
Context: Children Overboard

I thought the ‘Children Overboard’ incident was a great example of using the trace of an 
incident to distort the facts. John Howard's government had an interest in maintaining a 
climate of fear during the run up to the elections in 2001. The ‘Children Overboard’ 
incident occurred in October, 2001 (McKemmish, 2005, p. 6). Howard's government was 
able to distort the truth about the incident in order to portray himself as the protector of 
the borders. Playing upon the public's fear of the (mostly Muslim) asylum-seekers, 
Howard was reelected in November.

In 2002, the Labor party established a senate committee to investigate the incident. The 
committee found that the Howard government had politicized the asylum seeker issue 
for an electoral advantage, "It wasn't just...the bald faced lies about children being 
thrown overboard, it was a systematic campaign to engender public fear about asylum 
seekers and the need to protect our borders against them at all costs" (Faulker, A 
Certain Maritime Incident, 2003, introduction).

On page 2 of the reading this week, McKemmish states, "The urge to witness, to 
memorialize, has its dark counterpart in "killing the memory", the act of 
'memoricide'..." (McKemmish, 2005, p. 2). Immediately, I recalled an entry in one of my 
journals dated January 23, 1988, " I haven't wanted to write anything in this journal. I 
don't want to remember anything. I don't want to whine or anything." I wrote this wish in 
regards to wishing to forget the events surrounding the breakup of my marriage. It was 
very painful. Contrary to my desire to forget - to commit memoricide - by not recording 
my thoughts, those events of the "end-times" are burned in my psyche. At least I know 
the memories will die with me and will have no affect upon my children. I was very 
aware of the trace I was leaving in my journal entries. It is one of the reasons I do not 
continue journaling to this day. The trace of my life should die with me. My father had a 
similar wish, before he passed, he instructed my mother to destroy all his writings. I 
understood the impulse, and assisted my mother as she carried out his wishes.

Protecting my children has occupied me for their lifetimes - as most parents are 
occupied. The biological father of my children has inflicted psychological harm upon the 
psyches’ of my children - so much so that 3 years ago, they requested that my husband 
adopt them. The act of adoption changes the trace of their lives. Their original birth 
certificates recorded my name, and their bio-dad, along with our signatures. As adults, 
my children filed a request to our county court. As a group, we signed the adoption 
papers, having them notarized (another form of authenticity). We gathered copies of 
their original birth certificates to include with the paperwork. The court date was set. We 
waited at the courthouse, surrounded by other adoptive parents with infants and 
toddlers. When it was our time to enter the courtroom, the judge laughed and said, 
"Three adult adoption? There has to be a great story here!" Three adults requesting 
adoption is not an every day occurrence. The adoption was official after each of our 
children, ages 29, 28 and 24 (at the time), attested that they wanted to be adopted. 
Weeks later, the new birth certificates appeared in the mail. Just like that, the record 
was changed, officially.
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