Chapter Twenty-Three

THE BOSS SWIFE?

Thursday 4th May
University of Queendand, St Lucia

Kevin finished off his ample med and shook his head a James who was dill
edting hissdad rall. ‘| don’'t believeit. Y our boss actudly came clean with you?

James put down his roll. ‘Not completdy, but | think I’'m going to be invited to
hishometo talk to hiswife’

Kevin opened his mouth in amazement. ‘Wow! What an interesting turn of
events. This could be a red counsdling Stuation for a man who refused a full-time
placement.” Kevin pointed a finger a James. ‘Or will it be a case of - Specid Agent,
Guru James McGregor, mediator extraordinaire between East and West?

James shook his head in mock disgust. ‘Always the romantic dramatist.” Then
he raised his hand in protest as Kevin was about to speak again. ‘But I'm not saying
any more’

‘All right. Kevin shrugged. ‘But | have something to tell you now.’

James raised his eyebrows as he took another bight.

Kevin amiled secretively. ‘I've been feeding some of your new idess into my
seminars as | travel round. Some of the people mob me afterwards wanting to know
more.’

James grunted. ‘It's a wonder some of them don't mob you wanting to lynch

you.



‘Oh, come on’ Kevin shook his head in disgust. ‘Don’t underestimate the
average church member.” Then he frowned. ‘But | must admit a few have told me
they’ll pray for me’

‘‘...toseethelight’”. James nodded knowingly. ‘I’'m getting used to that.’

‘No. Serioudy. Our people are hungry for the latest in biblica scholarship.’
Then Kevin pointed a James. ‘We need minigers like you in the ‘front line. Why
don’t you come back?

James waved a hand dismissvely. ‘I’ve got more urgent things to worry about at
the moment.’

Kevin's frown showed concern. ‘What? The phone cals again?

James shook his head. ‘No but | had an extremely unpleasant vist from an angry
clergyman yesterday that reminded me of them.’

“Yeah? Who was it?

‘Pagtor Adrian Markwell.’

Kevin sat back in his chair and waved one hand. ‘What do you expect from the
pastor of the most conservative churchesin town?

James raised one hand. ‘I know but...he used the same terms ‘nut case’ uses
when herings’

‘Omy God.” Kevin's blew out his cheeks. ‘ Are you going to tell the police?

James shook his head dowly. ‘I haven't decided yet. I'm dill getting over the
shock.’

Kevin screwed up his face. ‘But surely he can’'t be the one. Don't they have a
suspect dready?

‘Yes” James narrowed his eyes. ‘ That’swhat puzzles me.’

‘You don't think therés more than one person involved? Kevin's face

expressed horror.



‘I certainly hope not” James quickly reached out his hand towards Kevin.
‘Don’'t say anything to anyone, please’.

‘If you say s0.” Kevin good up and pushed his chair in. ‘Anyway, | have to go.
Then he grinned suggestively. ‘Good luck with the boss swife’

James shook his head despairingly and waved him away.

* * *

Carindale

As soon as James arived home he found Mary in the kitchen. ‘What are you
doing home? | thought it was my turn to come home early and prepare the meal

Mary returned his kiss. ‘I had some flexitime due and | was up to date so |
thought I’ d take an early mark.” She looked a him closdly. ‘Areyou dl right?

James ushered her through into the halway. ‘A certain Pastor Markwell came to
see metoday, to complain about my articles!’

Mary took his hand. ‘ That's not unusud isit?

‘No.” James inclined his head. ‘But this man used the same phrase our cdler
used: ‘Heresy isthe mark of the Anti-Christ.”

Mary stopped and stood ill. *Oh, surdy a minister wouldn't stoop that low.
Did you chdlenge him on it?

James kept her moving to the lounge room. ‘I sure did but he vehemently denied
having anything to do with it.’

Mary drew him down onto the lounge and sat close. ‘ Did you believe him?

‘He didn't sound guilty. He seemed more indignant than anything. That's why |
haven't reported it to the police’

‘I don’'t think you should. It may just be a coincidence” Mary stood up and went

to the kitchen to fix them both a drink. She pointed to their message pad. ‘ Speaking of



phone cals, | checked our message bank. Thereé's a message for you from a Stephanie
Edie from the Audrdian Broadcasting Commission. Doesn't she present that program
you record every week?

‘Yes, Conflicting Concepts in Religion” James got up and picked up the
message pad. ‘| wonder what she wants.’

Mary stopped pouring drinks and looked at James. ‘Doesn't your boss's wife
work at the ABC?

He was looking at the message details. ‘Y es, but she's Stephanie Preston.’

‘Oh, come on James’ May put one hand on her hip and rolled her eyes.
‘You're a bit dow aren't you? Women often use a different name professondly -
usudly their maiden name’

‘Oh no.” James glanced up with a look of horror on his face. *You mean Peter’'s
wife is Stephanie Edie, the clever, sophisticated radio presenter? Now | am nervous. |
wonder what she wants.’

Mary screwed up her face. “Weren't you expecting to be invited to meet her?

James spread both his hands. ‘Yes but | thought he would ask me. He said he
was going to set it up.’

Mary shrugged. ‘Maybe it didn't work out the way he wanted. Anyway, | told
you, it wasn't agood ideafor you to be getting involved in your boss' s persond life’

‘I know.” James sighed as he nodded. ‘You sad if | fal, it'll be hard to keep
working for him and if 1 succeed, he'll fed beholden to me. | respect your indtincts but
I”’m committed now.’

May waved her finger towards the phone. ‘Wel, you'd better listen to that

message and get her number. | saved it for you.’



‘Thanks.” James didled the message bank and heard the cultured but friendly
voice of Stephanie Edie inviting him to ring up for an gppointment to see her a her
office & the radio Station.

‘That's funny,” James said to Mary. ‘She wants to see me a her office, not at
home. | wonder what Peter’sup to.’

Mary raised her eyebrows. ‘Maybeit’snot hisidea’

‘Maybe not. | guess I'll find out when | go.” He reached for the phone. ‘I'll ring

now. She might sill be there’

Friday 5th May

ABC Studio, Toowong

James was admitted to the office of Stephanie Edie with some trepidation, not
knowing quite what to expect. He had accessed the ABC's website and looked at the
photographs of dl the broadcasters including that of Stephanie Edie but she looked a
bit different in red life. She was not quite as young-looking as her photo but ill as
glamorous and just as warm and vibrant as she had sounded on air. She aso appeared
to be quite a bit younger than his boss. Her resume on the website said that she had a
PhD. majoring in the Study of Religion. She rose and shook hands with him. ‘Very
nice to meet you James. Can | call you James? she asked.

‘Of course Ms Edie. Would Peter Preston be your husband? he asked
tentetively.

She laughed in a way that put him a ease immediately. ‘He would and please
cdl me Stephanie. All my interviewees do. And yes | an Stephanie Preston. Edie is

my maiden name’



James amiled and relaxed. Mary was right. ‘I thought it might be, and | must tell
you | am agreat fan of yours Stephanie. | listen to your programme every week.’

Stephanie sat up and looked genuindy pleased. ‘Why, thank you.” Then she
crinkled her eyes and leaned forward. ‘I’'m a fan of yours too.” James eyebrows rose
in surprise. ‘Yes, redly. I've read dl your aticles and I'm very interested in your
search for Ultimate Redity. You ded with a lot of issues that 1'd like to include in my
Conflicting Concepts programme.” Then she waved one hand dismissvely. ‘Anyway,
| could hardly miss reading them. My husband leaves the paper around open at the
right page.’

James frowned, genuindly puzzled. ‘He does?

‘Oh yes” Stephanie nodded brightly. ‘Not very subtle I'm afraid. Anyway, | was
dready getting them for mysdf here a the office but 1 wouldn't give him the
satisfaction of knowing that. And | am very interested. That's why I've invited you
here today.’

Now James was redlly confused. ‘But | thought...’

“You thought that Peter was behind my cal? James nodded shyly. ‘Oh no,” she
continued. ‘It was my idea He asked me if you could come and tak to us both at
home about our differences but | didn’t give him an answer. | sad I'd think about it.
What has he been telling you about me.’

‘I'm sorry, Stephanie.” James shook his head sadly. ‘I can't bresk confidences.’

‘Very good.” She amiled appreciatively and lifted a finger. ‘Now | know | can
confide in you. Would you like to hear my side of the story?

‘If you'd liketo tell me’ said Jamesinclining his head dightly.

Stephanie sat back and folded her arms. ‘Waell, Peter is much older than | am
and sometimes triesto treat me like alittle girl. He likesto be in contral.’

Like heis at work. James nodded sympatheticaly.



Stephanie continued. ‘So when | darted atending the Buddhig temple for
indruction, he was very upst. | had aways attended church with him and | needed a
bit of my own space. | suppose he thinks I'll come home one day saying I've found
enlightenment?

James smiled and shook his head dowly but Stephanie saw the truth.

‘I thought so’ She smiled sadly. ‘lronicaly, | haven't had any experience of
enlightenment. | was about to give up the indruction.’

‘That'sapity, said James unexpectedly.

‘So you're not on his Sde? asked Stephanie in surprise. ‘That's good. But why
do you say that?

‘Because I've come to beieve that the Buddhis undergtanding of Ultimate
Redity isjud as vdid asthe Christian’s understanding only different.’

Sephanie lifted a finger. ‘Another Sde to God, as you wrote in your column this
week?

‘Yes” James brightened. ‘I got that phrase from Peter Berger's book on the
subject, ‘ The Other Side of God.’

Stephanie smiled mischievoudy. ‘So you think | shouldn't go back to the
Church?

He shook his head vigoroudy. ‘I didn't say tha. | just think it's a pity if you
give up the Buddhist indruction. I've often heard that the Buddhist philosophy can be
followed dong with other religions like Chritianity.’

She raised her eyebrows. ‘So you think it would be better to stay in both
camps?

James chose his words carefully. *According to my theory, we are closer to the
truth if we can do that.’

Stephanie looked directly a him. * And how would | do that?



He shrugged and waved a hand. ‘I don't know. Maybe you could attend each
dternately or something.’

Stephanie looked out the window. ‘What an interesting idea, especidly if Peter
would go with me’

‘It sounds like awin-win Stugtion to me, but | shouldn’t...

‘I know, laughed Stephanie, ‘you shouldn't get involved. But | don't think
Peter will go for it

‘Stephanie, theré's something | think you should know.” James took a deep
breath. ‘1 don't think I’'m bresking any confidences if | tell you that the Chief gave me
an assgnment to find the truth behind the world' sreligions’

Stephanie opened her eyes wide in surprise. ‘He wanted to know the truth
behind the world' s rdigions?

‘He did.” James nodded and smiled. ‘But, as time went on it was pretty obvious
it was manly Buddhism that he wanted to know about. HEsS even enrolled in
Buddhism & Uni for next semester.’

‘He hasn’'t? She queried disbdievingly.

‘He has’ James laughed. ‘You two should tak more often” Then he redise
what he had said. * Sorry | shouldn’t have said that.’

Stephanie reached out a reassuring hand towards him. ‘That's OK. You're quite
right. Thisisatota surpriseto me.’

‘Well, theres more” James lifted one finger on each hand. ‘He was dso very
happy to find that the two truths could be equdly vdid - two sides of the one coin.
He's much more open than you seem to think.’

‘| am asounded.” Stephanie dumped in her chair. ‘“Why didn't he tel me what

he was doing? He could have come with me’



James shrugged. ‘That's men for you...s0 I'm told. We can't express our
fedings about things that matter most to us’

‘I"d like to learn more about your theory.” She gestured towards the door. ‘We
have a odf-service mechine outsde. ‘Have you got time for a coffee or hot
chocolate?

‘I haveif you have.” James sat back and relaxed.

She stood and moved to the door. *What would you like?

‘ Coffee, black with no sugar thank you.’

Stephanie cradled her hot chocolate in her hands. ‘Tdl me, if according to your
theory Buddhism’s truth is as vaid as Chridianity’s truth, what would have been the
harm in my concentrating completely on Buddhism rather than Christianity?

‘Because, without the other truth, | believe Buddhist truth is incomplete.’

Stephanie took another sp of her hot chocolate. ‘What other truth?
Chridtianity’s?

James put down his coffee and waved a hand. ‘Any thedic truth - East or
Wedt” Then he leant forward and spoke softly. ‘Stephanie, 1 came to know God
persondly a the age of twenty-one and s0 for me the persond understanding of God
hasto beincluded in any comprehensive understanding of Ultimate Redlity.’

Stephanie then felt obliged to reciprocate with her experience. ‘Wel, | was
brought up to believe in God but I've never come to know God persondly as you say
you have but | once had a brief experience of unity with nature while gtting beside a
lake. That's probably why | was keen to search out other mysticd possihilities’

James nodded and smiled. ‘I can understand that but | haven't had much
mystical experience — only a brief moment of time digortion - so | rely on the

accounts of others’



Stephanie had a puzzled expresson. ‘Then how can you sy the mydicd
experience isincomplete in itsdlf?

James smiled a her searching question. ‘As | sad, | rdy on the accounts of
others. Some mydics are quite honest about the shortcomings of mysticism. For
example they admit that they underrate the vaue of the things of thisworld.’

Stephanie raised an eyebrow. ‘You don’t think the things of this world should be
underrated?

‘Not to that extent.’

Stephanie took another sip. ‘And what ese is wrong with mysticism?

James could sense her resgance. ‘Some scholars, induding mystics, ask how
the rgection of life as we know it can possbly be the god of life. They say tha these
traditions devalue the tempord world and, as Inge says, ‘dl that gives colour, variety
and interest to lifein thisworld’ .’

Stephanie seemed deep in thought as she put her mug down. ‘So these critics
don't like the other-worldly aspects of mysticism?

James nodded dowly. ‘ They question the timeless aspect too.’

Stephanie frowned. *What do you mean by the timeless aspect?

‘Mydtics seem to operate from a time-less vantage point.” She ill seemed
puzzled so James continued. ‘This may appear to be far-fetched but my theory is that
the mydics are operdting outsde of time and space a the height of ther mydicd
experience. Does that seem strange to you?

‘No, not redly, now that you mention it. | think | experienced something like
that during my brief vison of unity bedde the lake’ Stephanie leaned forward
dightly. ‘ Anything wrong with thet?

James spread his hands. ‘No, not a al, unless they dso denigrate ordinary time

- linear time asit' s called. There' saneed for a baance of the two views’



Stephani€’ s eyes showed that she liked what she was hearing.

He fet encouraged to continue. ‘Bede Griffiths gives a critique of Hindu and
Chridian views of time. He says tha the Hindu needs to discover the red vdue of
time and higtory because a philosophy that denies the vaue of progress in time and
history will never answer the need of the people’

Stephanie wasn't going to dlow his argument to be one-sided. ‘And his critique
of the Chrigtian view?

James was happy to oblige. ‘From the Hindu point of view, he says the Chrigtian
must learn that the Kingdom of God is not to be found in this world, however
important the service of human kind may be. The Kingdom of God lies beyond history
in thet timdess redlity in which al things find their fulfilment.*

Stephanie was smiling now. ‘That is very profound. He has taken the practica
advantages of each world-view and combined them. | interviewed him once, years
ago, and I’ ve read some of his books. Which one were you quoting from?

“The Marriage of East and West'! When Stephanie looked puzzled, he
continued. ‘It's one of his more recent books.’

She wrote down the title. ‘But how can his dream come true if each culture is
trapped in their own world-view?

James shook his head sadly. ‘I don't think it can, unless people like us try living
with both world-views. Unfortunately the ‘eastern’ view regards time as illusory; and
the ‘western’ view finds it hard to even accept atimeless Stuation.’

Stephanie pointed to James. ‘ And what do you say?

He took a breath and answered dowly. ‘I say that neither viewpoint is absolute.
They are both merely assumptions or paradigms concerning the nature of redlity.’

‘I"d like to hear more about your ideas but | have another appointment shortly’.



James remembered Mary’s idea about new blood in the group and decided to
take a risk. ‘Then would you like to come to my smal support group as aresource
person representing the mysticd point of view? We are badly in need of someone to
do that.’

To his rdigf and surprise Stephanie didn't hestate. ‘Wdl, I'm hadly an
authority but I’ d love to come and learn. When's it on?

James shrugged. ‘The next meeting is waiting for me to set a time and place.
There's just the four of us, two couples. I'll let you know. Does the weekend suit you,
for amed perhaps?

She stood and gtarted to gather her papers. ‘The weekend's fine but could it be
of an afternoon?

‘Of course.” James stood aso. ‘Can | ring you here?

‘Yes please, if you wouldn't mind.” She reached out her hand. ‘Thank you for
coming, and for your invitation. You've been a grest help to me dready. I'll fill Peter
inondl thisso it won't put you in an awkward position a work. *

‘I"d really appreciate that and I’ll contact you with the details’

* * *

1. Op. Cit. P. 181.



