality as a dastardly efficiency 
expert (David Tennant) replaces him 
with lookalike robots.

Will Pat’s loyal wife, son and his 
fellow villagers stand by him?

 Not for the first time a children’s 
movie is used to satirise matters adult, 
in this case privatisation of Royal Mail 
services.  

Various gags, visual and verbal, 
occur; none quite matches Australia 
Post’s decision to pay its employee 
Christmas bonus in exciting postage 
stamps while senior executives 
received their usual, dull, cash 
bonuses and creaky wheelbarrows to 
carry them home. 

GHHHSFFV.  

alcohol. 
And when potentially fatal secrets 

are revealed, reconciliation is marked, 
neither by ritual nor prayer, but by 
watching home movies. 

Laila Marrakchi implies but 
does not answer the question: does 
monarchy, as in Morocco and Jordan 
(and formerly Egypt) tend to produce 
a more benign form of Islam?

MHHHNFFV.

Words and Pictures

English teacher Jack Marcus (Clive 
Owen) represents words, painter Dina 
Delsanto (Juliette Binoche) pictures; 
he is into heavy drinking, she endures 
rheumatoid arthritis; both have 
healthy egos.

Working from Gerald Di Pego’s 
script, director Fred Schepisi 
elicits from Owen and Binoche 
performances that are at once salty 
and sweet. Schepisi made a point of 
featuring Binoche’s paintings. 

These, it must be said, are 
more powerful than the word-play 
given to Owen as they compete 
to demonstrate the relative merits 
of their specialities, using the 
datum line: every picture is worth a 
thousand words. 

The private-school location is 
reminiscent of Dead Poets Society and 
raises the question are there no rich 
dunces? 

MHHHNFFV

These Final Hours

Call him brave, call him foolhardy 
but it would be implausible to call 
film-school graduate, Zak Hilditch a 
cinematic illiterate. Yet he has done 
himself no favours by choosing 
to make his debut movie in the 
overdone, apocalypse sub-genre.

It opens with a radio 
announcement of an asteroid-strike 
in the northern hemisphere that 
has sent an all-consuming firestorm 
racing southward. No reference to 
the question: how could a firestorm 
by-pass the intervening oceans? 

The result of Hilditch’s choice: his 
creative talent as a writer does not 
deliver him material that matches his 
technical skill as a director. On the 
Beach, with which the Hilditch work 
bears comparison, was based on Nevil 
Shute’s best seller, scripted by John 

SoLUTIoN To CRoSSWoRD No. 82
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by Arthur Conan Doyle with Sherlock 
Holmes and Dr Watson.  

Here Morck and Asssad are 
the couple; they are assigned to 
Department Q to deal with cold cases 
(read tick, and re-file the paperwork). 
They begin as they mean to go 
on, until Morck strikes the file of a 
woman politician Merete Lynggaard 
(Sonja Richter) who vanished 
while on a ferry trip with her brain-
damaged brother, and was presumed 
to have committed suicide.

 Morck as played by Nikolaj Lie 
Kass epitomises the cop, driven to the 
edge by his flawed professionalism 
yet continuing in his duty through 
the same professionalism.  Assad as 
played by Fares Fares is tough but 
simpatico and gets a prayer-mat 
sequence.

 Expect no BBC/ABC New Tricks 
cosiness, nor are clues laid out like 
watercress sandwiches in Agatha 
Christie afternoon-tea style. 

Norgaard and Arcel shuffle time-
frames with flashbacks and scenes 
of the victim’s fate; the latter are 
so relentlessly sadistic they serve to 
erode the race-against-time plot yet 
heighten the aptness of the original 
title which means Woman in a Cage 
while playing on the moral darkness 
of reputedly enlightened, humanist 
Denmark.   

MA15+HHHNFFV.   

Venus in Fur

Director Roman Polanski new work 
is based on the David Ives play, in 
turn based on Leopold von Sacher-
Masoch’s scandalous 19th century 
novella.

For his Venus, called Vanda, 
Polanski cast close to home: 
Emmanuelle Seigner, his wife and the 
mother of his children. Despite what 
are now stale, pop-porn costumes, she 
contrives to maintain a considerable 
presence against the splendid 
Mathieu Amalric, a Polanski lookalike, 
who plays Thomas, a playwright 
auditioning actresses for his version 
of Venus in Fur.  

Polanski use of cinematographer 
Pawel Edelman’s tracking-shot along 
a wintry, tree-lined boulevard to open 
the film demonstrates his continuing 
mastery of film technique. Once 
inside the disused theatre where 

co-producer with Paramount. 
So spectacular is Ratner’s 3D, 

computerised take that it dimmed 
your reviewer’s memory of Steve 
Reeves in Hercules Unchained, seen 
projected by a travelling showman 
onto a white sheet outside the 
Birdsville Hotel in the early 1960s 

MHHHSFFV. 

Belle and Sebastian 

Writer/director Nicolas Vanier, 
working from the 1965 book by 
Cecile Aubry and a TV version, 
brings zest to the story not least 
because of the magnificent style in 
which captures the Alpine wilderness 
between France and Switzerland. 

Initially the wilderness, habitat of 
wolves, marmosets and bears, is the 
playground of the orphan Sebastian 
(Felix Bossuet). After he meets the 
seemingly feral Belle, it becomes 
the location of drama, centred on 
the efforts of a villager group to aid 
Jews escaping from occupied France 
into neutral Switzerland. Through 
his guardian, Cesar (Tcheky Karyo), 
Sebastian and Belle participate as a 
German army unit is posted to block 
the escape route.

A romantic subplot involves 
Sebastian’s foster mother Angelina 
(Margaux Chatelier). Belle takes the 
acting honours and, at one point, 
a string of delicious sausages. This 
not to diminish the contribution of 
Felix Bossuet who bears the surname 
of one of France’s most histrionic 
preachers: Jacques Bossuet. 

Comparisons between Belle 
and the Hollywood super-pooches, 
Lassie and Rin-Tin-Tin, are inevitable 
and irresolvable. Possible solution: 
cast Belle with them in The Three 
Muttskateers, an updated, canine 
version of the Alexander Dumas 
classic in which they penetrate the 
Elysee Palace to rescue a French 
president from his follies.

PGHHHHSFFV.

The Keeper of Lost Causes 
(Kvinden I buret) 

Nordic noir is the intensification 
of all other movie noirs; in director 
Mikkel Norgaard and scriptwriter 
Nikolaj Arcel it has a masterly duo. 
They present us with another duo: 
the detective odd-couple, originated 

for a Sovereign Wealth Fund, and an 
appendage to its unsinkable National 
Debt.  

MA15+HHHHNFFV. 

Wish I Was Here

Aidan Bloom is an actor who gets 
called for auditions but does not get 
cast. From this commonplace showbiz 
situation, Zach Braff, actor, writer 
director, has created a wry, engaging 
comedy in which he stars as Bloom. 

With his brother Adam as 
co-writer, Braff sharpens the wryness: 
Bloom’s wife, played by Kate Hudson, 
works to support him while he looks 
after their two school-age children 
(Josh Gad and Ashley Greene), 
fantasises about being a childhood 
space hero and deals with is shiftless 
brother (Joey King). 

They’re getting by until Bloom’s 
father, played by Mandy Patinkin, has 
to stop paying the children’s Jewish 
school fees so that he can pay his 
medical bills. In default of a suitable 
alternative, Bloom decides to home-
school his children. 

The comedy intensifies and is 
shattered with the news that his 
father is dying. What to do? Let him 
die in hospital? Or bring him home? 

At 120 minutes the film is 
overlong, result of Braff ticking too 
many boxes; a subplot involving 
workplace harassment could have 
been cut as could a comic sex scene. 
Braff ’s theme: family life is more 
important than individual ambition is 
timeless. 

MHHHNFFV.

Hercules

 Spectacular story-lines, powerful 
characters and nil original author’s 
royalties: no wonder the Greek 
myths continue to attract film makers. 
Director Brett Ratner’s take on 
Hercules is the seventh.

 With writers Ryan J Condal and 
Evan Spiliotopoulos he works from 
Steve Moore’s comic book version.

In Dwayne Johnson, muscled 
up, wearing a heavy-duty wig and 
carrying a big olive-wood fibre-glass 
replica club, Ratner has a player 
able to deal with such creatures 
as Centaurs, Cerberus, Hydra, 
and the lion of Mount Cithaeron 
which resembles the lion of MGM 
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the action occurs, his casting 
of his wife and the lookalike 
Almaric creates a sense of a 
private charade, which, like Miss 
Havisham’s wedding cake, is over-
based and cobwebbed. 

MA15+HHNFFV.

Monty Python Live 
(Mostly)

Aubrey Powell directed the live 
part of what is virtually a wake for 
the Sixties/Seventies TV show, 
Monty Python’s Flying Circus. 
The capacity crowd at London’s 
Olympic Concert arena, clearly 
intoxicated on overproof nostalgia, 
gave it a rousing reception. 

After an oompah-oompah 
overture, the wake opens with the 
five Monty survivors, John Cleese, 
Terry Gilliam, Eric Idle, Terry 
Jones and Michael Palin doing a 
live re-enactment of their ‘Looxury’ 
sketch. 

Also on the bill are the 
‘Dead Parrot’ and ‘The Ministry 
of Silly Walks’ as well as anti-
religious material, both Catholic 
and Protestant. Visuals from the 
Python movies are not included, 
presumably because they are being 
reserved for another wake.  

Overall the Python wake is for 
showbiz archaeologists digging 
down through the strata of 
nonsense comedy: Monty Python, 
the Goodies, the Goon Show, 
Flannery O’Brien and beyond 
them, Edward Lear, Lewis Carroll, 
Hilaire Belloc, all the way back to 
Alcofribas Nasier (aka Francois 
Rabelais, sometime Franciscan 
friar, who died in the faith of his 
parents). 

The sixth Monty, Graham 
Chapman, gets an obituary 
reference. No RIP, no mention 
of the cause of death: AIDS – an 
oddly prudish omission for such 
an uninhibited group of satirists.

 The show was transmitted 
countrywide to 100 cinemas on 
August 6. This review, based on 
an August 1 preview, is for those 
who may wish to buy DVDs, and 
aid the survivors to continue in the 
middleclass comfort they satirised 
for so long. 

No rating availableHHHNFFV.



Help Religious Sisters - the unsung heroines in the Church!

They smile, they heal, they teach, they comfort. Around 
the globe Catholic religious sisters quietly perform their 
dedicated and heroic service without remuneration and 

barely even noticed by the wider world. But in order to help 
others, they themselves also need to be helped, for although 
they are ministering angels to so many, they themselves still 
need their daily bread and a roof over their heads.

Each year the Catholic charity Aid to the Church in Need 
(ACN) supports over 9,000 religious sisters in every corner 
of the globe. Many religious congregations turn to the charity 
for help, not least for the formation of their precious new 
vocations. While many congregations in the Western world 
have few or no new vocations and even seem to be dying out, 
in other parts of the world the religious communities are filled 
with young and smiling faces.

ACN also helps those sisters active in the charitable apostolate, 
relieving them of the daily burden of supporting themselves while 
they also care for the poorest of the poor, whether in the slum 
quarters of the great cities, in the vast expanses of the Amazon 
rainforest, or in the remotest regions of the African Savannah.  

It is vital that the indispensable work of religious sisters in Christ’s 
Holy Catholic Church and throughout the missions worldwide 
continues. Religious sisters are the unsung heroines in the 
Church. ACN is therefore proud to help them in their efforts to 
make the world a better place, even just a little.

The average grant ACN gives to support a religious sister 
or novice is $300 – but whatever you can afford will be 
enormously appreciated. ACN forwards the donations 
directly to the religious superiors in charge of the religious 
communities and congregations.

To send your donation please fill in the coupon below. 
Anyone able to help this cause and who ticks the box 
below will also be sent a complimentary Vatican Rosary 
blessed by Pope Francis.

Sr Lucia a religious sister 
from Italy rendering 
assistance to the poor in 
Ethiopia
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The Papal rosary designed by the Vatican 
rosary makers will be sent out to all those 
who assist this cause and tick this box.

I/We enclose $................... to support the work of Religious Sisters for the poor and persecuted Church.
I enclose a cheque/money order payable to Aid to the Church in Need or please debit my Visa or Mastercard

Some of the young and vibrant Dominican Sisters from 
Ho Chi Minh City that ACN supports
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Every day more than one million passengers travel on 2365 daily services  
over the 2080 kms of railway tracks around New South Wales.   

Among the one million passengers was Joe Meagher.

HoW MUCH IS ENoUgH ?
By Max Barrett

HE MAN beside 
J o e  M e a g h e r 
twitched for the 
third t ime and 
blurted out: ‘Why 
are you singing 
that?’

Joe favoured his fellow traveller 
with a look of mild surprise. ‘Was I 
singing?’

‘You were singing the Song of the 
Hebrew Slaves from Verdi’s Nabucco. 
Why?’

‘The reason? Because it is a 
particularly beautiful piece of music. 
Why do you ask?’ 

The twitchy one replied: ‘Because 
I thought you were reading my mind.’ 

He brooded a moment before 
adding: All right, so I’m paranoid. 
But the thought 
struck me only 
last night: 
here am I, a 
h igh-earning , 
‘ s u c c e s s f u l ’, 
h a r d - d r i v e n , 
u n r e l a x e d , 
u n s m i l i n g , 
u n h a p p y 
21st Century 
SLAVE. That 
realisation has 
been giving my 
ulcer hell ever 
since.’

Joe shifted 
position slightly 
to let his 
ov e r w r o u g h t 
n e i g h b o u r 
know he had 
a sympathetic 
listener, should 

the other care to unburden. The 
unspoken invitation was taken up.

‘I’m my own boss and I work long 
hours. That means I see my kids for 
a short interval before their bedtime, 
just long enough for them to line 

up with their respective financial 
requirements. It’s as though I were 
a domestic ATM. They’re good kids; 
but the system, our standard of 
living, requires that I be a bottomless 
pit. My home is mortgaged. My wife 
is in paid employment. But we’re 
like squirrels in a treadmill cage: 
we’re not getting anywhere. We’re in 
that ridiculous Alice in Wonderland 
situation; you remember? ‘Faster, 
Faster’ … We are slaves to our own 
self-imposed standards of living …’

Another spell of brooding 
produced a small spasm of twitches, 
followed by a deep breath, and then: 
‘Thanks for listening. By the way, 
my name is Robert. Er, do you - … I 
mean, am I so wrong about the self-
imposed slavery?’ 

Joe did not 
hesitate. ‘I agree with 
you entirely.’

Robert took an 
appraising glance at 
the man all of thirty 
years his senior. 
‘May I ask: in your 
time, how did you 
cope? With the rat 
race, I mean; with 
the pressures to have 
everything that opens 
and shuts?’

‘Simple,’ Joe 
replied. ‘We – my 
wife and I - never 
competed. We set our 
own standards. You 
see, we desperately 
wanted to be happy. 
And we knew that 
having more was not 
the answer, because 

FATher mAX BArreTT is 
a redemptorist priest now 

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

random thoughtS on thE train
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more only creates the appetite for 
still more. As you said, ‘faster, faster’ 
means ulcers and more ulcers.’

‘How did it work out?’
A beautiful, dreamy, reminiscent 

smile came over Joe’s face. ‘It was 
great. It was a grind … a challenge. 
It was life.’

‘You set your own standards. 
What do you mean by that?’

‘Well, to start with, we - Christine 
and I - decided that we could not 
afford to live on two incomes. So 
Christine never went back to the 
paid work-force.’

Momentarily, Robert’s ulcer gave 
notice of its presence. ‘You could not 
afford … So you lived on one rather 
than on two incomes?’

‘Exactly. My kids kind of loved 
me, but they needed someone 
who was sane and practical and 
warm and wonderful and present. 
Yes, that’s what it boiled down to: 
presence.’ Joe gave a grin. ‘You’ve 
probably heard the quip: ‘God 
couldn’t be everywhere, so He made 
mothers.’ Terrible theology; and yet a 
lovely truth comes through.’

The ulcered one probed again. 
‘You decided not to let outside 
forces decide your way of life. Okay. 
But there was no way you would 
have been able to live in a cocoon. 
There must have been all sorts of 
forces around you, pressuring you 
to keep up the Joneses who were 
all but out of their minds trying to 
keep up with Hyacinth Bucket. How 
did you ignore the advertising world 
and the wail that ‘Aw, all the other 
kids have got one’?’

Joe took another little stroll down 
memory lane. ‘Yes, it was sticky 
at times. As I said before, it was a 
challenge. But I think I can modestly 
claim that we set better standards 
than the standard standard.’ Joe 
paused and frowned at the word 
pile-up.

‘We made great use of the best 
things, the things that come free: like 
libraries and beaches and national 
parks and camping and discovering 
for ourselves. We had television 
-  occasionally. The kids agreed 
that the frequent interruption of 
eight advertisements was not the 
preferred way of watching a movie.

‘At times we imposed a complete 
embargo on the Box. As a result, each 
of the Meagher brood learned at least 
one musical instrument and became 
reasonably at home in a second 
language. Recently I asked one of my 
sons had I been a martinet, and he 
gave me a surprised look.’

Joe’s twitchy companion nodded. 
‘You established your own priorities 
and they worked for you. But to 
make those options you have to be 
… at least, you have to appear to be 
...’ Joe came to the rescue. ‘Eccentric?’ 

‘NO! … But, well, yes: eccentric.’
‘Yet there are times that one 

has to be off-centre in order to be 
on-centre. Don’t you agree?’ Without 
waiting for a reply, Joe breezed 
happily on.

‘We were lucky in one respect. We 
bought a house before the inflated 
prices set in. The Meagher mansion 
held together with the help of band 
aids; but it was roomy and it had a 
rumpus room that stretched forever.

‘That sprawling room was 
not well stocked with high-tec 
gadgets and all the equipment 
which is ‘recommended by the 
highest educational authorities’ and 
‘indispensable’ for good living. If 
the Meagher progeny wanted those 
things, they were made welcome in 
neighbouring homes. But the funny 
thing was that the neighbourhood 
kids mostly gravitated to our place. 
And they would talk to Christine 
- did I mention that was my wife’s 
name? They talked to her and to me 
to me as though we didn’t belong in 
the ark.

‘An odd think about our place. 
After dinner there was never any 
whining about whose turn it was to 
do the wash-up; it was the chance 
to have their mother to themselves. 
But that wasn’t all. When we had 
young visitors for a meal - and that 
seemed to be most of the time - they 
occasionally muscled in! Occasionally 
they - boy or girl - had some 
personal agenda which they wanted 
to air with Christine. I told my wife 
she was Father Confessor, Sydney’s 
first Catholic priest.

‘At a time when it was fashionable 
to dress in sloppy and even ugly 
fashion, Christine persuaded them 

not to buy that line of rubbish. She 
taught them how to tell a dream-boat 
from a jerk. She taught them survival 
skills like how to cook a simple meal. 
How to eat and not get acne. How 
to address people. Most of all, she 
taught them not to take their own 
parents for granted.

‘So that’s how it was chez Meagher. 
Not always a bed of roses, I assure 
you. I well remember the time an 
eighteen-year-old son told me I was 
hopelessly pre-Neanderthal and that 
he was leaving home. Bang! The door 
quivered on its hinges. I sat there for 
the longest ten minutes since time 
began. I didn’t hear him return. He 
came up behind me and started to 
massage my neck. ‘You’re a bit tensed 
up, Dad,’ he informed me. I held his 
two hands long enough to get the 
tear out of my voice before I said: 
‘Thanks, son. I feel better already.’’

As Robert prepared to leave 
the train he spoke very earnestly. ‘I 
promise you, I will be home by 5.30 
this evening. I’ll kick a football with 
the kids and will probably pull a 
muscle but who cares. Many thanks.’

All the way from Cronulla, this 
conversation had been spoken 
quietly. But there was that incredible 
timbre of the Meagher voice and 
the keen hearing of Joe’s two young 
accountant friends who had not 
missed a word.

John Cash whispered: ‘LOST: on 
the 8.05 out of Cronulla: a twitch 
and an ulcer. Finder need not return 
same.’ Richard Gleason breathed 
quietly: ‘That was the first time he 
has ever mentioned his wife.’

Joe went back to the world of 
opera, back to Verdi:

‘O, mia patria, si bella e perduta …
‘O my country, so beautiful and 

lost …
‘Dear Lord, does that apply to 

Australia? Beautiful - but lost? Have 
we lost the sense of family? … If our 
priorities are pitted elsewhere, we 
are assuredly in the cactus. If our 
priorities are right, what have we to 
lose … except our twitch and our 
ulcer? ...’

Next Month: The Holocaust and the Hollow Pope
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