























nevertheless confined.” The
same bluntness characterised
his brief sojourn in Parlia-
ment as Member for
Maryborough from 1902 to
1904,

When a new hospital was
built in Maryborough in
1887, Garde was reappointed
Resident Surgeon

sionally they met with a few
cantankerous patients, but
they were very few and far be-
tween,” he observed. “The
work . .. he liked, and he en-
deavoured to perform it to the
best of his ability. He did not
think there had been any ne-
cessity of late for patients to
leave the town or

on a salary of
£300 per year.

“Bush means

district to have
operations per-

Within months professioua[ formed, as the
his salary was suicide” institution would
boosted by 50% to . . compare favour-
$450, The au.| (Courier Mail | 5 b other
thorities never 9/4/99) institutions in

the colony. They

had occasion to
regret their decision since,
through lis achievements, the
reputation of this rural hos-
pital spread throughout the
state. Locally, a number of
citizens confirmed the wis-
dom of his appointment with
huge monetary gifts to the
Hospital to further his work.
Under him, the Maryborough
Hospital became the equal of
its counlerparis anywhere in
the Colony, including Bris-
bane. The point was rein-
forced by Dr. Garde himself
twelve years after his initial
appointment. Patient care was
his only concern, as an ‘off-
the-cuff” report in the Iocal
paper explained in July 1896.
He had striven to make
Maryborough Hospital the
equal of the best hospitals in
the land, and the hospital
“had been running very
smoothly” during the last
three years in particular, “Of
course, it was impossible to
Please everybody, and occa-

took everything that came.
Nothing was turned away.” It
was a statement of fact, not a
boast, but his very words
highlight concerns voiced in
today’s Australia where
proper medical care is not im-
mediately available to those in
nced. Indeed, there is a wide-
spread perception that today’s
health care is a monumental
disgrace.

The Hippocratic Oath

Undoubtedly possesssed
of the identical human frailty
of other tnen, Henry Croker
Garde led a life of service in
keeping with his Hippocratic
QOath, Nowhere was that com-
mitment more evident than at
the funeral of his friend and
colleague, Dr. J.H. Harricks,
who died in 1896. “In losing
him I have lost a colleague
who would scorn to do an
unprofessional act,” said
Garde, “and who always
strove to act up to the highest

traditions of the medical pro-
fession.” The words mirror
both the man and the public
image, then and now, of the
noble profession in which he
laboured.

His medical achievements

In July 1884 Garde read a
paper entitled “Case of Ab-
sorption of Fibroid Tumour of
Uterus after abdominal Sec-
tion”., It concerned his
Maryborough patient (Mrs.
J.8.), married four years,
pregnant four months, who
sought his advice about “an
enlargement above the brim
of pelvis, mostly in the lefi hy-
pogastric region”. Garde
found a hard tumour, fairly
movable, which he advised
her to leave untreated. Ten
days later she had a severe
haemorrhage during which
she miscarried, discharging
the foetus but retaining the -
mour intact. Garde’s internal
examination revealed it to
be a mass

countering difficulty in re-
moving it from the pelvis, he
seized it with large, sharp-
toothed forceps and drew it
forward to make a manual ex-
amination. Finding it firmly
wedded to the uterus, he fol-
lowed what he deemed the
prudent course by replacing it
in the uterus despite the
strong temptation “to com-
plete an operation when once
begun”, Within three weeks
(on 17 December) the tumour
had shrunk, and by the end
of December had almost
gone. By 17 January 1893,
no trace remained at all.
Within eighteen months, Mrs,
J.S. appeared to have regained
good health. “Could it be due
to the fact of her having had
amiscarriage two months be-
fore operation, the progress of
involution of uterus going on
to absorb the fibroid?” he
asked.

“Could the abdominal
section have had any decided

“about the 'effect on
sizeofa foetal | “Wooldridge announces ;le e':s m;;
?eiig,_mhﬁ! radical solution cases of
J.S. “soon got to bush doctor tubgrculgr
about again crisis” peritoni-
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e of the tu-
tion  per-

formed with a view to remov-
ing the tumour”. Accord-
ingly, on 18 November 1852,
Garde operated, making an
incision about five inches
long in the mesial line to ex-
pose the tumour, but upon en-

Maryborough General Hospital 1887 - 1925

mour with the sharp-pointed
forceps, along with the ma-
nipulation it received when
exposed, account in any way
for the absorption or atrophy,
or at any rate disappearance
of it?”



Then, as now, there is a
scholarly interchange of in-
formation. Little haschanged
except the swifter access
to such data through the
Internet. In this case Garde
had pored over some thirty-
seven cases in the Transac-
tions of the Obstetrical Soci-
ety of London, yet holding
grave doubts as to the accu-
racy of some of the diagnoses.

Another of his operations
— to remove a massive ab-
dominal tumour — was writ-
ten up in the Australasian

tumour, almost 14 inches long

and 18 inches in circumfer-
ence, weighed almost 8
pounds. What of the patient?
In Dr. Garde’s words, “The
operation was performed at
10 a.m. and he died at 11.30
p.m. of shock.”

Unresolved dilemmas
It is noteworthy that some
of the major social problems
with which Garde grappled in
his day are still perplexing
the whole nation. First, the
disbursement of rates and

maternity hospitals for second
and subsequent children:
“The Lady Musgrave Lying-
In Hospital has obtained
money from the public by
misrepresentation, and seeing
that it received endowment
from the Government, the
poor should be the very first
to be recognised. One pur-
pose for which the hospital
was used was for taking in
single girls for confinement,
thereby preventing the ten-
dency to infanticide. It suited
that purpose admirably. Af-

Medical Jour- ter a
nal of 20 “Young doctors moving overseas” while,
October 1898. “Medical specialists cling to Brisbane” :": f sr 'ee‘:
g:rlll;e rm Coi::g: “Hospital desperate to recruit top staff” were
had operated “Waiting list crisis blamed for long overdue surgery” | taken,
on a 37 year “Wooldridge backs AMA chief in vote” and it
old patient ex- (Courier Mail 10/4/99) proved a
periencing very ad-
unbearable mirable

pain: “An incision from the
ribs to the pubes, a little to the
left of the median line, was
first made, but as it was found
impossible to get the spleen
through the opening, one was
made at right angles extend-
ing back to the lumber region;

taxes. Across Australia there
are periodic eruptions
of new-State-itis’ inspired by
a perception of cavalier treat-
ment from ‘the big end of
town’. Observe, Garde’s
fulminations in 1902 in the
Queensland Parliament at the

the hilum was profligacy of
found to be | “Minister plays Brisbane-based
short and flat- down mf;nbers v\'zhen
tened in the 2ol 8 allocating
antero-posterior crists m”aged funds: “At this
direction, so care moment,at
some trouble (Courier Mail Maryborough,
was experi- 9/4/99) ships cannot get
enced placing up or down the

large pressure forceps in po-
sition, and applying the liga-
tures which were of strong
silk. The hilum was next cut
close to the spleen, and the
lower portion of it drawn
through the opening. Adhe-
sions . . . were found. . . there
was not much oozing from the
broken-down adhesions; one
of the arteries in the pedicle
bled freely but was secured
and ligatured; the abdomen
was next washed out with a
weak warm saline solution,
about three parts of which was
allowed to remain, and the ab-
dominal wounds closed.” The

river at low tide for want of
dredging — a work of much
more importance than build-
ing a number of shops at the
southern end of the Victoria
Bridge.”

Second, there are still
regular and justifiable out-
bursts of criticism directed at
those who abuse the welfare
system — as there were in
Garde’s day — but those in
genuine need (he argued pas-
sionately) were fully entitled
to help. Witness his lone
voice of support in 1902 for
unmarried mothers, including
those requiring admission to

institution, and continued to
do so until within a couple of
years. Owing, however, to
the inquisitorial examination
to which girls were subjected
when they entered the insti-
tution, that class of patients
has disappeared altogether ...
the number of illegitimate
births has not decreased. . .
The hospital should be kept
to its legitimate purpose as a
lying-in hospital. The rule
that unmarried mothers can-
not be admitted more than
once should be expunged, and
such patients should be main-
tained. What is the govern-
ment for if not for the main-
tenance of

mental differences between

the two, including rigid
party constraints and ideo-
logical planks of Labor
(then spelt ‘Labour’). Note
his words of 1903: “We have
nothing to hope for from the
Labour Party. I wish to leave
no person under the impres-
sion for one moment that I
agree with the Labour side
in the slightest. . . . The
Labour Party have always
been crying out about cut-
ting down salaries, espe-
cially the big salaries, but
when it comes to cutting
down their own salaries,
they voted against that —
every one of them, to a man.
... 'would do away with the
payment of members. 1 am
not tied up by Trades Hall.”

Fourth — especially
topical in light of today’s
massive explosion of health-
care problems across the
nation -- there were health-
policy concerns yet voiced
within a climate of opinion
that accepted the obligation
to make the very best medi-
cal treatment available to
every single patient. Re-
member Garde’s words as
Resident Hospital Surgeon
at Maryborough Hospital in
1896: “At Maryborough
they took everything that
came. Nothing was turned
away.”

Fifth, the sheer wastage
of costly infrastructure and
resources accompanying the

“Schools should have
longer teaching days,

closure of al-
most every
school in Aus-

poor pa-

tients?

The rich

can look and

after even Saturday

them - classes...”

selves.” (American Expert
Third, Dr. Al M

long be- ) amary,

fore the

ideologi-

Courier Mail 12/4/99)

cal divide between Labor
and Conservative con-
gealed, Garde anticipated
and articulated what many

“There is no

tralia on Sat-
urdays and
Sundays trou-
bled Garde in
1903. So too
did the ques-
tion of State
Aid. Note his
very words:
school on Sat-

urdays, so that six days’
work has to be done in five,
and the children are sacri-






My Roman Holiday

By Walter Murdoch

"The suburban atmosphere is heavy to oppressive; if we breath it too long, we degenerate into poor spiritless
conforming creatures, making comfortable livings and losing our souls ... A divine instinct prompls us to wander,
whether in strange lands or on strange seas of thought. Heed that instinct, lest the suburban spirit master you and

you end by letting your mind grow mossy."

That is the essence of the advice Walter Murdoch gave to his readers as he introduced them to his collection of seventy-two
Essays published in 1947. We feel sure our readers will be so glad to have been introduced to this one:

A valued member of my family was not
feeling very well, and it had become my
morning duty to go to a place - about
two miles away - where I could buy a
bottle of homogenized milk, which, as
all the world knows, is the thing to drink
when you are not fecling very well. My
way led past the vast church of Santa
Maria Maggiore, past the little church of
Saint Praxed's (where Browning's bishop
ordered his tomb), and past a little
bookshop where I used to buy mv 'penny
dreadfuls’. On the morning I am telling
you about I bought one of these
little books - in two volumes at
threepence each, with pictures on
the cover so lurid that the
bookseller looked at me with
kindly scorn when I selected it
called L'Isolda del Tesoro, by
Robert Luigi Stevenson. (It is all
about pirates and buried treasures
-just the kind of thing I like. The villain
of the yarn is a formidable cook with
one leg, named Giovanni Silver, who
was once quartermaster with the
celebrated Capitano Flint. These pirates
are the real thing; they sing, when not
engaged in the practice of their
profession, a rousing chorus:

Quindici uomini sul cassero dell’ Uomo

Morto
Ho-ho-ho e una bottiglia di rhum!

[

Where have I read something like this
before?)

(In Italy, I may mention in passing, the
traveller often comes across things like
this, - things that awaken faint echoes of
something seen or heard in a former
existence.  In the bookshops, for
Instance, one sees books bearing the
name of Giogio Bemardo Shaw, or of
Guiseppe Conrad, or even of G.
Shakespeare. It is the same with the
picture-theatres; one day I noticed a
poster announcing the imminent arrival
of La Lettera Rossa by "il grande
romanziero americano, Nat Harriel Haw
Horn". Who is this Mr. Horn, anyhow?)
Having secured this admirable work, I
trudged on and bought my bottle of
homogenized milk. Then I walked down
to the Via Nazionale, because I wanted a
warm bath.

Some people think too much time has
been spent on teaching children Latin,
and also that there has been too much
talk about the grandeur that was Rome.
Well, I am not an historian nor an
antiquarian; all I want to say is that in
the matter of warm baths Rome seems to
me to lead the world.

Why did I want a warm bath in the
middle of the morning? The question is
perhaps a trifle intimate; still, it is
natural enough, and I shall not resent it.
The fact is, that in Italian Hotels - at
least, in the inexpensive ones, the only
ones I know anything about - it is not
altogether convenient to have a bath.
It is quite possible, of course, but it
involves too much ceremonial.

When you mention in the evening,
that you would like a bath in the
morning, the announcement seems to
throw the whole establishment into
commotion. Various members of the
staff have to be told, it seems, that the
Signore desires a bath. They shout the
news to one another along corridors.
Three times during the evening someone
comes and asks you at what hour you
want to have your bath. After you are in
bed, there is a knock at your door, and a
voice assures you that your bath will be
ready at the desired hour.

In the morning you awake early to hear
the chambermaid telling the boots about
it. There is a great scurrying to and fro
till the hour of fate strikes. When it
does, there is an agitated knocking at
your door; your bath, you are told, is
absolutely ready. You proceed to the
bathroom followed by a procession
bearing soap and towels. Once you have
locked yourself in, your attendants rush
away to tell the rest of the hotel that the
Signore is now having his bath. You
have an idea that your fellow-lodgers
have been wakened early to hear the
great news. When you go into the
dining-room for early lunch you quickly
perceive that the wailers have heard.
They look at you and at one another, as
who should say, “There is the Signore
who has had a bath." As a matter of fact
your bath has been quite a success, but
you quail, rather, at the thought of going

through all this again. It would be too
exciting for the proprietor, the boots, the
chambermaid, the cook, the lift-boy, the
head-waiter, and the other waiters. Have
I sufficiently explained why I went to
the Via Nazionale to get a warm bath?

So I went in, planked down my two lire -
approximately six-pence - deposited my
hat, coat, and bottle of homogenized
milk in a waiting room and was shown
by a silent and bulky lady, carrying an
enormous towel and a tiny piece of soap,
into a spacious room containing a
marble bath obviously designed for the
use of a hippopotamus. She turned on a
tap, and the whole water-supply of
Rome would soon be exhausted, one
felt, if two such taps were turned on at
once. When the lake was half full of
steaming water, she turned off the tap
and retired without uttering a syllable - a
pleasant contrast to the garrulity of the
hotel staff.

Then I had my bath. I am often accused
of being too personal. I shall therefore
pass abruptly to the moment when, in
the midst of my wallowing, I realized
that it was half-past ten, and that I had
only half an hour in which to dress, go
out and buy a black tie, and cross half
Rome to get to the Vatican where I had
an appointment with the Pope at eleven.

You think that sounds rather
magnificent. I meant it to. But as a
matter of cold fact, to be granted an
audience by a Pope does not imply that
one is at all an important person.
Travellers come back to Australia and
speak about their audience with the
Pope, meaning you to believe that they
had a heart-to-heart talk with his
Holiness. What it really means is that
they managed to get a ticket for a certain
ceremonial at the Vatican in which the
Pope takes part, Such tickets are not to
be bought for money, but any friend
connected with the Church can, I
understand, get one for you without
much trouble. You see the Pope, and
that is all. It will be a more troublesome
matter, I fancy, if you wish to converse
with him. I had no desire to converse
with him; I was not conscious of having
any valuable piece of information to





































and so on. This revenue, on
Rowbotham’s evidence, would be suffi-
cient to replace the present income tax
by a “negative income tax”. All incomes
above a bank “£Y” would be free of tax,
whilst those below “£Y™ would receive a
tax ‘refund’. The bank “£Y” would need
to be sufficiently wide and graded to ob-
viate most problems of ‘differentials’
between grades of work.

Although Rowbotham is con-
cerned, as far as particulars go, with

Great Britain, his general criticism is rel-
evant to the position in the United States,
and indeed, in any developed economy.
Perhaps the first step in a solution would
be to make The Grip of Death required
reading for politicians and Treasury of-
ficials of all countries, followed by a viva
voce examination. Meanwhile let
Rowbotham'’s “Epistle’ be read in all the
Churches, but especially in the
‘churches’of Threadneedle Street and
Wall Street.

The Grip of Death : A study of
modern money, debt-slavery and de-
structive economics by Michael
Rowbotham. [Papers, perfect bound, 343
pages with index; published by Jon Car-
penter, 2 The Spendlove Centre,
Charlbury, OX7 3 PQ. (UK)) £15, in-
cluding postage. Credit card orders
01689 870437])

FRANCES HUTCHINSON is a
member of the European Association
for Evolutionary Political Economy
and is the author of Environmental
Business Management (1997) and of
academic papers on Social Credit,
environmental susceptibility and
feminist economics. Brian Burkitt is
a Senior Lecturer in Economics at
the University of Bradford and is the
author of several textbooks on eco-
nomics and over 150 articles in aca-
demic journals. Both have come to
Social Credit objectively, even, ini-
tially, sceptically. They pursue two
themes: First, that the “Douglas/
New Age” texts derive from, and
must be studied in the context of the
Guild Socialist Movement. That
Movement in turn, had its roots in
the “distributism” of Belloc and the
teachings of John Ruskin, mediated

by William Morris.

This was evidently Douglas’
view of the matter: “It is profoundly
significant that what is now called
‘Socialism’, and pretends to be a
movement for the improvement of
the underprivileged, began as some-
thing closely approaching the
“Distributism” of Messrs Belloc and
Chesterton, of which the financial
proposals embodied in various au-
thentic Social Credit schemes form
the practical mechanism. ... It (So-
cialism) was penetrated by various
subversive bodies and perverted into

Guild Socialism

the exact opposite of “distributism”
- ‘collectivism’.” (C.H. Douglas, The
Social Crediter, 16 January 1943.)

It is the failure, the authors con-
tend, of Douglas’ critics, to see his pro-
posals in the Guild Socialist context,
and not in the context,of ‘labourist’
wage-slavery, which explains their in-
ability to understand them.

“Attempts to review individual
Social Credit proposals in the light of
orthodoxy are counterproductive:
each theme exists within the frame-
work of an alternative economic
theory and social philosophy.” (p.31)

Douglas’empirical observations
of cost accounting and Orage’s “Guild
Socialism” created a powerful and en-
tirely new critique of both capitalism
and Marxist socialism. In orthodox
economic theory, time and money do
not exist and no account is taken of
the ‘rate of flow’of prices and purchas-
ing power. Therefore, the Douglas/
New Age analysis appeared incompat-
ible with the general assumption of
underlying competitive equilibrium.
According to “Sayes Law”, ‘supply’
and ‘demand’ balance, which appears
to mean that ‘effective demand’ (i.e.
money) is always equal to prices. This
may be true in a replacement economy,
carried on by single-stage production,
but the authors, with Douglas, contend
that it is not true in a surplus,
powertool economy. On the contrary,
Douglas’ ‘A+B Theorem’ “demon-

strates the dynamic relationship be-
tween incomes dispersed in the early
period of multiple-stage production,

The Dolitical Economy of $ocial Credit and

by frances Hutchinson and Brian Burkitt

accumulated costs and money supply”.

The authors devote considerable
space to an examination of the “A + B
Theorem”, its implications and the
concept of the “Just Price” derived
from it. They rightly identify the Just
price, achieved by a “National Dis-
count” and the “National Dividend” as
the essential requisites of a sustainable
ecology with sufficiency of economic
growth.

At the risk of spoiling the plot by
telling you the end of the story, the
conclusion of Part I of the book is
that Douglas was right and his critics
wrong.

The book would be invaluable if
it were only Part I. Part II, however,
will fascinate Social Crediters as it
records the reactions to Social Credit
of both capitalist and Labour critics.
Essentially the neo-classical response
was first to state the Douglas theorem
wrongly and then triumphantly dis-
prove it! Douglas put this neatly in
his radio debate with Denis Robertson:
“... he very kindly makes a completely
new speech on my behalf which con-
sists ... of his own interpretation. He
then expresses his own disagreement
with his own paraphrases.” (pp. 88-
89)

The Labour response, led by
Sidney Webb, was more complex in
that it completely accepted orthodox
theory, and hence, began from the
same starting point — Douglas is
wrong because neoclassic conventions
are right, but carrying two pieces of
inert cultural baggage: First, the ne-




cessity of “nationalization of the
means of production, distribution and
exchange ", secondly, the Marxist wor-
ship of ‘growthand material produc-
tion, with its con-comitants, ‘work 'and
JSull-employment’.”

Part III is equally absorbing as it
provides an outline history of the So-
cial Credit Movement and the “Alberta
Experiment”. The authors are criti-
cal of Douglas’ prose style, arguing
that his presentation of his case was
diffuse and sometimes obscure, clar-
ity being given by Orage’s all but
anonymous collaboration. It is per-
fectly true that even a single sentence
of Douglas will support a considerable
exegesis, something which the present
writer has endeavoured to demonstrate
in practice in two booklets, “Social
Credit : Obelisks” and “Social Credit:
Asterisks”. 1t is also true that Doug-
las had a dry, laconic, wit which ex-
pressed itself in “asides’ to the main
argument. For my own part, coming
to Douglas from a background of
‘distributist’ thought, I do not recall
any great difficulty in holding together
the many threads of thought in Doug-
las, and following where they led. To
lake but one example: I saw that the
implication and desired resuit of the
“National Discount and Dividend”
would result in less but better produc-
lion and not in an orgy of consumer-
ism and shoddy goods. I saw al once
that they would be inducive to a wider
distribution of property.

The authors’ second criticism is
of Douglas’ leadership after 1930, and
particularly of his insistence on the
“Electoral Pledge” campaign of 1935,
Here, 1 feel, the authors are in the same
position as the opponents of Social
Credit monetary reform. They begin
from, and accept the ethos of ballot-
box democracy, its norms, its conven-
tions and its prejudices. Nobody im-
agines, surely, that a’Social Credit
Party’ could have won seats, lct alone
‘power’. Anyone who does should
consider the fate of Mosley’s “New
Party”, and, more latterly, “The Social
Democratic Party”, both of which be-
gan with greater advantages than a So-
cial Credit Party could have com-
manded.

The Electoral Pledge Campaign,
initiated in 1934, was an experiment
in the use of the vote for purposes de-

sired by the electors rather than by

the party-system. It was not an easy
option when forming a political party
and fighting an election. It was, in
fact, the more difficult option. Doug-
las called off the campaign when its
lessons had been learned, but never-
theless, several pledged candidates
were elected in contrast to the failure
of the Social Credit Party o win a seat.

From that Elecloral Campaign
was developed the highly successful
“Local Objectives Campaign™ and the
“Voters’ Veto” in local elections —
both exercises in popular sovereignty.
From these grew the “Lower Rates and
Lower Assessments” campaign which
saved British rate-payers many mil-
lions of pounds. The techniques de-
veloped by these campaigns are stiil
in use and are, indeed, part of the
standard armoury of resistance to Plan-
ners and Prodnoses. As Douglas put
it: “Fix your objective in relation o
your resources. This is rather more
than (o say concentrale on a narrow
JSront — it means narrowing your front
until you must break through. There
are hundreds of spols in the present
position which are vulnerable to quite
weak forces. The Housewives face
many of them."” (Development of World
Dominion, p. 132). It was a number
of Social Credit women who launched
the “Housewives’ League” which,
among other things, brought an end
to rationing (after World War 1I),
whilst the Liverpool Newsletter group
developed the idea of the “Limited Ob-
jective Campaign”.

Douglas’ last proposal for the re-
habilitation of democracy, was for a
“Responsible Vote” in which the finan-
cial consequences of his open clectoral
choice would be, for a time, differen-
tially paid for by the voter in propor-
tion to his income — a truly radical
idea! Douglas’ last advice to those
who would follow him was: “First de-
Jeat the Money Power, then reforn: the
money system.”

The Political Economy of Social
Credit and Guild Socialism is a splen-
did book. One hopes that it will be
read by Social Crediters for, as
Chesterton said, “I always preach to
the converted, for the converted do not
know their own religion.” To that end
I conclude with the suggestion of a
small “Limited Objective Campaign”.
Request this book from your local li-
brary, your college library or your uni-

versity library. If you can’t obtain it,
demand to know why!

The Political Economy of Social
Credit and Guild Socialismby Frances
Hutchinson and Brian Burkitt
(Routledge Studies in the History of
Economics, Routledge, hardback 197
pages with index;

ISBN 0 415-14709-3).

HOWLERS:

Some people fear that our modem school-
systemisn't producing well-educated chil-
dren. They might be right. This is said to
be alist of actual student 'bloopers’ col-
lected by teachers:

1. The Greeks were a highly sculptured
people, and without them we wouldn't
have history. The Greeks also had myths.
A myth is a female moth.

Actually, Homer was not written by Homer
but by another man of that name.

Socrates was a famous Greek teacher
who went around giving people advice.
They killed him. Socrates died from an
overdose of wedlock.

2. The greatest writer of the Renaissance
was Williarm Shakespears. Ha was born
in the year 1564, supposedly on his birth-
day. He never made much money and is
famous only because of his plays. He
wrote tragedies, comedies and hystersc-
tomies, all in Islamic pentameter. Romeo
and Juliet was an example of a heroic
couplet Romeo’s last wish was to be |aid
by Juliet,

Writing at the same time as Shakespeare
was Miguei Cervantes. He wrote Don-
key Hote. The nextgreat author was John
Milton. Milton wrote Paradise Lost. Then
his wife died and he wrote Paradise Re-
gained,

3. Later, the Pilgrims crossed the ocean,
and this was called Pilgrims’ Progress.
The winter of 1620 was a hard ons for
the settlers. Many people died and many
babies were born. Captain John Smith
was responsible for all this.
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Author John
Presser is a
retired foren-
sic scientist

Tasmania
First Party. He has been involved in col-
lecting and reporting scientific evidence
in major cases for 25 years, including the
Port Arthur murders — the subject of this
book.
“This book is an attempt,” states the
author’s foreword, “to construct the
public evaluation debate that never took

by John Presser

place. It has been said that such a debate
would have been too divisive. I think it
is clear that not holding the debate has
been even more divisive.

The debate, of course, centres on gun
control and the proceeding hysteria and
legislation that followed the tragedy of
Port Arthur. Mr. Presser adds, “Unlike
the United Kingdom which set up Lord
Cullen’s inquiry afier Dunblane and New
Zealand’s similar inquiry by Judge
Thorpe, neither Australia nor its
federated States conducted any public
investigation into Port Arthur and the
associated issue of firearms laws. This

“Dort Arthur: the other &ide of the Divide”

lack is especially felt as Martin Bryant
pleaded guilty and the spotlight of the
trial process on these events never
eventuated and this has allowed
conspiracy theories to spread unchecked.
Mr. Presser’s work is worthy of
inspection, well researched and
informative. Easily written, thus easily
read, it is a necessary addition to the
library of anyone interested in the Port
Arthur tragedy and how the rights of the
citizen have been over-ridden. Orders
to: GPO Box 1384, Hobart Tasmania
7001. $16 each.

what surprises one has in the
fun of botany! when I lived at
Moulamein on the Billabong
Creek, in the Riverina, in New
South wales, I was in saltbush
country.

I first became aware of
saltbush when I was seven, in
Bellerive, on the opposite
shore of the Derwent estuary
from Hobart, Tasmania. There
was only one bush of it in our
garden. Later, a Quaker school-
teacher pointed out salicornia,
a succulent, salt-tolerant
saltbush, that grew around the
lagoon just behind the
Bellerive beach.

Fancy saltbush found so far
south of the Riverina! Gradu-
ally I was to discover the wide
distribution of saltbush in
Australia. At Moulamein, farm-
ers declared that sheep graz-
ing on saltbush grew glossy
wool, and produced delicious
mutton. I borrowed pPastoral
Plants of the Riverine Plains
from peniliquin, to learn more
about these fascinating plants.
The authors of this book,
cunningham, Mulham, Milthorpe
and Leigh, in 1992, produced
Plants of New south wales, a
precious volume of 766 pages.

01d Man saltbush is now planted
in rows overseas. It is fire-
resistant. The leaves of many
species of saltbush are the

saltbush

shape of a goose's foot, hence
the family name of ‘Goosefoot’.
‘Fat Hen’, that comes up in my
herb garden, is an introduced,
cosmopolitan saltbush.

There are 146 native species,
of all shapes and sizes - some
with four-centimetre spines and
some that are breathtakingly
beautiful. some have tiny, sau-
sage-shaped leaves. Rhagodia
hastata climbs. ‘Bluebush’
stand out 1in greeny-yellow
scrub.

Further inland, the saltbush
helps to prevent the desert
sands being blown away by the
wind. vehicles should keep to
the roads to maintain the deli-
cate balance 1in which plants
protect the topsoil.

Last week I noticed what I took
to be Atriplex growing in the
coarse gravel in front of the
Tatura Post Office, one hun-
dred miles north of Melbourne.
However, that is an introduced
species, Scented Goosefoot, a
few plants of which are grow-
ing between the Tatura Indoor
Community Activities Centre and
the drainage channel from Lake
Bartlett to the racecourse.

One marvels that wild plants,
occurring naturally in outback
Australia and far to the north
of Tatura, have “relations”
living in our town centre.

by Nancy Albrecht

Maireana triptera
Three-winged bluebush







“he denial of bread to
the hungry has been a
grievous sin, and has been
rightly condemned
through the ages.

The Old Testament
prophet Amos did not
mince his words:

"Hear this, you who trample

the needy,

to do away with the humble

of the land, saying:

“When will the new moon be

over, So that we may buy

grain,

And the sabbath, that we
may open the wheat
market,

To make the buskel smaller
and the shekel bigger,
And to cheat with dishonest
scales,

So as to buy the helpless
for money and the needy
for a pair of sandals,
And that we may sell the
refuse of the wheat?”

Amos 8, 4-6

In 590 AD the famous

St. Gregory amplified the
message of Amos:
"We must make men clearly
understand that the land
that yields men income is
the common praperty of alf
men and its fruits for the
common welfare.

It is therefore absurd
for people to think they are
not robbers when they do
not pass on what they have
received to their neighbors.
Absurd!

Because almost as many
folk die daily as there are
rations locked up for use at

DENYING BREAD TO THE HUNGRY

home. Really when we
administer any necessities
to the poor, we give them
their own. We do not
bestow our goods upon
them, we do net Ffufil
waorks of mercy. We
discharge the debt of
Justice. What was given by
a common &od is only justly
used when those who
receive it use it for the
common good,”

Not much, it seems, has
changed. [Latest figures
show about 32,000 die
each 24 hours in the world
through lack of food. Yet
wheat producers are told
there is now a global glut
of grain which has driven
the Australian price of
wheat to a lower level
than in 1933 - the height
of the Great Depressionl
At that time the price of
a bushel of wheat would
buy four loaves of bread.
Today's bushel-of-wheat
price will pay for just one
loaf of bread.

There is enough bread
for everyone in the world
- if only the monopoly of
money could be changed
so that bread was
available for all who need
it.

Who remembers the
famous poem of Bishop
Hatto ond the rats?
Written about 200 years
ago, it is a sobering fable
to the monopolists of the
Year 2000:

Bishop Hatto and the Rats

by
Robert Southey (1774-1843)

The summer and autumn had been so wet
That in winter the com was growing yet;
'Twas a pifeous sight to see all around
The grain lie rotting on the ground.

Every day the starving poor
Crowded around Bishop Hatto's door,
For he had a plentiful last year's store,

And all the neighbourhood could telf
His granaries were furnished well,

At last Bishop Hatto appointed a day
To quiet the poor without delay;
He bade them to his great bam repair,
And they should have food for the winter there.

Rejoiced such tidings good to hear,
The poor folk flocked from far and near
The great bam was full as it could hold
Of women and children, young and old.

Then when he saw it could hold no more,
Bishop Hatto he made fast the door;
And while for mercy on Christ they calf
He set fire to the barn and bumt them all.

"I' faith, ‘tis an exceflent bonfirel" quoth he,
"And the country is greatly obliged fo me
For ridding it in these times foriorn
Of rats that only consume the com.”

So then to his palace retumed he
And he sat down to his supper men‘ﬂ
And he slqpt that night like an innocent f{;an,
But Bishop Hatto never Slept again.
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In the mormning, as he entered his hall,
Where his picture hung against the wall,
A sweat like death all over him came,
For the rats had eaten it out of the frame.

As he looked, there came a man from his farm,
He had a countenance white with alarm;
*My lord, | opened your granarnies this mom
And the rats had eaten all your comn!"

Another came running presently,
And he was as pale as pale could be.
*Fly, my Lord Bishop, fly!" quoth he,
"Ten thousand rats are coming this way!
The Lord forgive you for yesterday!*

“Il go to my tower on the Rhine," replied he,
* 'Tis the safest place in Germany,

The walls are high and the shores are steep

And the stream is strong and the river deep.”

Bishop Hatto fearfully hastened away,
And he crossed the Rhine without delay,
And he reached his tower, and barred with care
All the windows, doors and loopholes there.
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He laid him down and closed his eyes,

But soon a scream made him arise;
He started, and saw two eyes of flame

On his pillow from whence the screaming came.

He listened and looked: it was only the cat;
But the Bishop he grew more fearful for that;
For she sat screaming, mad with fear
At the army of rats that was drawing near.

For they had swum over the niver so deep,
And they have climbed the shores so steep,
And up the tower their way is bent
To do the work for which they were sent.

They are not to be told by the dozen or score -
By thousand they come, and by myriads and more;
Such numbers had never been heard of before,
Such a judgment had never been witness of yore.

Down on his knees the Bishop fell,
And faster and faster his beads did he tell
As, louder and louder, drawing near,
The gnawing of their teeth he could hear.

And in at the window, and in at the door,

And through the walls helter-skelter they pour,
And down from the ceiling, and up through the floor,
From the right and the left, from behind and before,

From within and without, from above and below,
And all at once to the Bishop they go.

They have whetted their teeth against the stones,
And now they pick the Bishop's bones;
They gnawed the flesh from every limb,

For they were sent to do judgment on him

LIRS RN RS
TR \\k\&\




HOW TO SAY GOODBYETOTHE GST

A proliferation of seminars across
the country by accounting fimms is
now showing there really is a "devil
in the detail® of the tax package.
Support for the tax package in the
hope of paying less overall tax is
evaporating as it is discovered that
five separate  Pay-as-you-go
(PAYG) income tax returns will
have to be lodged per annum as
well as GST retums.

TAX REFORM - VES,

But net this package!
Section 59 of our Constitution
permits the Governor General to
annul a law within one year of its
passing. He will not do this lightly -
it will require many thousands of
signatures to convince him to
exercise this power.

Your help is essential for the
success of this campaign.

Please
attached.
Please note also, that if we had
become a Republic, the protective
Section 59 of the Constitution
would have disappeared.

Get your supplies of the petition -
send a stamped, self-addressed
envelope to:

Ken Grundy,
PM Bag 21, Naracoorte,
SA 5271

promote the petition

A PETITION TO DISALLOW THE GOODS AND SERVICES TAX

To the Governor General and Commander-in-Chief
His Excellency the Hon Sir William Deane AO, KBE.

We, the undersigned Petitioners note that Section 59 of the Commonweaith Constitution Act 1900, provides that:
“The Queen may disallow any law within one year from the Governor-General's assent, and such disallowance, on being
made known by the Governor-General by speech or message to each of the Houses of the Parliament, or by
Proclamation, shall annul the law from the day when the disallowatice is so made known."

In duty bound, we therefore do humbly pray that Your Excellency exercise the powers of the Crown vested in you to
disallow and annul the A New Tax System (Goods and Services Tax) Act 1999.

PRINT NAME FULL ADDRESS SIGNATURE
GET YOUR SUPPLY OF BUMPER STICKERS:

: 3 for $ 2.00
NO GST JOHNNY { 10 for $ 6.50
5 25 for $15.00

oR [T VOTE 50  for $27.50

Australian Horitage Society DEFENDING OUR FREEDON" ‘ 100 for $50.00

N B e 1000 for $350.00










