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EDITORIAL

THEMES FOR THE AUSTRALIAN JEWISH WRITER

In recent review of Nancy Keesing’s anthology of Australian
Jewish stories, “Shalom’;this writer commented:

“There is on the whole a dearth in these stories — and
as these stories are fairly representative, than in Australian
Jewish writing generally — of the grappling with moral, ethical,
and historical issues wholly or intrinsically Jewish in the sense
of having Jewish characters set within a Jewish social and
cultural milieu sufficient unto itself.”

In stating this, he had in mind, as models for such
grappling, artists like Isaac Bashevis Singer, Elie Wiesel, Bernard
Malamud and Cynthia Ozick among a score of unnamed others,
and he added:

“This is not to argue for a narrow parochialism but it is
to suggest that Australian-Jewish writing, still only a budding
flower, will bloom only when it sees itself as confident enough
to wrestle with internal (one might say, existential) problems,
to deal with the Jew as Jew in relation to his traditions, his
loyalties, his God, and the dilemmas — evil, identity, belief,
destiny and redemption — which the two major events affecting
him in his generation — Auschwitz and Israel — have imposed
upon him”.

There are strong reasons, to be sure, why such concerns
have not been particularly prominent in Australian Jewish
writing, — although one must, in fairness, add that they have
not been wholly absent from such writing. Benjamin Jubal,
Harry Marks, Stan Marks and David Martin have, each in his
own way, focused a light on such concerns. But, to quote Yoni
Haddock, writing in the Journal of the Australian Jewish
Historical Society in 1975, Australian Jewish literature is best
describable as migrant literature, its major themes being those
of assimilation and of group survival within the general
community, with the more specific issues being economic
security of the migrant generation, family coherence in the face
of the easy assimilability of children, and the retention of
traditional ways and religion. There is no evidence, she states,
that the writings and themes of Australian Jews stem from a
sense of racial alienation. Most writers, while conscious of their
Judaism and their individuality, are unconscious of belonging
to a group of Jewish writers.

The reasons for this are manifold: the Australian Jewish
community, compared with, say, the American, is very small:
the Australian literary scene has only intermittently encouraged

Serge Liberman

writing “movements”, compared with European schools; most
writers have tended to write alone and Australian Jewish writers
are very Australian; and Australia, being generally an egalitarian
society, does not encourage the same consciousness of racial
identity that might elsewhere be stirred and enhanced by
external pressures. In Australia, if the Australian Jew is conscious
of his identity, it is more because he wishes to retain that
identity.

A similar note is sounded by Miss Keesing herself who —
if one be permitted to reveal a personal communication from
her — states that it is questionable whether such a small
community that is, on the whole, well received by the larger
community is likely to attract a writer to these sorts of questions
and topics, (that is, of more intrinsically Jewish concern).

None of this is doubted, and yet this writer remains
optimistic. In his two-part “Overview of fiction by Australian
Jewish writers since World War 1I” which appeared in recent
issues of the “Melbourne Chronicle” (Numbers 35 and 37),
he gave vent to that optimism. There are many people in the
community who are actively writing or who aspire to write —
they are coming out of the shadows with poems, stories, novels
and memoirs, an ever-growing number of folk; and since that
overview was published and, as a direct result of the review
of “Shalom”, quoted above, a writers’ workshop has been

The “Melbourne Chronicle’, published by the Jewish
National Library and Cultural Centre “Kadimah’, aims
to deal with cultural, communal, social, political and
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The opinions expressed by contributors to the
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necessarily represent the views of the editorial commit-
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formed consisting of young, articulate, intelligent and committed
folk, committed both to their writings and to their Jewishness,
as well as being clearly alert to happenings in the world outside
their own immediate domain.

What is here being argued for is an Australian Jewish
literature committed to the perennial issues that have taxed
Jews for generations now beyond counting, and to which we
shall return. Such an appeal is based on the premise that, in
terms of Jewish survival, it is by increasing cultural sophistication
within the Jewish community — the development of a
meaningful culture addressing itself with intelligence and
integrity to the relevant issues of the day, and a culture
appreciated and studied by the community — that that
community shall endure. Such a premise is kin to that of the
rabbi who believes that only observance of ritual and prayer
and attention to mitzvot shall preserve the people, or that of
the lay communal leader who believes in the saving effect of
communal involvement, social participation and philanthropy.
There may be blind faith in this writer’s belief in the saving,
the redeeming effect of culture, but it has been more
unshakeable than any other he has known.

While arguing for the creation of a mini-Vilna group in
Australia, — or certainly in Melbourne, — there is nothing in
any of this to prevent a Jewish artist from concerning himself
with issues other than are here being broached. If he should
wish to be — or be seen as — an artist “who happens to be
Jewish” or who wishes to create art for art’s sake, there is none
with the right to quarrel with him. Happily, our society affords
the artist every prerogative to see himself as he wishes, to create
what he wishes, and in the very way that he wishes.
Whatever he creates, so long as he does so with artistry, with
taste, with integrity, and with the many other ingredients that
genuine art requires, it can only enrich, and find its place in,
the cultural tradition of the nation as a precious offering.

Now, what are the issues of contemporary concern?

Our generation has seen two major events that have
changed the Jewish world immensely — the Holocaust and the
creation of Israel. It has, of course, also seen immense changes
of other kinds as well — the ever more massive and refined
means of destruction; wars and revolutions and wholesale
deathes on nearly every continent; accelerating industrialisation,
with the consequent diminution in stature of the common man,
and an increased tendency to facelessness, alienation and
trivialisation; and superb changes in science which have led
to population increases, drains on resources, and also to changes
in the way man looks at himself, at his fellows, at the physical
world, and at the world of the psyche and faith.

Already there’s a wealth of material here, and many writers
have not been tardy in dealing with them.

If, however, for our purposes we return to the events that
have altered the Jewish world, what have been their secondary
effects?

At the most basic, these have been: uprootedness from
the old world, that is, from the country of one’s birth and
upbringing; and a transposed population with shifts in the
centre of gravity of Jewish life from Eastern and Central Europe
to the United States, Israel, and the smaller Diaspora
communities in South America, South Africa, Canada and
Australia. These effects have, in turn, brought old and new
issues into a renewed sharpened focus. These issues, one could
say, have been “resurrected” — resurrected because many are
indeed old themes, questions and dilemmas, but which confront
this generation for re-definition and elucidation for itself.

At the most obvious level, these issues involve matters of
adaptation in a new environment — the stuff of, say, Judah
Waten, David Martin, and writers from other ethnic groups. For
the Jew, the matter of adaptation is reflected in the question:
“What is home?” Is it the place the Jew has had to abandon?

Is it the place he has come to? Is it Israel, both the symbolic
and the tangible geographic home of the Jew? Or is it the world
of the memory on the one hand or of anticipation on the other,
but in effect a transition world only, a place of limb? Or is the
Jew, in fact, homeless; is he, to use that favourite contemporary
term, alienated, an outsider — this being a theme for a long
time in the vanguard of modern writing, with the Jew as the
paradigm example of outsider/alienated status?

Adaptation, too, is reflected in the striving after physical
security along with attempts to rise socially, economically,
professionally. And it is evidenced too by the search for an
identity in an alien environment, in an environment variously
hostile, indifferent or accepting, with the corollary issues and
tensions that this raises: —

® the opposing attractions towards assimilation and
towards increasing isolation and separatism;

® one’s relation to, and involvement in, one’s tradition with
its values and forms;

® one’s relation to, and involvement in, the surrounding
social/cultural/political milieu with its values and form;

® the conflicts between the generations as a reflection
of these tensions in finding a modus vivendi between adhering
to, and perpetuating, the old and advancing the new;

® and, at the extremes of the identity conflicts — and
of belongingness — questions such as intermarriage (dealt with,
for example, by Judah Waten) and conversion and proselytism
( a potentially-ripe area till now scarcely touched).

These are the stock-in-trade, as it were, of ethnic minority
writers, whether they be Jewish, Greek, Italian, Maltese, or
whatever, although it appears that Greek writers have already
in many ways moved beyond these and “internalised” their
concerns as expressed in their works.

Now, much has been written in Australia about the
Holocaust and, to a lesser extent, about Israel.

This writer, for one, welcomes always first-hand accounts
of war-time experiences, whether in the camps, in hiding, or
in exile. These form valuable documents for study; they may
help overcome the present tendency to negate the actuality of
the Holocaust; they may help preserve the memory of the
Holocaust. This community has produced a number of such
works already, and one cannot help but recall Maria Lewitt,
Matylda Engelman, Sheva Glas-Wiener, Martin Lane, Stanislaw
Sattler, etc.

But from the viewpoint of art — though this in no way
implies that a work like Maria Lewitt’s is not art (for, to this
writer’s mind, it is) — the time is ripe to move to the next stage
— from that of primary narrative description of events to those
of exploration and interpretation of issues that events such as
the Holocaust and the establishment of Israel raise for our
generation — until now, the stuff of theologians and
philosophers and, to some extent, of writers such as Elie Wiesel,
Nelly Sachs, Jerzy Kosinski, Jacov Lind, and others.

For example, there are the patently theological issues. After
the Holocaust, what is one to believe? The questions of Job
re-emerge with startling aptness. Where is/was God? What do
concepts such as God’s goodness/omnipotence/mercy mean
after the Holocaust?

Old tensions arise: is one to negate Him, with Richard
Rubenstein to maintain that God is dead, that God was Himself
killed in Auschwitz; or is one to reaffirm His existence, by doing
so refusing to grant Hitler a posthumous victory, as Emil
Fackenheim maintains?

Then there are questions of collective guilt of the victims
for sins committed, and the notion of divine punishment
(shades of Sodom and Gomorrah, and the destruction of the
Jerusalem Temples), with the horrendous moral issues raised
by regarding the Germans as God’s instrument which such an
interpretation must do; while against this stands the issue of
the creation of Israel as a step towards national redemption,
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as the fulfilment of prophecy, and as a step also towards
realisation of the divine charge that Israel be a light unto the
nations and that the Law come out from Zion and Jerusalem,
the whole matter made infinitely complex when Biblical
injunctions are set against the present perplexing insoluble
political realities.

And what of the philosophical issues raised by consideration
of the Holocaust and the creation of the Jewish State, issues
perhaps best exemplified by the juxtaposition of opposites: the
creative set against the destructive impulses in man; sanity set
against madness; holiness against profanity; human dignity and
worth against human animality; heroism against cowardice;
Kiddush haShem against Chillul haShem; good against evil;
free will against determinism and both ranged against chance;
resistance opposed to submission; faith contrasted with
scepticism; to which are added the guilt of the German people
with corollary issues of forgiveness and condemnation (touched
upon by Harry Marks and Stan Marks), the future of Jewish-
gentile contacts with suspicion set opposite trust and goodwill,

salvation through suffering, and, by no means insignificant, the
role of the artist in the modern world — his duties, through
every means available to him, to penetrate the consciousness
of those who would turn to him and, in his way, to instruct,
guide, represent, edify and move.

No originality is pretended at in anything here said. The
themes raised are old; ancient. They have white beards on them.
They pre-date anything that has been written even in the worthy
Tenach. But in the light of the events visited upon our
generation, they are evoked yet again, they are brought back
into focus for analysis in contemporary terms, through eyes in
which are reflected the numerous changes in society, in science,
and in ways of thought and perception.

Simply by giving voice to these issues, the writer hopes
that he has stirred here and there an idea for a work — a poem,
a story, a novel, a painting, a piece of sculpture — which the
artist, using whatever tools are in his possession, the physical
and the creative ones, which will enrich, inform, enlighten,
excite, glorify those of his own generation.

IN THE WAKE OF THE BANDWAGON — MAKING
MULTICULTURALISM MEANINGFUL

| have talked in the title of this paper of multiculturalism
as a bandwagon, and while | first used that term as a ‘buzz-
word” which readily came to hand, as | thought about it, it
became evident that it really was quite a useful sort of image
— a metaphor which does suggest a few of the issues that
| want to point to.

| began to see in my mind a bandwagon going down a
few established paths — going on down the predictable road,
possibly increasing momentum as it went, or maybe slowing
down and then accelerating; carrying, maybe, a handful of
people (because it’s a fairly small affair, this bandwagon — it
only carries those few who were able to get on while it was
still going fairly slowly). A great many people are not on the
bandwagon, but are somewhere on the sidelines, being
showered by clouds of dust — largely the dust of rhetoric. Some
people, of course, get in the way of the bandwagon, and they
are just knocked out of the way. Anyone not living near the track
down which the bandwagon travels doesn’t see it — and may
not even be aware that it’s there. It's not terribly clear who is
driving the bandwagon, and it’s not even very clear what its
ultimate destination is.

It’s a rather crude sort of metaphor, but | use it to evoke
some of the sorts of issues or questions that have arisen in
my mind about multiculturalism: where it’s going, where it’s
taking us, and what we mean by it.

It does sometimes seem to me that apart from a lot of
political speeches, a small amount of political patronage, and
a considerable number of seminars and conferences, there isn’t
a great deal of evidence of changes in the lot of day-to-day
people — the migrant in the street — as a result of the invention
of multiculturalism during the last few years. There isn’t a great
deal of evidence of concrete, measurable, tangible change which
operates to the betterment of the ordinary person in the
community. Neither is there a great deal of evidence of

*Michael Liffman is Community Education Officer at the Ecumenical Migration
Centre, and Co-ordinator of the Clearing House on Migration Issues.

NOTE: This is an edited version of an address originally delivered at the October
1981 Annual General Meeting of the Ethnic Communities’ Council of Victoria.

The full version is available as Multicultural Australia Paper 13 from the Clearing
House on Migration Issues.

by Michael Liffman

substantial ethnic or migrant community involvement in a
number of the key issues of greatest concern to migrants and
ethnic communities.

Possibly the one area in which the multicultural bandwagon
has led to something fairly concrete and visible is that of the
media — multicultural radio, multicultural television. Quite how
useful ethnic broadcasting and television are and whether they
are going in the direction we would like | don’t want to raise
here — that is another debate and certainly an important one.
But by and large, for all the talk about multiculturalism, for
all the rhetoric and for all the conferences, | am not sure that
they have had much effect.

The global answer that | want to suggest is that the notion
of multiculturalism — whatever that means — has not been
adequately harnessed to a strategy of social change within
migrant communities, nor has it been related to larger
communities, or to the total community of which we are all
part. Multiculturalism is a series of wishes or desires or concepts
or ideals, but when it is talked about, it is not as part of a
strategy of social change, with a sense of how we're going to
do it or what we want to do.

| don’t want to suggest that | am blaming the individuals
or organisations involved. Strategies of social change are
remarkably hard to come by. We live in a society which has
all sorts of established ways of doing things, established
interests, established structures. It is not easy to come up with
a strategy for social change; especially where this is to be
achieved by communities which, by definition, are
disadvantaged, which have recently arrived in the country, which
don’t have good access to resources or influential people. It is
also difficult to come up with strategies for social change at
a time when major forces in the community, quite outside the
scope of migrant affairs, undermine and hamper the sorts of
directions that we might want to take. In other words, when
we have large-scale unemployment, when we have major
changes in the direction of government thinking on fundamental
issues about the public sector, and about the role of community
agencies, when we have something that is beginning to look
like a recession, it is hard to come up with a strategy for social
change. Then, when the very concept that we are using — that
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of multiculturalism — starts to be used by government in a
sort of uneasy partnership — maybe manipulation — it makes
it very hard at the same time to use that concept of
multiculturalism as part of a developed, thought-through
strategy for social change.

I am saying that multiculturalism is in some difficulties
because it hasn’t been harnessed to a strategy for social change
but | think there are reasons for this: reasons related to the
situation of migrant communities, the behaviour of
governments, and the times in which we live.

5 Whatis going wrong with the notion of multiculturalism?
Why isn't it taking us in the directions that we would like? |
intend to examine the concept of multiculturalism, the idea of
multiculturalism, and to look at the practice, the implementation
of multiculturalism. In using the term “multiculturalism” | am
deliberately not trying to define it, because I think that is part
of the problem — that it hasn’t been defined in an authoritative
or generally accepted way. We all have a vague, hazy sense of
what it means, and we constantly use the term without having
a very developed sense of what it really means and how we
do it and where it takes us.

The Coﬁcept of Multiculturalism

The word multiculturalism, because of its composition,
directs our attention constantly to the notion of culture.
Multiculturalism — that’s what the word is; and a lot of us,
particularly those of us working on a day-to-day basis in migrant
welfare, are starting to believe that to be a wrong and possibly
rather narrow emphasis. The emphasis on culture in
multiculturalism keeps taking us back to ideas which, at their
most superficial, are ideas about how and what different people
eat, what sort of music they like and what sort of clothing they
wear back home; it takes us to very superficial notions about
the exotica of different ethnic groups. As a result, we have all
sorts of festivals, folk-days and handicraft exhibitions, all of
which are important and nice, but they are only the very first
part of the issue. They are only a foot in the door of
multiculturalism. Other people and other discussions then
sometimes take the notion of multiculturalism a little bit further,
and they may probe more deeply into what cultural difference
might really mean and what significance cultural backeround
may have. A few people even consider the fundamental
influences which might have affected a Greek migrant, an Italian
migrant, a British migrant; they might really try to utilise the
idea of culture to understand why such migrants g0 about things
somewhat differently and perceive things somewhat differently.
All of this is very important, but it does seem to me that there
is far more to understanding the migrant experience in Australia
than simply understanding culture.

Other facets are as important as culture in understanding
the meaning of immigration, but, unlike culture, are almost
totally ignored, for example communication.

Communication means not only translation and interpreter
services, although that is an important part of it; it means
getting English-speaking people to understand and use
interpreter services; it means bi-lingual staff; it means multi-
lingual people; it’s the whole issue of a national language policy
which only now is starting to be talked about as a concept.

The notion of a national language policy asks how our
country gets to grips with the fact that all sorts of people speak
all sorts of different languages here, and speak English at various
levels of fluency, and under varied conditions. The vast issue
of communication is only minimally understood by most people

when they talk about migrants. So, besides culture, there is
communication.

Then there is experience — the experience that migrants
have had back in their countries of origin, which may have
nothing to do with culture. For instance, if a migrant comes

4

to this country from a country where there is no such thing
as health insurance or Medibank, he is very unlikely to
understand Medibank here. Similarly, people who come from
a country which has a very different educational system are
unlikely to understand the educational system here. There is
a whole area here which, basically, we haven't understood,
because of our rather narrow focus on culture.

Finally, there is the issue of resettlement. This, | would
argue, is even more important than culture, and certainly less
understood. What does the impact of migration — the impact
of resettlement — mean for people? This can involve anything
— citizenship rights, pension systems, maintenance guarantees,
ethnic community support, family reunion, recognition of
qualifications — there are literally dozens of issues which are
part of this resettlement factor.

As long as we talk about multiculturalism, our focus is
constantly on culture, on understanding cultural background,
and it tends to neglect these other aspects of the migrant
experience.

In so doing, of course, it also neglects aspects of the
migrant’s experience here, aspects which are not uqique to
migrants. What is the migrant’s employment situation, his
economic situation? Are migrants poor? Are they unemp_loyeq?
Are they disadvantaged in other ways? Are they exploited in
the workplace? These, too, are issues which we need' to
understand, if we're to develop a notion of multiculturalism
which encompasses the real situation, and the term
multiculturalism takes us away from that broader focus.

So the first doubt | am raising as to how adequate
multiculturalism is as a concept. The term multiculturalism
carries with it a focus on culture which forces us into far too
narrow a framework and leads us to neglect basic issues.

The second fundamental difficulty in the concept of
multiculturalism is the question of “separatism” = the debate
about separated vs integrated approaches to ethnic cqmmunlt’y
life. Now there is no easy answer to this, and | certainly don’t
suggest that | have one. But the issue is constantly there, and
is rarely addressed as thoughtfully as it should be. May!)e the
jargon is a bit confusing. What | mean is really quite sump]e:
a separatist service means a special service for migrants, like
special homes for elderly migrants, ethnically-based child care
services, a special unit of a government department, qnd S0
on. An integrated service means a mainstream service wc'th the
capacity to meet the needs of the migrants who use it.

I don't think there is any one answer. | don’t think one
should opt either for a separatist or for an integrated approac_h.
It may well be that the approach that the Department of Social
Security should take to migrant issues is different from the
approach that a non-government marital counselling agency
should take. It seems to me, for all sorts of reasons, that the
Department of Social Security, as the provider of a fundamental
community service, has to be able to deal with migrants as
part of its total responsibility. In contrast, however, it may be
that a marital counselling agency really does need to foc.us
specifically on one group, where there is a clear understanding
of background and language and all the other factors |
mentioned earlier.

While | don’t know what the answer is, | believe we tend
to get into rather glib solutions or into rather polarised debates,
with some people saying “Oh, it’s all got to be separated” and
others claiming that it should all be integrated.

This question is not confined to welfare service delivery;
it also applies more globally to any sociological analysis of the
community we live in. For instance, in the industrial context,
as part of a socio-economic study of class, in the social policy
and social action arenas, the debate about separatist or
integrated approaches is important. It leads us to ask whether,

Melbourne Chronicle ® August/September 1983



or when, Ethnic Communities’ Councils should be doing things
by themselves, or getting into the action with VCOSS-type
organisations.

This issue of whether we go it alone, with a specifically
migrant focus, or whether we try to broaden the focus to make
sure that mainstream systems can cope with migrant issues
as well as the other ones is rarely dealt with, it's usually clouded
by rhetoric or sloganeering or political debate, and we often
get ourselves into trouble for that reason.

Arising out of this dilemma is another problem which gets
us into trouble: representation. We constantly find ourselves
asking for, and hear governments offering (usually in a fairly
tokenistic way) an “ethnic representative”. Endlessly, it seems,
committees, consultations, conferences, are given their ethnic
representative. What does that really mean? How can one person
represent the 3 million migrants that have come to Australia,
or the 100,000 or 50,000 or 80,000 from any one migrant
group? How can that one person, who happens to be Greek,
say “l represent the Greek community”? What is the meaning
of ethnic representation? It’s as though someone came to this
meeting and said: “l live in Geelong, and I'm representing
Geelong.” Such a claim would be meaningless, yet immigrant
and ethnic communities, which are at least as large and diverse
as a city the size of Geelong, are allegedly able to be represented
by one person who happens to be of a particular immigration
background, or is at least an ethnic of some sort.

The whole question of how migrants or ethnics can be
represented is again one in which we often mislead ourselves
and oversimplify the issue. There is an issue, and we have to
come to grips with it, but this notion of ethnic representation
is again our failure to understand the separatist vs integrated
dilemma. We tend to look from within the separatist frame and
say “Well, if migrants must be represented, he is a migrant;
that means that migrants are now represented” — regardless
of how effective the input.

The Practice of Multiculturalism

Firstly, there are insufficient resources available to all those
people who are interested in the multicultural issue.
Organisations like the Ethnic Communities’ Council are
constantly struggling for lack of funds, and are caught on this
treadmill, or chicken-and-egg situation, where because of
insufficient funds, they cannot mount the activities to get the
sort of strength in the community that they would really like;
and because they are not sufficiently strong in the community,
they can be denied funds because they are not sufficiently
representative. This difficulty affects not only the Ethnic
Communities’ Council, but anyone else interested in immigrant
rights and immigrant issues (which is a preferable term to
multiculturalism). So, because there is a chronic lack of funds
and resources right across the community, those of us who
are involved in the immigrant rights issue are constantly diverted
into the scramble for funds, and are unable to be as effective,
as vigorous, as strong, forceful, and active as we would like to be.

In addition, because the funds are so limited, we can be
played off against each other and sometimes bought off too.
We can be offered $5,000 for a project, or $10,000 for half
a person over a year, or a tiny amount of money to get the rent
for a building, or something of that sort — and because that
is all that has ever been offered to us, we are very tempted
to take it, and to be grateful and to shut up, and to do a very
limited job, because that’s all you can do with a small amount
of money. Worse still, we tend to fight amongst ourselves. If
we can put a better case for that particular thousand dollars
than somebody else, we will do that, although basically we
are involved in the same issues. So the difficulties in making
sense of the notion of multiculturalism which are caused by
inadequate resources are very great and are very obvious to all
of us here.

Another difficulty which is less apparent relates to the
process by which people, and indeed organisations, become
active in pursuing issues. It is usually people with some degree
of privilege or advantage who are able to become active in
community affairs; who have the necessary time, the confidence,
the resources and the connections. In most organisations,
whether immigrant or other, it tends to be people who are
middle-class, who are professional or semi-professional, who
become involved. That’s a generalisation, of course, about
something which is almost inevitable, but it also follows from
that that it is difficult to introduce a community development
approach for social change. Community development is a rather
difficult and rather ambitious strategy at the best of times, and
it really means having as activists people who are closely
connected with large numbers in the community, who have real
connections with the disadvantaged people in the community,
and who can mobilise and tap and respond to the issues faced
by those people. That is what | understand community
development to be. Community development, then, is an
important aspect of social change, but it is a very difficult one,
made more difficult by the fact, as | have suggested before,
that by and large, the activists, the people with the
commitment, the time, the capacity and the self-confidence,
are middle-class people who don't often have good contacts
or shared ground with the more typical members of the
communities.

I’'m not pointing the finger or being critical; | am just noting
a fundamental aspect of the circumstances we find
ourselves in, which makes it difficult for multiculturalism
in practice to relate closely to its constituency — to the
real community. As a result, multiculturalism doesn’t have
the extent of community connection and support that it
should have.

Of course this phenomenon is not only true within
individual migrant communities; it also happens across the
whole immigrant population, so that those immigrant
communities which are better resourced, more established,
which have better access to influence, and more money tend
to be the ones that lead multicultural bandwagons. The
communities that are more recently arrived, that are more
disadvantaged, that are more poorly educated, that face more
pressures in day-to-day survival, will tend again to fall to the
bottom. So at present it tends to be the Greek community, and
the Italian community, rather than the Turkish community or
the Lebanese community or the South American communities,
that make the running. Within the whole immigrant community,
just as within any one specific ethnic community, there develops
this sort of distance between the activists and the rest.

Another problem which has arisen in the practice of
multiculturalism is that although the midwife of multiculturalism
seems to have been a progressive government which had some
genuine commitment to social change, the parent has been
a conservative government. From 1975-83 we have been under
conservative governments, which although they might in some
ways be interested in multiculturalism, are not interested in basic
social change. This government was committed to keeping
changes minimal, as distinct from creating social change.
Naturally, this affects the way in which multiculturalism has
been implemented by governments, and affects the way in which
governments have used the multicultural idea in developing
policies and relationships with immigrant communities.

Multiculturalism has been taken up in various ways by the
government — in some instances with a degree of intelligence
and sincerity; in other instances not — but always taken up
with the intention of making only the most limited sorts of social
change.

The Galbally Report, for instance, demonstrates that. The
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Galbally Report contains minor offerings here and there —
migrant resource centres, workers for the ethnic aged, or child
care workers. To put a charitable view on what the Galbally
Report offered, one would say that these offerings are going
to make things a little bit easier for immigrants; they are going
to offer immigrants a little more access here or there, or a few
resources with which to mount one or two programs — but
on any view, these sorts of initiatives are not going to change
the fundamental patterns of access to wealth, to influence, to
participation or the effectiveness of services to the client.

Multiculturalism has also very much been expressed in
direct service and welfare terms. Again this is partly the influence
of government and partly a reflection of the issues within
immigrant communities. Multiculturalism has been seen, to
a considerable extent, as being the province of the professional
teachers or the professional welfare workers, who are going to
make their service systems a little bit more responsive to the
needs of immigrants. Now that’s a good thing but it doesn’t
have much to do with fundamental rights, fundamental access
to opportunity, or to wealth. It's much more limited than that.
The dominance of the social work/welfare orientation of
multiculturalism rather than the more socially active or rights-
focussed approach, has again limited the capacity of
multiculturalism to be a strategy for social change.

The practice of multiculturalism has powerful opponents.
These opponents work at varying levels of sophistication,
integrity and intelligence. At best (and, admittedly, fairly
infrequently) they have genuine ideas and arguments. Sadly,
all too many of those of us who are advocates of
multiculturalism are unwilling or unprepared to offer respect
to these discomforting and opposing ideas or to attempt to
refute them seriously and analytically. The arguments against
multiculturalism run rather as follows:

1. Multiculturalism is divisive; it creates tensions and
disunity; ethnic minorities must assimilate if the
nation is to be harmonious and united’

2. multiculturalism is archaic and unintelligent; it
preserves old values with which we may disagree or
which have no place in a progressive society;

3. multiculturalism is diversionary; the real issues which
our community must face are those of equality, power
and class, a multicultural consciousness reflects class
hegemonies and diverts the people from a clearer

understanding of social, economic and political
realities.

This is to present the arguments at their clearest and most
respectable. More frequently they are confused with, and
obscured by, prejudice and even racism. Nevertheless when they
are offered they must be systematically rebutted and not simply
swept aside.

There are, of course, and probably more commonly,
unworthy opponents of multiculturalism. Indeed it is likely that
these are the more effective and powerful opponents. This
opposition to multiculturalism comes partly from racists and
xenophobes, but it also comes from the man in the street who
— understandably — may be confused and apprehensive at
the differences which Australia’s massive immigration
programme has brought to a traditional and parochial lifestyle.
Lack of imagination is a great enemy of multiculturalism,

Monetarists oppose multiculturalism as they oppose the
majority of programmes for change and development which
may involve government expenditure. For similar reasons,
although with more of an ideological and less of an economic
basis, the conservatives also oppose multiculturalism.

|_n its great and powerful opponents multiculturalism faces
possibly the greatest of all the difficulties which it will encounter
over the next few years. So far, we as advocates of

multiculturalism have done little that has been effective in taking
on these opponents.

The Ecumenical Migration Centre is a non-denominational
agency which through its welfare, educational and community
work fosters the development of Australia as a multi-cultural
society. The Centre has been working with immigrants since
1962 and is one of the few agencies geared specially to meet
the needs of immigrants. Its work is diversified with a strong
emphasis on welfare work with a non-English speaking clientele,
community education and community development.

Workers provide a much needed welfare and c_ounselling
service for Greek and Turkish immigrants and Vietnamese
refugees, as well as support for smaller groups such as Timorese.

CHOMI (Clearing House on Migration Issues) is a unique
information centre on migration issues which provides a base
for the Centre’s community education programme. The library
holds 30,000 documents and 200 periodicals which are used
by students, teachers, government departments and others
seeking up-to-date information or undertaking research.

The Waves

The waves surge forward
and rise

only to roll

over into a

white slumber

that creeps quielty

upon the shore.

Annette Buchbinder

A Hymn for the Women’s Hut

J. E. Shenfield

| am a split snake

Shedding skin on the inside,
Bleeding like a fat sheep

Torn at the throat and still kicking
| give life to death

While the carcass empties itself,
And splatters me with skinned
Blood off the bone.
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ISRAEL BY-LINE
“JEWISH SOUL” — An lsraeli

An Israeli play about a Jewish anti-Semite has been picked
to open this year's Edinburgh Festival, and British audiences
are to learn that Israelis do not necessarily go to the theatre
to feel at ease.

One Israeli critic even regretted the selection of the play,
‘A Jewish Soul’; for the prestigious international artistic event,
saying that non-Israeli audiences could not be trusted to
understand it. But author Yehoshua Sobol, 43, believes they
will survive his brand of Israeli self-criticism.

The play is set in the Vienna of psychoanalyst Sigmund
Freud and Zionist Theodor Herzl, at the turn of the century.
It records the demise of an anti-Semitic, misogynist, Jewish
philosopher, Otto Weininger, who committed suicide in 1903
at the age of 23. Weininger published a book, “Sex and
Character’, which was highly rated by Adolf Hitler, espousing
his racist and sexist views.

Sobol, who recently received the daily Yedioth Ahronoth’s
“Playwright-of-the-year” award, believes that Weininger’s
desperate self-hatred carries some important messages for
modern audiences.

“l want to show European audiences the responsibility or
part that anti-Semitism has played in distorting the Jewish soul,”
Sobol said in an interview.

In the play, Weininger, who identified with the popular anti-
Semitic mayor of Vienna at the time, Karl Lueger, sprouts an
endless stream of vulgarities. “Judaism is even lower on the
scale than the feminine,” he cries, “because a woman believes
in a man, but a Jew believes in nothing”

Sobol said he thinks a great many Jews are fearful of belief,
“because we created belief, we are responsible for the kitchen
so we know exactly what spices are in it.”

He said this mistrust of belief affects modern Mid East
politics. “It is an obstacle when it comes to making peace with
the Palestinians because lIsraelis are very skeptical and
unbelieving in the possibility of having peace,” he said.

Weininger is also viciously anti-Zionist. “Zionism. What a
farce,” he declares in the play. “You want a state, a Jewish state?
And what will you bring with you to Palestine? This hatred?
You’ll turn into a grotesque caricature of Aryanism . . . You'll
always feel the pull of the Diaspora, even when you have your
state. You'll destroy it so that you can come back home to the
Diaspora.”

play to open British arts festival

Colin Golvan

The harshness of the implied self-analysis is typical of a
number of recent popular and controversial plays on the Israeli
stage, including “Yossele Golem” by Dan Horowitz, and “The
Patriot” by Hanoch Levin.

“The Patriot” goes so far as to suggest that there is a
parallel between Nazi stormtroopers and the Israeli army, and
was briefly banned.

Both “A Jewish Soul” and “Yossele Golem” were produced
by the Haifa Municipal Theatre, Israel’s leading experimental
theatre company.

Sobol says the openness of the theatre here reflects the
strength of Israeli society. “Israeli drama is really doing an
important job of self-examination. This in itself is of some
cultural value because Israel has such a distorted image outside,

999

being sometimes viewed only as ‘macho”

Some charge Sobol with fuelling a dangerous fire. A noted
conservative commentator, Dr. Israel Eldad, writing in the daily
Haaretz, observed that despite the play’s theatrical strengths,
a non-Jewish audience could not be trusted to look beyond the
surface of Weininger’s anti-Semitism.

“In a play where the subject is the Jew, there is still not
one non-Jew in the western world who can regard the issue
from solely an artistic point of view,” Eldad wrote.

Edinbureh Festival director John Dermont selected the play
to open the festival in August after reading an English translation
of the script, and then visiting Israel for 12 hours in order to
see the production. The unassuming Sobol said Dermot told
him he liked the play because it “makes intellectual demands
on the audience”.

A drama teacher and journalist, Sobol has had over 10 of
his plays staged in Israel, including a recent work about the
socialist Zionist philosopher Aharon Gordon titled “The Last
Worker’.

Sobol said that he and the cast were in a dilemma about
the right language, or combination of languages, for the
Edinburgh production.

“It is a play in which the verbal element is very important,”’
he said, “and yet we want audiences to realize they are watching
an Israeli play.” He said he was reluctant to have his cast taunt
the audience in anything less than a substantial amount of
Hebrew, and that the language barrier would be overcome by
providing a detailed written explanation of the play in English.

BILLY AND THE BIRDS

More beautiful than the pebbles, the shells, the starfish
he’'d scavenged among the tide tossed rocks.

More beautiful than the sudden surge of ecstasy that sprang
at a touch, at a touch, from between his legs.

More beautiful than a kite leap-frogging the clouds.

More beautiful than Moomba fireworks crackling colour over
the Yarra.

*The late Harry Marks was author of “The Heart Is Where The Hurt Is”, and
“Unicorn Among The Wattles”.

Harry Marks”

More beautiful than the softness of a girl’s tits.
More beautiful than . . . well, anything he could think of.

How did it start? Have to go back seven years for that. To
a room reeking of lotions and colognes. His own bedroom. But
not because of him. He was just a kid.

“Phew,” said his mother, cleaning up, throwing open the
window the morning Uncle Jim went back to sea, “how the
melody lingers”. Not unkindly, mind. Although Jim was on the
shady side of twenty, and they'd said “worried his mother into
an early grave”, he was, after all, her baby brother.

Even sharing the bedroom, Billy saw little of his curly
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headed uncle. Often, as Billy left for school, Jim came rolling
home so glazed that if he hadn’t been greeted with “Hello, Uncle
Jim,” he'd have stumbled right past.

When school was out, Jim was there in Billy’s bed (Billy
didn’t mind. Liked sleeping on the stretcher. Reminded him of
camping), “dead to the world” as his rmum put it. “And don’t
you dare wake him.”

Until Jim appeared, wiping the night from his eyes, the
flat was like a place of mourning. “Pretty bloody pass,” Billy’s
dad grumbled, “when a man can’t so much as fart in his own
home.” Rumbling with resentment, he had slammed a door
(on purpose? who knows?) and been lashed with whispered
words that still stung hours later.

“Be sure to boil them sheets when he’s gone,” said his
father bitterly, opening another can.

“Why should I1?” she challenged.

“Well . . . you know what | mean . . . you never know what
seeds of disease he’s planting in Billy’s bed.” And thought to
himself, hell, now I've done it.

“You two-faced bugger” she shouted at him, forgetting her
self-imposed vow of silence.

“Easy, old girl,” he muttered, as he might to a frisky cart
horse, but moved his chair aside in case the iron came flying
from her hand.

“We're used to being treated like doormats, we women,”
she hissed, “but if you think you and your boozy pals can yell
and brag about your tomcat conquests during the war, and not
be heard, you're bigger bloody fools than we take you for.”

“I kept myself faithful to you,” he quietly replied.
“Hmmm,” she sniffed, and went on ironing,

“One whiff of him’s enough.” He tossed the observation
recklessly into the fire of her antagonism, where it burned
unheeded. So he stopped talking, seeing he wasn’t getting
anywhere, and started thinking. Where, he asked his inner self,
were the days when good honest sweat was the sign of a man?
Even today, if he was to go in smelling like a poof he'd never
be able to show his face in the Governor Hotham again. Yet
these young blokes. . .these smart alecs. .. drowning
themselves in scents and gargles . . . Soap and water had been
good enough for his dad and it was damn well good enough
for him. Catch him using a deodorant? Not on your life.

On the Wednesday Billy got home early. Unexpectedly. All
he knew was, the teachers had called a strike meeting. Getting
no answer to his knock, he let himself in with the key from
under the geranium pot by the front door. He was so hungry
he could have eaten the geranium. Instead he made himself
a three-tiered tomato sauce sandwich. Dropped the knife in
the sink. Dismayed, remembered Uncle Jim. Tip-toed to the
fridge. Took a swig from the milk bottle. Wondered what was
on the telly. Better not. Mum’d do her block if she came in
and found it on. Boredom crushed him in its vice. To the
cupboard again. Jam. Baked beans. Tomato soup. Weeties.
WEETIESH! He upturned the packet into a soup bowl,
transforming the contents into a soggy mess with the last of
the milk. This gone but appetite unsated, he yearned for hot,
greasy chips fresh from a fist of newspaper. Searched
everywhere. Beneath jugs. Behind canisters. No luck. Emptied
his pockets hopefully, forgetting that his day’s lunch money had
been swallowed up at first recess. Wistfully he thought of the
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fifty cents in his top drawer. But that was behind the forbidden
door. Maybe . . . if he was quiet . . . took his shoes off . . .

In the dim light of the humid bedroom Uncle Jim lay fi_ace
downwards, covers flung clear of his trim naked body. Clutching
the fifty cent piece, Billy had almost reached the dogr when
he stopped, alarmed, at the sound of a snore. And that’s w‘hen,
glancing back in case he’d woken him, Billy saw it. Saw it fqr
the first time. Something so beautiful, so exciting, it took his
breath away. More beautiful than anything he'd ever heard or
seen or felt. A tremor of emotion, of exultation, shudfiered
through him as, aglow with greens, blues, yellows, a magmﬂcept
barque ploughed across Uncle Jim's back on thg swell of his
breathing, its great wind-bloated sails carrying it everywhere
and nowhere.

Seven years. A long time when you're growing up. Big
difference in Billy now. At sixteen he'd “sprung up all of a
sudden”. A sappy young oak, branches reaching out for love
and understanding. Looking older than his age he had no trouble
getting served in the pubs. Not yet in his dad’s league, of course.
Liked his pint just the same. Now and then hg and the old
man, Sundays mostly, sat in the kitchen demolishing a few cans
while mum worked busily round them to get the lunch ready
exuding disgust.

Been working practically twelve months. No option after
being informed, with some dozens of similarly disinterested Iad§.
“better start looking for a job; there’s no place for you at this
or any other tech. next year”.

All right. He'd mucked about. Talked through classes.
Answered back. Joined in the banter that often sent th'e pretty
little social studies teacher crying from the room. Didn’t mean -
to upset her but you had to admit she was fair game. In more
ways than one.

He'd hated school yet getting the boot really hurt. Perhaps,
mulling it over, it was the sneer on the head’s face when he,
told him. Puzzled him that. That he should care. His parents
undisguised disappointment made it worse. Lit up in them like
a neon sign, flashing on and off day and night. Unreahs'tlcally
they'd hoped for something better for their boy than they'd had
themselves. Realistically, discussing it in the darkness of their
bed, they agreed that, inflation and unemployment being what
they were, “perhaps it’s all for the best”. With Billy paying board
they might be able to afford a new lounge suite. On bankcard,
naturally.

So after weeks, in which his prowess at pool improved
immensely the unthinkable occurred, the Commonwealth
Employment found him a job. As an apprentice panel beater.
Didn’t know what he wanted to do or be. This, he supposed,
would get him by until he'd formed some idea. Some of Fhe
married blokes particularly got it out of their system by beating
the daylights out of the metal. To Billy it was just a job in which
he counted the hours until knock-off time. Except on Thursdays
when he counted the hours until they came round with the
pay. He lived for Thursdays. Then he had money in his pocket.
Not the jingling stuff of childhood but the real folding kind.
Meant he could buy new gear without having to ask. Have a
few bets at the TAB. Take a girl out if he fancied and not hav'e
to rely on her paying for herself. And most important from Billy's
point of view, pay instant attention to his stomach’s incessant
cry for chips, hamburgers, dim sims and Chiko Rolls. Better
grub than the stuff his mum dished up.
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He'd grown up knowing most of the neighbouring kids. Little
nips when they came to the Housing Commission flats, they
scarcely remembered living anywhere else. Except for the bounce
of their beams people had difficulty in telling boy from sirl.
Was as though his mates had all come jangling crocodile file
off the same assembly line: hair clipped close to the skull,
strands hanging limply at the back; one plain silver ear-ring
dangling from the right lobe; faded, frayed, scruffy jeans
suffocatingly intended to magnify vital mounds or bulges; built-
up shoes; buttoned-up cardigan and, invariably, nails bitten to
the quick.

“Look, son,” Billy’s dad warned, “they’re not a bad lot. High
spirits, that’s all. Went through it myself. But you know the
old saying, ‘give a dog a bad name”’

“Aw, dad, cut the bull.”

“Bull, is it? Well, you listen to me, Mr Know-it-all. Think
yourself a man, don’t you? Think you've got it all sewn up? No,
shut up and listen for a change. You might learn something.
Man! You a man! You may be some day but right now you’re
so wet behind the ears | feel like rushing at you with a towel.
Get that smirk off your mug and listen. If you get mixed up
in any funny business or do anything to bring shame on me
and your mum, so help me, | don’t give a damn how tall or
strong you are, I'll belt you so hard you'll think all your
Christmases have come at once.”

“Yeah? You and who else?” But take the precaution of
ducking. In a showdown he'd make mincemeat of his dad, yet
somehow, God knows why, he liked the silly old coot.

Lovers, seeing the rowdy group approach, hurriedly crossed
the street. Elderly women moved silently from doorways to
curtained windows. Whenever this happened the kids laughed
till their seams almost split. Felt good then. Important. Not
just Monday to Friday shovellers of earth and packers of toilet
rolls. It was girls they were interested in “making”, not trouble.
Often the fuzz belligerently took names and addresses, shoved
them around. Just an act. Except for a bit of shoplifting (and
even the oldies went in for that caper) there wasn't a thing they
could pin on them.

At the local dance or flea house, the clumsiness of their
mating antics attracted female replicas of themselves. It worried
Billy because it wasn’t what he wanted, and being different
from the others, even in feelings, things unsaid, made him
strangely uneasy. Not that he hadn’t from time to time propped
them against a wall. They'd take all he could give them and
still be scratching for more, but shit! They looked so much like
himself, so much like his mates, it gave him as little satisfaction
as when, long ago, he'd messed about with a bloke from school.

If you'd asked him he couldn’t have told you why, but what
Billy wanted was what he couldn’t have. Someone soft and sweet
and yielding, who needed to be coaxed, not beat you to the
draw. Lots of birds at the dances looked like that. What was
the use? They wouldn’t have a bar of him. Soon as he walked
over they looked away. What would he have to do to rouse their
intergst? Grow his hair? Wear a shirt? Toss away the ear-ring?
Wasn't that easy. His mates wouldn’t understand. Think he'd
gone queer. They'd turn on him, nothing surer.

He studieq himself closely in his full length wardrobe mirror.
Squeezed a pimple. Hopefully stroked the down of a latent
blonc_ie moustache. Rippled his muscles. Noisily but ineffectually
practiced a few appropriately grunted kung-fu strokes. Examined
the effect of his nakedness from every angle. Well built, well
hung, there was nothing, nothing he couldn’t do, he decided,
given the chance. Given the chance. . .

One Saturday. On the beach it was. He watched a beefy
sort of bloke, same age he estimated, same physique he wished
for himself, better looking perhaps but not all that much, with
more girls scattered round him than empties at the MCG. Real
dolls. Soft as foam rubber. And all at once, like a gust from
over the water, the winds that filled the sails of Uncle Jim's
barque blew across the years, tumbling him off his feet where
he rolled in the sand, whooping with the joy of realisation and
discovery. Of course! What a fool he’d been. Both the bloke
on the beach and Uncle Jim knew what the birds went for. Now,
doing handsprings, Billy knew too.

His older workmates resisted at first, didn’t want to tell him.
“Can’t get it off with a rubber y’know.” Persistence led him at
last along a dingy passage heavy with the smell of a thousand
badly cooked dinners. Then up a flight of narrow, rotting, wooden
stairs. In a small room (the curtained off section, he suspected,
hid the man’s bed) he was beckoned to a chair by a rheumy-
eyed, grubby-grey haired, nicotined seventy-year-old. Waiting
while a stalwart had the finishing touches put to God Bless
Mother on his upper arm, Billy’s stomach began to churn. He
fixed his gaze on the walls crowded with framed photographs

~ of what no doubt was the fruit of a lifetime’s labour.

Having pocketed his fee, the tattooist stood behind his
Laminex covered work table, straightening the confusion of
enamelled bowls. His dust coat fell open, revealing dirty shirt,
food stained tie, all but buttonless waistcoat. He summed up
Billy with a glance. “What are you trying to do? Get me
pinched?”

“What do you mean?”

“You know as well as | do that you have to be eighteen.
If you're eighteen, I'm a monkey’s uncle. You're still in the bum
fluff stage”

“Bring you my birth certificate,” Billy bluffed.

The man paused, considering. “All right. I'll give you the
benefit of the doubt. What did you have in mind?” He shoved
some hefty albums into Billy’s hands. “Have a look through
these while | pop out for a piss.”

Enthralled, Billy pored over designs photographed on the
male and female backs, chests, breasts, thighs, arms, legs, even
bottoms of satisfied customers. Flowers. Birds. Flags of all
nations. A heart pierced by cupid’s arrow. A girl growing from
the petals of a rose. Whiplash-tailed dragons. A rearing horse.

“Well?”
“This one,” Billy pointed. “The yacht. Want it on my back.”

A thoughtful pause as the man raised the book to his eyes.
“Bit ambitious, aren’t you, for a beginner? That's the silk
department, son. Weeks of work there. Not to mention the cost.
No offence but | doubt if you could afford it. It’s cash on the
knocker, sitting by sitting. Now look,” riffling the pages, “here’s
one of my best sellers. Cheap. Effective. My own design. Start
with this and work up.’

All the way home on the tram Billy fought the temptation
to lift the toilet paper bandage that kept the slithery lizard in
captivity. So real he wouldn’t have been surprised to see it leap
from his arm. Chuckled at the delightful thought of searching
for it under the skirt of the girl opposite.

“You're late,” his father glowered. “Where the blazes have
you been?”

“Out. Just out”

“Doesn’t concern you, does it, that your mother’s been
sitting here worried sick that you've been run in or run over?”

“Your dinner’s in the oven,” his mother added, “done to
a crisp as usual.”

“Big deal.”
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“You'd better watch it,” she screamed, “or you'll get it in
the face instead of on a plate.”

Saturday night. Bigger crowd than usual. A few dances with
the regular birds to show he was no snob. Going through the
motions. No heart in it. Groovy group, but just another
forgettable dance. Until, “gee, it's hot in here.” he pushed up
his sleeves. Like the curtain going up in a theatre. Like a newly

engaged girl, making sure everyone catches the glint from her
diamond.

“Did it hurt?” She'd spoken to him. Actually spoken. A dish
he'd watched from across the hall. Who'd never shown a sign
she'd ever noticed him. “Bloody oath.” he lied. Well, it had.
A bit. Enough for an occasional wince. “I'm used to it

“What? You got more?”

“Fow”

“Where?”

“Here and there””

“Can | see?”

“Show you one day . . . if you're good.”

“If 'm good?!” A giggle gurgled out of her. “That’s a
change!” She waved to a friend, “Hey, Cheryl, come on over,
wanna show you something hip.”

“Wow.” Cheryl stroked his arm. “Love a brooch like that.”
“What do your parents think?”

“’bout what?”

“About you being tattooed.”

“I don’t have to ask their permission. Look, I've told you
before, I'm eighteen.”

“Yes,” the man worked low over Billy's chest, “so you've
said.”

“None of their business, anyway.”
“Haven’t told them then?”

“No.”

“Why?”

“They wouldn’t understand, that’s why. Simple as that.
We're not on the same wavelength.”

The man looked up from his work. “Are you sure you know
what you're doing? | wouldn’t want no trouble”

“Ouch!!” yelled Billy.
“Oh, sorry.”

As the months disappeared, the lizard was joined by a snake
that coiled itself round his biceps, over @ sternly miened Red
Indian in ceremonial head-dress. On his back, skimming in the
wind, a slim racing yacht sailed the same seas as Uncle Jim'’s
brave barque. Hoist to the pinnacle of his left arm, the Australian
flag fluttered proudly over a pierced heart below which, ruled
through in red, were the now hard to read names, one under
the other: Gloria, Cheryl, Sharon, Linda. They had paid the price
of admission to see his collection and no longer interested him.
Soon he planned to add Carol, maybe Vicki, despite that
tatooist’s warning that he was “running out of arm”.

§ummer drew nearer. He yearned for lazy days on the beach,
sunning himself in the glow of female appreciation.

Billy’s success hadn’t gone unnoticed or unenvied. Some
of his mates, hoping for a share of his popularity in a direction
denied to them, started brandishing lizards and the like. Left
their run too late. If Billy hand’t entirely cornered the market,
he was so far ahead pictorially it hardly mattered.

Though the group was sworn to secrecy where adults were
concerned, it scared him that sooner or later, it had to happen,
no secret was water tight, one of his parents, casually conversing

at the butcher’s or the barber’s, would learn what he'd been
up to. Then! Then there’d be a scene that'd lift the roof off the
flats, despite the fact that theirs was on the fifth of nineteen
floors.

Several times he tried to tell his father. The words wouldn't
budge from his gullet. Yet if some nosey-parker got in before
him, hell”! Should that happen, there’d be nothing else for
it, he’d have to leave home.

His anxiety climbed with the temperature. Whatever
standards his mother might have had were bundled away with
her corset and stockings. Dad’s skin tight singlet disclosed a
pot greater than any he'd ever emptied. And Billy kept his
cardigan buttoned to the neck.

“How hot does it have to get,” his father gaspgd, “befgre
you take that bloody uniform off? I'm having a stroke just looking
at you.”

“You know me, dad, never feel the heat,” hoping they
wouldn’t notice the bubbles on his brow.

Once, while Billy was showering, his dad walked in
unannounced. This is it; panic; I've had it! Surreptitiously
clothing himself in the plastic shower curtain, he wished for
a hundred hands to hide behind. Reprieve. Having run]rr]aged
unsuccessfully in the cabinet for the Alka-Seltzer, the irritated
intruder barged out unseeingly muttering “Never anything where
it should be in this place”.

Occasionally Billy thought of hitch-hiking to Townsville,
where Uncle Jim was now, since he'd left his wife and three
kids and gone to live with a bird who owned a pub. Rec_koned
Uncle Jim would have the answers, maybe give him a 19b as
well. He'd write to him soon. Only trouble . . . composing a
letter was as difficult for Billy as reading a book. So he did
neither.

Brut splashed, deodorant rolled, talc dusted, hair tonic-
ed, teeth scrubbed, mouth gargled, blackheads banished, he
stood again, starkly engrossed, before his mirrored image. What
a transformation! He was a living, breathing gallery of art.

Some day, when he was flush with a pad of his own, he'd
have full length mirrors all over the walls and ceiling. Think of
the effect. Lights. Colours. Music. Leave Cinerama for dead.
He'd pack ‘em in then. They'd be queuing up for tickets. Tl)ls
mingy, fading mirror, like a poorly exposed photo, didn’t do him
justice. He felt great. Healthy as a mallee bull and just as ready.
His penis rose expectantly.

Screams startled the band into stopping. In a flash there
was a crazy, scrambling backing away from indiscriminately
flailing fists. At the core of the chaos Billy reeled from a blow
that skidded him across the dance floor among a clatte( of
skurrying heels. Swinging angrily to see who had jabbed him,
all he had time to hear was, “This'll teach yer, yer bastard, fer
stuffing my chick”.

Billy's mates flung themselves into the fight. The band
started, louder now than before, hoping to dampen by
deafening.

“Get in there,” roared the manager, “break it up.” And the
burly karate-trained bouncers chopped through the teeming
human undergrowth.

“Mr Jenkins?”

Dubiously, “Yes?”

From the kitchen, “Who is it?”
“A policeman.”

She joined them breathlessly.
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“I'm sorry . . " The constable spoke reluctantly, hesitantly.
‘.. . there’s been an accident, a fight, at a dance.” God, why
do they give me these jobs?

They waited.

They're not going to help me. Blast ‘em, | hate
them, | hate the looks on their faces. “Your son ...

“Yes?2?”
“He was knocked out. They rushed him to the Alfred
but...”

“But what???”

“His skull was fractured.” He paused, uncertain. “They did
everything they could.”

The woman’s dam of reserve burst its banks, words flooding
through on a cry of anguish. “Dead! Billy dead! It can't be.
| don't believe it.”

Trembling, her husband held her. “I don’t believe it,” she

cried again, “there’s been a mistake, a terrible mistake. Billy’s
a good lad. Never been in a fight in his life)”

“I'm sorry.” What more could he say, except “He was
identified as your son.”

“Can you prove it? Did you see him? Did you see him
yourself?”

“Tall, fair, big fellow filling out. Hair cropped close to the
head. Ring in his ear”

“Could be any of a dozen boys living in these flats.”

“And tattooed.”

“TATTOOEDM!”

“Practically from head to foot.”

They reacted with the shocked laughter of relief. “That’s
not our son, constable. Tattooed! The very thought of it. Why,
Billy’s skin’s as smooth and clear as a baby’s bottom. He lives
here. We're his parents. Do you think we wouldn’t know if he
was tattooed?”

THE TROUBLE WITH MANNY

Manny was a dreadful landscape gardener but a first class
diplomat. Unlike others of his profession who dig in their toes
and argue over aesthetics, Manny would carry out his client’s
wishes no matter how impractical or grotesque; if they wanted
hyderangeas planted in the full glare of the afternoon sun, so
be it. If the terrain meant that their basements would be flooded
every time they watered their gardens, if a tree would eventually
grow to such a height as to obscure the view, never mind missus,
you shall have! You want a lily pond? Green stone frogs that
will never eat the mosquito larvae? | couldn’t agree more missus,
just mark out with your shoe here and now where you want
it and no argument, it’s as good as done. He writes it all down
in front of her, scribbles out a plan, writes the price on the
back of an old envelope and gets half the payment before a
sod is turned.

Landscaping was the last of Manny’s many professions. In
each one he had he made a comfortable living by his sheer
effrontery and an innate sense of survival. This last quality was
probably the most important. After all, one arrives in a strange
land with an odd name and no skills and, be it said, absolutely
nothing to lose. People have got to have clothes he reasons,
also they've got to eat. In the clothing factory Manny is adept
at laying up the patterns so close the cutter can barely get the
shears between the lines. But every inch of cloth saved comes
off the end of the lay-up and goes out the back door. Cabbage,
they call it in the rag trade and it’s looked upon as fair spoils
for the layer-up. Next: Manny in the kitchen. How many serves
can you cut from a roast? How many legs has a chicken? Down
the street the smallgoods man gets his end and Manny gets
the gravy. Cabbage, gravy, shrubs, Manny can steal with grace
— what they call in Yiddish, a gonif. Not a thief mind you,
that bails you up on an ill lit street; not a bushranger of old
that might have taken your watch and chain and kissed a lady’s
hand. Manny could rob you while you're offering him a cup
of lemon tea and you'd be doing him and yourself a favour.
In such a robbery, who loses? Once when he was a cleaner
(he told me this and showed me the ring to prove it) he did
out a dental laboratory five nights a week for three months then
strained the dust through his vest and retrieved the gold specks.

Enough! | think you know by now what sort of a gonif
Manny was. The world is poorer without him. When he died
one of his ‘victims’ called him the Kissinger of the criminal
classes. Another in whose mill Manny had worked, sighed at
the graveside and said, ‘That Manny, he reminded me of the

Alan Collins

shuttle in a loom flying from A to B, busy, busy but it was
one thread for me and one for him’. Silverstein the lawyer paid
him the highest tribute. ‘He was a professional.

The group of maybe twenty people left the graveside to
return to their cars, the more orthodox stopping as custom
required to wash their hands. This caused a second little
assembly by the gates but even as they dried their hands their
eyes were on the commanding figure of Reba Clarkson (nee
Gitelman). She parted the group like the Red Sea, turned to
watch them close behind her and said in a voice that sent the
birds scurrying to higher branches, “You didn’t know him as
| knew him — he’s where he should have been years ago.

‘What a way to talk, the men twittered. Twice a widow,
there’s no justice.

Reba Clarkson ploughed on to my waiting car. | caught her
up and opened the door for her. | drove the car with one hand
and with the other fished out Manny’s gold ring from my pocket.

‘Reba; | began, not wanting to look at her angry face and
pretending to concentrate on the road, ‘Reba, this
ring . . . Manny wanted you to have it. | dropped it in her lap.
She treated it with the distaste one would accord a dead fish eye.

‘Why didn’t you take from his teeth also, she smouldered,
‘it would not repay what he did to me.

‘So why did you come here today?’

The houses flashed by and as the distance increased she
seemed to soften. She picked up the ring and slipped it over
each finger in turn. | repeated the question.

‘You of all people shouldn’t have to ask me that’

‘Listen Reba, he stole from all of us, from everyone he came
in contact with and with each he left something behind —
experience, a laugh, a little love —

‘There’s your answer, she sighed. | looked down to her lap;
the ring had gone, clenched in her balled fist | suspected.

‘Did you really love Manny, Reba? Or was it simply to fly
in the face of opinion, | paused, ‘like when you married Ralph
Clarkson?’ To this day | cannot see a fast driven sports car
without thinking of Ralph who drove through an S-bend and
straight down a cliff into the river. Manny had not actually sold
him the car but was the middleman in the deal. Such is the
peculiar value judgement made in a tight-knit community that
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Reba’s marriage to Ralph Clarkson caused more malicious

tongues to wag than did her curious love affair with the
ubiquitous Manny.

‘Come back to my house, | feel like talking; was her reply.
| followed her directions to a smart newish suburb apd nosed
the car up an impossibly steep drive to a porticoed white house.
The garden was hideous; | did not need to be told that Manny
had perpetrated this affront to nature. A pencil pine, for example,
struggled in a multicoloured tub to push its topmost fronds
through the foliage of a gum. Inside the house it was like
walking from one department store display salon to another;
the correctness of everything only served to heighten th'e
mishmash outside. The first thing Reba did was slip Manny’s
ring over the finger of a nude alabaster figurine, then she sank
into the cushions and kicked off her shoes.

“Yes, she said as though there had been no lapse of time
between question and answer, ‘yes, | did love him from the
day he came into Gitelman's stall in the markets and sold us
a job lot of shoes. | remember thinking that anyone who could

sell my smart husband that load of rubbish must have
something going for him.

I felt a twinge of conscience when Reba said this. About
that same time Manny gave me a few yards of white canvas
for my painting. They came from the same factory and he asked

me did | know who would buy six gross of seconds, not too
many questions.

‘A few days after that, Gitelman was sick and Manny offered
to help out on the stall. By the end of the week he had cleared
all that junk and, | know it sounds impossibly stupid of me,
but | was head over heels in love with him. And would you
believe it, the same patter he used for selling he tried on me
— me who had heard that pitch all my life in markets since
| was a girl’ She shook her head in wonderment at her own
naivete. As if | were no longer in the room with her, she went on.

‘Next week he comes again with shoes — this time men’s.
| tell him, Manny here we are known for ladies. Don’t worry
Reba, he says, a little profit, a lot of sales and phht — they'll
be gone. And he was right. How did he do it? I'll tell you. When
he sold the ladies, he came with his hair combed, shaven, an
open shirt so you could see his big broad chest and he smglls
of Cologne. For the men's what does he do but turn up looking
like a beggar. In two days we are cleaned out. Now he says,

eba, come with me down to Jake’s dress length stall and I'll
make you a present. You know those big packing cases on
mheels they have at the markets? Like a little room they are.

€ 80 inside and there on the silks he makes love to me. My
God, what a bastard he was’

Reba stared at the ring on the cold alabaster finger. | looked
at her strong features and wondered how anyone could get the
better of her. ‘It takes two to . . !

‘A bastard, she repeated. ‘Do you know what he did? He
took the bolt of silk we had been lying on out to Jake and said
to him, ‘Look

Jake, it’s a bit stained, make me a special price!’
It was too Much to bear. | wanted to laugh but did not
trust Reba’s te

I > _emper well enough to permit myself the relief.
pucked in my cheeks noncommitally then caught Reba's eye.
Tl)e suspicion of

a twinkle was sufficient for both of us to shake
with an explosion of mirth.
‘We di

. d it again and again; she gasped out between fits
of gl'ggles,' on tablecloths, rugs and finally as though he was
working himself up to 4 grand performance, on satin sheets
and every time i

n those little boxes, it was more wonderful!
| refrained from Mentioning poor Gitelman, long dead from
a heart attack.

‘So why didn't you marry Manny?’

‘Are you mad?”

12

‘What’s so crazy about that?’

‘I'll tell what's so crazy about that. First, everybody in the
market knew what was going on. You stand there all day long
and believe me if someone offers entertainment like me and
Manny, it's from heaven. Even the gossipers wouldgt tell
Gitelman and spoil their fun. But after he’s dead gnd I've got
from his family through Silverstein the lawyer, a !)lt of money,
| think marriage to Manny might be a good thing.

‘So...

‘So, to a bastard like Manny there’s no thrill any more now

I'm a widow. He’s gone and anyhow | leave the markets. Who
needs?’

I stook up and parted the livingroom curtains. With difficulty
| managed to see out the window to the weird jungle of s‘hrubs
that Manny had placed in the so-called garden. ‘Reba,
this . . . arboreal horror outside, only Manny could have done

that. | presume you saw him again — after your marriage to
Ralph Clarkson!

She stood at my shoulder. ‘The most most boring years
of my life were those | spent with Ralph; she said matter-_of-
factly. ‘I had no idea how much | would come to hate seeing
my name in print. It was on every bottle of patent medicine,
on every hoarding. | had nightmares of a million bathroom
cupboards shouting my name. God, | prayed, give me Gitelman
again. She swung round and faced me.

‘You're quite a well known painter now aren’t you? | too
dabbled — no that’s being rude to you — | mean | had to do
something so | took up painting. | went to a life class and would
you believe it, the male model is Manny. | plump myself down
right in front of him; he’s lying back on his elbow and under
him is a satin sheet. Part of it is draped over his . . . well, never
mind. No sooner does he catch my eye than the sheet begins
to rise. ‘Reba, he yells and jumps up. Well, there’s the uproar
you would expect when the class is mostly housewives out for
a kick. “Still with the satin sheets | see, Manny | say to him
sweetly. | should have left then and there but those bIo_odY
women clamoured around me absolutely green. By the time
I got outside Manny is dressed and waiting for me. He !ooks
marvellous | tell you — a real flesh and blood man . . | Her

voice faltered as she realised what she had said. ‘Well, he’s
dead now, what can | say?’

She swept across the room and took the ring from the

statue. ‘Is this the truth, that he wanted me to have this ring?’
she asked.

I nodded. Why should | tell her that it was made from the
dust of a thousand dentures? Even a hard woman like Rgba’
has feelings. ‘After the art classes did you see Manny again?
It was a fatuous question intended only to elicit what | knew

would be forthcoming. Reba sprawled on the settee, her dress
hitched up over her spread legs.

‘Look at me — what do you think? There | was in a big

house with a husband who treated me like a prescription on
one of his bottles — take one after meals, Regular like clockwork

and as enjoyable. Some man, why he even used to gargle and
have a glass of water afterwards’ Reba slid her finger in and
out of the ring in a manner unmistakeably suggestive.

‘So, | said to him, so what's a ganse knucke doing
showing off his schmock to a bunch of hausfraus? Manny then
tells me: from now on Reba it’s for you and me exclusive. We
are in the back of my car and it's like in the old days in the
market — well almost. I'm a bit puzzled by Manny. OK, so give

or take a few years, you expect not so much ... Her voice

trauled off and she looked at me pleadingly.
Poor Reba. By her, sex was a thing between a man and
a woman. Any departure from this was from another planet

so far removed was it from her understanding. Don’t try and
explain deviation to Reba who is straight like the Biblical
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Deborah. | had inklings of Manny’s somewhat latent bisexuality
from artist friends of mine for whom he had posed, David-like.
He had even offered his torso to me but I’m strictly a gum-tree
painter — regular sales and expensive frames. The reason he
took up landscape-gardening, he confided to me, was to keep
his body attractive.

Reba and Ralph’s garden became Manny’s own private
gymnasium. First he destroyed its English prissiness and in the
process showed some of his old guile by flogging off the rose
bushes. As | sat in Reba's livingroom she told me, still mystified,
of the chain of events that brought us both to Manny’s graveside.

Oh yes, it was Reba who had hired him and let him run
amok both in house and garden beds, if you take my meaning.
As Manny toiled Sisyphus-like in the garden, Ralph showed more
than horticultural interest in him. Manny, with what he
considered fine diplomacy, shared his body with both of them.
As the garden grew more and more bizarre, so it seemed did
the sexual triangle. Through the week: Manny and Reba;
weekends: Manny and Ralph. In an endeavour to break this
nexus Reba prevailed on Manny to find for Ralph a sports car,
‘fast and with not too much brakes’ was how she put it to me.
What a woman will do!

With Ralph gone, one would have thought (you should
pardon the expression) everything in the garden would be lovely.
The real victims were the plants that grew more in confusion
than profusion as they were constantly changed from one
location to another as Reba sought to prolong Manny’s sojourn
in her garden. Even now as | gazed in disbelief through Reba’s

livingroom window they seemed ready at a moment’s notice
to begin yet another peregrination.

Reba came up to me. ‘You're looking for the rock aren’t
you?’ | moved away from her uneasily. My last contact with
Manny was when he was in the hospital hooked up to a million
wires and flashing lights. His rib cage had been crushed by
a granite boulder somewhere in this crazy garden.

Reba twisted the ring on her finger. ‘You’d have thought
after Ralph died it would have been good again for Manny and
me, she said.

Thank God for one word in Yiddish. It doesn’t mean you
agree or disagree, you want to know more or you couldn’t care
less.

‘Nu?’ | said.
‘He hated me, that bastard — he took to going to bed with

me (you couldn't call it love) only on Saturdays. In memory of
Ralph, he said.

From across the room her voice came to me disembodied.
To this day I'm not sure | heard accurately what she was saying.

‘We — | decided to have a native garden, y’ know with rocks
and things just like in the bush. Let’s have a hanging rock |
say to Manny so the bulldozer builds up a mound of earth and
balances the rock on top. Now some pretty ferns around the
base. Manny was scrabbling away in the dirt when the rock falls.

There was a long silence then | heard a tinkle and turned
around. The ring was back on the statue’s finger. Reba was gone.

THE BEAR’S HUG™

Niezviez. A town located a few kilometres from the Russo-
Polish border. A town like hundreds of others, a shtetl the replica
of countless others now, where once it had been the seat of
the nobilty, the famed sparkling residence of the no-less
sparkling Radziwills.

The old palace clock sounded twelve, then one. Its metallic
tones severed the stillness of the sleeping town, everywhere
enshrouded in darkness, the only visible light seen in a window
of the council building, on whose roof the black steel emblem
of the town revolved with a squeaking on its axis.

Shumski, the town clerk, sat in his office, still working. With
shaking hands, he was rifling through his files. His fingers,
already tired, turned the pages continually, from each page
meeting him the face of living people, those who, in the safety
of their homes, were sleeping soundly, unaware that tomorrow
they should have to leave their homes, perhaps never to return.

He knew almost everyone who the next morning would be
receiving the call-up notices. Only yesterday, it seemed, had
they been boys running so freely through the streets; while
tomorrow they were to be soldiers, setting out, marching to
the front.

At three, he finished his work. He shut his briefcase and
went out. The air was cold and crisp. Looking up, he saw the
moon in its fullness. It gave him scarce comfort.

The following evening, that same moon shone over the
packed buse s that were taking the young men to the station.
But soon after, they were home again. They had responded

*Translated from a chapter in M. Ajzenbud’s “Hinter Kraten”. Moshe
Ajzenbud edits the Yiddish section of the Melbourne Chronicle.

Moshe Ajzenbud

to what had proven a false alarm. The time being summer,
they were tanned. Their heads were cropped, army-style.

Their kin in the town and the surrounding farms breathed
with relief; though they knew that the respite would not be for
long. They could not free themselves from the sense of
foreboding that seemed to hover about.

A ritual evolved in the town. Every day, at four o'clock, even
though the mail was not yet due for another hour, the Jews
of Niesviez gathered outside the post-office. With scant patience,
they waited for the arrival of the newspapers, repeatedly asking
gne ?another: “The Germans ... Will they?...Will they

are?..."”

And though each day, they gathered there in that same
place, they asked each other the same questions, yet did they
know the very futility of their ritual. For satisfactory answers
could not be expected from the newspapers. Censorship put
paid to openness and truth about what, to them, was inevitable
impending war. And in that expectation, anxious people then
huddled nightly about their radios, trying to catch and to
understand what the Russians had to say.

Yet, certain though they were about the coming war, they
were nonetheless caught unawares by the discoverey of large
placards calling up the men displayed all about the town. The
Germans had crossed the Polish border and like locusts were
now traversing Polish soil.

The town clerk, Shumski, was no less surprised by the call
to mobilisation. Yet again did he sit in his office into the night
hours, writing out the call-up cards. The breeze entering through
the window kept blowing his tie into his face and over his
spectacles. Angrily, he tore off both his tie and his detachable
collar and tossed them into a corner. Shumski, at all other times
the neat well-groomed public official, now sat working at his
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desk in bare shirt. No time, no need now for the trappings of
officialdom, its neatness, distance, formalities. This was war.
They were letters he was writing, mere letters, but also, for most
of the recipients, death sentences he was filling out.

The morning was grey. It was foggy. Troubled people, three
weeks of war already behind them, were asking about the town:
“Its still going on. Today . . . tomorrow . . . how much longer
still? .. ”

But there were no answers to be had. Not even from the
authorities. The sole evidence to be seen that the government
was still in power were the boarded doors of Waxberg’s cafe
and of Danilevitz’s shop on which notices had been posted
declaring that, as enemies of the State, they had been sent
to the political concentration-camp of Kartuz-Bereza.

By morning, the police informers who worked by nigh; had
vanished — as if into the fog Yet the anxiety remained,

compounded by the words delivered over the radio by the
announcer:

“The capital city of Poland is about to capitulate . . . !I”

Refugees began now to stream into the town, their clothes
dusty, — their faces anguished. Their arrival confirmed the
dreaded reality that the war was cruelly near.

Somewhere about, a siren sounded. It was, however, not
a signal to hide from any impending enemy attack. There was

more to the sound and everybody knew that something extra-
ordinary was happening,

In his own home, Michael slept on with the deep healthy
sleep of an eighteen-year-old. As though it were a part of his
dream, he heard the siren, but he had had enough of such
hide-and-seek exercises. He drew the blankets still further over
his head and continued to sleep, dismissing any thought, even
at this moment of alarm, that he should be at his post as a
member of the civilian militia, dereliction of which duty could
be severely punished. it

The siren persisted, nudging at him, pleading, as i were,
warning. But i?is tired strainSd ﬁerves rebelled. They couldn’t
take more. His father strode into his room and harshly p}:lled
the blankets away from him. Michael could not help but sit up.

“Haven't you heard?”, his father screamed at him, pointing
at the window.

“So what?!”, Michael replied, defiantly. “I want to go back
to sleep”.

Yawning widely, he raised the blankets above his head
again.

w. Michaell The Reds are coming” his father now whispered.
0 they are saying at work”

Michael leapt up. Had a bucket of cold water been poured
over his head, he would not have been brought so quickly out
of his torpor. In no time, he was dressed and out in the street.
In the sky high above, he saw black iron birds, no bigger

Crows, approaching in formation. They thundered in the air.
People were spilling out into the streets from everywhere.
hey clung with their eyes to those flying birds.

“Whose are they? The Germans'? Ours?”

G IIMichael sensed the continuing mounting of anxiety.
a

oping down the street on an unsaddled horse came the
mayor, Mr Henrice,

hg didn’t know whic
circles, calling out,

“The Bolsheviks are coming! The Bolsheviks are coming!”
A number of policemen, too, emerged into the street. They
héd put on their uniforms in great haste and were still occupied
with fastening their buttons. They, too, like the old soldier, did
not know where to turn, Along the street came the mail-van.

than

an old ex-Tzarist general. In his confusign.
h direction to follow and he traced out wide
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It had been packed with piles of official documents from the
town’s archives for hiding away from the eyes of the invaders.

Unceremoniously, the policemen had levelled with the van
and ordered the driver to stop. Quickly, they threw all ’the
documents out upon the pavement and themselves entered into

it in apparent search for security in this fast-running mechanical
horse.

Freidl, the carpenter’s wife, coming out of her house just
then, noticed a distraught Danchevski, the Chief of the town’s
Polish secret police. Only the day before had he been the terror
of the town. Now he was no more than a lost sheep. She ‘cou!dr! t
resist drawing a finger across her throat, calling out, ‘Thl§ is
the end of you, you swine. The Reds are coming. They're coming
and you're as good -as gone!”

Although the carpenter’s wife had spoken in Yiddish,
Danchevski understood intuitively what she was about. He knew
she might be right. He could not accept the changed
circumstances and felt like an animal trapped.

Slowly, the sun emerged from behind the clouds and the
sky became clearer and the air warmer. The sounds of heavy
armour which made the earth tremble came nearer. The people
had filled the streets. They were silent, knowing both terror and

hope, waiting for something, for something which could only
be the unknown.

“Tanks”, some began to murmur.

“Russian tanks”, they repeated as they saw the red stars
painted upon their armour.

Still more tanks came into view. Their turrets were open.
Young Russian soldiers in black helmets stood proudly in them.
The young folk watching felt distinct relief. They had at last
been freed from the anti-Semitic Poles and, with the Russian

soldiers here, the Germans would not now be arriving. Happily,
they greeted the Russian soldiers.

“What are you doing?”, their elders, however, reprimaf,'deﬁ'
them. “Take care, the Poles are watching your every action.

Michael and his friends were elated. The revolution of 1905
— 1918 had reached Poland. They stood entranced by‘these
legendary forces of revolution. Nearby, the Pole Penski who
owned a hunting-rifle store and despised those Moscals, thqse
Russians, he too was greeting the entering forces and tossing
flowers at the Russian tanks, His deeper attitude towards the
Russians was well known to the Jews who stood about him.

“Celebrate”, he cried, “They’re going to help us defeat those
god-damned Shwabs!”

To Michael, the explanation for this apparent about-fage
rang hollow. But no other was forthcoming. The radio
broadcasts, for instance, were confused and confusing and did
not help. The only facts that mattered — those were outside
his window — the tanks, the trucks, the soldiers; the soldiers . . .

The occupaton of Niezviez by the Russians came easily,
as if the entire exercise had been rehearsed in advance. Two
perhaps three shots had been fired and a few border posts had
been overturned. The town’s military barracks were left empty
and the town remained unprotected. The brave Ulans, usually
stationed in the town, were sent to the Western front, where

some had even had the opportunity to draw their swords against
German armour,

At ten that morning, Michael heard the voice of Foreign

Minister, Molotov. With deep solemnity, the Minister said over
the radio waves:

“The Polish government had fled and deserted the nation.
Our army has received orders to cross the Polish borders to
liberate and take our brothers, the Ukrainians and the Byelo-
Russians under our protection.”

Outside his window, Michael heard the continuing echo
of army boots tramping by.

It was September the 17th, 1939.

Melbourne Chronicle ® August/September 1983



MARIANNE ROTH: A MATURE ARTIST

Amongst the evergrowing and everchanging community of
Australian artists, Jewish and Gentile, only a comparatively few
remain on the scene, year after year. Some, a very few, advance
to fields further away and into higher spheres; many drop out,
because of changed circumstances in their relation to their art
or because of altered domestic setups, and some, a
comparatively few, remain and keep plodding on the often fairly
rough path which may neither lead to fame and/or fortune.

MARIANNE ROTH is perhaps such an artist of the latter
category: For many years we have seen and often admired her
work and have noticed, with the pleasure of discovery, how this
artist seems to have improved from year to year.

Ken Bandman

Marianne’s art is often diversified; she experiments in a
variety of materials, always hoping to improve, always trying
to learn more and more and thus to further her considerable
native ability. We have seen her still-lifes in oil, have admired
her printmaking, her etchings and lithographs and frequently
were intrigued by some of her simple scraperboard work.

Of course, from a strictly personal point of view, | most
admire her still-lifes, so seemingly simple and uncomplicated,
so well ordered and clearly arranged, yet looking so naturally
placed, those pieces of fruit and vegetable, lieing so casually
across a tablecloth, getting just the right amount of light and
throwing just the proper expanse of shadow. Usually, they are
well-thought-out paintings which speak of a high
professionalism.

And so they should, because this artist is a
professional who has used her talent well and furthered
it by sheer hard work and tenacity. Most of her learning was
acquired at the Caulfield Institute of Technology and through
her many years as a teacher of fine art at a number of colleges.

In spite of her proven ability as an artist, her way to achieve
recognition has not been an easy one:—

Neither of her parents or grandparents had ever shown any
particular flair for the fine arts (but her brother, artist HANS
FRIEND has). Her mother played the piano, though not
professionally; her father, Dr. (Phil) Eugen FREUND, taught
mathematics and physics in the sleepy little town of OPPELN
(OPOLE, Gorny Slask), the then capital of the province of Ober-
Schlesien, Germany.

With the arrival of the Nazis, this comparatively happy set-
up came to a quick and untimely end, for Marianne (and for
tens of thousands of other Jewish teenagers) and life became
a nightmare, apparently without hope and a future.

Somehow she managed to escape and eventually came to
Melbourne:— And here, after her marriage to Aku, she again
took up her art, constantly immersing herself in studies and
in work, dividing her time between trying to be a wife, a mother,
a student, and — eventually — a teacher.

For more than two decades she has taught innumerable
girl students the finer points of art, while steadily improving
her own technique.

It is only now — after her recent retirement from teaching
at schools — that she can devote her apparently boundless
energy into the many channels of her talent.

JEWESS

The wide sweep

of the sun-drenched beach
enclosed the two of them

my red-haired daughter
growing taller in her secret self
had spoken to the heart

of the ageing woman

SHE WORE NUMBERS ON HER ARM.
Her body was still young enough
to hold the juice of life

without conception

her breasts were full

Josie Stainsby

and her round buttocks
high and proud

her hair

under a scarf

was dyed and set

carefully

it was the hands that held the eye
hands that were manicured
with blood-red nails

on fingers plaited

in endless anguish.

SHE WORE NUMBERS ON HER ARM.
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Her voice was guttural

thick and heavy

with the accent and syntax
of the central European

but her words

held human history

her story was one

to hear with compassion

or try to escape

she spoke of her Jewish life.

SHE WORE NUMBERS ON HER ARM.

They were a large and happy family
growing up in Cracow

they thought themselves Polish
among these Poles

who fought on every frontier

trying to reach true nationhood
there was all the dancing and singing
of people caught

in the pincer grip of history

that would crush them

off the map of Europe

for her there was joy

and love and marriage

later a son was born

leaping from between her legs
thrusting out of her body

bringing even more joy

than the planting. :

SHE WORE NUMBERS ON HER AR

Against the Nazi tanks

the Polish cavalry

in proud disdain

rode their horses

to a crushing death

for her Jewish husband
for her Jewish son

who had thought
that they were Poles

there was the final indignity
of cattle trucks

soap made from blocks of wood
and gas-spurting showers
she worked for the invaders
forced labour

in a munitions factory

her tenacity

kept her alive

through starvation

and beatings

on a body so emaciated
that arms and legs were sticks
and breasts

were long thin strings

the only medical treatment
was death

her eyes refused to dull
they{ bet!'ayed endurance
blazing like priceless diamonds
from the destruction

that was her body

so she survived

was this Peace

no home no family?

SHE WORE NUMBERS ON HER ARM.

Ina Belgian camp
for displaced persons

16

she met a man from Cracow
as a boy he had loved her
they married

and the slowed circle
turned again

another child

a daughter

this child in agonies of fear
knowing babies can be killed
here now was peace
migration to Australia
health wealth another son
but the final enemy stalked
death followed her

the new son

the darling boy

waits on the beach

full of cancer

and quiet desperation
playing with his son

trying not to look

at his young wife

both hiding

fear and terror.

SHE WORE NUMBERS ON HER ARM.

She spoke such words
people will love you
laugh and give joy
friends will be lost
tortured and destroyed
but the words of friends
will live in you

if they are friends

of the open heart

some people speak

with tongues of silk

and words that caress smoothly
beware the ripping

of such silken voices
tearing with empty words
to reveal nothing.

SHE WORE NUMBERS ON HER ARM.

She had to speak

to my young daughter
innocent of sorrow

who touched her heart

and brought her to teach me
| salute her courage

and fear to fail her.

Josie Stainsby’s collection of poems “Love laughing amon
trees’’ was recently published in the Longman Cheshire Modern

series.

Household Shrine

Graeme Hetherington

As measureless as God’s own dream

The Treasures you've brought to our roorn
Plants such as Dvil’s vy, Wandering Jew
And Moses in the Cradle give

A home for dinosaurs and glyptodons.
A small crustacean pointed like a star

Whitens in a nest you found beneath a tree.
Twelve shells are calling children home across the sea.
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