


CHRISTMAS 2002 has seen an escalating conflict of ideals where power, hate and vengeance appear at times to triumph

GREETINGS

your families.

over Love. Christians celebrate not only the birth of Qur Lord but the birth of a new world where love, hope,
forgiveness and compassion would triumph over evil. The Christian world faces a challenge like never before
as standards and moral values are undermined and tested from many directions. It is a time to be ever
vigilant. Australia is blessed to be so far from many world trouble spots, but they are creeping closer each day.
Now is a time to reflect on the true meaning of Christmas and be thankful for the freedoms and heritage we
enjoy. Heritage wishes all readers and their families a blessed, peaceful and safe Christmas. May the
new year be healthy and fruitful in your personal life and one where you share love, joy and laughter with
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CHEESY ADVENTURES

There is a chapter at the back of my
best cheese book with eleven pages of
“Problem Solving”, but I haven’t read it
yet as I don’t want to be discouraged.
Time enough for that if and when
problems occur!

It’s no good crying over spilt milk or
dropped cheese!

One essential piece of equipment
not listed is the ability to giggle. An
inexhaustible supply of giggles should
be on hand at all times!

Now to the “Gouda” My newly
acquired expertise was brought up
short by “hooping” this one. “Put hoop
in pan (containing curds and whey), then
fill hoop with curds whilst under the
whey” 1 can do that, and I did. However,
Gouda curds are softer and larger
than cheddar (mine were anyway), so
the hoop overflowed. Pushed curds
down a bit, but they all squidged
out the bottom while the hoop rose
considerably. Yet another panic — find
larger hoop, remove original, insert
new one, stuff it full of Gouda curds
- etc. Success!

“Now remove from saucepar. How?
If T pick the hoop up it will all come
out the bottom! The recipe didn’t say
“Line the hoop with cheesecloti. Grab
the egg slice thing, bend it to a right-
angle, slide it under the hoop and
dexterously lift the whole lot out of the
whey and put it on the draining mat!
Whew!

Confidence growing, I decided to
introduce some Moffatt modifications
by putting a “divider” into the hoop so
as to have two small cheeses instead of
one big one. This consisted of a plastic
1id with holes in it for drainage - a little
undersized for the larger hoop, perhaps,
but not significantly so, thought L.

Once “set”, the hoop is removed,
and at this point I intended to remove
the divider. It had totally vanished! I
had meticulously placed it in the very
centre, but being transparent it had
become invisible. Taking my courage
in both hands I seized the knife, aimed
for the middle and CUT! Still no sign
of the divider! Cross fingers and take
another slice off one ~ or other. Hurrah!
I picked the right one.

When dry, the cheese requires waxing.
This time round I had some paraffin
wax to add to the beeswax in equal
proportions. Easy! . . . Sploosh! went a
large lump of unmelted beeswax into
the now-meited paraffin wax. sending
a spray of wax over hair, glasses. face
= even ears - not to mention clothes
and floor.

Keep calm; remove solidified wax
from glasses, face, ears; scrape and
wash floor, put clothes into deep
freeze. But HAIR? Put head in freezer?
Perhaps not. So I gave myself a haircut.
(Subsequently my hairdresser was not
impressed with the result.)

You might expect a person to call it
quits at this stage, but No 00 000...

Gorgonzola! Now that’s the stuff?
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Recipe requires half to be made on
one day, and half the following day.
Trotting off to get my fresh milk, I
decided to do 2 x 5 litres. Home to
put in blue mould spore etc, etc., . ..
rennet etc. etc. . . . Have a cuppa while
it’s setting, OH! Too late the realization
that I had forgotten to split the milk. Ah
well! Got another 10 litres next day.

Now gorgonzola also seems to have
fairly “fat” curds, so the solution; two
hoops and two gorgonzolas.

After only one hour suspended in
cheesecloth, the second-day curds are
cut into 2cm cubes while still warm,
placed on the bottom and sides of
a hoop, which is then filled with
yesterday’s cold curds and topped off
with more warm ones.

My warm-curd lining left insufficient
space in the middle for the cold. Panic
button again!

Found a huge hoop (optimistic,
cheese-loving friend had made for me);
which turned out to be large enough to
contain both Day One and Day Two
curds from both hoops. Saved! By heck,
it’s a big cheese though!

Winter has given way to Spring.
Production has mushroomed into
32 different varieties. One cheese
I've made (cannot remember which)
needed a 15 to 20 kg. press. Two smal]
mallet heads have joined the shot putts

in (if I say so myself) a most innovative
structure.
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The trick is to be able to lift the pipe
- containing 15 kgs - off the cheese
without dropping it on to one’s toes!

After all that, I've made quite a
few cheeses - such as Cheshire and
Camembert - with only the odd bit of
drama. Exotic names such as Caerphiily,
Havarti, Halloumi and Bocchonini,
trip nonchalantly off my tongue.
Traditionals like Wensleydale have my
friends slavering in anticipation!

I don’t know that “Practice makes
perfect”, but it does make it a bit less
stressful!

Truth be known, it’s the greatest fun
I've had in years.

Need a change in your life? Try
cheese making!

POSTSCRIPT: 32 varieties of
cheese, all carefully manufactured
to mature at about the same time,
cannot be savoured alone, naturally.
My neighbours duly attended the Great
Cheese Tasting.

Imagine the scene - damask
tablecloth, soft music, subdued lighting
winking through crystal and rich wine,
coifed and coutured guests delicatcly
discussing ‘texture’, ‘body’ and ‘flavour’
in the carefully controlled atmosphere.

Well, not quite. Try 35° under the
big old pine tree down the yard, cloth
drawing-pinned against the brisk north
casterly, guests in shorts and sandals.
Freshly juiced orange and iced water
more popular than the wine!

But they were ecstatic about the
cheese!

I planned to ‘rest on my laurels’ for a
spell, but the cat’s out of the bag now,
and the phone won’t stop ringing.

Ha! What they don't know is that
I've a gallon or two of some rather
interesting mead, and the odd bottle
of celery and orange wines maturing
that survived the winter on an electric
blanket in the wardrobe.

Never a dull moment!






FIFTY GLORIOUS YEARS

convention. The claim was nothing
more than the figment of a fertile
imagination.

In order to reduce the Governor-
General to a mere representative of
the Queen, with no constitutional
powers or functions in his own right,
Sir Anthony wanted to convince his
audience that, when the Queen was in
Australia, she took over the Governor-
General’s duties and the Governor-
General ceased to function. This has
never happened in all of the Queen’s
fourteen visits to Australia, for the
simple reason that the Constitution,
and specifically section 61, which
Sir Anthony, steadfastly refuses
to mention, doesn’t allow it. The
Governor-General does in fact have
significant constutional functions,
including the sole and definitive
power to appoint and remove Prime
Ministers. Furthermore, he does not
exercise these powers and function as
a delegate or surrogate of the Queen,
but in his own right as Head of State.

In seeking to justify his so-called
“robust” constitutional convention, Sir
Anthony claimed that it prevented the
Queen and the Governor-General from
appearing together at public functions.
Not only have they done so on many
occasions over many Royal visits, but
on at least one such occasion, in 1988,
the then Chief Justice, Sir Anthony
Mason, was seated in the very front
row as an honoured guest!

Sir Anthony’s errors of fact might
be excused as slips of the pen or a
failure of memory, but errors about
the Constitution by a former Chief
Justice are inexcusable, especially
when they are uttered in the course of
a public debate aimed at altering that
Constitution. Sir Anthony is perfectly
entitled to advocate a republic. He is
not entitled to use the majesty (no
pun intended) of his former office to
mislead law students and others by
presenting them with the product of
a failed memory, sloppy research and
errors of fact in order to make his
case.

We are fond of describing ourselves
as a young nation, but the fact is that
we are the sixth oldest continuous
democracy in the world, though
our experience of parliamentary
government is scarecly 150 years old,
and our Constitution is only 100 years
old. Only Britain, the United States.
Canada, Switzerland and Sweden are
able to look back on longer periods

of democratic rule, uninterrupted by
dictatorship of the left or right, or by
foreign conquest and occupation, than
we are. It is interesting to note that four
of the world’s six oldest continuous
democracies are of British origin and
four are monarchies.

WHICH REPUBLICAN MODEL?

As for the vast number of republics
around the world, one wonders which
one our republicans would have us
choose as our model, for the choice is
not great. And I don’t mean the third
world republics of developing nations
let us look at educated, cultured,
sophisticated France and the path of
its constitutional development as a
republic. Since it got rid of monarchy
in 1789, France has had no less than
ten systems of government - the
Reign of Terror, an Empire under
Emperor Napoleon, the restoration
of the monarchy, the Second French
Empire, followed by the First, Second,
Third and Fourth Republics, and the
Vichy Government that collaborated

. . . most of the world’s
monarchies are free
and democratic societies,
while most of the world’s
republics are not
Sir Harry Gibbs

with the Nazis during World War II,
before President de Gaulle gave the
their Fifth Republic. Yet today there is
a widespread view in that country that
they still haven’t got it right.

The French writer. Sophie Masson,
in an article in the July/August issue
of Quadrant, wrote that: “Before the
radical takeover, there had been a
possibility that a truly representative
government, under constitutional
monarchy might be formed. This was
Louis XVI's wish: in his found at the
Tuileries (but quickly suppressed)
were plans for (constitutional and
legal reforms) that would have made
France into the same kind of stable
parliamentary state as Britain.” Masson
80¢s on to say that: “After 1792, it
was impossible to return properly to
the reform process. 1792 is perhaps
the greatest tragedy, in political and
social as well as human terms, in
French history. It installed the basic
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instability of the modern French state,
and has bedevilled it and undermined
its legitimacy ever since. The Jacobin
republic and its aftermath ensured
that France would have huge difficulty
in catching up to Britain, in terms of
scientific research, colonisation and
exploration, and general economic
and social progress. The genius of a
wonderful, was halted for decades.
Britain and the anglophone world
became dominant, dooming France to
the envious status of a minor power.”

With Australia’s republicans still
tossing about six versions of the
republic at last count - they had ten
versions at the 1998 Constitutional
Convention - and with some arguing
that even a bad republic would be
better than a good monarchy, we
cannot afford to be complacent
about any attacks on our cultural
heritage and on our enduring and very
successful system of government as a
constitutional monarchy. Our cultural
traditions do not have to justify
themselves - they have already done
so by being there for so long and by
being so successful. The onus of proof
is clearly on those who would reject
them and replace them.

Although the republicans are agreed
that they want to remove the Queen
from our Constitution, and from our
present system of government, the one
thing on which they cannot agree is
who or what would replace her. That
is why they continue to argue over
so many disparate and desperate
republican models. They want to
replace her but they are finding her
irreplaceable. So what is it about the
Monarch and the monarchy that so
upsets republicans?

Let me read you something that
appeared in the editorial of a major
Australian daily newspaper. Under the
heading “The Monarchy”, the editorial
writer told his readers something of
the jubilee celebrations in Britain:
described as plausible the arguments
being  advanced by  Australian
republicans; and then went on to say:
“Plausible or not, these arguments
are assertions only. The weakness of
the republican case is that it cannot
dem.onstrate precisely how we would
be independent or unified without
the Queen, how we would have better
government, a better society. On the
other hand, their case ignores the
palpable advantages of a constilulio.rlal
monarchy - advantages shini™®


















WHAT ABOUT RABAUL?

By Anne McCosker

On 23rd January 1942 the Japanese easily captured Rabaul in Australian administered New Guinea. The Australian
garrison of ill equipped, badly trained, almost leaderless men, was sent bush without even their ‘hard tack’ rations. The

civilians were left to fend for themselves.

“Australia would never stand our men
being deserted™ said Sir Earle Page to
the War Cabinet assembled in London,
21st January 1942. He was expressing
his opinion of Churchill’s hypothetical
suggestion that the British evacuate
Singapore.

Did Earle Page not know that the
Australian Chief of Naval Staff had sent
a cablegram on 12th December 1941 to
the Australian Minister in Washington,
Rt. Hon. R.G. Casey? This stated “It is
considered better to maintain Rabaul
only as an advanced air operational
base, its present small garrison being
regarded as hostages to fortune.”

This small garrison, so summarily
dismissed, consisted of about 1400
military personnel. Rabaul and the
surrounding islands were home also to
many hundreds of Australian families.
Over Christmas 1941 European women
and children were evacuated, leaving
as part of the ‘hostages to fortune’
about 500 European men, mostly over
military age.

STRATEGICALLY SIGNIFICANT

Any one looking at a map of the Pacific
can see the strategic importance of
Rabaul. The town had a magnificent
harbour and excellent port, quite easily
defended against any land assault. In
1939 it had two airfields and good
wireless communications. Having
been the centre of Germany’s southern
Pacific interests pre WWI, and retained
as capital by the Australians, by WWII
it had symbolic as well as strategic
importance.

LOCAL KNOWLEDGE
AND EXPERIENCE

Many of the resident male Europeans
were WWI veterans, some with over 20
year’s experience of Island life. These
men continued the pioneering work
begun by the Germans, building up
plantations, missions, mines, ports,
trade. Many had excellent relationships
with the New Guineans.

At the outbreak of WWII these men
assumed that the importance of
Rabaul would be recognized. They
knew Germany was still interested in
her former colony and had excellent
knowledge of the Islands, including
the Territory's various safe anchorages
useful for German navy operations.
They knew too that Japan. given the
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mandate of the Caroline Islands after
WWI, had built bases there which
placed New Guinea within reach.
And they were aware the Japanese
had been spying around the Islands
for years. So the energetic core of
resident Europeans acted. The New
Guinea Volunteer Rifles was formed,
defence work begun, Coast Watchers
recruited. The Australian government
and Chiefs of Staff however were not
much interested.

On the way to his appointment as
Australian envoy in London during
September and October 1941, Earle
Page had visited the Netherlands East
Indies, Singapore, the Philippines,
Canada, and USA. In London he
would tell the British there were not
enough fighter aircraft in Singapore.
Rabaul at that time had none.

“dustralia would never stand
our men being deserted!”

ASSISTANCE AND ADVICE

At the same time the Australian
government agreed to spend £666,500
on behalf of the United States for
further development of New Caledonia
as an operational base and the 3rd
Independent company was sent to
Noumea as a gesture to the Free
French.

On that day, 2ist January 1942, when
Earle Page was busy lecturing the
British in London regarding their
responsibilities in Singapore, the
military commanders in Rabaul were
busy preparing - or not preparing, it
was a rout - to abandon Rabaul and the
civilians.

Who was the senior
representative in Rabaul?
Page, Earle Page’s brother. Harold
Page, Acting Administrator since
September 1941 (the Administrator,
Sir W, McNicholl left Rabaul then to
reside in Lae), had been the Mandated
Territory’s Government Secretary since
1923.

NO EVACUATION PLANS

On 22nd January, Harold Page left
Rabaul for an outlying plantation.
The Assistant District Officer wrote in

Australian
Harold

his dairy “visited Raniola Plantation,
interviewed Mr. H.H. Page Government
Secretary.” 3 Page left behind him
hundreds of civilians, having done
nothing to facilitate their escape on the
many small ships available.

On 23rd January, in Rabaul, the
civilian population was surrendered
to the Japanese by the Chief Civil
Warden N. L. Clark, Rabaul Times
editor, Gordon Thomas, and perhaps
two other Australians.

What exactly Harold Page was told by
the Australian Government has never
been satisfactorily explained. @ He
was to say when POW “as late as the
morning of the 20th Jan he received
a reply to an earlier cable saying that
the situation was in hand and to carry
on as usual!™ Had Page ever been
informed that he, and those he was
supposed to be protecting, had been
considered ‘hostages to fortune’ since
12th December 1941, or was he told
only of 15th December decision?

On 15th December 1941, the Chiefs of
Defence Staff considered it essential
‘to maintain a forward air observation
line as long as possible and to make the
enemy fight for this line rather than
abandon it at the first threat. 5

Harold Page telegraphed Canberra on
15th January 1942, “It now appears that
the defence policy for the territory is to
be limited to demonstrations of force
rather than any serious attempt to hold
Fhe territory against any enemy attack
in force and there are indications that
such an attack will take place in the
very near future. For these reasons it
1s considered urgent that consideration
sl}quld be given to the position of
civil population of the territory and
if necessary their evacuation.” Events
on the ground were following the plan

outlined in 12th December cablegram
to Washington.

IRISH HOLIDAY

The Acting Administrator’s brother,
Earle Page left London over Christmas
'1941, for a six-day holiday with relations
in Belfast. It seemed Earle Page,
in spite. of such important personal
connections with New Guinea, treated
the Mandated Territory as a child
treats an unwanted toy - as did most
Australian politicians in 1941.

Australia had been an independent



WHAT ABOUT RABAUL?

nation since 1901 and the Mandated
Territory of New Guinea was her
responsibility. Rabaul was of vital
importance to the allies from the
very onset of WWI. The Australian
Government with up to date
information and backed by a patriotic,
highly motivated and experienced core
of British subjects, well supported by
the majority of the New Guineans,
could have given mature advice to the
British. Instead the Australian cabinet
and Chiefs of Staff became fixated on
Singapore.

SINGAPORE AND RABAUL

Was Singapore really of
importance to Australia?

It could be argued that if the Japanese
wanted to invade Eastern Australia they
could have done so without Singapore.
However it is hard to visualise such
an undertaking proceeding without
controlling Rabaul. The Japanese
captured Rabaul - before Singapore. It
was from Rabaul their fleet sailed, with
transports, to the battle of the Coral
Sea. From Rabaul their planes bombed
Moresby, their troops left for the Owen
Stanley Range.

RESOURCE-RICH NEW GUINEA

The capture of Rabaul not only placed
the Japanese much closer to Pt Moresby
and Australia, it also gave them the vast
untapped wealth of New Guinea. And
there they dug in - Rabaul became
a Labyrinth of tunnels as did any
strategic outlying area in New Britain.
It is said they could have remained
unconquered there for years, harassing
Australia at will.

As early as June 1942 General
MacArthur and his staff made plans to
recapture Rabaul in 2 weeks. This was
then increased to 18 days. Thousands
of lives were to be lost trying to
recapture or neutralise it. Soldiers,
sailors, airmen were to die fighting
on the Kokoda Trail, Milne Bay, Buna,
Guadalcanal.  Australians, Papuan
New Guineans, Americans fought in
Papua, New Guinea, the Solomons,
through 1942, 1943, 1944.

By 1943, the Americans had become
so interested in New Britain, the
Australian General Blamey believed
that the operations there would be
undertaken by American forces ‘to
strengthen a claim to retain New
Britain in the post-war settlement’
MacArthur however took little interest
in Singapore.

Back to Earle Page and the Australian
government of 1942, On the very

vital

day Rabaul fell, 23rd January, the
Australian War Cabinet received a
cablegram from Earle Page stating the
British government had considered
the evacuation of Singapore. Another
paragraph was inserted into the
communique about to be sent to
London. “Page has reported the
Defence Committee has  been
considering evacuation of Malaya and
Singapore. After all the assurances
we have been given, the evacuation of
Singapore would be regarded here and
else where as an inexcusable betrayal.
Singapore is a central fortress in the
system of Empire and local defence”?

Were Churchill and his advisers aware
of what had happened that day in
Rabaul? Churchill was angered by the
Australian attitude to his hypothetical
suggestions regarding Singapore. If
he had known the full extent of the
debacle in Rabaul he may have been
even angrier!

“It is considered better to
maintain Rabaul only
as an advanced air
. operational base, its present
small garrison being regarded
as hostages to fortune.”

EXPENDABLE

Lt. Col. Rowell is quoted as saying after
the fall of Rabaul, “it’s not the first time
a few thousand men have been thrown
away and it won'’t be the last” Later in
conversation with the historian, D.M.
Horner he said ‘they [the Chiefs of Staff]
had the scale of attack all wrong. The
Japanese employed a division against
a battalion. It was bad luck for the
battalion that the Japanese intended
making Rabaul their main base.’ *

Where exactly did the Chiefs of Staff
think the Japanese main base would
be? Any reasonably intelligent person
with up to date knowledge of Rabaul
would have expected it to be there.

The Chiefs of Staff also showed their
lack of knowledge and responsibility
when in their report of 15th December
1941 they stated that the withdrawal
of the garrison and abandonment of
Rabaul was not possible because of the
effect it “would have on the minds of the
Dutch in NEL™® Apparently they did
not worry about abandoning Australian
civilians, the Chinese community
or the New Guineans Australia was
supposed o be protecting under the
mandate. And they had. of course.
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no concern for the small Australian
garrison.

“DID NOT KNOW -
OR DID NOT CARE”

Paul Hasluck, later Governor General
of Australia wrote “The most charitable
view, namely that Canberra was out of
touch with what was happening in New
Guinea, is itself a criticism only less
damning than the alternative view that
Canberra did know but did not care
enough. ... Government policy in the
ensuing weeks [after the fall of Rabaul]
was to water down the news of disasters
lest Australians should get scared™ "

Sixty years on, the establishment is not
just watering down the fall of Rabaul
and the subsequent loss of life, but
washing it away.

FORGETTING 1942

In 2002, it is still the fall of Singapore
that most Australian historians are
discussing. They pick over every detail
in ever more conferences, discussion
papers, articles. And the fall of
Rabaul? The Australian War Memorial,
Remembering 1942 history conference
had no paper on the subject. The
Menzies Centre in London convened in
Cambridge a conference on Churchill
and Australia. Amongst the topics
discussed were the fall of Singapore
and the latter stages of the Pacific
war. There were no major articles or
programmes in the Australian media
on Rabaul. Singapore though was well
covered.

ESTABLISHMENT HUMBUG

Establishment humbug can perhaps
be illustrated by the AUSTRALIANS
REMEMBERED MAP, published
in early 2002, with the help of the
AWM and the Australian government.
This map lists Australian war losses
since Federation. It claims to show
‘significant actions and events’.

What then of the fall of Rabaul? An
arrow pointing to Rabaul states, “23/
1/42 Japanese forces land at Rabaul”
It then notes “4/3/42 160 AIF POWs
murdered by their captors at Tol &

Waitavola plantations.”? Nothing else!

MONTEVIDEO MARU SINKING

It also names ships sunk with loss
of Australian life during this period.
One however is certainly missing - the
Montevideo Maru.

It is officially said that over 1000
men. civilian and military - including
Harold Page - captured after the fall
of Rabaul. drowned when this ship





















. Dewi Hopkins

¥\ BOOK REVIEW

a mother with five children were
haring out a cake she might cut it (as
well as she could) into seven more or less
equal pieces.
Many people find it fairly difficult to
do this without resort to mathematical
measuring, but never mind: all the
members of the family would know she
had done it with a good will, and only
the two naughtiest boys would dispute
as to the size of their shares. If there
were genuinely not enough to go round
someone would say, “Never mind: I'm
not really hungry.” We know there must
be distribution, and we know we must
not give way to greed or envy. Can you
imagine a father or mother who said,
“There’d be no problem if only we got
rid of one of the children. It would be
much easier to cut it into six pieces!™
Any such parent would be seen by all
around him as insane; but isn't that just
what our modern so-called civilisation,
with its vaunted “enlightened values”,
tends to do? The children who have been
got rid of before they have once seen the
light of day, so that “limited resources”
will go further, must by now amount to
millions; not to mention those whose
conception was prevented, on mother
Gandhi’s orders, by forcible sterilisation,
or those abandoned in gutters in
China to placate that vast nation’s
paternalistic rulers. Where Uncle Joe
Stalin perceived a land problem he set
about solving it by starving a few million
peasants; and today’s most prominent
practitioner of atheistic marxism, father
of his nation, Robert Mugabe, follows
his murderous example by setting about
a drastic reduction of the population,
starving black people so that land
seized violently from white farmers can
be more equally distributed. There are
already many more black than white
farmers, but envy is not appeased by
that fact: it is a mathematical imbalance
and can be corrected only by simple
subtraction and division. (That is what
Equality generally boils down to in the
end, which is why Equality is the policy
of atheistic socialism, not of Christianity
- the religion of Love) Of course, the
simplistic logic doesn’t work, and land
redistribution programmes turn out to
be manifestations of the “LAND FOR
THE (CHOSEN) PEOPLE RACKET:
that is, the largest or choicest shares for

those who are specially favoured by the
government.

It is thus that a good Christian policy
(Distributism: “that you might have
life, and have it more abundantly”) is

THE EVERLASTING CHRISTENDOM
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perverted into the ugly, atheistic, deadly
policy of “equality.” I think that some
such observation might lie behind
Chesterton’s dictum that the alternative
to Christianity is Insanity. And, being
such an eminently sane person, Mr.
Cooney will, I hope, forgive me for
this rather long preamble. Sanity is the
distinguishing characteristic of both his
subjects. He has some harsh things to
say in the second book about enthusiasts,
and it is hard to say which critic offers the
greater obstacle to real understanding:
the enthusiast without scholarship
or the scholar without enthusiasm. 1
consider that the Distributist/Social
Credit movement probably fails to
appreciate how fortunate it is to have in
Anthony Cooney an exegete who avoids
both positions, being a “third way” in his
own right: both a committed advocate
and, at the same time, passionately
logical and fair. His favouring of
Distributist readings of Chesterton’s
various works over more esoteric
academic interpretations is surely
justified by the author’s whole ethos of
Distributism; but even so everything is
tellingly documented and referenced.
Of particular interest are his defence of
Chesterton against absurd accusations
of “anti-Semitism”; his convincing
suggestion that Orwell's Nineteen
Eighty-Four was heavily indebted to -
and inferior to The Napoleon of Notting
Hill; and his answer to the criticism that
Distributism (with, implicitly, Social
Credit) is unpractical.

Mr. Cooney has mastered the masses of
material both by and about Chesterton;
thought critically about it; and in a
‘miracle of condensation’ achieved and
exceeded his stated aim: to provide
“amidst the mass of ‘heavyweight’
material .. a short pamphlet .. as
a means of introducing people to
Chesterton, especially as an insight into
Distributism generally depends upon an
appreciation of his life and work.” I say
that he exceeds his aim for two reasons.
One is that there is a sort of reader who
needs not so much an introduction
to Chesterton (having already made
his acquaintance and, indeed, feeling
himself to be on rather good terms with
the great man) as a spur to reading him
more thoroughly and systematically.

Itis a book of modest appearance (thirty-
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six pages plus two more of bibliography
and reference) but it conveys to the
reader over and over what Distributism
is; what Chesterton was; and what it was
that his sword was used indefatigably to
defend and promote. “Conveys”, not
states in a few choice monosyllables,
because Chesterton himself laboured
a lifetime to create a multifaceted
expression of a vital spiritual, and
intensely practical and sane, vision. It
is a sort of understanding, and a way of
working, that - if we were less arrogant in
our mental indolence - would revitalise
both the Distributist and the Social
Credit movements; which Mr. Cooney
insists should be synthesised, not seen
as two separate things.

My second reason for saying that he
exceeds his aim is that in doing all
this he clarifies something that I have
myself been trying to say. It is not a
bit of use understanding the mechanics
of the distribution of property or the
technicalities of the money system if we
have no interest in the culture and no
share in the “movement of mind and
spirit” which are the real Social Credit,
and for defence of which Chesterton
was accorded the description Defender of
the Faith. That is why I am so glad to see
detailed consideration of Chesterton’s
poetry. Too many “activists”, 1 fear,
might regard mere literature as the less
essential side of the work. To him it is
the starting-point - the sine qua non. 1
once knew a man (Head of English, of
all things, in a comprehensive school
[that is, state high school]!) who claimed
never to have heard of Chesterton and
never to have come across The Donkey.

Poor lost soul!

When the author turns in the second
of these books to Hilaire Belloc he is
almost as successful in dealing with
another large subject in a little space.
! say “almost” for only one reason: it
is a pity that he has felt bound to limit
the scope of his study by leaving aside
(but, perhaps we may hope, only until
a later occasion) Belloc’s poetry, novels,
travel books and essays. It seems to me,
however, that what we do have here - an
account of the man, his faith and his
philosophy - will prove invaluable to
a reader of even the children's verse.
We must be thankful for that and
hope that admirers of Belloc's defence












" Anthony Cooney

A BOOK REVIEW

Subjects of the Queen?

ET during the first wave of West Indian

immigration to Britain and largely in
Notting Hill, Roy Kerridge’s second novel
depicts the life of various Africans, West
Indians, petty criminals and hippies, itis a
depictionwhichtheliberalist Establishment
will not like. Disappointment with Britain,
a sub-culture of illegal rum parties, drug
dealing, pimping, flawed social workers
and unbelievable male violence, creates an
ethos in which it is the women and children
who suffer.

The novel is partly auto-biographical,
based on people Kerridge knew in his
youth and upon real events. There is
perhaps a tendency to present the ne'er
do wells as “lovable rogues,” when they
are clearly unlovable and villainous. The
only decent, hard-working and gentle man
being Joshua Otway, who is based upon
Roy Kerridge’s own West Indian step-
father, with a minor character, “Slim,” as
runner up. A next door neighbour, Mr.
Brown, is also a decent husband and
father, though he does not feature much
in the story.

The story opens with the arrival at Victoria
Station of an immigrant train. Among
the passengers is the illiterate Priscilla
Blackman, a Trinadadian, and her three
children. She has, her journey financed
by her sister, come to join her “common
law” husband, Frederick Blackman, whom
she naively believes will be surprised and
delighted to see her. She is waylaid by
the chief villain of the piece, Emmanuel
Davis, from Sierra Leone.

“Excuse me, madam, he begins, “But you
seem in difficulties, I represent LAPFIT
- ‘The League for African People’s
Freedom®” Davis relieves the bewildered
Priscilla of five shillings “membership”
fee. He produces a map of the London
Underground, obtained free from the
Information Office, telling her “The white

people do not like us coloured people to
obtain these maps, but I can let you have
one for only one pound.” By coincidence
Davis knows Frederick Blackman, whom
he has appointed “President” of LAPFIT,
and who consequently is his loyal acolyte.
Davis moves in on the re-united couple
as a nonpaying “uncle” who expects food,
laundry and service.

Priscillas and the childrens’ lives of
misery, hunger and beating begin here,
to end only with her tragic death. If you
think that Davis and Blackman get their
just deserts (their crimes include the
manslaughter of a well-bred, innocent
black girl) at the end of the story, you are
mistaken. You have not considered the
social workers’ conviction that “ethnic”
people can do no wrong, and even if
they could it is better not to investigate
too closely for terror of being branded,
“Racist.”

Social workers are one of the author’s
pet hates and are epitomized in “Mrs.
Brimmer.”

“Her view of society took small account
of individuals, as she vaguely believed
‘society’ to be tangible, a kind of monstrous
being, with scientists for keepers.”

“Early in this departmental saga, Ann
telephoned Mrs. Brimmer for help, but
it was soon clear that she would receive
more hindrance than help from that
quarter. Mrs. Brimmer was incredulous
that anyone should wish to go against a
Welfare decision and annoyed that anyone
should cast doubt on Frederick’s moral
character.”

“Whereas, Mrs. Brimmer and her sort
believed that there was no right or wrong,
only social utility, and that people were
pawns of the laws of society. Except of
course, people like Mrs. Brimmer who
understood these laws. This kind of

SUBJECTS OF THE QUEEN, Roy Kerridge, Duckworth, £16 h/b 192 pages.

tortuous reasoning was by now second
nature to her”

“At the same time a Race Relations Board
was created. Mrs. Brimmer left the Child
Care service forever to become an official
advisor to a newly-created race committee
at five times her former salary. Now she
need no longer transport hapless children
from here to there, but could drink coffee
and plan holidays uninterruptedly.”

Another of the author’s dislikes are
hippies. Stuart the white anti-hero of
the book hangs around the fringes of
hippydom:

“Stuart felt nervous, for he had never
really liked coloured people. They had
been a great disappointment to him
from the start, when he had purposely
eavesdropped on their conversations.
Far from being riot-crazy drug peddlers,
they turned out to be cricket-playing bus
conductors. This was very ignominious.”

“Their (the hippies) eyes blazed with
arrogant fanaticism like old pictures of
French Revolutionaries. It was almost
as if perverse, godless and tortuous ideas
which grow originally in the mind had
gained such power as to actually change
the physical appearance of the body.”

Roy Kerridge is an established freelance
author, journalist and cartoonist and has
had nine books published on his travels,
adventures and discoveries. He appears
regularly in such journals as The Spectator
and the Sunday Times, not to mention
Liverpool Newsletter His first published
novel was “Druid Madonna” (1983,
Bwnmill Press.) His sympathies plainly
lie with West Indians and Africans, as
the very title and opening sentence of the
book suggests, nevertheless he is not afraid
to face and tell the truth. This, his latest
book, is well worth buying and reading.

Royalty’s right as reign

N his recently published diaries, Kenneth Tynan, the English theatre critic and self-
conversation with some likeminded friends. One of them had made a list of the countrie
free and liberal life”. There are five, he decided: Sweden, Norway, Denmark, the Nether|

him because they are all monarchies, and he is opposed to kings and queens.

But should this be so alarming or surprising? Queen Elizabeth'’s
entirely accidental that those north European constitutional mon
and political stability, have avoided the totalitarianisms of Right

countries.
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BOOK REVIEW

Anthony Cooney

OSEPH PEARCE uses the same

technique as he employed in
Wisdom and Innocence, his biography
of G. K. Chesterton. In both books,
he examines an aspect of his subject’s
work, and by following it through to a
conclusion, takes the reader forward
chronologically.

So we are introduced to Belloc, knight
errant in love, soldier, scholar, traveller,
poet, essayist, novelist, historian,
biographer, artist, composer, apologist,
political philosopher, the epitome of
“Renaissance Man.” The derivation of
the book’s title Old Thunder, is revealed
in the first paragraph. At 4pm on 27th
July, 1870, a violent thunderstorm
welcomed the infant Belloc into the
world. His prose and his verse was to
thunder through the world for more
than half a century.

Belloc’s ancestry is impressive. On his
father’s side lie numbered among his
forebears an Irish colonel who had
marched with Napoleon, an authoress
and translator of distinction and a
painter of fame. On his mother’s side
he was descended from the great Joseph
Priestley, who had revolutionized
chemistry by his discovery of oxygen
and the true nature of combustion.
Belloc’s father, Louis-Marie Belloc, was
a barrister,and his mother, Elizabeth
Parkes, was familiar with all the literary
lights of Victorian London, counting
among her friends and acquaintances,
Thackery, Trollope, George Sand,
Elizabeth Gaskell, and George Eliot.
How many of Belloc’s great gifts were
inherited it is impossible to say, and
Pearce does no more than suggest
that they might have been, but it is
significant that Genesisi, generation,
gens, genereux and genius, share the
same root.

Pearce notes, indeed dwells upon, a
restlessness in Belloc which a closer
examination might reveal to be the
source of much of the sorrow and
pain in his life. He does not seek to
explain it, perhaps because it is beyond
explanation. Belloc unaccountably left
the Oratory School, where he had been
a great success, at the age of seventeen,
so throwing up his chance of going on
to University. Pearce’s guess is that
this rather reckless act was the result
of being (kindly) rejected by a young
woman, Minna Hope. with whom he
had fallen in love. Belloc, against the
advice of his French relatives. entered
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ANOTHER SWORD, ANOTHER HARP
Old Thunder : A Life of Hilaire Belloc, Joseph Pearce
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the College Stanislas as a naval cadet.
He did not like it and after a few
months simply walked out in his cadet
uniform and returned to London. He
next trained as a land agent on a Sussex
farm, but, after a contretemps with the
farmer, was dismissed. He went to
Ireland, walking and sailing. The Irish
jaunt over he became apprenticed in an
architect’s office. It was during these
months in London that he met and
became a frequent visitor of Cardinal
Manning, meeting John Burns and
other leaders of the London Dock
strike. Architecture however was not
for Belloc and he turned to journalism.
Through the good offices of his sister,
who worked for the Pall Mall Gazette,
WIT. Stead sent him to France, to travel
through that country on a bicycle and
send back dispatches. Returned to
London and journalism he remained
dissatisfied, until one day in early
summer, 1890, he visited his mother.
There were other visitors; an American
widow, Mrs. Hogan, and her two
daughters, Elizabeth and Elodie. Belloc
immediately decided that Elodie was
the woman he would marry. He had
fallen irrevocably in love, and the
feeling was reciprocal.

It would be impossible to overstate the
all encompassing love of Hilaire and
Elodie which overcame the doubts on
Elodie’s part (she was half persuaded
that she wished to be a nun), the
difficulties placed in their way by
family, the distance apart when Elodie
returned to California, the final sorrow
of bereavement, but equally impossible
to understate it, for no author or poet
has that art. Pearce therefore wisely,
and without romantic flourish, simply
narrates the circumstances, casting
rays of light upon them with sparse
quotations from the lovers’ letters,
but surely this was one of the great
love stories of the century? Pearce
does reveal that Belloc, although he
travelled steerage, did not “work his
passage” to New York, and did not walk
across America, but travelled by train.
However, rejected by Elodie upon her
mother’s insistence, it does seem that
he walked all, or most of, the way,
back.

As in all true faerie stories, Hilaire
married his princess, but not before he
had completed nine months military
service in the army of Napoleon
and taken his First Class Honours at
Oxford, where he was elected President
of the Union. Failing to obtain a

fellowship he became an extension
lecturer and continued to earn money
by journalism.  Elodie’s vocation
having been tried and failed, nothing
now prevented their engagement. In
1896 Belloc hastened to America where
he found Elodie dangerously ill as the
result of a nervous breakdown, and
here we have the first incidence of that
wanderlust which the contemporary
mind will find inexplicable and which,
I suspect. leaves the contemporary
female mind spitting feathers!

Belloc, distressed at Elodie’s condition
“went to pieces.” Happily she recovered
and began to convalesce, so Belloc
went off on a “short” walking holiday
in the Diablo mountains! Belloc and
Elodie were married in California
on 15" June, 1896, and shortly after
returned to London where Belloc
began to make a name for himself with
the publication of two books of verse,
Verses and Sonnets and the immensely
popular and much reprinted, The Bad
Child’s Book of Beasts.

In 1901 Belloc determined that he
would walk to Rome “in fulfilment
of a vow” His mother opposed the
idea. What Elodie thought is not
recorded. The walk resulted in the
hugely successful book, The Path to
Rome. This was not the end of Belloc’s
wanderlust. In 1901 he had bought the
Nona and sailed her from Holy Head to
Littlehampton. The result was another
literary masterpiece, The Cruise of the
Nona. In May 1902 Belloc spent most
of the month in Paris, drinking and
talking with students and workmen.
Having moved to Slindon in 1903 he
frequently spent weekends in London,
lecturing or dining with fellow authors
and publishers. His years as an M.P.
were to add to this burden of travel
and absence, as did his long solitary
walking tours in Europe and Britain
and his voyages in the Nona which were
to inspire Esto Perpetua. In 1906 the
Bellocs bought “Kingsland” and Elodie
appears to have been completely happy,
tending her flower garden, cultivating
her kitchen garden and rearing her
children. The impression from
Pearce’s account is that Belloc’s tours
were frequent and lengthy and that they
must have deducted a considerable
portion from Belloc’s seventeen years
of marriage. One is left to wonder
how much he regretted, how bitterly


















