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IMAGES FROM THE OLD HADFIELD 

FARMHOUSE, AWAROA 

Ivan Rogers  

 
The abandoned Hadfield farmhouse up the Awaroa River was in an advanced state of 
disrepair when I visited in 2010.  Inside was a jumble of old papers and abandoned and 
rotting  books, journals, correspondence and ephemera - old bills, receipts, reports from 
overseas missions, seed packets, boots.  Ivy was invading from the chimney through the 
fireplace.  Floral wallpaper hung in shreds.  The roof was collapsing inwards. I imagine the 
decay has accelerated. 
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TWO POEMS  

Elli Yates   

 

WAKE 
 
You hoist your skinny jeans up, 
hand playing in a bowl of salted peanuts. 
In the reflection of you in the window above 
the oven, you look pissed off. 
The mirror in the hallway 
reflects our step-father’s body 
lying scattered with chrysanthemums in the living room 
hemmed in by lay-Z-boys. 
 
You look between reflections, 
sucking salt from your gums.  
Not yet twenty and your blue eyes 
are two burning accusations. 
There are a great number of surfaces  
in this kitchen to focus on.  
I close my eyes  
waiting for the kettle to boil. 
 
You say we should make 
coffee too, for the cousins, 
and that you need a smoke. But your fingers are  
covered in salt now, 
too greasy to roll. You can’t stop checking 
the hallway mirror. Even though 
you know he’s not going to wake up. 
 
Still, it always seems 
worth checking. Why is it called a  
wake, anyway?  
Your fingers shake a bit when I say this aloud  
(tactless), but now you smile and we’re 
a team, again. There is so much to do and he’s 
dead in the living room 
while I pour hot water over 
grounds in a plunger 
I wonder 
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Where did our mother go?  
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THE POEM ABOUT FINISHING 
 
What’s left of us, now? 
 
Your mum asks me questions 
over rose in crystal glasses in the dying light of eleven o’clock 
Up to our hearts in the early hours again 
I answer at length 
 
Together we built something up 
then turned our heads as it crumpled and pretended 
we were into other people 
 
She’s asking me  
what happened, I’m yanking it up from  
all the way  
down there, through rose and grey,  
the rope hurts my hands        it’s my  
heart she’s wanting 
 
Even now I’m struck 
by how handsome you are 
 
Swallowing that bitter taste, I’m working on 
throwing these shackles off 
I am able to write this poem 
finally, after years 
 
what’s left of us can be summed up in the scraps 
of a Chinese takeaway scattered across the table top, chillies left floating 
at the bottom of bowls 
 
Afterwards, you lie on the sofa and play me your new favourite song 
I find it difficult  
to be patient with you 
All the things that once upset me 
still upset me 
 
This is a hazardous meeting  
beneath weird pictures of birds, drawn in different styles 
hung in brightly coloured frames on the walls of a borrowed apartment in Amsterdam.  
We’re meeting          and missing  
each other, sharing space  
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nothing more  
 
I get the feeling you borrowed your 
new life from a magazine, 
you haven’t even told your mum  
what happened 
 
We don’t know what to ask 
so we don’t ask anything 
 
One day soon we won’t think 
of each other at all 
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EXCAVATING THE SOUL OF THE PLANET 

Dave Jones 

 
How has it come to pass that a country closer to Australia than Wellington is to Auckland 
has been environmentally exploited by an occupying military invader? An invader practicing 
slow genocide on the indigenous people for half a decade? Yes, genocide in our antipodean 
back yard. The questions about why this is not front page news and how we continue to 
trade with such an oppressor are a reflection of our times. A reflection of our collectively 
manufactured narrative, which avoids “uncomfortable” in the name of good international 
trading. Imagine if people in Sydney suddenly woke up to the fact that 500,000 New 
Zealanders had been killed from international economic "collateral damage"  by a so-called 
friendly trading nation in the Pacific that had occupied NZ for fifty years. Yet this has 
happened. This nation is just 250 kilometres away from Australia. 

*** 

There is a huge hole being dug out in the depths of the forest. It is devastating to the 
environment and the people. The size is unimaginable. It is easily seen from a satellite and 
is hell for the indigenous people whose land was stolen. There has been some resistance 
with primitive weapons but the military occupation is not a fair match, given that they have 
modern American/British hardware. These hill tribes were used as training practice for 
pilots and heavily armed ground troops before the invasion of East Timor. Now just raising 
the flag of independence can lead to brutal – and often fatal – attacks or many years in 
prison. Twelve people were massacred on the 1st of December 2015.  

*** 

The question is: should you care even if you are not told to care? If it was in your backyard 
and you were being forced to resettle in some lowland swamp with the forces of military 
occupation keeping you there, you most definitely would care. How far away and out of 
mind does it have to be before you care? Perhaps it is as long as it isn’t in your city, as that 
is all you can imagine or positively do anything about? That is tenable. That is 
understandable. For others it might be anywhere in NZ. But judging by the social stats about 
child poverty, incarceration, homelessness and more to the point distribution of wealth, 
(and current voting affinity for ex-merchant banker with psychopathic tendencies) we do 
not have a high proportion of the population with broad endowments of empathy. The 
further from the fray of social relationships, the less the empathy – look up experiments on 
adults sharing $10. Unsurprisingly the richer you are the less your understanding of not 
having and therefore less empathy around sharing. 

*** 
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The country referred to has been amalgamated “politically” into the expansionist state of 
Indonesia. It has a name, Irian Jaya, but that is not fooling anyone but the insane despots of 
the ruling elite. The world colludes in the rich exploits of this: the biggest gold and copper 
mine in the world. It is run by an international corporate, Freeport-McMoRan, and is called 
“Grasberg Mine”.  

We have been starting to hear more about places like Timor Leste. Recent information has 
been published about former Australian Prime Minister, John Howard and his cowardly 
stance over the UN compound protecting the last survivors in Dili from the Indonesian 
forces. This illegal occupation ended after four decades with murder and destruction. He 
asked the Australian police protecting the compound to withdraw, but they took a moral 
stand and remained. They helped to protect people from almost certain death; there were 
reports of families throwing children over razor wire to escape the threat of imminent 
violence. Currently Australia funds Indonesia with $600 million annually, and trains 
Indonesian military officers. Some would say they are a vassal state to the USA. How else 
could these atrocities be perpetuated for so long? And, given their large militarized force 
and recent history, where do the future expansionist plans of Indonesia stop? 

*** 

So where is this huge hole, dug in the forest? West Papua would you believe. We very rarely 
hear about it. Some say that 500,000 people have been killed directly by the military in this 
little back-water country which happens to have huge gold and copper deposits. This 
number of people represents a huge proportion of the indigenous population. The people 
are forest people, with multiple languages and cultures. They are not well defended 
internationally. After the Dutch left in 1960, the UN took on a protectionist role but allowed 
them to be colonised by Indonesia after a vote scam. Brutality started immediately, with 
massacres having been documented. Villages in the mountains were used for military 
exercises using live munitions and British made jets, some in preparation for the invasion of 
East Timor. Indonesia has been perpetrating crimes against humanity and is continuing to 
do so. A report in Griffith Journal of Law and Human Dignity 2013 has documented 
significant credible evidence.  Foreign journalists have mainly been denied access or had 
controls placed over subject matter and content. In November, international NGOs like Save 
the Children were asked to leave before the end of 2015 – a very worrying development. 
Slow genocide has been happening. Is this a policy to speed up the process? 

There is no country on earth that can call itself civilized while these atrocities continue. 
Without information via the fourth estate we become compliant in the silence, we have no 
chance to empathise with the indigenous people. There are some Franciscan priests that 
have offered some assistance and documented some of the atrocities, but generally 
churches don’t defend the “heathen hordes”. The East Timor population had the advantage 
of speaking a European language through colonisation by the Portuguese and a catholic 
religion. Empathy for aboriginal cultures has never been a strong point from “civilised” 
countries. 
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The usual suspects have been complicit in the support for the Indonesian Government. It 
started with the ousting of Sukarno and the labelling of opposition to the military coup as 
communists (and somehow this justifies torture, rape and massacres). This regime inflicted 
itself on its own population. Joshua Oppenheimer's The Act of Killing is a brave documentary 
film recording the perpetrators own descriptions of atrocities during this historic period. 
Self-proclaimed “gangsters” showing off their machismo in the face of death. There is also 
a new film in the offing by a surfing team called Isolated. Shocked by conditions, they 
changed their topic from “surf” to “oppression” when in West Papua. These efforts are 
undeniably brave given the arrogance and violence of the Indonesian military occupation. 

After receiving military aid from Australia, USA, and the UK primarily, Indonesia has never 
looked back; it has had an expansionist policy ever since. West Papua became a huge mining 
colony for the corporate monster protected by a murderous military regime. Let’s face it, if 
this was happening in Europe it would be called fascism and would be opposed. Now with 
corporate involvement in the extractive industries of mining and forestry, plus a growing 
interest in land clearance (vast tracts of virgin tropical rainforest) for plantations of palm oil 
and the like, investment interests will strangle any easy path  to independence. There is a 
tenacious independence movement – “Free West Papua” – which is increasing in numbers 
of supporters including notable celebs. Let’s hope they break through the media barrier and 
put an end to this illegal occupation. 

*** 

It is told that a cavern exists deep in the earth and is home to The Seven Giants of Gia. When 
this hell hole breaks the roof of their cavern home, these seven Giants – as big as Wall Street 
skyscrapers – will roam the world bringing truth and justice. The first will scoop up all people 
with their guns. The second will take all those that believe themselves better than their 
fellows. The third will look into the hearts of humans and the love-less shall be humbled. 
The fourth will seek the poets and jesters of the world and make them tribal leaders. The 
fifth Giant will plant trees where there are deserts. The sixth shall shed tears for the sake of 
the animals and plants and great rivers of nurture will flow across the barren land and 
poisoned sea. The seventh Giant will sing the song of the universe and never again will a 
human forget the earth that gave birth to its being. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



15 

 

ONE PHOTOGRAPH 

Fiona Johnstone 
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FOR WHOM THE TILL RINGS 
A Roundup of Reviews of Star Wars VII: The Force Awakens  

Lee Woodman  

Star Wars VII: The Force Awakens certainly elicits polarising opinions. To the die-hard fans, 
they live up to their name as they really do die in a hard way. I have read comments that 
lead me to presume that however a Star Wars sequel/prequel is made, it will never live up 
to any sort of die-hard expectation. They seem an unforgiving bunch, with righteous views 
on how the largest franchise in movie history should fulfil their stories. That could be viewed 
as a good thing, as strong opinions come from stirred emotions, but from where I am 
standing these die-hard fans would do well to notch their criticism back just a little, in order 
to function as level headed movie commentators. 

And I should clarify where it is I am standing. Out of most people I know I am probably the 
least qualified to talk about Star Wars. Although born in 1977, no TV screen was allowed to 
pollute my vision until 1998, and I only witnessed the buzz of Return of the Jedi via friends’ 
action heroes and playground plots at Henley Primary school in Richmond. Once freed from 
my arbitrary non-TV-watching regime, I was often passionately presented with long 
outdated movies to catch up on but I couldn’t bear more than ten minutes of it. The over 
enthusiastic disciple of Star Wars would always watch in disbelief as my new eyes searched 
in vain to see what they claim to have witnessed. All I saw was poor visual effects, shallow 
lines, and lots of zappy things. Sorry. 

I do believe that my lack of experience here provides a vantage point to look at this new 
episode in an original way, and after watching it I have to confess my naivety, because I 
thoroughly enjoyed it, twice. 

However, the die-hard bash need not be a blanket statement; I have witnessed some 
definite fans quite moved by this film. It just seems to me that the negative critic often has 
more impetus than the affirmative one. My views aside, I thought a review of the reviews – 
or more accurately, a quick round up – would be the best approach.  

Out of the eight online reviews I read, six were mostly positive. For example, Joe 
Morgenstern from the Wall Street Journal had this to say about new Star Wars heroine Rey 
meeting Han Solo for the first time: 

Rarely have age and shining youth been juxtaposed more affectingly, but that’s only one 
of many moments of grace in a movie that mines its resonant mythology while moving 
its story ever forward. 

Morgenstern continues in a similar vein when discussing the arrival of renegade 
Stormtrooper Finn:  
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Finn is black, and an interracial romance that might have seemed daring a decade or so 
ago now seems smart and exactly right, but that’s only one of many notable things about 
the character, and the wonderfully buoyant actor who plays him. 

Morgenstern gushes on in hyperbolic fashion to the disapproval of at least two of his 
readers. I wince a little at entering these comments now, as generally internet comments 
are by far the most disturbed survey of human reaction, however they do serve to balance 
the rosy glow that saturates Morgenstern’s view, and prove my point about die-hard fans: 

Dear Joe 

I saw this movie two decades ago, and it was fresh back then…The true Death Star in this 
sad saga is the mega media empire of Disney with its huge investment in this comatose 
franchise…  

Dave Magee 

 

Mr. Morgenstern 

I so often use your reviews as my guidepost. You are a dependable reviewer who provides 
incredible insight… This time, however, if feel you were off the mark.  

Actually, I felt like suing someone. 

…. The dialog was wooden, the jokes weren't very good, and entire thing had an 
obligatory feel to it… 

Chris Goldschmidt 

As Dave points out, 'Death Star' Disney is the new owner of the Star Wars franchise, but 
comatose it is not. The Force Awakens pulled in over two billion at the box office worldwide, 
putting it at number 3 behind Avatar and Titanic as the highest grossing films in history. It 
broke 17 other worldwide box office records including fastest film to gross a billion dollars 
(12 days), and surpassed Disney's previous highest grossing release The Avengers which 
pulled in 1.5 Billion in 2012. 

Time Magazine’s Stephanie Zacharek seems torn in her rating of Star Wars: The Force 
Awakens. She writes that the film is perfectly adequate, hitting every beat in fact, but 
laments that while JJ Abrams delivered everything we expected, he fails to include the things 
we did not. No twists or turns we never knew we wanted, and in doing so ‘strives to please 
instead of surprise’.  

The New Yorker acknowledges the emotional pull the movie exerts on its viewers, but to its 
loss Richard Brody thinks. He writes: 
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[Abrams]…milks decades of nostalgia with the stagy entrances of Carrie Fisher, Harrison 
Ford and Mark Hamill…Despite the copious servings of tragic threats and good feelings, 
the production sinks under the weight of its emotional calculation.  

Variety’s Justin Chang provides a largely positive review even if he agrees Abrams payed fan 
service by preferring ‘nostalgia over novelty’. Acknowledging the near impossible burden of 
audience expectation placed on Abrams and fellow writers, Chang admits: 

…it’s hard not to look favourably upon “The Force Awakens” simply for being a massive 
improvement on “The Phantom Menace,” “Attack of the Clones” and all but a handful 
of moments in “Revenge of the Sith” — taken together, a stultifying experiment in brand 
extension gone awry, in which Lucas’ much-vaunted technical wizardry and visual 
imagination proved no match for the unholy torpor of his storytelling.  

The Guardian, Rolling Stone and Wired, all reviewed positively, mostly for the reinvigoration 
of a failing franchise, but also for the garnering of fresh fans who have grown up with only 
Lucas driven prequels.  

Star Wars: The Force Awakens can rightly be accused of being a remake rather than a sequel, 
and I thank the Force for that. It seems nostalgia is the trusted currency in these days of 
high viewer expectation, which might seem a cop out for some, but it works. As a fan of 
using the tropes of nostalgia in art, I agree it has power to impact our emotions, even if the 
trigger is not literally connected to our past. The trigger can be abstract, rather reaching 
core values and concepts we assimilate though cultural inputs, and this film is laden with 
them. A young black man, raised a slave, wants to run as far from his master as possible. A 
young girl, left surviving in a desert, waits in hope for her family to return. An evil First World 
Order that looks and sounds like Nazi Germany pre-war, with all the hysteric fervour to 
match, drains the galaxies’ very source of life to channel it for death. And to remove the 
mask of the masked one, and not be disappointed in the human face and voice which is 
revealed, is always a treat. 

To the disappointed fans, it might be time to give away hope that this series will ever meet 
your expectations. To the new converts, we have Abrams to thank for giving us a feeling of 
what it might have been like to watch Star Wars for the first time in 1977. If that’s all this 
episode achieved then I would consider it pretty successful, and no doubt Disney moguls 
would happily concur it succeeded. I can imagine The Simpsons comic book guy saying 
“Worst episode ever, I will only see it three more times… today.” 
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The Now Festival of Tao  

Less presents more present, this time give time, 60% off duvet covers at 
the Warehouse 

December 20, 2015, Wakefield, Te Waipounamu, New Zealand 

International Localism 

Sponsorship & Funding Free  

Tao Wells  
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ROTTEN TOMATOES. SOUR GRAPES 

Dave Jones 

An interesting recent twist in the debate around the Southern Link (the proposed highway 
extension through Nelson’s Victory Square) was the discovery that an emissary of the 
National party had written a piece of propaganda for the latest issue of Wild Tomato under 
a pseudonym. This was reported on Radio NZ program Mediawatch, and left the magazine 
with egg on its face as well as the Honourable Nick Smith’s former electorate office 
manager, who wrote it.  

Trying to hide an inherent bias by taking a fake name is surely not transparency in a 
democratic process. Is this an example of the type of PR process the National Party is using 
to soften our resolve? Nicky Hager would think this pretty mild after his Dirty Politics 
revelations, which found Jason Ede practicing his dark arts next door to the Prime Minister’s 
office in the Beehive. Still, it was interesting to hear the defence of Jack Martin, the editor 
of said magazine. He was reported as saying that this was fairly common practice. Who is 
he kidding? But if he is right, he has a responsibility as an editor to be more critical of the 
practice.  

In the article, keen supporters of the bulldozing of Victory Square are overwhelmingly 
represented. Most prominent is Nelson Mayor Rachel Reese, who believes that the world 
will end if the waterfront is not capitalized on now. The “carrot” of government funding is 
just hanging there in front of her nose. She does not advocate for compromise on this issue. 
Nick Smith, meanwhile, let slip that he believes that resilience in the face of natural 
disasters, like that brought by climate change, is reason enough to endorse the Southern 
Link.  

In the article, Nelson City Councillor Matt Lawrey is the sole dissenting voice, with his 
reported suggestion to slow speeds around the Rocks Road to 40km/hr. This is pure 
tokenism in an article that tries to present itself as impartial. So it would appear that the 
article uses Mr Lawrey as the “balance” to this “journalistic” piece. But where is the 
information that would be presented by Nelsust and representatives of the community like 
Peter Olorenshaw? This would give some balance. The Southern Link is very controversial 
and needs to be presented as that. Having a National Party phantom writing such a script is 
clearly cynical and irresponsible, and perhaps unethical. However, looking at the hedonistic 
pseudo-intellectual pap covered in Wild Tomato for the sake of the advertising dollar, it is 
not surprising that it has been bought by the lure of National Party favours. It advertises its 
own target market as being from ‘Middle/Upper socio-economic groups’ with an ‘average 
yearly household income $79,000+’. Let’s hope that the readership haul the editor back into 
the realms of reason, and the editor has the intelligence to include future correspondence 
that is more than self-congratulatory in the letters section. 
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HONE IS HERE1 
Extracts from an Interview with Hone Ma Heke Conducted on the 3rd 

of August 2015 

Nicholas Haig  

Nicholas Haig: Hone, how are you? 

Hone Ma Heke: Well, I’m alive and kicking and I don’t intend on giving up soon.  

NH: Good! You were saying the other day that you have another court case coming up…? 

HMH: Yeah, I’ve got another couple of cases coming up on Friday and then two or three 
cases on the 19th. The 19th is when I may be “going away” again. Simply because the system 
can’t solve the problem that the system created in the first place.  

NH: It’s funny to think that we’ve created these laws – they’re entirely abstract – and yet 
we’re so beholden to them. You know, it doesn’t have to be like this...  

HMH: The best way to say it – and I would love to get the opportunity to say it to a judge – 
is that the system is such a failure simply because it doesn’t have any humanity. There’s no 
humanity in the system. And that’s the big problem. It’s like in the bible. There are so many 
passages which are so questionable simply because nobody actually understands what it’s 
all about! And yet so many people think they do…The way that our system is, well, it’s not 
so much disgusting but it’s in such a disgraceful mess because it’s missing the real intellect 
of humans and the difference between truth and fact... 

NH: And it’s at the service of the few…? 

HMH: And it’s all based on the monetary concept, and if you can’t pay or don’t buy in to the 
monetary concept, you’re out-side the square, you go to jail. So, like I did say to the judge 
last time I was put in prison, I’m not the one that fucked up, your system fucked up. And I’m 
the one who is being persecuted for being a victim. And that happens right throughout our 
society. There’s so much corruption that actually goes on today. And people don’t want to 
look outside their little square box, open their blinkers to see the reality of what is actually 
going on. Because so many of them happen to be conformists. There’s no freedom of 
thought in today’s society, or free thinkers, as they used to be called many years ago.  

                                                           
1 This interview originally appeared as part of an exhibition – The People’s Museum, Robinson and 
Nicholas Haig Present: The Land of Canaan Parts 1-5 – which occurred at G_Space Gallery in August 
of 2015.  
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NH: It’s rigid. And it’s funny, in a way, because we like to think of ourselves as so advanced, 
but the system still requires sacrificial victims! We still have what are essentially “blood 
sacrifices”. And you’ve been picked out as one of these I think… 

HMH: And so then we have to ask those questions such as who has those rights to do that. 
Does the Council have the right to trespass me from 99.64% of Nelson? And then they’re 
told 5 and half months later that they’re not, they didn’t have that right. But they’re not the 
ones being held accountable for their stuff ups. I shouldn’t have to be paying these fines 
and I shouldn’t have to be forced to live on the street because the NCC took my home and 
contents away for 18 months. And then for the SPCA and Conservation Department to be 
doing what they’re doing…The system itself is its very own failure…And all they’re ever 
trying to do is cover their own arses. That’s where I get the opportunity to say in courts, that 
the system is simply a manipulation of words. There’s no humanity. But we do still have 
people in our society who do care and who do have a heart, and it’s time to “de-manipulate” 
the very words that created the system in the first place. 

The system is a failure. Back in 1986, when I got convicted for a crime I never committed, 
and that robbed me of the very things essential to life – the things that each and every one 
of us takes so much for granted – and that’s basic human rights. That’s such things as being 
robbed of being able to grow up with my kids. Of being able to sit down at the kitchen table 
and help them with their homework…Being able to send them birthday presents or 
Christmas presents. The system is one hell of a failure. Should we be paying for a failing 
system? So, it comes bake to the basic thing: why do we support a failing system? How many 
people out there still have to be “baaaaaa, baaaaaa!”  

NH: What would be your utopia? 

HMH: My utopia? That would be for the NCC and the system to admit their failures. That 
would be it. And with that comes accountability. For them to be accountable for their 
failings. When I stand in that dock, I’m being made accountable for other people’s failures, 
for other people’s actions…  

NH: Hone, is revolution desirable or necessary? 

HMH: It depends on how you interpret the word revolution. A peaceful revolution? Or a 
bloody revolution? Hopefully we don’t have to have a bloody revolution. But then again, 
you have to think of words like utu, and what utu really means. Like if the policeman are 
going to come down the footpath pointing a gun at you, shouldn’t you also have the same 
right? Of course, that’s exactly the sort of thing that happens in the USA, and so they have 
a big problem with guns. So, how long before we start having policemen with guns here? 
And then what will they use them for? But that could be put in any area – you know, GE?  

NH: You mean in terms of when do we say no? 

HMH: Yes, when do we draw that very fine line? When do we give up having our toes on 
that bloody line? Life is a mission!  
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NH: Hone, what counts? What for you truly matters? 

HMH: What counts for me is our basic human rights. We have such things that are written 
here [gestures to an article in a legal journal on the Magna Carta] for instance. It’s the basis 
for our common law, and yet it’s being ignored every bloody day, even in our court system. 
And Geoffrey Palmer says that! It is written in black and white…Where are the people who 
are going to stand up and be accountable? We live in a nuclear free state here in this country 
because the people stood up to be counted. Where are the people today? It’s a divide and 
rule world.  

NH: Well, I think the TPPA has started to galvanise people – not as much as it should have – 
but there’s a sense that… 

HMH: …more people are starting to become aware. 

NH: Yeah, and there’s a sense, as you say, that the system is broken and in the service of 
the few and for most, life is not getting easier, it’s getting harder…This is not progress! 

HMH: It’s not. And most people have to be conformist to be able to feed their kids and pay 
the mortgage and pay off their credit cards. But at the same time, there is that element of 
choice. Those people chose to have a mortgage, or they chose to have kids… 

NH: Yeah, sort of, but you know, the system demands that we do such things! We’re made 
to believe that it’s a choice… 

HMH: Yeah, and what I’m getting at is that most people don’t have the same opportunities 
that I have. You know, to be sitting out here doing what I’m doing – even though I’m forced 
to… 

NH: Yes, you know, I have friends who are frightened of showing their faces at protests, for 
example. They say “I can’t be seen…” It’s just like what Nicky Hager was talking about at the 
end of Dirty Politics… 

HMH: That’s dead right. 

NH: And it’s insane!  

HMH: Free-men of the land! Ha! 

NH: Do you ever have moments when you consider chucking it in? Because it looks like it 
has been bloody hard… 

HMH: It is, but at the same time, what else can I do? What else have I got to do? When 
you’re living on a hell of a lot less than $2 an hour, there’s no other option. I couldn’t live in 
a conventional house…The reason I chose to live the alternative way was because of a 
document I delivered to Parliament through Geoffrey Palmer on the 6th of September 1986 
because the system failed. 
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NH: Can I ask what was in the document? 

HMH: Yes, in the document I declared myself absolutely and totally free of all laws of this 
this country apart from God’s, and God’s only, and would comply with no response to any 
sentence imposed upon myself as an act of dignity.  

NH: You’re hinting that we’re under some sort of “soft dictatorship.” 

HMH: Yes, if there is no justice, then there is no law. And remember, those at the top are 
only there because those at the bottom are holding them up!  

[Move on to talking about work and the point of it] 

NH: Henry David Thoreau’s idea of the “cost” of work in human terms is an interesting one. 
I think he said something about always asking what is the cost in terms of “pure life” with 
regard to our work, and this is something I think we need to be doing more often. You know, 
what does it mean in terms of being human to have to work under these conditions?  

HMH: Well, the thing is, it’s all about “choice.” We all want to be able to have the flash car 
or the launch etc. to feel that we have some sort of power.  

NH: Or we think, or have been “made” to think we want it… 

HMH: That’s right, you know to feel we have to “keep up with the Joneses next-door,” but 
we don’t actually need any of this…It’s like the government always saying that we must have 
growth! We don’t need growth, we don’t need to have everything just to be comfortable.  

NH: Yes, what’s the end point? 

HMH: The end point is money! Because that is the expected and accepted concept of how 
a society should be run. There are other ways, and there are many other values out there…I 
have people going past me saying terrible things, but I think I’m still contributing to society 
by being here. I’m doing something which they don’t have the will or the passion to do.  

NH: And it’s not easy. It’s much easier to follow along the well-worn path… 

HMH: I look at life as being like building a brick fence. Not a brick wall, but a brick fence. 
Every day is another brick. Every aspect of a day is another particle of that brick…But from 
time to time, we might run out of a particular substance or ingredient…And you have to 
substitute it for something else to make the same consistency and that fence won’t be 
finished until the last brick is put in place. That’s life.  



 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


