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JCSMR breakthrough in
detecting blood clots
BY JULIAN LEE

Researchers at the ANU are testing a
new process which may substantially
improve the chances of identifying
blood clots.
Clots can cause serious, even fatal,
blockages of the blood supply if a piece
breaks off into the bloodstream and
lodges in the lung. Finding the clots
before they break away would represent a major medical breakthrough.
The new process, "ThromboTrace"
is a modification of an existing bloodclot detection system known as
'Technegas" which was developed at
the John Curtin School of Medical
Research (JCSMR) in the 1980s. Unlike Technegas, which is inhaled and
used to detect blood clots in the lungs,
ThromboTrace can be dissolved in
water allowing it to be injected and to

circulate around the body. Injected into
an arm or leg, ThromboTrace attaches
itself to any blood clots, allowing them
to be seen with a scanner.
"The breakthrough is that it allows
you to deal with the clot before it has
broken off as, by the time you discover
it in the lung, the risks for serious
consequences are greatly increased,"
head of the project, Dr Bill Burch of the
JCSMR said.
Previous attempts to label blood
clots before they reached the lung were
of "mixed value", said Rod Browitt
who developed a forerunner of
ThromboTrace with Dr Tim Senden
from the Research School of Physical
Sciences and Engineering.
"Ultrasound examinations are
good for large clots or those above
the knee but rely heavily on operator

skill, and venograms (x-ray pictures
of the veins) require the injection of
an invasive contrasting agent and are
not without their own risk.
Removing the clot by dissolving it
is a dangerous procedure—one reason
why correct diagnosis is so important.
"With serious consequences for
misdiagnosis of clots, ThromboTrace
will make a big difference to a large
number of people in ensuring that the
diagnosis is right," Dr Burch said.
The idea for ThromboTrace followed a suggestion by Dr Hari Nair,
a Visiting Fellow to JCSMR, that
Technegas, developed by Dr Burch
and colleagues, could be modified to
pinpoint dote in other areas of the
body.
Friends of the researchers, and
staff at the JCSMR, volunteered as

Scientists
find their
perfect
matchmaker

"guinea pigs" for trials supported
by a DIST start grant. Following the
success of those trials, the team
proved ThromboTrace pinpointed
blood clots in their first patient.
They are waiting for another suitable patient in order to complete
their preliminary trial.
Dr Burch believes ThromboTrace's ability to identify clots before they reach the lung will make it
more commercially successful than
Technegas — which is now used by
more than 120,000 people a year in
34 countries.
"It will be at least another three
years before the product reaches the
market. When it does, however, it
will be applicable in a wide range of
complications arising from blood
clots," Dr Burch said.

Anti-corruption course
Aboriginal honour
attracts overseas interest for Nugget Coombs
BY SHELLY S I M O N D S

A pioneering course at the ANU's
National Centre for Development
Studies (NCDS) aimed at preventing corruption, is attracting
international interest.
The course, "Corruption and
Anti-Corruption", will focus on corruption prevention, rather than
prosecution and has received
enrolments from Uganda, Zimbabwe, Papua New Guinea, and the
Philippines.
The new course comes in the
wake of the Asian crisis that has
focused attention on corruption issues in developing countries, said
Dr Peter Larmour, Director of
Graduate Studies in Development
Administration at NCDS.
Recently, international organisations such as the World Bank
have been more willing to discuss
and study the effects of corruption
on development, Dr Larmour said.
"The emphasis of the course is
on prevention and understanding a
complex issue rather than moralising. It's about what changes can be
made within organisations to prevent corruption," he said.
The new unit is part of the Mast e r ' s Degree in Development
Administration and has support
from the Centre for Democratic Institutions. It will run next month as
a short course for NCDS students
and mid-career professionals. Together with Dr Larmour, Dr John
Uhr of the Public Policy Program
will contribute to teaching.
The curriculum was developed
in consultation with Transparency
International (TI), a non-government
organisation
(NGO)
committed to corruption prevention and education. TI Australia
Director Peter Rooke approached
NCDS about developing a course

on corruption after a request for
training from an NGO in Indonesia.
Mr Rooke said transparency is
an important part of preventing corruption.
"Corruption thrives where hidden, and transparency helps solve
the problem by ensuring that information is publicly available. After
transparency, the next step is accountability and the two together
lead to integrity which is when the
system works properly and people
in public positions work for the
public good not for their personal
benefit," Mr Rooke said.
The New South Wales Independent Commission Against Corruption (ICAC) will also contribute to the course by sending experts
to teach several units. ICAC has 10
years' experience in corruption investigation, prevention and
education in New South Wales. The
state has a history of official corruption in the police force as well
as state and local politics, Dr
Larmour said.
The first part of the course will
look at what corruption means and
at its manifestations. It will examine the theory behind corruption,
cultural differences, and how corruption affects development.
The second part of the course
involves ICAC and has a practical
focus; looking at case studies from
Australia and other countries that
highlight the various strategies that
can be used to reduce corruption.
The third part of the course considers the impact of economic
liberalisation and privatisation on
opportunities for corruption, and
how corruption can be reduced. It
relates the practical issues of controlling corruption to wider issues
of "good governance".
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The ashes of an ANU pioneer, Dr H.C. (Nugget) Coombs, were buried
in a traditional Aboriginal ceremony in Arnhem Land this month — the
first such ceremony for a non-Aboriginal. Dr Coombs, who died in
October last year, was buried alongside warriors of the Yolngu tribe in
a weekend-long ceremony attended by about 100 people, including Dr
Coombs' relatives. Dr Coombs was a champion of Aboriginal rights
and was active in the ANU's North Australia Research Unit in Darwin.
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Scientists are often too busy to go
out and find their intellectual soulmates — but a new university
computer service is offering to
bring their perfect match to them.
The new matchmaking program, SMARTS/GENIUS, allows
researchers to enter their professional details into a database
containing the records of thousands of other l i k e - m i n d e d
people.
"You define who you are, list
your research interests, and
SMARTS/GENIUS will match you
with other interested researchers
worldwide," system coordinator,
Loris Trainor of the Research Services Office, said.
The system is also linked to the
SPIN database which houses information on funding opportunities —
ranging from equipment purchases
to grants for an assistant.
Whenever a funding scheme is
added or updated in the SPIN system, it is crosschecked against a
researcher's GENIUS profile. The
researcher is automatically notified by email of any suitable
funding schemes.
"There are over 43,000 entries
and new records are added daily,
making it very comprehensive,"
Ms Trainor said.
"Most universities in Australia
subscribe, finding it greatly assists
them to identify funding for their
researchers. With the addition of
SMARTS/GENIUS, researchers
can be notified directly."
SMARTS/GENIUS also allows
researchers to specify themselves
as experts in their field. Ms Trainor
believes that, as more researchers
join, the information could form
the basis of an institutional expertise list.
"If you wanted to ask a question
on a matter outside your area,
SMARTS/GENIUS would help you
to identify the appropriate person
to contact.
" This facility can help the sometimes difficult task of matching
incoming research students with
supervisors, and finding assessors
for grant applications," Ms
Trainor said.
Businesses are also seeing the
benefits of the system and using it
as a headhunting tool to find researchers.
Ms Trainor believes that online
databases are the way forward.
"They can sift through an enormous amount of information that
you simply couldn't do on your
own. The information comes tailored to your needs and is
constantly updated," she said.
The Research Service Office will
hold workshops from next month
to assist researchers set up their
own profiles and searches.
JULIAN LEE
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Academics welcome the unknown
"Many academics", Dr Clive Hamilton asserts in the ANU Reporter
("Skepticism and the fear of the unk n o w n " , O c t o b e r 7), " s c o f f at
unexplained events."
He must be joking. Academics have
a strong vested interest in unexplained
matters, and would be in deep trouble
if the supply of such were to run dry.
Also, Dr Hamilton complains
about a widespread "fear of the unknown" among academics. Really?
Academics love the unknown, they
crave it, they long for it. What would
happen to research if nothing were
left to discover or explain? The profession would be reduced to teaching
and administration only: honourable
activities, but not quite the same.
Sceptics, academic or non-academic, certainly do not mock or fear
the unknown and the unexplained.
What arouses their scorn are the gods
Fraud and Deceit that reign supreme
in the field of the mysterious and
occult, ministered to by the goddesses
Gullibility and Foolishness. It is a
field where scientists cannot directly
apply the usual methods of investigation. The first thing they have to do
when faced with a reported event of
that ilk is to check whether the report
can be trusted. The reporter's credulity or sheer dishonesty does not make
for credibility.
There is no mention of this crucial
fact in Dr Hamilton's onslaught on
sceptics and on rationality generally.
Nor does the penchant for dishonesty among the devotees of the occult
seem to worry him. On the contrary,
he criticises sceptics, complaining
that they are not taken in by charlatans! Or perhaps he believes that a
charlatan is a person in possession of
secret wisdom.
Things unfairly mocked by sceptics, according to Dr Hamilton, include

"a venerated Chinese divination
method that dates back thousands of
years". Its age is certainly venerable,
but does it deliver? Divination can be
put to controlled tests. Perform such
tests, and, if they show that the method
works, there is a prize of $100,000 to
collect. It has been donated by Philip
Adams, James Randi and Dick Smith,
under the auspices of the Australian
Skeptics society.
The Australian Skeptics Annual
Convention will be held at the National Science and Technology
Centre, October 31 and November 1.
The motto of the conference is "Seek
the Evidence". To come back to the
tests, suppose that they yield a favourable result. In other words, suppose
that the divination technique can be
made to work. The prize will be paid,
and sensible people will take a positive
interest in the development of new
theories that can account for the new
findings.
As Hume, the great Enlightenment
philosopher, wrote in the 1740s in his
essay on miracles: a wise man proportions his belief to the evidence.
Allowing for normal human frailty,
this is exactly what a sceptic, an openminded person, would do.
Suppose, instead, that the divination technique fails when put to the
test. Those who did not believe in it
in the first place would have their
opinion supported.
But what about those who did
believe in the technique? Some of
them may be sceptics, that is to say,
prepared to consider the failed test
result without prejudice: they would
reconsider, and if they thought the
failure was decisive they would
change their mind and abandon their
faith in this kind of divination.
Others again would be anti-sceptical dogmatists, the sort of people

who do not allow their will to believe
to be influenced by facts: they would
refuse to reconsider and would instead concoct excuses to explain away
the failure.
There are, incidentally, many interesting psychological studies of
credulist strategies: one has the tellingtitle When Prophecy Fails (1956).
Dr Hamilton seems to think that
his attack on rationality on behalf of
"the unexplained" serves the cause
of religion. But that should not be
taken for granted. Many great Christian and J e w i s h t h e o l o g i a n s ,
i n c l u d i n g A u g u s t i n e and M a i monides, had a very low opinion of
astrology and the whole array of other
kinds of divination. They thought
that such claims were both contrary
to biblical faith and rationally unsustainable.

Thomas Mautner
Department of Philosophy,
Faculty of Arts

Medals show ANU values staff
On Friday, October 2,1 had the privilege of attending a Conferring of
Degrees ceremony, where three (out
of the five) Council Medals for General Staff Excellence were presented
by the Chancellor. The recipients
were Ms Jennifer Hunt, Ms Beverly
King and Mr Paul Walsh. The other
two, Ms Pam Bleakley and Ms Julie
Gorrel will have their medals presented next year.
All three display the skill and
initiative that is a hallmark of the
ANU General Staff. Ms Jennifer Hunt
has been described as the "heart and
soul of the department of Statistics
and Econometrics". Ms Bev King is
viewed by one of her nominators as
the "human face of the Law School".
Mr Paul Walsh has been recognised
for "his management of a worldclass research facility".
From where I sat I thought that
the largest ovations from the congregation were reserved for each of the

Good luck to our French philosopher
about his oath for science... ("Philosopher proposes oath for science",
ANU Reporter, September 23).
Pity that, if taken in broad terms,
his less-than-original idea makes no
sense at all. If scientists had to stop
every research that could be used in
a negative way, we would have
stopped at the invention of the wheel
(or before it, the greenies would argue). But even if taken in a narrow
sense (not helping any research directly financed by the military or by
other "evil" forces), that idea is neither feasible nor desirable, in my
opinion.
Let's face it: most of science is
developed to solve problems set by

political, economic or military forces.
Breakthroughs in mechanics in the
16th and 17th century were directly
functional to the study of ballistic
trajectories for military purposes;
astronomy in the 17th and 18th century was held in high esteem because
it helped sailing across the world and
establishing new colonies ("promotion of slavery and inequality" in
Serres's terms).
Thermodynamics in the early 19th
century was partly a by-product of
military research on cannons (remember w h o C a r n o t w a s ? ) . S p a c e
astronomy today is a by-product of
military research, too, from the first
Vela X-ray satellites to the Hubble
Space Telescope.
Even if Serres's oath were feasible, it would still be undesirable, in
my view. It reminds me of when

Initiative without bounds

T

ver, Amida is sustained through the
students' voluntary work and does
not rely on university or student union funding. It received some limited
funding in the past from the ANU
Student's Association but now funds
itself from advertising and subscriptions.
The publication takes its name
from a Japanese version of an older
Sanskrit word "Amita", which means
"without limit", or "to know no
bounds". Its objective is to connect
cultures and people in Australia and
overseas. It seeks this through articles on travel, language, culture,
religion, food, film, books, music,
study, politics, economics and art.
Amida avoids political bias and is
concerned with promoting a better
understanding of cultures and issues.
What this group of ANU Asian
Studies students demonstrated is that
it is possible to take an initiative,
develop it, and by pursuing excellence, achieve an ambitious goal.
They are taking Australia to Asia and
bringing Asia to Australia. From
their beginnings in seeking to provide a q u a l i t y " f r e e or by
subscription" magazine for students
at the ANU about Australia-Asia issues, they have created the only major
student publication in Australia that
is sustained through students' voluntary work. It is the only major student
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Kevin Lonsdale
General Staff Member
ANU Council

Call for scientific oath makes no sense

VC's VIEW

he pursuit of excellence and
the exercise of initiative are
central to the life of a great
university. Extending these to the
broader community defines the relevance of the university to the nation
and the world beyond.
An initiative taken by a group of
Asian Studies students at The Australian National University in 1995
has produced a publication, Amida,
that is expanding and deepening
Australia's relations with our region.
They are students who are interested
in success and in involving as many
people as they can, especially other
students, in their success.
In only three years they have taken
their publication to a distribution of
15,000 copies per issue, with circulation t h r o u g h o u t
Australian
universities and through IDP Australia offices in Asia. It is also
available in secondary schools, bookshops and cafes. Their Web site (http:/
/ c o o m b s . a n u . e d u . a u / A m i d a ) has
grown as a medium for contacting
contributors, subscribers and advertisers.
Amida began with contributions
by ANU students, but their contributor base of between 20 and 30 per
issue is now drawn from universities
throughout Australia and increasingly from overseas and includes
academics as well as students. Moreo-

recipients. In fact, for Bev King a
large number of graduates from the
Law School, where she works, gave
her a standing ovation.
In an era where many organisations make hollow statements of
how they value their staff and how
they are the most important resource, the presentation of these
awards, at this public ceremony,
sends a strong visible signal that
the ANU does value the achievements of its general staff.
I am further convinced, as a member of the committee that made the
recommendations to Council, that the
motivation and dedication demonstrated by academic staff to make the
ANU one of the world's great universities, is also shared by general
staff in the many areas of the University in which they work.

publication that is
distributed
to
university students nation-wide and
is the only student publication that
focuses on Australia and Asia.
It is appropriate that such a magazine should have originated at the
ANU, given our long-standing reputation for intellectual leadership in
research on Asian and Pacific studies. What is especially gratifying is
that our students are not only benefiting from that leadership, but are
themselves taking the initiative to
enhance it.
The quarterly magazine is an act
of outreach that helps the University
fulfil its national mission.
The August issue contained contributions from people at Deakin,
Griffith, Sydney, New South Wales
and Western Australia universities
and the University of Technology,
Sydney. Correspondents were from
as far afield as China. The centrepage story was by a Visiting Fellow
in the Faculty of Asian Studies. It is
clearly a magazine that has come of
age and is taking its place in national
and regional life. We can be proud of
this group of our students who are
pursuing excellence and exercising
their initiative with great success.

Deane Terrell

(some 20-30 years ago) everything
from pop music to art to religion had
to be pursued only for the supposedly h i g h e r p u r p o s e of social
liberation. Results were less than
memorable.
Although scientific progress can
change the economic structure of
society, at the individual level (where
Serres's wishy-washy goodwill oath
presumably applies) scientific knowledge is a challenge worth pursuing
for the sake of it: scientists should
first and foremost be honest scientists (it would already be a step
forward for some). "Promoting equality between people" may or may not
be a worthy cause and a responsibility for each of us, but it has nothing to
do with good science.

Roberto Soria

Mount Stromlo Observatory
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Old Canberra House is still open
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Happy Hour every Friday from 5pm
Christmas Parties from $ 18 per person
Stunning views of Lake Burley Griffin
Perfect quiet location for weddings, conferences,
functions.
Lots of space for kids to play
Marquee available from late November
Tennis Court available free of charge for your more
active party goers.
Located at #73 in yellow section of Campus map,
on Acton peninsula.
Bookings, menus or enquiries phone 6249 5271

Cellar Bottle Shop — Free Wine Tasting
Saturday 7 November I lam to 1.30pm.
Presenting 21 Canberra District Cool Climate Wines,
plus an excellent showing of Canberra products,
live music (from Canberra of course!), special
discounts on the day, and chances to win great prizes.
Lunch available 12-2pm, complimentary tea/coffee.
Bottle Shop open I lam to 2pm. Phone 6249 5288.

G e n e r a l E n q u i r i e s 6249 521 I or 5281
Internet:

www.anu.edu.au/unihouse

NEWS

Scientist predicts Chinese disaster
BY JULIAN LEE

An ANU scientist believes an environmental disaster is looming in
China that will make the devastation
caused by the eruption of Mount
Vesuvius look insignificant.
With over 200 million lives at
risk, Professor Cliff Oilier of the
Centre for Resource and Environmental Studies believes the next
flooding of the Yellow River will be
the biggest environmental disaster to
face humankind.
"With that many people at risk, it is
an apocalypse in waiting," Prof Oilier
said.
Prof Oilier was part of an international research team studying China's
ancient soils in the headwaters of the
Yellow and Yangtze Rivers. As the
largest rivers in China, they have
supported many millions of people
and growth along their flood plains
today is unprecedented.
Prof Oilier saw some startling
changes since he last travelled to
these regions 20 years ago and he
believes these are at the heart of the
impending disaster.
To fuel the "Great Leap Forward"
during the 1950s and later growth, the
upper catchment of the two rivers was
extensively logged and eroded.
"High rates of erosion are causing
excessive sedimentation down-

Next floods expected to
threaten 200 million people
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High risk: Booming populations are
putting pressure on river systems
stream, increasing the risk of flooding," Prof Oilier said.
Locals build levies higher each
year, however Prof Oilier believes
that at some point they must fail.
In 1853, flooding along the Yel-

RSC study aimed at
improving chlorine use
BY J U L I A N LEE

Studies at the Research School of
Chemistry may lead to better ways
of managing chlorine — one of the
most widely used and controversial industrial chemicals — to give
it a brighter future in a health- and
environmentally-conscious society.
Conventional industrial processes
often
require
high
concentrations of chlorine and
strong solvents, however PhD student Jenny O' Connell is developing
techniques for improving the
chemical's use under milder conditions.
By studying processes that reduce the amount of chlorine
necessary and improve control over
reactions to avoid unwanted byproducts, Ms O ' C o n n e l l is
attempting to avoid problems associated with conventional methods.
"My aim is to develop better
methods for use in industries, such
as pharmaceutical manufacture,
that are currently very reliant on
chlorine," Ms O'Connell said.
She is also part of a national
program to increase awareness of
the issues surrounding chlorine use,
however she has found the issue
difficult to debate.
"There are many chlorine compounds that are hazardous to human
health and the environment, but at
the same time there are many others which provide great benefit to
society," Ms O'Connell said.
Those in favour of withdrawing
chlorine from industrial use point
out that some organochlorines —
organic substances containing
chlorine — found in the environment have the potential to cause
reproductive disorders. One of clearest cases of this was in alligators in
Lake Apopoka in Florida, USA.
Researchers found that the de-

velopment of abnormally small
genitalia in male alligators in Lake
Apopoka was attributable to a large
spill of dicofol, a chlorine based
pesticide related to DDT, Ms
O'Connell said.
Perhaps of greater concern is
that low levels of organochlorines
in the environment and drinking
water have been implicated in an
increased incidence of breast and
testicular cancer in humans.
However the use of chlorine to
sterilise drinking water was described by the World Health
Organisation as "one of the most
significant advances in public
health this century".
"While there are disadvantages associated with the formation of small
quantities of organochlorine impurities, the risk is far outweighed by the
reduction in mortality due to water
borne diseases such as cholera, typhoid and dysentery," Ms O'Connell
said.
Chlorine is also present in many
common drugs. "Not being able to
use chlorine would have far-reaching
implications
because
approximately 85 percent of all pharmaceuticals either contain chlorine
or use chlorine during their manufacture," Ms O'Connell said.
Considering the importance of chlorine to society, Ms O'Connell believes
it would be more appropriate to ensure
it is used responsibly than removing it
from use in industry.
"Community groups are extremely
worried however, and scientists and
governments are grasping for answers
where the nature and extent of the
problem are poorly understood.
"The responsible use of chlorine
requires the ability to control chemical reactions," Ms O'Connell said.
This is where her work will play a
role.

low River killed at least a quarter of
a million people.
"That is nothing compared to the
200 million at risk if it floods again,"
Prof Oilier said.
The risk of flooding is not confined to the Yellow River. This year
a flood along the Yangtze killed thousands of people. In an attempt to
prevent future flooding the government decreed an end to logging from
September, and has re-employed loggers as tree planters.
Prof Oilier believes it will require
more than replanting however, as the
Yangtze currently loses 1.6 billion
tonnes of soil per year — twice the
normal erosion rate.
This is of concern for builders of
the Three Gorges Dam — the largest
dam ever planned — which will play
a crucial role in providing China's
escalating electricity needs.
The dam will act as a giant plug,
trapping sediments and exacerbating
the risk of flooding upstream. Sedimentation also has consequences for
the life expectancy of the dam—which
some experts have estimated at 50 years.
"This is not enough to justify the

massive expenditure, environmental
degradation or risk to life. It is a
colossal thing to build if it is only
going to last 50 years," Prof Oilier
said.
Social changes have also been a
factor in increasing the threat of flooding.
With the liberalisation of China,
economic growth is flourishing and
irrigation schemes around the country have allowed a population boom.
Prof Oilier said.
"The last thing you want in
stressed areas is a growing population. However in remote regions such
as Tibet and Xinjiang, large ethnic
families, immigration of Han Chinese, and a growing Chinese tourist
industry are placing enormous pressures on the environment and the
social fabric."
One town on the border of a national park Prof Oilier visited had
become a popular tourist destination
and grown from four houses to a city
of over 30,000 people in four years.
"The pace of change is just too
great, and not suitable for the local
landscape. In these situations, social
and environmental problems are
swept under the carpet.
"The Chinese have a curse: 'May
you live in interesting times'. Well
they certainly will be," Prof Oilier said.

Researcher details
sea voyage tragedies
BY SHELLY SIMONDS

The first people to die in the struggle to colonise Australia didn't even
make it to the shores of this country. They died at sea, buried not in
a cemetery but cast overboard into
the oceans.
ANU historian Professor Pat
Jalland, who is researching the
largely unwritten history of death
and dying in Australia for a forthcoming book, said the sea journey
south was a terrifying prospect for
many 19th-century migrants.
"The prospect of death at sea
sent terror into the minds of many
migrants to Australia in the 19th
century," Prof Jalland, a historian
in the Research School of Social
Sciences, said. "The voyage itself
was imaginatively rather like a trip
to Mars today — an adventure on
a tiny craft into the unknown for
three to five months, a stressful
rite of passage towards life in a
new country, with no prospect of
return for most emigrants."
Passengers who made the trip
in steerage class in the 1850s and
1860s endured poor quality food,
bad sanitation, ventilation and
overcrowding.
Mortality rates on board varied
greatly depending on class, age and
gender. Adult males had the highest survival rates. Married women
were twice as likely to die as their
husbands, while the highest mortality rates were among infants.
Infectious diseases and diarrhoea
swept through the confined infant
populations on board. The difficulties of weaning during the voyage
(when fresh milk and soft food were
unavailable) and stress and sea sickness suffered by pregnant and
nursing mothers also contributed to
the high infant death rate.

The infant death rate on government assisted sea voyages was
close to 80 per cent from 1838 to
1853 and fell to approximately 50
per cent from 1854 to 1892. On
land in Britain and Ireland, the
infant death rate was less than 15
per cent during the second half of
the 19th century.
Because infants at sea were so
vulnerable to infectious diseases,
most adults viewed the death of babies during sea voyages as inevitable.
Emigrants found it difficult to
maintain their Christian traditions
surrounding funerals and mourning while at sea. Diaries and letters
reveal many passengers were horrified that infants were often
thrown overboard by sailors within
hours of their death, without a funeral service.
Death from outbreaks of "ship
fever" or typhus was always a possibility in the claustrophobic
conditions of life at sea. Prof
Jalland said. However, the most
dangerous germ killer of 19th-century Britain—tuberculosis—was
not recognised as a danger to passengers because it was not yet
thought to be contagious.
"Tubercular travellers responded to the positive tourist
message of the 19th-century doctors and other tourist agents,
seeking improved health on the sea
voyage and even a cure in the new
colony. Their fellow travellers
shared their quarters and their
germs, and some would later die
from that infectious passage," Prof
Jalland said.
The sea was only the first alien
environment emigrants would experience on their journey to
Australia. The second would be
the vastness of the Australian bush.

IN BRIEF
The 1998 Nobel Prize for Chemistry
was awarded to Professor Walter
Kohn, Institute for Theoretical Physics in Santa Barbara, USA and
Professor John A. Pople, Northwestern University, in Illinios, USA. The
Laureates have each made pioneering contributions in developing
methods for studying the properties
and chemical processes of molecules.
Prof Pople has had a strong association with the ANU's Research School
of Chemistry (RSC), continuing a
long tradition of ANU connections
with world-class research. He and
Prof Leo Radom of RSC have had an
extensive collaborative research program and are co-authors of numerous
publications including a classic text
in the area. RSC head, Prof Denis
Evans, said Prof Pople's research
had led to a revolution in the way
chemistry was practised. Computer
calculations of the type he pioneered
were providing an important supplement to traditional laboratory
experiments in chemical research.
Following the successful observation in the northern hemisphere of
some of the faintest objects in the
universe, the Hubble Deep Field
Program has recently been pointed
"down under". Last year, the
Hubble Space Telescope was
pointed at the darkest region in the
northern sky. What the scientists
found was that the black regions
between the stars are clustered with
small galaxies — the faintest ever
detected. The southern Hubble
Deep Field Program will be extended in capability due to the
addition of two new instruments.
Dr Paul Francis, of the Department of Physics in the ANU's
Faculty of Science, is a member of
the team responsible for the construction of one of the instruments.
He said his involvement had given
him the opportunity to investigate
his particular interest—when and
how galaxies form. "By looking at
these faint galaxies we are looking
back in time to the oldest galaxies
detectable. This will answer some
questions which have been impossible to know until now," Dr
Francis said.
A special ceremony will be held on
October 21 to confer the degree of
Doctor of Laws honoris causa on
Gaishi Hiraiwa, Honorary Adviser,
Tokyo Electric Power Company and
former Chairman of the Keidanren,
and to award a Distinguished Visitor
Medallion to Noboru Takeshita, a
member of the Japanese House of
Representatives and former Prime
Minister of Japan. The ceremony will
be held in the Hall at University
House at 11 am followed by a reception in the gardens.
The prestigious Key Chapter
Award was presented to the ANU
chapter of Golden Key National
Honour Society in August at a convention in Los Angeles, USA. It is
the second successive Key Chapter
Award the ANU chapter has received. Since its establishment in
1994, the ANU Chapter of Golden
Key, an international student organisation with more than 270
chapters, has been the most successful in Australia. Chapter
advisor. Dean of Students Selwyn
Cornish, was named Golden Key
advisor of the year.
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Sea-change ahead for Sullivan's Creek
BY JULIAN LEE

The day when ANU employees and
students might be able to safely take
a dip in Sullivan's Creek drew a step
closer with a meeting on the creek's
bank.
The meeting last month was set
up as part of the Earth Charter project
to give the University community a
say in how their surroundings are
managed.
The Earth Charter project is an
international program established by
the United Nations that aims to foster
discussion on environmental issues.
"Sullivan's Creek was chosen as
a focus point for discussion because
it is something that everyone at the
ANU has some involvement with,
even if that means just walking by
every day," Earth Charter member
and ANU student, Stefan Kaufman
said.
About 20 people, including ANU
students and staff and the director of
the Centre for Resource and Envi-

ronmental Studies, Professor Henry
Nix, attended the meeting.
They discussed issues such as
sustainability, biodiversity, utility,
safety, aesthetics and education.
"Discussions highlighted that the
ANU has a responsibility to showpiece
sound
environmental
management, particularly in light of
its strong applied science focus and
national think tanks on environmen-

tal issues," Mr Kaufman said.
Participants in the meeting believed that the creek should also offer
opportunity for recreational use including swimming.
"While this may be a long way
off, the meeting was a starting point
for ongoing discussions and we hope
more people will contribute," Mr
Kaufman said.
He said the issue is relevant to all

Canberrans because the creek is a
microcosm of the environment and,
as one element in the Canberra
stormwater system, represents a connection between the university and
the rest of the city.
"It became clear that improving
water quality in Sullivan's Creek
beyond the ANU cannot possibly
take place without some form of cooperation from the wider community
of Canberra," Mr Kaufman said.
He expects the project to expand
to include the Canberra community
in the near future, and supports plans
to remove the concrete stormwater
canals running through Canberra and
replace them with vegetation.
A management plan for the ANU
section of the creek is being drafted
and is open to comment by writing to
the Management Plan Committee at
the ANU. Interested people are also
invited to join in Earth Charter activities by contacting Mr Kaufman
on 6247 5749.

Commerce students identify career paths
BY SHELLY SIMONDS

Commerce students took advantage of the chance to meet Canberra
employers this month at the second annual Commerce Careers
Day at ANU.
The initiative provided a forum
for students to discuss career opportunities with employers and
obtain advice on the best way to
structure course work for their
chosen Helds.
Sponsored by the ANU, the Uni-

versity of Canberra and the Australian Society of Certified
Practising Accountants (ASCPA),
the day also gave students a chance
to examine the scope of career opportunities in commerce.
"There's a diverse spread of employment for students out there,"
Kevin Lewis, Director of the ACT
branch of the Australian Society
of CPAs, said.
"This event gives them an idea
of what's available and what they

can focus on down the track.
"Accounting isn't just about
bean counting any more, it really
encompasses a mix of professions."
Public sector employers have
become more progressive and proactive in their hiring practices in
recent years, Mr Lewis said.
Dr Richard Heaney, Head of
the Department of Commerce, said
that the day was designed to encourage students to begin thinking

early about their career options.
"Often we see second- and thirdyear students drift, without a lot of
direction in terms of future employment," he said.
"Careers Day helps students
obtain information on what sort of
career they might be suited for."
The initiative began last year
when over 250 students and 15
employer groups attended.
This year the number of employers groups had increased with
about 24 setting up displays.
In addition to large accounting
firms such as Pricewaterhouse
Coopers, public sector employers
including the Australian Tax Office and the ACT Public Service,
were represented.

EVENTS
A focus group on the impediments to
commerciahsing results of research is
seeking scientists who would like to
participate in a 90-minute discussion
in Canberra on November 9. Inquiries
to Toss Gascoigne on 6257 2891.
"Public Good", a conference honouring Professor Patrick Troy, of
the Urban Research Program in the
Research School of Social Sciences,
is being organised by the Humanities Research Centre and Monash
University. The conference on December 11-12 will be held in the
A.D. Hope Building, ANU. Inquiries
to Leena Messina on 6249 4357.
Friends of the Australian National
University Library are holding a presentation of Ferdinand Bauer's
watercolour drawings in memory of
John Russell Rowland AO (19251996). The presentation will be held in
the McDonald Room, Menzies Building on October 22 at 5.15pm. Contact
Jeannie Whittaker on 6249 2981.
European Studies at the ANU, the
Delegation of the European Commission in Australia, and the Welsh
Society of the ACT are presenting a
recital of classical and Welsh harp
music by distinguished harpist
Elinor Bennett in the Hall of University House at 8pm on Tuesday,
October 27. Admission at the door is
$18 ($12 concession). Contact John
Gage on 6249 3481.
A public seminar: 'The Federal election: turning point or more of the same?"
will be held in Manning Clark Lecture
Theatre 6 on October 28 at 4.30pm. It
will include an address by Professor
John Warhurs on "Votes and Seats: An
Overview ofthe Federal Election" and
Dr Marian Simms on "1998 election
controversies". Inquiries to Rick Kuhn
on 6249 3851.

ANUEITS
ANU BOOK LAUNCH
Supported by the Co-op Bookshop

J O H N W I S E M A N willlauncli
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Financial future: Second year student Andrew Hart (left) talks to Jenny Heffernan and Emma Taylor from ASCPA

ANU's graduate philosophy
course ranked fourth in world
The major international guide to
graduate programs in philosophy for
the period 1998-2000 has again
ranked the ANU's Graduate Program
in Philosophy among the top handful
in the world.
The Graduate Program in Philosophy ranks equal fourth
worldwide, ahead of MIT, Stanford,
Cornell and Cambridge, and equal to
Harvard, the University of California, Berkeley, and the University of

London. Oxford is the only other
non-United States university ranked
higher than the ANU.
"This is a remarkable achievement, particularly in view of the
Program's small size in comparison
to its competitors," Professor Ian
McAllister, Director of the Research
School of Social Sciences, said.
Four philosophers at RSSS were
noted as contributing most to the
Program's high ranking: Prof Robert
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Goodin; Prof Frank Jackson (now
Director, IAS); Prof Philip Pettit;
and Prof Michael Smith.
Prof John Braithwaite (Law,
RSSS) is also given a special mention.
The Philosophical Gourmet Report 1998-2000 is published by
Blackwell Publishers in the UK.
It can be found on the web at http:/
/www.blackwellpublishers.co.uk/
Gourmet/

Global Nation?
on Tuesday 27 October at 5 . 3 0 p m

Coombs Lecture Theatre, ANU
John Wiseman lectures in social and economic policy at the Royal Melboume
Institute of Technology. He has published widely on themes related to social
justice and social policy and is the co-author of Making Social Policy in Australia:
An Intmduction
(1995).
Copies of the book will be on sale for author signing.
This event is free and interested members
of the public are invited to attend.
Enquiries: 6 2 4 9 2 2 2 9
Enquiries Public Affairs 6249 2229
Weekly Diary 6249 0742
www.anu.edu.au/pad
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REVIEW

Shifting circumstances force
adjustments in political analysis

P

olitics, as most of us experience it through the mass media, is a series of fleeting current events that match the consumers'
interest for novelty and excitement.
We get little daily sense of underlying patterns or trends.
Even an election, which appears
as a major political turning point,
may turn out to be no more than a blip
in some more fundamental historical
process.
To identify the deeper structure
of political activity and to separate
long-term trends from the trivia of
the moment is the task of political
science.
Yet the analyses of political scientists, too, are far from static, as shifting
circumstances force readjustments and
even total rethinking.
Volumes such as that under review
provide a welcome opportunity for
experts to report on recent developments in their areas, placing recent
events in a broader analytical context.
Fifteen authors discuss various
aspects of Australian politics, with
an emphasis on the last five years of
the Hawke/Keating governments and
the early months of the Howard government. The selection of authors
reflects the affiliations of the editors:
the ANU is strongly represented, with
five contributors currently on the staff
and several others being former staff
members, while there is also a significant Australian Defence Force
Academy contingent.
The book is divided into three
sections. The first, on "the political
system", covers the institutions and
processes of political decision-making, the traditional core of Australian
(and other single-country) political

NEW DEVELOPMENTS IN AUSTRALIAN POLITICS
Brian Galiigan, Ian McAllister and John Ravenhill (eds)
(Macmillan, 1997) $36.95 (paper), $74.95 (bound) pp xx +300

science. Ian McAllister analyses
questions of political culture and
identity on the basis of public opinion surveys, sources also used by
Clive Bean to discuss parties and
elections. Brian Galiigan gives an
overview of the constitutional system, emphasising its republican
legitimacy while Campbell Sharman
discusses politics in the states. John
Uhr notes new developments in parliamentary practice, making some
timely criticisms of the concept of
"mandate" in the Australian context.
Glyn Davis usefully applies the concept of "core e x e c u t i v e " , f i r s t
developed in the UK, to the analysis
of Cabinet and the central agencies
that serve it.
Two other sections introduce a
range of topics that are now increasingly seen as important supplements
to political science's traditional concentration on domestic decisionmaking. Contemporary issues emphasise the substance rather than
process of policy, though two of the
chapters (Helen Irving on republicanism and citizenship and Martin
Painter on public sector reform) could
equally well have been included under the political system.
Deborah Mitchell examines conflicting trends in family policy as
support for working women has been
undermined by cost-cutting and the
Coalition's conservatism. Chandran
Kukathas casts a sceptical eye over
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Parent on Campus Child Care Centre has limited

Students air views
and science news
BY BEN CLANCHY

Science, education news, and opinion are the mainstays of ANU Student
Radio (or lies, propaganda, and abuse
as the presenters like to describe the
contents of their shows).
Since the beginning of the academic year a small team of students
have been working hard on their
dream of setting up a stable and viable radio program and have been
broadcasting weekly for the past eight
months.
Bianca Nogrady carries the science end of the program and calls her
segment "The Sci-files". Bianca is
enrolled in the Graduate Diploma in
Science Communication at the Centre for the Public Awareness of
Science, and welcomed the opportunity to combine her course with some
extra-curricular experience.
"It's been a fantastic experience
— radio is a medium that forces you
to learn precision in self expression
and is, above all, great fun," she said.
Andrew Doyle and Faye Liu'
present the musical segment of the
show, an evolution of the music on/
off campus group that produced Sonar magazine.
Andrew and Faye said they have

WHO WROTE

vacancies for children aged 0 - 5 years.
W e ' r e conveniently located in the A N U and offer a
high quality p r o g r a m and a great i n d o o r / o u t d o o r
environment.
Coll now on

6249 5554
VM

cultural policy and Elim Papadakis
documents changing political responses to environmental issues.
The final section covers the "international dimension" on the grounds
that the distinction within political science between the sub-disciplines of
national politics and international relations is now outmoded. Domestic
politics needs increasingly to be seen
in an international context. Indeed, if
this logic were followed through, the
"international" articles would not have
been sequestered at the end. John
Ravenhill's examination of foreign
economic poUcies provides an overdue injection of political economy and
a framework for understanding many
of the domestic political developments
discussed earlier.
Shirley Scott, on international institutions, supplements (and overlaps

to apply for full time
or part time care.

with) previous discussion of the constitution. Graeme Cheeseman's
critical analysis of defence policy
focuses more on internal policy-making processes than on international
affairs. Only Russell Trood, on Australia and Asia, could be said to be
predominantly international in orientation.
Compared with the earlier Developments in Australian
Politics
(1994), published by Macmillan three
years earlier, this volume is more
even in quality and more accessible
to the general reader. It will already
have found a prominent place on
reading lists for courses in Australian politics.
Reviewing the book over a year
after its initial publication (in mid1997) reveals a number of significant
omissions. There is no mention of
Pauline Hanson, and Asia is still confidently booming. But these gaps only
underline the unpredictability of politics and the need for regular updating
through books such as this.
Richard Mulgan
Public Policy Program, RSSS

an intense interest in all genres of
music and are keen to put their musical pieces into context.
"Radio is not just about playing
music, you can get a juke-box to do
that," said Andrew. "Radio is about
presentation and personality."
ANU Student Radio president
Shaun Thompson said the move to
set up a station progressed from other
student initiatives.
"The program is a logical extension of the success that ANU students
have had in instituting media projects
over the last couple of years," he
said. "The Amida and Sonar magazines are two examples that come to
mind."
ANU Student Radio is supported
by the ANU Students' Association
and the Acton Supermarket, with the
ANU Union as an occasional sponsor, and broadcasts from 1.30-5pm
every Thursday.
The hosdng station is Canberra
Multicultural Service 103.1 FM,
which carries programs in 21 languages.
For more information about ANU
Student Radio, see their web page at:
http://student.anu.edu.au/Clubs/
ANU_Student_Radio

IT?

"One day, when the masses were
over, they noticed a column rising
out of the sea. It seemed quite near at
hand but turned out to be a good three
days' journey away. When they
reached it, Brendan gazed upwards
but could hardly see the top because
of its great height: it was higher than
the sky.
This column was covered with a
most unusual canopy — so strange
indeed that the coracle could pass
through the openings in it but no one

could tell what substance it was made
of. It was the colour of silver and
seemed harder than marble. The column itself was of pure crystal."
Conrad Burden won last month's
Who Wrote It, identifying the
excerpt from Cosmos by Carl
Sagan. The first entry identifying
the above piece and its author,
drawn after the close of entries on
Monday, June 16, will receive a $30
voucher from University House.

CIPL forum
to honour
former Chief
Justice's work

Photo: Heide Smith Photography

Sir Gerard Brennan: focus of forum
The legal contributions of former
Chief Justice Sir Gerard Brennan AC,
KBE, will be the focus of a conference, part of the P u b l i c L a w
Weekend, next month sponsored by
the Centre for International and Public Law at the Faculty of Law.
Robin Creyke, one of the organisers, said the workshop will be the
first to celebrate the life of Sir Gerard
as Chief Justice.
Sir Gerard helped prepare the conference program which revolves
around the themes ofjudicial review,
human rights and administrative tribunals, she said.
"He is proud of his work with tribunals," Ms Creyke said. "He was the
first president of the Commonwealth
Administrative Appeals Tribunal and
had the very important task of laying
out the ground work for that tribunal—
which he did very well,"
The forum will be held over the
first Friday and Saturday in November at the Coombs Lecture Theatre.
Senior judiciary, academics and
members of the public and private
law community are expected to attend.
The first day of the workshop will
concentrate on three themes honouring Sir Gerard's work in administrative law.
The first topic, judicial review,
will be chaired by Mr Patrick Keyzer
from the University of Technology,
Sydney and a former associate of Sir
Gerard's.
The principal speaker is Sir
Anthony Mason AC, KBE, who preceded Sir Gerard as Chief Justice of
Australia and is currently ANU's
National Fellow. The speaker and
commentator is leading Sydney barrister and ANU graduate Stephen
Gageler.
The second topic, administrative
tribunals, will be chaired by Ms
Creyke, the principal speaker is Mr
Stephen Skehill, former Secretary of
the Commonwealth Attorney-General's Department, and the speaker
and commentator is Justice Rosemary Balmford from the Supreme
Court of Victoria.
The final theme of human rights
will be chaired by Mr John McMillan
from the Faculty of Law, the principal
speaker will be Justice Murray Wilcox
from the Federal Court of Australia,
and the speaker and commentator will
be Associate Professor Gerard Carney
from Bond University.
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sland at the edge of Cohen Park, my back
These two pages contain the latest entries
chosen as finalists in the 1998 ANUTECH
Short Story and Poetry Competitions.
Entries for the competition closed on
October 9 and a last selection of entries,
with the names of all finalists, will be
printed in the November 11 edition of the
ANU Reporter,

to the distant mountains. Tomorrow it will
all be gone, an oasis swallowed by the
desert, a dream broken. There's a tree, comfortingly huge in spread, that I used to climb.
The catkins crumble to yellow dust in the
hand. Not far in is the giant claret ash, now
doomed with the rest, branches heavy with
shade. I step closer, though curbed by a childish awe. I always feared this tree, I forget why.
Now though it's summer, it has a thin, bare
look. I straighten up and stroll beyond it,
breaking the law, feeling cornered. It looms
and is gone.
erased by a ripple. I said we'd come again
Here is the maple we picnicked under when
soon but I had debts and so overtime. I hate to
I was five. It is shrunken and dying. Next to it
disappoint her. Now she's at school most of
I planted an acorn, perhaps within my present
the week and has other interests and I — I
shadow. The faint memories I have of those
never get round to keeping my promises, and
days glimmer like a strong orange sun in a
by Saturday there won't be a park any more.
dirty mirror. I was convinced they'd outlast
Well, it's hardly the end of the world. Carol
me.
says that I worry too much about nothing. I'd
They'll be along early. A gang of blokes,
better get out of here before I get caught. Her
bulldozers, a few protestors and the police.
mother died last month and as the cortege
Well, nothing to do with me. I was just driving
glided past that bloody fence was up. Someby the old park, that's all.
thing should be done.
What could I do? Jobs are scarce. The birds
I walk from one corner of the park to the
are few too, leaving their lime on the rickety
other. It is more peaceful under the trees than
bench by my knee. I have imagination. Imever in my experience, but it is the peace of
prove it instead — a playground, a maze, a
death. The fountain has been stilled. I shrug.
great set of wind-chimes, a bandstand, roast
Then I spy a seedling, a claret ash, the winged
chestnuts fresh from the tree, common land
seed no doubt carried up into the park by the
where we all grow a bit, trout in the stream.
wind. A memento? For Jane to keep. The
Good for all — but the developer. A place to
ground is too hard to dig with my fingers.
dream, to relive the past or reveal the future.
There'll be a nail-bar or jack-handle in the boot.
Lame ideas. Of course, it's private property
As I emerge from the hole stooping I notice
now.
a dirty sign, CONSTRUCTION SITE: KEEP
I'd better go.
OUT. Funny, I missed it earlier. Well, I won't
But I don't want to. This desiccated park
be long. The keys drop to the road. I am
was ours. There was no skulking through a
startled by a van that whooshes by. When the
hole in the fence then. There' 11 be a bigger hole street is clear I dash back into the safety of the
when the last tree is gone and they're laying
park. Where is that tree? It takes me 10 minthe foundations for the new tower. Then I
utes to find it again. A horn toots outside and
guess I won't come by, for a while. I certainly
I feel like a naughty infant. Every shrub here
could never afford to live there. Eventually I'll
I know yet I am shut out. A voice yells, motors
growl, then it is silent once more.
drive past, shake my head slowly and accelerate away. In the end I won't remember what
I am alone. At my feet is the seedling tree.
the place looked like, except, I'd like to think,
It is wilting in the dry earth. In my haste I
in dreams. But I don't recall them.
grabbed only a screwdriver and use it to prise
I recall flying a kite with my father when I
out the long root as carefully as I can. This
was younger than five and losing it in one of
seems absurdly like stealing flowers off a
the big trees. I see that through a bitter wind
grave. I wrap the tree in my coat like a foundand it tears at my heart like the myth of a world
ling and without the last lingering look round
lost, my world of mid-century hope. It's a big
Cohen Park that I had planned I bolt to my car
park, and it was bigger then, and there was no
and away.
fence. My parents used to joke that I was
conceived in it.
planted it in a large plastic pot as surreptiLater, we rode bikes here at night breathing
tiously as if it were an opium poppy. Carol
hard whipped by a willow curtain along the
and especially Jane think it's boring, and I
stream. Carol and me did something romantic
feel too silly to say where it's from. They
and implausible here for the first time. After
might tease me for being a thief, some thief,
that, the years bunch up in my mind — coming
since I left a $15 screwdriver behind. But then
here in a group, drinking, arguing about changthat's buried beneath the concrete and scafing the world outside the park, rallies, pot
folding of the new tower.
clouds, guitars, snags, and the conviction, never
Nobody picketed the site. Nor would they
spoken, that my personal sanctuary had become with me unless our "friends" from the
come a special locus, a source of world-renewal.
rally days joined us, which they wouldn't; and
Like a Druidic grove.
I, once bold, was afraid to look a policeman in
The crap you think when you're young. The
the eye. Besides, there was work, or school.
Druids, I found later, sacrificed people in them.
That night, a clip on the local news praised the
Then I took to "improving my mind", then
demolition, sadly marred by the injury of a
there was autumn alone under the ash tree
workman whose bulldozer was crushed by the
reading, the wind like an anthem.
falling limb of a claret ash. There was me, with
Later still I worked here occasionally. Garthose friends around, holding forth against the
dener Grade One, convert to the classics and
"vandalism", and they show that. The poor
Kropotkin.
bugger broke both legs.
We brought our daughter here when she
"God, Tom, it's only a park." they said.
was tiny, shared a bottle of wine instead of a
"All European stuff.
flagon of port, and worried about growing old.
You can always plant another one. People
"We'll sit against this tree and watch her
need the work."
play with her own kids. And probably be
I refrain from mentioning that the claret
buried here. Eh, Tom?" said Carol, content.
ash was bred in Australia.
"Like the echoing green, only that was an
"Yes, and no one worries about that sort of
oak." I said, showing off my erudition.
thing any more, I guess," said Carol obtusely.
"Is that surrealism?" she said, and laughed.
Jane watched it all sullenly, I thought; being
A year later, I tried to teach little Jane to fly
only nine she soon brightened up afterward.
a kite I'd made myself (not a patch on Dad's),
I didn't protest, trying to console myself
but though I picked a day when the wind blew
that I had at least rescued the seedling, the
the tree crowns back like dresses it fluttered
child, of the park. Now it was my private
and sank miserably. The string knotted like a
property. I had ceased to feel like a criminal:
promise. Instead, we raced each other to the
they had destroyed my richest possession, my
muddying stream, I holding her hand as we
personal "dreaming", and I was numb. Sevmounted the bowed bridge of cryptomeria to
see our
faces, imprinted
bright
on the
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The prizes, Apple Macintosh computer hardware and software packages
valued at $2,500 each (provided by the
Australian National University's commercial wing, ANUTECH Pty Ltd) will be
awarded in December and the winners'
announced in the ANU Reporter of December 9.

Private Property

(

eral months later I recalled a dream in which I
farewelled the park without taking the tree, and
the razing went ahead without a hitch. Yet
there was the tree when I went out, the proof of
my defiance of authority.
I watered my tree in the wind of April, and
inspected it for flower buds. Too young, I
know, though already its virginal leaves upreach
strongly as if to live forever. It may outlast us,
and Jane, as an ash may live for three centuries.
I'm glad it will escape the corner I'm walking
into. But I might have taken more than one
seedling; why not a forest of bonsais, a sort of
Cohen Park in miniature. Lamer still, as you
can't copy the unique.
The new tree is a seedling no longer, it's big
enough for planting out. It has leaf buds of
brown and the trunk is white-grey like ash.
When I press its springy branches I seem to
touch a hand, while they're not that shape even
in shadow. It frightens me, a warning of impending insanity. I avoid it, forget the farce in
the park, get on with being a normal family
man. And one day I do drive past the old site,
virtually by accident, to see an octagonal prefabricated tower of "luxury" apartments with a
tree-branch on the roof. A sign out the front
yells OPEN NOW... but I skip the rest. I decide
not to speed on past. I park by the new creamy
kerb, and follow a string of people in. Amid
such opulence I would be too inhibited to tear
the place down even if I could. Feeling shaky,
I quit halfway through the tour. On the sloping
lawns I ask a workman where the branch on the
roof came from.
"Eh? Oh, from the old park that used to be
here. Bit of ash. Hey, you know when they cut
it down they found an old kite stuck at the top."
I walk thoughtfully back to my car and sit in
it warm on the broad treeless street. Then it
occurs to me that the branch is green and must
have been cut recently. I look for the man but
he has gone. Well ... so maybe they saved a
fraction of the park till last due to a dispute or
something; I never came past to see. Later, I
circle the tower in my car and confirm none is
left now.
The wind blows dust into the cabin. Winter
is moving in. I wind up the window then
unwind it again. I realise I had some vague idea
of combing the scene of the crime for a spot to
put back my ash, but it'd just be uprooted. No
imaginative alternatives descend. Home awaits,
not so happy now, due to unpaid bills and my
obsession with the tree ... or is my marriage
failing like everyone else's? I can't think at the
moment. It's all such a bloody shame. I shiver,
nostalgia doesn't warm an inch of me any
more. The older I get the muddier is the bright
aimless spring of my memories, while the
present is a garrotte. Yet the past and future are
closer than the sinews of a hand; and the
present is the brain guiding that hand. That
hand may save a child or abandon it.

(

start the engine and roar out of the rootless

car park. It is like driving away from an
unmarked grave. Grasping dust. Our last bit
of greenery, might have been saved for our
kids, furbished by people like me to show them
what nature can be crafted to give, a refuge
from asphalt playgrounds and suburban arterials empty of all but rushing cars. But what use
a haven? I change gears angrily.
Still, the idea sets my mind meandering
through interesting country, but as with my
tour 15 minutes ago I see nothing I can afford.
A dead- end. I can't face the terrible wilderness

of the future alone. I can only drive onward,
going nowhere.
Me, the self-educated gardener with grand
ideals and no will to defend them. Far off, the
western mountains are an unbroken blue wall
down toward which the orange sun is creeping
like a flame, lighting a titanic gorge I never
noticed before. The road I am on must pass
through that gorge. First I go home to collect
the tree. Then I forget about work and head for
the hills. The road is flat for a while, its rough
edges softened by yellow yams and daisies,
banks of rusty kangaroo grass, and the lengthening shadows of grey-green wattles whose
fuzzy blooms will later rival the sun. Soon the
land drops and I coast through a touristy resort
and limestone cuttings, above me hummocks
porous with caves. Next, I begin to climb.
Now the wheels spin on gravel, and I snake
through planted pines whose needles in death
rubify and stain the patchy undergrowth. The
old engine is singing in its heat in spite of the
cold. A couple of hours later it is twilight and
I come out on top of a rise. Past that, down.
In the midst of the gorge there are no people.
Under a furrow of flaxen cloud the birds startled by my twig-snapping boots whistle and
chime and rustle at the entrance to a clearing. I
have brought a spade with me this time, as if
I'm about to bury a favourite cat. I set down the
big planter, wipe my forehead, and dig. A few
moments later I strike root, and work hard till
I have cleared the hole and surrounding soil of
all that would choke the tree before it establishes itself. Then I take a plastic jerry can from
the back seat and water it in. I straighten up,
and tremble as if I have performed an ad of
liberation.
Before I go I jokingly kiss the tree, except
that there is no one else to share the joke.
The road on my long return is dark, and the
motor splutters, and I am anxious in case I run
out of petrol. But it is a normal sort of anxiety,
not the sick decay that has eaten at me for the
past two years. I sing as I steer, switching on
the radio as I near the city. The lights spread
suddenly across the plain like stars of the earth.
My home. The lights surround me and resolve
into individual houses and street lamps steaming with pale smog. It's good to be back.
Above me looms a new shape, garish, vulgar, intimidating: Cohen Tower, set smugly on
its planed hill, glittering and guarded. I shake
my head and chug out of sight of this termite
colony of gentrification. The street dwindles,
sinks, and dries up, shabby, at a bent fence. I
bounce into the driveway. I've come home.
I should have told them where I was going.
I unlatch the gate, spring up the back steps, sure
that any minute they'll burst through the door,
angry but relieved that I am safe and not drunk
as usual. But the house is dark and cold. Has
Carol gone to bed early with Janey? I search
through the entire house, and start to worry.
Am I in the right place? Christ, yes. Have we
been evicted. The back door was open. Damn.
Perhaps I should ring round, but that means
going down to the public phone as ours was
recently disconnected. And I'm tired. I told
nobody about going — I might get the sack.
And maybe there's been an accident, or else ...
maybe they're at the police station. I check that
I've got change and run to the car, then back
into the street without looking.
They've moved our phone box up to Cohen
Tower. As I travel at full speed toward that
hideous floodlit tombstone, named after a man
who would also have seen it for what it was, I
am trembling again, as you do when you feel
your whole world may subside. I do not know
what will happen next. But as the tower appears my growing terror eases and for a second
I am whole and self-willed, ready to face death
if need be, at home in a world not lost but
expanded forever by human hands as skilled
and fettered as my own. And then I draw up by
Cohen Tower, and dial afraid in a dark comer
of Cohen Tower, and recall the way the park
was and shall be again, without a ripple of
bitterness.
And then there is a voice speaking at the
other end, and a fresh wind rising outside, and
my heart is laid bare.
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t last someone came. A slow inching on eggshells down the alley from
L the street. She heard the low rusted
protest of a loose corrugated panel from
the opposite end and sensed the eyes still
peering through from the other side,
watching her lying there motionless, bellydown in the dregs of last night's rain.
Another sound, the eggshell walker, a
cripple hobbling on curiosity and fear.
She could smell it in his sweat. Yes, definitely male, adolescent, light, ready to run
at the first hint of danger. Two paces
nearer, then silence. The hair on the back
of her neck prickled.
The newcomer's gaze raked over the
slight form crumpled behind the dumpster,
one arm under, the other awkward over
her face. It took in the bag of shopping
lying nearby, its contents half scattered,
the flattened loaf of bread, the battered
tomatoes at her elbow, the stain of them on
her dress. Another step, then two more
that edged out towards the other side of
the alley.
She sensed him stoop, heard the hollow
scrape of metal on concrete as he picked
up the piece of pipe that lay against the
wall. Her stomach knotted. Fear beaded
its sweat around her forehead like a crown
of ice-cold thorns. In this neighbourhood
intention was up for grabs. Rescuer, robber, rapist, there was no way of telling.
The reality of her situation pasted its
terror onto another horror.
She saw her mother collapsed like a rag
doll with her shopping spilling all 'round,
her dress over her head, her blood mixing
with the refuse of a slum alley. Her little
sister's body battered and bleeding behind the rubbish bins where the attackers
had thrown her after they'd Hnished. Even
her father's drunken anguish before he
took his own life. He'd chosen the drink
instead of them that day. She still hated
him. The anger was cold. It plunged her
back into the alley, her senses rescued
from an impending blackness.
More steps. She fancied them lighter,
stealthier than before. He was behind her
now, still sizing things up, motives as yet
unHxed.

Pay-Back Alley

She sensed a swift intake of breath, an
intensifying of fear as his eyes took in the
dark stain matting the tangle of her hair,
recognised its likeness on the end of the
steel pipe in his hand. It dropped clanging
to the ground.
A startled movement from behind the
fence at the end of the alley sent his footsteps scattering back towards the mouth
of the alley. Closer to him another sound,
different.
From under her arm she glimpsed a
pair of dirty sneakers and ragged jeans
slide back into shadows behind a pile of
milk crates. The hard scrunch of steelcapped boots stopped just inside the alley.
"Brother? Ya there?"
"Yeah, bro."
The sneakers detached themselves from
the shadows and sidled up to the boots.
"Whatcha got 'ere, brother?"
The boots moved a few paces into the
alley, no eggshells underfoot this time.
The voice was gruff, slurred, like drunken
tyres skidding on gravel. Breath and pulse
leapt. It was the voice she needed to hear.
"Dunno, bro. I ... I heard 'er scream.
Some fella done 'er in, I reckon."
The voice was nervous, edging towards
panic.
"One a them uptown bitches, looks like,
too good for the rest'v us. Better get out'v
'ere before the cops show up. C'mon, bro."
The sneakers were already two sidesteps away, geared for take-off.
The boots didn't move. She could feel
the cold seeping up from the ground into
her, the chill sweat under her hair, the
breath dragging in her lungs. She needed
that voice to come closer, lift back the hair
from her face, see her. She pleaded for
consciousness not to abandon her, not now.
It was so close.
"'Ain't no cops up this end, brother.
All gawn down the camp, lookin' for Uncle. 'Im an' them fellas from up the river
busted up the pub real good after the
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game this arvo. Auntie's mad as hell."
The boots turned sideways towards the
sneakers, then back again.
"C'mon, brother, let's see what we got
'ere."
The rounded toes of his boots swelled
into two malevolent black eyes glaring
into the narrow space between her arm
and the ground. He squatted down close to
her, the alcohol on his breath stupefying
as he leaned forward to pull back her hair.
"Don't, bro, don't. We gotta get out'v
'ere."
The hair dropped as the man's shoulder was dragged back in the other's
frightened grip. A boot jarred against her
elbow as its owner turned, angry. Under
the scuffle and shove close to her she sensed
rather than heard the muffled scrape of
corrugated iron further down the alley.
There was half a curse followed by a whining reproach, then the boots took one stride
back to her side and she felt a rough hand
grab her shoulder to turn her over.
"Jesus Chri... s..."
The profanity slumped back into his
throat as his heavy form fell forward onto
her, his face frozen into a weird melodrama mask of shock.
The weight almost knocked the breath
from her. The half-cry from his companion ended in a flurry of bare feet rushing
up the alley like a demented wind and the

soft-hard sound of a piece of four-by-two
burying itself in a skull. It was followed by
two more blows in quick succession, and
the dirty sneakers and jeans were joined
by a blood-spattered Guns'n'Roses T-shirt
in a limp huddle on the ground.
" C a m , sis. Get up. Quick!"
Adrenalin-bright eyes under dreadlocks
darted between her and the mouth of the
alley, bare feet dancing nervously, the
bloodied length of timber still in his hand.
"Help get the bastard off me!"
The girl struggled to free herself of the
weight and rising panic, both suffocating
her. The boy hurled the chunk of wood
back into the shadows and hauled with
maniacal strength at the dead man's collar and leather vest. His fingers shrank
from touching the body itself.
Eventually he grabbed at the belt and
dragged it back as his sister scrambled out
from under, trembling violently.
He was already at the corrugated iron
fence when he realised she wasn't with
him.
Turning he saw her, still shaking visibly but with a look of loathing and triumph
on her face, standing over the man whose
body looked grotesquely comical with its
big steel-capped boots pointing up towards
heaven. Her victim hadn't even seen the
death flash in her hand as he dragged her
face-up. But he felt its eight inches of cold
Rambo steel all the way to the heart.
The girl paused long enough for the
moment to carve itself sweetly into
memory, then she turned and ran for the
fence after her brother.

Seducti on on a
Lec"lap
The scene stopped us in our
tracks
It muscled in to our
Every day-workday-morningrush
At the pedestrian crossing frozen mid-Hne
We stared up at the third-floor
hotel window
To see it all take place
They didn't have time to close
the curtains
On a street where we easily
ignore
The practice come-on's of
women
Offering to sell Hes to passersby
We recognised something so
private
Now made public fare
His look was intensely honest
and bare
They were fully clothed
And could have been
Employees, business colleagues, strangers at a conference
Her back against the window
Over her shoulder he closed in
Closing out all other traffic
We caught each other
Both enthralled and embarrassed
Held in his possession
As she was

With all his desire
Focused on this moment
Like her, we couldn't pull away
Some walking by
Looked at us looking up
Then turned away mused
Others quickly averted their
gaze
Some frowned punitively as if
to say,
"This is too much!
You shouldn't be watching
this!"
But he kept moving closer
Moving in to do what?
Held at a standstill
Was she taking this seriously?
Or laughing it off
Has this happened to her before?
Was it wanted, waited for
Or just wasted on her?
We'll never know
He saw us, breaking the spell
We quickly crossed to the other
curb
Ashamed at our interest
Never looking back to wonder
How many times
We looked at someone that way
Looked to
Looked for
Acting boldly on the rawness
of what we long for
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Promoting democracy with diplomacy
In a time of political and economic turmoil in Asia, the Centre for Democratic Institutions is working to
establish itself as a self-help organisation for countries seeking to improve the way they govern. Director
Roland Rich spoke to Sean Daly about the Centre's mission.

T

he head of one of the ANU's just talk about, but actually bring
" I ' m not saying an academic
most recent initiatives, the
about a two-way exchange of ideas.
couldn't do this job but it would have
Centre for Democratic Insti- We are going to be focusing our to be an academic who knows the
tutions (CDI), is treading warily.
activities on senior people, on lead- region very well and is known in the
Roland Rich, a former diplomat ers in their fields —judges of superior region.
and Ambassador to Laos, acknowl- courts, members of nationals assem"You have to have a lot of support
blies, h e a d s of b u r e a u c r a t i c bases to achieve results; one of them
edges that the Centre's name and
mission statement could easily be departments, leaders of NGOs.
will be in the Australian Public Servmisinterpreted by some Asian neighice. I've worked on AusAID projects
"I think Australians can learn a
bours as a thinly veiled attempt to
for well over 15 years now and so I
lot by bringing people like that to
push Western ideas on how to gov- Australia and we are going to try to
understand how they operate.
ern.
develop forums and workshops where
"I think one needs to know the
the experience does flow both ways." developing country perspective, and
The Centre has a grand mission
thirdly you need to know the
statement — "To harness the best of
Foreign Affairs Minister Alexanmultilaterals and deal with their
Australia's democratic experience in
der D o w n e r a n n o u n c e d
the
agenda and try to be helpful to them.
support of developing countries'
establishment of the CDI during a
needs for good governance" — but
visit to the ANU late last year. The They have more resources for this
Rich stresses the CDI is not about
Government allocated $5million over than we do and I know they are
dictating
to
always
other countries
looking
are best placed to help those countries that achow they should
for good
run their affairs.
cept the notion that they need better governance; they
course
"We
will
providneed rule of law
make clear that
ers."
we are not trySince
ing to sell Westminsterism, or the five years to establish and run the his appointment in July, Rich has
Australian form of democracy. We Centre, located in the Research
been talking to likely suppliers of the
are best placed to help those counSchool of Social Sciences.
services the CDI is hoping to protries that accept the notion that they
The Centre will also draw heav- vide.
need better governance; they need
ily on the A N U ' s North Australia
"The academic community, the
rule of law. We need a willingness
Research Unit in Darwin, the De- Austrahan Parliament, the Australian
for people to want to look at what we p a r t m e n t
of
Politics
and
Electoral Commission, Human Rights
have in Australia and borrow from it International Studies at Murdoch
and Equal Opportunities Commission
what they think they can use in their University in Perth, and the Asia- — all of these bodies are very keen to
own countries."
Pacific research schools in both
be involved in the process."
Rich is realistic about the limita- universities.
Rich has also been canvassing the
tions of this approach.
As a graduate of the ANU (in
views of the proposed recipients of
"Ultimately, I guess we have to International Law), a former public
CDI services, the Official Developbe relatively modest in what we think
servant and a diplomat. Rich carries
ment Assistance (ODA) community,
we can achieve. I think one of the a mix of experience he believes is which includes bilateral and multibest things that CDI can do is, not
essential for the post.
lateral donors such as the United
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Wealth of experience: Roland Rich brings diplomatic skills to the CDI
Nations Development Program, the
Commonwealth Secretariat and the
Asian Development Bank.
"Ultimately they're using our
money of course, we subscribe to
these bodies but they have a lot of
programs under this generic heading
of 'good governance'."
Rich says that, after decades of
development assistance programs,
learning from the mistakes, and looking at the results of projects, the
ODA community has realised that
none of their programs work without
proper institutions of government.
"Not only do they have to be competent — that's important, you need
competent bureaucrats and ministers
and judges and so forth — but they
have to be ultimately based on the
consent of the people, somehow."
Although the government has
given a five-year commitment to the
Centre, the contract between the ANU
and AusAID is for an initial three
years. Rich says that, at the end of
that period, the Government would
want to see a business plan being
successfully implemented in order to
move away from core funding towards project funding.
"Our timeline is to get some viable projects off the ground in the
first few months and parallel to that
would be establishing ourselves and
our networks. Let's see how our first
activities go and what the response is
from various quarters, we'll then
develop a business plan and look at
our longer-term future."
Rich says Asia and the Pacific,
with a special emphasis on ASEAN
countries and Melanesia, is the primary focus of the CDI, at least in the
short term.
C D I ' s first activity is a joint
project next month with the State
Society and Governance in Melanesia Program in the Research School

of Pacific and Asian Studies and the
National Centre for Development
Studies, focusing on ombudsmen and
their staff.
The program is part of a fourweek series dealing with corruption
and anti-corruption in government.
"Governance in Melanesia is clearly
a problem and the ombudsman is an
institution we need to support."
The structure and design of the
CDI's programs will vary with the
target audience. Rich says, so that
universities, government departments or private companies will be
asked to participate depending on
the Centre's needs.
"If I could say that CDI will have
a bias, it would have to be towards
the practical, the hands on. While not
excluding other activities, because
the philosophy of CDI is development assistance, we have to focus on
the practical."
Although the CDI-funded staff is
just three, including himself, Rich
sees the team as including the whole
of the ANU.
"If we want to start a Web page,
we've got a Web master in the building. If we require course presenters,
we draw on the Faculties and the
Research Schools. Were CDI, the
three of us, to be out in a little building in Tuggeranong somewhere it
wouldn't work. We need the support
of the University."
Rich said the response from all sections of the University had been
overwhelmingly positive and enthusiastic.
"One of my great problems is
going to be disappointed people. Not
everybody can help. My objective is
not to use everybody who has got
something to offer, the objective is to
help developing countries in various
fields and we use the people who can
help best/'
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