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Let us not be 
dumb watch-

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

Front Cover: Our cover this Christmas features a 
portion of the frescoes painted by Giotto di Bondone, 
1267-1357, in the chapel of the Scrovegni family in 
the church of Santa Maria della Carità, in Padua. 
Giotto completed his work around 1305. With the 
passing of time the frescoes have suffered some 
damage. The consummate skill of Giotto is surely 
apparent in this fresco depicting Mary, the mother of 
Jesus receiving her newborn infant son in swaddling 
clothes from a midwife.

Back Cover:  Annals Australasia turns 129 next year.  
Please help support Australia’s oldest and most 
popular Catholic journal by encouraging your friends 
and relatives to subscribe.  Or send them a gift 
subscription for Christmas or the New Year. See page 
19 of this issue for a subscription form, and page 23 
for a gift subscription form. Annals is the ideal gift 
from Christmas.



THE THIN END  
OF THE WEDGE

TODAY they have asked me to 

attack the Papal Internuncio, 

Archbishop Roberi; tomorrow 

they will ask me to attack the Vicar of 

Christ, the Pope; will they ask me to 

attack God the day after tomorrow?’

– father tong shi-zhi from Sichuan Province, rejecting in 
1951 the infamous Three Autonomies policy [self-supporting, self-
governing, self-propagating Churches] of the Chinese Communist 
Party. This policy was aimed at separating the Chinese Catholic 
Church from  union with Rome.
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THE ROSE OF 
GRACE AND BEAUTY

A  NOBLE FLOW’R of Juda  
from tender roots has sprung, 

A rose from stem of Jesse,  
as prophets long had sung, 

A blossom fair and bright,
That in the midst of winter  

will change to dawn our night.

The rose of grace and beauty  
of which Isaiah sings 

Is Mary, virgin mother,  
and Christ the flow’r she brings.

By God’s divine decree
She bore our loving Saviour,  

who died to set us free.

To Mary, dearest Mother,  
with fervent hearts we pray :

Grant that your tender infant  
will cast our sins away, 

And guide us with his love
That we shall ever serve him,  

and live with him above.

- Fifteenth century pre-Reformation Catholic Hymn for Christmastide,  
See The Roman Breviary, Christmastide I.
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Today, the Magus, the wise man finds weeping in a crib him whom he sought for shining 
in the stars. Today the wise man reveres him, clearly revealed in swaddling clothes, whom 

he had long patiently awaited unseen in the heavens.’ - St Peter Chrysologus, 406-450 ad

THE STORY OF CHRISTMAS
Love, Truth and Fidelity for our time

By George Cardinal Pell

HRISTMAS is still 
the most important 
public celebration 
in Australia, being 
m o r e  p o p u l a r 
than Easter,  or 
Anzac Day, or the 

Melbourne Cup. But our society is 
changing as the same-sex marriage 
plebiscite confirmed, 
t o g e t h e r  w i t h 
proposed euthanasia 
legislation and the 
rise of intolerant 
gender politics.

Over the millennia 
the world’s physical 
climate has always 
been changing and 
I continue to be 
sceptical about a 
humanly induced 
climate catastrophe; 
just as I lament 
the rising price of 
electricity and the 
finance poured into 
what used to be 
called the global 
warming movement.

But I do agree 
with Sir Jonathan 
Sacks, formerly 
Chief Rabbi in the 
United Kingdom, 
who claims that we 
are in the middle 
of an intense 
climate change morally and 
culturally.  The sexual revolution 
which followed the introduction 

of the contraceptive pill in 1960 
dominates public opinion, and the 
latent anti-Catholicism in Australian 
life has re-emerged as a strident 
secularism.  

For most of Australia’s history, 
following Christ was easier than it 
is today.  However, we are far from 
living in the worst of times and 

enjoy many blessings.  Christmas 
is still a public holiday, even if the 
baby Jesus is submerged in the 

Christmas marketing wars by Father 
Christmas.  

Unbelief is still spreading at 
the moment, but we remain very 
different from the post-Chris-
tian deserts in Europe, spiritual 
wastelands like East Germany 
and Belgium, just as we are 
different from today’s pre-Chris-

tian Chinese society, 
where Christianity, 
more Protestant than 
Catholic, is spreading as 
it did in the ancient and 
hostile Roman Empire.

It should be a 
consolation to us that 
for over 1600 years 
Christmas has been 
celebrated in circum-
stances far stranger 
than ours, but more 
than recently we should 
strive to be clear in our 
own minds about what 
we are celebrating and 
about the message we 
send to our non-Chris-
tian neighbours.

St Paul explained 
it succinctly to the 
Christians at Colossae: 
(Jesus) ‘is the image of 
the unseen God and 
the first-born of all 
creation’. The Pope and 
bishops gathered in 
Council later defined 
Jesus as ‘True God 

and true man’.  Through Jesus we 
see into the heart of God and in 

The child of BeThlehem

Part of the fresco depicting the birth of Jesus, by Giotto di Bondone (1267 – 1357).  
A midwife is handing the baby Jesus to Mary, his mother.
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the Christ-child at Bethlehem God 
comes down to our level as one of 
us.

We celebrate Mary’s new-born in 
the crib as our Lord and our God, 
our Creator as well as Redeemer, 
Brother and Friend.

Around the middle of the fifth 
century St. Peter Chrysologus, 
bishop of Ravenna puts himself in 
the place of one of the wise men 
from the East who visited the crib, 
perhaps a philosopher, perhaps an 
astrologer, but certainly someone 
searching for God and truth, ready 
to acknowledge his Lord.

‘Today, the Magus, the wise 
man finds weeping in a crib him 
whom he sought for shining in the 
stars. Today the wise man reveres 
him, clearly revealed in swaddling 
clothes, whom he had long patiently 
awaited unseen in the heavens.’

Jesus is no longer a baby, 
because he grew to teach us and 
redeem us.  But the Christ child will 
always be Lord.

Chrysologus has the wise man 
speaking for us all as we grapple 
with the baby’s divinity.  This 
has always been and remains a 
fundamental point of difference.

During the lifetime of 
Constantine, the first Christian 
emperor of the Roman Empire, 
who hoped that Christianity would 
be a source of community unity, a 
priest called Arius, from the vibrant 
and highly intellectual Catholic 
community in Alexandria, Egypt, 
split the church by claiming that 
Jesus was not the Son of God.  
Many Christians today are Arian i.e. 
they do not acknowledge the full 
divinity of Christ, although they 
probably have not heard the term 
‘Arian’.

Much follows from how we 
answer the question ‘who is Christ?’

‘Who do people say that the Son 
of Man is?’ Jesus asked his apostles, 
provoking Peter’s magnificent reply 
‘You are the Christ, the Son of the 
Living God’.

If Christ is divine, his teachings 
and activities have a unique 
authority.  We cannot do better.  If 
Christ is only the greatest of the 
prophets, we would be entitled to 
work to improve and correct his 
teachings and demythologize his 
redemptive suffering, abandoning 
any claim to a bodily resurrection.

St. Augustine, the early fifth 
century North African, the greatest 
theologian of the first 1,000 years, 
points out that without the presence 
and help of the Holy Spirit, ‘We 
are not yet able to contemplate the 
fact that (Jesus) as begotten by the 
Father before the dawn, but let our 
minds dwell on the fact that he was 
born of the Virgin during the hours 
of night.  We do not yet grasp that 
his name endures before the sun, 
but let us acknowledge his tent 
placed in the sun.’

Jesus will always be God made 
man.

In the last few months the press 
reported with some excitement 
that astronomers, with the help of 
their magnificent telescopes, were 
able to observe the collision of two 
neutron stars, which had occurred 
130 million light years away.  If that 
is not fantastic enough, scientists 
now estimate the extent of the 
universe as around 90 billion light 
years.  God is not God if He is not 
the creator and sustainer of the 
universe.  And the Christ Child is 
the Son of God, equal with the 
Father in his divine nature.

So Peter Chrysologus explains 
‘Today the wise man ponders in 
profound amazement over what he 
sees there: heaven on earth, earth in 
heaven, man in God, God in man, 
and him whom the whole universe 
cannot contain, confined in a tiny 
baby.’

While the wise man saw and 
believed, we see only the crib, 
Francis of Assisi’s marvellous 
invention, but we too are called 
to believe.  ‘And immediately on 
seeing, (the wise man) professes 
with mystical gifts that he believes 
and does not argue.’ 

We do not often speak of the 
Christ Child as the Redeemer, 

Losing Confidence in Judges

THE BLACK population was now aware that, yet again, it had not been 
taken into account. There had been hints. Under Florida law, anyone with 

a criminal record–having been convicted of a felony–loses all civil rights. 
Thousands of blacks were so accused and denied the vote; yet most so listed 
were not felons or were guilty only of misdemeanours. In any case, the 
calculated delays persuaded two of the four dissenting judges that there was no 
time left to count.

Justice John Paul Stevens, a conservative whose principal interest seems to 
be conserving our constitutional liberties rather than the privileges of corporate 
America, noted in his dissent: “One thing, however, is certain. Although we may 
never know with complete certainty the identity of the winner of this year’s 
presidential election, the identity of the loser is perfectly clear. It is the nation’s 
confidence in the judge as an impartial guardian of the rule of law.” 

What will the next four years bring? With luck, total gridlock. The two houses 
of Congress are evenly split. Presidential adventurism will be at a minimum. 
With bad luck (and adventures), Chancellor Cheney will rule. A former Secretary 
of Defence, he has said that too little money now goes to the Pentagon even 
though last year it received 51 percent of the discretionary budget. Expect a 
small war or two in order to keep military appropriations flowing. There will 
also be tax relief for the very rich. But bad scenario or good scenario, we shall 
see very little of the charmingly simian George W. Bush. The military–Cheney, 
Powell et al.–will be calling the tune, and the whole nation will be on constant 
alert, for, James Baker has already warned us, Terrorism is everywhere on the 
march. We cannot be too vigilant. Welcome to Asunción

– Gore Vidal, ‘Democratic Vistas,’ The Nation, January 8, 2001. Gore 
Vidal, 1925-2012,  was a prolific novelist, playwright and essayist, and 

one of the great stylists of contemporary American prose.
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Without God we are home alone 
in a cold immense universe, where 
planet earth provides the only 
evidence of intelligent life.

At the moment secularism is 
humanized by the continuing 
presence of Christians and the 
surviving Christian instincts and 
habits which persist in post-
Christian persons.

Sound marriages and family life 
are difficult enough for those who 
follow Christian teachings; without 
them, there is no alternative to 
more darkness and confusion.

True believers in a secular 
society will not value forgiveness 
for others and probably not for 
themselves.  When fewer and fewer 
people believe in truth, dialogue 
and debate become irrelevant, 
while abuse, intolerance and the 
dehumanizing of dissenters into 
‘bigots’  will become the norm.

Secularism is already generating 
more and more black holes, voids, 
loneliness and lives of frantic 
distraction.

Roman society two thousand 
years ago was more cruel and 
wilder and fiercer than our own, 
but in many ways despite our new 
technology we are turning back to 
that type of world.

The Christmas story is not a 
happy-ever-after fairy tale, but 
a triumph reached through a 
succession of near disasters.  
Divorce was considered; Mary and 
Joseph were initially homeless in 
Bethlehem; Herod killed most of 
the local baby boys as he tried to 
kill Jesus, and the Holy Family 
was forced to flee into Egypt as 
refugees.

Christianity is not escapist and 
rejects every make-believe world. 
Christmas is a true story of love, 
truth and fidelity and the more 
Godless the age, the more it needs 
the Christmas message and the 
helpless, innocent Christ child 
calling all to goodness.

His EminEncE GEorGE cardinal PEll is Prefect 
of the Secretariat for the Economy of the Holy 
See. He is affectionately remembered by the 
Catholics of Melbourne and Sydney as their former 
Archbishop.

because the redemption was 
primarily an adult activity which we 
celebrate at Easter time.  Only in 
the afterlife will we enjoy fully the 
delights of Paradise.

So St. Augustine calls us to 
‘remember the Bridegroom coming 
out from his bridal room.  Though 
we are still unready for our Father’s 
banquet, let us acknowledge the 
manger of Our Lord Christ.’

Jesus is also our brother and 
our friend.  His message of love 
is expressed in many ways, but 
especially through the imagery of 
the family.  We are not Christian 
slaves or servants, although we are 
called to serve.  We are all children 
of God, brothers and sisters of one 
another, because God is our Father 
and brothers and sisters of the Lord 
because Jesus is our brother.

Unfortunately, and sadly once in 
a while, brothers and sisters do not 
love one another.  It is an ancient 
saying that we can choose our 
friends, but we cannot choose our 
family.

Do we truly believe that Jesus 
is our friend?  Not just the friend 
of everyone else, not just like a 
somewhat remote older brother, but 
someone who is ‘my’ friend? Are we 
reluctant to say that Christ is ‘my’ 
friend, because we know well our 
secret weaknesses, being something 
like a lonely teenager, with a poor 
self-image?

We need faith to believe that 
Jesus is our true friend and our 
brother, but such a conviction is a 
radical support in good times and 
bad times.

I am a strong believer in ideas 
and words, but these are only 
powerful when they are backed by 
deeds and practices.  Faith without 
works is dead, just as love which 
is not expressed in action is dead.  
So we need to celebrate Christmas 
in our families in faith and love, so 
that outsiders will be prompted to 
enquire about what makes good 
Christians tick.  Why are Christians 
life- giving?

A secular world needs Christmas 
more than ever, with its message of 
transcendent Love and family love.

SAINT LUKE

‘St Luke wrote for  
the Greeks’

— St Gregory of Nazianzus,  
329-389 AD 

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

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

ST LUKE is represented with an 
ox because his is the Gospel 

of the priesthood of Jesus, and 
the ox or young calf was an 
emblem of sacrifice among the 
Hebrews. It is a universal symbol 
of suffering, submissiveness, 
self-sacrifice, patience and 
labour. The ox became a symbol 
of our Lord’s suffering and death 
on the Cross, and is winged to 
indicate that the message it 
bears comes from heaven.



NOBLEST OF CITIES

BETHLEHEM, of noblest cities 
None can once with thee compare; 
Thou alone the Lord from heaven 

Didst for us incarnate bear.

Fairer than the sun at morning
Was the star that told his birth;
To the lands their God announcing,
 Seen in fleshly form on earth.

By its peerless beauty guided
See the eastern kings appear;
 Bowing low their gifts to offer,
 Gifts of incense, gold and myrrh.
 
Sacred gifts of mystic meaning:
Incense doth the God disclose,
Gold the King of Kings proclaimeth,
Myrrh a future tomb foreshows.

In thy glory, O Lord Jesus, 
To the Gentile world displayed,
 With the Father and the Spirit
Endless praise to thee be paid. 

– Words of the hymn ‘O Sola magnarum urbium’ ‘Alone among Mighty 
Cities,’ by the Catholic poet Aurelius Prudentius Clemens [348-413 ad]. 
Translated by Edward Caswall, 1814-1878, a friend of Blessed John Henry 
Cardinal Newman, and received into the Catholic Church shortly after him.
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When I was only 18, I wrote a letter addressed to The Superior in 
Bowral, NSW. Now there were a few religious congregations in the 
Bowral area, but my letter went to the Daughters of Our Lady of the 

Sacred Heart at Hartzer Park, Burradoo. The rest is history.

LISTEN TO THEIR VOICES 
By Sister Anne Gardiner fdnsc, am

’ve seen a few things 
in my time but if I was 
asked to give one piece 
of advice it would be 
this: our identity as 
humans is in who we are, 
not what we are. Who we 

are is only possible through our 
spoken languages and our lived 
cultures. 

It is a message that is relevant 
today, as it was when I was born 
in Gundagai, NSW, the youngest of 
four children of Mollie and William 
Gardiner. We were a happy farming 
family. 

My mother was a devout Catholic 
so the Rosary and Mass played a 
big part in my childhood.  I vividly 
r e m e m b e r 
Sunday morn-
ings preparing 
the horse and 
sulky. With 
Dad holding 
the reins, Mum 
and us four 
squeezed into 
the sulky and 
we trotted into 
town to attend 
Mass.

We rode 
our horses to 
primary school 
in Gundagai 
which held 
many adven-
tures and were 
very happy days. 
I attended St 
Joseph’s Ladies 

Secondary College in Albury, NSW. 
These years were full of fun and 
friends. I must admit that I fooled 
about rather than putting my mind 
to work.

I remember being on the 
basketball court and two Daughters 
of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 
gave us a picture of sisters in a 
canoe with a prayer to Our Lady 
on the back. At the time I was 
doing my exams – the card simply 
forgotten. Later on the card fell 
out, those canoe-paddling sisters 
inspired me and I began to think 
seriously about my life. 

When I was only 18, I wrote a 
letter addressed to The Superior 
in Bowral. Now there were a few 

religious congregations in the 
Bowral area, but my letter went to 
Hartzer Park, Burradoo. The rest is 
history. 

I entered the Congregation of 
the Daughters of Our Lady of the 
Sacred Heart in May, 1949. I made 
my first profession in 1951 and 
made final vows in the old convent 
in Darwin in 1954. 

I arrived on Bathurst Island on 
23 November 1953. Wow! What a 
welcoming I received. There were 
three other sisters here, a priest and 
two brothers. 

Bishop Gsell established the first 
mission on Bathurst Island in 1911. 
I often ponder his thoughts and 
reflections. He wrote:

“Fifty years 
ago when I 
started my 
missionary life, 
an th ropo logy 
was still in its 
infancy. If it 
had been devel-
oped, it would 
have been 
very useful to 
me and would 
have helped 
me to avoid 
many mistakes. 
I had to estab-
lish contact 
with the Tiwi 
alone, slowly, 
prudently. I had 
to endeavour 
to the best of 
my ability to 
learn gradually 
their habits and 

2017 Senior AuSTrAliAn of The YeAr

Prime Minister Malcolm Turnbull presenting the award to Sister Anne Gardiner fdnsc, am.
Next page: Sister Anne with Tiwi students. Pic courtesy of Murrupurtiyanuwu Catholic Primary School.
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customs so as to penetrate into 
their minds and hearts without 
hurt or shock. I was the humble 
instrument of a Divine task.”
I have also made many mistakes 

along my journey, I was insensitive 
many times. But now, as I am 
reaching the end of my days with 
the Tiwi people, I pray that in 
all humility I have been a small 
instrument in the Tiwi Catholic 
story.

My memories are many. 
Originally school hours were spent 
underneath the old Mission Church. 
Long desks and seats, chalk, slate 
pencils and slate boards. School 
hours were from 8am until noon, 
then we were off to complete 
chores like gardening, sewing or 
hunting. 

Our first school was built in 
1957 and our first Tiwi ladies to 
be trained as teachers commenced 
in the 1970s. The ‘70s and ‘80s 
were years of great change in the 
education system. Remarkable 
people like Sister Tess Ward, Fran 
Murray and others were responsible 
for the commencement of a 
bilingual school. It became a Tiwi 
School where children were first 
educated in their own language. 

Sadly, the bilingual approach 
faded out and English became 
the norm for education across the 
board. Their language and culture 
exist as one. To me we have failed 
the students.

In its wisdom the Government 
saw otherwise and, like it or not, 
five hours of English teaching 
became the rule. Yet one cannot 
blame the Government all the way. 
The local principal at the time, 
Leah Kerinaiua, received little to no 
support from her community.

My years as principal of the 
school are now well behind me. 
Since then I have been able to 
spend more time with the Tiwi 
people. I devote many hours to 
projects that will provide long 
lasting benefits to the community. 

We have set up the Patakijiyali 
Museum and many, many hours 
have been spent developing the 
different galleries within the 

museum. Please visit the museum 
if you ever travel to Bathurst Island. 
I’m proud to say it is now operated 
by strong local women who are 
doing an outstanding service for the 
community. 

When I received the Senior 
Australian of the Year award I said 
it has been my joy to witness and 
experience Tiwi people manage 
organisations, conduct schools and 
health clinics and train others. They 
have done this by being confident 
in who they are. There are many 
ways to be a leader; the English 
language does not have a monopoly 
on leadership. 

My firm belief is that the future 
of the Tiwi people lies in their 
own hands because we, non-Tiwi, 
come and go. How many of us 
have genuinely tried to remain 
silent and let the Tiwi run their 
own affairs? How many of us have 
really learnt the art of listening in 
the context of a values system that 
is in stark contract to our western 
ways? Do we realise that they had 
their own systems to deal with 
issues for thousands of years before 
Europeans arrived?

These thoughts resonate with 
the sentiment of the recent Uluru 
Statement. It is necessary, right 
and just that the first peoples 
are recognised in today’s political 
structures. How this happens 
should be up to the Aboriginal 
peoples to decide. As a nation we 
are being asked to listen to their 
voices, hear their stories and walk 
together into the future.

I invite all Australians to 
support people, such as the Tiwi, 
to be visible as Australians to all 
Australians. I pray that all people in 
our wonderful country, regardless 
of language, culture, skin, colour or 
religious belief, may stand tall as 
proud Australians. 

sistEr annE GardinEr, fdnsc, of the Congregation 
of the Daughters of Our Lady of the Sacred Heart, 
was named 2017 Senior Australian of the Year. She 
accepted an invitation to write something of her 
life spent among the Tiwi people of Bathurst Island 
in the Northern Territory of Australia. The above 
article appeared first in Aurora Magazine, and is 
reprinted with permission. 
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The Christian 
view of Justice

IN CASE anyone thinks that 
concern for rehabilitating 

criminals instead of simply 
imposing harsh punishments is 
some ‘bleeding-heart’ liberal 
concoction, he should consider that 
the great Father of the Church, St. 
Augustine, exhorted clemency for 
offenders so they might have the 
opportunity to correct themselves. 
The famous pre–Vatican II 
American theologian, Fr. Francis 
J. Connell, C.SS.R., wrote that a 
Catholic judge should take account 
of the troubled backgrounds of 
offenders and avoid ‘the crushing 
of aspirations toward improvement 
by excessive rigor.’ The Church’s 
concern about human dignity and 
human rights hardly permits a 
Christian to cast a blind eye to the 
conditions inside many prisons. 
Also, Christian concern for our 
fellow man and the common good 
cannot help but trouble us about 
the disproportionate percentage 
of criminal behaviour among 
certain demographic groups in 
the country. This is just a small 
taste of the problem, and a few 
of the many questions that must 
be pondered. When it comes to 
something like criminal justice, 
Christians can easily slip into 
assessments from the lens of the 
political left or political right, or 
just simply embrace what seems 
to be so. This is a topic in the 
United States today that demands 
a serious analysis from a distinctly 
Christian standpoint (which puts 
human dignity, the true nature of 
man, sound morality, and simple 
fair play at the forefront). That is 
also a standpoint that is in line 
with American legal, social, and 
cultural traditions, which were so 
substantially forged by Christian 
influence.

– Stephen M. Krason, ‘On our 
dysfunctional  Criminal Justice System,’ 

Crisis Magazine, May 1, 2013
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Between knowledge and faith, there will doubtless always be that shadowy margin which, 
on the one hand, may certainly make us doubt the validity of our rational processes, but 

which on the other, may also bring us powerful reassurance as we cling to true faith.

THE MAN WHO TURNED 
INTO A CASSOWARY

By André Dupeyrat, msc

 WAS ONCE more 
making an expedition 
with the curé. Now, it 
was true, I had tried 
m y  w i n g s 
a n d  w a s 
a l l owed  t o 

go off alone, but we still 
made fair ly frequent 
trips together, like two 
old black toucans which, 
like the ravens, always 
fly in pairs.  Besides, 
these shared journeys 
were a necessity. To live 
perpetually alone among 
natives proves in the end 
as wearisome to mind as 
to body. One is separated 
by several thousand miles 
from any centre of culture 
and civilization, severed 
from the ideas and events 
that agitate and change 
the rest of the world. 

This is not necessarily 
a bad thing, even quite 
the contrary. But the 
lack of any cultural or 
intellectual interchange, 
and the easy way one 
slips into the laziness 
and lassitude almost 
inevitably encountered 
in primitive countries, mean that 
the mind grows blunt and rusty. 
All these factors, on top of the 
generally harsh conditions of 
existence, might well reduce the 
isolated missionary to the mentality 
and level of his primitive  charges, 

whom he is nevertheless expected 
to educate and guide.

We had reached Mondov’-
Imakoulata – a charming little 

mission station situated on the 
territory of the Mondo tribe, 
and dedicated to the Immaculate 
Virgin. It consisted of a single-
roomed house, built, however, 
with proper planks, and a church 
built of palm trunks with a roof of 

glinting corrugated iron. It lay only 
two hours’ distant from Fané-les-
Roses, in the direction of the great 
central range. Built on a tiny plateau 

which overlooked the whole 
upper valley of the Auga, 
Mondov’Imakoulata served 
four villages, of which one 
quite close by was called 
Mondo.

That evening the grave 
and dignified Josepa, who 
was catechist for the region, 
together with two village 
notables and three old men 
from Mondo, had arrived 
to keep us company. The 
conversation soon grew 
animated in the comfortable 
intimacy of our little house. 

Outside, the night was 
dark, a thick darkness 
without moon. Whenever 
there was a momentary 
silence one could hear 
the rumble of mountain 
torrents, and the wind 
rustling and rattling through 
the foliage of the great 
trees. Meanwhile, as we sat 
by lantern-light, with our 
guests squatting around 
us, we talked, of a hundred 
and one items of local 

gossip. The talk happened to turn 
to someone who had recently been 
much in the public eye - a certain 
Isidoro Aïn’u’Ku.

Isidoro was still a young man, 
a member of the Ilidé tribe who 
lived near the sources of the Dilava. 

memorieS of PAPuA

Father André Dupeyrat, 1892 – 1982
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Extremely intelligent, and full of 
verve and energy, he had been 
one of the first to take instruction 
when Father Norin and Father 
Bachelier had visited his village for 
the first time a few years earlier. In 
a very short time, he had grasped 
their teachings and had passed 
his catechumen’s examination 
brilliantly. Then, after the 
compulsory period of probation, he 
had been accepted for baptism.

Before giving him the sacrament, 
however, the missionary had asked 
him: ‘Are you married?’ Aïn’u’Ku 
had replied in the negative, and 
all the villagers had confirmed 
his assertion. In actual fact he 
had been married, but against his 
will. For while he was still a child 
of no more than fifteen months, 
his parents had chosen an even 
younger girl child to be his future 
bride. 

For a long time he had thought 
of her as his sister - a sister 
whom, besides, he could not bear. 
Growing older, and realizing the 
truth, he had refused to accept her 
as his wife.

Unfortunately, they had already 
lived together beyond the age of 
puberty, and he had thus given at 
least tacit, and in any case, public 
consent to the union. And even 
though a pagan one, his marriage 
was indissoluble. Now that he had 
become a Christian, he was obliged 
to take back his legitimate wife, 
who, for her part, had also been 
converted.

When he learned of this 
decision, Aïn’u’Ku argued for a 
time, and ended up by shouting 
furiously:

‘If that is how it is, I shall no 
longer belong to God - now I shall 
go and place myself in the devil’s 
hands ...’

He kept his word.
For nearly a year he disappeared 

from view. In the mysterious depths 
of the forest he went through his 
novitiate as a sorcerer, guided by 
some hierophant who taught him 
the magic rites and formulas, the 
incantations, and the, various ways 
of killing people. He appeared once 
more in his own village, thin, gaunt 
and sunken-eyed, but with the 
title and already the reputation of 
sorcerer. And as he was very subtle, 
clever and enterprising, his renown, 
and the fear it inspired, rapidly 
spread.

‘Father, we tell you this is the 
truth,’ said one of the old men. 
‘Aïn’u’Ku has the power to change 
himself into a cassowary.’

The cassowary is a bird rather 
like the ostrich. It is strong, stupid 
and voracious. One can hear a 
cassowary coming along the forest 
tracks from a long way off. As it 
runs it beats its side with short 
wings, producing a sound rather 
like the chuff-chuff of a railway 
engine that is still getting up 
steam. Its huge feet, armed with 
redoubtable claws, strike thudding 
echoes even from the spongy and 
elastic floor of the forest.

We could not help laughing 
when our other guests earnestly 
seconded the old man’s story. We 
had heard all those ancient legends 
about men who turned into beasts 
before - for did not Europe as 
well as Papua have its tales of 
werewolves and other lycanthropic 
monsters? Rather indulgently, we 
set about delivering them from 
these backward notions. Suddenly 
one of them made a sign, and we 
all fell silent. From far away we 
could just hear the sound of a 
cassowary running.

Now the interesting thing 
was this: everyone knows that 
cassowaries do not travel by 
night. Nor, for that matter, do 
the Papuans. There are too many 
dangers lurking on the rough 
mountain trails as they wind along 
the precipices, and even worse, 
there are the spirits of the forest. 
The notion that someone might 
be playing a trick on us was thus 
ruled out. Besides, the practised 
ears of our guests, and even our 
own hearing, could not have 
deceived us. It was without doubt 
a cassowary.

‘We were talking about Isidoro,’ 
someone murmured in a strangely 
altered voice. ‘He must have heard 
us. He’s coming. . .’

At this point, it should be 
mentioned that Isidoro’s village, 
Ilidé, was beyond the main range 
of mountains, on the opposite side 
to its western slopes on which was 
perched the little mission station 
of Mondo. Thus, the journey from 
Ilidé to Mondo, even for a Papuan, 
entailed a good five hours of 
steep climbs and almost vertical 
descents over a series of razor-
backed ridges, plunging ravines 
and narrow gorges, the whole way 
lying through dense virgin forest 
at altitudes varying from three 
thousand to nearly eight thousand 
feet.

We shrugged our shoulders. 
No one could possibly make such 
a journey by night, unless he took 
pains to light his way with resinous 
torches and advanced with great 
caution - a process which would 

Sound Familiar?

OUR CONDUCT to Ireland, during the whole of this war, has been that 
of a man who subscribes to hospitals, weeps at charity sermons, 

carries out broth and blankets to beggars, and then comes home and 
beats his wife and children. ... If Turks had landed, Turks would have 
received an order from the Treasury for coffee, opium, korans and 
seraglios. [yet] we continue to treat the unhappy Catholics of Ireland as 
if their tongues were mute, their heels cloven, their nature brutal and 
designedly subjected by Providence to their Orange masters.

– Sydney Smith, The Peter Plymley Letters, Letter iv, quoted The Selected Writings of 
Sydney Smith, ed. W.H.Auden, Faber and Faber [undated] p26. Sydney Smith [1771-

1845] was an Anglican clergyman, essayist, wit, and founder of The Edinburgh Review.
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and gossiping, until ‘two pipes after 
the hour of the ghélélé  - that is to 
say, until after seven, for it is at 
about six-thirty that the mountain 
cicada salutes with his strident cries 
the coming of twilight. He had said 
that he was going back to his own 
hut to sleep. 

Others had seen him enter it, 
but not come out again. Early next 
morning, he had appeared on the 
veranda of his hut in the usual way, 
yawning and stretching. There had, 
in short, been nothing unusual in 
his whole behaviour.

The bare facts, however, gave rise 
to much more troubling conclusions. 
Isidoro had been in his village 
the previous evening until after 
seven o’clock. By about nine-thirty 
that same evening, he had been in 
our hut at Mondo. Let us recall 
at this point that it was physically 
impossible to cover the distance 
between these two points in less 
than five hours, above all at night. 
For the return journey, it is true, the 
time factor presented less difficulty. 
Even then, there are limits to human 
endurance, above all among the 
Papuans who, for lack of rich and 
sustaining foods, have little stamina. 
Even supposing he could have 
made the journey by night, which 
in itself was highly improbable, 
and counting the time he had spent 
with us, Isidoro would have had 
to accomplish in about nine hours 
a return trip which, by day, would 
normally take at least ten, and by 
night at least sixteen hours.

It was a complete mystery. 
However, the next day, while I was 
alone, Isidoro came to see me. I 
had grown weary of turning the 
problem over and over in my mind. 
Looking him straight in the eyes, I 
asked him bluntly:

‘Where were you, the other 
evening?’

‘With you, at Mondo. You know 
that. You gave me some tobacco. We 
talked about different things. We 
shook hands.’

‘Yes, but you deceived me. You 
said you were going to sleep at 
Mondo. No one saw you in the 
village.’

Without waiting further, we 
set off for the village of Mondo 
by lantern, light: it was no more 
than five minutes’ walk from the 
mission station. There, we at once 
visited the communal hut where 
travellers are received, and then 
ruthlessly went into each smaller 
hut, questioning its inhabitants. 
We knew our Papuans and they 
knew us. They knew - and openly 
admitted - that we were not ‘Whites 
just like the others,’ to whom one 
could tell any tall story. 

I do not need, therefore, to 
go into details. We were quickly 
convinced of one thing: not only 
was Isidoro not at Mondo, but he 
had not been seen in the village for 
a long time, nor for that matter in 
the surrounding district.

We decided therefore to set 
off at dawn the next day for Ilidé. 
We arrived there towards noon, 
panting, perspiring and exhausted. 
The first person to greet us, wearing 
a broad smile, was Isidoro.

We were careful not to show the 
least trace of astonishment. The 
villagers themselves were certainly 
surprised by our unexpected visit, 
but we found some plausible 
excuse, and in the most casual way 
possible, pursued our detailed and 
rather anxious investigation. 

These were the indisputable facts 
that emerged: Isidoro had remained 
in the communal hut of the village 
on the preceding evening, smoking 

stretch the travelling time to at least 
ten hours, instead of five.

Meanwhile, the sound of the 
cassowary drew rapidly nearer. 
Soon, we heard clearly the 
drumming of its massive feet on the 
clay floor of our small courtyard. 
Then, abruptly, it ceased. A few 
seconds later our door was pushed 
open and someone entered. It was 
Isidoro.

‘I heard that you were here,’ he 
declared, all smiles. ‘I have become 
bad, but you are still my fathers. I 
have come to see you and to say 
your name’ (i.e. to welcome you). 
‘Give me a little tobacco to eat’ - 
(that meant, to smoke) - ‘so that we 
can talk comfortably together.’

He squatted down before us, 
shredded up with his nails the 
hard little wedge of tobacco I had 
given him, rolled it in a scrap of 
newspaper, then lit his cigarette 
with my lighter. We began to talk of 
one thing and another. Our Mondo 
friends, grey with fear, said nothing.

Isidoro, who appeared quite 
fresh and at ease, stayed nearly an 
hour. We did not, at any point, make 
any mention of the cassowary. Nor 
did he.

‘I am paying a visit to Mondo,’ he 
said, finally getting up. ‘I am going 
back there to sleep. I’ll see you 
tomorrow.’

We shook hands and he 
departed.

Scarcely had the door closed 
behind him than we heard 
once more the thudding of the 
cassowary’s feet and wings.

I leapt outside. The night was 
black as ink. I could see nothing, 
and my shout received no answer. 
But beneath the black sky with its 
sparse spangling of winking stars, 
under the loud rustling of the 
wakeful forest, could be heard, 
unmistakable and baleful, the dying 
thunder of the cassowary’s running 
feet.

It became imperative to throw 
some daylight on this mystery. 
Otherwise, the superstitious beliefs 
that held our villagers in thrall 
would only be confirmed and 
strengthened.

How did it 
get there?

HE IS a fly in amber; nobody 
cares about the fly: the 

only question is: how the devil 
did it get there?

_ Sydney Smith, The Peter Plymley 
Letters, Letter vii, quoted The Selected 

Writings of Sydney Smith, ed. 
W.H.Auden, Faber and Faber [undated] 
p.44. Writing of the Foreign Secretary in 
his day. Sydney Smith [1771-1845] was 

an Anglican clergyman, essayist, wit, 
and founder of The Edinburgh Review.
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‘Oh! .. . That was just an av’ur’elafe’ 
(a manner of speaking).

‘Yet the people here say that you 
were with them, in this village, until 
quite late that same evening, and 
early the next day again.’

‘Yes - there they speak the word of 
truth – av’akaï.’

‘In that case, perhaps you flew like 
the birds to come and see us?’

His face darkened and his eyes 
grew fierce. His mouth twisted into 
a grimace of smiling hatred that I 
had never seen before, as be said 
jeeringly:

‘You, a priest, have powers to do 
extraordinary things.. I wanted to 
show you that I too have such powers.’

And, abruptly, he departed.
It has been said that in those 

countries, which, in our atomic day 
and age, are still sunk in the old 
Stone Age, the mysterious forces 
which we vaguely sense but can never 
grasp in tangible form are much 
more active, and hence more easily 
perceptible, than elsewhere. 

The case of Isidoro seems to 
confirm such an opinion. During the 
twenty-odd years that I lived in the 
thick jungle of the Papuan mountains 
or beneath the burning tropic sun of 
its hostile shores, I more than once 
witnessed incidents which, to say the 
least, as in the case of the cassowary, 
gave food for much reflection. I hasten 
to add that even in ‘civilized’ countries, 
one finds –  only here in a more 
pondered form – the same intense 
uneasiness in face of that ‘beyond’ 
which acts in, upon and around us, and 
oppresses’ us because our reason is 
powerless to apprehend it. 

But can reason ever succeed in 
doing so? Between knowledge and 
faith, there will doubtless always 
be that shadowy margin which, 
on the one hand, may certainly 
make us doubt the validity of our 
rational processes, but which on the 
other, may also bring us powerful 
reassurance as we cling to true faith.

fatHEr andré duPEyrat, msc, arrived in 1930, as a 
young priest, in the district of Mafulu in the central 
mountains of Papua, six days’ march from the little 
island of Yule on the south-east coast where in 1885 
the Missionaries of the Sacred Heart from Issoudun in 
France, first brought the Catholic faith to Papua New 
Guinea.
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There are no commercial banking operations as such, no foreign banks in 
the Vatican, it has no stock exchange, no mortgage system or real loans, no 

insurance companies.  The IOR is a financial system sui generis.

THE HOLY SEE

And The Institute for Religious Works

By Desmond O’Grady

HE INSTITUTE 
for Religious Works 
( I O R )  i s  w e l l 
along the path to 
transparency says 
René Bruelhart .  
H i s  op in ion  i s 

important because he is President 
of the Vatican Financial Information 
Authority (AIF) which supervises 
I O R ’ s  p r o g r e s s 
towards international 
standards.

Bruelhart has 
been called the 
James Bond of 
international finance 
not only because of 
his swarthy good 
looks and elegance 
but because of his 
key role in locating 
the assets the Iraqi 
dictator Saddam 
Hussein had 
squirreled away in 
Europe.

Born in German-
speaking Fribourg 
in Switzerland in 
1972, he had Swiss 
banking experience 
but also graduated 
in law at the Catholic 
University in 
Fribourg, followed 
by postgraduate law 
studies at the Dutch 
Catholic University of 
Nijmegen. For eight 
years until 2012 he 

directed the Financial Intelligence 
Unit of Liechtenstein, a state 
notorious for extensive money 
laundering.   Siemens, the German 
electrical firm, had infected the 
Principate with capillary corruption.   

Bruelhart improved Liech-
tenstein’s reputation, raising it 
to the first ranks of financial 
transparency according to ratings 

made by the Council of Europe 
agency Moneyval.  He became vice-
president of the Egmont Group of 
international financial intelligence 
units, a global body of more 
than 150 domestic authorities 
which aims to foster international 
cooperation to combat money 
laundering and the funding of 
terrorism.   ‘Egmont’ derives from 

name of  the building in 
Brussels where its first 
meeting took place.

In 2012 he was 
appointed as head of the 
AIF shortly after Pope 
Benedict XVI had ended 
the Vatican’s financial 
exceptionalism by agreeing 
to conform to the Council 
of Europe’s standards of 
transparency.  Pope Francis 
reinforced the autonomy 
and powers of AIF whose 
office is situated in the 
San Carlo building close 
to the Santa Marta hostel 
where he lives. Unlike 
some other key figures 
in Vatican finance in the 
past, Bruelhart is not said 
to be linked with religious 
orders like Opus Dei or the 
Knights of Malta. 

The electors of Francis 
had mandated him to 
reform Vatican finances 
which had been the scene 
of obscure turf wars, 
accusations and scandals.  
It is said that Francis had 

uPdATing The So-cAlled VATicAn ‘BAnk’

St Peter, holding the keys, by Paul Reubens, 1577-1640
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considered closing IOR but then 
decided it was needed provided it 
was reformed.  AIF is responsible 
for this.

How has Bruelhart gone about 
his task?

“Step by step” he said in his soft, 
fluent, slightly - accented English 
when interviewed in Rome.  “It has 
been a matter of understanding 
how the Vatican functions, how 
its financial institutions have 
developed and then building a 
tailor-made system which respects 
the Vatican outlook and traditions 
but also international standards. 
We have to work with facts, not 
emotions.  We’ve had to establish 
the right legal framework and 
regulations, then implement them.”

  There was a crisis shortly after 
Bruelhart’s arrival in Rome.  At 
the peak of the tourist season the 
Italian central bank, the Banca 
d’Italia, blocked all the Vatican’s 
credit card machines which were 
run by Deutsche Bank.   This was 
because the Italian authorities 
suspected the Vatican of financial 
irregularities.  It was very 
inconvenient for Vatican residents 
and tourists but also damaging for 
the Vatican’s reputation.  What was 
thought to be a blockage of a day 
or two lasted six weeks.  Bruelhart 
contributed to finding a solution 
by replacing Deutsche Bank with 
a Swiss one which falls under an 
equivalent system pursuant to 
European Union regulations.

This won him many friends 
in the Vatican and he has gained 
more by keeping a low profile, 
not criticizing others, being clear 
about his goals and why they 
are necessary, and explaining 
what will happen if they are not 
adopted.  He does not seek the 
limelight but believes the Vatican 
has a responsibility to Catholics 
worldwide to say what it is doing 
with money which is partly supplied 
by them.

His background helped him 
connect the Vatican with the 
Egmont worldwide financial 
information system which involves 
154 countries. In 2016 there were 

837 such exchanges of which 721 
were requested by AIF.   This 
input is added to the financial 
information coming from inside 
the Vatican which enables AIF to 
decide whether any operations are 
suspect of crimes such as money 
laundering, serious tax evasion, 
corruption or embezzlement. If this 
looks to be the case, the details are 
forwarded to the Vatican Promoter 
of Justice who decides if there is to 
be a trial.        

Figures tell the story: in 2012 
there were 12 exchanges of 
financial information with other 
institutions but there were over 
1,500 exchanges by  2016.  In 2011 
and 2012, seven cases of suspicious 
activity had been spotted, whereas 
from the next year until  today 
there were more than a thousand.

In addition over 5,000 out of 
approximately 30,000 accounts have 
been closed.  Some were dormant, 
that is the owners had died or 
could not be located, but some 
were suspect.  The names of the 
accounts did not always correspond 
to identifiable persons.

There are accusations that 
Freemasons and Mafiosi were able 
to use some accounts to launder 
money.

R.B  “Maybe you have more 
information about such things 
than me” replied Bruelhart 
who has a humorous vein.  
“With the introduction of the 

new legal framework to fight 
financial crimes, the IOR is a 
tighter operation now and it has 
returned to its original aim of 
serving the Church globally.”

Identifying suspect operations is 
important but is there a follow-up, 
a prosecution of those which are 
illegal?

R.B  “Those which AIF finds 
are dicey are sent to the Office of 
the Promoter of Justice, headed 
by Professor Gian Piero Milano.”

How many cases have you sent 
to him?

R.B  “In the last five years, AIF 
has forwarded 56 reports.”  

Have there been sentences, fines, 
seizure of illegal assets?

R.B “Several prosecutions have 
been initiated in the last few 
years, the most recent of them 
just a few days ago.  However 
you have to keep in mind that 
it is a new system and it needs 
time.”

Isn’t there a danger that AIF and 
the Secretariat for the Economy are 
duplicating each other’s work and 
are potentially in conflict? 

R.B “ No, the Secretariat’s task 
is  the economic control and 
vigilance over the Dicasteries 
of the Roman Curia.   AIF 
supervises and regulates IOR.”

IOR’s profits in 2016 were over 
a 100 per cent higher than the 
previous year – 36 million euro as 
against 16.1 million.

Michael Novak’s  
tribute to Maritain

READING NOVAK’S reflections elsewhere on Jacques Maritain, in 
tandem with reading this memoir, I was struck particularly by his 

description of that great French Catholic thinker. 
‘The key to Maritain’s intuition of being,’ Novak wrote, ‘was a way of 
seeing in which so many other philosophers simply could not follow him. 
Maritain approached each day with a certain wonder—at the colour 
of the sky, the scent of the grass, the feel of the breeze. He marvelled 
that such a world could have come to be. . . . He could sense it, his every 
sensible organ alive to its active solicitations of colour, sound, scent, taste, 
and feel. More than that, his intellect would wonder at it, knowing that it 
did not have to be as it was on that particular day, or any other day.’ 

– Mary Eberstadt, ‘A Catholic for all Seasons,’ reviewing Michael Novak’s Writing 
from Left to Right: My journey from Liberal to Conservative Image, 338 pp.
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Order into the Nunciature’s account.  
Now the religious Order has to 
pay costs to the international bank 
which handles the operation in the 
distant country.  In other words, 
eventually less money gets to the 
missionaries.

R.B “It’s about finding 
a reasonable balance. The 
Vatican decided to conform to 
international standards, which 
are needed in a globalized world 
threatened by money laundering, 
criminals who are becoming 
ever more financially-savvy, 
and the financing of terrorism, 
by introducing a tailor-made 
system to fight such crimes. The 
development in the last few years 
and the ongoing assessments 
since 2012 by the experts’ 
comittee on the evaluation 
of Anti-Money Laundering 
Measures and the Financing 
of Terrorism, indicate that the 
Vatican is on the right path and 
has gained in credibility.”

There has been a long series 
of scandals, dismissals and 
resignations in the Vatican financial 
world which suggests that some 
there have fought the reforms.  

R.B “There is strong 
support for the work we are 
doing together in the Vatican.   
Changes inspire fear of losing 
what one already has and you 
have to go about them with 
respect for the persons and 
institutions concerned.  But when 
you do that, even those initially 
diffident can be persuaded.”

So no more Vatican financial 
scandals?    

R.B “ I hope not but one 
can never be sure.  What I do 
know is that regulations and 
instruments to prevent them 
are now in place and being 
applied, making identification of 
potential vulnerabilities easier.  
Implementing a sustainable 
system is a process but we are 
fully committed to it.”

dEsmond o’Grady is a Rome-based Australian free-
lance writer. First Australian print rights

R.B “Financial aspects are one 
side of the coin and are subject 
to fluctuations, not least because 
of the financial markets.  For me 
the most important thing at this 
stage is not the maximal annual 
returns but that a functional 
and sustainable system has been 
introduced and that IOR goes 
about its work in line with this 
system.”

My understanding is that the 
Administration of the Patrimony 
of the Holy See (APSA) handles 
mainly the real estate and 
investments deriving from the 
compensation Italy paid the Vatican 
in 1929 for seizure of the Papal 
States in 1870.  IOR was founded 
during World War II to transfer 
money, mainly from religious 
Orders, to missionaries who 
otherwise might not have received 
it because of difficult wartime 
circumstances.  It is often called the 
Vatican Bank.  Does the Vatican 
have a central Bank? 

R.B “I don’t use that term as 
the Vatican does not issue its 
own currency and there is no 
financial center or real domestic 
economic market.  You have 
to keep in mind the distinctive 
nature of Vatican finances.  
There are no commercial 
banking operations as such, no 
foreign banks in the Vatican, 
it has no stock exchange, no 
mortgage system or real loans, no 
insurance companies.  The IOR 
is a financial system sui generis. 
One of the challenges is devising 
a regulatory system for a unique 
financial set-up.   APSA is a 
Treasury-type institution while, as 
said, IOR is unique.  Its task is to 
serve the Church globally.”

Some in the Vatican say: yes, 
there were abuses in the past but 
applying international standards to 
a small-scale operation such as IOR 
has some unfortunate results.  In 
the past, when asked by a religious 
Order to send money to its members 
in a distant country, IOR simply 
told the Vatican nuncio on the spot 
to make the payment and paid the 
equivalent sum from the religious 

SAINT MARK

‘St Mark wrote for  
the Romans’

— St Gregory of Nazianzus,  
329-389 AD 

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

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

ST MARK is represented always 
with a winged lion. Some early 

Christian writers say that this is 
because he proclaimed the royal 
dignity of Jesus; or because the 
lion is a symbol of resurrection, 
and Mark was known as the 
chronicler of the resurrection; 
or because he begins with the 
mission of St John the Baptist 
‘The voice of one crying [like a 
lion] in the wilderness’. The lion 
is winged to indicate that its 
message comes from heaven.
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Tribal 
Antipathy

IN THE YEARS to come it 
[the conflict between the 

descendants of the Yemeni 
Muslims and the Northern 
Arabian Muslims] would drench 
Spain and Sicily, the deserts 
of Atlas and, the banks of 
the Ganges, with blood. Ulti-
mately this strange antipathy 
determined the fate, not only 
of conquered nations, but of 
the Latin and Teutonic races as 
a whole, for it alone arrested 
the Moslems in their conquer ing 
path at the moment when they 
menaced France and all Western 
Europe.

Although throughout the 
whole extent of the Musulman 
Empire the two races were at 
strife, that empire was so vast, 
and co-operation between 
tribes was so imperfect, that 
no widespread conflict broke 
out directed towards predeter-
mined ends. Every province had 
its own intestine war, and the 
names of the opposing forces, 
borrowed from those of the 
two tribes who happened to 
be locally the most numerous, 
everywhere differed. In 
Khorasan, for instance, the 
Yemenites were called Azdites, 
and the Ma’addites, Temimites, 
because the tribes of Azd and 
Temim were re spectively the 
most important. In Syria—the 
province with which we shall 
be principally concerned—the 
two parties were the Kelbites 
and the Kaisites; the former, 
of Yemenite origin, formed the 
majority of the Arab population, 
for under the Khalifate of Abu 
Bakr and ‘Omar, when most of 
the Yemenite tribes migrated to 
Syria, the Ma’addites pre ferred 
to settle in ‘Irâk.

– Spanish Islam, Reinhart Dozy, 
London, Chatto & Windus, 1913, p.68

Preferred garlic

THE EMPEROR Vespasian attempted to reform the extravagant ways of 
the Romans. Of humble origins, before he became Consul and eventually 

Emperor, he had been a horse doctor in the army. He took away an 
appointment which a few days before he had granted to a young nobleman, 
who came to him to thank him, smelling of highly perfumed ointments, 
adding: ‘I should have preferred that you had smelt of garlic’.

[Ac ne quam occasionem corrigendi disciplinam praetermitteret, 
adulescentulum fragrantem unguento, cum sibi pro impetrata praefectura 
gratias ageret, nutu aspernatus voce etiam gravissima increpuit: “Maluissem 
allium oboluisses,” litterasque revocavit.]

- Suetonius, Vita Divi Vespasiani, vii
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The Schering contraceptive pill, marketed as Anovlar, was first used 
in Australia in 1960 at least six months before it was released in 

Europe and specifically Germany, its country of origin.

FIFTY YEARS LATER …
By James Murray

IFTY YEARS since 
the introduction of 
the contraceptive, 
known generically 
as The Pill . The 
anniversary  has 
been duly marked 

with all-media coverage. But only 
duly; all in all, the jubilee has lacked 
jubilation. No razzamatazz. No 
maypole dancing. No distribution of 
free samples at railway stations by 
Big Pharma companies. 

The sense of low-key 
ambivalence may be down to 
folklore – women’s business 
folklore – which is not always as 
glowing as pharmaceutical company 
promotional material.

Nor, given media zeal to 
record firsts, has there been 
appropriate emphasis on Australia’s 
extraordinary role in pioneering 
the use of The Pill, extraordinary 
in its occurrence on the watch of 
Robert Gordon Menzies, making 
that arch-conservative, willy nilly, 
the nation’s most significant social  
revolutionary.

By a quirk of post-World War II 
politics, the Australian branch of 
Schering AG, the German company 
controlling an early formulation 
of The Pill, was still enemy alien 
property controlled by the Menzies 
government.

Thus the historic responsibility of 
a conservative government for the 
introduction of The Pill to Australia. 
As a quid pro quo for its overseer 
role, the government received 
£50,000 a year. 

Moreover in 1965 when it 
decided to auction the local 

Schering Pty Ltd, its German 
parent, Schering AG, made it clear 
that none of its formulations would 
be supplied to an outside buyer.    

Result, the company reverted to 
its original Schering control under 
Alexander Hald, one of the nation’s 
most efficient but non-flamboyant 
millionaires. The Schering 
contraceptive pill, marketed as 
Anovlar, was first used in Australia 
in 1960 at least six months before 
it was released in Europe and 
specifically Germany its country of 
origin.

In a similar way, the United 
States pharmaceutical company 
Searle’s version, Enovid, was first 
tested in Puerto Rico before its 
release on the mainland, the period 
between test and release being 
longer: 1956-1960. 

Here another distinction looms. 
In her book, Sexing the Millenium 
(HarperCollins 1993), Linda 
Grant recounts an exchange 
in 1954 between the scientist 
Katherine Dexter McCormick and 
the matriarch of contraception, 
Margaret Sanger. 

McCormick asked her: ‘How can 
we get a “cage” of ovulating females 
to experiment with?’

McCormick was not talking 
about female rats or rabbits, she 
was talking about other women. 
Sanger was inspired less by 
women’s rights than by the pseudo-
science of eugenics whose most 
enthusiastic proponents were 
the intellectuals and scientists of 
Hitler’s S.S.            

McCormick with Gregory 
Pincus and John Rock (a Catholic 
father of five) did produce an 
oral contraceptive. Their ‘cage’ of 
ovulating females comprised the 
women of Puerto Rico. Australian 

humAn life under ThreAT

continuinG criticism of Pope 
Paul VI’s Encyclical Letter 
Humanae Vitae (Of Human 
Life), prompt us to reprint the 
following article that appeared 
first in Annals in 2010 on 
the occasion of the fiftieth 
anniversary of The Pill, by 
James Murray our regular media 
reviewer.  See his after thoughts 
in Hindsight on page 22.
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women played an equivalent role.
The official line is that clinical 

trials were carried out at Crown 
Street Hospital, Sydney. There is 
another line: ‘No testing. No trials.’ 
This could be dismissed except 
that its source is Jim Thomson, 
an accountant who during the 
Anovlar launch period was company 
secretary working closely with Hald.

Thomson recalled that Hald, 
on a business trip to Schering 
AG in Germany was party to 
discussions about launching its 
formulation of The Pill.  Schering 
was considering a far-away launch 
in South America.  Hald convinced 
his German colleagues to launch in 
further-away, and potentially more 
profitable, Australia. 

Marketing techniques were 
known as ‘propaganda actions’. They 
included exporting The Pill to New 
Zealand and supplying Fiji’s family 
planning programme virtually free 
of charge.  

Schering’s annual turnover in this 
period was £3,500,000, making the 
government’s £50,000 take modest; 
mining companies should be so 
lucky.        

What Linda Grant wrote in 
Sexing the Millenium still holds true: 

‘A long shadow was cast over 
The Pill which has not yet passed, 
linking it with weight gain and 
more seriously breast cancer and 
strokes. The Pill was to become 
one of the most potent symbols of 
the Sixties’ faith in progress. But 
also an iconic representation, like 
the inner-city tower block, of the 
failure of technology to fulfil our 
dreams.’ See ‘The Keating Republic 
and the Menzies Apocalypse,’ 
Annals 6/1995, for a first, and fuller 
account, of the episode un-queried 
by the pharmaceutical industry and 
overlooked or ignored by other 
researchers and writers.

Obviously since those pioneering 
days, the range of trade-marked 
contraceptives has increased in the 
market place. With the increase has 
come a refinement of formulations. 

One aspect, the demographic, is 
clear and compelling as noted in 
Annals 1/2010, Media Matters. No 

nation where The Pill has been 
widely used has escaped population 
decrease. Desirable some may 
argue.  And not all of them have 
green cheese for brains and a 
preference for hugging trees rather 
than babies. 

What of population imbalance 
involving ageing populations and 
shortage of young-labour to drive 
the economies that in turn are the 
key to ending poverty and ensuring 
global prosperity? 

The biological evidence is not 
as conclusive as the demographic. 
Extensive research has been done. 
The late Frances Hackney (D.Sc., 
FRSA) noted in these pages [Annals 
2/1997] the invaluable findings 
of John Wilks (B. Pharm, MPS) 
contained in his book, A Consumer’s 
Guide to The Pill and Other Drugs. 

This drew on 278 studies from 
the world’s most respected journals 
between 1972 and 1996; it lists 
710 references, making its scientific 
integrity indisputable. But it is by no 
means an ode to the joy of The Pill.   

It long-lists a number of 
deleterious, potentially fatal side-
effects. Samples: 

*A 350% rise in pre-malignant 
cervical conditions in users of The 
Pill compared with non-users.

*Data from 47,000 women 
showing that those who had used 
The Pill for ten years or more were 
three times more likely to develop 
cervical cancer than non-users.

*A 130% increased cancer risk 
from use of The Pill for more than 
three years.    

*Legal action in England 
by a group of women against 
manufacturers of The Pill for 
failure to disclose its full health 
implications. 

Research continues. Findings 
contra The Pill continue to be wide 
ranging: from thrombosis to loss of 
female libido. Unscientific but fair 
to say that if a male contraceptive 
pill with similar negative side-
effects were developed, men would 
not take to it as eagerly as they do 
to booze.

Big Pharma has had its scandals: 
profitably consigning, for example, 
out-of-date formulations to the 
Third World. It has, however, 
maintained a benign image 
compared, say, to Big Oil, its twin in 
transnational profitability.

The many effective, relatively 
risk-free medications Big Pharma 
produces burnish the benign 
image. And shrewd PR initiatives, 
as the Schering ‘propaganda actions’ 
showed, can be very effective. These 
range from basic, free, test sampling 
to the more sophisticated cultivation 
of favour among the medical 
profession on the conference-
seminar-forum-junket circuit.  

A by-product has been the 
umbrella-protection given to 
the drug RU40 which numbers 
of scientists, including Dr 
Hackney, have classified not 
as a contraceptive but as an 
abortifacient.     

Another element is the fudging 
of possible causes. Clusters of 
cancer sufferers are pertinent.  
When, for example, the Australian 
Broadcasting Corporation dealt 
with such a cluster in a Brisbane 
studio the outcome was the 
demolition of the studio. This, on 

Revolution 
and Reform

AS REVOLUTIONS are destruc-
tive in the name of reform, 

anyone daring to call for reform 
is looked upon as a revolutionary. 
Prudent conduct is accused of 
being hypocritical; frank and 
honest language is held to be inso-
lence and dangerous provocation; 
reserve becomes reticence, moti-
vated by cunning. Silence itself 
becomes significant: construed as 
an alarming dissimulation. In our 
own time [in post revolutionary, 
and post-Napoleonic France] we 
have witnessed many things that 
enable us more easily to appre-
ciate these different aspects of 
human nature.

– l’Abbé Jacques Balmes, Le 
Protestantisme comparé au 

Catholicisme dans ses rapports 
avec la Civilization Européenne. 
Translated: Paul Stenhouse, msc.
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But on balance, has The Pill been 
positive? Has it been a catalyst of 
global slump or merely loss of female 
libido? Is it in the public interest or 
an adjunct to the pleasure principle?  

It is impossible to strike a balance; 
the introduction of The Pill involved 
an experiment, scientifically, ethically 
and morally intrusive, an experiment 
of unpredictable outcomes which 
continues, and potentially will 
continue, across generations.       

The sole positive may be that the 
experiment has involved what has 
always been considered essential to 
classic empirical science: a control 
group albeit an inadvertent one.  

The control group comprises 
those who have avoided The Pill 
in favour of alternatives (including 
the Billings Method). Their motives 
are mixed: instinct, health, morality, 
culture, religion, or a combination of 
them all.

The clearest, most explicit moral 
guidance was provided in 1966 by 
Pope Paul VI’s encyclical Humanae 
Vitae [Of Human Life], guidance 
re-affirmed by his successors.  

A final question, by no means 
rhetorical, must be: is the control 
group valid scientifically, given the 
factor of transgenerational effect on 
its members? 

The biological outcome of 
what is an open-ended, wordwide 
experiment may never be known.  
Iatrogenic side-effects – disease 
causing – are involved. So, too, 
teratogenic – causing malformation 
or impairment of infants.  

Humanae Vitae was indeed about 
the nature of Human Life: an 
informed, moral behest on how life 
had been lived according to natural 
law in harmony with divine law 
for untold generations and should 
continue to be lived.

The extent to which the behest 
is ignored will ultimately measure 
women’s fate, men’s and that of the 
human race.

JamEs murray is a Sydney-based writer his career 
includes ten years in and around Fleet Street, and 
contributions to Australia’s major publications. He 
writes Annals film reviews, and is the author of our 
ever-popular Media Matters.

Therapeutic Goods Administration 
would be intriguing.

Even, in a feminist era, 
insouciance can be the result of 
women’s traditional penchant to 
shoulder the heat, burden and 
chores of the day. Or simply 
the human tendency to ignore 
warnings. Tobacco’s carcinogenic 
effect is one example. The mobile 
phone’s brain-cancer risk is another.

For pro-active feminist women a 
double-bind may also be involved: 
the need to use risky medication 
as an aid to combining career 
success and marriage (or live-in 
partnership). An analogous feminist 
double-bind: going along with 
abortion despite the evidence 
that the female foetus death-rate 
is higher - much higher - than the 
male death-rate.  

the basis that its high radio-wave 
environment made it a malign 
environment.

Yet those affected, reportedly 
on the basis of their right to 
privacy, refused to reveal to the 
official investigator details of their 
medication history. Elsewhere 
in the world such details have 
been crucial in establishing that a 
common cause of clusters can be 
medication side-effects.

The peerless ABC Four Corners 
team may care to a focus on this 
dichotomy at home and overseas 
with a side-glance at the possibility 
that risks linked to The Pill, are 
like collateral damage or friendly 
fire in modern warfare: deemed 
necessarily inevitable.

In this context, the views of the 
Family Planning Association and the 

HINDSIGHT
By James Murray

WHEN THIS PIECE was written, the phrase, ‘unintended consequences,’ 
was not as commonly used as it is today. But such consequences are not 

immediately apparent, they tend to be slow-maturing. Similarly the ill-effects of 
other social engineering initiatives do not show themselves instantly.   Surveys of 
the benign effect of “Marriage Equality‘ on parenting are accordingly premature: 
the unintended consequences have not had time to show. They have, however, 
begun to show in the ‘safe-school’ programme, possibly because its Marxist-Statist 
provenance makes it anti-free speech and anti-traditional family.
In Vitro fertiliisation, though condemned by the Catholic Church, was widely taken 
up, not least by Catholics.  Its unintended consequences are showing in reports on 
the ill-health of IV babies. And who wants to believe that IV adults may be infertile 
or sterile?
Again, overseas reports have highlighted another facet of IVF: doctors who in 
the process, and against medical ethics, made multiple use of their own sperm. 
Reaction? An ABC Four Corners exposé detailing unintended consequences?  
Not quite, the commercial network Ten, valued financially in negative terms but the 
target of a multi-million dollar CBS bid, has come up with Sisters, a series promoted 
as light-hearted. 
A sampling showed that its key writer/producer Imogen Banks has retained the flair 
she brought to Offspring. It is fair to add that Sisters (brothers involved are omitted 
from the title) can be seen as part of the way the abnormal is transformed into the 
new normal.  Defining the series is not easy. Soap opera? Tragi-comedy? Bitter-
sweet farce?  Or, given the unethical behavior of the miscreant doctor, empathy for 
a sociopath?     
Not that Barry Otto plays the miscreant, Nobel Laureate Julius Bachly, in sociopath 
style, but he does fish for empathy. 
Re the Victorian Labor Government’s Voluntary Assisted Dying bill (marketing 
speak), reports from Europe indicate that the unintended consequences of 
euthanasia (former marketing speak) are up and running wild. Original strict 
guidelines have been widened, putting euthanasia in the same spectrum as 
abortion where late-term procedures are now allowed, Thus we have abortion and 
euthanasia practitioners ready to be utilitarian death brokers – a ‘fearful symmetry’.
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‘No man, no artist, no thinker, no scientist in the Soviet Union could feel 
safe … high intellect, artistic talent, positive social activity or true moral 
standards were mortally dangerous for their bearers … the catastrophic 
aspects of Soviet totalitarianism exceeded known historical calamities.’

ALL-KNOWING ‘GNOSTIC ELITES’
By Giles Auty

T HARDLY needs saying 
t h a t  s omewhe r e  i n 
our enormous country 
and out at sea, farmers, 
miners and fishermen 
will continue to pursue 
occupations which enjoy 

a very long history in Australia – as 
do those of a great many tradesmen 
and women of all kinds plus whole 
armies of other largely practical 
people.  

Indeed, if you 
add to such a list 
doctors, dentists 
and nurses, 
soldiers, sailors 
and air force 
personnel plus reli-
gious figures from 
all denominations 
to say nothing of 
caterers, shop-
keepers and their 
assistants, hoteliers, 
mechanics, truck 
drivers and other 
transport personnel 
a picture begins 
to emerge of an 
Australia which is somehow ageless 
and where traditional communal 
and personal values may very well 
still largely apply.  

Such values helped Australians 
historically to deal with storms, 
droughts, fires and floods as well 
as some of the other perennial 
scourges to which our nation seems 
liable.  A toughness and resilience 
certainly once existed of which we, 
as a nation, can be justifiably proud.

I preface what I have to say 
about the state of present-day 
Australia in such a manner largely 
to help retain my sense of optimism 
because it would be very easy 
today to lose faith entirely in 
certain sections of our community:  
for example most politicians and 
would-be expert commentators,, 
as well as virtually all the public 
service employees who effectively 

rule our lives today at federal, state 
and local levels.  How many such 
do you believe are truly serving 
your needs in any way whatsoever 
rather than simply their own?

If you can reach double figures 
in your list of favourable examples 
you are possibly doing better than 
I am.  In earlier decades Australia 
still formed a very worthy if 
distant and somewhat idiosyncratic 
role in upholding the basic and 

generally timeless values of Western 
civilization.

However, that is far from the case 
today.

Indeed a significant body of 
people exists now in Australia, as 
in many other Western countries, 
whose avowed aim is to destroy 
Western civilization from within 
and supplant it with some species 
of utopian, neo-Marxism wherein a 

semi-totalitarian Left-
wing system of state 
control replaces just 
about anything we 
know – including, 
fairly obviously, any 
form of democratic 
freedom.

In the very last 
edition of Annals a 
brilliant review by 
American Catholic 
sociologist Stephen 
M. Krason of what 
is clearly a vitally 
relevant book by 
another eminent 
American Catholic 
thinker Paul Kengor, 

amply affirms what I have written 
already – if largely in the case of 
America rather than Australia.  The 
book is called Takedown. From 
Communists to Progressives.  How 
the Left has Sabotaged Family and 
Marriage (WND Books 2015). 
I was so moved simply by the 
review that I based a whole article 
for The Spectator Australia on its 
findings.  Here is just one of the 
gems the book contains: “The 

The ToTAliTAriAn STATe

Propaganda sheet in Communist Russia: ‘Self-government for children’.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  25  NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2017

leftist ideologues emerge as a kind 
of all-knowing gnostic elite that 
claims it knows better than all of 
civilization before it.” 

Where then do we unearth such 
an “all-knowing gnostic elite” in 
Australia?

The answer, in basic terms, 
is ‘more or less throughout the 
teaching staff in our public schools 
and especially in our universities, 
in the ABC, in large sections of our 
would-be intellectual media, and 
vast sections of our public service 
employees’.  

The latter in the form of my local 
council which managed to lose over 
$50 million of rate-payers’ money 
through incompetent overseas 
investments, still saw fit to place 
expensive advertisements in favour 
of ‘marriage equality’ recently 
in the local press.  On behalf of 
whom?  My personal experience of 
left-wing politics in Australia is of 
an increasingly totalitarian mindset 
– but just wait until such people 
enjoy total control.  

The ultimate objective is to 
impose in Australia an anti-
democratic supposedly neo-Marxist 
brand of tyranny, of which Safe 
Schools programs and Same Sex 
marriage simply represent opening 
salvos.  The ultimate insane 
ambition, in my view, is to destroy 
Western civilization from within, by 
non-stop assaults on Christianity, 
traditional marriage and the family.   
In Australia this sort of assault is 
already well under way.

In an unexpected essay of 
unusual length – 3500 words 
– in the paper for which he 
ordinarily writes The Weekend 
Australian of October 28-29 Greg 
Sheridan defended the rationality 
of religious belief with great style 
and vigour.  One paragraph from 
a truly fine article lodged in my 
mind especially: “Part of the crisis 
of belief in our society is a crisis 
of knowledge.  Because the high 
points in our elite and popular 
culture have been colonized by a 
militant and intolerant atheism, our 
young people have been denied 
the fruits of thousands of years 

of intellectual effort on matters of 
faith and belief by the best minds 
humanity has produced, This is 
wickedly unfair to our children.”

For those inadequate folk who 
are still under the impression 
that communism was some kind 
of Marxist walk in the park that 
just went slightly wrong, a quick 
read of a brand new book Stalin 
Volume II: Waiting for Hitler 1928-
1941 (Stephen Kotkin, Allen 
Lane 909pp 20170) could prove 
the perfect purgative.  In Russia 
and its satellites and wherever 
Marxism flourished unbelievable 
horrors, stupidities and cruelties 
ran rampant.  What about later 
international offshoots such as 
Cuba and Cambodia?  The stories 
are no less gruesome and grotesque.  

If you have children or 
grandchildren at university buy 
them a copy of The Black Book 
of Communism first published 
in English in 1989 by Harvard 
University Press.  Among other 
previously unknown matters the 
book tells us precisely where the 
gulags were placed in Bulgaria, say, 
or Romania.  Where will our future 
gulags be created?  Marxism has 
a history of mass exterminations 
and simply adding the prefix ‘neo’ 
changes little or nothing, for the 
aim remains the total destruction 
of traditional Western values and 
society.

What we are seeing in Australia 
is totalitarianism by stealth.  For 
example when did you last update 
your will?  An absolutely incredible 
transformation awaits you especially 
if you have the misfortune to live in 
New South Wales.  How and why is 
ground-breaking legislation passed 
in semi-secrecy?   I certainly do 
not recall voting on such changes 
myself.  Caroline Overington in 
The Australian has commented on 
similar matters but how precisely 
did they creep into our lives?

On this very day the triumph of 
the ‘yes’ vote on same sex marriage 
has just been announced.  On 
Monday an entirely rhetorical 
article in favour of the above by 
ALP federal MP Anthony Albanese 

outlined the problems largely 
uneducated or brainwashed citizens 
face, in trying to understand life 
here.  Indeed possibly his headline 
(The Australian November 13, 2017) 
says it all: “HISTORY’S MARCH 
WILL SAY INEVITABLE YES TO 
JUSTICE”.  Rhetorical arguments 
try to state their case by misleading 
and unjustified use of words such as 
‘progress’.  George Orwell foresaw 
the whole thing of course when he 
invented Newspeak and it is my 
great fear that Australia faces an 
increasingly Orwellian future. 

Both before and after the time of 
communism’s collapse in the middle 
to late 1980s my future wife and I, 
who did not know each other at the 
time, made several trips to presently 
or formerly communist countries: 
Estonia, Poland, East Germany, 
Slovenia, the Czech Republic, 
Georgia and the USSR itself.  What 
both of us witnessed at first hand 
was often indescribable in a purely 
negative manner.

For example, when I attended 
the 23rd congress of AICA 
(International Critics of Art) 
at Tbilisi in Georgia in 1989, 
the opening address was given 
appropriately by a very brave 
young Russian critic Alexander 
Yakimovich: ‘No man, no artist, no 
thinker, no scientist in the Soviet 
Union could feel safe … high 
intellect, artistic talent, positive 
social activity or true moral 
standards were mortally dangerous 
for their bearers … the catastrophic 
aspects of Soviet totalitarianism 
exceeded known historical 
calamities by the very aspect which 
differentiates Dante’s Hell from 
Purgatory: no hope is left.’

Is this the direction in which our 
new, ‘progressive’ post-modernist 
Australia wishes to lead what was 
once a fundamentally decent and 
purposeful society?

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

IF, IN THE year 1411, you had been 
able to circumnavigate the globe, 

you would probably have been most 
impressed by the quality of life in 
Oriental civilizations. The Forbidden 
City was under construction in Ming 
Beijing, while work had begun on 
reopening and improving the Grand 
Canal; in the Near East, the Ottomans 
were closing in on Constantinople, 
which they would finally capture in 
1453. The Byzantine Empire was 
breathing its last. The death of the 
warlord Timur (Tamerlane) in 1405 
had removed the recurrent threat 
of murderous invading hordes 
from Central Asia - the antithesis of 
civilization. For the Yongle Emperor 
in China and the Ottoman Sultan 
Murad II, the future was bright. 
Western Europe in 1411 would have 
struck you as a miserable backwater, 
recuperating from the ravages 
of the Black Death - which had 
reduced population by as much as 
half as it swept eastwards between 
1347 and 1351 - and still plagued 
by bad sanitation and seemingly 
incessant war. In England the leper king 
Henry IV was on the throne, having 
successfully overthrown and murdered 
the ill-starred Richard II. France was in 
the grip of internecine warfare between 
the followers of the Duke of Burgundy 
and those of the assassinated Duke 
of Orleans. The Anglo-French Hundred 
Years’ War was just about to resume. 
The other quarrelsome kingdoms of 

Western Europe - Aragon, Castile, 
Navarre, Portugal and Scotland - would 
have seemed little better. A Muslim still 
ruled in Granada. The Scottish King, 
James I, was a prisoner in England, 
having been captured by English pirates. 
The most prosperous parts of Europe 
were in fact the North Italian city - 
states: Florence, Genoa, Pisa, Siena and 
Venice. As for fifteenth-century North 
America, it was an anarchic wilderness 

compared with the realms of the Aztecs, 
Mayas and Incas in Central and South 
America, with their towering temples 
and ‘skyscraping’ roads. By the end 
of your world tour, the notion that the 
West might come to dominate the Rest 
for most of the next half-millennium 
would have come to seem wildly fanciful. 
And yet it happened.

– Niall Ferguson, Civilization: The West 
and the Rest, Allen Lane, 2011 pp.3-4.
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Father Brown remarks sardonically: ‘Yes... it must be very hard 
work to be a gentleman; but, do you know, I have sometimes 

thought that it may be almost as laborious to be a waiter.’

FATHER BROWN

And The Man Who Knew Too Much

By Michael Wilding

ETECTIVE fiction 
is  a genre that 
takes a huge range 
of different styles 
and approaches. 
With Father Brown, 
G. K. Chesterton 

g a v e  d e t e c t i v e  f i c t i o n  a n 
unforgettable character and a 
persuasive rationale for his skills. 
Conan Doyle’s Sherlock Holmes 
presented a cerebral, analytical, 
intuitive intellectual, humanised 
by association with his 
friend Dr Watson. With 
Father Brown, Chesterton 
offered not a thinking 
machine with an arcane 
knowledge of poisons, 
tobacco ash and other 
bizarre items that can 
be decoded as clues, but 
a mild mannered priest 
whose knowledge of 
crime had been acquired 
in the course of his 
daily work. As Father 
Brown says to the arch 
villain Flambeau in ‘The 
Blue Cross’, ‘Has it never 
struck you that a man 
who does next to nothing 
but hear men’s real sins 
is not likely to be wholly 
unaware of human evil?’

The origin of the 
Father Brown stories is 
told by Ronald Knox 
in his essay ‘Detective 
Stories’ collected in 
Literary Distractions. 

‘It happened one day (I am told) 
that Chesterton had no literary 
work on hand ... and wandered 
into the office of my literary agent 
– who was also his – to know if 
there was any publisher wanting 
anything done. The reply was 
“Nothing in your line, I am afraid, 
Mr. Chesterton; in fact the only 
thing we have heard of lately is 
the Saturday Evening Post wanting 
some detective stories.” To which 
he replied, “Oh, well, I don’t know,” 

and, sitting down there and then 
in the office, wrote the first of the 
Father Brown stories.’

Like most professional writers, 
Chesterton seized any possibility 
of publication. And he exploited 
those opportunities to expound his 
beliefs and ideas, while at the same 
time being entertaining. And, in the 
case of the Saturday Evening Post in 
those days, well paid.

Unlike the earlier, enjoyable 
television series with Kenneth 

More, the current series is 
a travesty of Chesterton’s 
creation. The first Father 
Brown story was published 
in 1911 but the television 
series is set in the 1950s 
for no obvious reason. It is 
not a very authentic 1950s 
either – the fields have 
short stemmed corn which 
was not yet around, and the 
language regularly slips into 
twenty-first century idioms. 
But most absurd of all Father 
Brown is presented as the 
parish priest of a medieval 
church in a Cotswold 
village, something that 
would not have been the 
case in England after the 
sixteenth century. And then 
there has been the rewriting 
in terms of contemporary 
political correctness. Current 
crime series on prime time 
television now require 
significant female characters, 
and so Father Brown is 

The PoinT iS TheY hAVe A PoinT
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given a couple of female offsiders 
for every episode. There is nothing 
comparable in Chesterton’s stories. 
Nor, in the original stories, do 
women feature as the criminals. 
Ronald Knox pointed out that 
‘there is only one female villain 
in the whole series – it is part of 
Chesterton’s obstinate chivalry that 
he hardly ever introduces you to a 
woman you are meant to dislike.’ 
And Knox offers an explanation 
of Chesterton’s ‘so consistently 
chivalrous an attitude towards the 
other sex ....it is of a piece with 
Chesterton’s enormous reverence 
for women, with his knightly 
devotion, I do not know by what 
other name to call it, to the holy 
Mother of God.’

It might be argued that 
Chesterton could have given 
women a more prominent role. But 
he didn’t. Indeed in his 1904 novel 
The Napoleon of Notting Hill contains 
no female characters at all. Whether 
or not this is deemed to be a fault, 
the fact is that this was the case. 
To rewrite Chesterton in the light 
of contemporary social values 
is to rewrite history. And when 
history is rewritten, we have lost 
the framework from which to view 
and understand and assess the way 
we live now. Sometimes the past 
was worse than now, sometimes 
better: and we need to be able to 
understand these differences and 
their causes, not deny and erase 
them.

Chesterton was a writer of 
ideas. The Father Brown stories 
are diverting and entertaining, but 
they are also full of thought, of 
philosophical, political and social 
issues. The story most often cited 
is the one in which no one notices 
the postman, ‘The Invisible Man’. 
This is a clever idea about what 
we observe and what we fail to 
register because of its familiarity. 
But it is also and crucially one of 
Chesterton’s political points about 
class society – the way in which 
workers, servants, menials are 
disregarded, are not even seen. 
‘Nobody ever notices postmen, 
somehow,’ he said thoughtfully; ‘yet 

they have passions like other men...’ 
There is a comparable story, ‘The 
Queer Feet’ ‘built on the plain fact 
that a gentleman’s evening dress is 
the same as a waiter’s’ and so the 
villain is not detected – ‘the waiters 
thought him a gentleman, while the 
gentlemen thought him a waiter.’ 
Father Brown remarks sardonically: 
‘Yes... it must be very hard work to 
be a gentleman; but, do you know, 
I have sometimes thought that it 
may be almost as laborious to be a 
waiter.’ Others of the Father Brown 
stories deal with more theological 
paradoxes. But the point is that they 
all have a point. Crime fiction as 
entertainment, but entertainment 
with a point, entertainment that 
provokes ideas.

In addition to the five Father 
Brown collections, there is 
another group of  crime stories by 
Chesterton that is rarely mentioned. 
This is The Man Who Knew Too 
Much, published in 1922, the 
year Chesterton was received 
into the Catholic church. The 
man in question, Horne Fisher, is 
the younger son of a privileged, 
connected, establishment family. 
Embedded in the world of politics 
and the financial corruption 
underlying the political world, he 
can see all too clearly what is going 
on. Chesterton has him solving 
mysterious crimes. And the point 
is, these are mysteries of which 
the solution can never be made 
public, crimes which can never be 
published or punished, because the 
perpetrators are too well connected 
– they are all senior politicians, 
high ranking military, cosmopolitan 
financiers. The Man Who Knew 
Too Much is an expression of 
Chesterton’s appalled awareness of 
the way we live now. 

‘The Chancellor is in the pocket 
of the money-lenders, and has 
to do as he’s told: otherwise he’s 
a bankrupt and a bad sort of 
bankruptcy, too, with nothing but 
cards and actresses behind it. The 
Prime Minister was in the petrol 
contract business, and deep in it 
too. The Foreign Minister is a wreck 
of drink and drugs...’

A hundred years later it is hard to 
see that anything much has changed. 
How much of the truth can ever 
be revealed, even under the guise 
of fiction? In the world we live in, 
can you really write about political 
crimes? Is it feasible to reveal the 
hidden corruptions of finance and 
the state? If you managed to write 
persuasive, insightful revelations, 
would you ever be able to get them 
published? Does the truth ever really 
emerge?

Thirty years ago in 1986 Morris 
West published his novel Cassidy, 
a powerful and all too convincing 
account of New South Wales political 
corruption. Compared with West’s 
other best selling titles, Cassidy 
has been somewhat neglected. But 
perhaps not surprisingly.

Charles Parnell Cassidy, a New 
South Wales Labor premier deeply 
involved in the rackets, dies in 
London. Clearing up his estate, 
his son-in-law finds not only 
compromising documents about 
the interface of politics, business, 
prostitution and gambling, but 
also a kilogram of heroin. It is 
the beginning of some amazing 
revelations. The action moves 
between England, Australia, the 
U.S.A. and Thailand, and provides 
all the satisfactions of the political 
thriller. At the same time it leaves 
a lot of material for thought about 
the nature of our society.  However, 
an author’s note proclaims: ‘This 
is a work of fiction, a fable and 
not a history. The characters are 
figments of the author’s imagination. 
Those who seek to distinguish real 
persons under the masks of fictional 
characters will find themselves 
astray.’ 

But when I told West how much 
I had enjoyed the novel he shook 
his head sadly, saying that it was a 
‘deformed’ work.

‘Deformed?’ I asked. 
In order to avoid action for 

defamation, he explained.

micHaEl WildinG’s crime novels include The 
Prisoner of Mount Warning, The Magic of It, and 
Asian Dawn, published by Arcadia, Melbourne. 
He is emeritus professor English and Australian 
Literature at the University of Sydney.
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LOVE UNFAILING 

DAY IS DONE, but love unfailing
Dwells ever here;
Shadows fall, but hope, prevailing

Calms every fear.
Loving Father, none forsaking,
Take our hearts, of Love’s own making,
Watch our sleeping, guard our waking,
Be always near.

Dark descends, but light unending
Shines through our night;
You are with us, ever lending
New Strength to sight:
One in love, your truth confessing,
One in hope of heaven’s blessing, 
May we see in love’s possessing,
Love’s endless light.

Eyes will close, but you unsleeping
Watch by our side;
Death may come, in love’s safekeeping
Still we abide
God of love, all evil quelling, 
Sin forgiving, fear dispelling,
Stay with us, our hearts indwelling,
This eventide.

– JamEs J. Quinn  SJ, 1919 – 2010, was a Scottish Jesuit priest 
and theologian who has been described as one of the finest 
hymn writers of his day.
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<– Follow the Magi

Follow the Magi –> 

THE SEVEN  
GREAT ‘O’ ANTIPHONS

CHRISTMAS was a feast much beloved of 
our Catholic forebears. It heralds salvation 
for mankind, and gives meaning finally to 
tenderness as well as suffering. Among many 

pre-reformation Catholic writers, Wulfstan the 
anglo-saxon Benedictine monk who was Archbishop 
of York and died in 1023 A.D. expresses the wonder 
of Christmas, and the Incarnation: ‘Christ made 
himself wonderfully humble ... when he was a child 
they fed him just as other children are fed. He lay 
wrapped, in a cradle, just as other children do, and 
they carried him until he could walk . . .’. The Great 
‘O’s are offered to Annals readers in the hope that 
their sentiments and music will bring Christmas 
truly into our hearts this 2013th anniversary of 
Christ’s birth. Wulfstan sang them, as did St. 
Thomas a Beckett and St. Thomas More. They are 
part of our heritage as Catholics.

What they are
For the seven days before the vigil of Christmas 

[December 17 to 23] all priests say [and monks and 
nuns sing] special antiphons before and after the 
Magnificat during the evening office of vespers. 
Each antiphon begins with ‘0’, and contains prayers 
and sentiments drawn from the Old and New 
Testaments referring to the hope for the coming of 
the Messiah.

Their origin
Originally of course they were in Latin, and four 

of the prayers [0 Sapientia - 0 Wisdom; 0 Radix 
Jesse - O Root of Jesse; 0 Emmanuel, and 0 Clavis 
David - 0 David’s Key] are found prefigured in a 
work by Pope Damasus [366-384 A.D.]. We find St. 
Ambrose of Milan [339-397 A.D.] also referring to 
Jesus as David’s Key in his Concerning the Institution 
of Virginity. The same phrase was used in the ancient 
Roman Pontifical or Mass Book, during the Mass 
for the consecration of a King. The Antiphons were 
always seven in number, and are first found in their 
present form in the 8th century A.D. although some 
scholars attribute them to the 7th century. 

Artwork: the late incomparable Hal English, RIP.  
Transcription of Gregorian Chant: John Colborne-Veel  
Text and English translation of Antiphons: Paul Stenhouse

December 17 
O Wisdom

December 18 
O Adonai
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Follow the Magi –> 

How they were sung
The music, despite the modern notation, is the 

ancient Church chant called ‘Gregorian’ after Pope 
St Gregory the Great [590-604 A.D.]. During the 
singing of Vespers in the evening Office of the seven 
days preceding the Vigil Mass of Christmas, the 
singing of the Great ‘O’s, as they were called, was 
reserved to various dignitaries in Monasteries and 
Cathedral Chapters. Thus, the first [0 Sapientia - 0 
Wisdom] would be sung by the Abbot or Bishop, the 
second [0 Adonai - 0 Lord] by the Prior; the third [ 
0 Radix Jesse - 0 Root of Jesse] by the Doorkeeper, 
the fifth by the Cellarer and so on until the last 
evening. The monastery church or cathedral would 
have been packed for the Vespers and the Singing of 
the Great ‘O’s. The atmosphere of expectancy proper 
to Advent was heightened by the singing and colour 
that accompanied the traditional Latin Vespers, and 
is still to be found in monasteries where the Divine 
Office is sung.

At the conclusion*
Each of the Antiphons concludes thus: ‘You who 

live and reign with God the Father in the unity of 
the Holy Spirit, forever and ever. Amen.’ This is sung 
in a monotone using the note F for all the syllables 
until the words ‘ forever and ever’ for which the 
notes have been provided below. In the music, at 
the end of each ‘0’ antiphon, the final note with, an 
asterisk, is F. In singing the chant, it is important for 
the music to flow with the words and for that reason 
there are no bar lines.

Christmas banned!
Christmas was not a holiday in Communist 

countries, and Christmas is not celebrated in 
Muslim countries. The fairly general observance 
of this Catholic Feast in the West is all the more 
remarkable when we recall that in Britain in the 
1600s it was banned! It was declared a fast day by 
Act of Parliament to stop the people from celebrating 
it; even eating plum puddings was forbidden! After 
the Restoration ‘Yuletide’ was called ‘Foolstide’ and 
in the early days of the United States the Feast was 
forbidden by law. Modern paganism seems intent, 
today, on reducing the Religious Feast to a time of 
merrymaking and holidays, without much reference 
to the birthday of Jesus Christ.

December 19 
O Root of Jesse

December 20 
O David’s Key

Secret message of the Great ‘O’s
The singing of the 0 Antiphons was eagerly 

awaited each Christmas from early mediaeval times 
right up to the present century, when the liturgy was 
still exclusively in Latin. When the final antiphon 
has been sung on the Christmas Vigil, the initials of 
each prayer, in inverse order, form an acrostic. Thus 
(reading backwards): 0 Emmanuel, 0 Rex Gentium, 
0 Oriens, 0 Clavis David, 0 Radix Jesse, 0 Adonai,  
0 Sapientia form the words, in Latin, ERO CRAS - “I 
shall come tomorrow”. This acrostic was interpreted 
by the faithful down through the Middle Ages as 
our Lord’s response to the prayers that were offered 
during the preceding seven days.
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> Follow the Magi –> 

December 21 
O Morning Star

December 22 
O King of Nations

December 23 
O Emmanuel

The Nativity  
Of Christ

BEHOLD the father is 
 his daughter’s son,
The bird that built the nest 
 is hatched therein, 

The old of years 
 an hour hath not outrun, 
Eternal life
 to live doth now begin,
The Word is dumb, 
 the mirth of heaven doth weep, 
Might feeble is, 
 and force doth faintly creep.
O dying souls, 
 behold your living spring;
O dazzled eyes, 
 behold your sun of grace;
Dull ears, attend what word 
 this Word doth bring; 
Up heavy hearts, 
 with joy your joy embrace.
From death, from dark, 
 from deafness, from despairs, 
This life, this light, 
 this Word, this joy repairs.
Gift better than himself 
 God doth not know;
Gift better than his God 
 no man can see. 
This gift doth here 
 the giver given bestow; 
Gift to this gift 
 let each receiver be. 
God is my gift, 
 himself he freely gave me;
God’s gift am I, 
 and none but God shall have me.
Man altered was by sin 
 from man to beast;
Beast’s food is hay, 
 hay is all mortal flesh. 
Now God is flesh 
 and lies in manger pressed 
As hay, 
 the brutest sinner to refresh. 
O happy field 
 wherein this fodder grew, 
Whose taste doth us 
 from beasts to men renew.
– Saint Robert Southwell (1561-1595). A native of 
Norfolk, Robert was educated by the Jesuits at Douai 
and Paris and entered the Jesuits in 1580. After working 
as a priest in England for 8 years, he was betrayed by 
Anne Bellamy, daughter of Richard Bellamy of Harrow. 
He was hanged, drawn and quartered as a traitor in 
1595. He was canonized in 1929.
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Follow the Magi –> 

ANNALS Australasia offers the Great ‘O’s in an English form, and with 
musical notation more easily sung by modern-day Catholics, in the 
hope that families or parish groups or school choirs may be able to join 

in the choral Preparation for Christmas in the traditional Catholic manner: A 
suggested format for the preparation, drawn from the Roman Breviary, is as 
follows:

Family/Parish/Group 
Preparation For Christmas

All: In the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Spirit. Amen. 

Leader: 0 God, come to our aid.

All: 0 Lord, make haste to help us. 
Glory by to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Spirit. 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be. Amen.

Reading: (From St Paul’s letter to Philemon) Rejoice in the Lord always; 
again I will say, rejoice. let all men know your forebearance. The Lord is at 
hand.

Leader: Let your face shine on us and we shall be safe. 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy Spirit.

All: Come to us and save us, Lord God Almighty. 

Antiphon (depending on the day) 

Magnificat: recited by all.

Intercessions:
Leader: The Son of God is coming with great power;  
All mankind shall see his face and be reborn. 

Response: Come Lord Jesus, do not delay!

All: You will bring us wisdom, fresh understanding and new Vision. 

Response: Come Lord Jesus, do not delay!

All: You will bring us good news and power which will transform our lives. 

Response: Come Lord Jesus, do not delay!

All: You will bring us Truth, showing us the way to your Father. 

Response: Come Lord Jesus, do not delay!

All: Born of a woman, you will open in our flesh the way to eternal life and joy. 

Response: Come Lord Jesus, do not delay!

All: Our Father, etc.

Prayer: Father, by your will your Son took upon himself that human nature 
which you fashioned and redeemed. Grant that the Word who took flesh in 
the womb of the ever-Virgin Mary and became a man like us, may share with 
us his Godhead. We make our prayer through our Lord Jesus Christ. Amen.

Magnificat
Song of Blessed Mary 

the Virgin

MY soul proclaims
the greatness of the Lord,
my spirit rejoices in God

my Saviour;
for he has looked with favour
on his lowly servant,
and from this day on
all generations will call me 
blessed.

The Almighty as done
great things for me;
holy is his Name.
He has mercy on those
who fear  him
in every generation.

He has shown
the strength of his arm,
he has scattered the proud
in their conceit.
He has cast down the mighty
from their thrones,
and has lifted up the lowly.
He has filled the hungry
with good things,
and has sent
the rich away empty.

He has come to the aid
of his servant Israel
for he has remembered
his promise of mercy,
the promise he made
to our fathers,
to Abraham and his children
for ever.



MOTHER of Christ, 

hear thou thy people’s cry 

Star of the deep 

and Portal of the sky! 

Mother of Him 

who thee from nothing made, 

Sinking we strive, 

and call to thee for aid.

Oh, by what joy ,

which Gabriel brought to thee, 

Thou Virgin first and last, 

let us thy mercy see.

– Alma Redemptoris Mater, written by Abbot Herman von 
Reichenau, also known as Hermanus Contractus, Herman the 
Cripple,  1013-1054. It is mentioned in the Prioress’s Tale, in 
Chaucer’s Canterbury Tales. Herman composed it from phrases 
taken from the writings of Fulgentius of Ruspe [460-533], St 
Epiphanius [310-493] and St Irenaeus of Lyons, [130-202]. This 
translation from the Latin is by Father Edward Caswell, 1814-
1878. A former Anglican clergyman, inspired by Blessed 
John Henry Newman, he became a Catholic, was ordained a 
priest, and joined the Oratory of St Philip Neri.
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cATholiciSm in AcTion

Our Lord, in St Matthew’s gospel, is describing the Church’s mission in terms 
of our assaulting the Ancient Enemy, the devil, Satan, Lucifer, in his very 
hideout: Hell. We are supposed to take the battle to him, to wear down his 

defences and ultimately we’ve been assured of victory. We have our Lord’s word 
for it: the Gates of Hell [Hell’s power] will not prevail against the Church.

LAYING SIEGE TO THE GATES OF HELL
By Paul Stenhouse, MSC

T WAS NO mere whim 
that led St Benedict 
to remind his monks 
that the two hearts of a 
monastery are its chapel 
and its library. A library 
of well-chosen books 

puts within our grasp ample means 
for understanding, defending 
and spreading the truths about 
our natural life, as well as our 
supernatural life: and especially the 
truths of our Faith.

For truly ‘The pen is mightier 
than the sword’. This maxim was 
coined by Edward Bulwer-Lytton 
in 1839 for his play Richelieu that 
opened at London’s Covent Garden 
Theatre on March 7 that same year. 

Here we find one of our author’s 
17th century predecessors in the 
College of Cardinals declaring in 
Act 2, scene II: 

‘Beneath the rule of men entirely great
The pen is mightier than the sword.’
Shakespeare, in Hamlet Act 

2, scene II, put it thus: ‘... many 
wearing rapiers are afraid of 
goosequills’.  And well might they 
be.

Cardinal Pell’s latest book 
entitled Test Everything; Hold Fast 
to What is Good bears out the truth 
of both versions of the maxim. It 
contains a collection of 80 assorted 
homilies, pastoral letters, speeches, 
addresses, articles, and talks. These 
were delivered at various locations 
around the world: Sydney, Rome, 
the Isle of Wight, Oxford, Malta, 
Virginia USA and beyond, to a 

variety of audiences of all ages and 
backgrounds: to the faithful at Mass, 
to members of university and other 
scholarly institutions, to members of 
the judiciary, to school children and 
to retreatants - to all of us, in other 
words.

The book is a credit to its author, 
editor and publisher. But it is not a 

mere collection of essays to while 
away a few hours in pleasant 
reading on a wet Sunday afternoon. 

It is a rich treasure-house of 
Catholicism in action: a no-holds-
barred resource in our daily 
struggle to promote, explain and 
defend our Faith.  An encyclopaedia 
of Catholicism in context: ideal 
sustenance for young and old in 
the home, in the class room, in the 
work place, and when our Faith is 
under attack - as it often is these 
days.

What we are offered in these 
essays is the Catechism of the 
Catholic Church in précis; Catholic 
teaching – dogmatic and moral, 
ascetical and spiritual – fleshed out 
in the men and women, the young 
and old, the learned and the simple 
faithful, who love it and live it.

We learn of a Jesus who didn’t 
say: ‘Here are five or six different 
Faith packages: choose whichever 
one pleases you’. He said: ‘I am the 
Way the Truth and the Life’. 

The Cardinal reminds us 
that virtue is beautiful, and that 
while vice is deforming, there is a 
demonic beauty that can beguile us 
to evil ends unless we are on guard. 

He even suspects that it is 
difficult for someone who is a 
serious gardener to be a bad person 
– because  they are too much 
in tune with what is good and 
beautiful in nature.

We learn among other things 
the name of Moses’s mother 
[Yochebed]; and that until recently 

Test Everything, Hold Fast to 
What Is Good, Cardinal George 
Pell, Ignatius Press Paperback, 
345 pages, Retail Price $34.95. 
Available from Freedom Press 

Melbourne 03 9720 5288
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Scotland had no holiday for 
Christmas.

We are reminded that attendance 
at Sunday Mass is not an optional 
extra for Catholics.

It goes without saying that 
Test Everything cannot touch 
on everything, but it offers a 
refreshingly positive and open 
perspective on the central doctrines 
of our Faith, and the major issues 
perplexing 21st century men and 
women. It is a veritable 
store-room, an Ali Baba’s 
cave, from which a wise 
man can bring forth 
treasures old and new.

The Cardinal pulls no 
punches. ‘I cannot promise 
you a second spring. I 
can only promise you a 
hard slog’. But then he 
goes on: ‘The Catholic 
Church, gathered around 
the Pope the successor 
of St Peter, the rockman 
on whom Christ built the 
Church, and the bishops, 
is still the core and axis of 
the Church of Christ: the 
focus of God’s work in the 
world.’

We learn that St Jerome 
who died in 420 AD, 
secretary of Pope Damasus, 
urged ‘singers at Mass to 
sing to God with their 
hearts, not with their 
voices; and not to plaster 
their necks and throats 
with ointments like stage 
players churning out 
theatrical tunes and songs 
in the Church.’

 … And that St Ignatius 
of Antioch who was born 
a couple of years after our 
Lord’s crucifixion and 
was put to death in Rome 
in 107 AD, was the first 
to speak and write of the 
‘Catholic Church’.

The Cardinal tells it as it is: 
‘Many Australians think of the 
Catholic Church as a source of 
many things, nearly everything 
in fact except genuine religion, 
worship, prayer and spiritual 

wisdom. For too many, their instinct 
is to look elsewhere, to New Age 
trickery, or to Asia, for such things.’

He reminds us that Cardinal 
Fisher was the only bishop to 
resist Henry VIII, to acknowledge 
publicly that the issue of the king’s 
divorce was not merely a disputed 
annulment case, nor just another 
quarrel with Rome that would soon 
be over … but in fact the rejection 
of the central role of the Papacy that 

would split the universal Church 
and set in train the destruction of 
Christendom whose aftershocks are 
still being felt.

On the subject of war: Only the 
very young, Cardinal Pell tells us, or 
the very foolish, glorify war. When 

Australia had five million people, 
more than 60,000 died in the First 
World War. New Zealand had a 
population of one million, and lost 
15,000 dead. This was 2,000 more 
than the number of Belgians who 
died, though Belgium’s population 
was seven times greater than that of 
New Zealand.

We learn that at the 1990 Synod 
in Rome on the preparation of 
priests, many journalists, a number 

of them ex-priests, were 
campaigning busily for a 
married clergy. One bishop 
remarked that if the theme 
of some future Synod were 
to be agriculture, a fair 
percentage of the press 
would want to talk about 
celibacy.

Jesus promises that 
Hell’s Gates will not 
prevail against the Church. 

This is usually 
understood to mean that 
the devil will not be able 
to succeed in his attempts 
to overpower the Church. 
This is all well and good, 
and true. The devil is 
continually – 24/7 - 
trying his hardest to seize 
control of the Church, of 
us and of our lives. He’s 
already made inroads into 
our world which seems 
continually to be selling 
the pass and capitulating 
on his terms.

But actually, our Lord, 
in St Matthew’s gospel, is 
describing the Church’s 
mission in terms of our 
assaulting the Ancient 
Enemy, the devil, Satan, 
Lucifer, in his very 
hideout: Hell. 

We are supposed to 
take the battle to him, to 
wear down his defences and 

ultimately we’ve been assured of 
victory. We have our Lord’s word for 
it: the Gates of Hell [Hell’s power] 
will not prevail against the Church.

But the siege has to be 
maintained – it is ongoing - and 
we have to resist the temptation 

Holy Water Font in the Basilica of St Paul Outside the Walls, in Rome. 
A child is reaching for the blessed water, and the devil is recoiling 
from it and her. The Basilica was built originally by the Emperor 

Constantine I, over the burial place of St Paul.
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The death of God and the end 
of Catholicism have likewise been 
predicted but over a much longer 
period. As this book of Cardinal Pell 
demonstrates, God is alive and well, 
and Catholicism is girding itself for 
yet another siege before the Gates 
of Hell, a.k.a. the secular wasteland 
that, tragically, is all that remains of 
much that once was Christendom.

Launching a book has some 
things in common with ship 
launching – though champagne 
is rarely in evidence at book 
launchings that I attend. Some 
books – not this one - have been 
known, like ships, to sink without 
a trace despite the fanfare. And 
of course, some books have even 
been scuttled by reviewers and 
distributors. Others sail smoothly 
from the print-yards, even into 
uncharted waters and in the teeth 
of economic tsunamis, because they 
have been written with a respect for 
truth, and are aimed at those who 
seek it.

Not surprisingly, this new book 
by Cardinal Pell, shows no sign of 
settling in the water: and the only 
listing that I predict, is on the ‘Must 
Get’ list of thinking people – inside 
and outside the Catholic Church.

What was once said of some 
mid-Victorian novelists applies, 
I regret to say, to some of our 
secular media today:  ‘they were 
not only shackled in their liberty of 
creation; they were also driven into 
insincerities and prevented from 
setting their shoulders squarely 
to face facts. Their reticences 
concealed the meaning of life. Their 
complacency was hollow. In the 
light of the whole truth, their half-
truths were lies’.1 

That could never be said of 
George Cardinal Pell. More power 
to his pen, or should that be to his 
goosequill?

I was very privileged to have 
been asked to launch this book, and 
thank His Eminence for doing me 
the honour. I wish all who cherish 
their Catholic Faith many hours of 
happy and profitable reading. 
1  The Light Reading of our Ancestors, Lord Ernle, Hutchinson 

& Co Ltd, London [undated] p.317.

offers us a gracious and insightful 
resource for the perennial battle 
between love and hate, good and 
evil, truth and lies, beauty and 
ugliness.

How often have we heard it said 
that books are a thing of the past. 
The demise of printed books has 
been trumpeted electronically since 
the invention of the computer chip 
and the friendly mouse.

to change sides: to join the forces 
of our undoubtedly much more 
relevant, modern, politically 
correct and money-rich and subtly 
persuasive enemy. That temptation 
has never been so seductive. 

Cardinal Pell looks at our 
Faith and our world calmly and 
sympathetically, from many angles, 
and prepares us to have a positive 
role in both. Test Everything 
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Across clues
2 Unhappy
4 Fatigued
6 Odds
8 Small surface bubbles; froth
9 Retain possession of
11 Opinion
12 Uncommon
14 Jetty
15 A civil wrongdoing (Law)
16 Curved lines
18 To render unconscious
19 Abominable snowman
21 To blend together
22 A gradual deterioration
24 Slightly damp
25 Fishing equipment

Down clues
1 Merit
2 Former name of Thailand
3 Pack of playing cards
4 Defrost
5 Elk
6 Forced against one’s will
7 A port in Washington
8 Easily angered
10 Haughty
11 By way of
13 Sea eagle
17 Main axis of a plant
18 Transmitted
20 Religious image
21 Thin fog
23 Falsehoods
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THE TYRANNY OF RELATIVISM

RELIGIOUS ‘TOLERATION’ IN MODERN AUSTRALIA

By Dyson Heydon

ODAY, 17 October, is the feast day of 
St Ignatius – not the famous St Ignatius 
of Loyola, but the Bishop of Antioch. 
He is said to have been the first person 
to use the words “catholic church” in 
writing as meaning the active church 
that is identical across all Christian 

congregations. One does, however, suspect that a close 
search of the New Testament would reveal cognate 
usages before his time. The career of St Ignatius was 
marked by a stress on the real humanity of Christ, and 
therefore on the actuality of the physical sufferings of 
Christ. He had an ardent desire for 
martyrdom as a means of sharing the 
Passion of Christ. 

His fame rests on seven letters 
he wrote after his arrest during 
a persecution of the church in 
Antioch. He wrote them as he 
travelled in chains under military 
escort to Rome. He reached Rome in 
about AD 110, as the non-politically 
correct are for the time being 
permitted to call that year. That was 
in the reign of that beau idéal of 
the so-called “good” Emperors, the Emperor Trajan, 
successful soldier and promiscuous drunk. St Ignatius’s 
desire for martyrdom was met when he was condemned 
to the wild beasts in the Roman arena. 

The career of St Ignatius of Antioch is not entirely 
irrelevant to what follows, but for the moment let us 
move to the happier subject of Patrick McMahon Glynn.

It is a great honour to have been invited, on this 
auspicious day, to deliver the inaugural Glynn Memorial 
Lecture, and to do so in his adopted home, Adelaide. 
He certainly deserves to be remembered in this way. I 
regret my inability to do justice to him. His life shows 
what a career lay open to Catholic talent both in 19th 
century Ireland under the Protestant Ascendancy and 
in the four decades on either side of 1900, as the 
Australian colonies moved to Federation and towards 
independence. 

If he met sectarian prejudice, it did not slow him 
down. The son of a small town shopkeeper passed 

from what is now Blackrock College, to Trinity College, 
Dublin, to the Middle Temple, to the Irish Bar, at the 
age of 25 to the Victorian Bar, to a brief period selling 
insurance and sewing machines, to practicing law in 
South Australia. Then he entered political life, as an 
advocate of the once-popular but now forgotten views 
of Henry George – that there should be only one tax, 
a land tax. Taken as a whole, his career reveals him to 
be what might be called a radical conservative with 
socialist tinges, strongly influenced by his ardent 
Catholic faith. In short, he was difficult to pigeonhole. 
In that career he supported female suffrage and 

suffrage reform generally, free 
trade, land nationalisation, the 
nationalisation of public utilities and 
other monopolies, Federation and 
Irish Home Rule. 

He supported the miners in their 
strike at Broken Hill in 1892. But 
his attractiveness to the Labor cause 
was doubtless diminished by his 
opposition to legislation restricting 
Chinese immigration to South 
Australia. He had great powers as 
a publicist and as an orator. He 

gained a great reputation for independence of thought, 
for culture, for learning and for rock-like integrity. He 
served several times in the South Australian Parliament. 
He served in the Federal Convention in 1897-98. He 
then served in the federal House of Representatives from 
1901 to 1919. He also served three times as a Federal 
Minister. Well-informed opinion holds that if he had 
retained his seat after 1919, there might never have been 
a Bruce-Page government or a Bruce Prime Ministership, 
but rather a Glynn Prime Ministership. That is because, 
great statesman though Stanley Melbourne Bruce 
turned out to be, by the early 1920s he had much less 
experience than Glynn. But for present purposes let us 
remember the opening words of the Imperial Act which 
brought our Constitution into being:

Whereas the people of New South Wales, Victoria, 
South Australia, Queensland and Tasmania, humbly 
relying on the blessing of Almighty God, have agreed to 
unite in one indissoluble federal Commonwealth under 
the Crown…

WAr on religiouS fAiTh

GLYNN’S LIFE shows what a 
career lay open to Catholic talent 
both in 19th century Ireland under 
the Protestant Ascendancy and in 
the four decades on either side of 
1900, as the Australian colonies 
moved to Federation and towards 
independence. 
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To Glynn is traditionally assigned the authorship of 
that reference to humble reliance on the blessing of 
Almighty God. 

Those words reflected what the elite of the 
Federation generation saw as fundamental. They do 
not reflect what modern elites think. The public 
voices of modern elites are not humble. They 
conceive themselves to have entitlements and rights, 
not blessings. And they do not feel any gratitude 
to Almighty God for their entitlements and rights. 
This lecture centres on the desire of modern elites 
to exclude any role for religion in Australian public 
discussion – and perhaps any role for religion at all in 
any sphere, public or private.

Any statement or other conduct which modern elites 
do not like is instantly made the subject of a demand 
that there be an apology. Modern elites consider that 
what one does not condemn one must be taken to 
accept. Modern elites have failed to 
understand that that places them in 
a difficult position. 

Some little time ago a particular 
point of view was publicised with 
the words: “Burn churches, not 
gays”. The level of taste which is 
integral to this contribution can 
be gauged from the remembrance 
it summons up – surely inevitably 
and probably intentionally – of the 
fact that the last organisation in the 
West with any power to burn places 
of worship was the Nazi regime, 
and the fact that that regime moved 
very quickly from burning Jewish 
synagogues in November 1938 to 
burning those who attended those 
synagogues from 1942 onwards – in their millions.

Let us look at a second charmless incident. More 
recently vandals daubed on the walls of a Baptist 
church the words “Crucify ‘No’ Voters”. The level of 
taste involved can be gauged from its deliberate and 
blasphemous allusion to a central element of Christian 
belief. This would not easily be seen by some elements 
in modern elites, who seem to waver between the 
contradictory contentions that Christ never existed, 
or that Christ was never crucified, or that the Roman 
soldiers who attempted the crucifixion behaved with 
such incompetence that Christ merely fell unconscious 
and never actually died on the Cross. 

Does not the failure of modern elites to condemn 
these two examples of sub-human behaviour indicate 
an acceptance by the elites of their propriety and 
validity?

A related catchcry commonly now heard is “Why 
don’t religious people stop forcing their opinions on 
everyone else?” This call for what in Germany in the 
1940s would have been called a compulsory inner 
emigration will be discussed later below.

These phenomena highlight an aspect of modern 
elites – the relativism of their beliefs and their conduct. 
It is all right for one element of public opinion to 
call for the physical destruction of places of worship 
and the death of those who worship in them. That 
is treated as merely routine, apparently fit to pass 
without comment. But it is not seen as all right for 
those who worship to state publicly the beliefs they 
hold, and to argue, whether on narrowly religious, or 
ethical or utilitarian grounds for or against particular 
policy positions under general debate. It is all right 
for the elite to support a particular point of view, but 
intolerable for anyone else to oppose it. That is what 
modern elites call “tolerance”.

Until recently the approach of modern elites 
to religion was one of indifference. It is easy to 
understand how this came to be. The horrors of life in 
earlier times made it understandable that human beings 

were strongly attracted to seeking 
consolation in religious faith and 
in the hope of a better world after 
life in this world ended. We forget 
the extent to which some types of 
prosperity have become much more 
common in the West. And we forget 
how fast this has happened. 

A century ago the great Dutch 
historian J. H. Huizinga commenced 
his work The Waning of the Middle 
Ages as follows, in a chapter entitled 
“The Violent Tenor of Life”:

To the world when it was half a 
thousand years younger, the outlines 
of all things seemed more clearly 
marked than to us. The contrast 
between suffering and joy, between 

adversity and happiness, appeared more striking. All 
experience had yet to the minds of men the directness 
and absoluteness of the pleasure and pain of child-
life. Every event, every action, was still embodied in 
expressive and solemn forms, which raised them to the 
dignity of a ritual. For it was not merely the great facts 
of birth, marriage, and death which, by the sacredness 
of the sacrament, were raised to the rank of mysteries; 
incidents of less importance, like a journey, a task, a 
visit, were equally attended by a thousand formalities: 
benedictions, ceremonies, formulas.

Calamities and indigence were more afflicting than 
at present; it was more difficult to guard against them, 
and to find solace. Illness and health presented a more 
striking contrast; the cold and darkness of winter were 
more real evils. Honours and riches were relished 
with greater avidity and contrasted more vividly with 
surrounding misery. We, at the present day, can hardly 
understand the keenness with which a fur coat, a good 
fire on the hearth, a soft bed, a glass of wine, were 
formerly enjoyed.
In the century since Huizinga wrote those words, the 

contrast between the painful environment of past ages 
and the gluttonous and sensual milieu of the present 

SOME LITTLE time ago a 
particular point of view was 
publicised with the words: “Burn 
churches, not gays”. … the last 
organisation in the West with any 
power to burn places of worship 
was the Nazi regime, and the 
fact that that regime moved 
very quickly from burning Jewish 
synagogues in November 1938 to 
burning those who attended those 
synagogues from 1942 onwards – 
in their millions.
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of Muslim hate. And hostility is increasing markedly 
against Catholics. One of the aphorisms of the great 
parliamentary leader of the German Centre Party, 
Ludwig Windhorst, is becoming true again: “Anti-
Catholicism is the anti-Semitism of the intellectuals”. 
But no Christian denomination seems to be exempt 
from the new de-Christianisation campaign.

Now it is evil to invite anti-religious violence. 
It is also evil to damage the property of religious 
institutions. To fail to denounce those evils is to 
associate oneself with them. The case for the elites is 
weakened not only by their association with those evils. 
It is also weakened by their failure to appeal to reason. 
There is among us here tonight the Reverend Peter 
Kurti, a licensed Anglican priest interested in the place 
of religion in Australian public life. He has recently 
written a remarkable book entitled The Tyranny of 

Tolerance: Threats to Religious Liberty 
in Australia. I owe a debt to it. For 
some of his themes underlie this 
address. 

In that book he argues that 
traditionally liberalism aimed to 
protect individuals against the 
encroaching power of the state. But 
this type of liberalism has been 
replaced. The new liberalism calls 
for the enervation of religious faith 
and religious practice. It sees faith 
as something which is at best an 
individual subjective profession of 
taste – a sort of hobby, harmless 
enough, but only if practiced in 
private. Instead real tolerance 

extends only to those who are alleged to be victims of 
discrimination. He says:

In truth, however, this tolerance is not “open-
mindedness”. It is a form of moralistic relativism 
concerned with elevating the rights and interests of any 
who are perceived to be victims of discriminatory or 
marginalising behaviour.

Tolerance in the name of relativism has, indeed, 
become its own form of intolerance. We are commanded 
to respect all difference and anyone who disagrees can 
expect to be shouted down, silenced or, often, branded 
a racist. Everyone must be “tolerant”.
The modern elites are tyrants of tolerance. They 

say: “You must listen to what I am going to say. Then 
you must either praise my virtue or shut up. Because 
if you try to say you disagree and why, you deserve to 
be, and you will be, hounded out of all decent society.” 
Thus the tyrants of tolerance pay lip-service, but only 
lip-service, to freedom of religion as a fundamental 
human right. Peter Kurti wants to defend freedom 
of religion. It can be destroyed by persecution in the 
manner of some Roman emperors or ISIS. It can be 
destroyed as well by the tactics of the tyrants of 
tolerance. Section 116 of the Constitution prevents the 
enactment of any Commonwealth law prohibiting the 

has become far more marked. Now indifference based 
on rising wealth is insidiously damaging to religion. 
Prosperity has proved a graver foe than persecution. As 
the world we are in becomes more attractive, the less 
need is there for contemplating the possibility of some 
other more perfect world and the less adherence there 
is to a strict morality. Lord Acton said that “the moral 
law is written on the tablets of eternity”. 

Apart from laying down the moral law, religion 
asks two questions. What is the nature of humanity? 
What is the destiny of humanity? It tries to transcend 
the trivial and the worldly. It looks for windows into 
another world. It may not stress a tragic vision of life. 
But it does try to stress a serious vision of life. To those 
satisfied with the pleasures of this world, now so freely 
available, questioning and searching of these kinds is of 
no interest.

But members of modern elites 
are moving away from mere 
indifference. They are embracing 
a fanatical anti-clericalism. Some 
want to destroy faith itself. We know 
there have been recent persecutions 
in the Middle East of a kind and 
on a scale that have not been seen 
for centuries – rarely under the 
Ottomans until their treatment of 
the Armenians, not much under 
the states which succeeded the 
Ottoman Empire. Now, however, 
mass murders and threats of 
mass murder are disrupting and 
scattering communities who have 
lived peacefully in the Middle 
East for a very long time in peace and harmony with 
their neighbours. We must hope that never happens 
in Australia. But something which, though less severe, 
is equally uncompromising is emerging in Australia. 
Among the elites is developing a hostility to religion 
which has not been seen in the West since the worst 
excesses of the French Revolution, or at least the 
vengeful Premierships of Émile Combes in the early 
20th century. 

The hostility is demonstrated least against Hindus 
and Buddhists – for they are neither numerous nor 
highly visible. It is also not much demonstrated against 
Muslims, despite the threat and actuality of terrorist 
outrages, perhaps because the Muslim vote is the key to 
winning and losing parliamentary seats. It is beginning 
to be demonstrated against Jews. Their numbers are 
low, but those parts of the elites which respond to 
electoral hatred for the State of Israel are drifting back 
into an anti-Semitism which one had thought had been 
purged from Western life by the horrors of the Second 
World War and the persecution of Jews in communist 
eastern Europe and Russia after 1945. 

No allowance is made for the appalling dilemmas 
facing Israeli leaders, surrounded as they are by a sea 

IN SHORT, modern elites do not 
demand tolerance. They demand 
unconditional surrender. They 
want absolute victory for an 
uncontestable dogma which is 
unchallengeable – or at all events 
is not to be exposed to the risk of 
challenge. The modern elites call 
for their creeds to be tolerated. 
Then they call for them to be 
compulsory. Then they want them 
to be exclusive.
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House of Commons that afternoon, the Prime Minister, 
Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman, was ill and absent. 
He was a doomed man; he resigned ten days later; and 
within a month he too died. The duty of announcing 
the news of the Duke’s death thus fell to Mr H. H. 
Asquith – then the Chancellor of the Exchequer, shortly 
to be Prime Minister. 

How was Mr Asquith to deal with the man whose 
fragmentation of the Liberal Party had kept it out of 
office for most of the previous twenty years? He paid 
him an elegant tribute – and a handsome one. He 
said that the Duke was “almost the last survivor of 
our heroic age”. The Leader of the Opposition, Mr 
A J Balfour, the Prime Minister before Campbell-
Bannerman, attempted to explain the source of the 
Duke’s stature, in a speech which was in its day famous:

I think of all the great statesmen I have known the 
Duke of Devonshire was the most persuasive speaker; 
and he was persuasive because he never attempted 
to conceal the strength of the case against him. … 

What made the Duke of Devonshire 
persuasive to friends and foes alike 
was that when he came before the 
House of Commons or any other 
Assembly, he told them the processes 
through which his own mind had 
gone in arriving at the conclusion 
at which he ultimately had arrived. 
Every man felt that this was no 
rhetorical device, but that he had 
shown in clear and unmistakable 
terms the very intimate processes 
by which he had arrived at the 
conclusion which he then honestly 
supported without fear or favour, 
without dread of criticism, without 

hope of applause. … In the Cabinet, in the House 
of Commons, in the House of Lords, on the public 
platform, wherever it was, every man said, ‘Here is one 
addressing us who has done his best to master every 
aspect of this question, who has been driven by logic to 
arrive at certain conclusions, and who is disguising from 
us no argument on either side which either weighed 
with him or moved him to come to the conclusion at 
which he has arrived. How can we hope to have a more 
clear-sighted or honest guide in the course we ought to 
pursue?’ That was the secret of his great strength as an 
orator.
The point is that to expose and deal with the 

difficulties in one’s case can be a passport to decisive 
intellectual success. It is not a technique employed by 
the elites. They will not concede any difficulty in their 
case. Or at least they will not concede any right in their 
opponents to expose any such difficulty.

Another curious feature of modern elites is this. They 
call themselves liberal and tolerant. Their “liberalism” 
and “tolerance” is the product of a long historical 
process. Modern liberalism in any genuine sense reveals 
several key characteristics – in a belief in individual 
liberty, in the moral equality of individuals, in a legal 

free exercise of religion. The tyrants of tolerance react 
to what religious speakers may say with orchestrated 
vilification, insults, derision, scorn, fake outrage and 
bullying mockery. That howling down can do as much 
to prevent the free exercise of religion as any law falling 
foul of s 116. 

In short, modern elites do not demand tolerance. 
They demand unconditional surrender. They want 
absolute victory for an uncontestable dogma which is 
unchallengeable – or at all events is not to be exposed 
to the risk of challenge. The modern elites call for their 
creeds to be tolerated. Then they call for them to be 
compulsory. Then they want them to be exclusive. One 
small saving grace is that the contents of these creeds, 
dogmatically and absolutely stated though they are, do 
seem to vary from time to time.

This authoritarian claim overlooks the roles of both 
courtesy and reason.

In almost every way the last five or six decades have 
seen a massive change in courtesy, civility and mutual 
respect. Seats are not given up to 
the pregnant, the elderly and the 
infirm on public transport. Travellers 
are not given immunity from noise 
made by other travellers. Citizens 
are not free from noise made by 
their neighbours. Passersby in 
suburban streets are tending not to 
greet each other with the politeness 
of former times. Public violence 
and drunkenness is more common. 
Triviality and loutishness prevail 
in commercial life, and at all levels 
of public life from parliamentary 
processes to community debate.

But there is more wrong with the approach of the 
elites than discourtesy. Their approach disables them 
from – makes them incapable of – presenting their 
point of view, for what it is worth, properly. To shout is 
not to argue. To censor is not to reason. To bawl is not 
to engage in persuasion.

There is a form of persuasion associated with the 
8th Duke of Devonshire. So far as he is known now 
at all, he is best known as the Marquis of Hartington, 
under which name he sat in the House of Commons 
for 37 years until 1893. He had the unique distinction 
of being offered the Prime Ministership on three 
occasions, in 1880, 1886 and 1887, and each time 
refusing. The announcement in 1886 of Gladstone’s 
plans to give home rule to Ireland caused the Duke to 
detach the Whigs from the right wing of the Liberal 
Party while Joseph Chamberlain led out the Unionist 
radicals from the left wing. 

As a much younger man the Duke had been the 
model for the leading character in Trollope’s political 
novels, Plantagenet Palliser, Duke of Omnium. On 24 
March 1908, he died with the words: “Well, the game 
is over, and I am not sorry.” When the news reached the 

HOW DID this modern ideal of 
liberalism arise? Out of the very 
religion which is now the most 
despised – Christianity. From 
the time Christ walked the earth 
in Galilee trends began which 
though at varying speeds and 
in different ways and subject to 
various setbacks developed the 
modern age.
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monastic tradition later. Thus in the fourth century St 
Basil of Caesarea said: “It is God’s will that we should 
nourish the hungry, give the thirsty to drink, and clothe 
the naked.” They live on in religious charities even to 
this very day.

But above all Christ taught that all human beings 
were equal before God, and all could enter the 
kingdom of God.

His followers came to treat his life as a revolutionary 
and dramatic intervention of the divine into secular 
affairs. And they saw his role as going beyond the way 
his enemies saw him – as a rebel against unsympathetic 
religious leaders and Jewish puppets of Roman 
governors – to having universal significance for each 
individual human being. As Paul told the Galatians: 
“There is neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither slave 
nor free, there is neither male nor female; for you are 
all one in Christ Jesus.” 

Paul advocated relying on conscience and good 
intentions and abandoning the 
ritual behaviour of the ancient 
world and the Jews, with its 
mechanical following of rules and 
immemorial customs. He urged the 
exercise of free choice in accepting 
the gift of grace attained through 
faith in Christ. Salvation was a 
matter of personal decision to be 
resolved between each individual 
and God. In that sense all were 
equal. Those equal in the eye of 
God came to be seen as equal in 
the eye of the law. For this reason 
Siedentop asks: “Was Paul the 
greatest revolutionary in human 
history?” And he states: “Through 
its emphasis on human equality, the 

New Testament stands out against the primary thrust 
of the ancient world, with its dominant assumptions of 
‘natural’ inequality. Indeed the atmosphere of the New 
Testament is one of exhilarating detachment from the 
unthinking constraints of inherited social rules.”

So Tertullian said that Christ had done “one mighty 
deed … – to bring freedom to the human person”. In 
due course this attracted hostility from the Roman 
Empire. The persecutions of some Roman Emperors 
– not just failures like Nero or military dictators like 
Trajan or desperate rulers like Decius and Valerian 
trying to save a collapsing state, but objects of modern 
veneration like the supposedly civilised Marcus Aurelius 
– assisted the spread of Christianity. As Tertullian also 
said, the blood of the martyrs was “the seed of the 
church”. 

The process was perhaps aided, perhaps hindered, 
by the gradual conversion of the somewhat flawed 
figure of the Emperor Constantine, with his unfortunate 
identification of Church and State. The last battle was 
fought by the Emperor Julian, who tried to revive 

system based on equal treatment of like cases, and in a 
representative form of democratic government. 

In the West, modern liberalism also goes further, in 
calling for massive public expenditure – on education 
at all levels, on public health, and on support for the 
aged, the poor, those incapable of work and those 
unable to get it. Opinions may differ on what the 
precise mix of these latter characteristics ideally should 
be, but there is no real difference about the former key 
characteristics.

How did this modern ideal of liberalism arise? Out 
of the very religion which is now the most despised – 
Christianity. From the time Christ walked the earth in 
Galilee trends began which though at varying speeds 
and in different ways and subject to various setbacks 
developed the modern age. The process has been 
traced in a fine book written by Sir Larry Siedentop, 
a man who, like Peter Kurti, is an old friend of mine. 
So my praise for both of them must be discounted for 
that fact. Sir Larry Siedentop was 
brought up in the United States. 
But he has lived and taught in 
England for five decades. His book 
is Inventing the Individual: The 
Origins of Western Liberalism. He 
points out that before the Greek 
and Roman republics emerged, 
society was based on families 
run by patriarchs. The Greek 
republics were in effect tyrannies 
or oligarchies. Rome was originally 
run by kings, then by a republican 
oligarchy, then by emperors whose 
power in the first and last resort 
rested on military strength. In these 
societies so-called ‘citizens’ were 
few in number. In different ways 
women, younger sons, slaves, captives and foreigners 
could enjoy only debased and limited roles. Even a 
genius like Aristotle viewed slavery as inevitable: “Some 
are free men, and others slaves by nature.” Thus natural 
inequality, and the natural superiority of the few over 
the many, were basic assumptions. The world was 
seen as dominated by many inscrutable deities and an 
uncontrollable and immutable fate.

The advent of Christ revealed different values. He 
showed a concern for the ill, the socially marginal, the 
outsider, the destitute. He opposed self-righteousness 
and hypocrisy. He had no concern to associate with 
wealth, power or celebrity. His associates were humbler. 
Many of them were women. He saw little children as 
heirs to the Kingdom of Heaven. He encouraged 
a search for the beam in one’s own eye before 
identifying the mote in someone else’s. He encouraged 
his followers not merely to love their friends and 
neighbours, but also to forgive their enemies. He urged 
them not to meet violence with violence. The social 
teachings of Christ were reflected, for example, in the 

SIEDENTOP ASKS: “Was Paul the 
greatest revolutionary in human 
history?” And he states: “Through 
its emphasis on human equality, 
the New Testament stands out 
against the primary thrust of the 
ancient world, with its dominant 
assumptions of ‘natural’ inequality. 
Indeed the atmosphere of the New 
Testament is one of exhilarating 
detachment from the unthinking 
constraints of inherited social rules.”



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  45  NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2017

modern elites depart from their own origins in secular 
liberalism. By preventing any public expression of 
religious thought through ridicule and bullying, they 
tend to cause religion to wither away even in the 
private sphere. What can have no public expression will 
eventually cease to have any private existence. Thus 
the elites seek to destroy their inheritance from secular 
liberalism.

Sometimes the stance of the elites is defended by 
contending that there is no element of religious 
discrimination or persecution involved in requiring 
or inducing those of religious faith not to proselytise, 
manifest it publicly, or employ it as a source for the 
discussion of public issues, so long as they are at 
liberty to practise their faith in private. A bench of the 
United States Court of Appeals for the Seventh Circuit 
(Flaum CJ, Posner and Williams JJ) has denied this. 
The opinion, written by Judge Posner, pointed out 
that refugees are entitled to claim asylum on the basis 

of religious persecution even if 
they can escape the notice of their 
persecutors by concealing their 
religion. The Court said:

Christians living in the Roman 
Empire before Constantine made 
Christianity the empire’s official 
religion faced little risk of being 
thrown to the lions if they practised 
their religion in secret; it doesn’t 
follow that Rome did not persecute 
Christians…

Another argument which might 
be advanced for the elites, though 
it does not appear to have been, 
is that silencing religious persons 
by forcing them entirely out of the 
public arena is not discrimination, 

because it is not contrary to the Racial Discrimination 
Act 1975 (Cth). Section 9(1) of the Act provides:

It is unlawful for a person to do any act involving a 
distinction, exclusion, restriction or preference based on 
race, colour, descent or national or ethnic origin which 
has the purpose or effect of nullifying or impairing the 
recognition, enjoyment or exercise, on an equal footing, 
of any human right or fundamental freedom in the 
political, economic, social, cultural or any other field of 
public life.
That contains no reference to religion. And in the 

highly controversial s 18C, para (1)(b), selects as 
a requirement for unlawfulness the doing of an act 
“because of the race, colour or national or ethnic 
origin of [a] person or of some or all of … people in 
[a] group” – but not religion. If s 18C is to stay, why is 
religion not given the protection it affords? Perhaps this 
non-protection of religion is to be explained because 
the constitutional validity of s 9(1) probably can rest 
solely on s 51(xxix) of the Constitution. That gives the 
Commonwealth power to make laws about “external 
affairs”. That has been read as including treaties. As a 

paganism, but whose dying words were “Thou hast 
triumphed, Galilean”. Yet even his goal was not to 
revive polytheistic paganism as it had been. Instead 
he wanted to create a new paganism with Christian 
influences, resting, like Christianity, on “the love of 
God and of fellow men”, and asserting “charity” as its 
vocation. He saw the spread of Christianity as resting 
on “their benevolence to strangers, their care for the 
graves of the dead and the pretended holiness of 
their lives”. Even the great Councils of the 4th and 
5th centuries prefigured the modern liberal world, as 
they tried to thrash out fundamental questions in long 
debates, like a 19th century representative legislature.

Now the modern elites – the tyrants of tolerance 
– in seeking to marginalise or silence Christianity are 
not only rejecting the cultural tradition of Christianity. 
Not only are they rejecting a large part of the entire 
life and history of the nation – because Christianity 
is so integrated with the national life and history that 
to annihilate it is to destroy that 
national life, which can live only in 
memory. They are also rejecting that 
fundamental part of the Christian 
tradition which is the source of the 
modern world and of their own 
favoured position within it. They 
are doing it whether they realise it 
or not. To do that is to run a risk of 
returning at least in part to what the 
Christian tradition replaced. And 
what it replaced is rule by patriarchs, 
or aristocracies, or oligarchical 
castes, heavily based on slavery, 
involving the subjugation of women, 
captives and younger sons and not 
recognising the status of aliens. It is 
to drift towards the opposite of Christianity. Above all, 
the modern elites welcome tyranny. Why not? They are 
the tyrants of tolerance themselves, in tolerating only 
their mercurial views alone, even though those views 
change with the fickleness of fashion.

The Girondin leader Vergniaud said that the 
French Revolution, like Saturn, was devouring its own 
children. Like other Girondin leaders and many other 
revolutionary leaders from Danton and Robespierre 
down, he died under the guillotine. In Australia we see 
the reverse. The children of the Christian revolution, 
after denying that it was their father, are devouring the 
revolution. 

Perhaps the last parts of the argument go too 
far. Members of modern elites would incredulously 
deny that their protected position owed anything to 
Christianity. But some of them would accept, perhaps, 
that that protected position owes something to 
classical secular liberalism. Liberalism endeavoured 
to create governmental structures which protected a 
private sphere of individual freedom. In that sphere, 
religious belief could survive. But some members of 

THE MOST immediate threat is 
from the conduct of the elites 
using methods other than the 
force of law itself. But a threat 
to religious institutions may not 
stop there. It may eventually 
come from the law itself. If it 
does, it may begin a trend which 
is likely to extend to many other 
institutions whom the elites and 
the State which they tend to 
dominate come to dislike. 
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may not stop there. It may eventually come from the 
law itself. If it does, it may begin a trend which is likely 
to extend to many other institutions whom the elites 
and the State which they tend to dominate come to 
dislike. 

That is why even those who are not members of 
religious institutions and have no particular sympathy 
for them ought to fear the current war on religious 
faith. But if the elites were able to proceed by force of 
law – whether by laws specifically directed against their 
religious enemy or by laws which have a damaging 
impact on that enemy unless protections are provided 
– some may think that the time for talking alone 
may have passed. Some may think that the time for 
resistance may have come. 

Some may see it as necessary to deliver sermons 
attacking unjust laws with sufficient power to 
threaten the life of governments, as Cardinal von 
Galen did against Nazi involuntary euthanasia, at the 
price of incarceration in a concentration camp. Some 
may see it as necessary to endure imprisonment 
and exile as Cardinal Mindszenty did for his stand 
against Communist oppression and expropriation in 
Hungary after 1945. Some may see it as necessary to 
endure imprisonment and expropriation, as thousands 
of priests and churches did for opposing Bismarck’s 
anti-Catholic laws. Australian law now prevents any 
repetition of the fate of St Ignatius of Antioch. But 
perhaps once again some persecution – less brutal 
physically, but just as real – will be the seed of the 
Church. 

Let us return to the man honoured by this lecture. 
Had Glynn lived to see the days which a pessimist may 
consider to be coming, how would he have reacted to 
them? Probably with clear-headedness, but also with 
fire and passion.

THE HON J. D. HEYDON AC QC was Rhodes Scholar for New South Wales in 
1964 and Vinerian Scholar for 1967. He was a fellow of Keble College Oxford 
in 1967- 1973, a Professor of Law at the University of Sydney from 1973, and 
Dean of the Faculty of Law in 1978-1979. He practised at the Bar from 1979 
to 2000 and since 2013. He served on the New South Wales Court of Appeal 
(2000- 2003) and on the High Court of Australia (2003 to 2013). The above 
Inaugural PM Glynn Lecture on Religion, Law and Public Life was delivered at 
the Australian Catholic University Adelaide, on 17 October 2017. Printed with 
permission of the author.

result of once controversial but now generally accepted 
decisions of the High Court, a statute giving effect to a 
treaty is valid under ss 51(xxix) even though no other 
head of legislative power supports it. 

The treaty on which the Racial Discrimination 
Act 1975 is based defines “racial discrimination” as 
meaning “any distinction, exclusion, restriction or 
preference based on race, colour, descent, or national 
or ethnic origin which has the purpose or effect of 
nullifying or impairing the recognition, enjoyment or 
exercise, on an equal footing, of human rights and 
fundamental freedoms in the political, economic, social, 
cultural or any other field of public life” (art 1(1)). 

Again, there is no reference to religion. That 
may explain why the Act does not prevent religious 
discrimination. It is true that s 351 of the Fair Work Act 
2009 (Cth) prohibits employers from taking adverse 
action against an employee on religious grounds, 
subject to exceptions for certain actions taken against 
staff members of religious institutions. Outside that 
field religious persons are left without protection, 
unless it is to be found in state law. However, in the 
Anti-Discrimination Act 1977 (NSW), for example, there 
is no protection for religious activity as such. There are 
protections for the incitement of hatred on the ground 
of race in s 20C(1). 

“Race” is defined as including “colour, nationality, 
descent and ethnic, ethno-religious or national origin”. 
This leaves out religious origin other than “ethno-
religious” origin. This entire issue of anti-religious 
discrimination and of protections against it may 
become important, of course, if the “Yes” vote in the 
current plebiscite is in the majority.

So far as the exercise of State power by the 
legislature or the judiciary is concerned, it cannot be 
said yet to have threatened the interests of religious 
persons and their institutions as much as some of 
the elites would like. There are qualifications to that. 
One thinks of Archbishop Porteous. One thinks of 
the Victorian Court of Appeal’s construction of some 
Victorian legislation. The most immediate threat is from 
the conduct of the elites using methods other than the 
force of law itself. But a threat to religious institutions 

Non-Negotiable Issues

THE PRIMARY goal of state power guided by morality … is the promotion of the inherent dignity of the 
human person and the common good. When the state veers from this course, the Church has a moral 

duty to speak out.  Pope Benedict XVI identifies where the Church can and must intervene in the public 
sphere: “As far as the Catholic Church is concerned, the principal focus of her interventions in the public arena 
is the protection and promotion of the dignity of the person, and she is thereby consciously drawing particular 
attention to the principles which are not negotiable. These non-negotiable issues include: the protection of life 
from conception to natural death, the recognition and promotion of the natural structure of the family, and the 
protection of the right of parents-to educate their children. On these issues the Church cannot remain silent.

– Andrew Essig, ‘Faithful Citizenship,’ Catholic Social Science Review, 15 [2010] p.238.
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The Afghan 
Trap

See: Annals 6/2017 pp 6-8

WE SUPERPOWERS also have 
the responsibility to exercise 

restraint in the use of our great 
military force. The integrity and the 
independence of weaker nations must 
not be threatened. They must know 
that in our presence they are secure. 
But now the Soviet Union has taken 
a radical and an aggressive new step. 
It’s using its great military power 
against a relatively defenseless nation. 
The implications of the Soviet invasion 
of Afghanistan could pose the most 
serious threat to the peace since the 
Second World War. 
The vast majority of nations on 
Earth have condemned this latest 
Soviet attempt to extend its colonial 
domination of others and have 
demanded the immediate withdrawal 
of Soviet troops. The Moslem world 
is especially and justifiably outraged 
by this aggression against an Islamic 
people. No action of a world power 
has ever been so quickly and so 
overwhelmingly condemned. But 
verbal condemnation is not enough. 
The Soviet Union must pay a concrete 
price for their aggression. 
While this invasion continues, we and 
the other nations of the world cannot 
conduct business as usual with the 
Soviet Union. That’s why the United 
States has imposed stiff economic 
penalties on the Soviet Union. I will 
not issue any permits for Soviet ships 
to fish in the coastal waters of the 
United States. I’ve cut Soviet access 
to high-technology equipment and 
to agricultural products. I’ve limited 
other commerce with the Soviet 
Union, and I’ve asked our allies and 
friends to join with us in restraining 
their own trade with the Soviets and 
not to replace our own embargoed 
items. And I have notified the Olympic 
Committee that with Soviet invading 
forces in Afghanistan, neither the 
American people nor I will support 
sending an Olympic team to Moscow. 

- Jimmy Carter: ‘The State of the Union 
Address Delivered Before a Joint Session 
of the Congress,’ January 23, 1980. Online 

by Gerhard Peters and John T. Woolley, 
The American Presidency Project.

The Broken Mirror

CHRIST CAME to make a new world. He came into the world to regenerate 
it in Himself, to make a new beginning, to be the beginning of the creation 

of God, to gather together in one and to recapitulate all things in Himself. . . . 
The world was like some fair mirror, broken in pieces and giving back no one 
uniform image of its Maker. But He came to combine what was dissipated, 
to recast what was shattered, in Himself. He began all excellence, and of His 
fullness have we all received.

– Blessed John Henry Cardinal Newman.  Sermons on Subjects of the Day, 
Sermon 5.
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Book reVieW

Jefferson wondered what disbelief in natural law would mean for America’s 
future: ‘Can the liberties of a nation be secure,’ he wrote, ‘when we have 

removed a conviction that these liberties are a gift from God?’

RESTATING THE OBVIOUS
By Brian Pollard

HE FIRST thing 
to notice about 
t h i s  b o o k  i s 
i t s  t i m e l i n e s s . 
A u s t r a l i a n 
politicians seem to 
have overlooked it, 

hence this review of a book that 
appeared first some years ago. It 
is not claiming to be A Politician’s 
guide – one among many guides 
– but The Politician’s Guide. The 
author is confident that he has the 
only guide that anyone should rely 
on in the context of laws made 
to protect human life, namely the 
natural law. 

Many Australian readers may be 
at a loss to know what is meant by 
this term since in this country the 
principle of human rights is almost 
invariably cited when discussing 
issues that touch on moral, social 
and ethical issues.

The book was published about 
twenty years ago and Marlin’s stated 
reason for writing it was to provide 
intelligent people, especially 
politicians, with philosophical and 
historical perspectives on some of 
the toughest legal issues we face. 
While his own position is clear, he 
cites authorities on both sides of 
every controversy.  

The theme running through it 
is that liberty will become license 
and the responsibility to do what 
is right will degrade into the right 
to do what is irresponsible, unless 
there is respect for personhood, and 
certitude that every individual life 
matters.  Values will be replaced 
by fleeting tastes, and the common 

good by naked power. The standard 
formulation is this: ‘do good and 
avoid evil.’ Though the meaning of 
‘good’ may change, there should 
always be agreement about ‘seeking 
the good.’

Natural law is the moral 
underpinning of all man-made 
law. It is an unalterable, objective, 
universally binding and eternally 
valid set of rules that can never 
be abrogated. All philosophical 

interpretations of natural law share 
a belief in the existence of certain 
fundamental legal principles which 
are grounded in the plan of life - 
God’s plan - inherent in all ordered 
social existence. One Professor 
of Law called natural law ‘a set of 
manufacturer’s directions written 
into our nature so that we can 
discover through reason how we 
ought to act’.

Reason is the key. So long as a 
person possesses this God-given 
ability, he or she can know the 
difference between good and evil 
and can act accordingly. But just 
because the difference may be 
known, does not mean that it is 
known. And it is difficult to use 
reason against false arguments, 
if reason was not employed when 
arriving at them.

In no area of life is deductive 
reasoning more critical than in 
the development of civil law. 
Throughout the ages most legal 
scholars have accepted as a given, 
that conformity with natural law 
is the essential test of the ethical 
validity of a decision by a court of 
law. As Marlin points out, political 
liberty and economic prosperity 
have flourished where respect for 
natural law has been the norm.

A man-made law that violates 
its natural law antecedent is 
unjustifiable and the willingness 
to ignore or even to sever this 
connection is what separates mere 
expediency from true justice. The 
recent public approval of same-sex 
marriage in Australia, preceding its 
legality, demonstrated this.

George J. Marlin, The Politician’s 
Guide to Assisted Suicide, Cloning, 
and other Current Controversies, 
Washington DC, Morley Books, 

1998, Available on Amazon.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  49  NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2017

The natural law is not a mouldy 
relic of antiquity or an exclusively 
religious concern. It was a focus 
of Greek philosophy more than a 
thousand years before St Thomas 
Aquinas. 

The great philosopher and 
statesman, Marcus Tulius Cicero, 
who was assassinated  in 43 bc, 
nearly a hundred years before the 
word Christianity was coined, wrote 
in the Commonwealth 

‘There is one law, eternal and 
unchangeable, binding at all times 
upon all peoples, and there will be, as 
it were, one common master and ruler 
of men, God, who is the author of this 
law, its interpreter and its sponsor’.
For Cicero, justice could not be 

left to human law alone because 
it would lead to law based on the 
whims of those who held power in 
government

Since the title of this book 
directs it to the minds of politicians, 
Marlin quotes prominent men in 
politics in times past, of whom 
Thomas Jefferson is typical: 
“Inalienable rights in the political 
sphere are rights which cannot 
justly be taken away by the state 
because the state did not grant 
these rights to the people to begin 
with”. They are the gift of God.  

Jefferson wondered what 
disbelief in natural law would 
mean for America’s future: ‘Can the 
liberties of a nation be secure,’ he 
wrote, ‘when we have removed a 
conviction that these liberties are a 
gift from God?’

Pope Pius XI and Pope John 
XXIII are quoted as authors of 
encyclicals which were devoted to 
the exposition of things which are 
necessary for human development 
but which neither the individual 
nor the family can provide. 

Also discussed in this section 
is the common good, which can 
be claimed to be something akin 
to natural law, but this is not so. 
Since individuals in society do not 
have authority over their whole 
community, authority can only come 
from the author of the natural law 
from which natural societies derive 
their existence.

To provide balance in the 
discussion we find the views of 
René Descartes, Thomas Hobbes, 
Jean Jacques Rousseau, David 
Hume, Jeremy Bentham and John 
Stuart Mill – who dispute the 
notion of natural law – included. 
Their arguments are too long to 
reproduce here but they are given 
enough coverage to satisfy any 
interested reader.  

A chapter is devoted to an 
examination of the Nuremburg 
Trials of the Nazi war criminals, 
whose primary defence against the 
charge of mass murder was that 
they were simply obeying the orders 
of Hitler, as the head of government. 
Nor were there any relevant 
pre-existing statutes to consult for 
guidance. America’s chief counsel 
successfully argued that ‘the very 
idea that states commit crimes is a 
fiction. States cannot appear in a 
court of law. They cannot testify and 
cannot be sentenced’. He thought 
that ‘law could not be strengthened 
by the expenditure of morally 
innocent lives … progress in law 
may never be made at the price of 
morally guilty lives’. 

The second half of the book is 
devoted to chapters on Euthanasia 
in the Netherlands, the Right to Die, 

Assisted Suicide, Cloning, the New 
Eugenics and the Death Penalty. The 
relevant application of the natural 
law is discussed in each chapter.

In summary, the book may not be 
an easy read, because the topic of 
natural law is novel for an Australian 
readership and because some of 
its applications can be complex. 
Yet, as Marlin stresses, ‘Without the 
natural law what defence do we 
have against the enfranchisement 
of evil?’ It is a clear and valuable 
presentation in that it reveals the 
extent of the wrong directions 
already taken in Australian law in 
some of these areas. This should be 
of great importance to citizens, and 
especially Catholics, and all people 
of good will. 

A final thought. Marlin writes: 
“From the very birth of our 
republic, the American credo has 
been rooted in the tradition of the 
natural law”.  But Obamacare has 
brought that proud boast tumbling 
down. Could this be the subject of 
his next book?

dr brian Pollard is a retired anaesthetist/palliative 
care physician with an interest in bio-ethics. Most of 
his professional life was spent in private practice as 
a specialist anaesthetist. He was Director of anaes-
thetics at Concord Hospital NSW, and founding 
Director of the Palliative Care Service there.

Not like a Video Recorder

HUMAN MEMORY is not like a video recorder. In its “Guidelines Relating to 
Recovered Memories”, the Australian Psychological Society has said that:

Memory is a constructive and reconstructive process. What is 
remembered about an event is shaped by how that event was 
experienced, by conditions prevailing during attempts to remember, 
and by events occurring between the experience and the attempted 
remembering. Memories can be altered, deleted and created by 
events that occur during and after the time of encoding, during the 
period of storage, and during any attempts at retrieval.65

Not only can external factors affect our memories, but our own internal 
processes tend to shape our recall. In conformity with our expectations we 
tend to fill gaps in our memories with what we assume would be true.66 

Additionally, we tend to recall events in a logical order even if they did not 
occur that way.67 It is also “common for a witness’ thoughts to bend in a 
direction that would be self-advantageous”.68  It is easier to recall the specifics 
of a distinctive event, and the more times we experience a certain type of 
event the harder it becomes to distinguish among these events.69

- Hon Justice Peter McClellan, ‘Who is telling the truth? Psychology, common sense and the law,’ 
from an edited version of a speech presented at the Local Courts of New South Wales Annual 

Conference 2006 (2-4 August 2006). Footnotes have been omitted for reasons of space. 



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  50  NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2017

MEDITATIONS ON 
ENTERING A CHURCH

By Father James Tierney

The Presence of God
O God Almighty - the Holy One
Truly Thou art a hidden God,
the God of Israel, the Saviour. 
Isaiah 45:15

Be still, and know that I am God. 
Psalm 46 [45] 10

The Lord is in His holy temple;
let the whole earth
keep silence before Him. 
Habakuk 2:20

The Blessed Trinity
Glory be to the Father and to the Son
and to the Holy Spirit. 
See: Matthew 28:19

All things have been delivered to me by my Father;
and no one knows the Son except the Father, 
and no one knows the Father except the Son
and those to whom the Son chooses to reveal him.
Matthew 11:27

The Son Incarnate 
In the beginning was the Word,
and the Word was with God and the Word was God... 
and the Word was made flesh and dwelt among us 
and we beheld His glory, the glory as of 
the only-begotten of the Father,  
full of grace and truth. 
John 1:1 & 14

The Real Presence
And behold! I am with you always -
[until] I come in glory.
Matthew 28:20; cf. 25:31

Do this in memory of Me.
Luke 22:19

Eat this Bread and live for ever.
John 6:58
How awesome is this place!  
This is none other than the House of God
and the Gate of Heaven.
Genesis 28:17
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MEDIA MATTERS
By JamEs murray

Rubber stamp 

That was the Postal Plebiscite, that was. 
Now all that remains is the enactment of a 
Federal Parliament bill detailing ‘Yes’ vote 
requirements and ‘No’ vote amendments, 
the latter in regard to the basic, inseparable 
freedoms of speech and religion. 

The time-frame for these manoeuvres 
is tight. There are two draft bills (credit: 
Dean Smith and James Paterson). For his 
part, the Prime Minister Malcolm Turnbull 
is into a pincer tactics 
with his promise to 
get a bill through 
before Christmas, that 
is for strict neo-pagan 
readers, December 25. 

He must also assess 
opinion polls which for 
all their sophistication 
merely vary the 
Australian folk custom 
of ‘counting out’, 
vividly described in DH 
Lawrence’s Kangaroo, 
still the best novel 
about Australia written 
by an outsider.

Hercules bound

The PM may have set 
himself an impossible 
task. True the Coalition 
and Opposition managers of business, 
Christopher Pyne and Tony Burke, are 
both ‘Yessers’. But will they make common 
cause given the politicking involved on a 
social hybrid, essentially Marxist in both 
connotations, force and farce, based on 
language manipulation.  

After the enactment, we await the 
deluge of unintended consequences (See 
page 29) in health, education and politics. 
What always bears emphasis is that without 
Caesar-God creative tension, the most 

dangerous of such consequences is Statism. 
Meaning? Your correspondent admits 

hesitation until he read this: ‘The state 
owns the nomenclature of marriage, not the 
churches.’ 

Out of context? The statement went 
on to perpetrate the non-sequitur that 
churches can marry or not marry whoever 
they want, before returning to the main 
point: ‘But marriage is a state-owned term 
and a progressive, democratic society 
shouldn’t discriminate against sections of 

the community in civil 
ceremonies. It’s that 
simple.’ 

Some daft tweet-
monger? Well, not 
exactly – a supernova 
commentator Peter van 
Onselen (The Weekend 
Australian Nov 18-19).  
If what van Onselen 
claims is true, it follows 
that the State owns 
all nomenclatures 
including that of 
political intercourse. 
What does that entail 
for van Onselen, 
Sydney’s Scots College 
debating champion, Ph. 
D (Political Science), 
University of NSW and 
– pause for breath – a 

full professor at the University of Western 
Australia.

Van Onselen notes that his ancestral 
country The Netherlands led in 
progressivism. He does not cite how it is 
now having to deal with the unintended 
consequences. 

Saving the boss

More importantly what does Statism 
entail for van Onselen’s ultimate boss, 

Love

IDEAS, St Francis de Sales 
maintained, cannot be 

conquered by cannon fire. In 
an age of polemics he sought 
to win hearts by spreading 
love. ‘It is by charity,’ he wrote, 
‘that the walls of Geneva must 
be shaken; it is by charity that 
the city must be invaded and 
recaptured. ... Everything gives 
way to love. Love is strong as 
death, and to one who loves, 
nothing is difficult’
– Avery Dulles, S.J., ‘Catholics in the 

world of  Mass Media’.
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Rupert Murdoch? He, through syndicated 
copy from The Economist with copy from 
The Wall Street Journal , The Times and The 
Sunday Times has made The Australian the 
first Daily News Digest without allowing it to 
lose the local edge honed by Chris Mitchell. 

In nostalgic moments your correspondent 
likes to recall that during the late Sixties 
in a Daily Mirror lift he responded to 
Murdoch’s question, ‘Where do I find Hugh 
Cudlipp? ’ by telling him ‘the Ninth Floor’, 
asking him whether he was going to get it 
and on being told, ‘I think so’, wished him 
good luck. ‘It’ was, of course, The Sun – 
Murdoch’s most dynamic bargain. 

Opportunity 
knocks

‘Marriage Equality’ 
offers a new publishing 
venture – The Politically 
Correct Etiquette Book 
Answers Your Questions. 
For example: does 
‘Marriage Equality’ 
affect the tenure of an 
MP whose partner has 
overseas nationality? 
Can a journalist at The 
Midwinter Ball cut in 
on homosexual couple 
without breaching 
Chatham House rules? 

Ozification

The term,  ‘Only in…’ is usually applied 
to America. But it is fair to say that only 
in Australia could we have progressive 
revolution in matrimony while an earlier 
progressive institution the Family Law 
Court needs urgent reform as its instigator 
Lionel Murphy, late of the High Court, 
comes under further scrutiny and the 
parliament of which he was a member 
goes into melt down over a High Court 
interpretation of Section 44 (i) of the 
Australian Constitution relating to Federal 
MPs. 

This, as the NSW State Parliament 
rejects a euthanasia bill, its counterpart in 
Victoria passes one against the opinions 
of the medical profession, the outstanding 
exception being the pro-active Dr Philip 
Nitschke who says it won’t work. 

He may have a point: importation of 
the preferred euthanasia drug, Nebuttal, 
is illegal which could make for difficulties 
with customs and police services. Obviously 
there are other killer drugs, prussic acid 
and cyanide as well as electrocution,

Or what price hemlock groves in 
Melbourne’s Botanical Gardens? Not 
incidentally: responses to ‘Marriage 
Equality’ should make no play with the 
terms ‘roll-back ’ or ‘ f ight-back ’; it is a 
restoration of the false with the true, 
immemorially tried and tested.    

Reign in Spain

Strange to read 
commentary implying 
that Russian Federation 
leader Vladimir Putin’s 
intervention in Spain’s 
dispute with Catalonia 
was unwonted. To think 
this is to forget George 
Orwell ’s Homage to 
Catalonia written as a 
result of his experiences 
during the Spanish Civil 
War. 

In his work, Orwell, 
who fought front-line 
with both the Trotskyite 
POUM and the Stalinist 
International Brigades, 
made clear the nefarious 
role of the Soviet NKVD 

in a province dominated by anarchists.
The NKVD was, of course, a predecessor 

to the KGB; in this instrument of State 
repression, Putin had a career successful 
enough to make him a neo-Tzar, lightly 
disguised as President and/or Prime 
Minister. So why wouldn’t he interfere in 
Catalonia, haunted by its anarchist spirit?  

The lack of context in the commentary 
is down to identity politics which involve a 
non-historical world view that begins and 
ends with the individual, a Year Zero take 
on history crucial to the millennial ‘Yes’ 
vote on ‘Marriage Equality’.   

Abbott’s way

The Paul Ramsay Foundation and its 
initiatives in defence of Western Civilization 
funded by its munificent $3 billion bequest 

Spurious 
Silver

THE bellows puff and blow,  
the furnace glows, 

in vain does the refiner  
smelt the ore; 
lead, copper and iron  
are not separated out; 
Call them ‘spurious silver,’  
for the Lord has  
spurned them.

– Jeremiah the prophet, 6,30
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are coming into closer focus. Of particular 
interest was board member Tony Abbott’s 
revelation that Paul Ramsay was much 
inspired by the life of Cecil Rhodes, founder 
of Rhodesia (now Zimbabwe).

Abbott, former Prime Minister, is a 
Rhodes Scholar of Oxford as is the Prime 
Minister  Malcolm Turnbull, former Prime 
Minister Bob Hawke and aspirant PM Kim 
Beazely.  

What was intriguing about Abbott’s 
revelation was his omission that Rhodes 
was a criminal, okay, white-collar variety, 
never brought to trial, who was crucial to 
the formation of the De 
Beers diamond cartel 
and a catalytic agent 
of the Boer Wars. Who 
says? GK Chesterton, 
his brother Cecil and 
Hilaire Belloc for three.

Abbott also got in 
a riff wild enough for 
Jimi Hendrix about 
the value of Anglo-
Saxon civilisation, 
an academic tag that 
takes no account of the 
Jutes who were lurking 
around England at this 
time. Shouldn’t the tag 
be J’Anglo-Saxon? 

In any case your 
correspondent prefers 
Compton McKenzie’s 
remark that while 
Anglo-Saxons conquered dusty libraries 
Celts conquered the world. 

Abbott aside, the Ramsay Foundation’s 
director Simon Haines has talked of group-
tutorials based on those of US colleges such 
as Amherst, once – Americans are blunter 
– citadels of WASPS (White Anglo-Saxon 
Protestants).  

Disclosure: your correspondent’s Ramsay 
wish list: 1. A plain language (vulgate?) 
digitised version of the papal social justice 
encyclicals. 2. Digitisation of Australian 
Catholic Truth Society pamphlets, 
particularly Jesuits! What Makes Them Tick 
by Patrick Bishop SJ; 3. Digitisation of the 
works of Dr Leslie Rumble MSC.  

Given that Paul Ramsay’s fortune was 
made in Australia, its benefits should be 
mediated through Campion College and 

the University of Notre Dame campuses, the 
latter offshoots of the French missionary 
Edward F Sorin’s Notre Dame, Indiana 
founded in 1842.   

Mascot: a leprechaun. What could be 
more appropriate to Paul Ramsay’s crock of 
gold?

Lutheran on

The 500th anniversary of Martin 
Luther’s nailing his 95 theses to the door 
of Wittenberg Cathedral has been much 
celebrated. Less emphasised has been 
the remark by the American philosopher 

William James to the 
effect that Luther would 
have cut off his hand 
had he foreseen all the 
churches that came after 
his theses.

One such is the 
Green Church of 
Political Correctness 
with congregations 
living off the moral 
legacy of the past. It 
talks of social justice as 
if invented at a seminar 
yesterday.

In truth, the 
enduring concept 
of social justice was 
defined for us by 
Luigi Teparelli SJ and 
propagated through 

Pope Leo XIII’s encyclical Rerum Novarum 
in 1891 and reinforced by Pope John Paul II 
a century later in Centesimus Annus.  

Arguably it had its most practical 
expression in what is known as the 
Harvester Judgment of 1907 when Judge 
HB Higgins of the Commonwealth Court 
of Conciliation and Arbitration defined the 
family living wage that became Fair-Go 
Australia’s base. 

Nobel fame 

Reading through the list of the latest 
Media Hall of Fame inductees, your 
correspondent was delighted to see the 
names of people with whom he has had 
a working, drinking or hiring-firing 
acquaintance.  He was also struck by the 
fact that the Media Hall of Fame resembles 

Political 
Correctness

POLITICAL correctness 
is the natural continuum 

from the party line. What 
we are seeing once again 
is a self-appointed group 
of vigilantes imposing their 
views on others. It is a 
heritage of communism, but 
they don’t seem to see this.

– Doris Lessing (1919-2013), The 
Sunday Times (10 May 1992)
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the Nobel Prize for Literature: it’s as notable 
for its omissions as for its nominations.  
The Nobel Prize omissions include the 
ex-journalists Graham Greene and Evelyn 
Waugh and in its inaugural year 1901, Leo 
Tolstoy.

The Media Hall of Fame, in its various 
manifestations, is a work in progress. 
Accordingly suggestions are tentative. But 
it would be nice to see the names Alan Reid 
and Frank Browne who shared Waverley 
College desks in Sydney before making 
their marks in Canberra, Browne as the first 
but not necessarily the last hack to be jailed 
for contempt of the Federal Parliament. 

And what of Frank Devine and James 
Hall, two fine writers and members of the 
editors list of The Australian which stretches 
like Banquo’s vision in the Scottish play.

Ex-Sudan teacher, ex-editor of The 
Bulletin and Quadrant , ex-political leader 
and perennial writer, Peter Coleman, rates 
mention as does the late Patricia Rolfe, 
Literary Editor of The Bulletin.

Your correspondent missed others in the 
list including Jack Darmody and Martin 
Ryan, the editor who gave Darmody his first 
break outside the boxing ring.

Tops for succinctness under fire is the 
ABC’s Sally Sara. 
And there’s Mary 
Armitage. Who 
she? The late, 
social editor of 
The Advertiser, 
Adelaide, that’s 
who. After landing 
there in 1960, your 
correspondent read 
an Armitage piece 
about an inaugural 
f light to Moscow; 
it made him think 
they can write here.  

One could go on. 
But under deadline, 
a gap had to be 
filled. This does it.

Tell you what

Of all the MPs 
hit by the High 

Court ruling, Senator Jacqui Lambie 
was potentially the most valuable. Loose 
cannon? Crack shot rather: in one of 
her final tirades, she hit the lobbyists of 
Canberra in a way that no other MP has.

As she campaigns in her native Tasmania 
for a return to politics, Lambie may care 
to remember the mottoes of her Norman-
English-Scottish family: Per varios casus, by 
various fortunes, and Ne parcas nec spermas, 
neither spare nor dispose. 

Begging title 

After the matter of Cardinal George 
Pell became sub judice, your correspondent 
refrained from comment. This included not 
reviewing Louise Milligan’s work, Cardinal 
The Rise and Fall of George Pell.  

Now, given reports that a member of 
his defence team has requested documents 
relating to the book, your correspondent 
makes a single point: the book’s title begs 
the question (in the correct meaning of a 
much misused term) – it assumes what is to 
be proved. 

Cardinal Pell has not fallen. He stands on 
the presumption of innocence to which all 
who go to trial under English Common Law 
in its various jurisdictions are entitled.   

Primary Christmas

When you research 
backgrounds, it is notable 
how few people give the 
name of their primary 
school, despite its being 
the sine qua non of their 
education. For the record, 
your correspondent 
attended St Anthony’s RC 
Primary School, Govan, 
Glasgow SW1; in an 
exemplary fashion peculiar 
to Scotland it was funded 
equally with State schools 
(read Protestant).

From what he learned 
there, he extends to 
readers the greeting, 
Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year! 

© Austral-Media 2017.

We apologize to readers who 
have been unable to access 
Father Michael Fallon’s website. 
In our last issue we mistakenly 
gave the wrong address. His 
website is:  www.mbfallon.com 

And we wish all our readers a 
blessed Christmas and a happy 
New Year in 2018.



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  55  NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2017

Jung was very clever in using Christian terms such as ‘redemption’ ‘sin’, 
‘resurrection’ and ‘Christ’ though these had nothing to do with the historical 
claims of Christianity. He saw adherence to Christian beliefs as something 

to be discarded in favour of a subjective, New Age, worldview.

THE BEGUILING LEGACY OF CARL JUNG
By Wanda Skowronska

S A psychology 
s t u d e n t  I  w a s 
drawn to read the 
works of Jung, as 
they  p re sen ted 
a  c o n t r a s t  t o 
t h e  c o n t i n u a l 

experimentation, the ‘rats and 
stats’ milieu of much of our study. 
While thinking Jung’s terminology 
somewhat inflated, I saw it at first 
as something ‘deep’ and ‘spiritual’ 
which I had not quite grasped. 
And yet, some skeptical voice 
within me asked a few 
uncomfortable questions. 
Is Jung really as religious 
as  he seems? I f  so , 
what are his religious 
beliefs? Thank goodness 
this questioning voice 
persisted, for it saved me 
from being drawn into 
a dark pit of Jungian 
e so te r i c i sm ,  seek ing 
surreptitiously to supplant 
the Catholic faith. 

As Richard Noll, a 
clinical psychologist and 
author of The Jung Cult: 
Origins of a Charismatic 
Movement (1994) puts it 
- Jung had a ‘Promethean 
task, to steal the fire 
of divinity from Christ 
and the Judeo-Christian 
traditions.’1 

Paul Likoudis spells it 
out: 

It’s certainly one of 
the most bizarre devel-
opments in 20th-century 

Catholicism that Carl Gustav 
Jung, dedicated to the destruction 
of the Catholic Church and the 
establishment of an anti-Church 
based on psychoanalysis, should 
have become the premier spiritual 
guide in the Church throughout 
the United States, Canada, 
and Europe over the last three 
decades …
Jung was born in Kesswill in 

the Swiss canton of Thurgau on 
July 26, 1875 and though his 
father was a pastor in the Swiss 
Reformed Church, the son rejected 

his Christian roots. Jung grew up in 
a period of scientific development, 
the rise of Marxism, Darwinism, 
Kulturkampf and Madame 
Blavatsky’s Theosophical ideas. 

His life and work was deeply 
caught up in this prevailing heady 
mix of anti-Christian intellectual 
and exotic spiritualist influences. 
How important it is to grasp the 
context of the ideas into which each 
psychologist is born. How little 
of this was taught when I was a 
student, and how little still is taught 
now.  

Jung originally wanted 
to study archaeology at 
university but his family 
could only afford the less 
expensive medical course.  
After completing medicine 
and psychiatry, being 
surrounded by eminent 
researchers such as Eugen 
Bleuler at the Burghölzli 
psychiatric hospital in 
Zurich, Jung published 
The Psychology of Dementia 
Praecox (at the time the 
name for what is known as 
schizophrenia) in 1906. 

He sent a copy of this 
book to Freud, after which 
a close but brief friendship 
followed. Many letters 
were exchanged and in 
1909 both Freud and 
Jung travelled to America 
at the invitation of Clark 
University where they 
presented papers at an 
international conference. 

A PSYchologicAl cul-de-SAc
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Imagine - Freud, Jung and William 
James - all in the same room at the 
same time! They certainly made 
a positive impression on their 
American audience. Freud and 
Jung, however, fell out with each 
other as Jung rejected Freud’s 
reduction of all pathologies to a 
sexual level. 

They met for the last time in 
September 1913 at the Fourth 
International Psychoanalytical 
Congress in Munich and forever 
parted ways. 

Jung did not continue with 
scientific research. He injected 
his archaeological interests into 
psychiatry, delving into arcane 
mysteries of ancient cultures. He 
travelled to Africa, Mexico and 
India and became interested in 
the spiritual traditions of these and 
other cultures. 

While interested in Western 
spirituality, and not averse to the 
word ‘soul’ - Jung saw pagan and 
Christian religions as providing a 
personal ‘myth’, a meaning and 
reason for living. 

Like Plato and Freud, Jung 
divides the psyche into three parts, 
analysing the world through this 
filter. The first is the ego, which 
Jung identifies with the conscious 
mind, the public persona.  The 
second is the personal unconscious, 
which includes anything which is 
not presently conscious, but can be. 
The third part of the psyche makes 
his theory stand out from all others: 
the collective unconscious - a kind of 
“psychic inheritance,” a reservoir 
of memories influencing emotions, 
thoughts and behaviours, though 
we are not conscious of it. 

There are, Jung says, some 
experiences that show the effects 
of the collective unconscious: the 
experiences of love at first sight, of 
inspiration, of Déjà vu (the feeling 
that you’ve seen something before) 
and the immediate recognition of 
certain symbols - all these are part 
of the collective unconscious.2 

Grander examples of the 
collective unconscious are the 
creative experiences shared by 
artists and musicians all over 

the world, spiritual experiences 
of mystics, dreams, fantasies, 
mythologies, fairy tales, literature.3

Jung called the contents of the 
collective unconscious – archetypes 
– which act as an organizing 
principle for what we see or do 
– the way that instincts work in 
Freud’s theory. 

An archetype is an unlearned 
tendency to experience things in 
a certain way, a feeling of being 
drawn to some deeper level of 
knowing.  Jung would say we are 
all drawn by some deeper collective 
archetype, some ‘inherited wisdom’ 
which leads to greater self-
understanding, transcendence and 
the development of the authentic 
self. Many Catholics were spiritually 
swept away by the talk of wisdom 
and transcendence. 

Jung even seemed to allude to 
sin for he warned of the ‘shadow’ 
and the evil that we are capable 
of. Lest anyone thinks this has 
anything to do with the Christian 
notion of sin, let it also be stated 
that Jung considered the ‘shadow’ 
an amoral, contrary force, simply an 
impediment to self-fulfilment. 

For Jung was very clever in 
using Christian terms such as 
‘redemption’ ‘sin’, ‘resurrection’ and 
‘Christ’ though these had nothing 
to do with the historical claims of 
Christianity. He saw adherence to 
Christian beliefs as something to be 
discarded in favour of a subjective, 
new age worldview. 

Redemption was self-fulfilment, 
and sin the lack of it. Christ 
stood on a par with Buddha and 
Vishnu as an enlightened person. 
As Catholic psychiatrist Pravin 
Thevathasan put it, for Jung the 
dogma of the Trinity, the Mass 
and Christ ‘may all be seen and 
understood as expressing essential 
aspects of the human psyche.’4 
They are just part of the collective 
unconscious to which each person 
belongs. 

Becoming authentically human, 
according to Jung, lies ‘in one’s 
reconciliation with one’s own 
primordial depths, achieved by 
raising the unconscious up into 

consciousness without sacrificing 
one’s individuality or autonomy.’5 
The bottom line is, problems 
with psychic alienation can 
only be cured through Jungian 
psychotherapy - involving much 
time and money!

Given the distortion of Christian 
revelation in Jung’s ideas, one 
wonders why so many Christians, 
particularly Catholics, ardently 
followed them. During the 1980s 
and 90s many Catholics flocked to 
Jung seminars with the fervour of 
Athenians flocking to the Oracle at 
Delphi. If Jung were delving into 
spirituality, how could that be bad?  

The major pathways for this 
psychological Trojan horse, were 
Catholic retreat houses and parish 
halls. Reflecting on this, Richard 
Noll stated that in the 1990s any 
US spirituality or retreat program 
sponsored by a Catholic diocese, 
had an 85% chance of being led by 
a certified Jungian therapist, priest 
or nun teaching Jungian therapies.6 

We can only speculate at the 
mistaken guidance and confusion 
caused by this Gnostic, ideological 
incursion into Catholic institutions. 
Where was the gatekeeper to 
point out the incompatibility of 
Jungian psychology with Catholic 
beliefs?  It seems that in the 
post-war optimism of the 60s and 
beyond, few Catholics voiced 
critical concerns, few cancelled the 
Jungian retreats, few questioned 
psychologists. But they are voicing 
it more, now, with hindsight.  

Interestingly, the inheritors of 
Jung’s estate did not divulge the 
contents of an unfinished ‘Red 
Book’ for many years. It acquired 
mystique for Jung followers as it 
lay locked away in a Swiss bank 
vault. 

In retrospect, it is likely that 
Jung’s son Franz kept the book 
hidden as its occult themes 
describing parapsychological 
experiences may have harmed 
Jung’s reputation. From his earliest 
years, Jung did admit to interest 
in the occult. But a problem 
developed in that, Jung struggled 
to explain the psychic phenomena 
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of ‘spirits’ as real and not just 
manifestations of the unconscious. 

For him it was their objective 
spiritual reality that really grabbed 
hold of him. He was convinced that 
his ‘spirit guide’ Philemon revealed 
new realities to him and in ‘Memories 
Dreams and Reflections - published 
later in Jung’s life – he says:

Philemon represented a force 
that was not myself. It was he who 
taught me psychic objectivity, the 
reality of the psyche ... he was a 
mysterious figure to me. At times 
he seemed to me quite real as if he 
were a living personality. I went 
walking up and down the garden 
with him and to me he was what 
the Indians call a guru.7

Jung’s openness to the occult 
should cause some cognitive, if not 
spiritual dissonance in any Christian 
reflecting on his legacy. With the 
passing of time, it does seem that 
Jung’s notions are falling into some 
arcane psychological cul-de-sac.

When I sat down with some 
psychologists not long ago (in 
another country) and asked a 
Catholic priest  sitting near me 
what kind of psychology he 
engaged in, he answered that 
he had been trained in Jungian 
psychology. I nearly fell off my 
chair, and thankfully didn’t, but 
continued to reflect that while 
Jungian psychology is fading away 
somewhat, the Gnostic allure of this 
Swiss psychologist may take longer 
to disappear than I thought.  

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

Director Bharat Nalluri and 
cinematographer Ben Smithard open 
with a pre-title sequence: a Charles 
Dickens reading in New York, shot 
as if were a burlesque show – an 
opening apt to the author’s thespian 
gifts and to the fact that the title 
which follows is a burlesque of 
history.

Charles Dickens did not invent 
Christmas. It had been celebrated 
for centuries before he, under 
deadline pressure, needed to put 
together a ‘quickie’; now the classic, 
A Christmas Carol inspiration for 
many other works. 

The value of Nalluri’s take 
(originally a print term) lies in the 
way he and writer Susan Coyne 
(following the Les Standiford book) 
show Dickens at work: noting useful 
names while out on the London 
streets, at the Garrick Club, at home 
and at Warren’s Blacking Factory 
where he worked as a child.

The film’s exhilarating twist is to 
have the characters haunt Dickens 
into writing about them. Here Dan 
Smith as Dickens finds himself 
confronting one of the greatest 
actors of his time, Christopher 
Plummer who plays Ebenezer 
Scrooge as a pilgrim ghost in a top 
hat. 

In doing so, Plummer corrects a 
long misreading of the character: 
Scrooge is not the villain. The 
impenitent Jacob Marley is; Donald 
Sumpter’s playing of the character 
is menacing enough for a warning: 
the film, rated as below, may not be 
suitable for children used to merely 
scary movies.

The film’s other giant is Jonathan 
Pryce as John Dickens, the author’s 
charming but feckless father 
reduced to selling signed Dickens 
copies. The Great British Repertory 
Company is represented by Simon 
Callow, the Dickens illustrator 
who preferred his fee upfront, and 
Bill Paterson as Mr. Grimsby, a 
money-man with a face like a tight 
purse.  

Nalluri does hint at the real 
origins of Christmas with a nativity 
painting. But in his running time of 
104 minutes, he could have allowed 
the resonant carol: God rest ye merry, 

gentlemen/Let nothing you dismay/For 
Jesus Christ, Our Lord/Was born on 
Christmas Day.       

PGHHHHSFFV.

Sweet Country

D i r e c t o r / c i n e m a t o g r a p h e r 
Warwick Thornton’s outback drama 
displays his rawhide authenticity, 
buffed with a script from his 
co-indigenous filmmakers David 
Tranter and Steven McGregor. 

In its simplicity, their plot 
is as strong as campfire yarn – 
or a biblical parable. The local 
lay-preacher Fred Smith (Sam Neill) 
sends Sam Kelly (Hamilton Morris), 
an indigenous worker to help a 
World War I veteran Harry March 
(Ewen Leslie).

As they work on March’s 
stockyards, he turns mean, a fight 
ensues, a fight to the death. As a 
result Sam goes on the run with 
his wife Nell (Anni Finsterer), their 
hunter Sergeant Fletcher played 
by Bryan Brown with elemental 
toughness. 

Though simple the plot is not 
predictable; its twist involves Judge 
Taylor played by Matt Day in a style 
that shows he continues to mature as 
a potentially great character star.    

Reservation: Fred Smith is 
nondescript, Sam Neill enhances 
this deficiency through sheer 
professionalism. Would he have done 
better with a character inspired by 
an Outback missionary hero? 

The answer will be clear when 
someone gets round to the hard 
yakka of missionaries, male and 
female pre-Whitlam, pre-absent 
bureaucrats.     

TBAHHHNFFV.

Downsizing 

The premise of director Alexander 
Payne’s sci-fi comedy drama can 
scarcely be called surprising: it goes 
back to Jonathan Swift’s Lilliput and 
his satire Gulliver’s Travels (1726). 

Payne, however, with co-writer 
Jim Taylor and cinematographer 
Phedon Papamichael, gives his 

version a Scandinavian ambience 
not as if built from IKEA flat packs 
but soaring edifices designed by the 
great art director Stefania Cella.

The ambience is appropriate; a 
Norwegian scientists, Dr. Andreas 
Jacobsen (Soren Pilmark ) not only 
discovers a potion that reduces 
humans to 1.5 centimetres (five 
inches), he proves it on himself.   

 Result: a frenzy like, well, the 
current state of the local housing 
market as developers sniff the profit 
in tiny people in cheaper houses that 
have the look of MacMansions but 
have the scale of dolls houses set in 
idyllic Leisurelands.

 Among the rush of clients are 
Paul Safranek (Matt Damon) and 
his wife Audrey (Kristen Wiig). Paul 
takes the potion, Audrey baulks and 
departs, leaving him to his new life. 

His neighbours include a brace of 
hedonists, Dusan Mirkovik and Joris 
Konrad, played by Christopher Waltz 
and Udo Kier like replicants of the 
late Hugh Hefner.  

Payne’s satire may not be Swiftian 
but it does bite: Leisureland has 
an underclass of cleaners, shrunk 
against their will, and living in 
squalor beyond its walls.

Paul takes to one of them Ngoc 
Lan Tran (Hong Chau), a disabled 
but free-spirited Vietnamese who 
lives by the Bible. Most movies have 
their scene-stealers; Hong Chau 
is the thief of Leisureland, though 
Ngoc Lan Tran’s English as second 
language is overloaded with basic 
Anglo-Saxon. 

Her entry catalyses darker 
sequences, which stretch the running 
time to 123 minutes. In these Dr. 
Jacobsen offers the little people the 
chance to enter a time tunnel to save 
the human race.

Little people? Were the Anglo-
Irishman Swift’s Lilliputians 
inspired by the Celtic myth of the 
leprechauns? 

TBAHHHSFFV.

Only the Brave

The Granite Mountain Hotshots 
were a 20-strong team, 19 of whom 
perished in 2013 fighting Arizona’s 
Yarnell Hill Fire. Director Joseph 
Kosinski’s movie is a worthy tribute.     

Cinematographer Claudio 
Miranda shoots the wild-fire 

By James Murray



ANNALS AUSTRALASIA  59  NOVEMBER/DECEMBER 2017

sequences with hazardous realism; 
Billy Fox intercuts them with scenes 
of small town revelry and family 
drama. 

Pre-eminent in the strong 
ensemble cast is Josh Brolin playing 
team leader Eric Marsh. Jeff Bridges 
matches him as Duane Steinbrink, 
his father-in-law and mentor.

Their acting? Monumental, as 
if they aim to be placed alongside 
Mount Rushmore’s presidents.    

Jennifer Connolly is not 
overshadowed as Marsh’s wife 
Amanda who tries to get him to 
give up his work. Andie MacDowell 
scores a cameo role as Marvel, 
Duane’s wife.

The trickiest role goes to Miles 
Teller as the lone survivor Brendan 
‘Donut’ McDonough, a wayward 
guy who learned to walk the line of 
family duty as a Hotshot  

For local cinema-goers the movie’s 
most intriguing aspect may be the 
way Arizonans fight fires: they use 
trucks to get to the outbreak location 
but like infantry they double to the 
fire-front. There without 

water wagons or heavy-duty 
clothing they back-burn and use 
mattocks and chainsaws to create 
fire-breaks before using two-way 
radios to call in water bombers. 

To survive in extremity, they rely 
on fire repellent sheets which on 
Yarnell Hill became fiery shrouds.

The material written by Ken 
Nolan and Eric Warren Singer 
might have been even stronger as a 
documentary given that they worked 
from Sean Flynn’s GQ feature No 
Exit.  

Joseph Kosinki does ends with 
a striking image, a green tree 
festooned with mementos including 
rosary beads.

MHHHNFFV.

Murder on the  
Orient Express 

Playing Hercule Poirot, detective, 
Kenneth Branagh also directs, with 
panache. His florid moustache, 
however, has a slightly moth-eaten 
look. Isn’t it the one he wore aboard 
another train in Wild, Wild West 
(1999)?

Branagh, aided by scriptwriter 
Michael Green and cinematographer 
Haris Zambarloukos, opens with a 

pace-setting sequence in Jerusalem 
before voyaging to catch the Express.

Its passenger/suspect list is a 
constellation of other stars; they 
include Pilar Estravados (Penelope 
Cruz) Gerhard Hardman (Willem 
Dafoe), Caroline Hubbard (Michelle 
Pfeiffer), Samuel Ratchett (Johnny 
Depp) and Princess Dragmiroff  
(Judi Dench looking remarkably like 
Queen Victoria).  

Without weakening the plot 
tension, it is safe to say the 
locomotive driver didn’t do it using 
the fireman’s shovel. But there is a 
butler-like figure, Edward Henry 
Masterman played by the now 
late Derek Jacobi with sinister 
imperturbability.

Branagh adds a powerful wrap-up 
speech in which he sets out his 
solutions. Review discretion may be 
superfluous, there have been three 
other adaptations of the Agatha 
Christie novel, a TV version in 2001 
being the most recent, all of which 
makes the Express, a gravy-train 
more bounteous than Canberra’s. 

Trivia: Graham Greene’s novel 
Stamboul Train (retitled Orient 
Express in America) was published in 
1932 and adapted as a film in 1934. 
Christie’s novel was published in 
1934. Send for Poirot?

MHHHNFFV.

 

Suburbicon

BT – before television – the 
movie business was based on A and 
B movies. Producer/director George 
Clooney has updated this by making 
a combo, like, say burger-‘n’-cheese 
slathered in ketchup.

The A movie, originally written 
by Joel and Ethan Coen, concerns 
a family called Lodge (pun?) living 
during the 1950s in the titular 
location (read Levittown). 

Given the Coen provenance, the 
Lodge family are predictably weird.  
Initially there’s the father Gardner 
(Matt Damon) and mother, Rose 
(Julianne Moore) wheelchair bound 
after an accident.  

Her death, result of a home 
invasion, brings in her twin sister 
Margaret (Moore again and possibly 
Moore than enough) to co-habit 
with Gardner and foster her twin 
sister’s son Nicky (Noah Jupe).        

Enter Budd Cooper an insurance 
investigator. In the role, Oscar Isaac, 
as do other players, demonstrates 
how much fine acting can be packed 
into a messy combo. 

The B movie is down to Clooney 
and writer/co-producer Grant 
Heslov. Its concern is the Lodge’s 
new neighbours, an African-
American family, the Mayers, whose 
arrival triggers a violent reaction.  

As Mrs Mayers, Karimah 
Westbrook works valiantly with the 
paltry scenes she is given. As her 
husband, Leith Burke gets to edge 
in scarcely a word although he does 
display lawn-mowing skills. Their 
son Andy (Tony Espinosa) gets to 
mutter and play ball with Nicky, 
creating Clooney’s idea of a bridge 
to the future. 

Your reviewer is open to 
argument that he has got the A-B 
movie precedence wrong way round. 
There can, however, be no argument 
that Clooney and his cast’s star 
power has failed to weld together 
the disparate material nor that his 
work does what he accuses his 
compatriots of doing: marginalising 
African-Americans.

MA15+HHNFFV.

Jungle

Director Greg McLean and 
scriptwriter Justin Monjo worked 
from Israeli Navy veteran Yossi 

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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(Kaaren Fairfax in a formidable 
return).

The location is backstreet 
Melbourne – Graffitiville? – 
where Adrian has to deal with 
an ex-girlfriend Melinda (Brooke 
Satchwell) and Grace with a sexually 
violent and jealous boyfriend, 
nicknamed Sledgehammer (Wade 
Briggs).

Possibly over-cooking the pie, 
there’s a jolly troupe of transvestites 
and a high-powered car for Adrian.        

But Romi Trower who also 
co-produces with Tristram (Strictly 
Ballroom) Miall, does answer her 
titular question: she makes it work 
with a wistful long-shot of Luke 
and Grace walking together into the 
sunset. 

Question: would audience 
enjoyment of The Three Stooges be 
enhanced if it were known they 
endured ADHD – Attention Deficit 
Hyperactivity Disorder.

MHHHNFFV.

Better Watch Out

Horror movies make money. So 
do Christmas movies. Put them 
together and what do you get? If 
your director Chris Peckover and 
co-writer Zack Kahn, you get the 
equivalent of cold, sliced pudding 
covered in rancid ketchup.

All this while traditional carols 
sound, and Ashley (Olivia DeJonge) 
is terrorized by Luke (Levi Miller), 
a younger teenager she is minding 
at his elegant, suburban home while 
his parents are at party.

Add Ed Oxenbould as Luke’s best 
friend, Garrett, who goes along with 
him reluctantly.  

It’s an Austral-American 
production and ends with ominous 
signs of a sequel.       

MA15+HNFFV.

Wonder 

Director Stephen Chbosky’s 
drama also has a Christmastide 
setting and can be taken as the anti-
venom for the movie cited above.

Chbosky, with co-writers Jack 
Thome and Steve Conrad, works 
from RJ Palacio’s novel which tells 
the story of August ‘Auggie” Pullman 
born with a facial deformity who 
after years of hospital treatment must 
attend his local school.

Ghinsberg’s book, Jungle: a 
Harrowing True Story of Survival. 

Harrowing is the operative 
word as McLean, Monjo and 
cinematographer Stefan Duscio cover 
the survival of Ghinsberg (Daniel 
Radcliffe) in the remote reaches of 
the Bolivia’s Amazon jungle. 

In the running time of 115 
minutes perhaps too much time is 
spent on setting up the meeting 
between Ghinsberg and fellow 
adventurers which takes them on a 
quest as old as El Dorado.

But Duscio shoots white-water 
rafting sequences with fearsome 
authenticity and Sean Lahiff edits 
with maximum effect. Similarly 
flashbacks to Ghinsberg’s Jewish 
heritage and fantasy daydreams are 
deployed to increase rather than 
ease the tension of his life or death 
struggle.  

McLean, as he has demonstrated 
in the Wolf Creek franchise, 
specialises in unrelieved grue. Here 
he directs sequences of beauty as the 
jungle people show their Catholic 
faith in gratitude for Ghinsberg’s 
last-minute rescue.    

Daniel Radcliffe, in an 
outstanding cast that includes Alex 
Russell, Thomas Kretschmann, and 
Joel Jackson, also completes the 
hazardous career traverse from child 
actor to adult and puts Harry Potter 
to bed.  

MHHHNFFV.

Brigsby Bear 

The plot of director Dave 
McCary’s comedy drama is as 
cloudy as his scriptwriter friends 
Kyle Mooney and Kevin Costello 
can manage. It’s as if they are 
challenging him to get a silver lining 
from it. 

He does through Mooney’s 
performance as James Pope, living 
with his parents April (Jane Adams) 
and Ted Mitchum (Mark Hamill), 
their different family names and 
their underground habitat the first 
clues to what’s really going on.

 James is obsessed with the titular 
TV show and is surrounded with its 
videos and props, provided by April 
and Ted.  

To go further would be to 
anticipate the work of Inspector 
Vogel (Greg Kinnear in superlative 

deadpan mode) who enters to 
untangle the plot which, to change 
the metaphor, is a can of worms fed 
on pretzels or a screwball comedy 
distilled by McCrary, Mooney and 
Costello, a trio from Saturday Night 
Live. 

 MHHHNFFV.

What if it Works?

In the past, romantic comedies 
featured loons, nuts or kooks. Now 
more specific labels are in order, 
hence writer/director, Romi Trower’s 
characters Adrian (Luke Ford) and 
Grace (Anna Samson).            

Luke, a tech genius, has OCD 
– Obsessive Compulsive Disorder, 
Grace, an artist, DID – Dissociative 
Identity Disorder (once, MPD – 
Multiple Personality Disorder). 
They meet in a consulting room 
where she mistakes him for their 
psychotherapist, Dr Karren Di Scala 

Oh dear!

A MIDDLE-AGED woman 
had a heart attack and 

was taken to the hospital. 
While on the operating 
table she had a near death 
experience. Seeing God she 
asked, ‘Is my time up?” God 
said, “No, you have another 
43 years, 2 months and 8 days 
to live,’ Upon recovery, the 
woman decided to stay in the 
hospital and have a facelift, 
liposuction and a tummy tuck. 
She even had someone come 
in and change her hair colour 
Since she had so much more 
time to live. She figured she 
might as well make the most 
of it. After her last operation; 
she was released from the 
hospital. While crossing the 
Street on her way home, she 
was killed by an ambulance. 
Arriving in front of God, 
she demanded, “I thought 
YOU said I had another 40 
years?” God replied, “I didn’t 
recognize you”.’
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(Colin Farrell), his wife Anna 
(Nicole Kidman) and Martin (Barry 
Keoghan) teenage son of a patient 
Murphy operated on with fatal effect.   

Attendant on the trio to play 
out the classic themes of fate and 
vengeance are the Murphy daughter 
Kim (Raffey Cassidy) and son Bob 
(Sunny Suljic).

But in the playing out, Lanthimos 
forgets that the Greek classics had 
clear storylines, otherwise they 
would not have survived as they 
have. He adds opaque plot twists 
and bedroom antics more suitable 
for a Hollywood pot-boiler. 

And why is Murphy so heavily 
bearded that he can scarcely get 
his surgical mask on? The ancient 
Greeks called their Persian enemies, 
barberoi, origin of barbarian.       

This is an art-house movie. To sit 
through it, you may need something 
stronger than popcorn, say a Zeusy 
draught of 12-star Metaxas brandy.  

MA15+HHNFFV.                                                                

Detroit 

Director Kathryn Bigelow goes 
to war again – the civil war that 
erupted in Detroit’s 12th Street 
in1967. Bigelow, with writer Mark 
Boal, focuses on The Algiers Motel 
where a group of African-Americans 
have gathered. One of them Carl 
Cooper (Jason Mitchell) fires a 
starter pistol.

Result: intensification of police 
action, counter-violence, looting and 
Governor George Romney calling 
out the Michigan National Guard.

John Boyega is outstanding as 
security officer Melvin Dismukes 
who tries to conciliate. Will Poulter 
lives the role of Phillip Krauss, a 
police squad leader aiming to prove 
he is the toughest cop on the streets.

Cinematographer Barry Ackroyd 
captures the chaos so vividly that he 
re-defines the cliché, ‘like a war zone’. 
Under Bigelow, he also shows that 
the industrial decay of Detroit – once 
Motown, world centre of music and 
the motor-car industry – provided 
the tinder for the fiery violence.  

By opening in this way Bigelow 
avoids the conventional trial with 
flashbacks. Not that she misses out 
on the melodrama integral to the 
histrionic US version of English 
Common Law. 

introduced the Russian Mob and 
triggered the FBI’s interest. Chris 
O’Dowd plays him to the limit of 
Irishry, suggesting he is rehearsing 
to play Leopold Bloom opposite 
Chastain’s Molly Bloom in James 
James Joyce’s Ulysses. 

Outcome? Enough to say that 
Sorkin could have added to the title: 
and how I survived to be played by a 
star in the ascendant.  

Running time: 140 minutes, 
roughly the equivalent of two TV 
episodes with ad breaks    

TBAHHHNFFV.

The Killing of a Sacred Deer

To bring to the screen their 
modern version of the Euripides 
classic Ipheginia at Aulis, director 
Yorgos Lanthimos and co-writer 
Efthymis Filippou created a trio 
of memorable figures: cardio-
thoracic surgeon Steven Murphy 

As Auggie, in or out of an 
astronaut’s helmet, Jacob Tremblay 
gives a performance of sentimental 
yet rigorous conviction.

Julia Roberts and Owen Wilson 
play Auggie’s parents Isabel and 
Nate with a fine sense of being the 
stars but not the boss character. 
Noah Jupe comes on as Jack Will 
whose friendship with Auggie gets 
him through the maze of rejection to 
acceptance and triumph. 

Mandy Patinkin plays the school 
principal Mr Tushman in chop rather 
than chips style.    

PGHHH SFFV.    

Molly’s Game 

Aaron Sorkin flits from television’s 
The West Wing to write-direct this 
version of Molly Bloom’s memoir: 
Molly’s Game: From Hollywood’s Elite 
to Wall Street’s Billionaires Boys Club, 
My High Stakes Adventure in the World 
of Underground Poker. 

This title, though long, does not 
quite cover everything: Molly Bloom 
was also an Olympic-class skier 
who succumbed to spinal injuries, 
result of being pushed too hard by 
her father Larry (Kevin Costner), a 
sports psychologist.

Jessica Chastain plays Molly with 
glacial authority. Idris Elba enters  as 
Charlie Jaffey, her lawyer after the 
FBI catches up with her. Here Sorkin 
hovers on the edge of a Desdemona-
Othello situation but remains true to 
the factual memoir.

Among the Runyonesque poker 
addicts is Douglas Downey who 

SOLUTION TO QUICK CROSSWORD NO. 100

Lawrence of Arabia

ANYONE WHO had gone up so fast as I went (remember that I was 
almost entirely self-made : my father had five sons, and only £300 

a year) and had seen so much of the inside of the top of the world, 
might well lose his aspirations, and get weary of the ordinary motives 
of action, which had moved him till he reached the top. I wasn’t a King 
or Prime Minister, but I made ‘em, or played with them, and after that 
there wasn’t much more, in that direction, for me to do. So abnormal 
an experience ought to have queered me for good – unless my skin was 
as thick as a door-mat. What feels abnormal is my retirement from the 
active life at 35 – instead of 75. So much the luckier, surely.

- From a letter to Ernest Thurtle, April 26, 1929, in The Letters of T. E. Lawrence, of Arabia, 
edited by David Garnett, London – Jonathan Cape, 1938, letter 382. Lawrence died in a 

mysterious motor cycle accident on May 19, 1935, aged 46.
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Superman’s foster mother, Jeremy 
Irons as his butler, Alfred, and 
Ciaran Hinds as Steppenwolf an 
alien warrior.

Stir in JK Simmons as James 
Gordon, Gotham City Police 
Commissioner whose fake 
moustache quivers in bewildered 
sympathy with the audience 
whenever Snyder adds a pinch of 
myth to the modern fantasy. 

Snyder co-wrote the storyline 
with Chris Terrio who co-wrote the 
screenplay with Joss Whedon, a 
marvellous set-up for confusion. 

Running time 120 minutes which 
inspires the thought that the reason 
so many movies are over-long is 
twofold: increase in candy bar sales, 
allowance for editing to create more 
TV advertising slots.

MHHSFFV.

‘Marriage Equality’ bill is enacted. 
MA15+HHNFFV. 

Justice League

Director Zack Snyder maintains a 
discounting of DC Comics franchise 
heroes more generous than bottle-
shops do plonk: for the price of one, 
Snyder gives Bruce Wayne/Batman 
(Ben Affleck), Wonder Woman (Gal 
Gadot), Flash (Ezra Miller) Aquaman 
(Jason Momoa) and Cyborg (Ray 
Fisher).

What about Clark Kent/Superman 
(Henry Cavill)? He’s not there at the 
get-go and has to be dug from his 
grave with shovels more reminiscent 
of the Edinburgh body-snatchers 
Burke and Hare than his peers.

Throw into the Mixmaster Amy 
Adams as Lois Lane, Diane Lane as 

As a result of the trial, Melvin 
Dismukes left Detroit in fear of his 
life. Phillip Krauss and his squad 
remained on the police force but 
were never called to active duty. 
Running time: 143 minutes.

MA15+HHHNFFV.

Professor Marston and  
the Wonder Women

Writer/director Angela Robinson 
frames her bio-pic in a hearing of 
the Child Study Association in 1947 
when Harvard lawyer- psychologist 
William Moulton Marston testified.  

Robinson quickly shows where 
her sympathy lies: the association’s 
representatives are grimly 
puritanical; Marston is as debonair 
in his testimony as he is in his 
flashbacks to the titular Wonder 
Women. 

They are his wife Elizabeth 
(Rebecca Hall), a fellow academic, 
and Olive Byrne (Bella Heathcoate) 
their assistant, whose aunt was 
Margaret Sanger, who aimed to test 
the contraceptive pill on the poor.

Both Elizabeth and Olive inspired 
Marston’s creation of the comic book 
Wonder Woman; both had children by 
Marston. Robinson also depicts them 
in a Lesbian relationship, denied by 
Marston’s granddaughter, Christie 
Marston, who says the filmmakers 
did not consult her

Yes, Wonder Woman is still 
going strong in comics and movies 
trademarked DC, successor to 
National Periodical Publications 
whose boss Max Gaines (Oliver 
Platt) cut the sado-masochistic 
sub-text that reflected Marston’s 
private life with his Wonder Women. 

Robinson depicts the trio’s 
introduction to these antics and their 
props through a retailer Charles 
Guyette (JJ Field) so solemnly that 
the scenes become ludicrous.

In further emphasis of her 
sympathy, Robinson intercuts 
archival footage of Nazi era book 
burning with fictional footage of the 
burning of Wonder Woman comic 
books after the revelation of the 
sado-masochistic sub-text.

Whatever the truth, Angela 
Robinson, herself in a Lesbian 
relationship, has created a 
progressive work that may influence 
the ambit of local protocols if a 

Memories of Michael Angelo

Michael Angelo was placed at school with Master Francesco da 
Urbino. But his inclination to the arts of design being strong, he 

spent all his time in drawing, as far as he could do so secretly, for he was 
often scolded by his father and those who were over him, and sometimes 
beaten for it, they supposing, perhaps, that it was a low thing, and 
unworthy of his ancient house. 

At that time Michael Angelo made friends with Francesco Granaccio, 
who, being then a youth, had been placed with Domenico del Ghirlandajo 
to learn painting; and Granaccio, loving Michael Angelo, and seeing him 
clever at drawing, used to give him every day drawings of Ghirlandajo’s, 
who was esteemed not only in Florence but through all Italy as one of the 
best masters then living. 

By this means the desire grew stronger every day in Michael Angelo, 
and his father Lodovico, seeing there was no help for it, by the advice of 
his friends determined to put him with Ghirlandajo. 

Michael Angelo was at this time fourteen years old, and he made 
such progress that he astonished Domenico, who saw that he not only 
surpassed his other pupils, of whom he had a great number, but often 
equalled the things he did himself. 

It happened once that one of the boys who was learning there had 
copied with a pen some women out of one of Ghirlandajo’s works, and 
Michael Angelo, taking the paper, with a thicker pen outlined one of the 
women again, as she should have been drawn; and it is a wonderful thing 
to see the difference, and consider the courage of the youth who was 
daring enough to correct his master’s things. 

I have this drawing still, as a relic, having received it from Granaccio; 
and in the year 1550, when he was in Rome, Giorgio showed it to Michael 
Angelo who recognised it and was glad to see it, saying modestly that he 
knew more of the art when he was a boy than now he was old.

– Stories from Vasari, ‘Michael Angelo,’ Chapter 26, pp.279-280. Around 1550 Georgio Vasari 
(1511-1574) wrote biographies of many famous Italian artists. This is from the 1908 English 

translation of the stories arranged by Emma Louisa Seeley.
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In Bulgaria, around a million people are said to belong to the Romani [Gipsy] 
people. They live in a parallel society. Clan structures are opaque to those on the 

outside. The Romani people are despised, hated and banned from public life.

BREAKING THE VICIOUS CYCLE
Interview with Martin Jilek

ALESIAN FATHER 
Martin Jilek from 
Stara Zagora in 
Central Bulgaria, 
230  k i l ome t re s 
to the east of the 
capital of Sofia, 

said recently: “If we don’t do 
anything, the fate of the Romani 
children will be sealed. They are 
married off by their clan when 
they are fourteen. Then they have 
children early on and live off of 
the child benefit, which is about 
40 leva per month and child.” That 
is equivalent to about 20 euros – 
the only source of income of many 
Romani families.

Around 28,000 Roma live in 
Stara Zagora, most of these are chil-
dren and adoles-
cents. They live 
in shacks, run-
down houses 
or the shells of 
unfinished build-
ings. In Bulgaria, 
around a million 
people are said 
to belong to 
the Romani 
people. No exact 
numbers are 
known. They 
live in a parallel 
society. Clan 
structures are 
opaque to those 
on the outside. 
The Romani 
people are 
despised, hated 
and banned from 
public life. 

The resentment is so great 
that even Bulgarians who have 
a slightly darker skin tone and 
thus look like the Roma have 
a hard time getting jobs. The 
Roma generally only achieve a 
rudimentary level of education, 
if any at all. They do not receive 
any apprenticeship training. 
For this reason, many Roma 
fall into unemployment and a 
life of petty crime. This in turn 
strengthens the clichés and creates 
even more obstacles. The only 
source of income that remains 
is the child benefit. Children as 
a “life insurance policy” – and 
another step towards complete 
impoverishment: it is a vicious 
cycle. 

Father Martin and his confrères 
are not content to leave things 
as they are. With the support of 
the Catholic charity Aid to the 
Church in Need (ACN), they 
have established a branch right in 
the middle of the Romani district 
and want to offer them better 
opportunities. Father Martin 
knows just how this can be done: 
“This is only possible through the 
children. The adults are practically 
inaccessible.” 

The Salesians have, for example, 
set up a kind of after school 
homework programme – which 
offers so much more. The children 
come after school, eat together, 
play and learn. Elementary rules of 
etiquette are also taught to them 

there. “When 
the children 
have been 
with us for a 
few weeks,” 
Father Martin 
said, “they start 
saying ‘please’ 
and ‘thank you’. 
They also calm 
down and stop 
being so hyper.” 
Many don’t get 
any attention at 
home from their 
parents. They 
roam the streets, 
are avoided by 
other pupils. 
“For many it 
already comes as 
a surprise when 
we address 
them by their 

Suffer The liTTle children To come unTo me

Summer activities for young Romani youth in Stara Zagora, Bulgaria.  
Father Martin Jilek is in the centre of the picture © Aid to the Church in Need
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names,” Father Martin said. “We 
take time for the children. The 
parents are quick to find out about 
it, and they then suddenly turn up 
here as well.” 

The work day never ends for the 
Salesians of Stara Zagora. In their 
monastery, Roma come and go at 
all hours. They come to attend 
Holy Mass, carry out small everyday 
tasks, seek advice or just pay a visit. 
And the Salesians want to do a lot 
more. A food bank is also planned. 
“This will give us the opportunity 
to talk to the people. We want 
to convince them to send their 
children to our school.” 

This, however, is the main 
problem: many parents do not 
allow their children to receive a 
level of education higher than 
primary school. Because if they did, 
they would not be able to marry 
them off immediately. “It is hard 
work to convince the parents that it 
is better to have completed training 
or even have a university degree 
than just drawing child benefit,” 
Father Martin said. However, the 
first successes have already been 
achieved. “Many Roma now know 
us and understand that we mean 
them no harm.” 

The plight of the Roma children 
and what the Salesian fathers are 
trying to do to remedy it is an 
example of the impact of one of 
the projects supported by ACN: 
the construction of the church and 
the spiritual centre of the Salesians 
in the Roma settlement in Stara 
Zagora. Currently ACN is looking 
for donations for another project 
in Bulgaria: the renovation of the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus parish in 
Rakovski in southern Bulgaria in 
what the ancient Romans knew as 
Thrace.

Directly under the Holy See, Aid to the Church 
in Need (ACN) supports the faithful wherever 
they are persecuted, oppressed or in pastoral 
need. ACN is a Catholic charity directly under the 
Holy Father, helping to bring Christ to the world 
through prayer, information and action. For more 
information or to make a donation to help the 
work of Aid to the Church in Need, please contact 
the Australian office of ACN on (02) 9679-1929. 
e-mail: or write to Aid to the Church in Need PO 
Box 7246 Baulkham Hills NSW 2153. On Line 
donations can be made at www.aidtochurch.org
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