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The Farmer

Stable and sustainable agriculture is always an essential
element to a successful civilization. Agriculture in
Australia, as with most western nations, has been under-
going a process of change that does not augur well for the
future.

The farmer has always had a unique and difficult role.
Not only must he contend with the vagaries of climate and
economic conditions but he must develop the diverse
knowledge and skills necessary to produce the crops and
fibres that are the culmination of his efforts. As a
custodian he must ensure that his most important
resource, the soil, is maintained and preferably improved
in fertility for the benefit of the generations to follow.

Success and satisfaction from life require the establish-
ment of correct relationships between ourselves and God,
between each other and with the universe that is our
physical home. Man'’s long history provides examples of
relationships that work, and those that are dismal and
tragic failures. Man’s relationship with the soil often
features in the accounts of past civilizations.

In general, a system that allows those who own the land
to work the land and pass it on, most often within their
family, is the one that provides the stability, continuity and
responsibility that ensures the long-term well-being of the
soil. This is so whether we are talking about the modern
farmer, those of the Roman Empire at its height, or the
uneducated Chinese peasant farmers who, after forty
centuries of farming their small plots, were able to main-
tain both the output from, and the fertility of, their soils.

During the decline of Rome, “the wholesale commerce
of Latium passed into the hands of the large landed
proprietors who at the same time were the speculators and
capitalists. The natural consequence was the destruction of
the middle classes, particularly of the small-holders, and
the development of landed and moneyed lords on the one
hand and of an agricultural proletariat on the other”, How
history repeats itself! This account could apply to any
western nation today. It is the case in Australia.

The consequence is that the bond between the farmer
and the land is being gradually broken. Economic
pressures, and the insensitivity of politicians to Agriculture,
has placed financial survival as a priority above the well-
being of the soil. The margins are often so small, and the
risks so great, that stability and a sense of continuity are
gone. Farming is no longer seen as a worthy or worthwhile
career by many, and hence the exodus from agriculture of
so many of its best apprentices — the farmers sons. Many
of our country towns are dying because they have been
financially bled dry by successive governments, and the
declining population. Smaller populations mean fewer
opportunities and social amenities. The process is self
perpetuating.

The food needs of the future are not going to be met by
large scale farming or government sponsored project's.
History teaches that such agriculture always ends in
abysmal failure. The best interests of our soils and the
environment will be served in Australia by redeveloping
prosperous and stable “family farming”, a system that best
ensures that “bond” between man and the soil.
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- _______________________________________________________|
THE QUEEN’S CH]%%SSTMAS MESSAGE

n the year just past, Prince Philip and I have joined in the celebration of some notable
anniversaries. The events which they marked were hundreds of years apart, but each
was important enough to get much attention in 1988.

The earliest event which we remember-
ed was the encounter with the Spanish
Armada in 1588. The 400th anniversary
fell in the same vear in which we were able
to mark the huppy relations between
Britain and Spain which now exist, by our
State Visit to Madrid. Four hundred years
after “the winds blew” and the Spanish
ships were scattered, the events were
remembered, without animosity, in both
countries. This year, the present King of
Spain showed me the rooms in the
Escorial, where his predecessor, Philip the
Second, planned the campaign. Had the
fortunes of war gone against us, how very
differently events in Britain and Europe
would have unfolded.

Earlier in the year, we marked another
event of the first impornance in our history
— the 300th anniversary of what is popu-
larly known as the Glorious Revolution.
The invitation to King William and Queen
Mary to accept the thrones of England
and Scotland finally laid to rest the ‘enter-
prise of England’ which Philip of Spain
set in hand. It thus pave the particular
direction to our history which was to lead
to the development of parliamentary
democracy and the tradition of political
and religious toleration which Britain
enjoys today.

[t was a great pleasure for us to cele-
brate that event in the company of the
Crown Prince of The Netherlands.
Together we visited Torbay — which was
where King William landed in 1688, It
was shrouded with fog when we were
there, but we did manage to see through
the mist some of the hundreds of British
and Dutch yachis that had assembled
there.

f

BICENTENNIAL YEAR

J

The 1988 anniversary season opened in
Australia with a grand party on
Australia Day 1o mark the country's 200th
birthday. It was a party which went on for
most of the vear, hut Prince Philip and |
Joined in the festivities in April and May.
Like so many visitors in Bicentennial vear.
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we brought home some souvenirs of our
visit. In our case it was some delightful
early prints of Sydney, which served to
remind us of the extraordinary develop-
ments which have taken place in Australia
in the short space of two hundred vears.
The scenes of Sydney Harbour contrast
vividly with the pictures we all saw of the
crowded waters around the Opera House
and the lamous bridge in January this
year,

Centenaries may seem rather arbitrary
occasions, but they nonetheless prompt us
to look back into the past. When we do
so, we can draw hope from seeing how
ancient enmities have vanished; and how
new nations have grown and established
themselves in vigour and wisdom. Equally,
they make us reflect on injustices and
tragedies and inspire us to do our best to
learn from these as well,

To do that, we surely should draw in-
spiration from one other anniversary —
the one we celebrate every year at this
time, the birth of Christ.

There are many grand and splendid
pictures in the Royal Collection that illu-
strate this event, but one which gives me
particular pleasure is a precious, almost
jewel-like book. Tt is a “Book of Hours”,
full of prayers and devotional readings.
It in Latin, but it contains the most
exquisite illuminations and it is these that
speak to us most movingly. The anony-
mous person who drew the pictures nearly
five hundred years ago, has included ail
the familiar elements ol the Christmas
Story which we hear with such pleasure
every year. We [ind the angels, bringing
the glad tidings to the shepherds. who
listen attentively; the baby Jesus lies in his
stall. with Mary and Joseph watching over
him. The star over the stable has lit the
way for all of us ever since, and there
should be no-one who feels shut out from
that welcoming and guiding light. The
legends of Christmas about the ox and the
ass suggest that even the animals are not
outside that loving care.

Recently, many of you will have set up
and decorated a Christmas tree in your
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homes. Often these are put by a window
and the bright and shining trec is there or
every passer-by to see and share. I like to
think that il someone who [cels lonely and
unloved should see such a tree, that
person might [eel “[t was meant for me”.

May the Christmas story encourage
you, for it is a message of hope every year,
not for a few, but {or all.

So in sending you my Christmas greet-
ing, I pray that God may bless you —
every one.

ADDITIONAI MESSAGE
BY THE QUEEN —

CHRISTMAS 1988

As you probably all know, my
Christmas broadcast has to be recorded
well before Christmas Day so that it can
be made available to radio and television
stations throughout the Commonwealth.
Since I made that recording this year, we
have all been shocked and distressed by a
series of major disasters: here in Britain,
the worst air crash in our history at
Lockerbie and a serious train accident at
Clapham; and in Armenia, a terrible earth-
quake.

All three came with great suddenness
and destroyed the lives of many people
who were looking forward to celebrating
Christmas with their lamilies and friends.
So there are many homes today where the
joy of Christmas has been darkened by a
cloud of sadness and grief, Our hearts and
prayers go out to those who have been
injured and bereaved, and it is my hope
that the eternal message of Christmas will
bring some comfort in the hour of
sadness. 7]

Omission/Errata

In the last issue of HERITAGE (Bicen-
tenary Issue No 4) we omitted to give
credit to Cottam Productions, Longreach
for the front cover picture of the Hall Of
Fame. Our apologies.

In the same issue in the notcs on the
author, at the end of the anicle On the
Purpose of Production, we stated that Dr
Geoffrey Dobbs was at one time a
Lecturer in Botany at “King’s College.
Cambridge™. It should have read “King’s

College. London™. .
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TRADITION

A DYNAMIC TO LIVE BY
by the Very Reverend David Robarts, Dean of Perth

uring the sixties the phrase the “me generation” was coined and it was an apt term

for a decade of indulgent self-concern which turned people inwards in the pursuit

of self-fulfilment and self-realisation — or, more crudely, self-gratification — and
exploration of oneself in terms of inner consciousness and inner need. Accompanying it
were more aggressive expressions of this mentality in terms of popular incentives to satisfy
our appetites and make “me” central to everything. This is the motivation we come across,
barraged as we are daily, by a more and more invasive and pervasive media, in what is
called advertising. It says “Give me, eat me, take me, handle me, use me, notice me, buy
me, possess me”. Such is the message, of the “me generation”, cranked up before us
insistently every day, and coming in a great range of guises and disguises.

Hand in hand with the “me generation™
has been the “now society” with its pres-
sure and demand for instant gratification;
the demanding insistence that there be no
obstacle as to what must be immediately
available or taken the moment the im-
pulse, the desire, the whim or the wish is
felt, or comes into our mind. There must
be no delay, no such thing as saving up,
no waiting till we are married, or anything
of that sort. In the words of a song of a
former generation “I want what 1 want
when I want it". And wanting means
getting, and getting it now.

The “me generation” and the “now
society” have led us to the present environ-
ment of “change is beautiful and only the
new is good™. The result of all this is that
there has never been a time in the history
of the human race when we have been less
conscious of our roots and origins and our
identity in cultural and spiritual terms.
Not only less conscious but so aggressively
proud of our ignorance; and indeed in
that destructive and nihilistic spirit which
seems so much a characteristic of this
present time, determined to write off
history as a succession of bad chapters in
a book which needs to be thrown into the
fire.

Coupled with this is that anarchic and
highly individualistic spirit which views
social contract — if it ever bothers to view
such a thing at all — as simply something
to exploit and use to one’s own advantage.
It is the spirit with which we are all too
familiar today; the spirit which endlessly
and stridently demands rights, but rarely
speaks of responsibilities and never of
duties. I find little enough in the Gospels
which speaks of rights but I find a great
deal about responsibility and, implicity,
duty. It is these that have been the founda-
tion of social contract, along with trust

and goodwill; ingredients not at all easy to
find these days. Indeed, trust and goodwill
are increasingly hard to come by. Instead
we find today the spirit of cheap slogan-
ism, of sectional interest, of lobbying, of
power broking, of pressure groups and
politics by stealth which are inexorably
dividing and ruling our Society; creating
increasing fear, restlessness, insecurity, and
anxiety about the future. Unless something
can be done to turn us around in this
country, a young nation already in de-
cline, this destructive spirit will bring us to
fuin.

Aldous Huxley, some few decades ago,
wrote of a “Brave New World™. I believe
today that it is now an “Afraid New
World™. And it is afraid because it is root-
less and essentially Godless; without a
consciousness of the past, a sense of the
opportunities of the present, and a hope
and confidence for the future. This, we
Christians believe, is something which
only a faith in the living God of history
revealed in Jesus Christ can give to the
world.

“I find little enough in the Gospels which
speaks of rights but I find a great about
responsibility and, implicitly, duty.”

I hope you will not mind me being a
little parochial if I now turn to give an
example from within my own Christian
tradition as an Anglican as to what this
present environment of what I have called
“change is beautiful and only the new is
good” means in practice. For some 400
years the two most civilising influences in
English speaking life and language have
been the King James version of the Bible
and the Book of Common Prayer. Now

day to day language, language in common
parlance, is always in a state of dynamic
change; we would all agree about that.
And from this perspective there are now
some linguistic archaisms and obscurities
in both the King James version of the
Bible and the Book of Common Prayer.
Yet both the King James version of the
Bible and the Book of Common Prayer
have shaped the language and the values
of English speaking peoples, and thereby
Australian society as have nothing else in
the world. Both were written at a time
when the English language was at its peak
of richness, beauty, and supple power.
Memorable cadences and phrases from
both have fed the souls and minds of
countless generations of people at every
stage of their lives.

But what has happened? In the space of
less than a couple of decades we have
almost dispensed with the use of these two
most civilising and enriching linguistic
tools and treasures of the English
language. Yes, of course, there are some
real gains in various new biblical
translations and new liturgies; but there
are greater and generally overlooked
losses when people fall in love with the
new and are almost obsessed, as neo-
philiacs are, with change.

Not the least of our losses is a common
reference point from the same living tradi-
tion: we spoke the same language of wor-
ship together and in a language that was
rich, beautiful, and edifying. It was a self-
transcending language which took us be-
yond the “me generation” and the “now
society” into the mystery of God. But
what have we done? We have replaced all
this with a language that is not rich, beauti-
ful, and edifying, but is poverty-stricken,
ugly and unedifying. Instead of worshipping
the Lord in the beauty of holiness, we seek
to do so in the ugliness of the mundane
and the banal. In the case of the Book of
Common Prayer, within 10 years since the
introduction of An Australian Prayer
Book in 1978, this has almost completely
disappeared. Where can you find it in use
in Perth? One or two places, sometimes, at
most. There are now young clergy, and
some not so young clergy I fear, who have
never even used the Book of Common
Prayer.

So far as the Anglican Communion at
large is concerned, we have to say that
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“4nglicanism — an essentially historic church’.

there were two essential factors which
gave Anglicanism its unity within a very
great deal of proper diversity. These were
the aforementioned Book of Common
Prayer and the historic ministry of
Bishops, Priests, and Deacons, which we
inherited from the undivided Church. But
what happens when you replace the Book
of Common Prayer with a diversity of
National Prayer Books around the world,
and then introduce, as is now happening,
the novelty of ordaining women into the
Apostolic Ministry. Just what do you do?
Quite simply you fragment and divide an
essentially historic church and you create
schism.

This is happening now and has been
happening for some 10 years since the
introduction of the ordination of women
in the United States. This is one small
illustration as to the effects of the
environment of “change is beautiful and
only the new is good™. It is an environ-
ment which creates fragmentation and it
does so personally, socially, and nationally,
as well as ecclesiastically.

“Things fall apart; the centre cannot
hold”. These words of the poet William
Butler Yeats must be amongst the most
frequently quoted of our century. That
fact itself witnesses to the powerful sense
of disintegration which afflicts our society.
Yet the Christian vision is one which sees
all things held together in Christ. The
world may appear to be falling apart but
Christ unifies, and brings people together.
We must never lose our vision of that no
matter how mad the world seems to be.

Change, we need to see from this view-
point, is creative rather than destructive;
Christ uses all things for his ultimate
purposes, not least for testing his children
and stretching us into new growth and
deeper unity. Yet in human terms there
are limits to growth, to use the title of

another book of another generation
concerned with another context — re-
sources and the environment. Growth
does not happen in a vacuum and we can-
not create an instant society by wishing to
make it so. This is the problem we face
from the pressures created by ideology
and social theory in a world of rapid
change. We cannot start with a clean slate
and try to create an instant society, in the
words of T.S. Eliot, by “dreaming of
systems so perfect that no one will need to
be good™. This is the great dream of the
ideologists, and social theorists, — to
create the perfect society; but they quite
overlook “the need to be good™. The real
task has to do with the need for goodness
rather than perfecting the system. Yet it is
clear that cultures and societies can, and
do, and must, change. However, they can
only do so within certain limits without
losing their identity. Clearly, there are
limits to growth and creative change.

It is at this point that the much malign-
ed word “tradition” provides the key
ingredient. Tradition is not a fossilised
backward looking thing. It is knowing,
under God, where you are going, because
you understand where you have come
from. And it enables you to look forward
to what His purposes are in the future.
Tradition provides you with an identity; it
identifies who you really are. And this
exposes the contemporary problem spoken
of as alienation. People do not know who
they are anymore; they have forgotten
they are children of a loving Father,
beloved children of His in Christ. If we
can grasp the essential issue of who we are
then so many other things in life will find
their place. It is no alternative to be dream-
ing of systems through which people will
never need to be good yet by which we
hope to change the world. This is a great
secular illusion,
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Tradition is, in essence, a dynamic to live
by. More than ever before in the history
of this country we need to take those
words of the prophet Isaiah to heart: “We
must look to the rock from which we are
hewn”. The pressures to set aside, and
indeed abolish, the Christian foundations
of our society have never been greater.
They are pressures at work within the
congenial atmosphere of the “me genera-
tion”, the “now society”, and an environ-
ment in which “change is beautiful and
only the new is good™. It is an environ-
ment exploited by the hydra-headed forces
of secular humanism and a government
determined, as best it may, to steer us
towards a secular republicanism.

e —

“Tradition is not a fossilised backward
looking thing. It is knowing, under God,
where you are going, because you under-
stand where you have come from.”

These are difficult and troubled times,
yet they challenge us to see that the
Christian centre, to take up Yeats’ words,
must hold. This can only be so when we
have a clear sense that Christ is not the
provider of a kind of moral and social
cement to hold the community together,
but rather He is the giver of a faith to live
by. He offers, amidst our vast confusions,
something worth living for, something
worth dying for. In our Christian scheme
of things it is out of a dying life that the
miracle of resurrection power becomes a
reality. Christ is the revealer of God’s
plan,_for this and every society, the One
who 1s the Way, the Truth and the Life,
for this and every generation. Our task is

to believe this, to live it, and declare it to
the world.

H
This article is an abridged version of an
ac!dress given to an Australian League of
Rights Seminar in Perth, 6 August 1988









THE MIRROR OF MIDDLE-EARTH
Tolkien’s “The Lord of the Rings” and the Politics of Our Times
by Nigel Jackson

e

G the long run, men are moved more by fantasy than by tractarian polemics,”

Idec!ared the great American conservative scholar, Dr Russel! Kirk, in his monu-

mental study of the battle between truth and ideology, Enemies of the Pmmt

Things (Arlington House, USA, 1969). Kirk devoted a whole ch{apier Of.hls book

(“Rediscovering Norms Through Fantasy”, pp- 109-124) to stressing the important
contribution that fantasy can make to the safe-guarding of a nation.

In this essay I shall consider what is

probably the greatest work of [antasy
written in the FEnglish language this
century, J. R, R. Tolkiens The Lord of
the Rings. In particular, I shall study it as
a reflection of the political sickness of our
times and as an invaluable indicator of
ways in which the body politic may be
healed.
The Lord of the Rings tells of how a great
political conspiracy, organised by powers
of evil, is defeated by a coalition of the
inhabitants of Middle-earth (an imaginary
and idealised version of North-western
Europe in an earlier era). It is appropriate
that my essay should be offered to the
Australian people through the auspices of
The Australian League of Rights, an
association of Christian patriots who have
often been unfairly maligned and jeered at
because of their belief that Australia, like
the Shire in Tolkien’s Middle-carth, is the
potential victim of a long-gathcqﬂg
political conspiracy which is now neanng
the critical moment when it must nakedly
grasp out at power or be exposed and
defeated. It is an irony that many of those
who have ignorantly scoffed at “devotees
of conspiracy theory” have at the same
time been fervent admirers of The Lord of
the Rings and of those characters from
Middle-earth within its pages who actually
dared to challenge the conspiracy of
Sauron.

—  ——————— .
TOLKIEN
———————

J. R. R. Tolkien was born of mixed
English and German ancestry in South
Africa on January 3rd, 1892 and dit.:d.ll'l
England in 1973 after having had a distin-
guished academic career which included
the posts of Professor of Anglo-Saxon
and Merton Professor of English Language
and Literature at Oxford University.
From his teens Tolkien had a deep tove of
words and languages, and he developed
into an exceptionally brilliant philologist

specialising in Old English, Icelandic, Old
Norse and other ancient tengues of Norlh-
west Europe. He delighted in making up
his own languages; Quenya, the hi.gh elven
tongue in The Lord of the Rings, is largely
modelled on the Finnish of the Kalevala,
and the second elven language in the
novel. Sindarin, is derived from Welsh.

Tolkien was very early taken to English
and developed a lifelong devotion to
English tradition and the English language.
Early years in rural Worcestershire filled
him with a love of the English countryside
and an implacable enmity towards the
modern industrial civilization 'whir:h was
tending to destroy it. The Shire, in The
Hobbit and The Lord of the Rings, is his
representation of much that he loved best
about England and especially 1ts_We§t
Midlands. Humphrey Carpenter in his
fine biography of Tolkien (Allen &
Unwin, UK, 1977) quotes an important
statement by Tolkien of one of his great
literary ambitions:

%[ had a mind to make a body of more
or less connected legend, ranging from the
large and cosmogonic to the level of
romantic [airy-story — the larger founded
on the lesser in contact with the earth, the
lesser drawing splendour from the vast
backcloths — which I could dedicate
simply: to England; to my country. It
should possess the tone and quality that 1
desired, somewhat cool and clear,‘ be
redolent of our ‘air’ (the clime and soil of
the North West, meaning Britain and the
hither parts of Europe...}, and, while
possessing... the fair elusive beauty that
some call Celtic..., it should be ‘high’,
purged of the gross, and fit for the more
adult mind of a land long steeped in
poetry.” (pp- 89-90) .

Tolkien was also a deeply pious
Catholic Christian, much influenced by his
mother in this respect. Carpenter makes
an important statement about the relation-
ship between Tolkien's religious faith and
his works of fantasy:
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CHRISTIANITY

“Some have puzzled over the relation
between Tolkien's stories and his Christian-
ity, and have found it difficult to under-
stand how a devout Roman Catholic
could write with such conviction about a
world where God is not worshipped. But
there is no mystery. The Silmarillion is the
work of a profoundly religious man. It
does not contradict Christianity but com-
plements it. There is in the legends no
worship of God, yet God s indeed there,
more explicitly in The Silmarillion than in
the work that grew out of it, The Lord of
the Rings. Tolkien’s universe is ruled over
by God, “The One™. Beneath him in the
hierarchy are “The Valar”, the guardians
of the world, who are not gods but angelic
powers, themselves holy and subject to
God; and at one termible moment in the
story they surrender their power into His
hands.” (pp. 21)

The whole of The Lord of the Rings is
filled with a living sense of benign
Providence as a ruling power high beyond
the machinations of even the most danger-
ous spirits of evil such as Morgoth and
Sauron. In Book 1 Chapter 2 (“The
Shadow of the Past™) the wizard Gandalf
speaks to the hero Frodo of the most
inspired moment in The Hobbit (a novel
that should always be read by newcomers
to Tolkien before they tackle The Lord of
the Rings), when Bilbo, hero of the earlier
novel, finds the Great Ring of Power far
underneath the Misty Mountains:

“[t was the strangest event in the whole
history of the Ring so far; Bilbos arrival
just at that time, and putting his hand on
it, blindly, in the dark. There was more
than one power at work... The Ring was
trying to get back to its master... Only to
be picked up by the most unlikely person
imaginable: Bilbo from the Shire. Behind
that there was something else at work,
beyond any design of the Ring-maker...
Bilbo was meant to find the Ring, and not
by its maker. In which case you also were
meant to have it. And that may be an
encouraging thought.” (pp. 61-62)

All my page references to The Lord of
the Rings refer to the three volume paper-
back edition published by Unwin Books,
UK. 1974.
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an upstart instead of as his true sovereign.

A further weakness in Denethor was
revealed in Book V Chapter 7 (“The Pyre
of Denethor”) when he gave this answer to
Gandalf’s question as to what he really
wished could happen: “I would have
things as they were in all the days of my
life... and in the days of my longfathers
before me: to be the Lord of this City in
peace, and leave my chair to a son after
me, who would be his own master and no
wizard’s pupil.” (pp. 114-115)

BITTER PILLS

We learn from this unfortunate man’s
plight that there are periods in history
when we must be ready to part with that
which has served us well for perhaps
centuries but which changed conditions
have now inexorably superannuated.
Christian patriots in Australia may be
required to swallow two extremely bitter
pills if they are to successfully save their
nation from the tyranny which seeks to
command it. The first draught of worm-
wood is the recognition that Christian
exclusivism is no longer practicable in a
modern world in which intercommunica-
tion has brought the sacred traditions of
other peoples inextricably into our own
culture,

The other bitter pill is the loss of the
protective power of the British monarchy.

It is unpalatable but has to be acknow-
ledged that an unholy alliance of socialists,
communists and internationalists has been
slowly pushing loyalist Australians towards
a point where they will be forced to a@opt
positions of civil disobedience and quqll_ﬁed
rebellion in order to defend their tradition-
al freedoms. The resounding defeat of the
four referenda has delivered a strong
check to this alliance; but with the passage
of the War Crimes Amendment Bill, it is
difficult to see how Christian patriots
Australia can stand idly by and allow their
fellow citizens to be imprisoned on the
basis of retrospective and ex post facto
legislation relating to alleged cnmes
committed in other lands against the citi-
zens of other nations by those who were
not at the time Australian citizens apd on
the testimony of Soviet or Zionist witness-
es who plainly cannot be trusted in this
context, It seems unlikely that a Sovereign
who appoints Mr Hayden Govemor-
General designate will take action if
appealed to by Australian patriots over
the War Crimes Amendment Bill. And
British tradition rules, as Dr Walter
Henderson wrote some years ago In a
learned opinion related to the Rhodesian
question, that a monarch loses the right to
the loyalty of his subjects if he ceases In

is duty to properly defend them.

«g

DEFEAT OF EVIL

(\

The Lord of the Rings shows on sever?l
occasions that Evil will only be defeated if,

in critical situations, men and women are
prepared to adhere to their consciences
and their intuition even to the point of
disobedience of the orders of their
superiors. In Book Il Chapter 2 (“The
Riders of Rohan™) Eomer, Third Marshal
of Riddermark, uses his own judgement
after being appealed to by Aragorn: “I am
not free to do all as I would. It is against
our law to let strangers wander at will in
our land, until the king himself shall give
them leave, and more strict is the
command in these days of peril.” The
truth is that the orders to which Eomer
refers, although issued by his liege lord
King Theoden, have been inspired by
Theoden’s treacherous adviser, Grima
Wormtongue, who is secretly in the pay of
Saruman and who has been corrupting
Theoden with counsels of despair. Eomer’s
nobility of nature is such that he recog-
nises that “something is rotten in the land
of Rohan” (to paraphrase Hamlet’s
words) and he is thus the readier to act on
his own initiative when extraordinary
allies appear within his ken. So, quite
contrary to orders, he tells Aragorn: “This
is my choice. You may go; and what is
more, I will lend you horses. This only 1
ask: when your quest is achieved, or is
proved vain, return with the horses over
the Entwade to Meduseld, the high house
in Edoras where Theoden now sits. Thus
you shall prove to him that I have not mis-
judged. In this I place myself, and maybe
my very life, in the keeping of your good
faith.” (p. 34) As the result of Eomer’s
decision, Aragorn was able to meet with
Gandalf and have his invaluable knowledge
and powers with him when he encountered
King Theoden. There followed the explus-
ion of Grima Wormtongue, the return of
Theoden’s confidence and capacity to act
with kingly authority, the successful
repulse of Saruman’s forces at Helm's Gap
and the glorious Ride of the Rohirrim
(The cavalrymen of Rohan) to turn the
tide of battle against Sauron on the
Pelennor Fields outside Gondor.

Other notable examples of individual
initiative backed by integrity seizing the
correct moment to act against orders
include Beregond’s defiance of Denethor
to save the life of Faramir, and the
willingness of Hama, Theoden’s Doorward,
to allow Gandalf to enter the Golden Hall
with his staff: “The staff in the hand of a
wizard may be more than a prop for age.
Yet in doubt a man of worth will trust to
his own wisdom. i believe you are friends
and folk of honour, who have no evil
purpose. You may go in.” (Book III,
Chapter 6, p. 101)

————— ]
DIVERSITY
e ———————

The different status of these three men
should be noted. Eomer was a lord; Bere-
gond was an elite guardsman; Hama was
an ordinary guard. Yet all three played
vital roles in bringing the Great War of

the Third Age to a happy conclusion,
_Pa.rt]y because of its encyclopaedic dimens-
ions, The Lord of the Rings shows
graphically how a great campaign against
evil can be won by the combined efforts of
a great array of various folk of varying
status, capacities and gifts. A historic
result that will affect the lives of nations
for centuries may hang in the balance, and
one small virtuous deed by an apparently
insignificant person in what appears to be

a civilisational backwater may swing the
whole result favourably. Admirers of the
farming community will note the role
played in The Lord of the Rings by
Farmer Maggot. To Frodo in boyhood
this hobbit had seemed nothing more than

a surly old rustic who objected to
mushroom thieves.

Yet in Book I Chapter 4 (*A Short Cut
to Mushrooms”) Frodo discovers that
Maggot is a sturdy, resilient, independent
and decent hobbit who has the inner
strength to confront and wamn off his
premises one of the dreaded Black Riders.
Furthermore, Maggot actually offers to
drive the three hobbits to the Bucklebury
Ferry at night, even though the Black
Rider may still be in the vicinity. (pp. 94-
100) In the following chapter (“A Con-
spiracy Unmasked”) we learn that, unlike
most hobbits, who are singularly unadvent-
urous, Maggot has been accustomed to
venture into the Old Forest. Merry
remarks: “He has the reputation of
knowing a good many strange things.” (p.
105) And later, in Chapter 7 (“In the
House of Tom Bombadil”) we find that
Tom Bombadil is up to date on hobbit
affairs thanks to Maggot, of whom Tom
remarks: “There’s earth under his old feet,
and clay on his fingers; wisdom in his
bones, and both his eyes are open.” (p.
133)

Another virtue possessed by The Lord
of the Rings and related to its encyclopaedic
dimensions is its grasp of a vast historical
perspective. Another educative aspect of
the novel consists in its capacity to show
dramatically how the events of the present
have not only been shaped by events of
varying significance in various periods of
previous history, but also can only be
understood in terms of that ancient and
not-so-ancient history. When first reading
about Aragomn at the Bree Inn, I could
not comprehend why he was solemnly
carrying around a broken sword; and it
seemed to me to be both peculiar and too
easy that he had it reforged at Rivendell
before the Fellowship of the Ring set
forth. However, 1 now see that what
Tolkien has given us is a symbol that can
lead to profound insight. Aragomn’s extens-
ive grasp of the history of his people
enables him to know when the right
moment has arrived in which truth from
the past can be brought again into
operation against the Enemy. He is aided
by prophecies, which can be defined as
wise utterances based on a vision that
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by John Wiebe

CANADA CALLS

he trees stand bereft of leaves. Arctic winds carrying crystals of ice sting the
uncovered faces of pedestrians. Grey skies hover close to the ground, prepared to
drop their heavy cargoes of snow at any time. This is Canada in winter.

Prime Minister Brian Mulroney, victor
in the November 1988 general election,
works to push his free trade legistation
through Parliament. He won a clear
majority of seaits in the House of
Commons on the promise of prosperity
and jobs, based upon virtual economic
union with the United States. Some
American branch plants in  Canada
weren't listening to him. Without tanffs at
the border, their Canadian operations
make little economic sense to their head
offices. Factories close and workers face
unemployment as the snowflakes fall.

Governor-General Jeanne Sauvé read a
brief Speech from the Throne dealing with
free trade on December 12, 1988. Her
term as Queen's representative is about to
expire and some will not be sorry when
she leaves the post.

The Sauvé appointment marked a sat-
uration point in the recent Canadian mix
of politics and vice-regal status., Sauve was
a loyal cabinet minister in the Trudeau
ministry for some years until Trudeau
picked her to be speaker of the House of
Commons. She hardly seemed to be an
outstanding speaker, but when the office
of Governor-General fell vacant five vears
ago, Trudeau referred her name to the
Queen [or appointment to the post.

Regrettably there was no loud outcry at
this. After all, her predecessor as
Governor-General was Edward Schreyer,
lately Canadas High Commissioner to
Australia. Schreyer’s two outstanding
qualifications to represent the Queen of
Canada seemed to be his status as a
defeated socialist, provincial premier and
his all important friendship with then
Prime Minister Trudeau.

PAGE [2

—_—,———
PARTISAN POLITICS
e

Lately, Schreyer has talked of possibly
becoming politically active after his
Canberra appointment ends, This idea
was roundly condemned by the British
Commonwealth’s most eminent expert on
the royal powers of parliamentary dissolu-
tion, t_he Honourable Eugene Forsey, P.C.
The gist of Mr Forsey's argument is that if
Schre}"er ever had any intention of
feturming to partisan politics he should
not have accepted the vice-regal appoint-
ment.

.Il would be nice if Mr Schreyer took
this wise counsel, because the institution
of Governor-General can't take many
more. kqocks if it is to retain jts true
constitutional meaning and the respect of
the C’anadian public. Both Schreyer and
Sauve have travelled overseas as Canada's
“head of state”, which they most emphati-
cally'arq not under Canada’s patriated
constitution. Members of Jeanne Sauve’s
itaﬂ' almost invariably refer 1o her as the
head of state™, and apparently she has

NEVer utter Ed a WOld 1n pub].lC to corre
ct

Indeed she has stren

impression by becoming the fi i
Governor-General ® e, Canadian

) . o wear a mijlig

uniform with i Hitars
uniforn out first perfomung mlitary
Perhaps she feels this em
as Canada’s “Comman
she has forgotten th
administrative convenj
world of nuclear g

breakdown of OVerseas communicationg
would be a strong probability.

gthened this wrong

phasizes her role
der-in-Chief™. |t 50,
al this title is anp
ence, conceived in a
Tms where a wartjme
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' LONG WINTER AHEAD

It is all the more remarkable that Sauve
wore her gold-braided military costume at
a naval review in the presence of serving
naval officer, H.R.H. Prince Andrew.
Fourth in line to the job of Canada’s true
head of state, Prince Andrew elected to
wear a business suit on the occasion. It
was for the observer of this scene to
wonder which person elicited greater
loyalty from the sailors on Her Majesty’s
Canadian ships, but that would probably
not have required much reflection.

—
AUSTRALIAS TURN

Now it is Australia’s turn to have the
officer of Governor-General turned int®
the ultimate award of political patronage
that it should never be. Perhaps this event
signifies that it is time to remove the prime
minister’s right to recommend the name of
a Governor-General to the sovereign.

Surely both Canada and Australia
would profit by a panel of their respective
high court judges providing the Queen
with a list of vice-regal candidates from
whom she might choose. Those who must
forsake politics themselves might do wel
at selecting persons distant from politics
yet knowledgeable in the ways ©
statecraft, as is the monarch whom on¢ ©
the candidates would represent. .

The present system of vice-regal appoInt-
ment cannot long continue without the
Post becoming either an object of pubbe
ridicule or apathy at its appearance as JUst
another plum job for a crony of the
serving prime minister. If nothing is don¢
to change the current process, Canada and
Australia could soon find themselves '
long winters of constitutional discontent
with no spring in sight. [k
















was at the airport and Dr Simpson
boarded it and flew the 200 miles to the
man, and brought him in to the Cloncurry
hospital. It was an “unscheduled” flight,
but it was the first — if unofficial — flying
doctor mission.

Flynn now had a radio network system,
functional if not perfect, and the aeroplanes
for transporting the doctor were also
available, if the funds were. The radio
network allowed the patient to call the
doctor, and the doctor to answer from his
base, diagnosing over the air if necessary,
flying out where a visit to the patient’s
bedside was indicated. The Board of the
A.LM. agreed to Flynn’s request for a one
year trial provided Flynn could raise the
seven thousand pounds needed to cover
expenses for that period and within weeks,
the position of Flying Doctor was
advertised. The successful applicant was
Dr K. St. Vincent Welch and the pilot was
Arthur Affleck. They made their first
official flight on May 17th, 1928.

DR ALLAN VICKERS

With the success of this one year trial,
the A.LLM. voted to continue the exper-
ment and a number of doctors worked
with the service. In 1931, Dr Allz!n
Vickers, born at Caniambo, Victoria in
1901 and a graduate from Sydney Univer-
sity, left his practice in Albury and joined
Flynn at Cloncurry. It was the beginning
of a lifelong association for Allan Vickers.
Known affectionately throughout the
service as “Doc” Vickers, he travelled to
Western Australia in 1934 to establish
bases at Wyndham and Port Hedland and
after the war, he opened bases at Charle-
ville and Charters Towers in Queensland.
During World War II, he used his flying
doctor expertise in the Australian Med.ical
Corps to develop aerial medical services
and ambulances for the Armed Forces. Dr
Allan Vickers died in 1967 and his ashes
were scattered over the Cloncurry
Aerodrome. He was the first doctor to
devote his whole life to the service and this
1S remembered in the dedication of the
Outdoor Theatre at John Flynn Place, to
his memory.

((

REV. FRED McKAY

((

In 1933, the General Assembly of the
Presbyterian Church agreed to a proposal
from. Flynn that the Aerial Medical
Service must be put on a national basis,
and separate from the A.L.M. Flynn called
conferences in many of the State Capitals
With the Departments of Public Health,
Pastoral associations, medical authorities
and the A.LM. In 1934, the Australian
Aerial Medical Service was legally con-
Stituted, the main object being to “foster,
Safeguard and develop the health, morale,
and well-being of the pioneer settlers by
Insuring readily available medical and

nursing facilities, thereby developing and
extending the ideals which inspired the
originators and supporters of the experi-
mental Aerial Medical Service of the
A.LM,; to establish and assist in the
establishment of aerial medical services; to
promote the use of radio transmitters by
residents in isolated areas.”

The Reverend Fred McKay worked
very closely with Flynn throughout these
years of change to oversee the establishment
of the ALAM.S. on a national basis. In
1942 the name was changed to the Flying
Doctor Service with Her Majesty Queen
Elizabeth granting the use of the prefix
“Royal” to the Flying Doctor Service in
1955.

In 1951, following Flynn’s death, the
Reverend McKay became superintendent
of the A.LM., a position he held for 22
years. During those years he opened six
new hospitals, supervised the building of
the John Flynn Memorial Church at Alice
Springs, edited the A.LLM. magazine
‘Frontier News’ from 1951 to 1973. In this
time, he has seen the Royal Flying Doctor
Service expand to include fourteen bases
throughout Australia, combining regular
clinic flights to scattered communities and
bringing medical advice to anyone within
radio range on a daily schedule.

It would have been a proud and mem-
orable moment for Rev. McKay to be
part of the ceremony which dedicated this
very important building to the memory of
John Flynn and those who worked with
him to bring his vision to reality for the
benefit of thousands of Australians. A
portrait of Fred McKay hangs in the Art
Gallery which has been dedicatqd to the
years of work he has given in service to his
fellow Australians.

compiled by J. Pope

Editor’s Note: The booklet “The Story
of John Flynn Place” by Helen McKerrow
which provided material for part of this
article, is available from the Flynn of the
Inland Fund Inc., Cloncurry, Queensland.

m
]

“Inside Australia, we have long recog-
nised the Flying Doctor Service does
represent the single greatest contribylion
to the effective settlement of the far ¢.1:stam
country that we have witnessed in our
time.” )

Sir Robert Menzies

ﬁ

Wise men, though all laws were abolished,

uld lead the same lives.
"o Aristophanes (257-180 B.C.)

NON-SEXIST
LANGUAGE

The Australian governmaery Publishing
Service's non-sexist style manual creared g
storm of protest when it appeared lasy
year. The following letter is just one of
many published in The Australian.

The mindless cant and dogma

SIR — How refreshing to read your
editorial on synthetic English (7/10). Not
only are many of these “manufactured”
words extremely ugly but they are also
invariably incorrect.

To claim that words ending in -man are
“sexist” displays an appalling ignorance of
our language. Such ignorance is all the
more astonishing when it is endorsed by
authorities which ought to know better
such as the ABC and now the Australian
Government Publishing Service.

The suffix -man in chairman, for
example, really has nothing to do with
gender. In this case, man is derived from
the latin manus, (the hand) and means the
person who “handles™ the chair (or is in
authority). The correct title for a chairman
who happens to be a female is therefore
“Madam Chairman”, just as her male
counterpart would be properly addressed
as “Mister Chairman”.

There are many other examples in our
language where -man is used in this sense
(e.g. to manufacture, to man the pumps
etc) and to imply that such words are
“sexists” is just as ludicrous as to claim
that manure is sexually discriminatory!

You also mentioned in your editoral the
term “midwife”. Theocritus defined the
role of midwife in the third century BC as
“a person who provides comfort to the
mother and aids delivery™. I cannot think
of a more fitting description.

Note that the word “midwife” does not
in any way reflect upon the sex or marital
status of the attendant. It literally means
the person who is “with the wife” (fr.
German “mit™ — with).

Admittedly today, the mother-to-be
may not actually be a wife, but this is
surely not a good reason to downgrade
her attendant to a label such as maternity
nurse?

[ dislike discrimination as much as any
man, but I dislike mindless cant and
dogma even more. One might be forgiven,
when coming across the gobbledegook
which so often passes for modern English
usage these days, to wonder if we have not
already entered a new Dark Age of
m’ff;?fgnately your editorials and letters
from other readers are welcome antidotes
to an otherwise rather gloomy prognosis
for our greatest cultural asset, the English

language.
PETER BROWNRIDGE
Marino, SA
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BACK COUNTRY BALLADS

by D. J. Pinwill

THE BUSH MECHANIC

I throw my hat upon the ground,
I boot the can of oil,

This useless motor just won't go.
My blood is on the boil,

The mongrel started vesterday,
Pumped water for the stock. )
Do you think she'll go roday?
She certainly will not. -

The brute was made in England,
Bloody Pommy engineers!

They couldn’t make a motor

I g hundred bloody years.

I go 1o fetch the tool box,

[ curse and spit and swear,
But when I look inside,

The tools I want aren’t there.

Il have to 1ake the head off,
The shifter ought 1o do.
Perhaps I'll use the chisel,
10 loosen one or 1wo.

Tl have 10 check the valves,
They could be worn thin,
Just then a spanner slips.

I lose a chunk of skin.

L inspect the bore and piston rings,
They seem to be all there.

It hard 1o tell just looking,
Could have a mile of wear.

Where did the hammer get to,
Swear | put it here!

! spend a minute searching,
Though it seems like half a vear.

gy now I'm grease all over,

; ':"z?Ck and oily skin.
-rﬁm r_he tappet clearance,
th a piece of rusty tin.

-;;:e S"all in bits and pieces now,
atil teach the swine!

ﬁ" but her back together,
avbe she'll go this time.

[R figure out just how she fits,
’fplaf:e the final part.
] ilves a puff of smoke and kicks,
€ beast decides 1o start!
W;;ar did I do to fix her?
i v ever did she go?
S another unsolved mysiery
Guess 11l never know, '

-n:z r-:,i;)ck are drinking water now,
Somen Ho excuse to paric.
elimes it satisfying
0 be a bush mechanic.

CONSIDER NOW

Consider now the universe
In all its shining glory —
The vastress of its galaxies
A never ending story.

Consider now the number
Of worlds in this array
Stretching on forever

In an infinite display.
Consider now the time scale,
No beginning and no end.

A mix of time and distance,
The mind can’t comprehend.

In all this huge exisience
No trace of life is found,
Not a single insect,

To tread the barren ground.

Consider now the planet earth,
So tiny to compare,

With limited horizons

And time blocks everywhere.

Consider now the oceans

With swimming creatures rife,
A single drop of water

Holds a myriad of life.
Consider now the land —

Its web of life astounding.

So many plants and animals
The abundance is confounding.

The answer 1o this puzzie

Is that God has touched our earth,
Proclaiming HIS existence
Through the miracle of birth.
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BACKCOUNTRY BALLADS
by D. J. Pinwill

(44 pages. soft cover)

The author, Don Pinwill, can best be
described as a modern pioneer. Don was
born into an established farming com-
munity in the Burnett River area. At the
age ol twenty one he moved to the far
north of Queensland and since then has
transformed a raw block of country into
an cstablished cattle station. His years of
plfaclical experience on the land, coupled
Wl.th. the odd venture into well drilling and
mining, have provided the depth required
to write poems on the backcountry life

style. )

The harshness and the humour — trade-
marks of our remote inland and unique
people — have been captured in the verses

of this book.

This book can be purchased for 36.00

posted from:
D. J. Pinwill,
«yarramulla” Station,
Mount Garnet,

North Queensland, 4872
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