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EDITORIAL

Welcome to amodernforum for Australian Studies. This newslettés a bilingual

platform to inform members of the Association for Australian Studies about academic and
professional activities in their fields of study and research. The nkiter will accept
relevant information on conferences, publications, lectures, scholarships, awards, research
projects, institutions, and web links to Australian resources. The editor welcomes
contributions which will help build a vital network in the filel of Australian Studies, including
essays, news, critiques and constructive commentary on specific subjects of research. We
encourage a liberal and creative approach to the topic. The editor urges every reader to help
launch this professional news forumot reflect the spirit of Australian Studies in timely
information, memorable dialogue, and innovative ideas. Weeed new ideas and colourful
frames of presentation

Yes, we canThanks to all contributors!Together we present an extraordinargurvey of
recent Australian Studiesind public relations work And now: Enjoy our new layoutX ! y' R
another highlightof this issue The presentation of Libor MikesKa novel Neurotically Yours
We urge publishers to contact the author: Thanks!

Contributions (in Gerran or in English) to:

Dr. Henriette von Holleufferadfonteshistory@aol.com
Prof. Dr. Adi WimmerAdi.Wimmer@unklu.ac.at
Newsletter Nr.6, December2011

Best wishes,
Henriette v. Holkuffer

By the way:Australians travel worldwideThey are eager to learn about
different cultures Travellers from Australiaare pragmatic theypay withtheir
last dollar It happened in Meknes/MoroccoA Moroccanattendant in a mosque
asked me how much he could get for an Australian doll#fell, | do not tell you

a tale fromthe Orient
It isatrue story. Australians are everywherélVatch out!


mailto:adfonteshistory@aol.com
mailto:Adi.Wimmer@uni-klu.ac.at
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NEW NOVEL

Neurotically Yours Disparate Excerpts

Neurotically
yours i

Libor Mikeska

Libor Mikeska

Disparate Excerpts with a distinctively Australian flavour taken from Libor Mikeska's novel
Neurotically YoursLibor Mikeska has been teaching English at Saarland/éisity for over 15
years. Apart from his academical work, he has written a French play and more recently a
novel, which is currently in search of an appropriate publisher. The author may be contacted
at: Ljmikeska@yahoo.com

Although Neurotically Yoursis initially structured around three intrinsically different
Australians, who are still overwhelmed by a farrago of hopes, naivety, desires and
uncertainty, only one of them, deciding to leave familiar shores, takes the plunge and sets
out to discover lifein mystical Prague. However he gets more than he'd bargained for when
various twists of fate and chance encounters make everything possible in this intriguing city,
where he not only learns of the unpredictability of life itself, the impermanenceidéal love,

but also the truth about Kafka's secret trip to Australia!l A plethora of amusing anecdotes
taking place in Prague are contrasted against inimitable carefree Australian life. Real life
scenes are intermingled with recurring dream sequences which uhwfferent layers of
reality: A witty novel of intelligence, wisdom and mystery, weaving its story with humour,
charm and intellectual depth.

All excerptsfrom Neurotically Yoursare copyright©Libor Mikeska
Publishers jpease ontact: Limikeska@yahoo.com



Ljmikeska@yahoo.com

I've surpassed myself yet again, Emily dear, discovering that | am capable of harbouring
feelings akin to homesickness for mother Melbourne! | long to breathe her eucalyptus air on a
suburban morning or ake a stroll along Elwood Beach on a balmy evening and other such
nostalgic nonsense, the novelty of which usually wears off after a few weeks down under! A
propos holidays, | probably won't make it over for Chrissy this ygast to let you know. Yet

feel free to come and visit me in Prague anytime. Ok, take care, oh and please send more
Vegemite as supplies are running drastically low!

21 OUPOI OUEOOawadUUUL

René

It wasn't like René to show undue signs of emotional disequilibrium, so what did
actually keep him trapped in Europe in the first place?
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to inquisitive European souls wondering when he was finally going to return to
Australia. All the tea in China to anyone who could answer this unfathomable question,
for René was a fatalist who would obediently go where life cared to take him.

Australians are like that. They are everywhere! They are good at that kind of thing.
Undaunted they venture off to the far corner s of even the most remote and insignificant
regions of the globe just to get a glimpse of something vastly different from Australia.

It was also a time when many of René's friends were leaving Prague, having either
found seemingly irresistible foreign partners or coveted jobs abroad or had just grown
tired of the place altogether. The need for a change of wallpapewas what Czechs
attributed to their general discontentment with life in their home town. They could
never understand how anyone in their right mind could possibly find Prague so
appealing as René didt especially coming from Australia ¢ their idea of the epitome of
paradise on Earth, amen! In contrast, René thoughthis country was only ideal for those
who didn't mind spending most of their time trapped in suburban limbo, prosaic jobs
and unbearably sweltering summers. Of course he was cynically generalizing, only
dwelling on the fates many of his fellow students had resignedly succumbed to. René
shattered many Czechs' illusions about their preconceptions about Australia being one
big idyllic haven by giving discouraging visions of waking up to a warbling orchestra
of hysterical magpies, cantankerous galahs (who have a propensity for shrieking well
before your alarm clock has that privil ege), neurotic dogs barking away incessantly,
obstreperous broods of children and extroverted lawnmowers carrying out their
weekend obligations in front of their double -garaged brick veneer prisons in the likes of
Glen Waverley, Bundoora and Doncaster... This was the kind of Australian realism that
René found daunting. Still, he loved and missed the beach immensely, even the



guainter Melbourne varieties along the bay ¢ it had always been his bastion of freedom
and hope, his inspiration, his ritualistic Sund ay promenade and source of indispensable
spiritual sustenance that would appease his exaggerated negativity. So why did René
leave Australia in the first place? Well, apart from having just finished his studies and
in no mood to begin any career no matter how lucrative, he was still bathing in
anarchist illusions, scorning convention and desperately longing to see and experience
something else, anything really + as how much of life's rich pageant does really cross
your path at the humble age of twenty something? So seeing that not much was
happening in his life anyway, a disillusioned, yet adventurous René forced himself to
become enamoured by all that was Europe, naively endowing his preconceptions with
the most positive of qualities. Accordingly he came to see it as something alluring,
owing to his general disenchantment with his life until then. So in desperate need of a
change of wallpaper, René adamantly fled his sunburnt country, girt by sea, etc. in
search of indulgence and hedonism...

An older greyish Datsun 240k slowly made its way along Punt Road in Richmond,
heading towards the bridge that crossed the Yarra River into the chic inner city suburb
of South Yarra. It was a place René always had a soft spot for, as his parents had lived
there in the decadent seventies.
2200wbl EVWEUT wadlwil OPDOT wOOWEOwWET Ul Uwadluwul
thick fog awaiting access to his undivided attention, yet he was treating himself to a
ritual that he had developed over many years of travelling this way. His mind would
always contemplate the tall Nylex Plastics silo with the interchanging time and weather
display: 2:47 pm, 18°C. This ritual never ceased to both intrigue and thrill him at the
same time, as he wouldn't take his eyes offthat tower until both time and temperature
were alternately shown, and then he would concentrate on the traffic again!
Slowly coming out of his introverted adrenalin kick, his mind was still too absorbed
with the pleasing thought of spending a day out at the seaside to ponder over his
future.
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otherwise been bothered to answer.
2(WPEUWNUUUOWEUODPOT whi E0waOUwbPEOUTI EWUOWEOQWEI
and continul EwWUOWEUPUPEEOOaw]l OEEOUEUI Ow?( wOl EOQwa
studies all your life, relying on academic grants and all just to stay out of the
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Since they had crossed the bridge, there was neither the silo clock nor anything elseto
distract him from her sudden need to discuss in the future tense, so he eventually gave
in, seeing that the mundane, albeit autumnal urban scenery was going to be a routine
drive until they got to cosmopolitan St Kilda, one of their favourite bayside p laces,
being a suitable escape from the suburban decay of the North, as he often called it.
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thoughts gave way to reality:
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regions; he also said it was roughly about the same size as Greensborough, yet with a
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blurted out in desperation.
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he had just discovered one of life's big revelations.
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application containing my original three choices, which would have consequently been

on its way to the Ministry of Education in Bonn. A school would have been allocated to

me and that would have been a part of my life. Yet now, they are going to receive a

different application, due to my three new options whereupon an entirely different

outcome will result. It'll probably now land on some other official's desk from the
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chuckling while she did so.
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bemused Emily.
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infamous book Journey to Mant Kosciuszkg, ?
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After they had reached Elwood beach, René parked his car off a side boulevard called

Broadwayso as not to have to buy a parking ticket, which had become commonplace in
practically the whole of St Kilda due to its increasingly alarming yuppification.

r 8
©Libor Mikeska

As it was a rather windy day, Emily stylishly put on her dark green beret that she had
once bought at an op shop in trendy Brunswick Street and they cheerfully set off on
their Sunday stroll. The breeze scattered their contemplations about the future as did a
flock of seagulls that began to hover majestically above them, each trying to emulate the
other. Emily and René were left to absorb the calming effects of the undulating waves.
As if in some hypnotic trance, they compliantly followed a path along the esplanade
beginning at the hexagonal ice cream stand at Elwood beach, the sides of which were
covered with fading Peter'sice cream advertisements, one of which depicted a mother
and her two children indulging in their ice creams.

2(w POOEI Uw P11 Ul w # EE E aisdénfuily? thetelhy Omplying $hérb O a w
disapproval of the depiction of the classical role of the mother in society.
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Suddenly appearing out of nowhere, two hyperactively exuberant dogs (of a mixed
undefinable terrier type with their tongues hanging out) seemed to enhance the
ostensibly happy family licking away at their ice creams. (It should be noted however
that the recurrent cynical mocking of the fate of the likes of such famil ies neither
stopped people like Emily and René from succumbing to a similar fate nor from buying
the very ice cream the objects of their mockery were devouring). Sunk in self-induced
reveries, their tongues now preoccupied with delicious yoghurt ice creams rather than
with words, Emily and René made their way towards St Kilda and finally reached the
mythical pier almost an hour later. Countless times they must have walked along this
pier pondering its magical allure. Life was all about being lured away from reality,
tempted away from what one should do into something one should not, and you
couldn't do a single thing about it!
2" EYl waOUwOOUPEI EwUT EUwpPI WEOPEaAaUWUEOT wUIT 1 u
remarked Emily, suddenly breaking their silence whil st giving René the same sidelong
glance, as she had done so many times before. Mver-ending eyelashes!
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its end. In any case no Sunday stroll would be complete without a cappuccino and
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curiosity, as they approached this Victorian architectural jewel.
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cappuccinos and two pieces of moist mudcake.

Years later René's destiny was about to change again. By nonconformingly
overstaying the period of one year stipulated in his visa, he forfeited his right for health
insurance, but stayed on regardless, threatening the local foreign authorities that he
would marry his then girlfriend if need be. Only catch was that she herself was not a
German citizen and apart from that, was quite hesitant about remaining in a
relationship with René, let alone marrying him! Although their love story was marred
with disillusionment, they nevertheless remained a c ouple until René eventually left the
country. However before he did so, René was so intractable in his wish to outsmart the
authorities, he discovered paragraph 28, section 3 on visa regulations for foreigners,
thanks to which he cleverly decided to enrol for his doctor's degree in Slavonic studies
with the avid intention of writing about the fates of German avant -garde writers
stranded in Prague, which he thought would be a good enough reason to enable him to
prolong his visa. They in turn retaliated by fi nding a nasty loophole in another
subsection of this law, preventing the extension of such a visa on the grounds that a
vocational change had taken place concerning the original purpose of his stay.



Although it was indeed possible to issue a new visa in such a case as well, a period of
one year had to elapse before it could be legally issued. I'll get even with you nasty
public servants, plotted René vengefully to himself, but in the end René decided to
jettison his recalcitrant attempts at fighting uncompr omising bureaucrats armed with
preposterous rules and punctilious regulations, which was probably due to the fact that
his eagerness to move to Prague for a year was stronger than his wish to stay in
Saarbriicken. So just like the authors he had planned todo research on, he also found
himself stranded in Prague, as if following some irrepressible instinct, and seeing that it
was unavoidable to burn bridges once again, he successfully applied for a teaching post
at one of Europe's oldest universities and dedded to stay there. So he cheerfully
returned to a country his parents had spent their entire lives desperately trying to
escape.

The early morning sun shone unremittingly through René's kitchen window at
"T OEUOaw 20Ul 1 Uw diduvindhiady Wlagted. uH& Epietully drew the
curtains and settled back to breakfast, squeezing the last awkward grams of Vegemite
out of the tube, the last of three that Emily had sent him some time after Christmas. It
was there for him alone to enjoy as most Europeans found this spread made from yeast
extract quite repugnant. It was indeed an acquired taste that no one having grown up
on it could ever go without again. Whether for that reason or out of pure nostalgia,
René was addicted to the stuff and dways made sure he had it in his pantry.

From: René [rene.koala@praguni.cz] Sent: Monday, 7.03.05, 11:45
To: Vera Jahodova Re.: Grr!

A whole weekend has passed without a word from you, dear Vera, grrrr! From what |
can see from my window, the clouds have darkened and it looks as if unearthly
demonic spirits have appeared to cast spells upon our confused souls, for | have been
coughing and sneezing all weekend! | have actually been bedridden despite having
drunk umpteen litres of tea and slivov ice! | am feeling slightly better today, as the
energy slowly fills my body again and the deleterious demons are being expunged,
expelled, extirpated and exorcised! (Now there's some evil alliteration for you!)

Hope your week was less harrowing! Awaiting your words,

René

No words came and there were still some demons left hovering about, probably
treating themselves to the hypnotizing melody of the first movement of ) E O & aviold A U
sonatathat René was listening to.

René tried to work, but in such a desultory way, that he couldn't finish anything. His
OPiI 1l whpOUOEOzZUWET wUiI 1l wUEOT wET EPOOwWT T wUl 60T T
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enigmatic creature like Vera. He was obstinately smitten with her, yet at the same time
dreaded the possibility of unreq uited love. The ensuing days only brought frustration
and delirium provoked not only by an increased consumption of ginger tea, lemons,
slivovice and honey, but also of an exaggerated intake of echinacea drops together with
a cocktail of several homeopathic substances, which only exacerbated his flu. And so,
overcome by giddiness, he laid down on his sofa and began to drift away...

The sonata still echoed in Renés mind, distracting him from both Vera's silence and his
lingering cold.
Images of a copper brown quokka hopping in time to that very hypnotizing sonata
may have seemed just as inconceivable as the sight of four blackclad musicians
feverishly playing it. Yet rarely does one question the plausibility of one's dreams,
especially in the very midst of them!
This mysterious quokka, which is one of the lesser-known smaller marsupials,
categorised as belonging to the kangaroo family, never explicitly divulged the future to
a sleeping René, preferring only to reveal minute segments that only his
subconsciousness could fleetingly register, perhaps so as to put him on the right track.
Renés limited intuition would only  recognise this as a déja vu experience later on once
the future became reality, thus in due time confirming the quokka' s omniscient wisdom.
Perhaps this little creature that sporadically appeared in his dreams was his
anthropomorphic guardian angel that somehow saw it as his inevitable task to guide
René by either advising or warning him or giving him cryptic previews of hi s life's
journey. He suddenly saw events flash by as if fast forwarding a video. What he saw
both intrigued and elated him, yet as soon as one scene appeared, another would
immediately take its place, making him feel helpless in his attempt to capture the scenes
in order to make some sense of them, yet they only lasted for a fraction of a second!
Images of Vera, her new hairstyle, rapturous kisses, Vera flooding him with
incomprehensible words, Vera peeling off stockings, a plethora of unknown faces, more
incomprehensible circumstances, raindrops, seagulls, string quartets, snow storm,
another man, another woman, all intermingled with hundreds of other images
showered in mystery that escaped René's consciousness just as quickly as they had
appeared. Blank!
Even the quokka suddenly disappeared, leaving the string quartet to continue to
infiltrate René's dream.
Then the music stopped abruptly, as the 2'¢ violinist had apparently played a wrong
note.
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while you all began playing the next passage, which duly brought the Allegretto to an
EEUUx Uwl OEn»

281 ET OwalOUwolOUUUwWIT EYI wEl Tl OwUOWEI EEa4a0l EwEa w
i OUT GUwaduuUul Oi n-»

2. T WEOOI OwbPl wUPOx0awoOUUUw WEW U thBID widlinistO U U O 2
vehemently.
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in his usual acerbic manner.
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, EUU] OEwDOUIT UUU Kk, géntemed,| we'lD joist ave @ddconcentrate a bit
harder! It's too late to start practising a new string quartet from scratch. The concert's in
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, EUU | Geduhér EyRbrows and frowned, but didn't say anything. She folded her
arms in cold silence while the others petulantly continued to discuss the sense of
continuing their endeavours of the cellist's chosen reworked piece.

During the ensuing squabble, René gave the quokka an incomprehensible and
somewhat reproachful look, wondering why his furry little friend always had to
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obfuscate the meaning of his dreams. Awaking muzzily from his nap, he decided it was
time to drop Emily a line.

Prague, Spring 2005
Dear Emily,

after an enduring spell of ambivalence about every possible aspect of my life, things seem to have
settled down a little and | even have the time and energy to write to you again. It must also be
the spring that'sawakening me from my lethargy and general dissatisfaction. Seriously, | could
spend hours on end just watching the scudding clouds from the window of my office, which all
proved to be an egregious waste of time of course. Yet | had neither the patienltéoncope

with the fact that | was condemned to teaching nothing but grammar at university. Luckily there
was a change in curriculum last semester as the old departmental coordinator, a bit of a
bureaucratic dinosaur really, who had never welcomedsamficant changes since 1976, was
unexpectedly replaced by a more epwnmded professor, and | was asked to take on more
interesting subjects. However it's not just academically that things have been coming up roses
lately, | now find myself brimming Wi happiness because of a new woman in my life. It's
astounding what a difference one person can rhad@v even the dreary prospect of having to
correct a pile of exam papers, all whilst subjecting myself to the further massacre of the English
language desn't dishearten me!

Hope things are fine with you.

Take care until we see each other (which won't be too long, as I've managed to save up enough
crowns for a another trip to familiar shores)

René

Meaning to write to Jim as well didn't quite manifest into a real letter, but some
reminiscing about bygone days...

Sipping his cappuccino, René gazed contentedly at the upside down lamps hanging
from the high ceiling. Ah, familiarity! Green, brown and gory orangey gods of light
remnants of the late gxties providing the café's original interior with necessary
illumination as well as embellishing it in a retro sort of way.

While René was admiring all the old jazz record covers decorating the huge walls of
the Black Cat Café, he took another reverentsip of his coffee as if he were partaking in a
holy ritual. His attention then turned to the old clocks on the main wall next to the 3 -
metre wrought iron Brunswick sign, wondering for the first time in all these years that
he'd been coming here, where onearth the owner of the café must have found it. Before
René could wonder any further about the sign's origins and the dubious ways of
procuring such a heavy object, he noticed Jim riding past the café's front window. He
hopped off his bike and attached it to the bike racks before entering the café.

2.1 OwaOUAUI wl EUOan? wi REOCEDPOI EWEWUUUxUDUI Ew)
wait for René.
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would travel so far for an interview rather than by my qualifications and teaching
experience. | don't thinkthey Ex x Ul EPEUI EwOawEUUDPUI wUOl OUT T n=

2200waOUAOOWET woOl EYDOT w, 1 OEOGUUOI y 2

?2- OOWEUWEOUT OUT T wUT 1 wbOUI UYPI Pwbli OUWUEUT T U
actually consider me and didn't know which fate would be worse: getting the job and
having to go to Perth or remaining unemployed here! Yet | found out a few days later
that they had decided to give the job to my competitor, who had only recently
I OEEUOI EwUxOO0wUi 1 woOOT wUOEEwWUOwWxOUUT UEEUEUI |
the last part of the sentence.
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and all the other feathers in my cap, they thought she would prove to be more suitable
in their plight to propagate the dissemination of the received accumulation of
knowledge of their institution. | think they felt | would have been too much of a
UUOUEOI OEOI Uwi OUwUT 1 OOwl EEwWUT T awi DY OQwoOl wlT 1

Incidentally, it wasn't long though before Jim landed a permanent university post that
he had longed for and could thus propagate in his own way the dissemination of the
received accumulation of his own knowledge.

Back in Prague once again, René had no choice, but to propagate the arduous realities
of English grammar, tormenting his students with seem ingly arbitrary laws governing
the tenses, the gerund, spelling and prepositions which differed so vastly from Czech
ones or the lack of them.

Melbourne, May 2005
Dear René,

thanks for your last letter! I'vdnad quite a lot to ruminate over myself, being forced to just sit
through certain life changing periods of my life, only to end up assertively challenging them. So,
sorry | haven't written you a single word in ages, yet which single word could possilaiytaes
everything I've been through over the last couple of years? Stagnancy? Temptation? Upheaval?
Constraint? Hiatus? Serendipity? Synthesis? You see | need at least seven words to summarize
what | have been going through lately. Yet I'm sure you woulceHalt quite flabbergasted if I'd

sent you a letter with these very words complete with exclamation marks, simply followed by
Yours, Emily! I'll tell you all about my personal and professional roller coaster ride when | see
you again in August!

Am also boking forward to hearing more about the new love in your life!
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Till then,
Curiously yours,
Emily

P.S. They've started to rebuild our beloved Pier café that some pathetic moron had burned down
two years ago.

......

;/}E}}%‘v i , ‘. ::
©Libor Mikeska

The tallest of the grey kangaroos was grazing unsuspectingly in the paddock close to
the barbed wire fence, as Emily and René gazed surreptitiously in its direction hoping
to get as close to it as possible without startling it. It was the second day of his holidays
down under. There was a flurry of excitement when they were about fifteen metres
away from it on one of the largest paddocks among many finally designated as an
official area for wildlife after determined residents had successfully thwarted attempts
by shrewd local council members to sell off the land for further housing after plans for a
golf course had failed. In addition they had also been keen on building a cemetery of all
things not far from one of the remotest streets in the north-eastern suburb of
Greensborough.

As if sensing that the several hectares of land were being benevolently bestowed upon
them, dozens of country kangaroos pragmatically appeared out of nowhere. Their
numbers gradually increased to several hundreds within a few years. So, the furry
symbols of Australia how occupied land that had been sporadically and indifferently
shared by horses, cows and rabbits. Astonishingly there weren't many tourists, just the
people from the neighbourhood walking their dogs, always acknowledging their
presence, except in the summer months when they were otherwise too busy looking out
for snakes to notice them.
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Quite unfair of her, Vera thought to herself after hanging up, making René needlessly
worry about her, probably causing him to sleep badly that night. She sent him an
apologetic email the next day and wished him a wonderful last week down under,
wisely omitting her need to describe the emotional tornado that was still running amok
in her mind. She decided she had no choice but to endure it dl until René returned to
her arms. Until then there was no one around to allay the doubts that continued to
excruciatingly plague her, to reassure her that there was nothing to worry about and
that no danger was lurking (i.e. no other women out there to c oax René into staying in
Australia and consequently plunge Vera into a state of forlornness). Logically she knew
everything would return back to normal in a week's time, and despite all the what ifs
stirring uneasily in her mind, she managed to distract he rself. There was her thesis for
one which had become somewhat of a full-time occupation. She was intent on
exhausting all her resources, so that between work, meals and sleep, no time would be
left to think. Reflection had to be avoided at all costs if she wanted to keep her sanity.

Still in a state of drowsiness, so many thoughts whirled around in René's mind,
provoking a jungle of blurred contradictory visions of Vera's hypersensitivity suddenly
merging with his own speculations about the feasi bility of returning to live in Australia.
Waving his hands and arms above his head frantically ¢+ as if trying to shoo away an
irritating blowfly ¢ didn't do much to sufficiently scatter his thoughts, so he finally
decided to go jogging in the fields behind the house.
Once dressed and outside, e yawned and stretched, breathing in the eucalyptus air
as he opened the back door of the house. His father Mirek was watering some plants
and greeted him cheerfully, yet not without a touch of irony:
2.7 Ol EWOa wlT PUWOOUOHLOT OWEUT whil y2wi il wll EUI
2(UAUWUT T wi Ul UT wEPUWUT EVwPT WEOOAUWT 1 DwEOGa wod
He opened the back gate, continuing to take long deep breaths, knowing too well that
his lungs would miss this privilege soon. Time becomes precious when it's limited and
this fact made him appreciate the little things he had taken for granted in his younger
years.
As he yawned and stretched, the galahs, magpies and a solitary kookaburra looked on
in bewilderment as they perched in the trees around him, taking a brief pause to ponder
the stranger and his quizzical movements before reverting back to their daily instincts.
An hour later, he set off to meet Emily, as they had agreed to spend the day together.
After much deli berating on various tempting possibilities, they unanimously decided to
spend the day at the seaside, so they cheerfully drove down scenic Beach Road to
whichever beach attracted them first.
?' OPWEEOUUwW#1 OEaw20UI 1 Ow! I EET yhe didh'Ufeel Ikau$ OD O
driving any further.
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eagerly raising his eyebrows.
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about Half Moon Bay, that's a delightful haven, there's a pier, an old shipwreck and
T UT 1 wUOEOwi OUOEUPOOUOWYIT UawUuOi DWUEOEWEOEWEOO

Having never been to this beach before, René agreed and they soon arrived at their
destination, welcomed by an almost empty parking area (well it was a weekday and
winter after all), a subtle breeze, boisterous seagulls and a hyperactive Dalmatian
whose owner wasn't far off buying ice cream for his imploring daughter.

?2- OPWEOOAUWI E0wPUwUOOwWwBUPEOOawWwOUwWwadbUAOOwW U
"EUUEOEUEnwW6]l whOUOEOAUWPEOUWUT E0wOOPOwWPOUOE
began to lick away voraciously at her creamy reward for having accompanied Dad and
a dog called Tiffany on their daily walk.

2-0Pwbl OwHPOwWUT T PUwWwUDPT T Uw Ob CdassandialrQuE ruCEGET Al [
Emily.

261 OOwbk I b OITifdany DNUO AMFWABPEITOWE T UU0T Unw/ OOUWEOT n2t
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people gave their children such names in the late eighties. Names like Felicity, Justineor
Madelein@ »
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Both Emily and René couldn't help but laugh as ice cream ran down her fingers,
forearms and across her chin. The dog barked and ran a facetiously clumsy course
through the sand after losing its balance before resuming its intrinsic elegance on the
hardened wet areas near the water's edge.

It was about up to here where Emily and René's perceptions of reality concurred.

Then they suddenly went off at vastly diff erent tangents. Whereas René was amused to
simply watch the juxtaposition of the black and white dog and the colourful scenery, as
the family disappeared into the distance, Emily's soaring imagination brewed up a
scenario of the tonnes of ice cream that Ittle Cassandra would insatiably devour before
she started dating men, which would subsequently replace her need for ice cream!

René took some photos of several seagulls that were either hovering in the wind or
carrying out incomprehensible acrobatic manoeuvres in the sky above them. They
found an agreeable spot on the sand near one of the huge rocks, so huge in fact that it
reminded them of the boulders typically found in a Flintstones cartoon. They spread
out a picnic blanket that Emily had brought alo ng ¢+ she was always prepared for
picnics! René told Emily briefly about his concerns about Vera and their recent
telephone call.
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a dog-eared page. Delving into her own world, she resolutely indicated to René that
ponderings on the problems of the heart would have to be postponed till further

notice...

Emily and René made their way through the impressive four metre -high main entrance
gates of the Botanic Gardens, whose Victorian lattice work always left Emily in awe.
2(WEOPEaUwil1 OwopPOl w(AOQwWEI POT wUPEOOOPIT EwUx
admitted Emily.
?- 0Bl Ul AUwUOOT wnUl UEPEQwI OOEwi OUwUT 60T T Quwli
Yet the thought of being swallowed up by the Botanic Gardens wasn't as exclusively
Emilian as René thought.
There was indeed a motley selection of some evil looking cacti in the cactus gaden,
which despite their demure exterior, could be rather treacherous. Perhaps there were
some other carnivorous creatures secretly waiting to seize an unsuspecting victim, such
as giant conniving Venus fly traps lurking in the inextricable maze of the sa ndy path
they serendipitously followed.
2%l 1 OwObPOl WEWEExxUEEDPOOwWOI EUWUT T wOEOI y2 w1l ¢
period of silence, yet Emily was too captivated by this daunting display of cactussesas
she liked to call this desert plant, admiring their fleshy structure and carefully feeling
their sharp prickles.
2. UETl n?2uw
The lake near the tea rooms was a sorry state, halemptied with majestic black swans
plodding along the scattered little islands of sludge ¢ a far cry from the extrav ant water
lilied oasis as he remembered it from his last holiday. Yet the seagulls were having a
ball, fighting over sandwich crusts, biscuits and cake crumbs that were being thrown at
them by countless children, whose loud cries were increasing in severity. Whilst
mothers looked on cautiously from their picnic blankets, calling out their little bundle of
joy's name, fathers either snoozed away or enjoyed the chance to become temporarily
engrossed in an alluring work of fiction so unlike their own realities .
22D000O0OWUUOXxwlT UOPDPOT WOEODPOT UOOUWEUwW3IDOOUT a
OOwOl wi OUWOOETI nwéeT EVWEUT wadUlwlOpOwi 1T UPOT WEE
?2' 1 wUOUEUUI EwbUn? wEOCEDOI Ew2bD0OOOSG
23T EUAUWOO0wUUUIT Owa O U udoud 1 1 QuECmdEQI nfiwg O uupEEuliooN C
the boy defensively and threw another piece of cake at him.
2( WEOOAUWEEUT whi E0wlI 1 WEEOOI EwaOUOWEOEwWadUAU
I TEUwWOIl y2w
While the two boys continued to be scolded by their mother, their father, after having
devoured another lamington, sought further refuge with Hemingway, burying his head
in the novel's confines to escape the pandemonium all too near to him.
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Meanwhile as Emily and René ambled towards the tearooms, they were overtaken by
a group of uniformed teenage schoolgirls noisily prattling away as their teacher
excitedly gave them a lecture on the robust nature of rhododendrons. They suddenly
stopped in front of clusters of colourful flowers.

?2-0bwl BUOUHighOgnk hnd puirple dlowers of this evergreen ericaceous
shrub. Not to be confused with erinaceous mind you, which is a term related to
hedgehogs. Jeanette, are you paying attention? And what's more girls, another
remarkable feature is the fact that asopposed to deciduous shrubs, their leaves which
incidentally can be either oval or oblong shaped, can withstand the withering effects of
PDOUI UG 66~ w

Inimitably Prague, 28 October 2006
Dear Emily,

the semester is plodding along and the weather has turned decidedly malicious and not showing
any signs of abating until well into next year! | am therefore impatiently awaiting my
forthcoming trip down under. Vera's also comingrajahis time, so, you'll finally get to meet

my chosen one.

Hope things are fine with you! Can't believe we haven't exchanged any news since my last trip,
which | can only put down to my shameful lackadaisical mood and complacency. The searingly
painful reality that I've already allowed too many projects to fall by the wayside will have to be
amended. Sometimes | feel like I've just been treading water all along, waiting for things to come
along, afraid to initiate or make the most of opportunities asatisg. All this has to change.

Looking forward to catching up.

Penitently yours

René

(sorry for the undue whining, as I'm actually quite happy, | think!)

A crow that was perched on one of the four wires of the utility pole nearest Emily's
bedroom window rolled its head from side to side as if suffering from severe neck pain.
It raised its beak high up into the air before gazing blankly into the distance. Emily first
thought about doing some cleaning, but she just sat at the open window musing fo r
hours. The air was warm and fragrant. Time to procrastinate. The day before, she had
spotted a possum. Her eyes followed its movements as it ran along a neighbour's
telephone cable before it reached their roof. Emily was bored.

Just after Christmas Day, overnight gale-force winds had already upturned quite a
few palm trees near Luna Park and even some from front gardens in more residential
parts of St Kilda. The gods and the elements were obviously not very amused. Yet they
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weren't the only ones. Vera was in one of her faraway moods again and René was lost
in thought as a result of being lost for words! Emily didn't appear to be herself either,
choosing her words carefully, as if she were holding something back that she had
trouble expressing in Vera's presence. The conversations between the three of them
seemed somewhat too impersonal and even strained at times.

Even the Esplanade had something unnaturally foreboding about it as they made
their way from the Pier café, where they had just enjoyedcoffee and cakes.

Libor Mikeska

2(wi 601 U0OCaAawWUT POOWUT E0wUT T wOUDPT DOEOwWI EEWET 1T 6
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for the last time.
? 2 U O x uambifgOwill you! At least we're getting a glimpse of what it must have
looked like a hundred years ago. Yet, if you're really intent on seeing it as you last
Ul O OETl UwbUOwUT 1 OwpPEPUWEOOUT 1 UwUPI OUawal EUUW
While Emily and René lagged behind, reminiscing over the Pier café, black clouds had
gathered on the horizon and their attention soon turned to the distant, yet sinister smell
of burning in the air. Although the recent bush fires were over four hundred kilometres
away, the air was becoming increasingly hazy as they made their way towards Elwood.
The three walked on as if in their own worlds, tuned to different wavelengths. The sea
breeze dispersed their thoughts somewhat unexpectedly as did the sight of two men
unfurling a sail near the shore. An exchange of words in a language neither René, Vera
nor Emily could make out suddenly turned to paroxysms of anger. The noise and
excitement subsided as one of the men angrily dropped his part of the sail, turned
around and just left the other man standing there in disbelief. Their attention then
turned to a flock of bickering seagulls, who after having scurried about erratically in the
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sand, fighting over sandwich crusts, suddenly began to take flight after the one who
had managed to snatch the biggest piece. The absurd theatre of these irrational
creatures drew to an end and the three continued their way in silence.
Somehow it all felt wrong, thought Vera, who on the one hand, welcomed the
opportunity of discovering ano ther continent, yet three weeks in Australia had sort of
thrown her well -ordered world into disarray, and now here they were dawdling away
their time on yet another pier, looking out into an empty sea. It wasn't just on this day
that Vera was at a loss asto what to say to Emily, but to all the people she had been
introduced to over the past two weeks from René's past. It just wasn't her world at all.
She also hadn't counted on it being so cold in December where it was supposed to be
summer in Australia! Sh e felt a cold coming on after temperatures had plummeted from
30°C to a chilly 16°C in just one day. Even though she had started coughing, she didn't
forgo the chance to savour an ice cream when they finally arrived at the hexagonal ice
cream stand.
? # Qou remember that time we had bought ice creams here before you left for
$U0UOxT wi OUWUT T wi PUUUWUDPOIT y2 WEUOT Ews OPOawbdOUU
? xEUOwWi UOOwWUT T wxOUUI UUWEOEwWxUPEI UOwPUWEOI U
2( UANOOuwUPGERIEQauwl 1 UT whpT 1T OQwbkpl AUT wOOUO? wx Ul UUC
words : when we're notesounded disturbingly in René's head on their way home.
Far from the insouciance that usually typifies a summer holiday in Australia, theirs
was pervaded by an unnerving tension that something inauspicious lay ahead.

All excerpts fromNeurotically Yoursre copyright CLibor Mikeska
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NEWS TICKER : ENVIRONMENT
The Australian Floods 2010/11

compiled by
Henriette von Holleuffer
(SourceThe Wall Street Jousad)*

December 30, 2010:

"Unprecedented rainfall across large stretches of eastern Australia is hampering exports from
the countrys U$51 billiona-year coal industry, closing rail lines, blocking access roads,
flooding mine sites and putting upward press on global energy pricés.

"We're seeing welhboveaverage rainfall throughout the statesaid Brett Harrison, a senior
forecaster at the Bureau of Meteorology in Brisbane, which has seen its wettest December
since 1859.

January 11, 2011:

"Floodirg in Australia worsened Tuesday as the death toll mounted and waters threatened the
major city of Brisbane, while the natisncurrency fell over concerns about the rising costs to
the economy. In a sign of increased worries about the economic impacedfabds, the
Australian dollar lost 0,% against the U.S. dollar as investors downgraded their outlook for the
countrys economy-

January 12, 2011:

"Brisbanés normally bustling downturn was deserted and locals rushed to buy bottled water
from shopsPolice said Caboolture, a suburb of 170,000 north of the city, had been entirely cut
off by rising floodwaters.

January 13, 2011.:

"Floods turn Brisbane to ghost tovgriThe Australian governmesthandling of devastating
floods across Queensland, whichvieadisplaced thousands of people and killed more than 20,
came under greater scrutiny Wednesday as the Brisbane'®meiddy waters began swamping
the natioris third-largest city:

"Opposition lawmakers have so far shied from apportioning blame, buttigmssover the

governments preparedness for the floodingone of the worst environmental disasters to hit
Australiag threaten to add political strain on Prime Minister Julia Gilrdinority Labour
32BSNYYSylGod oX0o ! G GKS & themSin Gppositon Liberalgtidnal! o 6 2 (
coalition of centesright parties, has pushed for more dams to be built, accusing policy makers

of 'dam phobi&over the past two decades.

January 25, 2011:

"Residents of a string of towns in the northwest of #alksa’'s Victoria state were evacuating

their homes Monday as flood defences failed in the face of waters flowing toward the
continents largest river. At least 60 towns across an area larger than Denmark to the northwest

! |ssue as cited below.
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of the state capital, Melbourne,adve been hit by floods as heavy rain from recent weeks makes
its way across broad floodplains to the Murray Rivver.

"A cyclone that hit the Pilbara coast on New YeBay caused ports to cease operations and
forced bulk carriers to weigh anchats.

"Recad rains that began in November left huge parts of Austali@rtheast Queensland state
under water, killing 30 people, damaging or destroying 30,000 homes and businesses, and
causing at least$8 billion in damage to crops and lost coal exports. Thedfldisaster is now
moving across southeast Victoria state. The State Emergency Service has warned that a vast
inland sea about 90 kilometers long northwest of the Victorian capital of Melbourne will
continue coursing inland for the next week until it spitito the Murray Rivet.

March 10, 2011:

"The damage done by Cyclone Yasi to the Great Barrier Reef, Atsstogdiattraction, will take
decades to fully mend, according to a growing number of sciergiatisich could reduce both
visitor numbers and té local fishing industfty catches. In the worgtit areasthere was hardly

a coral to be found left alivesaid Paul Marshall, a reef ecologist who coordinated a survey on
the stornis impact for the Great Barrier Marine Park AuthoriBig piles of cal rubble and
broken plates had been ripped off the reef and tossed about or dumped at the bottom of the
reef in piles. That was pretty heanrenching to seeCategory 5 Cyclone Yasi slammed the
northern coast of tropical Queensland state in Februarkitlat a particularly bad time for the
reef, which scientists say suffered from the outflow of freshwater as well as pollution from
devastating floods that washed across the state and threatened the regional capital of
Brisbane. The center of the cyclotoppled heavy coral bomboras bommies large isolated
pieces of reef up to four meters wide and centuries 'bld.

"I dont hold any hope for a return of fish in the near futurggid fisherman Terry Musithe
amount of coral damage out there is unbekble, wéve never seen anything like tHS.
NEWS TICKER: ECONOMY

A special relationship: Australia and China
"In the 2009 to 2010 fiscal year, China was the thardest source of foreign investment into

Australia, while tweway trade totalled eound 90 billion Australian dollars. The wdslsecond
largest economy accounts for some%85f Australids exports, up from just¥% a decade ag®

2 See also: "Wie lange noclias Great Barrier Reef kann gerettet wertlevenn wir schnell handelnNational
Geographic Deutschlandai 2011.
% The Wall Street JournaRpril 26, 2011.
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NEWSTICKER: PEOPLE

Last-known combat veteran of World War | died in Perth

Claude Choules was the lasirviving AngleAustralian to have served in both world wérs.
Choules, who held dual British and Australian nationality, was born on March 3, 1901, at Wyre
Piddle, Pershore, in Worcestershikde dropped out of school at 14 to join the British navy in
1915. Claudevitnessed two historic events at the end of the Great War; the surrender of the
Imperial German Navy at the Firth of Forth off Scotlamést coast, in November 1918. He also
was present at Scapa Flow in the Orkney Islands in June 1919 whearG&dmiral Ludwig

von Reuter ordered his interned fleet to be scuttled. In early 1926, Claude was part of a group
of Royal Navy instructors seconded to the Royal Australian Navy. He decided to stay in
Australia and to transfer to the Australian Navy. Gsvoyage to Australia he met his wife.

During World War II, he served as the RAdénior demolition expert in Western Australia.

Early in the war, he disposed of the first German mine to wash up on Austsdiares, near
Esperance in Western AustialiHe remained in the RAN after the wantil 1956. After his
retirement he lived south of Perth. Despite his military record, Choules became a pacifist. He
was known to have disagreed with the celebration of Austah@ost important war memorial
holiday, Anzac Day, and he refused to march in annual commemoration parades.

He was also the oldest man living in Australia when he died on May 5, 2011.

Claude Choulepresenteda readable account of his life and times:

The Last of the Lagtis Autobiographyictoria ParkWA:Hesperian Press 200960 pp. A
25

ISBN 978-85905480-5

CLAUDE
CHOULES

His Autoblogruphy

* Sydney Morning Herald Onlin&jay 7, 211: "Last post for final veteran of WWI".
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THE OTHER SIDE: ANOTHER PORTRAIT

'In Solitary Witness': The life and death of war resister Franz Jagerstatter
(19071943)

Adi Wimmer

As a result of Nazi terror, Atralia became the country of exile for several thousand German
and Austrian Jews between 1938 and 1948. It could have accepted rivtaefred Brusten's
article on the fate of 'our' exiles in Australia (KOALAS &4§Wwhich | recently reead, made

me aware that many did not return because they well knew that their former neighbors would
not welcome them back. From the vantage point of view of the year 2011 it is difficult to
comprehend the lack of regret and sorrow, the absence of collective shamef Aad really

want to know, in Austria it was even worse than in Germany, so | am not pointing my finger
anywhere. Austrians were not forced to watch film footage on the liberation of death camps,
and after that weird and wonderful Hollywood extravaganiae Sound of Musi¢Musical:
1959, the film: 1965) we were as white as a 'Persil' washed sheet. In a letter to his friend dated
Dec 24th, 2011, Ernst Broch wrote: "Und kaum einer ist wahrhaft erschrocken; die Inhumanitéat
war ihnen kein Schreck, erst die Kamhot wurde ihnen einer" (Hardly anyone was really
shocked; the inhumanity was no shock to them, only the scarcity of coal became one (cit. in
Wimmer 14) Similarly Alfred Polgar in 1962:

Sie verloren kein Wort tGber die Schrecken der Nazizeit, und newiien sie erst, als
Bomben ihnen aufs Haus fielen (...) Aber den Morgen anklagen, dass er so grau ist, das
sollten jene nicht tun, die sich so gut zurecht fanden in der pechschwarzen Nacht, die
ihm voranging(lbid.)

(They did not breathe a word about tierror of the Nazi era, and became nervous only
when bombs began to rain on their houses ... but to accuse the morning of being so grey
il becomes those who found their way around so very well in the pitch blackness of the
night preceding it.

The communty of St. Radegund lies 40 km to the north of Salzburg, in rural Austria.
When you drive into this sleepy village of not more than 700 souls, a sign will direct you to the
"resting place of Franz JagerstatteEntering the graveyard, which in the locadition wraps
itself around the church, your eye is immediately captivated. The grave sits right against the
walls of the church. A bronze plague donated in 1968 by a Christian community of Missoula,
Montana (of all places!) tells you that here lies a maho paid the ultimate price for his
conviction. The inscription readsthank God for Jagerstatter: he knew that we are all brothers
and that the command of Christ is essential for everyone. He has not died in Waatéver
the season, the grave is alygcovered in flowers.
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Who was this man?

Oh no, he was not your traditional saintly person, earmarked for a life of asceticism from an
early age. Jagerstatter was a farriseson. Before he started to work his fatlseBb0 acre farm he
labored in the stekmills of Styria, a day journey away, and the working class culture that he
found there introduced him to drinking and womanising. Returning to St. Radegund after his
father's early death, he was considered a good marriage proposition by the womenfalk, a
acquired a bit of a reputation for his conquests. He was the first young man in the village to
own a motorbike! There waa child born out of wedlock that he tried to adopt later, when he
got married.

His choice was Franziska, a kitchen girl feomeighboring community. They married in
1933. His wife had strong religious feelings and he was receptive to them. For their honeymoon
they embarked on a train journey to Rome, the holy city. Surviving letters from that jouasey
well as from the earlyears of his marriageshow that Jagerstétter was deeply in love with his
wife. "What fine thing matrimony Ishe wrote toafriend, "l never thought such happiness was
possible’ And there was a spiritual dimension to that union too. Jagerstatter stadeitg
voluntary work for the local church and became its sexton. He derived a great deal of
satisfaction from the various religious duties this work entailed. To add to his bliss, three
healthy girls were born in rapid succession.

Then came 1938 and ¢hannexation of Austria by Nazi Germany. Crowds of jubilant
Austrians lined Hitles triumphant journey to Vienna. But the ones who did not cheer, who
cowered in their rooms behind drawn curtains were not caught by the cameras.
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My own father, who was alngi the same age as Jagerstatter, told me that when the
news of German troops crossing into our country came over the wireless, he said to my mother.
" 2dz 1y26 6KIFIG GKFG YSIya R2y Qi @&2dzp LG" YSIFY
Something ke that was felt by the Jagerstatters, too. They hated the Nazis not so much
because they were bullies and autocrats, but because Hitler, who had no religious affiliation
and tolerated no criticism from the clergy, was elevating himself to aligedfigue. In 1940,
Jagerstatter was called up for basic infantry training. After completing the course he was
allowed to go home again. At that stage, farmers were still exempt from going to the front. But
that would change when Hitler insanely attacked the Soleion in 1941. By the yearend,
the Wehrmacht in the Soviet Union was stretched out along a 3000 km long front and suffering
heavy losses. So Jagerstatter was called to an induction centre in Linz and given his uniform, but
then he refused to swear theath of loyalty. Asked why, he said he considered Austria
annexation in 1938 illegal, he was not a German and thus under no obligation to accept
German commands. He said Hisewar was criminal and murderous, and the killing of other
human beings wasorally repugnantAfter that he went to jail.

And now a time of intense sedicrutiny and suffering came. The Wehrmacht did not
want to make a martyr of a Roman Catholic and sent for the priest of St. Radegund to change
Jagerstatte’'s mind. The priest, o knew of his faith and antlazi beliefs, came as bidden, but
did not try to dissuade him. Next, the bishop of Linz, Josef Fliel3er, was called upon, and
Jagerstattewastaken to his residence. The bishop offered no spiritual assistance at all and did
his best to make him join the Wehrmacht, saying he had a greater moral duty to his wife and
three children than to d'conscience which, incidentally, did not have his seal of approval.
There was a sneak side to the bishop td&hat makes you think you as® specidlhe argued,

" NBYy Qi @2dz IdzAfGe 2F aAyTFdAZ LINARS (G2 adaiao]
their military duty? Jagerstatter was unfazedDo you mean to tell me, your eminence, that
there is no higher duty than that to Addffitler?' Wordlessly, the bishop dismissed him.
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So our prisoner of conscience was taken to Berlin, tried, and sentenced to death by
beheading. The trial took only a few minutes. Jagerstétstateappointed attorney did not
even plead the casall he tried was to avert the death penalty. (After the war the attorney
came under investigation for his miserable role, and defended himself saying any attempt to
plead"not guilty’ would have resulted in him being struck off, and most likely he would have
been sent to the Russian front.) But still the authorities were not happy with this outcome.
Franziska Jagerstatter was sent f8he made the long train trip to Berlin and to that chamber
of horrors, the high security prison of Plotzensee. Before sheiteftas made clear to her by
the Ortsgruppenleiteof St. Radegund that she hadatriotic duty' to end this"cowardicé of
her husband, for her and the childrermsake, but also for the sake of the community. Already it
had acquired a bad reputation;ord had spread that a simple farmer dared stand up to the
mightiest man in the country, the wise and strong Fuhrer!

| am trying to imagine that final meeting of Franz and Franziska, in the Visgors of
the Plotzensee prison. They had 30 minutes ahd had travelled 20 hours for them. Did they
cry? Very likely. Hands, did they hold hand? Yes, they were allowed to hold hands. Hugs and
kisses maybe? No, out tfe question There were two prison guarglusband and wife were
separated by a table. Dichs try and persuade him to change his mind? Oh sheWllat do
you think | should do, Franzisk&®ell Franz, | want you to livéBut how can | when my
conscience tells me | cabe part of a monstrous evildorit know Franz | just want you to live
andto help raise our children. Think of the childrédh but | do my dear wife, all the time. But
there is a higher principle to serve than the duty to our children. There is God.

At the end of Arthur Milles historical playrhe Cruciblan which the simfe farmer John
Proctor is accused of witchcraft and sentenced to hang, his wife Rebecca is called in to make
him sign a lifesaving"confessiofi. Wishing to escape death, Proctor says he will sign it in the
presence of God- but he will not allow his torrantors to display the document and thus to
shame him. When the judge says this is not good enough, Proctor remains steadfast and goes
to the gallows. His wife Elizabeth accepts the decision with a few simple widedsas his
goodness now God forbid | sbuld take it from him.These are words that might have been
thought by Franziska, too.

There were several Jehdsawvitnesses who were executed for resisting induction, but
they had the benefit of being spiritually supported by their community. Some Gatpaests
and nuns were executed for artlazi activities, one of them was an Austrian: Pater Reinisch.
Jagerstatter was thenly catholic war resister in Germany and Austria to be executed just for
refusing to serve in Hitles war. 9 August 2008 saweh63" anniversary of his death and
hundreds of visitors turned up for a candlelight vigil, a service, and several addresses.

Let us return to St. Radegund and the year 1943. Franziska, cruelly robbed of husband
and family father, was punished by the comnity as well. Many wives held her responsible:
shehad filled her husband with all thdteligious rubbish. Even the childrer- two of them in
primary schook were held accountable, were taunted by a female teacher and made to sit in
the last row. Thavar came to an end, but not the fam#yisolation. In 1949 Franziska applied
for a Nazi victins pension. Her request was denied, and the reason given was that her husband,
though executed by the Nazis, did not qualify as a resistesisters were thos who took up a
weapon to fight the regime. The irony that Jagerstatter had been executed precisely because
he wouldnot take up a weapon was lost on the bureaucracy. Franziska won the appeal against
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the decision, but it took seven yearsand only becausthe bishop of Linz (maybe he felt guilty
about his role in the matter?) interceded on her behalf. The bishop (it was still the above
mentioned Josef Fliel3er) gave an order to the journalists of the Catholic Press not to raise the
name"Jagerstattet in ary of their articles. He was to be ignored.

For another 20 years Franziska would continue to be a social outcast in St. Radegund,
even though her life was without a blemish. The local VetéraAssociation
("Kameradschatbund') successfully constructedgkistatter a“"coward' who had shirked his
"responsibility towards the"fatherland'. Jagerstatter, @oward? The man that had faced the
horrors of Plotzensee shirker? It was a smear that took a long time dying. In 1971 a TV movie
was made about him byhe unforgettable (Jewish) artist and director Axel Corti, screened on
Austrids National day (26 October) and from then on perceptions began to change. The media
began to review the case, they begged Franziska for interviews. Increasiagiplics with
admiration for the martyr visited the house where he had lived, and his grave. They came from
all parts of Europe, even from the U8Ad AustraliaIn fact, they were initially more likely to
come fromoverseaghan from Austria! St. Radegund was baffled atispleased. The villagers
resented this intrusion. There were many local women whose husbands or sons or brothers had
been killed in the war, soon to be completely forgotten; they were addled that someone who
had not fought should be honored and so weimembered. However, a new generation not
indoctrinated by the old ideology had meanwhile grown amgeneration that was ready to see
Jagerstatter as a hero. A biography was written (Zahn 1967), a play, and numerous poems.
Young women took up the causetbe maligned, marginalized Franziska as a feminist heroine
for our time. Symposia were organized, now there is an annualdayoconference every year
on the anniversary of the execution. The 2010 meeting had 150 participants. The panel of
speakers was évaordinary. Retired career soldiers and officers now hold Jagerstatter up as an
example of someone who refused to carry out an immoral order! A remarkable transformation
for amanwho was once branded a coward. German military officersactive duty!) lectured
on when todajs soldiers carand mustrefuse a military order. Why did pone instruct Lt.
William Calley or Lindy England on these important matters?

And Franziska, now 98 but still surprisingly lucid, is the centre of attention, evergbody
darling. In 1997 she was awarded th8ilver Medal of Merit (Silbernes Verdienstzeichen) of
the province of Upper Austria. A book was published containing a selection of letters by Franz
addressed to her, including the last letters from Plétzensee. (P287). On September 22
2007 a Church Opera callédagerstattet was first performed in thé'Ursulinenkirché Graz.
The composer was Alfred Fortin. In the same year, Jagerstatter was beatifieligr
gesprochenlt was hugely gratifying for her andrithree daughters.

After the collapse of the East German regime the complete file on Franz Jagerstatter was
discovered in a GDR state archive. It transpired that after the death verdict he had suggested to
his jailers that hewvould serve¢ but only in a mn-combatant role, for instance as a stretcher
bearer. So he did try to compromise and sunquaut to no avail. His proposal was rejected.

It may surprise the reader that according to several sources (Maislinger, Merton)
Jagerstatter is the bedtnown German wairesister in the United States. (Okay okay, he is really
an Austrian but never mindHowever, vihen Jagerstatter was still a nobody in his own country,
during "Vatican Il in 1963 Archbishop Thomas .CRoberts (he was the Bishop of Bombay)
addresed the congregation in these word$:plead with the Fathers to consider this man and
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his sacrifice in a spirit of gratitude. May his example inspire our deliberations" (Maislinger).
More recently, British father Bruce Kent has drawn a strong paraltelden Sir Thomas More
and Jagerstéatter: both died because their loyalty to God was greater than to their country (both
cit. in Maislinger)In 1968, Thomas Merton devoted a chapter to Franz Jagerstatter in his widely
disseminated antVietham bookFaith ard Violence Christian Teaching and Christian Practice.
In the introduction he wrote:

In the case of Franz Jagerstéatter we have a faith that stood up against an unjust but
established power and refused to practice violence in the service of power. Gotlthe

side, we have Simone Weil who was a French pacifist before World War Il and who later
joined the French resistance against the Nazis.

Daniel Ellsberg repeatedly said he was inspired by Franz Jagerstatter to risk his job and
reputation when he begato compile the material for hiPentagon Paperslagerstatter was his
most important "moral inspiration”.

On May 28 1987, on the occasion of JagerstatseB0 birthday, a high Mass was
celebrated in the cathedral of Linz. TGatholicChurch whichhadf 2 NJ a2 ff 2y 3 aKdzyy
greatest antiNazi hero, had finally decided to hold him up as a moral example. Once again
there was gentle pressure from the United States. The Mass waelebrated by Bishop
Aichern and the bishop of Detroit, Thomas Gunidate | was there and heard Gumbleton say
that the American peace movemenBwords into ploughsharégqwhich maintains a strong
presence also in Germany) had derived the greatest moral inspiration in their struggle to resist
the American arms race with Ti&oviet Union from Franz Jagerstatter! Imagine my joy, and
amazement.

| have visited Franz Jagerstatsegrave many times: each new visit still moves me to hot
tears. How could he be so sure of his decision? Where did this uneducated farmer find the
extraordinary courage to remain steadfast unto death?

This article is based, inter alia, on a personal interview with Mrs Franziska Jagerstétter in

2001.
Photos Copyright: Di6zese Linz/ Erna Putz
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VIEW FROM THE DESK
Reading Les Murray
Adi Wimmer

It is a fact that contemporargoetry relies heavily on academic teaching for its propagation; for
every reader who enjoys reading poetry for its own sake, there are probably 20 students who
take poetry as part of an introductory course on Australian Literature and nothing else. A few
years agd taught such a course at the Australian University of X in the principality of Y, in

which four out of the 13 mandatory weeks were given over to discussions of Australian poets.

One of these was Les Murray. As the most prominent and visitalk adntemporary
Australian poets (rumours of an impending Nobel prize have been floating around for years),
his inclusion in such introductory courses is usually not contested in university course
development committees. And in my experience, firstyeéadgR Sy i a FAY R a dzZNNJ & ¢
rewarding and accessible. They enjoy the richness of its imagery, the easy flow of his style, and
with admirably empathy, they readily connect his poems to the pain and marginalization of
rural people. But there can be too muoha good thing and so the trouble with reading Murray
seems to be that any analysis of his work is regarded as a terribly serious business. Attempting
to counter this trend | selected one of his more ligigarted poems for the final exam:
G{ K28 SNIE

Amistake, as it turned out. Quite a number of readers could not believe the poem really
was about the joys of taking a showerand not about Gallipoli, or war in general, or the
Republic Movement, or the Boeothian Greeks. All these witoespled approachesurfaced in
GKS LI LISNED® | 26SOSNE y2yS gl a Y2NB aLISOGl Od
sex as the real meaning of the poem. But let us first look at what Murray wrote:

Shower

From the metal poppy

this good blast of trance

arriving as shock, private cloudburst blazing down,

worst in a boardinghouse greased tub, or a barrack with competitions,

best in a stall, this enveloping passion of Australians:

tropics that sweat for you, torrent that braces with its heat,

inflames you with itschill, action sauna, inverse bidet,

sleek vertical coruscating ghost of your inner river,

reminding all your fluids, streaming off your points, awakening

the tacky soap to blossom and ripe autumn, releasing the squeezed gardens,
smoky valet smoothing yourmpalpable pyjamas off,

pillar you can step through, forc&§ A St R [ 642t Ay 3 t20SQa STT2
nicest yard of the jogging track, speeding aeroplane minutely

steered with two controls, or trimmed with a knurled wheel.
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Some people like to still this energy artd lie still in it,

stirring circles with their pleasure ini¢ o dziT Y& RSt A3IKGQa GKFG G2
worn on either or both shoulders, fluted drapery, silk whispering to the tiles

with its spiralling frothy hem continuous round the gurgleole;

this ecstatic partne, dreamy to dance in slow embrace with

afterfactoryFf 22 NJ NRO1 > 2NJ S@Sy (2 YSSiO a [20Q:
merciful wife on a rusty ship in dog latitudes,

sweetest dressing of the day in the dusty bush, this persistent

time-capsule of unwinding, this nimble saight well-wisher.

Only in England is its name an unkind word,;

only in Europe is it enjoyed by telephone.

The first thing that strikes us about this poem is how full of sound (but not of fury) it is. There is

a constant hissing and splashing of watemtamed in onomatopoetic verbs (blazing, braces,
streaming, blossom, smoothing, absolving, speeding, stirring, whispering), adjectives (sleek,
nicest, ecstatic, sweet, still, slow, squeezed, smoky, dusty, persistent), and nouns (blast, chill,
sauna, silkdressing, ship). It revels in the pleasure of revelling in water: being caressed by it:
having it stream offyoutlLJ2 Ay 1 aé¢ > ¢ KI G SOSNJ 62Reé LI NIia e&2dz .
RIFeQa KSIFdzZ FyR (GKS Rdzade RI & G0205N)| & RIS | (Ve S
0KS SYONIXOS 2F GKS aK2G ofladgé SYFylidxy3a TNR
and an association to opium induced dreaminess is thus made possible. Or else the person
NE@SttAYya Ay (KS aal dzy rénicalySroznvirStke waryl ddiektaNJ & [ 2
is imagined as a silky toga. References to the dusty bush or the factory indicate that the speaker

is a Murrayesque workinglass persona who is glad to get the grime off his workiigy Q a

body: Using soap on it, ather blossoms from the contact, releasing the fruity aroma of

I dzidzYy FyR ¢lFakKAy3a | gl& (GKS oFOGSNAFf a3l NRS
flesh. The downpour, either hot or cold, speeds up the languid flow of body fluids, creating an
GAWY SIA OSNE SOK2 (2 GKS az2dzyRa 2F GKS 2dzi SN
GortSié¢ sgK2asS GlFal Al a 2 e¢lakK 2FF (KS 0Oz2y
fAyS aSSa (GKS Oef AyRNAOFf &Ll lerSouCaNdydiki SR o8&
OKNRdZAKE T |y FASEtRE gl akKAya 2FF OS
SELISNARSyOS 2 ddzoYAaarzy (2 +y aSy@Stz2LAy3a L
SadlofAak GK a LIS | 1 SeNidxcdmparadyfadiaNRefoplahedsiNditiertwo G K S
O2yUNRf&a O0GKS K234 FyR O2fR GFLJAOG 2NE Ay | Y2
that regulates both the temperature and the flow of the water. In the last line, the shower type
commontomany Eurdpl y O2dzy i NAS& A& AYy@21SR Ay GKS fA
0StSLK2ySé> || NBFSNByOS G2 GKS RSGIFIOKIFIOES &K
telephone receiver, connected to the faucet by means of a flexible, melkadliang pipe.

Uy H I«

Very little of thatmade an impression on my studertthis is what he wrote, and you will find
my streamof-consciousness comments in parentheses:

The speaker is open to discussing the intimacies of the poem. The poem speaks of sexual

intercourse. Theoem is lustful and the speaker delves into the passions ¢frsek -- where
R2 aGiKS LIl aairzya 2F aSE¢ 02YS AYyKO
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The tone of the poem is like the motions of sex. Partially awkward but there is a constant
fluid motion. The last two lines are simple, easd to the point. The end is conclusive like that
of the moment after sex, after the sexual tension is relegd¢amhg on a sec. You say the
Y2iA2ya 2F &4aSE INB | 616 NRK ! YR aFfdzARE (2232

The images used in the poem areywsexual Sweat, heat, chill, sauna. These are felt
within the moments of passion. The use of the bglges, something found in a bathroom and
would work with the obvious shower theme, but when you look deeper it is a bath which is
straddled in order tavash ones genital$t Cf dzA Ra X &G NBF YAy3 2FF & 2 dzN.
refer to a shower, but it could also refer to semen from a pévies icould 6 dzi A ay Qd
strained? And while | agree that sweat and heat have something to do with @exnot sure
GKSNBE GOKAffE FyR aalokagdsex--@Gerds § pakngrdwhonSia thiR S 4 >
OFrasSz 4SS KIF@SyQia 32690

The tacky soap to blossom and ripe autumn, releasing the squeezed gardsname
talks of the woman involved inghsexual relations. A blossom can often refer to a female,
SaLISOALtte@ KSNI ISyAilltaod | g2YI ¢ AGDXKBN HISESE

be hauled before the Germaine Greer tribunal if you carry on like that. | am glad ya@ did | R R
that all sexually active women are in the autumn of their lives.)

Taking pyjamas off provokes the thoughts of nakedness. This is also present from the
title ¢ people get naked for showers (and also s@xge, but only a real lecher automatically
thinks d the latter when stepping into the formerTjhe jogging refers to the effort and
movement that occurs in sefMmh¢ have you ever tried IT while running® too does the
FSNRLX yS YAydziSte a0SSNBR gAGK (6 Sbréedty.i NRf &
¢CKS G1ydz2NI SR 6KSSf ¢ ¢@dad RYWENISSRIL XNXKSA VK yRQEA
Ly FTSNRLXFTYS Aa O2YY2yfteé NBFTFSNNBR (K2dzaAK(G G2
commonly associated with a penis.

The speaker talksb@ut being inside a woman in the second stanza. He talks about his
flute beingdrapedt KA & LISYA & Ay KSNJ GFIAYylId G¢KS FdzNHF ¢
odzii Al O2dzZ R NBTFSNA K 2R SIKNIP 62rS NRE@AS DI 1T A2 Y Y
referencemustd S (2 | &SEdz f ! MR BKADK Wdza/i YW@zt RA iy 2di¢
pleasure upon entering said hole?

peaker talks with such fondness of §&rt the speaker, dearie, YOU dbhe

0Said RNBaaAYEIdzaZFﬁsh;JKS RYeoOyYdt KR Rdzakéao
AY 9dzNR LIS A a (A sed telephan&SdexTnese lingsSow thiK 2 v S @ ¢
Q8 O NASR OASsa 2y RA&aOdzaaAy3a ASEOD

The poem only consists of two stanzas just as it only takes two peapln and a
woman, to have sex. 14 lines in the first but only 11 in the second, and this probably indicates
GKIG 2yS KIFra Y2NB a4aSE Ay (KS T@EoushaOKY QO PR RA &
with that one, | am afraid.)The first stana is on passion and the heat of intercourse, where as
(sic)the second stanza is more on the pleasure involved and the climax.
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Well, well. Bold, that, and full of ideas on women. A highly individual appre#¢titten, no
R2dzo G > o0& | WISy BdtdNg:ay OB @ 2¥ANPYR &I yI ISR (G2 3S
head you must never ever allow additional information to detract you from your course

However, therearetwo conclusioss S OF'y RN} ¢ FNRY GKAa addzR
Modern poetry is often stiermetic and difficult to understand that students feel any reading is
as good as any other. The poem does not contain a meaning unless you put one Wtaah,
08 (KS gles Aa y2i a2 OSNE FI NI NBY2OSR FTNRY
Reader Response Theory. The other conclusion is: some students feel that what really matters
is originality of interpretation. They will also have found taaythingthey say in class will get
GKS GSIFOKSNIN& NB&LRYAES YRadermegpongekThedry thisis NS I £ f &
translated as: if such a thought comes into your head when reading the poem, then this
meaning must be contained in it, however well concealed it my be. | am sure many of us have
said such a thing to students in an attemptio2 RA & O02 dzNJ} 3S GKSY FTNRY
interpretations. A teaching strategy that, as | think | have demonstrated, has its hazards.

Article ©Adi Wimmer 2011
Professor of English and American Studes
University of Klagenfurt/Austria

3g

Adi Wimmer refeerte im April 2011 im dsteeichischen Rundfunk in ein&infteiligen
Kulturreihe Uber das TheméDie Besiedlung AustraliehsAusziige aus dieser Radiosendung
finden sich auf der Website der GA®Tblikationen/ Spezial):
http://www.australienstudien.org/frameset pub.html
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REVIEW : EXHIBITION

Aborigines-Kunstausstellung im Museum Ludwig in KolIn:
"Remembering Forward: Malerei der australischen Aborigines seit 1960"

Sibylle Kastner und Cama Erckenbrecht

Von November 2010 bis Mérz 2011 bestand in Kéln Gelegenheit, sich mit der zeitgendssischen
Malerei australischer Aborigines vertraut(er) zu machen éstlewsletterder GASt, Nr. 4, Dez.
2010). Neben der AusstellutiRemembering Forwdl im Museum Ludwig, in der Arbeiten von
neun indigenen Kinstlerinnen aus der Desert Region und den Kimberley sowie
Rindenmalereien aus Arnhem Land zu sehen waren, wurden Abendvortrage, Filme, ein
Workshop und ein Symposium angeboten. Im vorliegenden &esicllen wir die Ausstellung,

die Begleitpublikationen, das zweitagige Symposium am Museum Ludwig sowie den vor
geschalteten Workshop Revue passieren lassen und kritisch reflektieren.

Die AusstellundRemembering Forwatdm Kolner Museum Ludwig mussndem
Hintergrund der Diskussionen und Entwicklungen auf dem internationalen Kunstmarkt
betrachtet werden. 1994 hatten sich die Veranstalter der Kolner Art Cologne noch geweigert,
Aboriginal Art, die sie at®lk art (ab)klassifizierten, als zeitgendsshe Kunst auszustellen. Das
Ausstellungsteam votRemembering Forwatd bestehend aus den Volontarinnen Emily Joyce
Evans und Falk Wolf unter der Leitung von Prof. Kasper Kdnig, dem Direktor des Museum
Ludwig, prasentierte die Malereien der Aborigines marklassischen modernen
Ausstellungsstil als Kunst an weif3en Wanden. Damit folgten sie dem Vorbild australischer
Kunstmuseen, in denen indigene australische Kunst mittlerweile auf Augenhtéhe mit
internationaler Kunst gezeigt wird. Ziel der AusstellliRgnembering Forwardwar es, unser
(westliches) Verstandnis von moderner und zeitgendssischer Kunst zu erweitern. Es wurden
knapp 60 Gemalde sowie eine kleine, aber feine Auswahl an Rindenmalereien gezeigt, letztere
aus den Sammlungen Stuart Scougall/Tonk3ar, Art Gallery of New South Wales, Sydney,
und der Sammlung Karel Kupka, Museum der Kulturen in Basel. Diese Rindenmalereien
stammen mehrheitlich aus den 1950er und 1960er Jahren, wobei das alteste Stlick aus dem
Jahr 1931 datiert, allein schon durchesn hohes Alter ein bemerkenswertes Exponat. Die 60
gro3formatigen Gemalde stammen aus den letzten 50 Jahren, in denen der grof3e Aufschwung
der AboriginesMalerei stattfand.

Zu den ausgestellten Kinstlern und Kinstlerinnen gehdrten Paddy Bedford, Bmdy K
Kngwarreye, Queenie McKenzie, Dorothy Napangardi, Rover Thomas, Ronnie Tjampitjinpa,
Clifford Possum Tjapaltjarri, Tim Leura Tjapaltjarri und Turkey Tolson Tjupurrula. Inre Gemalde
wurden nur mit einem Minimum an Zusalizformationen prasentiert. Dazgehdrte neben
einem recht kurzen einfihrenden Wandtext ein kleines, 15 Seiten umfassendes Heftchen, das
den Besucherinnen beim Kauf der Eintrittskarte ausgehandigt wurde. Letztereiitdamd@ppe
Informationen zum Konzept dé&reamtime zum Hintergrund demodernen Aborigine&unst
und zu den in der Mehrzahl bereits verstorbenen Kinstlerinnen und ihren ausgestellten
Werken. Ob das Heftchen ausreichte, um dem kinstlerisch interessierten Publikum die mit
komplexer kultureller und historischer Bedeutung auégkdnen Bildwerke verstandlich zu
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machen, erscheint mehr als fraglich. Deutlich mehr ethnologisches und kunstspezifisches
Hintergrundwissen ist im Ausstellungskatalog enthalten. Einige Autorinnen in diesem Katalog,
aus einem eher kunsthistorischen Kontegr&us argumentierend, tben allerdings explizit

Kritik am ihres Erachtens klassifizierenden Umgang mit Aborifinast seitens der

Ethnologlinnen: So seien Rindenmalereien nicht nur ethnographische Artefakte, die in
ethnologische Museen gehdrten, sondemnca Kunst und sollten daher in Kunstmuseen
ausgestellt werden. Die Entscheidung des Ausstellungsteams, eine solche Schau ohne eine
Kooperation z.B. mit dem Kdlner Vélkerkundemusé®autenstrauchloestMuseumg

Kulturen der Welt durchzufiihren, dirfte vodem Hintergrund des eben erwahnten Diskurses
getroffen worden sein. Diese Art der Abgrenzung ist allerdings nur bedingt nachvollziehbar. Das
RautenstrauckhloestMuseum besitzt zwar keine Sammlung an Aborigideserei wie
beispielsweise das Stuttgarter Hem-Museum oder das GrasMuseum in Leipzig, verfugt
stattdessen aber Uber eine umfassende Sammlung von Ethnographika aus Australien, die man
fur eine Begleitausstellung Z&emembering Forwafddurchaus héatte nutzen kdnnen.

Als Zusatzprogramm wurdenwol7- 19. Februar2011 ein Workshop und ein
Symposium angeboten. Beide Veranstaltungen, auf denen internationale Rednerinnen
auftraten, waren erfreulicherweise 6ffentlich zuganglich bei freiem Eintritt. Wer an diesen
Veranstaltungen teilnehmen wollte, mste allerdings tber profunde Englisklenntnisse
verfiigen, denn Ubersetzungen waren nicht vorgesehen.

Vorgeschaltet zum Symposium am Museum Ludwig fand am 17. Februar der Workshop
"Australian Aboriginal A Materialisations and Transformations of Krledgée' des
Internationalen Kolleg8Morphomata: Genese, Dynamik und Medialitat kultureller
Figurationefi an der Universitat Koln statt. Dieses, vom BMBF Uber 12 Jahre geférderte
interdisziplinare Kolleg, beschaftigt sich mit der spannenden Frage, wikutiahspezifisches
Denken in Objekten umsetzt. Wie dricken sich menschliche Vorstellungen in Texten, Bildern
oder Objekten aus? Wie verandern sich diese Artefakte und wie wirken sie auf unsere
Vorstellungen zurtick? Die Konkretisierungen kulturellen Wissensen die Wissenschaftler
"Morphome' ¢ eine Kategorie, wie sie in der Kultur und Kunst der Aborigines in Flle
vorkomme, wie die beiden ausgewiesenen Redteward Morphy(Australian National
University, Canberra) unired MyergNew York University) behten. Zunachst berichtete
HowardMorphyin seinem BeitragTime, Place and Space in Australian Aborigindlir die
Kunst und ihre Bedeutung bei den Yolngu im nordlichen Arnhem Land. Die Gemalde seien
"condensations of what happené&dowohl in histoscher als auch in mythologischer Hinsicht.
Zusatzlich konnten die mythologischen oder historischen Inhalte einerseits gegenstandlich
(Ablauf einer Geschichte mit ihren Protagonisten) als auch andererseits in abstrakten Feldern
(wo und auf wessen Clanland geschah) kiinstlerisch dargestellt werden. Dieselbe Geschichte
werde nur in unterschiedlicher Weise prasentiert. In seinem Nachmittagsvofffag (

Production of Discourses by and on Australian Aboriginal PaiptisgichteteFred Myerson

dem beeindrukenden Kunstschaffen der Pintupi in Zentralaustralien, den Ergebnissen seiner
Forschungen dort und einer Ausstellung von Pintipnstlern in New York. Vormittags ging es
somit mehr um die Frag&Vhat is goingn the paintings?, am Nachmittag umiWhat isgoing

on aroundthe painting$. Die anschlielBende Mdglichkeit, Fragen zu stellen und mit diesen
beiden internationalen Koryphaen ausfihrlich und intensiv zu diskutieren, rundete die
gelungene Auftaktveranstaltung ab.
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Am Abend hielHoward Morphydann sene Eréffnungsredée'Moving the body painting
in the art gallery: a critical perspective from the recent history of Yolnd\ fint das
zweitagige Symposiutfexhibiting Aboriginal At welches direkt im Anschluss an den
Workshop am Museum Ludwig stattfdnAusgangspunkt fur das interdisziplindre Symposium
war die kulturelle Irritation, die immer dann auftritt, wenn zeitgenéssische Malerei
australischer Aborigines in europaischen Kunstmuseen ausgestellt wird. Am ersten Tag sprach
nach den Eroffnungsrederom Kasper Koni¢Direktor des Museum Ludwig) u@aus
VolkenandtKunstgeschichtliches Institut Universitat Basel) zunachst wiecket Myersiber
das Them&dShowing too much, showing too little; the art and agency of Aboriginal acrylic
painting in circution”. Hierbei ging es um kinstlerische und religiose Inhalte der Bilder und
ihre Zurschaustellung vor einem offentlichen Publikum, was Fragen in Bezug auf die
Geheimhaltung, die Zugangsbeschrankungen und die Konsultationen mit Aborigines aufwarf.
Danactreferierte Alexandra Karentzggduniorprofessorin fur Kunstgeschichte mit Schwerpunkt
Postcolonial und Gender Studies, Universitat Trier) UB&clusions from the art institutions;
postcolonial remarKs wobei sie anhand ausgewéahlter Beispiele die Aré&hute
Museumskonzepte allgemein und bestimmte Ausstellungsgestaltungen kritisch reflektierte.
Diese erste Symposiurggssion stand unter dem MotttGeneral frameworks: between art
and culture, between depiction and expressioNach dem dritten Vortrag vowilfried van
Damme(Institut fur Kulturwissenschaften, Universitat Leiden) wurde diese Sitzung durch einen
Kommentar von Larissa Forster vom Internationalen Kolleg Morphomata abgeschlossen.

Nachmittags hielSally ButlefKunstgeschichtlerin an der Ueisity of Queensland)
einen sowohl visuell als auch inhaltlich beeindruckenden Vortrag tber die Kunsttradition an der
Westlichen Cape York Halbinsel, hier speziell in Aurukun, und berichtete tber ihre Erfahrungen
bei der Kuratierung einer KunstausstellundgrisbaneFriederike Krishnabhakdfiasilakis
(University of Wollongong) sprach anschliel3end Ut&raring the space with Kandinsky:
bringing Aboriginal art out of the cabinet, onto white wallBie Rednerin thematisierte unter
diesem spannenden Titebarigineskunst in der deutschen Kunaind Ausstellungstradition.
Der Beitrag muss aufgrund der geringen und eklektischen Auswahl von Beispielen, darunter die
Ausstellund'Entartete Kunstim Dritten Reich, indes als misslungen oder zumindest als
wissenshaftlich bedenklich eingestuft werden. Den ersten Tag schloss dann der Beitrag
"Evolution andPolitics in Aboriginal Aftdes freien KuratordeanHubert Martinaus Paris ab.

In die Freude Uber die an sich grof3artige Gelegenheit, ausgewiesene intealatio
Experten und Expertinnen aus dem universitaren Bereich einerseits sowie erfahrene Praktiker
aus dem Ausstellungssektor andererseits bei dieser Tagung sprechen zu héren, mischte sich die
Kritik an der mangelnden Qualitat manch anderer Beitragenderdimdrrage nach der Auswabhl
und Anordnung der Rednerinnen im Laufe dieses Tages.

Am zweiten Symposiumstag standen sechs Vortrdge auf dem Programm. Zwei Beitrage
widmeten sich ausschlie3lich der Kinstlerin Emily Kame Kngwarreye aus Utopia. Wahrend die
indigene KuratorifMargo Nealg(National Museum of Australia, Canberra) Uber eine
Einzelausstellung der Kunstlerin in Tokio im Jahr 2008 berichtete, die mehr Besucherlnnen als
eine AndyWarholAusstellung angezogen hatte, konzentrierten sich die Ausfuhrungen v
Chrischona Schmi@fustralian National University, Canberra), die Feldstudien in Utopia
durchfihrt, auf die enorme klnstlerische Bandbreite der international gefeierten Maleeimy
Smith(University of Pittsburgh) beschéftigte sich in seinen kusgthischen und
kunsttheoretischen Betrachtungen mit der Frage, worin der Unterschied zwischen moderner
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und zeitgenéssischer Kunst bestehe und wo in diesen Diskursen Aboiginssverortet

werden kdnne. Die nachsten beiden Vortrage vermittelten Einbiitkergangene oder noch
andauernde Ausstellungsprojekte. Der KuraBmorges Petitjea(Museum of Contemporary
Aboriginal Art, Utrecht) stellte die Ausstellutigomads in Aftaus dem Jahr 2009 vor, in der
Werke indigener australischer Kunstlerinnen aas desertRegion zusammen mit dem Werk
eines belgischen Kinstlers ausgestellt und in Beziehung gesetzt wurden. Der neue Anbau der
National Gallery of Australia, in dem in 13 verschiedenen Raumen Werke indigener
australischer Kunstlerinnen gezeigt werdeiansl im Mittelpunkt der Betrachtungen der
indigenen Kuratorifrranchesca Cubil®ational Gallery of Australia, Canberra). Die National
Gallery of Australia besitzt mit tber 7500 Exponaten die weltweit grofite Sammlung an Werken
von AboriginesKiinstlern. @billo ist der Meinung, dass Aboriginbtalereien ohne
Hintergrundinformation gezeigt werden koénnten, als Kunst mit &sthetischem Fokus.
Hintergrundinformation stiinde entweder online zur Verfiigung oder sei in Blichern und
Katalogen enthalten. Das abschlie@erRe&imee warlan McLear{University of Western

Australia, Perth) vorbehalten. Er ging u.a. auf die noch immer existierende Spannung ein, die
den Diskurs der Ethnographischen Museen mit der Kunstwelt bestimmt.

Die oben schon erwahnte Abgrenzung @eutschsprachigen) Ethnologie zeigte sich
auch wahrend des Symposiums. Obwohl dieses ausdrticklich als interdisziplinar ausgeschrieben
war, nahmen keine deutschen Vertreterinnen der Ethnologie und der Vélkerkundemuseen als
Vortragende teil. Lediglich inuBlikum waren einige wenige Kuratorinnen deutscher
Volkerkundemuseen vertreten.

In Bezug auf die Ausstellung im Museum Ludwig ist anzumerken, dass es ohne Frage
einen wesentlichen Qualitatssprung bedeutet, dass Werke von Aboriflinestlern in
hochranggen Kunstmuseen in Europa ausgestellt werden. Dennoch blieben in den Augen der
Autorinnen einige Defizite bestehen. Die klassische Hangung an weil3en Wéanden, die den
Werken keinerlei zusatzliche Aura verleihen konnte, wirkte unpassend. Die minimalen
Informationen zu den Bildwerken lie3en die Betrachterlnnen meist ratlos zurtick. Angesichts
der Flle des erzéahlten Stoffes, der in solchen Bildern transportiert wird, wirkt dies besonders
unglicklich. Allerdings kann der gut gemachte Katalog die wichtigstenrL&ckbkel3en.

Article ©Sibylle Kastner 2011 und ©Corinna Erckenbrecht 2011
Stadtfihrerin in Kéln Ethnologin in KoIn
HOTNG — S, T ) e

s.kaestner@agmx.de w.erckenbrecht.com
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PROJECT

Begegnungsreisenit Aborigines im August 2011

Corinna Erckenbrecht (KéIn) und Gerhard Rudiger (Adelaide)
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