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BY this 
love you 

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

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

Front Cover: Image of the Holy Family in a back 
chapel of the amazing Sagrada Familia, the Basilica 
of the Holy Family in Barcelona, solemnly dedicated 
by Pope Benedict XVI on November 7th 2010. The 
Basilica was the inspiration of Josep Maria Bocabella i 
Verdaguer, a devout bookseller and philanthropist who 
set up ‘The Spiritual Association of devotees of Saint 
Joseph’ in 1866 to spread and defend Catholicism 
in an increasingly secularised Spain. After a visit to 
Loreto in 1872 he was inspired to build a Church in 
honour of the Holy Family. Its original architect, in 
1882, was Francesco de Paula i Villar.  In 1883 the 
young Catalan architect and sculptor Antonio Gaudi 
y Cornet [1852-1926] the leader of the Art Nouveau 
movement in Spain, took over the work. It is expected 
to be completed within 10 years.
Back Cover: Annals will celebrate its 126rd birthday 
this year. As a birthday present may we suggest that our 
readers consider sending a gift subscription to loved 
ones and friends in order to extend our outreach, so 
that as many as possible may have access to Annals. 



MARY’S ‘GREAT AMEN’

AN ANGEL came to Nazareth, as Mary prayed alone.
He said, ‘Rejoice, rejoice, your son shall sit on David’s throne.

God’s spirit shall descend on him, and power from the Most High.’
Then our Blessed Mother Mary changed the world with her reply. 

She said, ‘I am the handmaid, the handmaid of the Lord,’
She said, ‘Let it be done to me according to your word.’
And all the hope of all the world was given to us then
In the humble town of Nazareth, through Mary’s ‘Great Amen’.
In the humble town of Nazareth, through Mary’s ‘Great Amen’.

AN ANGEL came to Nazareth, and openly foretold 
The wonder only rumoured by the holy men of old.

Who could have guessed, who could have guessed, what God had 
kept in store?
But Mary boldly spoke, and changed the world for evermore.

She said, ‘I am the handmaid, the handmaid of the Lord,’
She said, ‘Let it be done to me according to your word.’
And all the hope of all the world was given to us then
In the humble town of Nazareth, through Mary’s ‘Great Amen’.
In the humble town of Nazareth, through Mary’s ‘Great Amen’.

— Maolsheachlann  Ó ceallaigh.  Maolsheachlann is the founder of the G. K. Chesteron 
Society of Ireland and is a revert to the Catholic faith from atheism. He resides in Dublin. To 
learn more about the G.K.Chesterton Society of Ireland, visit his http://irishpapist.blogspot.ie/
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THE MEANING OF ANZAC DAY
By George Cardinal Pell

‘What passing bells for these who die as cattle? 
Only the monstrous anger of the guns. 
Only the stuttering rifles’ rapid rattle 

Can patter out their hasty orisons.
No mockeries for them from prayers or bells; 
Nor any voice of mourning save the choirs—
The shrill, demented choirs of wailing shells; 
And bugles calling for them from sad shires.’

H I S  E XC E R P T 
from Wilfred Owen’s 
‘Anthem for Doomed 
Youth’  makes up 
t h e  b e s t - k n ow n 
lines from any war 
poem in the English 

language. No war has 
produced as many 
wonderful poets as 
the First World War 
among the English; 
not in any language. In 
an age of censorship, 
b e fore  there  was 
t e l ev i s ion ,  b e fore 
Twitter, they captured 
for us the ‘pity of 
war’ –  ‘the pity war 
distilled’.

Anzac Day is the 
most important and 
loved national day 
in Australia, and on 
Anzac Day this year 
we Australians and 
New Zealanders cele-
brate the centenary of 
the Allied landings at 
Gallipoli in 1915. We 
suffered a resounding 
defeat, and over 
100,000 men died in 
this one campaign. 
Of these 8700 were 
Australians and 2700 

New Zealanders. We should not 
forget that more British soldiers 
died at Gallipoli than Australians.

The number of casualties in the 
First World War was apocalyptic: 17 
million people died, of whom 10 
million were soldiers. Australia then 

had a population of four and a half 
million, from which at least 61,000 
soldiers were killed. Only New 
Zealand suffered a higher death 
rate per population than Australia; 
the two countries most distant from 
this European conflict.

What are we 
Christians doing as 
we participate in these 
ceremonies? Probably 
every older town in 
Australia has its First 
World War memorial. I 
myself have celebrated 
nearly every Anzac Day 
since we gathered as 
boys before the honour 
roll at my school. 
Crowds are bigger 
than ever now; many of 
them young adults.

First of all we should 
make it clear that we 
are not glorifying war. 
While I, and most 
Christians, believe a 
just war is possible, we 
are compelled by the 
evidence to insist that 
war is always terrible.

We are not 
questioning, much 
less denying, Wilfred 
Owen’s description 
of the young soldier, 

Acknowledging our PAst

Statue of a Turkish soldier carrying a wounded Allied soldier  
from the ANZAC battlefield
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gassed and dying: ‘guttering, 
choking, drowning’, ‘white eyes 
writhing in his face’. All in all, a 
true-to-life nightmare, ‘Obscene 
as cancer, bitter as the cud of 
vile incurable sores on innocent 
tongues’.

We are not glorifying war. But 
we are acknowledging our past. The 
new Commonwealth of Australia 
was literally an adolescent when 
the Great War began in 1914. 
Loyalty to the British Empire, 
youthful idealism, enthusiasm 
and naivety were real and strong 
forces. No Australian soldiers were 
conscripts and no Australian (or 
New Zealand) deserters were shot. 
All this is honourable and worth 
remembering.

We are also paying tribute to 
brave men, hundreds of thousands 
of them, first of all Australians 
and New Zealanders, but all those 
who fought; not just the 100,000 
Australian soldiers who have died 
in wars since Federation; but 
our opponents too. Honourable 
opponents like the Turks who were 
defending their homeland, who 
are represented here today and 
who co-operate in and facilitate 
the annual ceremonies and 
regular visitors to Anzac Cove. As 
Christians, those who believe in 
life after death, we are also praying 
for the dead, especially, but not 
exclusively, for our own soldiers; 
that they may rest in peace. Today’s 
gospel reading, from St John 
14:1-6, urges us to trust in God, 
to not let our hearts be troubled, 
because there are many rooms in 
God our Father’s house.

Christian faith can be difficult 
to attain and retain at times. For 
some people of good will it remains 
a step too far. But Christian faith 
is based on beautiful truths and 
brings strength and consolation 
to So we pray for those who were 
killed; for those too who were 
wounded, for those who survived 
and were tortured for years, 
perhaps decades, by their memories. 
I remember hearing of a Victoria 
Cross winner who suffered every 
night from nightmares. We pray too 

for our soldiers’ families who often 
have to share these burdens. I urge 
and invite all present during this 
Mass to pray, especially for the war 
dead and for peace: peace at home, 
peace in the many trouble spots of 
today.

We Australians are used to Anzac 
Day, but to outsiders it seems 
unusual. Only this week, after 
the ceremony to commemorate 
the good work of the Holy See 
in identifying the war dead and 
ensuring a dignified burial place 
for them, a couple of European 
journalists marvelled to me at our 
involvement, coming from so far 
away. While fewer Australians died 
in the Second World War, the war 
in the Pacific was a much greater 
threat to our continued existence. 
One or two people have tried to 
change the focus of the Anzac 
Day commemorations towards 
that conflict. Ex-Prime Minister 
Paul Keating still refuses to 
commemorate the First World War. 
But public opinion is rock solid, 
the focus unchanged. I have visited 
the start of the Kokada Trail in 
Papua New Guinea, but this attracts 
nothing like the number of pilgrims 
to Gallipoli.

I mentioned that the Gallipoli 
landings resulted in a resounding 
defeat. After months of stalemate 
and slaughter, the Allies had to 
retire, and achieved this in good 
order. But it was a defeat. The 
British, for example, do not strike 
medals for defeat. Despite all this, 
Anzac Day remains at the centre 
of our national mythology and our 
self-understanding.

This could only happen in a 
country where basic patterns of 
mind have been determined by 
Christian truths and virtues, even 
when these are unacknowledged. A 
fair go for all is one expression of 
the Christian teaching on universal 
love and of the Christian belief in 
the unique value of every human 
being, made in the image of God.

Anzac Day celebrations are 
inexplicable without the Easter 
categories of redemptive suffering, of 
the grain of wheat dying in the earth 
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to produce good fruits. The Christian 
teaching that human suffering can 
be redemptive, that human suffering 
need not be without meaning 
and can produce unexpected 
benefits, is the key to the Australian 
interpretation of the Anzacs. 

The sufferings of the First World 
War also brought another blessing 
into the Australian community. Until 
then the history of the colonies was 
marred by regular strife between 
the English and the Irish, between 
Protestants and Catholics. Unlike 
today where mixed marriages are 
the norm, Catholics and Protestants 
often did not mix together much. 
Most Protestants would never 
have met a Catholic priest, until 
the soldiers encountered the First 
World War Catholic chaplains, who 
made a distinguished and effective 
contribution across all religious 
boundaries. The bitter sectarian 
divisions continued after the First 
World War, but they were never 
of the same intensity.  A common 
suffering had healed many old 
wounds.

We are gathered on the other 
side of the world for this centenary 
celebration, nearly as far away 
as possible from our homelands 
of New Zealand and Australia. 
Therefore we pray for our nations, 
for our fellow citizens. We pray 
that the best elements of the Anzac 
tradition will continue to sustain 
public convictions and sentiment. 
We pray in gratitude for the bravery 
of so many men and women. And 
we pray for peace. No major war 
is on or near the horizon, but 
murderous and barbaric violence has 
erupted in many countries and the 
persecution of Christians is almost 
unprecedented. 

So we pray that our Father, the 
good God, will ‘give light to those 
in darkness, those who dwell in the 
shadow of death and guide us into 
the way of peace’.

CARDINAL PELL, formerly the Archbishop of 
Sydney, is the Prefect of the Secretariat for the 
Economy at the Vatican. He delivered this homily 
during the Anzac Day Mass at Domus Australia in 
Rome. It first appeared in Quadrant, June 2015. 
Reprinted with permission.

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

Annals has the answer! Try it.

DONATIONS RECEIVED
FROM 16-01-15 to 16-01-15

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

heavy costs incurred in producing our magazine.

– Editor, Annals
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Request for prayers for Sisters and their Patients

MISSIONARIES OF CHARITY  
IN YEMEN

Letter from Sister Mary Prema

OUR SISTERS in Yemen remained with our poor after all the foreigners had left. 
In Aden the Easter vigil Mass was a very short. The priest consecrated many hosts 

so that the sisters may receive Jesus daily and adore him in the Blessed Sacrament. 
Painfully, they realised: without priest – no Sacrament of reconciliation. In the homes 
in Yemen, shortage of electricity, water and fuel is the daily struggle of the sisters in 
their care for 60 patients in Aden, 98 patients in Sana‘a, 58 patients in Taiz and 105 
patients in Hodeidah. 

Our sisters in Aden chose to stay with the mentally handicapped patients in their 
care when war broke out on March 19. After a few weeks bread was no longer 
available in the shops. One morning a man came to the sisters’ house with sacks of 
flour. For two weeks they baked bread outside in the compound even as bombs fell 
close by. 

Then one evening the superior announced to the sisters: ‘we have no more flour. 
Tomorrow morning we will gather all the leftover flour, bake the last bread, and 
surrender ourselves to the Lord. He will feed our poor people and us his little ones.’ 
Early the next morning an elderly Muslim man brought to the sisters gate three sacks 
of hot freshly baked bread, enough to feed the whole house: patients, workers and 
sisters for two meals. He continued to come every morning at the same hour with the 
same amount of bread. Awed by this providence the sisters asked him his name and 
what made him risk his life in this situation to look for bread and to bring it to them. 
Jazir was getting up at four in the morning in search of bread. He answered, ‘Sisters, I 
need God to answer me. Since I started coming here God walks with me.’ 

At another time, the sisters ran out of a particular kind of medicine. Without this 
medicine, one of the psychiatric patients was screaming uncontrollably. It was evening 
and the sisters had no way of obtaining the medicine. They started to pray to Mother 
Teresa. At 6 PM a group of young doctors stopped at the house with a donation of 
boxes of medicines. The doctors were going away because their hospital had been 
closed because of the war. The first medicine the sisters saw was the very one that the 
patient needed to calm down. 

Please join us in praying for our sisters and the poor in places such as Yemen, Syria, 
Libya, Iraq, and Afghanistan.

Sister Mary Prema is Superior General of the Missionaries of Charity founded by Blessed Teresa Gonxhe Bojaxhiu. Here letter was dated 
Calcutta, June 17, 2015.

the QuAlity of Mercy
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In maturity, I have found enlightened Paganism inadequate to explain life as I 
see it, inadequate to deal with it as I find it. The picture presented to me in youth 
has proved, so it seems to me, a misleading picture, their accounting of existence 

offered a false account; the key with which I was furnished unlocks no door.

THE GOOD PAGAN’S FAILURE
By Jude P. Dougherty

S EUROPE faces 
what seems to be 
a cultural crisis, a 
book wri t ten in 
19 39  comes  t o 
mind for its present 

relevance.  It is Rosalind Murray’s, 
The Good Pagan’s Failure.1  

Murray was the daughter of the 
Australian-born British classical 
scholar, Gilbert Murray. She was 
the wife for thirty years of Arnold 
Toynbee, British historian and 
philosopher of history, best known 
for his 12 volume, Study of History.  
She was remarkably positioned 
to know and to assess the mind 
of what she calls the ‘Enlightened 
Pagan.’  

The book is essentially a critique 
of the fashionable humanism and 
liberalism of her day, the epoch of 
George Bernard Shaw, Bertrand 
Russell, and G.E. Moore.

It is Rosalind Murray’s 
contention that the crucial 
difference which separates and 
divides us as human beings is, 
and always must be, spiritual – 
exemplified by an acceptance or 
rejection of belief in God. ‘Our 
attitude on this fundamental 
question determines the whole 
direction of our living in all of its 
aspects, and in all relations, and 
that opposition in this one decisive 
matter implies secondary, but 
resultant, opposition in outlook 
and in value throughout our lives.’2 

Speaking of herself, she writes, 
‘Born and brought up among 
enlightened Pagans, their outlook 

and their standard, and their 
values are those which I first knew, 
[and] by which I was educated. 
. . . In maturity, I have found 
enlightened Paganism inadequate 
to explain life as I see it, 
inadequate to deal with it as I find 
it. The picture presented to me 
in youth has proved, so it seems 
to me, a misleading picture, their 
accounting of existence offered, a 
false account; the key with which 
I was furnished unlocks no door.’3 
In acknowledging her transfer of 
allegiance, she says, ‘ I retain a 
deep regard, a very real respect for 
the good Pagans whom I must now 
oppose.’4

One’s fundamental religious 
outlook, she insists, affects and 
influences one’s behaviour and 
lines of thought far removed from 
one’s religious commitment. This 
primal difference will assert itself 
if we agree on the need to address 
certain existing social evils.  As soon 
as we propose a course of action to 
do something about them, we meet 
the same absolute contradiction in 
our ideas.

Seventy-five years later, for a 
profile of the contemporary Pagan, 
one might consult Alan Ryan’s 
The Making of Modern Liberalism.5 
Professor Ryan, the former Warden 
of New College Oxford, may even 
qualify as one of Murray’s ‘Good 
Pagans.’

The liberal creed to which 
Murray objected, is grounded in a 
number of ontological assumptions. 
As enumerated by Alan Ryan the 
list would include a handful of 
basic dictums: human existence 
is accidental; the world has no 
purpose; and human beings have 
no special place in the universe.6 
Given that perspective, and in the 
absence of a divine ordering of the 
world, mankind becomes morally 
and intellectually self-sufficient. 

Ryan notes that as a people we 
may still value ‘economic ambition, 
individual choice, meritocractic 
advancement, social mobility, and 
variability of taste and allegiance.’ 
That they are values to be 
embraced cannot be denied, but 
from Rosalind Murray’s perspective 
their realization is contingent. 

seculArisM under scrutiny
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Without an appeal to a natural 
order, their defense can take place 
only at a purely political level.  
Lacking a favorable political regime, 
those values may not be recognized, 
let alone prevail.

‘The Good Pagan’s failure,’ 
Murray writes, ‘can be attributed 
to the fundamental illusion from 
which he starts: the belief that it is 
possible to conserve all positive and 
constructive value of the Christian 
order while removing it from belief 
in God.’7 

Among the many faults which 
Rosalind Murray finds in the 
perspective of her early years is the 
liberal attachment to ‘economic, 
political, and intellectual change.’ 
Arguing to the contrary, she 
believes that most people prefer 
stability, authority, and tradition, to 
the uncertainty, free thinking, and 
‘openness to the future’ promoted 
by the liberal outlook.

From any point of view, today’s 
Paganism must be regarded as 
wilful. The Pagan of antiquity did 
not reject Christ; he simply did not 
know Christ.  The contemporary 
Pagan has to ignore a large segment 
of Western history, not to mention 
hundreds of years of philosophy 
and theology, to maintain his 
unfettered skepticism. 

It is not unusual to find 
scholars who in their historical 
narrative have jumped from Plato 
to Descartes, or began their 
analysis of the human condition 
with Hobbes and Rousseau, if not 
Locke and Mill. The liberal ideas 
of ‘moral equality’ and ‘natural 
rights,’ principles that the modern 
state takes for granted, owe their 
origin and defense not to the 
Enlightenment, but to Christianity. 

The Italian philosopher of 
history, Augusto Del Noce, writing 
in 1981, equates modernity 
with a denial of the spiritual, the 
transcendent aspect of human 
nature, a denial consequent upon 
its sharp break with Greek and 
medieval philosophy.8  

Oxford Professor Larry 
Siedentop, writing a generation 
later, fully agrees. In his latest study, 

Inventing the Individual: The Origins 
of Western Liberalism, Siedentop 
argues that those who live in 
nations once described as part of 
Christendom may have lost contact 
with their cultural heritage and 
certainly with their moral bearings, 
yet it remains a fact that Western 
culture is not only founded on but 
takes for granted a set of shared 
beliefs that are manifestly Christian 
in origin.9

No philosopher of note claims 
to have evidence that God does 
not exist, and few claim that 
we can presently account for all 
aspects of human activity in purely 
materialistic terms, although many 
book-length attempts are annually 
published by major university 
presses. The hope of many a 
naturalist is a full explanation, ‘if 
not now, certainly in the future.’ 

Putting aside our discussion of 
modernity, the central issue that 
divides Christian and Pagan may be 
described as teleological, whether 

there is telos, or purpose, in nature. 
To physicist and biologist, purpose 
in nature is self-evident. The 
divisive philosophical issue is how 
to account for that evident purpose. 
It takes many an imaginative 
hypothesis to account for it by 
chance. The explanation provided 
by Genesis, Murray would say, is 
much simpler.

Professor Jude dougherty is Dean Emeritus of the 
Philosophy Faculty, Catholic University of America, 
Editor, The Review of Metaphysics, and General 
Editor, Series Studies in Philosophy and the History 
of Philosophy, Washington, D.C. He is a regular 
contributor to Annals. [In 1933 Rosalind Toynbee 
became a Catholic. Ed.]

1. Murray, Rosalind, The Good Pagan’s Failure (London: 
Longmans Green and Co., 1939).

2. Ibid., p. 9. 
3. Ibid., p. 10.
4. Ibid.
5. Alan Ryan, The Making of Modern Liberalism 

(Princeton, NJ: Princeton University, 2012).
6. Ryan, op. cit., p. 76.
7. Murray, op. cit.,p. 135.
8. “Idea of Modernity,” in The Crisis of Modernity, ed. and 

trans. by Carlo Lancellotti (Montreal: McGill-Queen’s 
University Press, 2014).

9. Larry Siedentop, Inventing the Individual: The Origins 
of Western Liberalism (Cambridge, MA. Harvard 
University Press, 2014).

True Heroes of the Faith

IF THERE has ever been a class entirely deprived of the necessary 
economic foundations of a good life it was the refugees of the 

great Irish famine, who were forced to escape from the physical 
death of starvation into the living death of the awful nineteenth-
century slums of Northern England and Eastern America. They were 
forced to live as animals are not allowed to live nowadays. Yet it 
is to these men that the Catholic Church in England and America 
owes its strength to-day : They, even more than the survivors of 
the age of persecution and the converts of the Oxford Movement, 
are the true heroes of the faith of and the creators of modern 
English and American Catholicism. Now, the Communist objects 
that this indifference to economics is responsible for the evils of 
Capitalism and that the passivity of Christianity makes the Church 
the accomplice of social injustice. But as a matter of historic fact, 
Capitalism did not grow up by accident out of Christian society 
and in an atmosphere of Christian ideas. It was the result of a new 
social initiative and a new economic theory of life which had revolted 
against the Catholic tradition. First came the new faith of Liberalism, 
and secondly the new works of Capitalism. Communists are ready 
enough to recognize that the Catholic attitude to economics is fatal 
to their economic view of life, but they do not see what is equally 
true, that Catholicism is also fatal to the capitalist attitude and that 
Capitalism could never have arisen if the revolt against Catholicism 
had not first occurred.

— Christopher Dawson, Religion and the Modern State, Sheed and Ward, London, 1935, 
pp.146-147
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A strangled protest has come from the journalistic world that was native to 
Chesterton: Don’t even think of canonising the man: GK was a journo! He 

dealt with deadlines and smoke-filled pubs and life as lived. … Would it really 
destroy Gilbert to say that he was even dearer to God than to his fellow scribes? 

Would the placet of the Church he loved destroy his native lovableness?

A HALO IN FLEET STREET: ST G.K.C.
By Max Barrett

N  2013 ,  pe rm i s s i on 
to  beg in  an  o f f i c i a l 
diocesan inquiry into 
the canonisation of G. K. 
Chesterton was met with 
a wail of protest from 
sundry quarters and for 

sundry reasons, from Catholics and 
Calathumpians alike. Jerry Coyne, 
a self-proclaimed atheist from 
North America, described the move 
as ‘the desperation of the weak-
mindedness of Catholics that they’d 
even consider something like this.’

There is one 
person from the 
Catholic ranks 
whom I admire 
and who would 
give enthusiastic 
support to the 
Coyne contention: 
his name, 
Gilbert Keith 
Chesterton. Just 
as enthusiastically, 
I propose to 
line up with my 
w e a k - m i n d e d 
c o - r e l i g i o n i s t s 
in support of 
the canonisation 
process.

A m o n g 
the perceived 
barriers to GK’s 
b e a t i f i c a t i o n 
are his alleged 
intemperance, his anti-Semitism, 
his stance on women’s liberation 
and his habitat: (‘Dash it! He was 

a journalist. Don’t put an ill-fitting 
halo on a newspaper hack.’)

Like others of God’s great, 
Chesterton was not faultless; 
our tainted nature has just the 
one solitary boast. But there are 
‘revisionist’ reviewers today who 
find fault – serious flaws – in GKC. 

Could it be that the perceived 
fault is in the perception of the 
beholder?  In the GK survey 
offered here I have stayed with 
more reliable sources, headed up 
by Chesterton himself, followed 

by W. R. Titterton, the maestro’s 
first biographer, plus the likes of 
Maisie Ward, and Joseph Pearce. My 

conclusion is a hearty agreement 
with the assessment: God made him 
[GK] on a generous plan because He 
really liked the man; and we – who 
knew him best – are quite convinced 
that God was in the right. 

An undisciplined GKC?

In the Catholic Household journal, 
18 November 2014, Steven 
Drummel wrote that Gilbert 
‘had received an undisciplined 
upbringing from his parents, who 

did not insist 
on the basics 
of cleanliness 
and self-care.’ 
True, Gilbert 
was incredibly 
helpless in many 
of the ordinary 
daily tasks; but 
I imagine he 
would have 
been deeply hurt 
to hear that this 
clumsiness, etc., 
was attributed to 
parental neglect. 

In his 
autobiography, 
GK had no 
words of 
censure for his 
parents. He did 
in fact express 
a tongue-in-
cheek regret 

that ‘I have no gloomy and savage 
father to offer to the public gaze 
.... no pale-faced and partially 

cAtholic life

G.K. Chesterton and his future wife Frances Blogg
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poisoned mother … I look back to 
that landscape of my first days with 
a pleasure that should doubtless 
be reserved to the Utopias of the 
Futurist.’ 

Maisie Ward considered Mr. 
Chesterton Snr. ‘the most perfect 
father that could have been 
imagined to help in the opening of 
windows on every side’; windows 
through which Gilbert espied a 
world of wonder. 

Titterton wrote that wherever 
GK and his mother dropped in, it 
was home – and they talked it over. 
‘For Mrs. Edward Chesterton was a 
great woman, and she understood 
… Chesterton’s parents believed 
in giving children a free hand, and 
with their children it paid off.’ 

Joseph Pearce quotes schoolboy-
coeval of Gilbert, E.C. Bentley, 
as describing the Chesterton 
residence: ‘an ideally happy home’. 

Continuing this somewhat nosey 
scrutiny chez Chestertons, Maisie 
Ward mentions that the house 
was dusty and untidy and that 

the hospitable Mrs. C. served up 
‘gargantuan’ meals.

An unkempt home? GK often 
spoke about the cleanliness that 
matters. There is a cleanliness 
next to godliness, and there is an 
aseptic sterility that kills life. GKC, 
who never got worked up over 
superficialities, would one day 
speak reverently of dust: ‘Are we all 
dust? What a beautiful thing dust 
is though.’ God made the human 
creature, the crown of visible 
creation, from dust …

And those gargantuan helpings 
Mrs. C. served up: were they the 
foundations of the latter-day 
massivity in GK? 

E. C. Bentley maintained that 
Chesterton did not eat much and 
that Gilbert’s weight problem was 
due to a glandular condition. A 
latter-day witness, Dorothy Collins, 
expressed amazement at how little 
Chesterton ate.

Joseph Pearce provides 
an interesting tableau on the 
Chesterton eating mores. On one 

occasion, visitors to the home 
discovered Mr Edward C. and his 
son Cecil at table together, each 
barricaded by a wall of books. They 
were still engrossed in feeding 
the mind when the food for the 
next meal was brought in! The 
comment was made: if the recently-
married Gilbert had been in the 
parental home that day, he and 
Cecil would have shelved the book 
for the sake of an argument. The 
family priorities were thus clearly 
declared: first priority went to 
debate; in second place, the feeding 
of the mind with reading matter; in 
third place (with no paid dividend): 
food for the digestive juices.

Up till his mid-twenties, Gilbert 
had the build of an elongated 
match-stick; in his own words, 
he was as ‘thin as an arrow’. Then, 
about 1900 - his early days in 
journalism - he moved into the 
Fleet Street pubs for the grist 
of journalistic talk and for the 
conviviality of the small English pub 
which meant much to him. And his 
girth developed into something to 
behold. GK spoke of the occasion 
he surrendered his seat in public 
transport and offered the vacated 
space to three ladies.

Dale Ahlquist, in his rebuttal of 
Steven Drummel stance, underlines 
the fact that Chesterton defended 
drinking! GK was in accord with 
God who made wine to gladden 
the human heart! (Psalm 104:15). 
He regarded the evils associated 
with alcoholic intake as minor by 
comparison with the abuse of other 
freedoms. Gilbert had his own 
statement on temperance: ‘We thank 
God for beer and burgundy by not 
drinking too much of them.’ His 
statement on excessive indulgence 
was: “The real case against 
drunkenness is not that it calls up 
the beast, but that it calls up the 
Devil.’ The real problem with glibly 
identifying GK’s wine intake with 
his waist expansion is its glibness. 

Anti-Semitism?

To understand Gilbert’s attitude 
towards Jews, it is helpful to 
introduce his younger brother, 

The Tremendous Subject  
of Conversion

IT IS WITH diffidence that anyone born into the Faith can approach the 
tremendous subject of Conversion. Indeed, it is easier for one still quite 

unacquainted with the Faith to approach that subject than it is for one who 
has had the advantage of the Faith from childhood. There is at once a 
sort of impertinence in approaching an experience other than one’s own 
(necessarily more imperfectly grasped), and an ignorance of the matter. 
Those born into the Faith very often go through an experience of their own 
parallel to, and in some way resembling, that experience whereby original 
strangers to the Faith come to see it and to accept it. Those born into the 
Faith often, I say, go through an experience of scepticism in youth, as the 
years proceed, and it is still a common phenomenon (though not so often 
to be observed as it was a lifetime ago) for men of the Catholic culture, 
acquainted with the Church from childhood, to leave it in early manhood 
and never to return. But it is nowadays a still more frequent phenomenon–
and it is to this that I allude–for those to whom scepticism so strongly 
appealed in youth to discover, by an experience of men and of reality in 
all its varied forms, that the transcendental truths they had been taught 
in childhood have the highest claims upon their matured reason.This 
experience of the born Catholic may, I repeat, be called in a certain sense 
a phenomenon of conversion. But it differs from conversion properly so 
called, which rather signifies the gradual discovery and acceptance of the 
Catholic Church by men and women who began life with no conception of 
its existence: for whom it had been during their formative years no more 
than a name, perhaps despised, and certainly corresponding to no known 
reality.

— G. K. Chesterton, The Catholic Church and Conversion, Macmillan, 1926



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  10  JULY 2015

and the corridors of power]. But I 
want to destroy the tyranny. They 
want to destroy the womanhood. 
That is the only difference.’ 
Chesterton’s concern was that the 
achievement of sexual equality in 
the public sector might come at the 
loss of feminine superiority. This 
idealised attitude is at a discount 
today. It was deeply ingrained in 
GKC.

A Saint in Fleet Street!  No?

A strangled protest has come 
from the journalistic world that 
was native to Chesterton: Don’t even 
think of canonising the man: GK was 
a journo! He dealt with deadlines 
and smoke-filled pubs and life as 
lived. Leave him in his habitat. If 
you make him a saint and you will 
impose on him a carapace heavier 
than the 300 pounds avoirdupois he 
lumped around.

May I say: that kind of attitude 
sounds something like a claim for 
distinctive classification: as though 
God can mess about with other 
categories of people, but leave the 

of that relationship. Jewish poet 
Humbert Wolfe had once called 
Gilbert a Jew-baiter. At a much later 
date he saluted GK in a memorable 
tribute:  Like a great wind after 
a night of thunder/ He rocked the 
sodden marches of the soul /And 
ripped the mists of cowardice asunder 
with laughter vivid as an aureole/ … 
Trumpets, wait/ For a hushed instant. 
We  loved him. It is ended. 

GK, anti-Feminist ?

It should seem superfluous to 
defend Chesterton on this score: 
he idealised women. At times his 
statements were laconic on some of 
the suffragette antics, but he was 
at all times lyrical on the subject of 
feminism. As Joseph Pearce wrote 
in explanation of GK’s stance: ‘The 
question was not whether women 
were good enough for votes, but 
whether votes were good enough 
for women.’ 

In Gilbert’s own words, ‘Most of 
the Feminists would probably agree 
with me that womanhood is under 
shameful tyranny [in the work place 

Cecil. When GK first heard of this 
addition to the family he happily 
exclaimed: “Now I will have an 
audience.’ Alas, not so! The two 
brothers argued interminably but, 
Gilbert added, ‘we never quarreled.’ 
Their relationship thrived on debate. 

In 1911, Cecil worked with 
Hilaire Belloc on a weekly journal. 
The following year he took over 
the editorship and renamed the 
publication the New Witness. At this 
time the so-called Marconi Scandal 
broke. British Parliamentarians – 
including Jewish siblings – were 
linked with insider trading. Cecil 
overstated his accusations and was 
brought to court for libel. He was 
found guilty and had to pay a fine 
of £100. In 1916 he enlisted in 
World War I, and Gilbert took over 
the editorship. In 1918 Cecil died in 
France.

These events touched Gilbert 
deeply. The loss of a loved brother 
affected him for the rest of his life. 
The Marconi affair left a scar. In 
GK’s mind, history was marked – 
and maimed – more by the Marconi 
scandal than by World War I. The 
future of the England he loved 
was in the hands of men that ‘had 
no very nice sense of cleanliness: 
and those men were going to be 
dominant in the councils of England 
… for a long time to come.’ 

An uncharacteristic bitterness 
took over in GK’s statements on 
the Jewish Question: a bitterness 
that is best acknowledged and 
regretted – and understood. In 
time, a profound rapprochment was 
effected when Chesterton spoke out 
against the anti-Jewish atrocities of 
the Nazi regime. For GK, it was all a 
question of justice. He had attacked 
the Jews when he felt that they were 
the perpetrators of injustice, but as 
soon as he saw they had become 
the victims of injustice he was swift 
in their defence.’ Towards the end 
of his life Gilbert wrote: ‘I am quite 
ready to believe now that Belloc 
and I will die defending the last Jew 
in Europe.’ 

Joseph Pearce dwells at length on 
the eventual reconciliation between 
GK and Jewry, and the warmth 
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Calendar of Saints, appointing June 
13 as his feast day. We appreciate this 
initiative, and hope that our fellow 
Episcopalian Christians are not 
labelled as being as weak-minded as 
Catholics.

In conclusion …

In conclusion, a word about 
Chesterton’s alleged intemperance; 
a word from people who shared a 
cramped working space with him. 

There has been much conjecture 
about the great man’s sobriety and 
restraint. Dr Bakewell treated Gilbert 
over a near twenty-year period at the 
end of his life. ‘Dr Bakewell said that 
during that time he never treated GK 
for alcoholism or saw any trace of 
it, though in an absentminded way 
he was always liable to drink too 
much of anything if it were there – 
even water … The doctor said he 
had put [GK] on the water wagon 
several times and when this was 
done Gilbert observed the rule most 
meticulously … He [the doctor] did 
not consider drink was in any way 
affecting Gilbert’s health during the 
greater part of the time he knew him’. 

W.R. Titterton was Gilbert’s 
sub-editor on the G.K. Weekly. He 
wrote: ‘To hell with the lying image 
of him as an intemperate man! 
Why, he was never intemperate 
even in debate, when at the same 
time he was most hot and most 
happy.’ It would have been quite an 
achievement for a tipsy editor to have 
met a deadline week by week and 
provide the quality content that came 
from his own pen . 

The cause of his death was 
overwork. GK saw his editing task 
‘as a sacred trust. For the sake of 
his dead brother he must keep his 
brother’s paper alive.’ Miss Durham 
(‘Bunny’) was typist and factotum at 
the office. Her summary of GK: ’He 
was so kind. He never got angry. He 
never minded being interrupted. If 
his papers blew away he never got 
impatient. His patience hurt one.’ 

Father Max Barrett is a Redemptorist priest who 
resides in Sydney. He is the author of the popular 
series in Annals featuring the reflections  of Joe 
Meagher as he travels each morning on the 8.05 
train from Cronulla to Sydney.

But there are moral miracles. Dale 
Ahlquist writes: ‘I have a list of 
hundreds of people who have 
become Catholic as a result of 
reading Chesterton, I [Dale Ahlquist] 
am one of them.’ 

The moral influence exerted by 
GKC inspired Michael Collins to lead 
a movement for Irish independence, 
just as he motivated Gandhi to 
pursue the cause of freedom for 
India. Even more impressive was 
his relationship with men whom 
he opposed in public debate. He 
included H.G. Wells among the 
Heretics whom he took to task in 
1905. Yet there existed a bond 
between the two and, towards the 
end of GK’s life, Wells wrote to him: 
‘If, after all, my Atheology [anti-
theology] turns out wrong and your 
Theology right, I feel I shall always 
be able to pass into Heaven (if I 
want to) as a friend of G.K.C’s. Bless 
you.’

In passing it might be noted that 
the American Episcopal Church has 
included Gilbert Chesterton in their 

Literary Club a class apart! Would 
it really destroy Gilbert to say that 
he was even dearer to God than to 
his fellow scribes? Would the placet 
of the Church he loved destroy his 
native lovableness? Would he be 
‘weighed down’ by doctrines such 
as: ‘God loved the world so much 
as to send his only Son … The 
Word was made flesh and pitched 
his tent among us … Greater love 
than this no man has, than to lay 
down his life for his friends … This 
is my body, given for you; my blood 
poured out for you. I will remain 
with you always, even to the end of 
time … Love one another as I have 
loved you’?

No miracles …

Someone has gone into print 
as saying: ‘Chesterton couldn’t 
have been a saint because he has 
worked no miracles.’ Admittedly, I 
know of no cures worked through 
GK’s intercession, cures that cannot 
be explained by natural science. 

Believe it as a Fact,  
not as a Phrase

THE ELEMENT of authority in human life cannot be too highly 
valued. Obedience is and has been often the most passionate form 

of personal choice; and the man who sunk his name and character in 
a brotherhood often did it with the same reckless and magnificent 
individual courage with which a man might leap his horse into a chasm. 
Nevertheless, a conception of the divinity of human life, as the last 
astounding biological product, is quite sufficient to base a faith on if we 
really believe in it as a fact, and not as a phrase. One condition, however, 
must be sharply and strongly noted. If we believe in the sanctity of human 
life, it must be really a sanctity; we must make sacrifices for it, as the old 
creeds made for their sanctities. There must be no murdering of men 
wholesale because they stand in the path of progress. There must be no 
committing suicide because the landlady is unsympathetic and the books 
of Schopenhauer impressive. If human life is mystical and of infinite value, 
murder must be really a crime. Suicide must be a greater crime than 
murder, since it is the murder of the only man whose happiness we can 
appreciate. The faithful of the ancient creeds gave up for the sake of their 
sanctities the ultimate and imperious cravings of human nature, the desire 
of love and liberty and home. We profess to believe in the divinity of life, 
and we cannot give up for it a few grimy political advantages, and a few 
sullen psychological moods. They gave up their joys, and we cannot even 
surrender our lamentations. They denied themselves even the virtues of 
common men, and we cling openly, in art and literature, to the vices which 
are not even common. In this mood we are not likely to open a new era.

—  G. K. Chesterton, Lunacy and Letters, Sheed and Ward, London, 1958, pp.37-38.
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Ponder the words of Isaiah 60: 14: ‘Your sun will never set again, and 
your moon will wane no more; the Lord will be your everlasting light, and 

your days of sorrow will end’ and the sure promise of Apocalypse 21:4: 
‘He will wipe every tear from their eyes. There will be no more death or 

mourning or crying or pain, for the old order of things has passed away’.

COPING WITH GRIEF
By Wanda Skowronska

F GRIEF were to be 
‘studied’ at all, the past 
century was the time 
to do it. With its series 
o f  wars ,  genoc ides , 
social breakdown and 
disasters the number 

of grief counsellors has grown 
dramatically in its wake. Though 
it may seem heartless to ‘research’ 
grief and loss, the aim on the part 
of psychologists has been to help 
others in their sorrow rather than 
just analyse it. The ancients had tried 
to understand ‘melancolia’ as had 
Robert Burton in his weighty tome 
The Anatomy of Melancholy (1621). 
From last century, however, sorrow 
has trodden an ever more weary path 
from the sighs of poesy to the realms 
of psychological investigation.

American psychiatrist Erich 
Lindemann studied the responses 
of people to grief after a 1940s 
fire disaster in order to better help 
those suffering bereavement in 
its aftermath. Noting the presence 
of somatic distress, preoccupation 
with the deceased, guilt and at 
times hostility, Lindemann found 
some friendly counselling (8-10 
sessions) seemed to help some 
intensely grieving people. His 
empirical approach marked a 
change of direction from Freud’s 
more theoretical speculations in 
‘Mourning and Melancholia’, (1917) 
which were tied to psychodynamic 
theories.1 Lindeman’s empirical 
approach indicated that it helped 
if the grieving person formulated a 

new, ongoing relationship with the 
deceased and later approaches to 
grief theory drew on his work. 

During the 1960s and 70s much 
attention was paid to ‘stage based’ 
theories of grief. For example, 
Elisabeth Kubler-Ross, collected 
empirical data from which arose her 
book On Death and Dying (1969) 

which was widely used by doctors, 
nurses, counsellors and clergy. 
She proposed a series of stages in 
grief – Denial and Isolation, Anger, 
Bargaining, Depression, Acceptance 
and Hope. There were, however, 
several difficulties with this – not 
least of which was that not everyone 
went through all the stages. 
Moreover, ‘denial’ was considered 
by many as not unhelpful, but a 
temporary protective reaction in the 
face of a loved one’s impending or 
actual death.

The famed English psychiatrist 
John Bowlby made a great 
contribution to our understanding 
of grief and loss in the past century 
by focusing on differing attachment 
styles and their effects on coping 
with loss. Bowlby mainly observed 
children and focused, in particular, 
on children separated from their 
parents during World War II. He 
noted that there was first a state of 
numbness, then separation anxiety, 
then despair and disorganisation 
and finally an acquisition of new 
roles and reorganisation. Some 
children barely greeted their 
parents on their return as they were 
so immersed in their new survival 
skills. 

Robert Kastenbaum observed 
in 1977 that ‘distress does not end 
with the first wave of shock and 
grief. After the realization that a 
loved one is dead often comes the 
realization that life is supposed to 
go on’.2 Healing entailed a dual 
process of disorganised grief and 

living in hoPe

Bankrolling 
Radicals

WHILE the British could 
be fooled about the 

real nature of Wahhabism, 
numerous Wahhabis could not 
be fooled about the intentions 
of the British. They knew 
the British, in their Arabian 
intrigues, had their own 
interests at heart, which did 
not ultimately coincide with 
those of the Wahhabis. The 
City of London might have 
been perfectly happy, in the 
interest of short-term profits, 
to bankroll Muslim extremists 
bent on the imposition of a 
worldwide theocratic terror 
regime, but … the painful 
and convo luted history of the 
middle East throughout the 
20th century would owe a 
great deal to decisions made 
in the 1920s about Mecca and 
Medina by global gamblers in 
London and Riyadh.

— Stephen Schwartz, The two Faces of 
Islam, Anchor Books, 2003 p.113.
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an attempt to reconnect to the 
remaining details of life. Thus, 
grief is not static or fixated, as 
Freud might have theorized, nor 
is it stage bound, as Kubler-Ross 
proposed, but continually moves 
and oscillates between differing 
perceptions, emotions and degrees 
of understanding. The oscillations 
are intense at first but gradually 
lessen with time.3 

What was becoming clear to 
researchers was that some social 
myths about grief were false. One 
man who showed little emotion 
after his two daughters died, was 
arrested as prime murder suspect, 
then later released. The man’s 
reaction suggested he had showed 
no ‘appropriate’ grief and this led 
to wildly inaccurate assumptions.4 
Similarly Lindy Chamberlain, 
whose child Azaria disappeared on 
a desert camping trip in 1980, was 
socially judged ‘cold’ by the media 
in not showing appropriate grief 
which probably contributed to her 
arrest. 

One of the most widely read 
writers who confronted issues 
of coping with immense grief 
was Viktor Frankl, the Viennese 
psychiatrist who was arrested by 
the Nazis and suffered in several 
concentration camps. In his 
widely read work, The Search for 
Meaning (1946, translated into 
90 languages), which focuses on 
his time in Auschwitz, Frankl 
explored his reactions to losing 
all he had — including his family. 
He considered the apparent 
meaninglessness and evil he 
lived through in a spiritual light, 
saying that psychoanalysis had 
no explanation for it. Being 
exposed to the extremes of daily 
torture, abuse and suffering in the 
concentration camp, Frankl saw the 
value of giving meaning to one’s 
actions, no matter how small or 
hopeless the action may seem – 
trying to act with dignity, trying 
to survive, helping others and 
praying.5 He wrote;

... there is purpose in life which is 
almost barren of both creation and 
enjoyment ... not only creativeness 

Equality, Discipline  
and the Individual

THE COMMON conception among the dregs of Darwinian culture 
is that men have slowly worked their way out of inequality into a 

state of comparative equality. The truth is, I fancy, almost exactly the 
opposite. All men have normally and naturally begun with the idea of 
equality; they have only abandoned it late and reluctantly, and always 
for some material reason of detail. They have never naturally felt that 
one class of men was superior to another; they have always been 
driven to assume it through certain practical limitations of space and 
time.

For example, there is one element which must always tend to 
oligarchy - or rather to despotism; I mean the element of hurry. 

If the house has caught fire a man must ring up the fire engines; 
a committee cannot ring them up. If a camp is surprised by night 
somebody must give the order to fire; there is no time to vote on it. It is 
solely a question of the physical limitations of time and space; not at all 
of any mental limitations in the mass of men commanded.

 If all the people in the house were men of destiny it would still be 
better that they should not all talk into the telephone at once; nay, it 
would be better that the silliest man of all should speak uninterrupted. If 
an army actually consisted of nothing but Hannibals and Napoleons, it 
would still be better in the case of a surprise that they should not all give 
orders together. Nay, it would be better if the stupidest of them all gave 
the orders. 

Thus, we see that merely military subordination, so far from 
resting on the inequality of men, actually rests on the equality of men. 
Discipline does not involve the Carlylean notion that somebody is 
always right when everybody is wrong, and that we must discover and 
crown that somebody. 

On the contrary, discipline means that in certain frightfully rapid 
circumstances, one can trust anybody so long as he is not everybody. 

The military spirit does not mean (as Carlyle fancied) obeying the 
strongest and wisest man. On the contrary, the military spirit means, if 
anything, obeying the weakest and stupidest man, obeying him merely 
because he is a man, and not a thousand men. Submission to a weak 
man is discipline. Submission to a strong man is only servility.

Now it can be easily shown that the thing we call aristocracy in 
Europe is not in its origin and spirit an aristocracy at all. It is not a 
system of spiritual degrees and distinctions like, for example, the 
caste system of India, or even like the old Greek distinction between 
free-men and slaves. 

It is simply the remains of a military organisation, framed partly to 
sustain the sinking Roman Empire, partly to break and avenge the awful 
onslaught of Islam. The word Duke simply means Colonel, just as the 
word Emperor simply means Commander-in-Chief. … 

Now in an army nobody ever dreams of supposing that difference of 
rank represents a difference of moral reality. Nobody ever says about a 
regiment, “ Your Major is very humorous and energetic ; your Colonel, 
of course, must be even more humorous and yet more energetic.” 

No one ever says, in reporting a mess-room conversation, “ 
Lieutenant Jones was very witty, but was naturally inferior to Captain 
Smith.” The essence of an army is the idea of official inequality, 
founded on unofficial equality. The Colonel is not obeyed because 
he is the best man, but because he is the Colonel. 

— G. K. Chesterton, What’s wrong with the world? Cassell and Company, 1913, pp.101-103.
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and enjoyment are meaningful. 
If there is a meaning in life at all 
then there must be a meaning in 
suffering...The way in which a man 
accepts his fate and all the suffering 
it entails, the way in which he 
takes up his cross, gives him ample 
opportunity – even under the most 
difficult circumstances – to add a 
deeper meaning to his life ... such 
men are not only in concentration 
camps. Everywhere man is 
confronted with fate, with the chance 
of achieving something through his 
suffering.6

Frankl, a Jew, here reflects 
the Catholic understanding of 
the ‘cross’ and of suffering as a 
vocation, echoing the eloquent 
encyclical on suffering by Saint 
John Paul II – Salivifici Doloris 
(1984). Later, he (Frankl) 
developed a highly effective 
therapeutical approach called 
logotherapy. Touring the world to 
packed lecture halls, he continued 
to witness to the power of inner 
spiritual freedom to people who 
found solace in what he said. 

Later researchers and writers 
in the field of grief and loss 
counselling, such as Robert 
Niemeyer, inherited Frankl’s 
view. Focussing on the narrative 
dimension of grief – of how one 
is to fill the gap which mourning 
leaves – his approach centred 
on meaning making. Neimeyer 
understood that bereaved persons 
needed a safe context in which to 
tell and retell their stories of loss, 
hoping that the counsellor/friend 
can hear what they sense meanings 
that others cannot. There is no 
‘therapising’, no ‘pathologising’ in 
his approach, but a mutual journey 
of witness to the emotional and 
spiritual dimensions of the stories 
– a retelling that makes room for 
survival and new beginnings. 

There are types of loss, 
however, that are different – 
more ambiguous, unresolved and 
unending. For the loss may not be 
a single event. It may involve the 
kidnapping or disappearance of a 
person; a soldier missing in action; 
a spouse leaving; the ‘loss’ of a 
person formerly known through 
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The two Books of Kings tell the story of King Solomon and the kings of 
Israel and Judah down to the destruction of Jerusalem in 587BC. The aim 
of the authors was not to repeat the history, but to offer an interpretive 
commentary, focusing on the way they understood God to have been 
present and active in their past. Hence the central role of the prophets. 
Hence the inclusion of these writings among the Prophetic Scrolls. The 
author of Second Chronicles revisits the story of the kings of Judah 
tracing the history of the religious practices that were current in the 
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ASK FOR A LIST OF OUR OTHER CATHOLIC PUBLICATIONS

Somebody will do it

ONCE UPON A TIME there were four individuals. Their names were 
Everybody, Somebody, Each and Nobody. An important work had 

to be done and Everybody was asked to do it. Now Everybody was 
sure that Somebody was doing it.
Each could have done it; but in reality Nobody did it. Somebody became 
quite upset, because it was Everybody’s job. And yet Nobody doubted 
that Somebody was doing it. In the end, Everybody complained to Each 
because Nobody had done what Somebody should have been able to do.

— A French moral tale involving the usual suspects: Tout le monde, Quelqu’un, Chacun and 
Personne. With thanks to Stefan Koster. Translation: Paul Stenhouse.
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With all this ‘research’ Christians 
have the immense spiritual legacy 
of their faith to sustain them in 
this century permeated with grief, 
a legacy which reveals a God of 
infinite mercy who knows each of 
our sufferings. Knowing that they 
live in a vale of tears, they can 
ponder the words of Isaiah 60: 14: 
‘Your sun will never set again, and 
your moon will wane no more; the 
Lord will be your everlasting light, 
and your days of sorrow will end’ 
and the sure promise of Apocalypse 
21:4: ‘He will wipe every tear from 
their eyes. There will be no more 
death or mourning or crying or 
pain, for the old order of things has 
passed away’.

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. Freud’s essay, ‘Mourning and Melancholia’ (1917) can be 
retrieved from: http://www.english.upenn.edu/~cavitch/
pdf-library/Freud_MourningAndMelancholia.pdf

2. R.J.Kastenbaum, Death, Society, and Human Experience 
(NY: Mosby, 1977), 138.

3. George A. Bonanno, The other side of sadness: What the 
new science of bereavement tells us about life after loss. 
(New York: Basic Books, 2009), 41.

4. Camille Wortman and Roxane Cohen Silver, ‘The Myths 
of coping with Loss Revisited’. In. Stroebe, Hanson, 
Stroebe, Schut, Handbook of Bereavement Research 
(USA: American Psychological Association, 2001), 405 – . 

5. Ibid, 7
6. Frankl, The Search for Meaning (United Kingdom: Avon, 

1971, 1946), 88-89.
7. Pauline Boss, Susan Roos and Darcy Harris, ‘Grief in 

the Midst of Ambiguity and Uncertainty: An Exploration 
of Ambiguous Loss and Chronic Sorrow’, Grief and 
Bereavement in Contemporary Society (NY: Taylor and 
Francis Group, 2011). See also 

8. http://www.bereavementcare.com.au

for everyone. Some need deeper 
existential questions addressed, 
some need to be led out of a dark 
place by a sympathetic friend who 
is willing to spend time with them, 
to hear them talk in order to try to 
reframe the present into a liveable 
reality. 

Perhaps the best known and 
‘user friendly’ approach to grief and 
loss is that expressed in Mal and 
Diane McKissock’s work Coping 
with Grief (1985). The McKissocks 
are well known in the helping 
professions – having established 
the Bereavement C.A.R.E. Centre in 
1981, originally in Randwick, later 
at Lewisham in Sydney’s central 
west, then the Bereavement Care 
Centre at Epping and Eastwood.8 
In 1994 they founded the National 
Centre for Childhood Grief, now 
known as ‘A Friend’s Place’, and 
remain co-clinical directors of 
these services currently situated 
in Eastwood . Many have found 
consolation in their outreach 
and writings in which they say 
– among other things – that 
there is no ‘right’ way to grieve, 
that expressions of grief do not 
necessarily indicate a ‘breakdown’; 
that gentle intuitive reconnection 
to life with a friend is healing; that 
often it falls on one person to help 
the family in the chaos following 
a loss; and that those who can 
attribute meaning to loss seem to 
cope best. 

mental illness, dementia or other 
brain disorder; the loss of expected 
children in infertility; the loss of a 
family member who is incarcerated 
for life; the experience of betrayal 
by a person formerly considered a 
friend. 

Researcher Pauline Boss states 
that in such circumstances, where 
the loss continues without end, 
there is a need for family and 
friends to unite in a new king of 
bond, in ongoing regular sharing 
of information and support to 
validate the existence of that loss, 
which can be easily forgotten 
through ‘compassion fatigue’.7 Her 
book offers many insights into 
how people have coped with such 
unending losses. 

Then there are some who never 
seem to recover from grieving 
– something commonly termed 
‘complicated grief,’ also known as 
Prolonged Grief Disorder or PGD – 
where, without some intervention, 
the person simply cannot reconnect 
to life. In the past one assumed 
such people had ‘gone mad with 
grief ’. Conventional phrases such 
as ‘time heals,’ ‘keep yourself 
busy’ and ‘just pray and you’ll feel 
better,’ do not work – in fact they 
just compound the grief. With our 
knowledge of biochemical factors 
involved in depression, it could 
be that some pharmacological 
intervention is needed though 
of course, this is not the answer 
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THE ‘ROUSEABOUT 
SWIPER,’ AND THE 

TRUMP CARD

IN 1887 Angus & Robertson published How He Died, and Other 
Poems by John Farrell, an Argentinian-born poet who was 

regarded as the first of the Australian bush balladists. The poem 
that gave the volume its title ‘How He Died’ describes a desperate 
thirty mile night ride through the bush by Nabbage, a fine horseman 
but a ‘rouseabout swiper,’ i.e., ‘the station drunk,’ to get a doctor for 
Freddie, the young son of the squatter who owned the station. The 
boy had been run down by stampeding cattle, and wasn’t expected 
to live. Nabbage rode his boss’s blood horse through the night. He 
and the valiant horse were to die in the attempt but the doctor got 
the message. What follows is the original ending of ‘How He Died,’ 
omitted in all editions later than that of 1887:  

So he died. And I cannot help thinking that if, after  
 all they’ve had to say – 
I mean Tyndall and Huxley, and all the loud eighty-ton  
 guns of a day – 
After all they have proved about plasma, if it chanced  
 so excessively odd  
That the levers and springs they lay bare are controlled  
 by the right hand of God.  
Not a new God with all the improvements, but simply the  
 old-fashioned Lord,  
Whom our unscientific progenitors knelt to o’ nights,  
 and adored;  
If the backward old fogies who yet fancy Christ our  
 pre-eminent friend,  
In defiance of science and reason should hold all  
 the trumps in the end.  
It may be that the rouseabout swiper who rode for the  
 doctor that night,  
Is in heaven with the Hosts of the Blest, robed and  
 sceptred and splendid with light;  
It may happen that Freddie and Nabbage roam abroad  
 o’er plains shining and wide,  
Where white wings take the place of bush horses  
 and boundaries are spacious to ride!’

John Farrell was a poet, brewer, newspaper proprietor, journalist, head of the Single 
Taxers, and Land Nationalisers, a key figure in the founding of the Labor Party, and 
editor and leader writer of Sydney’s Daily Telegraph in the 1890s. Victor Daley, the Irish-
born Australian lyric poet, described him as ‘the friend of every man worth knowing’. 
Farrell died in 1904. He was the great-grandfather of the editor of Annals.
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[Brian] Sewell is right to ridicule the notion – encouraged by authorities from the Royal 
Academy of Arts in London  in 2001 – that Frank Auerbach is somehow ‘a Rembrandt of 
our times’ by deliberately exhibiting an earnest but plodding painter at the same moment 
as one of the greatest masters who ever lived. Such ‘equivalence’ arguments represent false 

reasoning at its worst yet are very popular indeed – it hardly needs saying – with the 
ambitious dealers who represent fashionable contemporary artists.

CRITICAL ISSUES
By Giles Auty

U R I N G TH O S E 
happy days when I 
was as likely to be 
found on a plane 
to Paris or Venice 
as on an express 
tra in heading to 

Edinburgh, I soon learned not to 
discuss what the purpose of my trip 
was or what my role might be when 
I arrived at my destination.

That was so I might not get 
involved in a conversation either 
with the IT expert seated on my 
right or the financial consultant 
seated to my left about the possible 
purposes of art criticism - nor 
feel obliged to respond for the 
umpteenth time to the following 
question: ‘Surely all art criticism 
is simply a matter of subjective 
opinion?’

Over the preceding years I had 
indeed formulated a number of 
responses to this tiresome query but 
often found these relied too much 
on my questioner’s knowledge - or 
lack of it - of art history.

That said the all-purpose answer 
I favour is this: ‘If you take the six 
centuries of European art from 
the time of Giotto to the death 
of Gauguin in 1903 you will 
find there is a huge consensus 
among experts about who the 
truly outstanding artists were 
and who were merely the also-
rans.  So kindly tell me whether 
this overwhelming consensus is a 

matter of pure coincidence or one 
of covert conspiracy perhaps among 
international scholars?’

The true essence of the matter 
is this: violent disagreement 
among so-called experts about the 
respective merits of artists does not 
really begin until we start to deal 
with those artists principally active 
from the beginning of the 20th 
century onwards e.g. from the first 
Fauve exhibition in 1906.

Thus if we apply the largely 
aesthetic criteria by means of 
which many of us consider Giotto, 
Leonardo, Titian, Rembrandt, 
Velazquez, Vermeer, Goya, 
Constable, Manet and van Gogh, 
say, to be utterly outstanding artists 
how then may we apply exactly 
the same critical criteria to Marcel 
Duchamp, Jackson Pollock, Andy 
Warhol or Joseph Beuys - let alone 

to Jeff Koons or Damian Hirst - and 
then consider them similarly to be 
great artists?

The short answer is that we 
can do no such thing; it is only by 
altering the qualities thought vital 
for outstanding artistic excellence  
more or less entirely - for example 
by trying to make mere novelty a 
virtue in itself - that we can even 
begin to come up with such a result.

I preface my words about 
the last published anthology of 
Brian Sewell’s art criticism Naked 
Emperors, Quartet Books 2012 in 
this manner, simply to establish a 
few ground rules not just regarding 
the excellent book itself but 
about the dilemmas which face 
contemporary art in general.

Both Brian and I began our 
mainstream critical careers in 
1984: in his case at London’s 
Evening Standard and in mine at 
The Spectator.  Inevitably our paths 
crossed very frequently before 
I came to Australia to work in 
1995.  To state that Brian was a 
highly respected rival rather than 
a particular friend merely reflects 
a divergence in our extra-mural 
activities because in terms of art 
criticism and reasoned argument I 
was and remain a paid-up admirer 
of one of the last true - and utterly 
fearless - defenders of lasting 
artistic values.

Naked Emperors contains 30 often 
lengthy articles involving criticisms 

the Art world
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of English contemporary art.  In 
general these are as remarkable for 
their high-flying prose as for their 
biting and often hilarious wit.

The presence of wit is especially 
vital to the book because much 
of what Sewell describes might 
otherwise seem deeply depressing.  
Yet the essays all deal with figures 
proposed by other critics from our 
present thickheaded age as being 
thoroughly deserving of national 
and international fame.

While some of the artists 
described in the anthology will 
probably be unfamiliar to Australian 
audiences, the issues with which 
Sewell deals are fundamentally 
universal as well as timeless.

Of course working in close 
proximity to Europe and not too 
far from America makes it much 
easier for British critics to base 
their beliefs on a deep knowledge 
of international collections and 
masterpieces in a way that is 
impossible for most critics based 
here.

Brian is therefore justifiably 
rude about the host of British and 
European critics who betray the 
knowledge readily available to 

them by buying into ‘equivalence’ 
theories which are fundamentally 
completely false.  Thus Sewell 
is right to ridicule the notion 
encouraged by authorities from the 
Royal Academy of Arts in London  
in 2001, for instance, that Frank 
Auerbach is somehow ‘a Rembrandt 
of our times’ by deliberately 
exhibiting an earnest but plodding 
painter at the same moment as one 
of the greatest masters who ever 
lived.  Such ‘equivalence’ arguments 
represent false reasoning at its 
worst yet are very popular indeed 
– it hardly needs saying – with the 
ambitious dealers who represent 
fashionable contemporary artists.

The total lie is given to such silly 
arguments, of course, when ‘the 
real thing’ is so often available to 
be seen in London itself or nearby 
continental Europe.

To his great credit, Sewell 
carries in his mind an exhaustive 
list of artists from earlier times 
whose achievements make the 
pretensions of over-praised artists 
from the present seem ludicrous at 
best.  Thus, writing about Howard 
Hodgkin whom too many now 
propose as some kind of ‘modern 

master’, Sewell has the following 
to say: ‘Since late June thirteen 
paintings by Howard Hodgkin 
have been hanging in Dulwich 
Picture Gallery.  They are not 
confined to a single room, there to 
be venerated in a cataleptic trance; 
they are instead scattered among 
the distinguished pictures in the 
permanent collection, rubbing 
shoulders with Poussin, Ricci and 
Guercino, keeping company with 
Claude, Rubens and Rembrandt, 
illuminating all – or so we are 
told – the juxtaposition leading to 
our greater understanding of the 
present and the past, Hodgkin and 
his wonderful precursors speaking 
the same language.  That is the 
official way of perceiving this chalk 
and cheese display’.

Later from the same article 
he adds:’It is, of course, just 
possible that Dulwich is being 
subtle, guileful and subversive, its 
intention quite the reverse of what 
at first it seems – that Dulwich is, 
in fact, demonstrating how fatuous 
and vacuous contemporary art can 
be by hanging a sloppy Hodgkin 
between a pair of Poussins that 
we all know to be monuments 
of scrupulously careful pictorial 
construction, the contrast made 
perhaps to reassure the visitor who 
perceives the work of Hodgkin as 
pretentious trash’.

Probably the names of David 
Hockney, Lucian Freud, Damian 
Hirst, Tracey Emin and Gilbert & 
George will be more familiar even 
to expert audiences here than that 
of Howard Hodgkin and all are 
given a varied but largely justified 
degree of come-uppance in Sewell’s 
book.  After all Hockney and Freud 
have large and extremely ill-chosen 
works in the National Gallery of 
Australia where they bear witness 
to the general cluelessness of 
former directors of that institution.

I was in London last year when 
the vast exhibition AUSTRALIA, 
largely sourced from the NGA, 
struck the Royal Academy there 
with all the force of a much 
downgraded cyclone and Sewell 
was one of the many critics there to 

No Religion of Physics

NOW I wish to state all this as matter of fact, to be judged by 
the candid testimony of any persons whatever. Why we are so 

constituted that faith, not knowledge or argument, is our principle of 
action, is a question with which I have nothing to do; but I think it is a 
fact, and, if it be such, we must resign ourselves to it as best we may, 
unless we take refuge in the intolerable paradox, that the mass of men 
are created for nothing, and are meant to leave life as they entered it.

So well has this practically been understood in all ages of the 
world, that no religion yet has been a religion of physics or of 
philosophy. It has ever been synonymous with revelation. It 
never has been a deduction from what we know; it has ever been 
an assertion of what we are to believe. It has never lived in a 
conclusion; it has ever been a message, a history, or a vision. No 
legislator or priest ever dreamed of educating our moral nature 
by science or by argument. There is no difference here between 
true religion and pretended. Moses was instructed not to reason 
from the creation, but to work miracles. Christianity is a history 
supernatural, and almost scenic : it tells us what its Author is, by 
telling us what He has done.
– Blessed John Henry Cardinal Newman, An Essay in aid of a Grammar of Assent, Longmans 

Green and Co, London, 1888, p. 96. 
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Zimenko’s The Humanism of Art 
(Progress Publishers, Moscow).  Its 
author signed my copy a dozen 
or so years later in Moscow’s Arts 
Club.

Here indeed was an example of 
art totally controlled by the state – 
indeed all too obviously so.

In its favour, however, the artists 
involved generally underwent a six 
year training on traditional lines 
which included courses in anatomy 
or – in the cases of sculptors – in 
the carving of marble.  How many 
students in Western art schools 
know anything of such matters 
today?

Little did we imagine, nearly half 
a century ago, that official ‘state 
art’ – of a more informal nature 
admittedly – would similarly rear its 
head in most Western democracies.  
Yet no Russian arts commissar 

brush: ‘Look, look, I am a painting’ 
- but drip, splash and sweep of 
the brush are merely marks that 
reflect the physical action of the 
painter and, meaningless without 
intelligent purpose, are not enough 
to make a painting.

Do you feel, at this moment, 
some inclination to rise from your 
chair and cheer?

When I first started out in art 
– as a painter – it was fashionable 
both in Britain and elsewhere 
to poke fun at the official state 
art of the former Soviet Union 
which frequently featured ‘heroic’ 
tractor drivers or wives bidding 
last farewells to Red Army patriots 
setting forth to defend their 
‘motherland’.

I was probably one of the first 
people in Britain to source and buy 
a book about such art: Vladislav 

give it the thumbs-down.  London 
is a much more sophisticated 
city now than when the 1961 
exhibition of Australian art at the 
Whitechapel Gallery awoke many 
to the originality and insouciance 
of artists such as Nolan, Boyd 
and Whiteley.  Very sadly for me, 
since I am a dual passport holder 
now, AUSTRALIA was widely 
considered by British critics to 
be the worst major exhibition in 
London of its year.

How, with the considerable 
resources at its organisers’ disposal, 
could such an entirely unnecessary 
travesty occur?

Sewell’s book describes with 
great force how the development 
of ‘state’ art in Britain and of 
bossy, dumb or corrupt ancillary 
funding bodies have combined to 
usher in decades there of generally 
worthless ‘official’ state art.

Indeed, Sewell describes 
Britain’s Arts Council, possibly too 
kindly, as ‘a nest of vipers.’  I first 
locked horns with that body myself, 
to my professional disadvantage, way 
back in the 1970s.  Sewell›s book is 
therefore not without relevance to 
Australia where similar institutions 
exist which help render this country 
incapable of representing itself 
appropriately – or fairly – on an 
international stage.  Think for a 
moment of some of the bizarre 
or atrocious choices made to 
‘represent’ Australia as a whole at 
prestigious international events 
such as Venice Biennales and you 
will see what I mean.

Today’s problems of art are 
international because they arise 
from the same or similar sources.  
That is why Sewell’s hugely 
entertaining book is one everyone 
with a true interest in the subject 
should make a strenuous effort to 
obtain and read.

Here is simply another sentence, 
drawn at random from the book, 
regarding a typical ‘state art’ 
occasion held at the Tate Gallery: 
‘There is, in the exhibition, not 
one single work of interest or 
merit.  These are paintings that say 
with drip, splash and sweep of the 

Book Theft in the Middle Ages

IT MUST have taken some bravado in the Middle Ages to steal or 
trade in a book if you really anticipated the curse of God for doing 

so. There is a thirteenth-century Augustine in the Bodleian with the 
ownership inscription of Robertsbridge Abbey in Sussex (‘Liber sancte 
Marie de Ponte Roberti) and a double anathema against stealing the 
book, beside which Bishop John Grandison (d. 1369), has then added, 
in Latin, `I, John, bishop of Exeter, do not know where the said house 
is; and I did not steal this book but acquired it by legal means.’

An authentic example of a theft of a Bible took place in Reading 
Abbey in 1253. On approximately 27 July that year, a small manuscript 
Bible went missing from the cloister. It had been acquired by the 
library of Reading Abbey about five years earlier with the bequest of 
Alwred of Dover. In fact, another volume is still extant from Alwred’s 
same bequest and it contains the injunction: ‘Whoever steals or 
makes off with this book will be cursed.’ Doubtless the missing Bible 
also contained a similar threat. First of all, the monks searched the 
monastery and the book was not found. Then the bishop of Salisbury 
was informed, and he published a decree of excommunication 
throughout the archdeaconery of Berkshire against the unknown 
culprit or anyone knowingly receiving the missing book. Still no result. 
Finally, after five months, a circular letter was sent by the sacristan 
round to other monasteries describing the manuscript in some detail, 
both in size (it was stated to be 1½ palms high) and in its precise 
components, begging that if the book was unwittingly purchased by 
another institution, or was offered as security for a loan, the abbey 
would refund the price without question as long as the volume was 
returned to Reading. This tells us that it had a commercial value. As 
far as we know, the manuscript never turned up.

– Christopher de Hamel, ‘Book Thefts in the Middle Ages,’ in Against the Law: Crime, Sharp 
Practice and the Control of Print, Oak Knoll Press, 2004, pp.2-3. 
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easily find themselves swamped 
by his lifelong devotion to Marxist 
causes.

Berger’s influence gave rise forty 
years ago to a school of so-called 
‘social’ critics devoted to ‘Marxist 
analysis’ and to a belief that art 
should be judged for its social or 
political influence rather than by 
its intrinsic merit as art.  A corollary 
to this fatal and ultra-destructive 
view was that ‘aesthetic’ values were 
somehow a ‘bourgeois’ myth – a 
means, in fact, whereby a privileged 
social class could impose its cultural 
tastes on less privileged ones.

The so-called ‘culture wars’ 
feature this kind of issue 
prominently but if we substitute 
the words ‘well-educated’ for the 
word ‘privileged’ a rather different 
complexion emerges.

Almost all of the most stupid 
and unjustifiable art movements 
of the past forty years – such 
as ‘conceptualism’ – arise from 
political theory.  In the latter case 
through the idea that if commercial 
dealers could be deprived of 
physical objects with which to trade 
that this would hasten the demise 
of capitalism.  So art should be 
reduced simply to the concept or 
idea e.g. a phial of the bath water 
in which the artist bathed while 
ruminating his world-shattering 
ideas might suffice as ‘evidence’.

Essentially Sewell and I are 
aesthetic critics who would be 
as happy to write long essays on 
the superiority of Titian to Jacopo 
Bassano, say, a brilliant and original 
painter of the time if someone had a 
use for them.

But who is interested in 
intelligible criticism or scholarship 
today?

I must confess our present 
demented and philistine times are 
not necessarily of my choosing.

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 criticism. 
He was art critic for The Spectator from 1984 to 
1995.  He continues to devote himself to his orig-
inal love – painting. He is a regular contributor to 
Annals. This article appeared first in Quadrant, May 
2015. Reprinted with permission.

of sanity and scholarship alive in 
British art although the critic David 
Lee, founder and editor of the arts 
magazine The Jackdaw would run 
him a close second.

The Jackdaw has just reprinted 
a very lengthy essay I wrote 
for Quadrant in April 2006 on 
the grounds that it explains the 
complex dilemmas of Modernism  
in terms anyone interested can 
understand.

In The Spectator of 17 February 
1996 the eminent historian 
and worthy amateur painter 
Paul Johnson was kind enough 
to include me among ‘only four 
outstanding art critics in Britain in 
the previous forty years’ and I refer 
to this now only to take issue with 
one of his other inclusions: John 
Berger.

The other two critics he named 
were Peter Fuller and Brian Sewell.

As a former Marxist, Fuller 
awoke late to the menace inherent 
in Berger’s theories and most of 
Fuller’s published books chart his 
disillusionment with Berger and 
his belated discovery of the merits 
of 19th century English critic John 
Ruskin.  Fuller was sadly killed in 
a motor accident 25 years ago but 
was never, in my view, the possessor 
of ‘a good eye’.  In other words his 
aesthetic judgements were often 
fallible.

As a critic Berger was a strange 
paradox: the possessor of excellent 
aesthetic instincts which could 

probably ever achieved the power 
of contemporary figures in Britain 
such as Nicholas Serota at the Tate 
Gallery who effectively enjoys the 
‘thumbs up/thumbs down’ powers 
there of a Roman Emperor.

Instead of gladiatorial contests, 
however, Britain’s unfortunate 
public is treated to such 
meaningless non-contests as 
the annual Turner Prizes which 
belong more properly perhaps in 
a totalitarian state such as North 
Korea.

Sewell is as scathing as I once 
was about such non-events: ‘It 
hardly matters who is chosen for 
the short list (though sceptics 
believe this is decided long before 
the year is out), or to whom the 
large prize is given by the judges, 
for the real and far larger arena is 
not within Tate Britain, but in the 
press, the media, the fashionable 
watering holes of Islington and 
the mahogany dining tables of 
Tunbridge Wells.  In all these 
quarters the Prize is seen as a 
Brueghelian bout between drunken 
Carnival and sober Lent, blind Folly 
and dumb Wisdom, so weighted in 
favour of the Serota tendency that 
Carnival and Folly always win’.

At the time even of 
contemplating this article Brian has 
been desperately ill.  Should he not 
survive I wish to pay tribute to the 
man who, as a dissident voice, has 
probably contributed more than 
any other to keeping the causes 

Irrefutable Proof

TAMIM Ma‘ad al-Mu‘izz li-Dīn Allāh [932-975] was the fourth Fatimid 
Caliph of Egypt. He reigned from ad 953-975. In 969 he founded a 

new city as capital of the Caliphate in Egypt. He called it ‘Al-Muʻizz’s 
Victory,’ ‘al-Qāhiratu l-Muʻizzīyatu’ hence its present name ‘Cairo’. 
On one occasion he was challenged by a big crowd of citizens who 
vociferously demanded that he explain his alleged descent from ‘Ali, the 
son-in-law of Muḥammad and the husband of Fatima. And that he offer 
proof. He appeared on a balcony of his palace, half drew his sword from 
its scabbard, and called out: ‘This is my genealogy’. And then he threw 
handfuls of gold down among the crowd and added, ‘and these are my 
proofs’. Everybody agreed that the evidence for the legitimacy of his 
claim was indisputable.

– See Journal Asiatique, Third Series, tome iii, p.167. Quoted, Dozy, Spanish Islam, 
page 407, note2. 
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The ‘Islam’ that is being spread by al-Qa‘eda, ISIS and the Muslim Brothers – the object 
of much controversy today – is the political face of Islam.

POLITICAL ISLAM: BEGINNINGS
The Oath at al-‘Aqaba; the Coup at the Colonnade

By Paul Stenhouse

This is the fourth in a series of seven articles

F SOMEONE around 628 
ad had dared to prophesy 
that within a decade some 
unheralded, unforeseen 
power from the hitherto 
barbarous and little known 
land of Arabia was to make 

its appearance, hurl 
itself against the only 
two world empires of 
the age, seize by force 
of arms the one – the 
Persian/Sasanid – and 
strip the other – the 
Byzant ine  Eas te rn 
Roman – of its fairest 
provinces, he would 
undoubtedly have been 
declared a lunatic. Yet 
that was exactly what 
happened.1

In this article, 
and in the articles 
to follow, we shall 
attempt to describe 
how this happened. 
Especially do we 
hope to show that the 
‘Islam’ that is being 
spread and publicised 
by al-Qa‘eda, ISIS and 
the Muslim Brothers – 
the object of much controversy today 
– is the political face of Islam. The 
leader of the first ‘Islamic State’ was 
of course, Muḥammad, prince-prophet 
of Medina.  

We are not treating here of 
Religious Islam – even though its 
foundational texts undoubtedly have 

an impact on its political persona. 
Religious Islam is routinely presented 
to us as the only face of Islam by 
Islamic polemicists as well as by many 
Western journalists and politicians 
via the print and electronic media. 
Granted this, it seems timely to explore 

the historical background to Islam’s 
largely unacknowledged political face.

The Oath [bai‘a]  
taken at al-‘Aqaba

We need to go back to a time 
shortly before the Hijra – the flight of 
Muḥammad and Abū Bakr, his father-

in-law, from Mecca to Medina which 
took place in September 622 ad – to 
a clandestine visit that seventy-two 
Muslim pilgrims from Medina paid to 
Muḥammad in Mecca after they had 
completed the Hajj. 

The seventy men2 and two women 
appear to have been the only 
Muslims who were part 
of a group of around five 
hundred3 pilgrims that came 
to Mecca for the Hajj.4 One 
of their number was the Emir 
of the Banu Kazraj, Sa‘d bin 
‘Ubādah.

They met Muḥammad 
and his uncle al-‘Abbās bin 
‘Abd al-Muṭṭalib at night 
in a ravine near al-‘Aqaba. 
There they took an oath of 
allegiance [the Arabic word 
bai‘a literally means ‘giving 
your hand’] to Muḥammad 
not unlike the oaths of 
allegiance that numerous 
Sunni terrorist organisation 
have recently taken to the 
bloodthirsty self-declared 
Caliph of Iraq and the Levant 
Abū Bakr al Baghdādi.5 

Before the pilgrims from 
Medina took the oath, Abū 

al-Haytham asked Muḥammad ‘will 
you perhaps return to your own people 
and leave us?’ if they give him their 
allegiance and he was victorious over 
his enemies.  Muḥammad smiled and 
replied ‘You are of me and I am of 
you. I shall fight whomever you fight 
and make peace with whomever you 

understAnding islAM iv
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make peace with.’ In a few words 
Muḥammad severed hitherto sacred 
tribal bonds, and accepted the role of 
ruler of Medina. 

One of their number, al-‘Abbās bin 
‘Ubādah, then asked the pilgrims from 
Medina:

‘ “People of the Khazraj,6 do 
you know what you are pledging 
yourselves to in swearing allegiance 
to this man?” “Yes,” they said. He 
continued, “In swearing allegiance 
to him you are pledging yourselves 
to wage war against all mankind.” … 
They answered, “We shall take him 
even if it brings the loss of our wealth 
and the killing of our nobles. What 
shall we gain for this, 0 Messenger 
of God, if we are faithful?” He 
answered, “Paradise.” “Stretch out 
your hand,” they said. He stretched 
out his hand, and they swore 
allegiance to him.’7

 It is said that Muḥammad never 
touched the hands of the two women 
who took the oath.8

The Islamic ‘State’ that emerged 
after this oath was taken at al-‘Aqaba,  
and after Muḥammad had fled Mecca 
and had been welcomed in Medina 
by the Kazraj and Aws tribesmen as 
their king, brought in its train holy 
war [jihad], poll tax [jizya],  land tax 
[kharaj], tax imposed on nomadic 
tribes [sadaqah]9 and income and 
wealth tax [zakat]; tax collectors 
[‘ummāl / ashāb as-sadaqāt], envoys 
[rusul], dispatches [kutub] and 
governors [‘ummāl]. It was a well-
planned and well-organised move. 

The above forms of tribute, and 
other taxes not listed here, along 
with the immense booty in money, 
valuables and slaves obtained from 
skirmishes and war, and the complex 
bureaucracy of tax collectors – who 
visited every town and encampment –  
and governors of provinces, and other 
officials set in place by Muḥammad 
before his death, offer a crucial key to 
unlocking the significance of events 
that are about to be described.

The Thaqīf tribe  
gives its ‘Islām’ 

In 631 ad reports by Nabataean 
merchants of a large Byzantine force – 
numbers vary from 40,000 to 100,000 
– near Tabūk in northwestern Arabia, 

just south of present day Jordan, were 
circulating in Medina. 

These reports prompted Muḥammad 
to lead an army of 30,000 Muslim 
tribesmen to Tabūk to fight the army 
of Heraclius. They found no sign of a 
Byzantine army in the region and after 
waiting a few days Muḥammad and his 
force returned to Medina.

Even if, as some claim, the story of 
the Byzantine army was a myth, and the 
whole exercise was a show of strength 
aimed at intimidating uncommitted 
Arab Tribes, the ruse worked.  
Muḥammad’s leading this vast force to 

Tabūk to confront Heraclius – an event 
not mentioned by Byzantine chroniclers 
– impressed and frightened many pagan 
and some Christian Arab tribes, and 
prompted them to desert the Byzantines 
and join the Muslims.10 

Among the pagan tribes that made 
this prudent move was the Thaqīf, the 
principal tribe in Ta’īf which is about 
100 km southeast of Mecca. 

As an example of the way the 
past haunts the present, it was this 
same locality of Ta’īf to which the 
surviving members of Lebanon’s 1972 
parliament came in 1989 to oversee 
the sell-out of Lebanon by the usual 
suspects under pressure from Saudi 
Arabia, the U.S. and Syria. Not only 
was Lebanon placed under Syrian 
‘guardianship,’ the so-called Ta’īf 
Accord changed the original Lebanese 
power-sharing arrangement unique 
in an Arabic speaking country, and 
increased the power of the Sunni 
Prime Minister over the Maronite 
Catholic President. 

The so-called Lebanese ‘civil war’ 
ended, but Prime Minister General 
Michel Aoun was forced into exile 
in France, and Syrian occupation and 
exploitation of war-weary Lebanon 
was to continue for another fifteen 
years, ending only in 2005.

To return to our topic: a deputation 
of Thaqīf tribesmen – some of whose 
descendants are still to be found in 
today’s Ta’īf – informed Muḥammad 
they were ready to offer him their 
‘Islam,’ i.e. their submission, if they 
could keep  Al-Lat, the idol of Ta’īf’s 
principal goddess, for a further three 
years. 

Declaration

THIS SERIES of articles on 
Islam is offered by Annals 

to our readers, as throwing 
light on a significant part of 
the background to the tragic 
events unfolding as we write, 
throughout the Middle East, 
Africa, Pakistan, and Central 
and South-East Asia.  In the 
spirit of Egyptian President 
Al-Sisi’s appeal to Muslim 
leaders for religious reform 
and an end to support for 
extremism, it is our hope that 
this series will contribute to 
a greater understanding, by 
all concerned, of the politico/
religious nature of the complex 
reality we know as ‘Islam’ or 
‘Submission’.  And that this will 
lead all to renewed efforts to 
bring about harmony and lasting 
peace between the branches of 
Islam, and between the Islamic 
and non-Islamic worlds.

Still dithering nine years later

ISLAMISTS FOOLING the Establishment,’ written with Sharon Chadha, 
examines in close detail CAIR: the Council on American-Islamic 

Relations, the most aggressive … of American Islamist groups. Our 
exposé reveals CAIR’s connections to terrorism as well as its efforts 
to stymie counterterrorism, its ties to non-Muslim political extremists, 
irregularities about its funding, its real goals, and its reliance on 
intimidation. Chadha and I conclude this 2006 analysis, “How long will 
it be until the Establishment finally recognizes CAIR for what it is and 
denies it mainstream legitimacy?” Nine years later, that recognition has 
yet to be conferred.

– From the Introduction to Nothing Abides, Perspectives on the Middle East and Islam, by Daniel 
Pipes, Transaction Publishers, May 2015.
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after the battle of Khaybar, according 
to Muslim historian Al-Tabari [ad 
839-923]17 – the network of tribes that 
had sworn allegiance to him, and of 
others who had submitted to dhimmi 
status within the Muslim State, was 
crumbling. Major bones of contention 
were immemorial tribal rivalries, 
heavy taxes, and loss of tribal authority 
and independence. 

As well, there was hard feeling  
between some Ansar or ‘helpers’ – 
the Medinan tribes who welcomed 
Muḥammad and his teaching, 
especially the Kazraj and Aws, 
enemies of the Quraish, Muḥammad’s 
tribe – and the Muhajirūn, the 
Meccans, mainly Quraish including 
some of Muḥammad’s kin, who fled 
with Muḥammad to Medina and 
thought that they had special status 
because of that.18

The coup  at the 
Colonnade [as-Saqīfah]
When Muḥammad died in 632, 

on the 8th of June,19 the Ansar met 
in a colonnade belonging to the 
Banū Sa‘ida bin Ka‘ab, a clan of the 
Kazraj. They unanimously decided 
to appoint Sa‘d bin ‘Ubāda to rule 

contempt of danger and fatigue. But 
that any of the gentler virtues were 
cultivated does not appear; and the 
vices that are associated with Asiatic 
despotisms seem to have displayed 
themselves from the time when the 
despotism of Medinah was founded. 
The Prophet’s successor and bosom 
friend, according to the best authorities, 
deprived the Prophet’s daughter of her 
property in order to avenge an insult 
which his own daughter had received 
some years before. And in general little 
love seems to have been lost between 
the Companions of the Prophet. … the 
shedding of blood, indeed, became a 
passion.’15

The Death of Muḥammad
A number of tribes had already 

broken away from the Islamic State 
whose capital was Medina before 
Muḥammad, its ruler, died. Rumours 
of his failing health were all that it 
took to kindle revolts in Nejd [central 
Arabia] Yemama [east of the Nejd 
plateau] and in Yemen [southern 
Arabia]. Rival prophets had arisen in 
all three regions. 

As Muḥammad lay dying – from 
the effects of eating poisoned lamb16 
prepared by Zaynab bint al-Harith 

Finally it was agreed with 
Muḥammad that the Thaqīf did not 
need to pay the tithe, nor to take part 
in Jihad, nor to bow down at prayer, 
and could keep al-Lat for one year. 
Muḥammad began to compose the 
formal agreement, hesitating as 
he dictated. The scribe looked at 
Muḥammad seeking guidance. 

‘Umar, Muḥammad’s father-
in-law and destined to become second 
Caliph after Abū Bakr the father of 
Muḥammad’s favourite wife, when 
Muḥammad died, was a witness to this 
exchange. 

He leapt up, drew his sword and 
protested at the conditions in the 
proposed agreement. The Thaqīf 
leader replied ‘We are talking with 
Muḥammad’. Then Muḥammad said, 
‘No, I won’t make this covenant. 
You must either embrace Islam 
unconditionally, and observe all its 
precepts, without exception – or 
prepare for war.’11

The Thaqīf opted for submission 
on Muḥammad’s terms, rather than 
war. This was a wise choice, for the 
implacable ‘Umar whose impassioned 
sword-waving circumvented the 
Thaqīfs’ plans for a special covenant 
with Muḥammad, was more feared 
for his scourge12 than for his sword. 
‘Impetuous, cruel and of great bodily 
strength,’13 it was said of him that he 
had been known to weep once only: 
when he remembered how he had 
buried his baby daughter alive before 
he became a Muslim. While the grave 
was being dug, the little girl patted 
away the dust from his hair and beard. 
He never forgot.14 

In the words of David Margoliouth 
[1858-1940], Laudian Professor of 
Arabic at Oxford for almost fifty years,  

‘The experiences of the Prophet’s life, 
the constant bloodshed that marked 
his career at Medinah, seem to have 
impressed his followers with a profound 
belief in the value of bloodshed as 
opening the gates of Paradise. … Those 
who had to deal with the Prophet or 
his immediate successors in Medina 
had to deal with an armed camp; with 
a fighting force as effective as has ever 
been organized when fighting depended 
not on brain power but physical force. 
The Prophet rightly claims to have 
set a good example in resolution and 

The Wahhabi threat

WAHHABISM, the official religion of Saudi Arabia, is an exceptionally 
virulent, narrow and militant interpretation of Islam … Over time, 

it has morphed into an all-encompassing politico-religious theology 
that considers all other faith groups deviant, has no tolerance for other 
cultures, no respect for human rights, no love for democracy and an 
abiding distaste of Western values. It is harsh, puritanical, unforgiving 
and violent. The ultimate goal of Wahhabism is one global community 
with one creed (Wahhabism) ruled by one Khalifah (ruler), presumably 
the House of Saud. It makes for a grand strategy not just for hegemony 
in the Middle East but for global domination. The Saudi-Wahhabi nexus 
has such a stranglehold on Sunni religious discourse that its views now 
predominate. … The Saudi-based, Saudi-funded Muslim World League 
(MWL), founded in 1962, is one of the principal channels of Wahhabi 
infiltration, influence and control. It actively promotes Wahhabi doctrines, 
theology and practices on a global scale. The MWL has more than 56 
offices and centres on five continents. … Wahhabism also provides 
the theological underpinning for almost every violent jihadi group, is 
behind much of the impetus to replace secular democratic institutions 
with fundamentalist Islamic ones and is the main driving force behind 
the radicalisation of young Muslims in the world today. Unquestionably, 
the Saudi-Wahhabi nexus has become the greatest single threat to 
peace and stability in the world today.
– Dennis ignatius is a retired Malaysian diplomat. He was ambassador to Chile and Argentina, and 

High Commissioner to Canada. See The Malaysian Insider, March 30, 2015.
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refused to recognize Abū Bakr as 
Muḥammad’s successor, and died 
during Abū Bakr’s caliphate. 

Next month: The Apostasy Wars: Bloodbaths over  
‘a camel’s hobble’
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Understandably, Sa‘d bin ‘Ubādah 
– Emir of the Banu Kazraj, who had 
taken part in the secret pledge at 
‘Aqaba, who had been tortured by 
the Meccans and was the unanimous 
choice of the Ansar for Caliph – was 
less than pleased at the manner of his 
defeat. 

Abū Bakr and the other members 
of the triumvirate declared that if Sa‘d 
did anything to disrupt the harmony of 
the community ‘we will strike off your 
head’.24  

Sa‘d, the faithful Emir of the 
Banu Kazraj, and the first person in 
Medina to offer refuge to Muḥammad, 

Medina after Muḥammad. They saw 
themselves as ‘people of power 
and wealth, numerous and strong in 
resistance’ with others in their ‘shade 
and shadow,’20 and were confident 
that the Ansar were most fitted to 
lead the complex State apparatus 
with its religious face, set in place by 
Muḥammad. 

‘Umar ibn al-Khaṭṭāb got to hear 
of what the Medinans were up to, and 
went to Abū Bakr urging him to go 
with him to confront them because, 
as he said,  ‘even the best of them is 
saying: “A leader for us and a leader 
for the Quraish”.’21 

So Abū Bakr and ‘Umar hurried 
to the Colonnade, and Abū Bakr 
addressed the gathering. What he 
said to the Ansar was blunt and 
unequivocal:  ‘You are the ‘helpers’ 
[wuzarā’] – we [the Meccans] are the 
leaders [umarā’].’22 

 The Medinans, the Ansar, were not 
impressed. They insisted on having a 
leader from among their own number – 
letting the muhajirūn choose their own 
leader. ‘Umar’s response was ‘Then 
may God kill you,’ to which their 
spokesman replied: ‘Rather may he kill 
you’.

At this juncture, Abū Bakr 
intervened and pointed to ‘Umar ibn 
al-Khaṭṭāb and Abū ‘Ubayda and told 
the Ansar to choose which of the two 
muhajirūn they wanted. 

They wanted neither, but 
sensing the threatening mood of the 
opposition, they indicated that they 
would – grudgingly – accept, instead, 
Abū Bakr as Muḥammad’s successor 
ruling from Medina. There seems 
little doubt that this outcome was the 
desired result of collusion between the 
triumvirate of Abū Bakr, ‘Umar and 
Abū ‘Ubaydah.

A show of strength by the Aslam, 
a tribe from southwest of Medina 
and among Muḥammad’s and the 
muhajirūns’ earliest supporters, turned 
the tide in favour of the Meccans. 
They packed Medina’s streets until 
they had given their allegiance to Abū 
Bakr as Caliph. They impressed all 
waverers by their formidable presence; 
and settled the matter. ‘Umar said: It 
was not till I saw the Aslam that I 
knew for sure we had won the day’. 23  

Beyond 
Tolerance

WESTERN CULTURE has 
taken a step beyond 

tolerance — in the sense 
of grudging acceptance 
or putting up with the 
idiosyncrasies of a person 
or a minority group — to a 
conscious erosion of respect 
for normality. Normality is 
presented as a morally loaded 
concept … For a growing 
number of people, absolute 
beliefs or norms indicate 
nothing but an inability to 
tolerate other people’s views 
and convictions. 
– Jesus Christ The Bearer of the Water 

of Life, an examination of New Age 
theory and practices. Pontifical Councils 
for Culture, and Interreligious Dialogue, 
Rome. St Pauls Publications 2003, p.47

The Problem

THE GRAVE predicament we face in the Islamic world is the virtual 
lack of approved, theologically rigorous interpretations of Islam 

that clearly challenge the abusive aspects of Shariah. Unlike Salafism, 
more liberal branches of Islam, such as Sufism, typically do not 
provide the essential theological base to nullify the cruel proclamations 
of their Salafist counterparts. … for more than 20 years I have been … 
working to establish a theologically-rigorous Islam that teaches peace.

– Tawfik Hamid, The Wall Street Journal, Tuesday, April 3, 2007. A onetime member of an 
Islamist terrorist group led by Ayman al-Zawahiri, Dr Hamid is a medical doctor.
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MEDIA MATTERS
By JaMes Murray

Papal continuum 

Comment on the Pope Francis I encyclical 
Laudato Si’ , tended to favour his views on the 
environment.  Yet these are simply foreground 
to his overall picture: the poor must be 
accounted important figures in the landscape, 
otherwise environmentalism is merely a 
decorative wreath on their hungry graves.  

Accordingly Laudato Si’ is not a break 
with the past, it is in line with other social 
justice encyclicals, such as Leo XIII’s 
Rerum Novarum (1891) and Pope John 
Paul II’s Centesimus Annus (1991), written 
in the context of laissez-faire capitalism, 
and a continuum not easy for harried 24/7 
commentators to grasp. 

The Laudato Si’ encyclical was deemed 
Franciscan.  It is also Benedictine.  How 
could it not be?  Benedictine communities 
transformed marshes and wilderness 
into arable land (a change not necessarily 
approved by those inner-city Greenies who 
prefer their terraces centrally-heated and 
their wildernesses wet).

The encyclical is also Jesuit in the style of 
the Society’s missionaries who defended the 
native people of the Reductions of Paraguay 
against colonial incursions, and were early 
on the rescue scene after the atom-bombing 
of Japan.   

Gap date

In discussing the growing gap between 
the working poor and the executive rich, it 
can be difficult to find the point at which 
the exponential growth began.

Paul Simon, CEO architect of modern 
Woolworths, who retired in 1994, has given 
an indication. 

He said:  ‘What we paid was relatively 
low because I put a cap on executive salaries 
which was 30 times the lowest paid, full 
time adult male.  So the cap was $900,000 
including bonuses ’ (Richard Gluyas, The 
Australian June 21-20).

By comparison the resignation pay-off for 
outgoing Woolworths CEC Grant O’Brien is 
reportedly $10 million.  

Using the Simon’s Datum Line it should 
be possible to assess the gap factor in all 
sorts of businesses including newspapers, 
radio and television.

Disclosure: Your correspondent was the 
author of The Woolworths Way: A Great 
Australian Success Story to which Paul 
Simon’s record was fundamental.   

Signal failure

Innately, national public broadcasters 
such as the ABC and its matrix the BBC tend 
to become a quasi-opposition to whichever 
political party attains power.  Anyone who 
doubts this need only recall the basic, 
critical accord re Q &A between Liberal 
Coalition PM Tony Abbott and ex-Labor PM 
Paul Keating.  

Their accord could be multiplied a 
hundredfold from politicians and voters 
on different sides of the left-right divide, 
a crude term that doesn’t quite cover the 
ambiguity of left-wingers who chunter about 
being on the right side of history. 

The ABC and the BBC differ in a crucial 
aspect; the ABC no longer has licence-fee 
revenue (a Gough Whitlam boon but not 
necessarily a blessing).  This means the 
ABC is entirely dependent on government 
(taxpayer) subsidy; the BBC has retained 
its licence-fee revenue in addition to 
government subsidy.  Thus, in a worst-case 
scenario, the BBC can keep functioning.  

 When left bias was alleged on its 
recruitment and views, the BBC conducted 
an inquiry that found the allegation proved.  
Has such an inquiry been conducted at the 
ABC?  Did recruitment protocols result?

ABC of irony   

For connoisseurs of irony, the ABC has 
provided a rare vintage. The organisation 
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that preaches transparency (and swift 
response) to parliament, business, police, 
the medical profession, the legal profession 
and churches has been less than transparent 
(and swift) in its reaction to the Zaky Mallah 
matter. 

Q&A anchor Tony Jones admitted the 
team did not know of Mallah’s deeply 
insulting social media remarks about 
two female journalists.  Which raises 
the question ABC journalists put to 
organisations under scrutiny: shouldn’t you 
have known? 

The ABC board did reprimand executive 
producer Peter McEvoy for the Mallah stunt.  
Subsequently a Harry Potter lookalike, 
Ashton Platt , asked a precocious video 
question in the context of how Tony Abbott, 
‘scares me when he attacks the ABC’.  

Not another stunt, of course: just a benign 
effort to enable a bright boy to be up late.

Former Nine Networkers Gerald Stone 
and Ray Martin have at different times 
advised the ABC.  It remains unclear if 
either told ABC managing director Mark 
Scott how an ex-officio editor-in-chief should 
behave by imitating the decisiveness of their 
late proprietor editor-in-chief, Kerry Packer. 

EnterNews

The proposed shift of Q&A from 
Entertainment to News and Current Affairs 
was reportedly a cause of disdain at the 
latter. 

Strange.  Q&A anchor Tony Jones has 
been Stakhanovite in his efforts to win from 
politicians responses for slicing and dicing 
into News.  Apropos, it can be argued that 
the PM Tony Abbott’s temporary ban on 
colleagues appearing on Q&A should be 
made permanent.  The programme works 
better without them.  Ex-politicians such as 
John Hewson by all means.  But incumbents 
pushing barrows, grinding axes and 
preening themselves as potential leaders, 
enough already            

The greatest good that could f low from 
the Mallah matter as it becomes a saga 
of crisis management would be for ABC 
personnel to realise collectively that they, 
too, are human and that the 24/7 news 
(Babel?) cycle imposes technical pressures 
far more severe than hot metal and ink 
deadlines. 

Mal content 

The interventions of Communications 
Minister Malcolm Turnbull are unfailingly 
histrionic.  He has a fine camera presence 
and is a master of language, nuance and 
timing.  His comment, during a Sydney 
Institute speech, on not making too much of 
IS terrorism, followed the PM Tony Abbott’s 
remark that IS adherents were coming after 
us. 

Turnbull downplayed the threat by 
comparison with Hitler’s Germany, Tojo’s 
Japan and Stalin’s Russia.  In relation to 
Hitler, he did not mention the Grand Mufti 
of Jerusalem’s support for Hitler’s policies, 
particularly his policies on extermination 
of Jews, and how the support played out in 
more direct ways.

Subsequently Turnbull (had he seen the 
10th anniversary BBC/ABC documentary 
on the murderous London Underground 
outrage?) modified his opinion to a general 
criticism of headline hyperbole.  

The latter had more validity than the 
former: news lingo does run to rampant 
cliché which explains why computers 
can now be programmed to write copy 
(a fulfilment of Michael Frayn’s prophetic 
satire, The Tin Men). 

In an encounter with Barry Cassidy on 
Insiders, post the Irish referendum result , 
Turnbull again displayed his virtuosity.  
Asked about ‘marriage equality’ (more 
precisely, homosexual marriage) which he 
favours for others, he said that a ‘sea-change’ 
had occurred. 

Context would have helped.  The Irish 
campaign was largely bankrolled by the 
billionaire Chuck Feeney who decided to 
number ‘marriage equality’ among many 
other philanthropies. (Paola Totaro, Weekend 
Australian July 4-5)

Further context – Shakespeare’s The 
Tempest – would have increased the aptness 
of the sea-change term.  The preceding and 
following lines read: ‘Full fathom, five thy 
father lies/Of his bones are coral made/
Those are pearls that were his eyes/Nothing 
of him that doth fade/But doth suffer a 
sea-change into something rich and strange.’

Indeed, and even stranger when the 
unintended consequences of homosexual 
marriage occur despite the favourable ruling 
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from the US Supreme Court, the font of 
wisdom that effectively okayed abortion on 
demand.

The Tempest, incidentally, was 
Shakespeare’s coded reference to 
theatregoers for the Reformation, out of 
which things rich and strange continue to 
emerge. 

Whither Oz

Discussions of constitutional change 
roll on, as they should: steadily.  Too 
late to argue for indigenous seats from 
the Westminster Parliament precedent of 
University seats, long abolished. 

But there is a more up to the minute 
precedent: Emily’s List  (a 1995 name based 
on the slogan Early Money Is Like Yeast , 
concocted in the US to urge more women 
to become Democratic candidates, especially 
pro-abortion candidates). 

It has been taken up in the UK and 
Australia, its most celebrated alumnus being 
Julia Gillard, first woman prime minister of 
Australia (but not Australasia; that honour 
goes to Helen Clarke of New Zealand/
Aotearoa. 

Your correspondent was unable to find 
whether any indigenous candidates have 
been placed on Labor’s Emily’s List.  Perhaps 
a new list is needed: ICPAL – Indigenous 
Candidates Pro-Active List. 

This might get the most eloquent orator 
of his generation, Noel Pearson, into Federal 
Parliament in time for him to be voted first 
President of the Australian Republic 

As it is, some mooted changes appear 
designed to create indigenous enclaves from 
which leaders, elected on a narrow base, 
would negotiate with governments, elected 
nationally.

Adding to the preamble, or to the body 
of the constitution, an anti-discrimination 
clause would create more legal hassles than 
it solves. 

The American constitution makes no 
specific reference to its earliest inhabitants, 
now known as Native Americans, who won 
their rights under that constitution. 

Without parliamentary representation, 
constitutional amendment is icing on the 
cake, delicious to look at but not very 

nourishing and bad for the bite of power.   
The Australian Constitution refers to 

people.  Weren’t the indigenous inhabitants 
people?  Certainly the Eora (the people) 
were among those who made first contact 
with members of the First Fleet in 1788.  

Grecian churn 

As many words have been expended on 
the Greek crisis as Euros owed.  Amid the 
verbiage torrents your correspondent caught 
a suggestion that the crisis was triggered by 
blow-outs in the cost of the 2004 Athens 
Olympics. 

The suggestion has merit.  But the 
1896 revival of Games in Athens was 
supported through Greek public and private 
subscription during another crisis (the word, 
like democracy, is of Greek origin).  

Arguably the Olympic Games are the 
cultural and intellectual property of Greece.  
Therefore reconstruction, as opposed to 
palliation, of the Greek economy should 
involve the Games being permanently 
Athens based.

Counter point: the economic benefit of 
the games have been more fanciful than real, 
as the Melbourne 1956 and Sydney 2000 
Olympics might show – if a true cost-benefit 
analysis were available. 

This, however, is because the Olympics 
have become an increasingly costly bidding 
and travelling circus which this year 
inspired Australian suggestions of multiple 
city location.  

Another counter lies in reports that 2004 
Athens facilities are dilapidated.  On the 
condition of their being the permanent base 
of the Olympics, they could be renovated to 
the real benefit of Greece and the Games. 

In commentary, much has been made of 
the effect of the Nazi German occupation 
of Greece during World War II.  Less has 
been made of the longer hegemony of the 
Ottomon Caliphate based in Istanbul – a 
caliphate to which Imperial Germany was 
allied during World War I, specifically at 
Gallipoli.  

© Austral-Media Pty Ltd 2015.
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A cleric for all seasons

DANIEL UNDER JUDGEMENT
By Ian MacDonald

A R LY  i n  h e r 
biography Brenda 
Niall recalls that 
bishops are greeted 
with the anthem 
Ecce, sacerdos magnus 

– Behold a great priest.  She then 
proceeds to show that Archbishop 
Daniel Mannix was worthy of the 
anthem by etching a portrait that 
gives us her subject warts and all 
or, given the phrase’s abhorrent 
Cromwellian resonance, quirks, 
foibles and all.

Among his quirks was a sense 
of humour which was never stage-
Irish shillelagh but more the 
witty riposte that flashes in and 
out.  Brenda Niall quotes enough 
examples to make a separate book. 

Three will suffice here.  
Farewelling a prosperous 
businessman who had attended a 
fund-raising dinner at Raheen, his 
residence, Mannix remarked:  ‘I’ll 
go in now and count the spoons.’    

On the British Government’s 
blocking of his proposed visit 
to Ireland: ‘Since the battle of 
Jutland, the British Navy has not 
scored any success comparable 
with chasing of the Baltic from 
the Irish shores and the capture 
without the loss of a single British 
sailor, of the Archbishop of 
Melbourne.’    

And to a reporter who on 
Mannix’s 90th birthday said he 
hoped to see him on his 100th 
birthday, he responded: ‘I don’t see 
why you shouldn’t young man; you 
look quite healthy to me.’  

Brenda Niall does not note the 
reporter’s fate, she does record 
that Mannix died aged 99, on 
November 6 1963 the day after 

Melbourne Cup Day, and the Feast 
of All the Saints of Ireland. 

Among the Mannix foibles 
was his refusal to attend Anglican 
churches but he did visit synagogues 
(reciprocating John Monash who 
as a brigadier pre-Gallipoli went 
to Midnight Mass in Cairo with his 
Catholic officers?) 

Mannix was also an early and 
vocal supporter of Aboriginal land 
rights.  He was austere but not a 
puritan.

In canvassing such matters Brenda 
Niall demolishes the notion that the 
Catholic church is a monolith of 
automatons moving in blind faith to 
diktats from Rome.  The span of that 
church’s influence in Australia ranges 
wide from the bookie John Wren to 
the scholar-priest Edmund Campion, 
from Doc Evatt to Gough Whitlam.  

On occasions Brenda Niall uses 
the term ‘triumphalism’.  The source 
of the term is Belgium, a nation 
with a continuum of Catholic faith; 
should it be applied in a nation 
where citizens are demonstrating 
their religious rights following 
emancipation from penal laws?   

As a young scholar, Brenda 
Niall undertook research for 
a projected Bob Santamaria 
biography.  Thus she writes, as an 
insider, of Bob Santamaria and his 
alliance with Mannix in the struggle 
by The Movement to overwhelm 
Communist influence in the trade 
unions while fending off criticism 
of co-religionists including Labor 
leader Arthur Calwell. 

To the Presbyterian Prime 
Minister Bob Menzies she gives 
due credit for thin-ending aid to 
Catholic schools by way of science 
laboratory-annexes — an echo 
across the centuries of the Catholic 
Menzies of Pitfodells who donated 
land for the establishment of a 
seminary college in Scotland.  

Both these Menzies were ardent 
royalists.  Menzies of Pitfodells 
rode out as royal standard bearer 
with the great royalist, Presbyterian 
warrior Montrose on his final 
campaign which ended in his 
betrayal and execution by fellow 
Presbyterians in Edinburgh.     

Digression, of course.  Brenda 
Niall is too accomplished an 
historian to indulge in it.  Her 
focus is always sharp: Mannix 
versus Prime Minister Billy Hughes 
in the pro- and anti-conscription 
campaigns during the Great War of 
1914.  She makes relatively little of 
the death in childbirth of Hughes’ 
beloved daughter Helen that led to 

AustrAliAn cAtholic history
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a reconciliation between the former 
adversaries. 

She is silent on specific war 
campaigns.  Did Mannix have a view 
of the Gallipoli campaign and the 
deployment of Irish units at Cape 
Helles and Suvla Bay, particularly 
since it is arguable that victory 
there would have prevented the 
Easter Rising of 1916, the Mannix 
view of it profoundly affected by his 
admiration of Eamon De Valera. 

No mention of his opinion of 
the lawyer-politician Daniel (‘The 
Liberator’) O’Connell after whom 
Mannix, like this reviewer’s father, 
brother and a grandson, were 
named.    

Nor does Brenda Niall indulge 
in speculation.  She mentions 
that during World War II Bob 
Santamaria had been issued his 
uniform and rifle when Menzies 
intervened to have him exempted. 

Hypothetical! What if Santamaria 
had gone to war and for precau-
tionary reasons changed his name 
to his wife’s family name, Power (as 
one of the war’s greatest soldiers 
changed his from Paul Cohen to 
Paul Cullen?)   

Returned from the war as Bob 
Power, he could have become what 
he deserved to be, a Labor Prime 
Minister of Australia with a social 
justice policy that recognised the 
need for rural-urban balance.    

Brenda Niall’s disciplined 
scholarship also means that she 
stays within her time-frame.   Of 
current child abuse scandals, she 
remarks only that some attribute 
these to Vatican II.  Rather, surely, it 
was the combination of Vatican II’s 
opening to the world and Sixties 
disavowal of traditional morality?  
The most influential prophet of 
disavowal was the entomologist 
Alfred Kinsey who averred that 
laws against child sex were a social 
construct, a view endorsed by some 
of the 1968 student rebels of Paris.   

Brenda Niall numbers eight 
biographies of Mannix.  Her own is 
by way of being a diptych with her 
work The Riddle of Father Hackett 
on William of that ilk, an Irish 
Jesuit who could equal Mannix 

in witty duels and who appears 
to have been moved from Ireland 
because of his risky involvement in 
republican Irish politics.   

She should go for a triptych.  
Who else but Cardinal Norman 
Gilroy of Sydney who, she relates, 
opposed Mannix on The Movement, 
and won the favour of the Apostolic 
Delegate Giovanni Panico and a 
cardinal’s red hat. 

A Gilroy biography would 
necessarily involve Bishop James 
Carroll who this reviewer, once his 
parishioner, recalls as a mix of the 
saintly pastor, the Curé d’Ars and 

the worldly-wise Abbé Talleyrand.  
Brenda Niall shows herself to 

be a great historian; her use of 
primary sources challenges that 
of Barbara Tuchman whose work 
clarifies the Great War of 1914-18 
more admirably than the memoirs 
of participants.    

Text publisher Michael Heyward 
and editor Jane Pearson have done 
Brenda Niall proud, including 
notes, and an index that reads like 
an Australian Who Counts.

ian Macdonald is the pen-name of a well-known 
Sydney journalist.

Massacres, and the wars  
that spawn them

MASSACRES – the popular cliché today would be ‘collateral 
damage’ – are a by-product of the mental and moral instability 

that war creates around it, and in which it flourishes. 
Those who maintain that Islam is a religion of peace are hard 

put to it to explain a book on the Qur’anic concept of war, published 
with a commendation from former Pakistani President Zia al-Haq. 
In it, one learns that the Qur’an ‘gives a strategy of war that 
penetrates deep down, to destroy an opponent’s faith and render 
his physical and mental faculties totally ineffective’.

In 1965 mobs of Indonesian Muslims were whipped into a killing 
frenzy by similarly-based ideological propaganda. They massacred 
more than five-hundred thousand of their fellow-Indonesians who 
were Chinese. The victims were murdered allegedly because they 
belonged to the Indonesian Communist Party, but in reality the 
‘usual suspects’ — ethnic, economic, social and religious factors — 
also played a part. 

The former Dutch masters of these modern Indonesian Muslim 
mujahidun had discovered the same thing about themselves over 
two-hundred years before. The authorities in Batavia decreed that 
all Chinese migrant workers in the outlying districts of Batavia, 
were to be transferred to Dutch-run plantations in Ceylon. Rumors 
spread among the Chinese that the Dutch intended to throw them 
overboard once out of sight of the shore. The Chinese panicked. 
They went on a killing-spree in the countryside and some even 
attacked Batavia. There is no evidence that the more than five 
thousand Chinese who lived inside the walls of Batavia were 
planning to join the rebellion, but many of the Dutch inhabitants 
suspected that they were and panicked in their turn.  An order to 
search for weapons in the houses of all the Chinese residents in 
Batavia on October 9, 1740 soon degenerated into a three-day long 
massacre — with Chinese being killed in their homes, and those 
Chinese who had been captured earlier being killed out of hand in 
prisons and hospitals ... Estimates of the number of victims over 
these three days range from five to ten thousand. – Editor, Annals
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Book review

Leftists in academia, the media, and in the feminist movement believe ‘that people 
who express ideological, philosophical, or political views that don’t line up with their 
preferences should be completely silenced’ and that they seek to delegitimize opponents 

‘through character assassination, demonization, and dehumanizing tactics.’

EXPOSING ILLIBERAL LIBERALISM
By George J. Marlin

 HALF CENTURY 
a g o ,  t w o - t i m e 
Pu l i t ze r  Pr i ze -
w i n n i n g 
historian Richard 
Hofstadter argued 

in ‘Paranoid Style In American 
Politics’ that certain U.S. political 
movements should be called 
paranoid ‘simply because no 
other word adequately evokes the 
qualities of heated exaggeration, 
suspiciousness, and conspiratorial 
fantasy.’

While the left-leaning 
Hofstadter aimed most of his 
criticism at the fledging Goldwater 
movement, he didn’t give fellow 
liberals a pass. In ‘Paranoid Style’ 
and other writings he lambasted 
‘totalitarian liberals’ who employ 
illiberal means to achieve so-called 
liberal reforms and embrace 
‘hatred as a form of creed’ in 
pursuit of their goals.

Influenced by Hofstadter, 
Professor Richard J. Ellis 
exposed illiberal egalitarianism 
in his 1998 work, ‘The Dark 
Side of the Left.’ The new 
left, feminist, and Earth First 
movements, he wrote, ‘sometimes 
end up embracing intolerance, 
welcoming authoritarianism, or 
even preaching violence when 
promoting their agendas.’ 

Ellis added that such groups 
are often ‘held together by a 
righteous indignation’ and when 
in power ‘that same righteous 
indignation can lead to a stunning 
intolerance of diverse opinions 

— in the contemporary academic 
environment this intolerance, 
ironically, sometimes manifests 
itself in the name of ‘diversity.’ 
Following in the footsteps of 
Hofstadter and Ellis, Kirsten 
Powers boldly recounts illiberal 
leftist tactics to crush opposing 
views in her new book, ‘The 

Silencing: How the Left is Killing 
Free Speech.’ 

A centre-left liberal who served 
in the Clinton administration and 
is a USA Today columnist and Fox 
News contributor, Powers’ thesis 
is that many leftists in academia, 
the media, and in the feminist 
movement believe ‘that people who 
express ideological, philosophical, 
or political views that don’t line up 
with their preferences should be 
completely silenced’ and that they 
seek to delegitimize opponents 
‘through character assassination, 
demonization, and dehumanizing 
tactics.’ 

‘Dissent from liberal orthodoxy,’ 
Powers observes, ‘is cast as racism, 
misogyny, bigotry, phobia.’

Powers’ rundown of Orwellian 
policing on college campuses is 
alarming. Speech or conversation 
that is construed by a student as 
offensive is viewed by college 
authorities as ‘harassment’ or ‘hate 
speech.’ 

If one is ‘perceived’ of having 
said or acted in a racist way, 
Powers reports, ‘then the bar for 
guilt has been met. If a person 
claims you caused them ‘harm’ by 
saying something that offended 
them, case closed.’

As a graduate of a Catholic 
college, I was appalled by Powers’ 
accounts of strange goings on at 
Catholic institutions of higher 
learning. A Marquette University 
philosophy professor declared that 
‘opposition to same-sex marriage 
was unworthy of discussion.’ 

The Silencing: How the Left  
is Killing Free Speech 

 by Kirsten Powers, Regnery 
Publishing 2015,  

Hardcover US$27.99, ISBN: 
978-1-62157-370-8
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A recording revealed that the 
instructor compared opposition to 
gay marriage to sexism and racism 
and declared ‘there are some 
opinions that are not appropriate, 
that are harmful.’

Holy Cross College in 
Worchester, Massachusetts, forbids 
speech ‘causing emotional injury 
through careless or reckless 
behavior.’ New York’s Fordham 
University prohibits the use of 
emails to ‘insult.’ (Interestingly, all 
three of these Catholic universities 
are run by Jesuits.)

Even though Powers is an 
outspoken liberal, she has been 
the target of much invective 
from illiberal leftist pundits. 
For daring to sign up as a Fox 
News contributor, these character 
assassins have described her as 
the network’s ‘Democratic Bimbo.’ 
Nevertheless, by writing ‘The 
Silencing’ Powers has proven she 
has the mettle to stand up to those 
who accuse her of apostasy.

In his trenchant 1991 essay ‘The 
Virtue of Civility,’ the renowned 
sociologist Edward Shils (1910-
1995) warned that ‘Civility is a 
mode of conduct which protects 
liberal democratic society from the 
danger of extremes of partisanship 
which it, itself, generates; civility 
limits or diminishes the real losses 
which are bound to be inflicted 
on a society in which conflicts are 
both inherent — they are inherent 
in all societies — and provided 
for by its liberal democratic 
constitution. 

Without such civility, a pluralistic 
society can degenerate into a war 
of each against all.’

To learn why leftist intolerance 
and intimidation has stifled civility 
and has caused society’s public 
square to degenerate into a war 
zone, read Powers’ instructive 
book.

george J. Marlin, a former executive director of 
the Port Authority of N.Y. and N.J., is the author 
of ‘The American Catholic Voter: Two Hundred 
Years of Political Impact.’ He also is a columnist 
for TheCatholicThing.org and the Long Island 
Business News. He is President of Aid to the 
Church in Need in the U.S.

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

Annals has the answer! Try it.
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Governments are constantly engaged in social engineering. As the 
history of family law amendments over the past 40 years shows only 

too well, their problem is that they are not very good at it.

EQUALITY – THE NEW  
POLITICAL IDEOLOGY

By Michael O’Connor

OR AN occasional 
and  inc reas ing ly 
reluctant consumer 
o f  g o v e r n m e n t 
reports over several 
d e c a d e s ,  i t  i s 
fascinating to see 

the increasing emphasis year by 
year paid to such fundamentally 
ideological issues such as gender 
equality or minority issues of sexual 
preference, race or country of 
origin, especially in Commonwealth 
employment. The annual report of 
the Defence Department for example 
devotes multiple pages to reports 
of numerous groupings within 
the department dealing with such 
issues. To me with a background 
of service in navy headquarters in 
the 1960s and 70s, none of these 
in-house bureaucracies existed 
then. Yet the overall behaviour and 
morale of the defence force was at 
bottom certainly not worse than it 
is today and arguably much better. 
Certainly there were considerably 
fewer service personnel stationed in 
Canberra in those days compared 
with the 9000 odd reported in the 
2013-14 Defence Annual Report. Far 
too many of them implement paper 
strategies that have limited if any 
effect.

In what sounded like a public 
valedictory, the recently retired 
Chief of Army, Lieutenant General 
David Morrison, bemoaned the fact 
that, in his opinion and apparently 
that of the current orthodoxy, 
there were in the Defence Force 

too few women, too few people of 
aboriginal descent and too few 
born overseas. Something, he felt, 
had to be done about it in the 
name of this ideology of equality. 
Seemingly, equality — whatever 
it means — rather than quality was 
considered the overriding objective 
of military policy. Fortunately, 

perhaps, General Morrison was not 
asked the questions that ought to be 
expected from well-read members of 
parliament or journalists.

According to the 2013-14 
Defence Annual Report, the male/
female ratio of service personnel 
is 84:16. In 1989-90, it was 89:11. 
At that rate, it should take around 
95 years to achieve a 50:50 ratio. 
It’s not for want of trying. The 
Human Rights Commission has 
pressed Defence to do better and 
the departmental bureaucracies 
are working hard to achieve 
‘better’ results. A look at recruiting 
advertising shows just how 
determined they are. Around 80 per 
cent of the smiling faces in uniform 
shown in the advertisements belong 
to mostly attractive women. Who 
knows? Perhaps this is to attract 
male recruits rather than female. 
Carefully, the advertisements focus 
on an attractive lifestyle and working 
conditions, generally a far cry from 
the reality of a tough, demanding 
and often dangerous job.

The simple reality is that 
numerical equality in the defence 
force will be achieved only through 
conscription.

Of course, as most human 
resources experts will admit, most 
recruiting arises from word of 
mouth engagement between troops 
and potential recruits. Who better 
to tell you what it’s really like than 
someone you know who is in the 
job. On the other hand, too many 
jobs in the defence bureaucracy, 

sociAl engineering

Planned non-
Parenthood

ABORTIONS account for 94% 
of the services provided 

for pregnant women by the 
Planned Parenthood Federation 
of America, the Susan B. 
Anthony List has remarked. 
Citing statistics gleaned from 
Planned Parenthood’s annual 
report, the Susan B. Anthony 
List (a pro-life group) released a 
fact sheet showing that Planned 
Parenthood had substantially 
decreased its involvement in 
prenatal care, cancer prevention, 
and adoption during the past 
year. For every adoption 
referral, Planned Parenthood 
arranged 174 abortions. During 
the most recent fiscal year, the 
Planned Parenthood Federation 
of America received more than 
$500 million from the American 
taxpayers, accounting for 41% of 
the group’s total revenues. The 
group reported $127 million in 
excess revenue and more than 
$1.4 billion in net assets. 
Source: Catholic World News — December 

31, 2014
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uniformed and civilian, depend 
upon pursuing the equality chimera.

Seemingly one dominant feature 
of public discourse in Australia — in 
Parliament and the media especially 
— is the narrow focus of what 
might be termed the ‘push-button’ 
issues. Gender equality is one, 
gay marriage (also in the name of 
equality) is another. Using standard 
debating tricks and their uncritical 
transmission, the discussion of 
gender equality is defined solely by 
numbers, both overall numbers as 
well as those at any given level of 
expertise. Living in Queensland as 
I do, we should perhaps be blessed 
with a State government that has 
more female ministers than male. 
In the eyes of those who dominate 
such debates, the quality of the 
ministers is of less importance than 
the numbers.

Similarly, the gay ‘marriage’ 
issue is defined in the debate 
as one of equality, not on what 
constitutes marriage in real as well 
as traditional terms. Opponents of 
legislation that might authorise gay 
‘marriage’ are cast as opponents of 
equality rather than as defenders of 
anthropological reality. Of course, 
the debate focusses upon the 
legislation currently in force rather 
than the social purpose for which 
the legislation exists. If anything, 
the debate should perhaps be about 
the need for a national marriage 
law. In a very good article in the 
Weekend Australian (30/31 May), 
Sydney’s Archbishop Anthony Fisher 
actually wondered briefly and in 
passing why government should 
regulate marriage at all, something 
I have often wondered. Of course, 
governments are responsible for 
maintaining some order in society. 
But in an era when significant 
numbers of Australian couples live 
together and raise their children 
without the blessing of the almighty 
State, there is a serious case for 
questioning whether the State has 
a role in validating marriage. This 
is perhaps an issue that ought to 
be resolved before we worry about 
same sex marriage in the family law 
legislation.

Getting the State out of the 
marriage business would leave 
the field to the various religious 
organisations and their adherents 
to make and apply their own rules 
which they do anyway. Apart from 
that, the common and welfare laws 
are perfectly capable of adjudicating 
when conflicts arise — as they do 
even under current legislation. 
As a widower with 53 years of 
happy marriage under my belt, the 
only involvement of the State in 
our marriage was a reference on 
our marriage certificate to a long 
superseded Marriage Act of one 
State. That Act and its successors 

were always totally irrelevant to our 
relationship.

Under manifold pressures from 
activist groups and their allies in 
the bureaucracies and often strident 
media, governments are constantly 
engaged in social engineering. 
As the history of family law 
amendments over the past 40 years 
shows only too well, their problem 
is that they are not very good at it. 
Perhaps that is something for which 
we should be grateful.
Michael o’connor is a former patrol officer in Papua 
New Guinea. He also served in the Royal Australian 
Navy as an intelligence officer. He writes regularly 
for Annals.
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ethics And the MediA

Nicking into Citizen Murdoch

HACK ATTACK
By James Murray

N THE global-village 
industry which produces 
book af ter  book on 
Murdo ch  who ,  l i ke 
Hearst ,  has achieved 
surname status,  Nick 
Davies has produced 

yet another.  This one focuses on 
the moves and counter moves 
of phone hacking in what is still 
known generically as Fleet Street, 
and more specifically at The News 
of the World, for most of its history a 
notorious broadsheet with tabloid 
tendencies.  

Davies sets a cracking pace. 
Reading his main text is like 
listening to a superlative journo 
dictating a world-beater (pun 
intended) down a bad telephone 
line as the clock ticks to deadline. 

Alternatively the text is written 
as if Davies had followed Jack 
Kerouac’s legendary example and 
inserted a roll of shelf-paper into a 
typewriter and written till the paper 
and he were exhausted. 

Such is his Swiftian indignation 
that Davies transcends the fact that 
much of what he writes has already 
been recorded and read in the 
proceedings of the Leveson Inquiry 
he helped to trigger. 

He does, however, clarify the 
reason for the fighting retreat 
from the overwhelming facts of 
the hacking: the need to preserve 
at least the appearance of probity 
during negotiations, involving 
the Cameron government, for full 
control of BSkyB, a new and more 
lucrative licence to print money.  

The fighting retreat broke on the 
case of a schoolgirl Milly Dowler, 
missing, murdered and voicemail 
hacked.

Davies appears reluctant to 
admit that he and The Guardian 
were wrong in reporting that NoW 
reporters were also responsible 
for deleting voice mail to prevent 
rivals following up.  He fudges by 
writing that the evidence at the time 
supported his line. 

On the key question of whether 
Murdoch was aware of the hacking 
as it happened, Davies provides 
circumstantial evidence that he may 
have been unaware. 

The NoW editor (and News 
International CEO), Rebekah 
Brooks, fearful of their impact, 
concealed crucial emails from 

Murdoch. Davies does not draw 
the obvious conclusion: if emails, 
surely hacking; Murdoch, now a 
lively tweeter, is by no means an IT 
aficionado, hence his shock closure 
of the NoW.

Here Davies may have felt 
constrained by the Brooks claim 
that she did not known about the 
hacking, a claim that figured in her 
acquittal, her deputy (and sometime 
lover) Andy Coulson being jailed.

The work suffers from a lack of 
humanity.  Davies is fascinated by 
the interplay of deals open and 
covert but not with the pathos. 
There are no references to King 
Lear in extremity.  

Among the work’s virtues is a 
list of the players entitled Who’s 
Who, and it reads like a Debrett of 
the great, the good and the not so 
good.  Another of the work’s virtues 
is its index, comprehensive except 
for any mention of Free Masonry, 
a known interface between some 
London Metropolitan police officers 
and those whose intent is less than 
ideal. 

Does it matter? Davies makes use 
of unattributed or pseudonymous 
information exchanges.  In such 
exchanges, bargains are made about 
terms of reference. The Guardian 
itself has been aware of this and in 
the recent past laid down a protocol 
that unattributed quotes should not 
be used.   

One revelation is the extent to 
which Max Mosley, target of reports 
on his private frolics involving Nazi 
symbols, funded legal actions by 
other plaintiffs. 

Mosley’s name triggered 
remembrance of other times other 
customs in Fleet Street.  While 

Hack Attack, by Nick Davies, 
Chatto & Windus, Random House 

Group, rrp, paperback $34.99
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working there for The Daily Mirror 
your reviewer was assigned to 
check a tip.  He rang the Duke of 
York Barracks, Chelsea, depot 
for No 44 Independent Parachute 
Brigade (TA).  He asked the 
switchboard for the duty officer and 
was duly put through to him. Your 
reviewer put one question.  The 
duty officer asked him to wait and 
within five minutes your reviewer 
had a response. 

The gist: as a result of a War 
Office inquiry Private Max Mosley, 
23, son of Fascist leader Sir Oswald 
Mosley was to be called before his 
commanding officer Major John 
Hooper, 35, and informed that 
his membership of his father’s 
Union Movement contravened 
regulations against political activity. 
Six other paratroopers who joined 
the unit after Private Mosley were 
also involved. Major Hooper said 
that Mosley was not one of two 
troopers who resigned from the 
unit. ‘Private Mosley is well aware of 
the regulations on political activity,’ 
Major Hooper said, ‘because I told 
him of them myself. He has obeyed 
them.’ 

 Front-page splash?  Not quite.  
Page 15 lead across four columns 
with by-line.  As noted above: other 
times other customs. For the record 
the dateline was October 7, 1963, 
the two-deck headline: 

THE CO SENDS FOR
PRIVATE MOSLEY.  
The sub-title of Hack Attack is, 

How the Truth Caught up with Rupert 
Murdoch.  There’s more than a 
tincture of hyperbole in this. Ever 
a gambler, Murdoch has already 
moved ahead by reshuffling his 
cards in an attempt to ensure the 
dynastic succession of his sons 
James and Lachlan.

 Davies may have sensed this 
elusiveness. In his last par he writes: 
‘For a while, we snatched a handful 
of power away from one man.  We 
did nothing to change the power of 
the elite.’  

Elite? The Guardian editor 
Alan Rusbridger, having reached 
retirement age, was appointed 
Master of Lady Margaret Hall, 

Oxford. Its graduates and 
undergraduates will doubtless be 
surprised at the implication that its 
new master is not elite. 

The reality is that no one, not 
even he, can catch up with Keith 
Rupert Murdoch.  He may well have 
achieved the status of a bank, too 
big to be allowed to fail. 

If the Nick Davies work 
becomes the basis for a movie 
(not necessarily produced by 

Fox), Russell Crowe should play 
Murdoch (with Daddy Warbucks 
touches) and Nicole Kidman, 
Rebekah Brooks (with Orphan 
Annie touches).  In the supporting 
role of David Cameron, Britain’s 
first PR PM, Hugh Grant (a hackee) 
would make for appropriate irony.  
As Tony Blair, Michael Sheen would 
enter well-rehearsed. Nick Davies?  
The redoubtable Bill Nighy.
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Across Clues
7 First Lutheran to leave half of them in Goa, 

a place of execution (8)
8 Operating room with pieces of eye sockets 

(6)
10 Each second trio sold a crucifix (4)
11 Tibetan monks’ set of television programs 

about where they live? (10)
12 With keen discernment, old boys follow 

heads of Australian Catholic Universities 
(6)

14 It creeps about to get acknowledgements 
of payments (8)

15 Recruited confused councillor drops out 
extremely well educated (7)

17 Supports motion in favour of extra 
helpings (7)

20 Leading Archbishop sits between two 
vehicles with a long legged bird from 
South America (8)

22 A poor soul, to vomit after last of stew (6)
23 Pozsony bars Latvia conversion (10)
24 A pungent vapour is present when first fat 

emu is cooked (4)
25 Despotic ruler who ruined Sparta? (6)
26 Irritable pet has postulant leaving position 

(8)

Down Clues
1 Half of Kumamoto about to get into Rolls 

Royce? (8)
2 Supervised chap leaves somewhat 

antiquated (4)
3 Appropriated priest’s ceremonial vestment 

on third of June (6)
4 Barmy army mate on top of tree (7)
5 Leave, possibly sacred, churchyard (4,4)
6 Demonstrate at exam (6)
9 Male singer swallows last herb as a sedative 

(9)
13 Crazy milliner at Dodgson’s tea-party 

(3-6)
16 Wing of church may have different 

patterns (8)
18 Don’t include copper with me in legal 

paper (8)
19 Tom on high mountain with a woody 

plant (7)
21 First English Pope finds a day starts with 

scattered rain (7)
22 Make a large amount of money from 

breaking the law? (6)
24 Toss in your cards and bend over (4)
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With all due respect to the present Queen, the prospect of another King 
Charles on the throne – only the third of that name – is a fascinating one.

UNEASY LIES THE HEAD  
THAT WEARS THE CROWN

By Tony Evans

O P O P U LAR i s 
Queen El izabeth 
II, even in Australia 
where the rumblings 
of Republicanism 
are never far below 

the surface, that it might seem 
indelicate to speculate about the 
reign of the next sovereign.  In 
Tudor times it was a treasonable 
offence to write or speak of the 
death of the reigning monarch 
– even if the ill-health of that 
monarch seemed seriously terminal. 

Nevertheless, with all due respect 
to the present Queen, the prospect 
of another King Charles on the 
throne – only the third of that name 
– is a fascinating one.  

Not least because whilst there 
have been several King Edwards, 
multiple Henrys, three or four 
Williams, and too many King 
Georges on the throne of England 
(of whose identity we all tend to 
get confused), there have been 
only two Charles so far, and 
their lives (and particularly their 
saintly deaths), were dramatic and 
coincident with turning points in 
British history.  We cannot help 
wondering if the third Charles will 
surprise us in some similar – albeit 
less bloody – way.

On a cold winter’s morning in 
1649 Charles I, succumbing to 
Cromwell’s regicides, was executed 
in public view on the scaffold which 
had been especially erected for the 
spectacle outside the Royal Palace in 
Whitehall.  

All accounts of his death speak 
of his courage, his gentleness 

and spirituality, his dignity, and 
his prayers with his wife and 
children; and even his concern for 
the axeman.  ‘I go,’ he said, ‘from 
a corruptible to an incorruptible 
crown where no disturbance can be.’   

John Evelyn, the famous diarist 
of the time wrote: ‘The villainy of 
the rebels proceeding now so far 
as to try, condemn, and murder our 
excellent King .... struck me with 
such horror that I kept the day of 
his martyrdom a fast, and would 
not be present at that execrable 
wickedness.’   

Evelyn was not the only one 
to believe Charles I was a martyr.  
Clarendon, who wrote a history 
of the Rebellion, described the 

King’s ‘saint-like behaviour and 
his Christian courage.’   Others 
reported his Christ-like appearance 
before the mockery of Cromwell’s 
soldiers; and many others continue 
to maintain that Charles was a 
Christian martyr.  There exist a few 
protestant churches in England 
dedicated to him with this title.  

In contrast, the private life of 
his son Charles II was anything 
but Christ-like, and in truth his 
excesses were far from remaining 
private.  Among his great variety 
of worldly indulgencies he had a 
bevy of mistresses, the best known 
in popular legend being Nell 
Gwyn.  ‘Let not poor Nellie starve,’ 
begged Charles to his courtiers who 
surrounded his death-bed.   

Later those same courtiers were 
asked to withdraw from the bed 
chamber so as not to witness one 
of the most remarkable, clandestine 
death-bed repentances in English 
royal history.  

Charles II had, at various times 
in his reign, shown an inclination 
towards Catholicism. His Queen, 
Catherine of Braganza, was 
Catholic, and his favourite mistress, 
Lady Castlemaine, converted to 
Catholicism.  His brother, the future 
James II, was already a devout 
Catholic.  

Charles himself vacillated, 
perhaps fearing the limitations 
the Faith might place on his gay 
and indulgent life.  But by 1685 
at the aged of 55, suffering severe 
gout and probably a stroke, the 
imminence of death stimulated his 
resolve to convert.  

king chArles

Setting the 
Record Straight

IT IS the contention of the 
first part of the book that 

late medieval Catholicism 
exerted an enormously strong, 
diverse, and vigorous hold 
over the imagination and the 
loyalty of the people up to the 
very moment of Reformation. 
Traditional religion had about 
it no particular marks of 
exhaustion or decay, and indeed 
in a whole host of ways, from 
the multiplication of vernacular 
religious books to adaptations 
within the national and regional 
cult of the saints, was showing 
itself well able to meet new 
needs and new conditions. 
— The Stripping of the Altars: Traditional 
religion in England 1400-1580, Eamon 
Duffy, Yale University Press, 1992 p.4.
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After suffering the torturous and 
largely ineffectual ministrations of 
his doctors, Charles insisted that a 
priest be sent to attend him.   But 
where was a priest to be found in 
a kingdom where Catholicism was 
proscribed, and Catholic practices 
secreted from public view?     

The best account of what 
followed is given by the great 
Whig, non-Catholic historian, Lord 
Macaulay, and there seems no 
reason to doubt the details:   

‘At last the Duke [of York] 
commanded the crowd to stand 
aloof, went to the bed, stooped 
down, and whispered something 
which none of the spectators could 
hear, but which they supposed 
to be some question about affairs 
of state. Charles answered in an 
audible voice, “Yes, yes, with all 
my heart.” None of the bystanders, 
except the French Ambassador, 
guessed that the King was declaring 
his wish to be admitted into the 
bosom of the Church of Rome.

 “Shall I bring a priest?” said the 
Duke. “Do, brother,” replied the sick 
man. “For God’s sake do, and lose 
no time.”

‘To find a priest, however, for 
such a purpose, at a moment’s 
notice, was not easy. For, as the 
law then stood, the person who 
admitted a proselyte into the 
Catholic Church was guilty of a 
capital crime.  The Duke heard that 
a Benedictine monk, named John 
Huddleston, happened to be at 
Whitehall. This man had, with great 
risk to himself, saved the King’s life 
after the battle of Worcester, and 
had, on that account, been, ever 
since the Restoration, a privileged 
person.  

‘He readily consented to put his 
life a second time in peril for his 
prince; but there was still a difficulty. 
The honest monk was so illiterate 
that he did not know what he 
ought to say on an occasion of such 
importance. He however obtained 
some hints, through the intervention 
of Castel Melhor, from a Portuguese 
ecclesiastic, and, thus instructed, 
was brought up the back stairs by 
Chiffinch, a confidential servant. 
The Duke then, in the King’s name, 
commanded all who were present 
to quit the room, except Lewis 
Duras, Earl of Feversham, and John 
Granville, Earl of Bath. 

‘The Duke’s orders were obeyed; 
and even the physicians withdrew. 
The back door was then opened; and 
Father Huddleston entered. A cloak 
had been thrown over his sacred 
vestments; and his shaven crown was 

concealed by a flowing wig. 
“Sir,” said the Duke, “this good 

man once saved your life. He 
now comes to save your soul.” 
Charles faintly answered, “He is 
welcome.” Huddleston knelt by 
the bed, listened to the confession, 
pronounced the absolution, and 
administered extreme unction. He 
asked if the King wished to receive 
the Lord’s supper. “Surely,” said 
Charles, “if I am not unworthy.” The 
host was brought in. Charles feebly 
strove to rise and kneel before it. 
The priest made him lie still, and 
assured him that God would accept 
the humiliation of the soul, and 
would not require the humiliation 
of the body.  This rite ended, the 
monk held up a crucifix before the 
penitent, charged him to fix his last 
thoughts on the sufferings of the 
Redeemer, and withdrew. 

New and Old Heresies

BUT IF [English Protestant bishop John] Hooper was worried by 
the affection of the parochial clergy for the old religion and the 

reluctance to give up the Mass and the outward signs of ‘Popery,’ 
he was no less dismayed by the activities of heretics who despised 
the new order as heartily as the Pro testant bishops hated the old. 
‘Anabaptists flock to the place: their heresies more and more detested 
by the people. How dangerously our England is afflicted by heresies 
of this kind God only knows . . . . There are some who deny that man 
is endued with a soul different from that of a beast, and subject to 
decay. Alas! not only are those heresies reviving among us which 
were formerly dead and buried, but new ones are springing up every 
day. There are such liber tines and wretches who are daring enough 
in their conventicles not only to deny that Christ is the Messiah and 
Saviour of the world, but also to call that blessed Seed a mischievous 
fellow and deceiver of the world. On the other hand, a great portion of 
the kingdom so adheres to the Popish faction as altogether to set at 
nought God and the lawful authority of the magistrates; so that I am 
greatly afraid of a rebellion and civil discord.’
- Joseph Clayton, FRHS, The Historic Basis of Anglicanism: A short survey of the foundations of 

the Anglican communion [1925], quoting Bishop John Hooper. 

A Prayer for Courage and Wisdom

WE ARE dull through some sluggishness in our nature, and we are held back by the feebleness of our mind, 
within the confines of our ignorance concerning things divine. But an eagerness for Your teaching trains us 

for the under standing of divine knowledge, and the obedience to the faith draws us beyond natural reasoning. It 
is our hope that You will prompt our first trembling steps in this venture, and will strengthen us as we progress; 
and that You will call us to share in the spirit of the prophets and apostles, so that we may understand their 
sayings just as they meant them, and assign the right shade of meaning to every utterance they made.
— St Hilary of Poitiers [315-367 ad] from his treatise De Trinitate 1, 37-38. He was a staunch defender of the faith as defined by the Council of Nicea against 

the Arians, and was exiled for four years in the East for his trouble. He encouraged the future St Martin of Tours to promote monastic life in the region.
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The whole ceremony had 
occupied about three quarters of 
an hour; and, during that time, the 
courtiers who filled the outer room 
had communicated their suspicions 
to each other by whispers and 
significant glances. The door was at 
length thrown open, and the crowd 
again filled the chamber of death.’

All modern history books mention 
cryptically that Charles II died a 
Catholic but omit the details as 
described above by Macaulay. His 
successor, his brother James II, was 
a devout Catholic but the Protestant 
church was then so powerful and so 
well established that he was virtually 
deposed by William of Orange after 
the Battle of the Boyne.

Eleven years separated the reigns 
of the first two King Charles, but 
over 430 years will have elapsed 
between the second and any third 
King Charles.   

What will history write of his life 
and death?  The world has become 
such a vastly different place since 
Restoration times that comparisons 
are impossible.  

For example, there is unlikely to 
be any repeat of a public execution, 
or a dramatic death-bed conversion.  
Prince Charles is known to be a 
spiritual person, approachable, 
concerned about the environment, 
the poor, and disadvantaged people; 
and when alluding to the title of the 
monarch, Defensor Fidei, he once said 
he wants to be ‘the defender of all 
faiths’.   

But does this mean he is a 
relativist and that one religion is as 
good as another?   Neither of his 
royal namesakes would have agreed 
with that.

tony evans was a producer with the ABC for 
many years and is now a freeelance writer living 
in the U.K. He has published four historical biog-
raphies, the latest being a biography of William 
Wardell. The beautiful St John’s College within the 
University of Sydney, founded in 1858, is the oldest 
Catholic University College in Australia, and first 
Catholic University College to be built in the English 
speaking world since the reformation; it is also one 
of the cultural treasures bequeathed to Australian 
Catholics by William Wardell its architect. Other 
treasures, designed and built by Wardell, include the 
Catholic Cathedrals of St Patrick in Melbourne, and 
St Mary, in Sydney.
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DONATIONS RECEIVED
FROM 21-01-15 to 30-01-15

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

heavy costs incurred in producing our magazine.

– Editor, Annals
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MoviesWalking the Camino

For more than a millennium 
pilgrims have taken the long, high 
tracks to the cathedral of Santiago 
de Compostela.  Recently Martin 
Sheen did it in a piece of devout 
fiction.    

Now filmmaker Lydia B Smith 
gives documentary treatment to 
one of the tracks: Camino Frances, 
starting at Saint Jean Pied de 
Port.  Her treatment enhances the 
pilgrimage’s spiritual power through 
the variety of those she encounters.  
She pays due regard to the clerics, 
and to the lay volunteer organisers 
who help pilgrims with food and 
shelter.  

The most impressive of Smith’s 
pilgrims is a mother with her son, 
sometimes pusher-bound, other 
times toddling adventurously.  She 
is prayer intent, her brother, along 
to help, wants to enjoy himself; they 
part.  She and her son make it to the 
cathedral. 

The last of Smith’s pilgrims to 
make it is Annie, who has walked 
in pain, exhibiting true grace under 
pressure.

PGHHHHSFFV.

Oddball

Director Stuart McDonald and 
writer Peter Ivan have assembled a 
jolly, shaggy dog story based on the 
exploits of Allan ‘Swampy’ Marsh 
who persuaded local authorities 
to enable his Maremma sheepdog 
Oddball to protect an endangered 
colony of Fairy Penguins on Middle 
Island, Victoria, from feral predators.   

Shane Jacobsen plays Swampy 
with gusto.  But what actor has ever 
out-played an animal?  Even Sarah 
Snook as the ranger Emily Marsh 
and the Mayor (Deborah Mailman) 
are content to let the dog have its 
day as she plays out a romance with 
tourism booster Bradley Slater (Alan 
Tudyk). 

The dog’s only competitor is 
Emma’s daughter Olivia played by 
Coco Jack Gillies.  There’s a subplot 
involving a fox, rivalry between 
Emily and her colleague Zoe 
(Tegan Higginbotham) and the Dog 
Catcher (the superlative mime Frank 
Woodley). 

The dog wins; the penguins rock 
on and children who don’t know 

Rin-Tin-Tin from Lassie will be 
immensely entertained.    

PGHHHHSFFV.

Far From Men 
(Loin des Hommes)  

In a cinema world of 
computerised raucous, gaudy 
visual effects, writer/director David 
Oelhoffen and cinematographer 
Guillaume Deffontaines remind us 
of the plain-truth power the camera 
can conjure.  In this case it is the 
challenge faced by Daru (Viggo 
Mortensen) who reluctantly takes 
on the task of conveying Mohamed 
(Reda Kateb) to justice in a distant 
township.

The period is the early 1950s.  
The wild country of Algeria they 
must footslog is being fought over 
by guerrillas, colonists and French 
army units.  Music by Nick Cave 
and Warren Ellis complements 
the Deffontaines depiction of the 
landscape and the lonely figures in 
it.

Oelhoffen worked from a short 
story by Albert Camus, son of 
French colonists, and an ascetic of 
sparcity, evident in the restrained 
dialogue between Daru and 
Mohamed which breaks when Daru, 
describing the beauty of Algiers, 
refers to its cathedral: Notre Dame 
d’Afrique. 

Mortensen and Kateb match 
each other in their superlative 
underplaying.  

Almost to the end Oelhoffen 
conceals whether Daru and 
Mohamed will reach their 
destination.  Only in his ending does 
he reveal it is place of the heart not 
the map.

Albert Camus received the Nobel 
Prize for Literature in 1957.  Not all 

peers have been fortunate 
enough to have their work inspire a 
masterpiece.         

MHHHHHNFFV

13 Minutes

The title refers to the interval 
between Nazi leader Adolf Hitler, 
leaving a beer cellar where he had 

given a speech, to the explosion of a 
time-bomb.    

The date was November 8, 1939.  
Had the bomb killed Hitler, World 
War II would not have run its course 
which involved 55 million casualties, 
civilian and military (eight of them 
as a result of the bomb).  

The lone bomb-maker was a 
carpenter Georg Elser, played 
by Christian Friedel with a cool 
insouciance, and a charm evinced in 
his love affaire with the married Elsa 
(Katharine Schuttler).  

Director Oliver Hirschbiegel’s 
approach is quasi-documentary as in 
his masterly Downfall about Hitler’s 
last days. 

Working from Fred and Leonie-
Claire Breinersdorfer’s script, he 
intercuts flashbacks of Elser with his 
friends that are idyllic, family scenes  
that are less idyllic and torture 
scenes that are replete with horror, 
not schlock-horror, coldly efficient, 
medically supervised torture horror. 

Hitler demands details of a 
widespread plot, a command 
impossible to obey. Elser was 
genuinely a lone hero.  He was 
not a Communist Party member 
though friends were.  His inspiration 
was freedom, Christian faith his 
sustaining force; denied a priest, his 
last prayer is the Our Father, said 
only days before the end of the war 
he tried to prevent. 

 In a coda, Hirschbiegel links 
Elser’s death to that of police chief 
Arthur Nebe (Burghart Klaussner) 
who supervised torture session 
and was executed for his part 
in the Christian resistance, Von 
Stauffenberg, plot which also failed. 

Yet not completely; their heroic 
quality lives in films such as this 
one which cannot be classified as 
entertainment but as parables on 
resistance to evil.

MA15+HHHHNFFV. 

Irrational Man 

No one does ambivalence better 
than Joaquin Phoenix.  Which 
means writer/director Woody Allen 
was into typecasting when he chose 
him to play Abe Lucas, a celebrated 
controversial author (oops, 
tautology: you can’t be celebrated 
without being controversial and vice-
versa).

By James Murray
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Trailing his reputation, Abe 
comes to Braylin College to teach 
a summer semester on philosophy, 
his welcomers include Rita Richards 
(Parker Posey) professor in the 
faculty of drinks.  Competing with 
her for attention is his pupil Jill 
Pollard (Emma Stone) who already 
has a boyfried Roy (Jamie Blackley).

Their inter-relationships are 
disrupted when Abe for reasons of 
philosophy turns cool killer.

Part of Allen’s appeal is that he 
writes his plots like a time traveller 
from old Hollywood’s Writers Row 
where the likes of F. Scott Fitzgerald, 
John Huston and William Faulkner 
once hacked out scripts.

His final plot twist is concealed 
like cardsharp’s ace – an ace of 
spades.

In production notes Allen has 
spoken of his interest in philosophy 
and the books he has read.  He 
does not mention Robert Louis 
Stevenson’s Dr Jekyll and Mr 
Hyde, inspired by the prototype 
doubleman novel James Hogg’s 
Private Memoirs and Confessions of 
Justified Sinner.    

Note: The movie’s location was 
Salve Regina College, Newport, 
Rhode Island. 

TBAHHHNFFV.

Going Clear: Scientology 
and the Prison of Belief

Though it contains footage of 
superstars Tom Cruse and John 
Travolta, documentary maker Alex 
Gibney’s take on Lafayette Ron 
Hubbard and all his works is not 
likely to be a box-office smash. 

It does, however, provide valuable 
insights into how Hubbard, a sci-fi 
writer who contrived to establish 
an organisation which gained, and 
maintains, the tax-free status of a 
church despite prolonged efforts by 
the US Inland Revenue Service. 

Lawrence Wright’s Pulitzer Prize 
book of similar title provided the 
basic research.  Gibney covers it 
with archival footage of Hubbard 
and talking-head interviews with 
ex-Scientologists, too senior to be 
dismissed as malcontents. 

The Hubbard footage includes 
shots of him in US Navy uniform, a 
visual clue to his SeaOrg whose elite 
vow themselves to aeons of service. 

Although seen at revivals with 
Cruise, the incumbent Scientology 
Chairman of the Board David 
Miscavige did not avail himself of 
the opportunity to be interviewed.  

 Gibney suggests that efforts were 
made to split Cruise and his then 
wife Nicole Kidman because her 
father was a psychologist, and as 
such a ‘Suppressive Person’.  He tops 
this with the suggestion that efforts 
were also made to find Cruise a new 
spouse. 

Hubbard’s wife Sara Northup, 
in the context of his writing his 
bestseller Dianetics, is cited as the 
source of his remark that the only 
way to make real money was to 
found a religion.            

No mention of Scientology’s 
foundation in Australia although 
Lionel Murphy (Labor senator, 
Attorney General and High Court 
judge) was involved in the decision 
on its legal status.  Gibney’s other 
documentaries include Taxi to the 
Dark Side. Enron: The Smartest Guys 
in the Room and Mea Maxima Culpa: 
Silence in the House of God. 

Reports that Qantas has banned 
in-flight showing of Going Clear 
because John Travolta is a Qantas 
ambassador have not, at this writing, 
made the matter a Q&A freedom-of-
speech topic.

MHHHNFFV.

Unity

‘Beyond big’ must be the term for 
writer/director Shaun (Earthlings) 
Monson’s documentary in which 
with help from an agent’s dream of 
101 stars he explores what is to be 
human in the galaxy known as the 
Milky Way, a relatively tiny part of 
the expanding universe.

Inevitably stars doing what stars 
do: recited lines once more with 
feeling, do not quite match the 
spectacular footage Monson and his 
crew display.  

Divided into five chapters, the 
documentary includes shots of Pope 
John Paul II, images of Jesus Christ, 
none of Moses or Mohammed.  Its 
theme is the need for human beings 
to evolve into something better.  

Given this, it would have been 
appropriate had Monson included a 
reference to the 4th-5th century Celt 
Pelagius and his heresy that salvation 
is achievable through human 
endeavour alone.            

MHHHSFFV

Terminator Genisys 

As he promised The Terminator 
is back.  And there are moments 
when you wish he had broken 
his promise.  As the Terminator 
Arnold Schwarzenegger acts with 
his accustomed robotic muscularity 
but still leaves it unclear whether 
his main talent lies in his teeth, his 
biceps or his pectorals.      

In the role of his ally Kyle Reese, 
Jai Courtney does not quite muscle 
up to Schwarzenegger but gives 
ripple for ripple and wins by a short 
nose (the meaning of his surname).  
Jason Clarke plays the leader John 
Connor ambivalent in his resistance 
to Skynet, an anti-human global 
artificial intelligence. 

While the three Muscleteers 
(sorry) flex, Emilia Clarke as Sarah 
Connor runs away with key scenes. 

The plot of director Alan Taylor’s 
franchise sequel involves time travel 
from 2029 to 1984 and pretzel twists.  
The sound track is a jack-hammer 
concerto crossed with train crash. 

Los Angeles is the main location.  
(Those whose mindset is economic 
may wonder if all the destruction 
is an analogy for Schwarzenegger’s 
time as Governor of California).

MHHNFFV.

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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Zach and Gray (Nick Robinson and 
Ty Simpkins), supporting them are 
the operations director, their aunt 
Claire (Bryce Dallas Howard) and 
dinosaur keeper Owen (Chris Pratt).    

When things go wrong, they 
cannot (touch of reality) set them 
right, only make them less bad in 
sequences which might make even 
the bald feel their phantom hair 
rising. 

Director Colin Trevorrow 
integrates nifty reminiscences of 
the original directed by Steven 
Spielberg and staring Richard 
Attenborough, Laura Dern and 
Sam Neil (Kiwi Rex?).  Trevorrow’s 
niftiness adds to the new thrilling 
scope on a genre masterpiece.

The author of the basis novel, 
it should be said, was Michael 
Crichton, Catholic and prolific 
science-fiction writer. 

PGHHHSFFV.

Amy

Shortage of archival footage can 
be the bugbear of documentary 
making. This is certainly not the case 
with director Asif (Senna) Kapadia’s 
scrutiny of Amy Winehouse, 
categorised as a retro-soul singer.       

On the contrary, Kapadia has to 
deal with an abundance of home-
movie and mobile phone material 
going back to when Winehouse 
was a lollipop teenager, partying at 
her Jewish family home in North 
London and going forward to her 
rise to fame and misfortune in the 
paparazzi-haunted, drug-smoky, 
boozy confines of London’s clubs, its 
theatres and its recording studios. 

The latter provide the location for 
a compelling scene with the singer 
Tony Bennett in which Winehouse 
is too scared to sing but does so 
beautifully as a result of the veteran 
keeping his cool.

The abundance of footage 
includes her first producer Nick 
Shymansky and her ex-husband 
Blake Fielder-Civil.

Not everyone behaved as well as 
Bennett.  The singer’s father Mitchell 
Winehouse, a cab-driver before he 
changed gear to a musical career, has 
been critical of Kapadia’s approach. 

The documentary, coming only a 
year after Amy Winehouse’s death, 
may indeed be too much, too soon.  

bear (which he voices).  As John, 
Ted’s divorced buddy, Mark 
Wahlberg plays along with the 
obscenity which turns mock serious 
when Ted opts to go court to get the 
human right to marry his girlfriend, 
Tami-Lynn (Jessica Barth).

Amanda Seyfreid plays Samantha 
Jackson, the lawyer called to assist 
while simultaneously drawing John 
from cynical disillusionment, and 
recruiting a celebrated civil rights 
lawyer (Morgan Freeman).     

MacFarlane opens with a 
marvellous burst of Busby Berkeley 
razzamatazz which suggests he 
could have made a family movie 
sans rudeness, a movie akin to the 
adventures of Ted’s older Brazilian-
British cousin, Paddington Bear.  

But it maybe that MacFarlane 
feels his tone is apt to what 
sometimes appears to be a farcical 
satire on the modish preoccupation 
with same-sexism. 

Accordingly MacFarlane can claim 
bragging rights on having written 
a script anticipating the favourable 
decision of the U.S. Supreme Court, 
that institute of social wisdom 
that effectively validated abortion 
on demand for America and its 
followers.   

MA15+HHHNFFV,

Jurassic World

Enter Indominus Rex, a 
genetically modified relative of 
Tyrannus Rex, to rule the island 
where more than 20 years ago 
Jurassic Park was located. Arrayed 
against Indominus are the brothers 

The Mafia Kills  
only in Summer

Fact and fantasy go together 
like pasta and squid ink in director 
Pierfrancesco Dilliberto’s comedy. 
To add complexity Dilliberto cast 
his alter ego, the satirist Pif, as 
Arturo who is caught up in Mafia 
criminality with a political activist 
and his sweetheart  Flora (Cristiana 
Capotondi).

Dilliberto and his co-writer 
Michele Astori intercut comedy 
sequences with Seventies-Nineties 
news-reel footage in Palermo, Sicily 
during yet another justice offensive 
and gang counter offensives, scarcely 
fun in their fatal consequences.  

Should Dilliberto and Astori be 
planning a sequel, Australia would 
provide a suitable location, factual 
footage courtesy of the ABC and its 
two-part Four Corner programme on 
the old story of local ‘Ndrangetta 
operations, including a handshake 
between an alleged capo and Prime 
Minister John Howard. 

MHHHNFFV.

Inside Out 

Some have suggested that the 
Pixar high definition approach to 
animation has been adulterated 
through its merger with Disney. 
Pixar co-founder and co-writer/
directors Pete Docter and Ronnie 
Del Carmen destroy the notion with 
their story of Riley.  

Voiced by Kaitlyn Dias, Riley is an 
11-year-old who has moved from the 
country to the city with her parents 
(Diane Lane and Kyle MacLachlan).  
As a result she has to deal with five 
emotions: Joy (Amy Poehler), Anger 
(Lewis Black), Fear (Bill Hader), 
Disgust (Mindy Kaling) and Sadness 
(Phyllis Smith).

The cartoon is ingeniously 
entertaining, though the mix is 
neurotic compared to the cardinal 
virtues: prudence, justice, fortitude 
and temperance (non copyright for 
movie or any other purpose).

GHHHSFFV.

Ted 2 

To state the obvious, writer/
director Seth MacFarlane’s pot-‘n’-
porn comedy would not work 
without Ted, his star, computerised 

SOLUTION TO CRIPTIC CROSSWORD NO. 39
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Lee) and a recovering alcoholic 
Virginia (Harriet Dyer) are both 
underwritten and over-exposed. 

Alexis Dimitriades as Ruben’s 
homosexual best friend Damian over 
minces the role.  Ever reliable Jack 
Thompson does a turn as a Ruben’s 
father, a bibulous restaurateur.  
Robyn Nevin steams in as Ruben’s 
mother who helps him onto and off 
the wagon.

The script, reportedly based on 
a year of Cowell’s life, might have 
worked better had he set it in the 
milieu he knows best: the theatre — 
or movies. 

*(For Citizen Kane, Orson 
Wells had the benefit of Herman 
Mankiewicz’s superlative script).   

MA 15+HHHNFFV.

The action is awash in tides 
of Mumm but not of Guinness, 
presumably because a product 
placement deal was unavailable as 
it appears to have been for Lexus.  
Locations include Sydney’s Royal 
Randwick trying for the impossible: 
surpassing Melbourne Cup Day and 
Sydney at its gaudiest during the 
Vivid light festival.  

Patrick Brammall, a lookalike 
for Cowell, plays the title role with 
dervish energy.  Jeremy Sims is 
equivalently manic as the ad-agency 
boss who wants to keep Ruben on 
the grog because that’s when he 
does the kind of work that has won 
him an award.    

The women in Ruben’s life, 
an uber-model Zoya (Abbey 

Her life can be summed up as 
glorious voice, banal ending.  Other 
names may come to mind Billie 
Holliday and Janice Joplin to name 
only two.

MA15+HHHNFFV

Far From the Madding 
Crowd

Director Thomas Vinterberg and 
scriptwriter David Nicholls’ remake 
of the Thomas Hardy classic is for 
Generation XYZ, coming to the work 
for the first time. 

That said, the Vinterberg version 
is as superlatively fresh as newly 
churned butter, not least due to 
Carey Mulligan whose performance 
as Bathsheba Everdene is so finely 
tempered she would have made 
Field Marshal in the Women’s Land 
Army. 

Vinterberg locates the movie 
in Dorset which, with Wiltshire, 
inspired Hardy’s fictional Wessex.  
Bathsheba’s suitors are her foreman 
(Matthias Schoenaerts), the 
broadacre farmer William Boldwood, 
(a standout performance by Michal 
Sheen) and Sergeant Francis Troy 
(Tom Sturridge) whose seduction 
of Fanny (Juno Temple) ruins his 
marriage to Bathsheba. 

Scenes of sheep-dipping, 
haymaking, harvesting and digging 
are well captured though in the 
latter Mulligan would seem to need 
help with the mattock. 

For non-Generation XYZ, 
the Vinterberg version stands 
comparison with the 1967 John 
Schlesinger version.

Those needing therapy should 
remember that Hardy’s rustic novels 
inspired one of the funniest novels 
in English: Cold Comfort Farm by 
Stella Gibbons.   

MHHHNFFV. 

Ruben Guthrie

Written by Brendan Cowell and 
based on his stage play, this acerbic 
comedy marks him as an enfant 
terrible. 

And in places his debut as a 
director, unlike that of another enfant 
terrible Orson Wells*, is truly terrible, 
going way over the top in search of 
outrageous sensation rather than 
understanding.
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The Centrepiece of the 
Year of Consecrated 
Life rosary, is inspired 
by the Gospel passage 
“He said to them, 
Come after me, and I 
will make you fishers of 
men”. Matthew 4:19-
20. Peter, drops the nets 
and follows Him. 

The Cross of the rosary 
is inspired by the word 
“YES” in faithfulness 
to His Call and to His 
Mission. 

The different languages represent an answer to the Love 
that knows no boundaries. The centre of the Cross depicts 
The Annunciation where Mary answers “YES” and from that 
moment Mary’s faith receives new light. The heart is inspired 
by the words of St Augustine: “You have made us for yourself, 
and our heart is restless until it rests in you”.

Cameroon

A priest in the Andes 
annointing the sick

The Year of 
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Life rosary 

set will be 

sent out to 

all those who 

assist this 

cause and 

tick this box.
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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.

THE ORACLE ON TALK BACK RADIO
By Max Barrett

T WAS THE type of 
winter day that the Irish 
describe as “good enough 
to save your soul” – but 
not particularly good for 
much else. The 8.05ers on 
Cronulla station stepped 

gratefully into the relative warmth 
of the train.

The Tweedledum and 
Tweedledee of Richard Gleason 
and John Cash (accountants) was 
Tweedledee-less this morning: 
John Cash was laid up with ‘flu. 
Tweedledum Gleason had no great 
yen for a Trappist-like train trip 
to town, so he moved confidently 
into what had become known by 
the Compartment One commuters 
as the hot seat: the place beside the 
Oracle.

“Morning, Mr. 
Meagher.”

“ M o r n i n g , 
Richard.” The 
younger man was 
delighted; there 
was affirmation in 
the way Joe used 
his name.

“Mr. Meagher, 
my dear old Mum 
seems to spend 
half her day 
listening to feed-
back radio. What 
do you think of 
that stuff?”

Joe shrugged. 
“I’m no authority 
on the subject. 
Not, mind you, 
that I am an 
authority on any 

subject.” Joe reflected. “I suppose 
that’s my trouble. I’m too diffident. 
I rarely express opinion.”

Obliquely, Richard studied the 
man beside him. No trace of a smile. 
Tone of voice completely serious. 
Was Joe Meagher a consummate 

actor? Or did he have people on? 
Or did he have himself on? 

“The matter you raise, Richard: 
the radio phenomenon you so 
succinctly call stuff. About the only 
time I hear this type of programme 
is when I am on a coach trip and 
the driver tunes in. Left to myself, 
I avoid it. One of my sons tells me 
I am anti-talk-back because the 
broadcaster steals my thunder. 
Cheeky devil. My son, I mean.”  Joe 
gave his lovely fruity laugh. This 
gave Richard the chance to explain:

“Mum says the programme keeps 
her abreast of what’s going on. She 
likes to hear the various points of 
view.”

Joe thumped his companion’s 
knee. “And your Mum is right. 
Some obscure or controversial issue 

comes up. People 
pool their thoughts. 
The end-product, 
a compendium of 
bits and pieces, 
teeters on the verge 
of being truth.”  He 
continued:

“You know, this 
is in some odd way 
akin to our jury 
system. Twelve good 
and true citizens are 
co-opted to deliver 
a verdict. Over and 
over, their combined 
common sense 
prevails on the side 
of truth. However – 
”.

“But me no buts,” 
Richard grinned.

“I am howevering 
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you,” came the mild reply. Richard 
was not aware of the subtle 
distinction but let the matter pass. 
Not that he had an option.

“However, it would appear that 
radio talk-back does not always 
result in a pooling of wisdom, a 
‘fest of reason, feast of soul’. The talk-
back host may have a quite different 
agenda. He may be more interested 
in stirring; in promoting his point of 
view or vested interest; of boosting 
ratings; or boosting his own ego. 
Whence the acerbic element in 
his handling of phone callers 
with a different point of view. His 
dismissive sentence: I’ve never heard 
such a load of codswallop … What 
stupidity … Only a cretin would say 
that … and the person who called in 
is cut off.

“Some years back, talk-back radio 
programmes were being described 
as a ‘blood sport’, no less. Step out 
of line with the host and chop! 
Another head rolls into the basket.”

Richard knew the answer to his 
next question, but decided it would 
sound impressive coming from his 
mentor. “But how can insulting 
treatment of listeners promote 
ratings? Wouldn’t you think such 
boorishness would make people 
switch off and, in that way, lower 
popularity ratings?” Joe’s reply was 
as anticipated, although his opening 
words were disconcerting. (Was the 
man a mind-reader?!):

“As you know, Richard, there is a 
definite strain of masochism in some 
people. They seem to enjoy being 
bloodied. However (if I might but 
you this but) it is not the index of 
good mental health to be constantly 
seeking verbal assassination.

“Mind you, there are divers ways 
of exercising brutality. A talk-back 
host can be engaging, attuned, 
respectful, receptive – provided the 
phone-in person agrees with the guru. 
If not, there is still blood-letting. 
The difference is that the execution 
is performed more clinically.

“Just recently – about the time 
the new Millennium was ushered in 
– the talk-back kingdom tottered. 
At least it reeked. Accusations of 
money paid to talk-back hosts to 

‘let up’ on certain targets. Huge 
money paid for plugging certain 
commodities. I don’t recall exactly 
how all the sordid stuff ended up, 
but I do recall no one was taken to 
court for libel and no one had to 
apologise to the radio hosts.

“Hosts. I’ve been using that 
beautiful word over and over. In 
many cultures, the role of host is a 
sacred trust. In radio talk-back it has 
become a debased reality.”

Joe paused long enough for 
Richard to get in another question. 
“So what will I tell my mother?”

“Don’t tell her anything. Your 
dear mother will know when to 
apply the gag. The talk-back gent is 
not the only who can throw a switch 
and usher in beautiful oblivion.”

By this time – the fourth or fifth 
year of Joe Meagher‘s commuting 
– it was not unusual for fellow-
travellers to stroll along and have 
a say. On this morning two ladies, 
early middle age, had their say.

“I’m told that some women-
folk like the sound of a man’s 
voice about the house. That’s why 
they put on talk-back. I know from 
experience how lonely it can be in 
the house – and eerie, if one let’s 
her imagination get away. The man’s 

voice is, well,security; as though her 
husband were pottering about. In 
a way, talk-back can be better than 
having the spouse actually at home: 
a wife feels the protection of her 
husband, without having him under 
her feet while she bustles about.”

The second woman had a big 
smile. “I’d better say this quickly 
because we’re getting out next stop.” 
Her smile grew more expansive. “I 
was actually tuned in, years ago, 
when there was a fierce exchange 
between a housewife and the 
talk-back man. Call him Roger. I 
wouldn’t want to give him any more 
prominence than that. Roger lost 
his cool completely and snapped: 
“Madam, how do you spell bigot.” 
The woman shot back: R-O-G-E-R.’ 
Made my day.” The two ladies 
waved and alighted.

Joe was beaming. “What a 
perfect squelch she delivered! Well 
done!” He glanced round at the 
seats they had vacated, then added, 
thoughtfully: “They were actually 
following our conversation from 
back there ... Mmmm. Perhaps you 
should lower your voice, Richard.”

Next month: ‘A Walk with the Eight-O-Fiver’

A Woman’s ‘Right’ to Abortion

RADICAL FEMINIST NGOs took the opportunity to criticize the 
Catholic Church on its strong pro-life stance. At a meeting of the 

European Women’s Lobby on religions and sexual and reproductive 
rights, organizers called on the EU to defend a woman’s ‘right’ to abortion 
at the UN against the ‘alliance [that] is currently being formed between 
the Holy See, Islamist fundamentalist regimes and Christian right-wing 
governments – including the former Bush administration – who work 
together in order to influence UN texts on women’s rights.’  

Pro-life and pro-family advocates at the CSW have attempted to get 
their voices heard at the various NGO events but have encountered 
resistance and hostility. At the Center for Reproductive Rights event on 
HIV positive women, one of the panelists from Chile took the opportunity 
to denigrate the Catholic Church for wielding its ‘power and influence’ to 
discourage the Chilean government from supporting widespread condom 
distribution. When one young pro-life advocate spoke on effectiveness of 
abstinence for HIV prevention, she was shouted down by the panelist.  

At a youth caucus meeting, organizers refused to incorporate 
pro-abstinence suggestions from a group of over 20 pro-life youths. 
One pro-life student told the Friday Fax, ‘I don’t know which youth they 
represent, but they don’t speak for me or any of my friends that are here.’

— Samantha Singson, ‘Catholic Church Becomes Punching Bag at Annual UN Conference’ 
Catholic Family and Human Rights Institute, Friday Fax, March 5, 2009.
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