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Former Canadian SIS analyst Bryan 
McAdam told Investigate at the time 
that China has a process of corrupting 
– buying off – Western politicians and 
political systems.

Given that, as we make the point 
this issue, virtually every major 
New Zealand political scandal since 
2008 has involved a Chinese element 
somewhere, you’d have to wonder just 
how this country’s politics have been 
compromised.

The company that wanted to buy the 
Crafar farms originally, for example, 
turned out to have a sniff of fraud sur-
rounding it despite support from the 
government at the time. The com-
pany had ensured it had its directors 
photographed with senior Labour and 
National politicians.

The Bill Liu scandal, broken by 
Investigate TGIF in 2008, involving 
the granting of citizenship to a major 
Labour party donor wanted for fraud 
in China, was another, while National’s 
Maurice Williamson has ended up fall-
ing on his sword for another Chinese 

Lie back & think of England…
A couple of years back, Investigate obtained a confidential intelligence briefing given 
to Australian authorities on the threat posed by Chinese organised crime infiltrating 
Australia, New Zealand and Canada through loose migration and investment rules.

No matter which way you turn, it seems 
much of the loot filling political coffers in 

New Zealand these days is coming from 
people who in most other countries would 

not even be permitted to vote

Editor

migrant making big donations to 
the National Party who ended up in 
trouble with police and getting citizen-
ship against the advice of officials.

No matter which way you turn, it 
seems much of the loot filling political 
coffers in New Zealand these days is 
coming from people who in most other 
countries would not even be permitted 
to vote. Elsewhere, that right is usu-
ally reserved for citizens, but in New 
Zealand anyone resident for more than 
12 months can influence the election 
result.

If we are dropping our political 
trousers to people who in some cases 
are not even New Zealanders, is it any 
wonder that the country appears to 
be up for sale to the highest bidder no 
matter which major political party you 
vote for?

This is not an issue directed at Chi-
nese New Zealanders per se. Although 
as the biggest migrant group they 
stand out, the issue is a general one 
directed more at foreign investors 
whether Asian or European or Ameri-

can – should New Zealand become the 
world’s free market destination to buy 
land, simply because we have a mantra 
about foreign investment that we are 
all encouraged to hum?

China and India are two of the most 
heavily populated countries on the 
planet. A New Zealander cannot go 
into either and simply buy a house on 
the free market. It is not permitted. 
Why then are foreigners permitted to 
come here and invest in residential real 
estate?

These are significant questions to 
ponder as you read this issue.
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Dunedin IQ-fluoride study – sloppy science
Not only were there too few unfluoridated chil-
dren in this study to give reliable results (99), it 
is likely that they were a large proportion of the 
139 children who took fluoride tablets. If so, there 
is no ‘unfluoridated’ group. Why was this not 
disclosed?

But worse, the study fails to allow for a whole 
range of confounding factors. The most important period for IQ damage is 
in the womb, yet the mothers’ fluoride intake and other factors like iodine 
deficiency were not controlled for. Similarly, there was poor information on 
total fluoride intake by these infants. Had the study actually been prospec-
tive as claimed, rather than retrospective, this essential information could 
have been available.

The Dunedin research report begins with the conclusion it set out to 
“prove” – that fluoridation is harmless. The first two named ‘researchers’ are 
two of NZ’s leading political promoters of fluoridation. They are dentists, 
not developmental neurotoxicologists. 

In contrast, a Harvard University meta-analysis of studies was conducted 
by some of the world’s leading expert researchers into developmental neu-
rotoxicology, who have no known bias on fluoridation policy. There were 
27 studies reviewed. The total number now available is 43. The Dunedin 
authors wrongly dismiss this as a single study.

The Harvard review rightly caused concern to decision-makers as it showed 
a consistent lowering of IQ associated with fluoride intake. It is clearly the 
reason this Dunedin study has 
been published – as a political 
posturing, just as the tobacco 
companies funded and pub-
lished ‘research’ showing 
cigarette smoking did not cause 
lung cancer.

The Dunedin IQ-fluoride 
study is missing just about all 
the confounding factors that 
the authors have criticised in 
the studies reviewed by the 
Harvard team. This is outright 
sloppy science. Broadbent criti-
cizes the studies reviewed by 
Harvard for not controlling for 
these factors (when in fact some 
of them did) and then fails to 
control for them when the data 
is readily available to him.

This is a single ‘study’ by 
politically driven dentists 
against a robust analysis of 
27 studies by world-leading 
experts in this field, from one 
of the world’s foremost uni-
versities. You’d have to have 
a pretty low IQ to not know 
whose opinion carries the 
more credible weight.

Mary ByrneCOVER: NEWSCOM/MAXPPP

Communiques

How can you call for the sunshine?

How can you call for the sunshine,
better the soft falling rain?
First life, then love, then loss
and it never quite goes, the pain.

As the circles revolve, never-ending
a child cannot but give his heart
loving and living and eager.

Better to not ever start,
to withhold the first step on the treadmill
of loving and hoping in trust?

For time will move on beneath him
till he looks up to see what he must
that the years have slipped by, so fast
taking those he held very dear!

But then, one door slowly closing, the past
goes, and with it all fear. For another
quite wonderful opens:  a father, a mother
smile there, a sister, a brother, old friends.

A real life, hard-won and that joy
When Love at last makes amends.

Jenifer Foster

POETRY
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The horrible thing is they may be right: 
Michelle showed she cared – on social 
media! – and that’s all that matters, 
isn’t it?

Just as the last floppo hashtag, 
#WeStandWithUkraine, didn’t actu-
ally involve standing with Ukraine, so 
#BringBackOurGirls doesn’t require 
bringing back our girls. There are only 
a half-dozen special forces around the 
planet capable of doing that without 
getting most or all of the hostages 
killed: the British, the French, the 
Americans, Israelis, Germans, Aussies, 
maybe a couple of others. So, unless 
something of that nature is being lined 
up, those schoolgirls are headed into 
slavery, and the wretched pleading pas-
sivity of Mrs Obama’s hashtag is just a 
form of moral preening.

But then what isn’t? The blogger 
Daniel Payne wrote this month that 

“modern liberalism, at its core, is an 
ideology of talking, not doing”.1 He was 
musing on a press release for some or 
other “Day of Action” that is, as usual, 
a day of inaction:

Diverse grassroots groups are orga-
nizing and participating in events 
such as walks, rallies and concerts 
and calling on government to reduce 
climate pollution, transition off 
fossil fuels and commit to a clean 
energy future.

It’s that easy! You go to a concert and 
someone “calls on government” to do 
something, and the world gets fixed.

There’s something slightly weird about 
taking a hashtag – which on the Internet 
at least has a functional purpose – and 
getting a big black felt marker and writ-
ing it on a piece of cardboard and hold-
ing it up, as if somehow the comforting 
props of social media can be extended 

beyond the computer and out into 
the real world. Maybe the talismanic 
hashtag never required a computer in 
the first place. Maybe way back during 
the Don Pacifico showdown all Lord 
Palmerston had to do was tell the Greeks 
#BringBackOurJew.

As Mr Payne notes, these days pro-
gressive “action” just requires “calling 
on government” to act. But it’s sober-
ing to reflect that the urge to call on 
someone else to do something is now 
so reflexive and ingrained that even 
“the government” – or in this case the 
wife of “the government” – is now call-
ing on someone else to do something.

Boko Haram, the girls’ kidnappers, 
don’t strike me as social media types. 
As I wrote last year:

The other day, members of Boko 
Haram, a group of (surprise!) 
Muslim “extremists,” broke into an 
agricultural college in Nigeria and 
killed some four dozen students. The 
dead were themselves mainly Mus-
lim, but had made the fatal mistake 
of attending a non-Islamic school. 
“Boko Haram” means more or less 
“Learning is sinful,” this particular 
wing of the jihad reveling more 
than most in the moronic myopia of 
Islamic imperialism.

But moronic myopia goes both ways, 
doesn’t it? 

Mark Steyn

It is hard not to have total contempt for a political culture that thinks the picture 
at right is a useful contribution to rescuing 276 schoolgirls kidnapped by jihadist 
savages in Nigeria. Yet some pajama boy at the White House evidently felt getting the 
First Lady to pose with this week’s Hashtag of Western Impotence would reflect well 
upon the Administration.

Arguments about why Hillary Clinton 
refused to put Boko Haram on the State 

Department terror list are about as useful 
as an Obama hashtag right now. But it is 
worth remembering that the group’s first 

terrorism attack was a recent as 2011

#BringBackOurBalls
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Arguments about why Hillary Clin-
ton refused to put Boko Haram on the 
State Department terror list are about 
as useful as an Obama hashtag right 
now. But it is worth remembering that 
the group’s first terrorism attack was a 
recent as 2011. They are, therefore, part 
of the same metastasization of jihadist 
violence throughout the northern half 
of the African continent as the Beng-
hazi assault and the Kenyan shopping-
mall attack. This growth of al-Qaeda 
affiliates went on throughout almost 
the entirety of Obama’s first term, but 
because Joe Biden had a cute line (“bin 
Laden is dead and General Motors is 
alive”) nobody paid any attention to it. 
#NothingToSeeHere.

My former National Review col-
league Charles C W Cooke has got 
himself in a bit of hot water with a 
column arguing that schools should 
teach Holocaust denial and be proud 
of it. This isn’t just a whimsical fancy 
conjured out of thin air, but Charlie’s 

reaction to the news that a California 
public school had given their Eighth 
Graders an essay assignment arguing 
that the Holocaust didn’t happen. They 
have now backed down.

I thought Laura Rosen Cohen had the 
best response to Cooke, and I urge you 
to read it. I have my own problems with 
his piece. I think no subject should be 
off-limits, and I regard the laws in many 
Continental countries criminalizing 
Holocaust denial as philosophically 
repugnant and practically useless – in 
that they confirm to Jew-haters that the 
Jews control everything (otherwise why 
aren’t we allowed to talk about it?) and 
they enable Muslims and other groups 
to go around arguing that, if you’re pre-
pared to pass restrictions on free speech 
protecting Jewish sensitivities, why can’t 
we have some, too?

But my main objection to the 
National Review post is that it’s a 
debater’s point. And in that sense it 
has no more impact upon what’s really 

happening in our world than Michelle 
Obama’s hashtag. I am always aston-
ished at how little American middle 
school students know, or are required 
to know. The idea that, in an educa-
tional culture that barely teaches the 
history that actually happened, there 
should be room to teach Holocaust 
denial as an intellectual exercise is 
ridiculous.

Secondly, Charlie seems unaware of 
what’s going on in schools around the 
world. In that post about Boko Haram 
from last year, I also wrote this:

Up north, in the crucible of liberal 
social democracy, City Hall in 
Copenhagen held hearings earlier 
this year about the bullying of Jews 
in heavily Muslim public schools. 
Seventeen-year-old Moran Jacob 
testified:
‘In eighth grade, his teacher told him 
to say that he was Palestinian and 
that his mother was Russian. “I had 
to lie about who I was,” he recalls. 
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But it didn’t work. They knew. 
Eventually, a group of his classmates 
ganged up on him and stabbed 
him in the leg. “You can’t go here 
anymore,” his teacher said. “I have 
scars,” he told the hearing. “Not on 
my body, but on my soul …”
‘”Jews have learned to keep a low 
profile,” Max Mayer, president of the 
Danish Zionist Federation, told the 
hearing. “To not exist in the city…” 
And they teach their sons to do the 
same: wear the skullcap at school, 
but take it off when you leave. This, 
Mayer said, has become standard 
practice for Danish Jews: “Don’t see 
us, don’t notice us.”’
This is liberal, multicultural Europe 
in the 21st century. As part of his 
thanks for raising the subject, young 
Moran Jacob was subsequently set 
upon by “Arabic kids” on Strøget, the 
main pedestrian street in Copenha-
gen, and forced to move away from 
the neighborhood in which he’s lived 
all his life. He’s now considering 
leaving Denmark...
Listen to how cowed the school 
principals sound in the Copenhagen 
story and then figure the chances of 
anyone addressing the issue hon-
estly. Boko haram, indeed.

To the people who drove that Jewish 
boy out of his school, arguing that the 
Holocaust never happened is not a 
dazzling virtuoso display of Oxbridge-
level intellectual gymnastics but just 
business as usual. As I wrote seven 
years ago:

Over in London the other day, there 
was an interesting story in The Mail 
On Sunday, which began as follows:
“Schools are dropping controversial 
subjects from history lessons – such 
as the Holocaust and the Crusades 
– because teachers do not want to 
cause offence, Government research 
has found . . . Some teachers have 
even dropped the Holocaust com-
pletely from lessons over fears that 
Muslim pupils might express anti-
Semitic reactions in class.”
Indeed. This was from a study for 
the Department of Education, which 
reported: “Teachers and schools 
avoid emotive and controversial 
history for a variety of reasons, some 
of which are well-intentioned. Staff 

may wish to avoid causing offence or 
appearing insensitive to individuals 
or groups in their classes. In particu-
lar settings, teachers of history are 
unwilling to challenge highly conten-
tious or charged versions of history 
in which pupils are steeped at home, 
in their community or in a place of 
worship.”
I felt vaguely I’d read this story 
before, and I had: different country, 
same discreet closing of the door 
on awkward corners of the past. 
In the Netherlands, schoolteachers 
are reluctant to discuss the Second 
World War because “in particular 
settings” pupils don’t believe the 
Holocaust happened, and, if it did, 
the Germans should have finished 
the job and we wouldn’t have all 
these problems today.
When these stories crop up in 
the papers, official spokespersons 
rush to reassure us that no formal 
official decision has been made. The 
Holocaust remains on the national 
curriculum, no plans to change any-
thing, nothing to worry about. It’s 
just isolated schools here and there 
where it’s become a subject more 
honoured in the breach, and only 
in the interests of “avoiding caus-
ing offence.” Which, let’s face it, is 
what most of us want to do, because 
if you’re “causing offence” it can get 
pretty exhausting. In the Middle 
East, for example, I’m like those 
British and European schoolma’ams: 
on the whole, I avoid bringing up the 
Holocaust – in part because in the 
Muslim world it’s a subject impervi-
ous to reason, but also because it’s 
very disheartening to meet folks who 
are bright, witty, engaging, percep-
tive and then 40 minutes into the 
conversation you mention the Jews 
and discover that your bright, witty, 
engaging, et cetera companion is, at 
a certain level, nuts.
That’s the problem a lot of Euro-
pean teachers are facing. If a large 
percentage of your class has a blind 
spot, it’s easiest just to move on to 
something else. Hizb ut-Tahrir, a 
prominent voice among European 
Muslims, tells its adherents that “the 
Jews are a people of slander . . . a 
treacherous people” and that Islam 

commands believers to “kill them 
wherever you find them.” Last year, 
a poll found that 37 per cent of Brit-
ish Muslims agreed that British Jews 
are a legitimate target “as part of the 
ongoing struggle for justice in the 
Middle East.” Who wants to argue 
with that every time you mention 
the Second World War? Best just to 
drop the subject.
In 1984, George Orwell wrote, “Who 
controls the past controls the future. 
Who controls the present controls 
the past.” The Muslim community 
in Europe does not yet “control” 
anything: they are, relatively, small 
in numbers, though big in certain 
cities and bigger still in the schools 
of those cities. Nevertheless, it is 
significant that, though still quite a 
long way from formal “control,” they 
are already determining the shape 
of the future, and thus of the past. 
The Holocaust did happen. Millions 
did die. “Facts,” said John Adams, 
“are stubborn things.” But not in the 
Europe of 2007. Faced with serving a 
population far more stubborn than 
any mere fact, Continental teach-
ers are quietly putting reality up for 
grabs.

That’s never a smart idea. The 
California schools superintendent who 
wanted his Eighth Graders to turn 
in essays arguing that the Holocaust 
didn’t happen is called Mohammad Z 
Islam. That’s why they got the assign-
ment, not because they wanted to turn 
themselves into the Oxford Union. 
As Laura Rosen Cohen pointed out, 
there are all kinds of lively topics Mr 
Cooke might propose for our schools: 
Did Mohammed exist? What’s the deal 
with his nine-year-old bride? But in 
the real world even mild questioning of 
whether Islam is a “religion of peace” 
is beyond the pale, and across the Con-
tinent the Holocaust is disappearing 
from school curricula.

That’s the problem. There’s no point 
winning an Oxford debate if the other 
side win everything else.

1. http://www.trialofthecentury.

net/2014/05/08/global-warming-and-

progressive-days-of-inaction/

© 2014 Mark Steyn
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Fracking rubbish
It is entirely possible the Green Party will be part of the government after the 
September election. The Greens, with good reason in my view, are known to those on 
the right as “Watermelons” – Green on the outside, red on the inside. 

David Garrett

They are certainly quite happy to make 
stuff up in their sacred cause of protect-
ing the planet. The epitome of their 
modus operandi is their opposition to 
“fracking” of oil wells – something that 
has been happening in New Zealand for 
30 years without problems of any kind.

First some basic facts. Oil and gas 
is found in two types of rock: porous 
reservoir rocks such as sandstone and 
limestone, and so called “source rock” 
– a largely impermeable shale – where 
oil is actually created from vegetation 
over millions of years of being com-
pressed and heated. Fracking – short 
for fracturing – is designed to increase 
the permeability of oil within reservoir 
or source rocks.

The process involves injecting either 
sand or tiny plastic beads at huge pres-
sures into the target rock, thus fractur-
ing it – hence “fracking” – and creating 
a myriad of tiny cracks and fissures. 
The sand or plastic beads keeps those 
fissures open. This in turn allows the 
oil trapped within the formation to 

flow towards a well. Fracking of reser-
voir rock has been done for 40 years; 
fracking of source rocks is quite new, 
and it is this which has attracted the 
Greens’ ire.

Their supposed concern is pollu-
tion of groundwater. In my view, what 
really concerns them is the fact that 
fracking is unlocking billions of bar-
rels of oil hitherto locked up in source 
rocks – so much that the United States 
will soon again become an oil exporter 
after 50 years of reliance on foreign oil. 
Freely available cheap oil is anath-
ema to the Greens, and they will say 
anything – true or false – to stop that 
happening.

But back to New Zealand. Most 
oilwells here are 3000 metres or deeper. 
The deepest water wells might reach 
1000 metres, with the vast majority 
being 100-300 metres deep. Imagine 
Mt Egmont – for ex-Taranakians of 
a certain age that will always be the 
Mountain’s name – in height of sum-
mer. Imagine the top of the moun-

tain is the surface of the earth. The 
deepest water wells go down to the 
bottom of the summer snow line, say 
3-400 metres below the summit. New 
Zealand’s oil wells go to the base of the 
mountain and beyond.

An oil well is drilled rather like an 
upended telescope, with the wid-
est end at the top, and three or four 
tubes which get narrower as the depth 
increases. Each of those tubes – or in 
an oil well, casings – are cemented in, 
with cement filling the space between 
each tube, and between the rock wall 
and the casing. Unlike the telescope 
though, All but the last casing runs 
from its deepest point right to the sur-
face. The end result then, is a well with 
three or four sets of casing, each set 
being cemented to its big brother.

The Greens purport to be dreadfully 
worried about several scenarios, the 
first of them the escape of the fracking 
fluids from where they are applied deep 
in the earth into the water bearing 
formations far above. If the casing 
and cementing is done properly, this 
simply can’t happen – and if it is not 
done properly the owners of the well 
won’t pay the contractors responsible 
for casing and cementing the well. The 
huge differences in depth as between 
oil and water wells make any pollution 
of water reservoirs even less likely.

The next and somewhat more plau-
sible concern is pollution caused by the 
fracking chemicals which return up 

While the future obviously contains 
alternative transport and other fuels, 

the reality is in the early 21st century our 
economy – indeed our entire way of life – 

involves dependence on oil
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the well bore to the surface during the 
fracking process. The problem for the 
Greens’ claims in this regard is that all 
the chemicals are either harmless or 
inert. Imagine for a start a somewhat 
watery custard made out of water and 
agar, a viscosifier commonly used in 
foods. To this is added a particular type 
of sand, or tiny plastic beads. As we have 
seen, the grains of sand or the beads are 
what prop open the tiny fissures created 
during the fracking process.

At the end of the fracking procedure 
there is indeed a few hundred or per-
haps a few thousand litres of leftover 
fluid. For thirty years this – like drill-
ing mud – has been dumped on willing 
farmers’ land. In the Green’s fantasy 
world, farmers are entirely indifferent 
to the environment – all they are inter-
ested in is profit, and if they destroy 
the land and the surrounding environ-
ment in the process, then so be it.

The reality – as anyone who has been 
to Taranaki can attest – is very differ-
ent. The province is so green a first time 
visitor can wonder whether the grass is 
actually real, or part of some giant art-
ist’s bright palette. By and large, water-
ways are fenced off so the cows can’t 
pollute them. The Taranaki Regional 
Council is continuing its work with 
farmers to fence all waterways. None of 
this matters to the Greens – as well as 
oil exploration and production they are 
opposed to dairying too.

For completeness, it needs to be 
acknowledged that there is some 
evidence of an increased earthquake 
risk from fracking – but no evidence 
that this risk is anything which need 
concern us here. Overseas, any correla-
tion between earthquakes and fracking 
has been weak, and the earthquakes 
in question so small that they usually 
cannot be felt. 

Earthquakes in New Zealand result 
from movements of tectonic plates 
5 – 20 kilometres below the surface – 
well beyond even the deepest oilwell. 
Although scientists’ understanding of 
quakes is imperfect, common sense 
suggests that the creation of micro 
fractures in a particular formation at 
3- 4000 metres is most unlikely to have 
any link to major earth movements at 
twice that depth.

The Greens are therefore dishonest 

liars in my view. They will say anything 
to further what they see as their sacred 
cause, the protection of “Gaia”, the 
living organism they claim the whole 
earth to be. So far as oil is concerned, 
those lies matter very much. While the 
future obviously contains alternative 
transport and other fuels, the reality is 
in the early 21st century our economy – 
indeed our entire way of life – involves 
dependence on oil.

Except when they need to fly them-
selves, the Greens would have us return 
to some pre-industrial age. There is 
something of an irony in that. Before 
“rock oil” became readily available in 
the 1860’s, whale oil was used both for 
lubrication and lighting. Perhaps the 
Greens would have us go back to hunt-
ing whales to obtain the necessary? 
Even they would probably not expect 
us to live in the dark.
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Finance minister Bill English regularly lectures New 
Zealanders on their spending on real estate and says we 
need to tone it down to keep interest rates low. However, it’s 
not ordinary New Zealanders but overseas investors enticed 
by National that are stoking house price inflation and 
mortgage interest rates. IAN WISHART investigates

The 
$ELLING
How the National Government is directly 
responsible for higher interest rates

NZof
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N
ew Zealand’s boom-
ing housing mar-
ket and resultant 
pressure on mort-
gage interest rates 
is the direct result 

of a government policy designed to 
entice foreign migrants, an Investigate 
inquiry has discovered.

In 2011, National changed the immi-
gration rules to allow foreigners to gain 
New Zealand residency if they invested 
$1.5 million in the country for a mini-
mum of four years. Significantly, the 
rule change allowed that investment to 
be made in residential property, for the 
first time ever.

The “Investor” category stipulates that 
the $1.5 million cannot be invested in 
your own house, which meant wealthy 
foreigners wanting to live in New Zea-
land simply had to pony up with enough 
cash to buy a residential property port-
folio. The only stipulation is that “the 
residential property must be in the form 
of new developments,” says a briefing 
paper for prospective migrants on the 
Erskine & Owen website.

With $1.5 million you’d need to pur-
chase at least two, possibly three prop-
erties in Auckland, or even more if you 
were investing down country. In short, 
that means every investor migrant is 
probably in the gun to purchase four 
properties (including their own home), 
significantly ramping up the pressure 
on the New Zealand property market. 

“Prior to July 2011, property was not 
accepted by Immigration New Zealand 
as an acceptable investment for the 
purpose of migrating to New Zealand,” 
says the Erskine & Owen briefing. 

Not only are the investor migrants 
required by law to purchase multiple 
properties per migrant, but New Zea-
land banks and financial institutions 
are falling over themselves to offer the 
mortgage lending facilities they need. 
ANZ bank, for instance, has a dedi-
cated unit devoted to migrants, and is 
a partner on the New Zealand Asso-
ciation for Migration and Investment 
(NZAMI) website:

“ANZ offers migrant banking 
services through its dedicated Inter-
national Banking Services team which 
includes a specialist Asian Banking 
team, staffed with Asian language 

speakers. These specialist teams 
understand the needs of new residents 
and can work with migrants in the 
language they are most comfortable 
with. Of particular advantage for new 
residents is that the bank can set up 
and manage new accounts until they 
arrive in New Zealand.”

One mortgage broker spoken to by 
Investigate says the official figures sug-
gesting only two percent of residential 
properties are being sold to foreigners 
are wrong:

“It’s nowhere near that low. The reason 
the government’s official figures seem 
low is because they are only capturing 
foreigners who buy in their own names.”

Asked what he meant, the broker 
explained:

“A large number of foreign investors 
are structuring their residential property 
purchases  here through New Zealand 
shelf companies with a New Zealand 
resident director. To all intents and 
purposes the properties are being bought 
by ‘New Zealand’ entities, and they won’t 
show up on lists of foreign purchases.”

Economist Tony Alexander last year 
posted details on his website of what 
he told an inquiring Chinese journalist 
about the real levels of Asian involve-
ment in the Auckland property market:

“My survey of real estate agents 
indicates about 20% of dwelling sales 
go to people located in China. There is 
no information on foreign purchasing 
of houses in NZ beyond that survey 
and much more work needs to be done 
before one can say definitively what 
the actual proportion is. More than a 
simple survey is needed for that. There 
is no information on the proportion of 
the housing stock currently owned by 
foreigners and certainly zero informa-
tion on any of the characteristics of any 
of the foreign groups buying houses in 
New Zealand.

“With regard to Chinese buying 
of houses – I have yet to find a single 
person in New Zealand who agrees 
with the survey results. Everyone 
believes that the true level of Chinese 
house buying in Auckland in particu-
lar is much higher than my survey 
suggests. The issue is rarely mentioned 
with regard to any other part of New 
Zealand,” says Alexander.

While there are those in the media, 

like Newstalk ZB breakfast host Mike 
Hosking, who take the official “two 
percent” figure at face value, those 
who are really in the know don’t. Nor 
does New Zealand First leader Win-
ston Peters. If, he argues, that only one 
house in 50 is being sold to foreign-
ers, and that Asian migrants make up 
around 20% of the Auckland popula-
tion, why are Asian real estate agents 
so prevalent?

“Take Barfoot and Thompson,” says 
Peters, “of the top 25 agents, 21 are 
Asian”. It only makes genuine demo-
graphic sense, he argues, if economist 
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Tony Alexander is correct and around 
20% of houses are being sold to “people 
located in China”, represented through 
New Zealand-based companies and 
trusts probably for their own reasons 
but with the effect of masking the true 
impact of property sales to foreigners 
in the government’s figures.

A quick perusal of New Zealand 
homes on offer internationally is a 
quick reality check for anyone who 
doubts just how big the transference of 
real estate offshore actually is.

Auckland-based The Conveyancing 
Shop on its website states that overseas 

buyers don’t even have to set foot in NZ:
“My firm regularly acts for clients 

based overseas who buy and sell New 
Zealand property without needing 
to physically come to the country to 
complete the settlement. We man-
age this by emailing all the required 
documentation to the client who gets 
it signed and witnessed in front of a 
notary public in their country of resi-
dence and returned to us by courier…a 
non resident can purchase a regular 
house or section of land without any 
restriction.”

The law of supply and demand is 

what’s driving up prices and therefore 
interest rates. There are six billion 
people in the world who qualify 
as non-residents for New Zealand 
property purposes and who can buy 
New Zealand land and homes without 
restriction. Investors in crowded Asia 
and Europe could, and evidently have 
begun to, overwhelm the New Zealand 
property market in the same way that 
foreign currency speculators can easily 
manipulate the New Zealand dollar.

The other twist is that foreign inves-
tors are usually not paying tax here:

“According to the IRD, generally you 
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A de-facto tax of thousands of dollars a year 
imposed on every kiwi family through higher 
interest rates, as a direct result of a deliberate 

government policy to attract migrants and 
foreign investors

would not be a tax resident solely on 
the basis of having rental properties 
in New Zealand,” advises Erskine & 
Owen to its clients.

Over at Bayleys Real Estate, they’re 
celebrating foreign investors, naturally 
enough:

“Leading New Zealand real estate 
agency Bayleys is undertaking a 
number of visits to Asia this month to 
capitalise on what managing director 
Mike Bayley describes as a groundswell 
of interest in New Zealand property 
out of South East Asia and China,” says 
the company in a recent news release.

“In an effort to dampen down an 
overheated property market in China, 
the government there has introduced 
borrowing and buying restrictions 
including a tax on the purchase of 
investment properties (other than the 
first home) in fast growing cities such as 
Shanghai and Chongqing…this has led 
to some investors looking for opportu-
nities instead in New Zealand.”

With 1.5 billion people, selling New 
Zealand property to Chinese inves-
tors seems a sure fire way of importing 
superheated Chinese inflation as well 
to the local market.

Earlier this year, US cable chan-
nel CNBC reported large numbers of 
China’s wealthy are planning to emi-
grate and there’s a growing ‘industry’ 
in selling them residency:

“More than half of all Chinese 
multimillionaires have either left or 
plan to emigrate, according to surveys. 
Countries around the world are lining 
up to attract them, creating a growing 
business and economy around selling 
them residency.

“Australia said Tuesday that a new 
visa program aimed at the wealthy—
the “significant investor” initiative—
has received overwhelming response, 
with Chinese nationals accounting for 

over 90 percent of the 545 applications.”
New Zealand has been playing this 

game since 2011, and the impact on 
the mortgages and therefore house-
hold incomes of all New Zealanders is 
becoming obvious – a de-facto tax of 
thousands of dollars a year imposed 
on every kiwi family through higher 
interest rates, as a direct result of a 
deliberate government policy to attract 
migrants and foreign investors.

It possibly wouldn’t be as much, 
except that the government is 
allowing foreigners to finance their 

purchases through New Zealand banks 
as well, competing with locals for avail-
able money:

“We help arrange finance to buy 
property in New Zealand,” says the 
Global Property Guide website. “Our 
specialist mortgage adviser associ-
ates are experts with deep knowledge 
of New Zealand’s mortgage market…
whether you are looking to buy in Wel-
lington, or Auckland, or Christchurch 
or Palmerston North.”

On the same website is a message 
from an interested foreign investor:

“Great info. My company is inter-
ested in purchasing up to 100 rental 
properties in the Auckland region. 
These would be preferably in the lower 
end of the market.”

Little wonder the “tenants in our 
own country” phrase is being trotted 
out a little more frequently these days.

Accountancy firm Andersen, in a 
briefing to clients last year, noted “that 
the ease with which non-residents can 
buy property in New Zealand contrib-
utes to unnecessarily high house price 
inflation, causing harm to New Zea-
landers who cannot, as a result, afford 
to get  on the housing ladder.

“There is a related issue that also 
often features in the media. This is the 

case of so-called ‘astronaut’ families, 
where the wife and children live in 
New Zealand, enjoying the benefits of 
New Zealand’s education and health 
care system, while the husband works 
overseas. The breadwinner usually 
visits New Zealand for short periods of 
time. Anecdotally, the evidence is that 
most breadwinners in this situation 
do not pay tax in New Zealand. We 
believe that in many cases New Zea-
land income tax is actually payable.”

Again, not only are New Zealand 
citizens subsidising the government’s 
migration policy through interest 
rate rises and hefty house price infla-
tion, but the migrants are often not 
paying tax here either, according to 
Andersens.

It’s not just Asians being offered 
the New Zealand dream. Across the 
ditch a company called New Zealand 
Mortgages and run by an ex-pat kiwi 
is pitching kiwi properties to Aussie 
investors, with the pitch “will try to 
obtain for you 80% finance from selec-
tion of 12 New Zealand banks/financial 
institutions.”

NZ First leader Winston Peters says 
the New Zealand economy is sim-
ply too small and our land supply to 
stretched already, to also be used as the 
world’s go-to destination for houses.

“We have been arguing for some 
time for a New Zealand house and 
land register, same as you have in 
Queensland, but the government has 
been in total denial and obfuscation 
on that matter. You’ve got numerous 
reports – the OECD, Reserve Bank and 
Treasury – all saying that it’s having a 
profound effect.

“Now, first of all you have the LVRs 
[loan to value ratios] which were raised 
nationwide, but that’s a pretty crude 
instrument to attack house price rises 
in Auckland. The LVRs apply from 
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Kaitaia to Invercargill where there is 
no price escalation going on of the 
kind we’re seeing in Auckland, in fact 
there’s even depreciation in some areas.

“Then you have the same excuse 
being given for the official cash rate 
going up – inflation caused by house 
price increases in Auckland. And 
again, that’s been applied across the 
nation – high interest rates – for a 
localised problem.”

Peters alleges the Asian invest-
ment may also be fuelled by the 
proceeds of crime, just the same 

way that billions in Japanese Yakuza 
money was laundered through New 
Zealand commercial property pur-
chases in the 1980s and 90s:

“There is significant money launder-
ing coming out of China. When the 
premier of China announces at his 
inauguration that the number one 
problem in China is corruption, I think 
we should take notice of it.

“Now if you’re parked up in China 
and you want to ensure you don’t have 
money hanging around that could pos-
sibly attract investigation,  then placing 
it offshore in New Zealand, a long way 
away, is a very sensible idea. They’re not 
concerned about getting high specula-
tive returns in this matter, they’re sim-
ply wanting to get their money away 
from the place.

“You’ve got a number of devices; 
you’ve got nominees, you’ve got shell 
companies – New Zealand registered 
but overseas owned – and you’ve got 
trust arrangements. This isn’t exclusive 
to China, you’ve got it coming out of 
Luxembourg and other places as well.”

Of huge concern, says Peters, is the 
fact that wealthy Chinese appear to 
be buying favour with Labour and 
National by making huge financial 
donations in return for citizenship 
or being able to make further policy 
suggestions on migration and invest-
ment. Nearly every major political 
scandal since 2008 has involved Asian 
migrants or investors or donors in 
some capacity. Often, the donors are 
able to remain anonymous.

“It’s serious to the extent that they’re 
using a number of devices, the most 
obvious of which is the $10,000 a plate 
dinner and you don’t even have to 

bother to turn up. Truly! And it’s called 
a donation to a ‘charity’.

“From a personal experience I had, I 
was offered a quarter of a million dol-
lars to travel up to China to discuss this 
matter, and I rejected it, I think I’m onto 
something here. They said ‘we’d like to 
help out, fly up to China and there’s a 
fair bit of money in it for you and the 
party’. That was before I came back – in 
mid 2011. Now if you’re offering that 
sort of money to someone who is out-
side of politics at the time, guess what’s 
going on inside [the political process].

“Donghua Liu – that’s the one Mau-
rice Williamson is connected with – 
Maurice made three separate represen-
tations to the Immigration minister on 
lowering the investment threshold. 

“It’s not business investors at all, it’s 
just somebody buying a damn home,” 
growls Peters.

“Now, the government when it’s 
faced this issue in the last few weeks 
and months has been in total denial. 
When [housing minister] Nick Smith 
said last week in the House that he’s 
done some research and found there 
are only 22,000 foreign owners. Now 
you couldn’t be  more deliberately 
obtuse if you tried. Is he suggesting 
they’ve only got one property each? 

They have a multiplicity of properties.
“It’s having a profound effect on the 

Auckland property market. When I 
have all sorts of people coming to me, 
property developers who can’t buy land 
because they’re being squeezed out 
– and look around the boundaries of 
Auckland where any new development 
might take place, guess who’s bought 
all that land up?

“Real estate agents say they’re being 
squeezed out too, because they get 
a customer up, get down there and 
they’re about $400,000 shy.

“One disquieting feature is the num-
ber of people who will tell you privately 
but won’t go public, they’re too scared 
of the environment in case it squeezes 
them as well. They’ve got a real concern 
about how it will affect them if they say 
something publicly. You’re stuck there 
without the witness you need. How 
many times has that happened in our 
lives?,” he chuckles grimly.

The bottom line, however, is that 
every time the government lectures 
New Zealanders on house price infla-
tion, it is not ordinary kiwis to blame 
– it’s a government policy change in 
2011. It’s a massive extra tax on all 
households, and New Zealanders need 
to understand who is responsible.
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I
n the 1960s the government was building state houses for the working class 
and they were extending the latest subdivision, Cannons Creek in Porirua 
East. My parents applied for a state house and subsequently moved to Hereford 
St where I was born and with my older brother and younger sister lived for 
the next 5 or so years. We were later to move to Astrolabe St, also in Cannons 
Creek, and I began school at Maraeroa School. 

As I recall and looking at the photos in the mid-sixties, the cultural mix in our 
classes was half European New Zealander and the remaining two quarters were equally 
Polynesian/Maori. I have no bad memories in particular of these early years and no 
memories at all of cultural differences. For all intents and purpose we were equal. 

Younger readers may be surprised that I stated that in those days we were equal, 
particularly if they believe what our curriculum has dealt them up as facts about Maori 
during the 1950s and 1960s. I really do believe that in those days (1960s) everybody in 
my neighbourhood and school had an equal chance either to end up in prison or be 
the mayor. A look recently at the names of the councillors in the Eastern Ward area of 
Porirua East (where I grew up), certainly confirms that fact: Ah Hoi, Pautoa, Rangi, 
Latham and Seiuli (2012).

I do not think that cultural differences played any important role in growing up 
and those from Niue or Samoa were getting cultural stimulation at home and Pakeha, 
whether they were French or Scottish or English, would get theirs. We should not forget 
culture is “learned and shared human patterns or models for living; day-to-day living 
patterns”. We were all in the same space at the same time and being taught the same 
things in the same language… of course we were equal. 

He was white trash in a brown working class neighbourhood, 
but never saw colour or culture as an issue. Now he does. 
Businessman ANDY OAKLEY has just released his new book 
Cannons Creek To Waitangi on the future of race relations in 
NZ, and in this extract explains what drives his worldview.

The POLITICS 
of SEPARATION
HOW A PAKEHA FROM THE WRONG SIDE OF THE TRACKS 
EMBARKED ON A JOURNEY FOR WAITANGI COMPENSATION
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The POLITICS 
of SEPARATION
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As time has gone on this bias toward Maori culture 
has become even more prevalent, to the point now 

that it is impossible to live in New Zealand without 
the Maori culture affecting just about everything 

you do, at the expense of all other cultures

Was the Samoan boy, whose parents 
were recent arrivals from the primitive 
Islands of 1960s Samoa, missing out on 
anything because the Samoan lan-
guage was not encouraged in class?

Was the Scottish kid, whose par-
ents had come from the Highlands 
of Scotland, missing out on anything 
because the Gaelic language was not 
encouraged?

Was the Maori kid, whose parents 
had moved to Porirua from Raetihi, 
missing out on anything because 
the wearing of piupiu at school was 
discouraged? 

The answer to these questions is 
obvious – of course not. 

The truth is we were all mates 
and played bull rush together 
out on the fields at school and 

we played at each other’s houses after 
school. That was our culture and we 
did not want to be different from each 
other, we did not want to be living like 
our ancestors lived hundreds of years 
ago. Most children want to fit in, not 
stand out. I would have liked to see my 
dad put me in a kilt and try to make 
me go to school… not bloody likely! I 
may however, wear one at a wedding or 
special occasion. 

If I really thought about it, of the 
three cultures mentioned above, in 
order of what we were most likely to 
learn about at school in Porirua in the 
late 1960s, Maori would be 1st, Samoan 
would have been 2nd and Scotland 
would be lucky to get a mention. As 
time has gone on this bias toward 
Maori culture has become even more 
prevalent, to the point now that it is 
impossible to live in New Zealand 
without the Maori culture affecting 
just about everything you do, at the 
expense of all other cultures. 

It was during the late 1960s that, 

after school and during holidays, we 
were cared for by a Maori family up 
the road. They had four children, two 
girls and two boys, and once again I 
never experienced any cultural dif-
ference between us and them in the 
slightest. They had a Maori father and 
Maori mother, they were living in the 
same neighbourhood, going to the 
same shops, going to work in the same 
places and receiving the same pay. 
Culturally we were behaving the same, 
sure our histories were different, mine 
going back to the clans of Scotland and 
theirs to the tribes that arrived here 
in the late 1300s. But I wasn’t walking 
around in a kilt brandishing a clay-
more (sword) and they weren’t walking 
around wearing piupiu, swinging a 
taiaha (club).

Actually our histories don’t start 
with claymores and taiaha; they were 
just events along the way. Scottish, 
Maori and all human histories started 
in the very same place… East Africa. 
So, apart from our ancestors doing 
‘slightly’ different things for a few 
thousand years, in every other way we 
were absolutely identical. We reacted 
the same way to happiness and sorrow, 
we laughed together and cried together 
as all humans do. Biologically it is 
impossible to tell a European apart 
from a Polynesian or Negro or Mexi-
can for that matter. 

Growing up, I didn’t notice any 
“special way” in which Maori I knew 
acted with regard to rivers and lakes, I 
never noticed how they had a “differ-
ent” bond with the land, They certainly 
didn’t mention to me that they were 
pissed off about other cultures using 
their radio waves. 

As I reached my twenties I was to 
meet one of the Maori girls from the 
family that cared for us in Cannons 
Creek when I was 5 or 6 years old. A 

relationship blossomed and we spent 
many happy years together. We moved 
into a house as partners and together 
we looked after my eldest son on his 
weekend visits. I have not one memory 
of there being any racial tension or 
difference at all between us or our 
families in any cultural sense. My son 
was and still is a red head and quite 
obviously European, while Kara was 
quite obviously a dark skinned Maori, 
leading to some surprised looks as we 
behaved as a family during outings in 
the weekends.

It was inevitable growing up in 
Cannons Creek that I had relation-
ships with not only Maori but also 
other Polynesian girls. I found women 
to be women no matter what race you 
want to call them. Today I have many 
ancestries in my extended family, 
Maori, Asian, Scottish, English, Pol-
ish, Norwegian, Filipino and French, 
I am proud of them all. I have no 
preconceived ideas about any of these 
members of my family. I judge them 
by their actions not by their ancestry. 
What’s more, if any of them should 
need assistance, who would think it a 
good idea for me to base this assistance 
on race? 

The points I am making here are that 
the society we were living in was mixed 
culturally, no one was missing out by 
not living day to day how their ances-
tors lived hundreds of years ago. In 
fact, with the diverse cultures colliding 
we were learning more about tolerance 
than most other kids in New Zealand, 
perhaps more than most other people 
in the world. No one was taking away 
anything from anyone culturally. If 
culture was important to a family they 
would be teaching/learning it at home. 
For Maori to suggest ‘we’, whoever ‘we’ 
are, suppressed their culture is to agree 
that the same was happening to me as I 
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was not allowed to go to school in a kilt 
and the Samoans were not allowed to 
go to school in a lava lava. It is incon-
ceivable that one or another culture is 
more or less important. Maori culture 
is no more important than mine. That 
must be stressed to all in New Zealand. 
No matter what cultural heritage you 
have, it is every bit as important as 
Maori culture. 

If Maori culture is no more impor-
tant than anyone else’s why has it 
slowly and ever more intrusively 
entered our lives, to the detriment of 
ALL other cultures? We now have a 
tribunal that has siphoned hundreds of 
millions of dollars from our economy 
and put it into the pockets of the elite 
of this culture. We are contemplating 
giving them ownership of our water, 
air, wind and every other natural phe-
nomenon that existed in New Zealand. 

This slow but gradual shift towards a 

cultural bias, or superiority, is a disas-
ter waiting to happen. We should not 
accept any statement, policy, assertion 
or cultural activity that allows cultural 
supremacy of any kind.

Let me tell you about my best 
friend when I was about eleven, 
I will change his and his family’s 

name for reasons of privacy, although I 
am pretty sure my friend is now dead. 
Herewini was the funniest boy I knew, 
he had a laugh and wit to die for. He 
was intelligent, always seemed happy 
and was great to be around; he was 
my best friend and the fact that he was 
Maori and I was a Pakeha did not cross 
our minds. His mother was European 
and his dad was Maori and in the two 
or three years I was mates with him 
I saw his parents only briefly and his 
father only once or twice, despite me 
going to his house nearly every Satur-

day and Sunday to pick him up. 
There were four children in the 

family, the oldest was a European boy, 
then Herewini, Mark and Louis were 
Maori. Louis was being systematically 
sexually abused by the father. Herewini 
seemed to accept this as he and the rest 
of the family knew it was going on. 
The mother, who was a barmaid at the 
local tavern, knew what was happening 
too. I was too young and would have 
been too scared anyway to tell anyone, 
perhaps the mother was as well. When-
ever I picked Herewini up I had to wait 
at least an hour to an hour and a half 
for him as he had the entire house to 
clean; he started an hour before I got 
there. His mother and father would be 
in a locked bedroom and I never saw 
them at the house at all. He not only 
had to clean the entire house, he also 
had to cook for the whole family. The 
house stank, there were no coverings 
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How were the children of such neighbourhoods to 
learn about relationships, about love and parenting 

when the parents didn’t know themselves? 

on the floors and Herewini’s clothes 
were often obviously well past their 
use-by date. He was being abused by 
his parents and his other three siblings 
were too, he was only eleven and his 
sister was about eight or nine; this was 
his normality. 

At eleven or twelve Herewini and 
I were breaking into shops and 
stealing lollies and smokes, we 

were regularly going on shop-lifting 
sprees getting anything we could lay 
our hands on. Occasionally we would 
be caught and arrive home to a good 
beating, his much worse than mine. 

I will never forget that family and my 
mate Herewini and it is for them and 
people like them that I have made my 
claim to the Waitangi Tribunal and it is 
the reason I am writing this book. They 
were not part of any Maori tribe, they 
are not part of any Maori race, they 
were hardly part of the human race. I 
know that not one cent of the Maori 
elite’s millions and millions of dollars 
will help families like Herewini’s and 
this is a tragedy. I know of many others 
who grew up in this area and areas like 
it in New Zealand who suffer abuse, 
some very close to home. 

We have had 38 years of the Waitangi 
Tribunal coming up with recommen-
dations that allow Maori Corporates 
and the tribal elite to rake in hundreds 
of millions of taxpayer dollars. The 
Maori asset base is now $36.9 billion, 
as reported by Business & Economics 
Research Ltd at the 2011 Maori Economic 
Summit, in a paper by Dr Ganesh Nana 
and yet the incidents of child abuse in 
these suburbs continue to rise. We have 
heard recently that one quarter of Maori 
children suffer some sort of blindness. 
Research has stated that the best way to 
reduce this number is to reduce child 
abuse within these families.

There are reasons why families do 
not have much money and live in Can-
nons Creek. Aside from education and 
economics, one of the most common 

is some sort of dysfunction by one or 
both of the parents. As a young child 
I was unaware of my own family’s 
issues, I knew nothing else and so it 
didn’t seem bad at all. Other families’ 
issues were more obvious but in nearly 
all families who had some kind of 
dysfunction the kids were suffering. A 
lack of parenting skills, an inability to 
act as role models, unhealthy or illegal 
lifestyles, drug and alcohol abuse, child 
abuse, unable or unwilling to show 
healthy affection for children – all of 
these things were seriously affecting 
our ability to grow into successful 
people. This society was turning out 
people like the Parnell Panther, the 
Auckland rapist (he was in my class at 
Waitangirua Intermediate), Mongrel 
Mob leaders (in my sister’s class), drug 
addicts (they were in everyone’s class), 
murderers and bikies.

I think the most common issue with 
the kids in my neighbourhood was the 
complete lack of morals and a lack of 
self-esteem. Most of our parents gave 
us the ability to tell right from wrong, 
but we also needed instruction in the 
values necessary to have a happy and 
successful life, such as self-discipline, 
the ability to work hard, thrift, respect 
for the law, self-esteem, citizenship, 
responsibility, respect for the rights 
of others, courage of one’s convic-
tions, obedience to proper authority, 
anticipating the consequences of one’s 
actions, honesty, tolerance, diligence 
and fairness. I don’t think my neigh-
bourhood had many parents who were 
particularly skilled in teaching that 
sort of stuff. 

How were the children of such 
neighbourhoods to learn about rela-
tionships, about love and parenting 
when the parents didn’t know them-
selves? I recall in my community that 
it certainly was not the school, and I 
think these subjects are still very much 
taboo today. While you may think 
these things should be taught in the 
home, there is a generational problem 

in our poorer suburbs that prevents 
these subjects from being raised. In 
fact, as it was in my house, if these 
subjects were never raised and what is 
displayed to you is almost the opposite 
of love and affection, this then is your 
reality. It will be your kids and theirs 
too until the cycle is broken and that is 
one of the most important statements 
this book makes. 

I recall thinking when I was a child: 
“why on earth would I learn maths?” 
My father worked only sporadically; 
when he did work he was a truck 
driver and at the time my mother was 
a cleaner (she did go on to work for 
many years in an accountancy firm). 

I could not for the life of me work 
out why anyone would bother with 
maths. Although teachers would say 
“if you want to be an engineer, doctor 
or scientist you need to learn maths”. 
There were no engineers, doctors or 
scientists in my street, or anyone else’s 
street in Waitangirua. In fact I would 
be interested to know if anybody raised 
in Cannons Creek or Waitangirua has 
ever become a surgeon. Drop me a line 
if you are one.

I wasn’t that wise as a kid obviously. 
Later I was to study engineering and I 
still struggle a little with maths.

Here we have an indication of how 
“relevance” has a huge effect on our abil-
ity to learn. I will go in to this later in the 
book but please note this sentence: it is of 
huge importance in our lives. 

At school if you were in a class of 
well-adjusted kids and there were 
one or two bad ones, the chances of 
it affecting you were slim. But, if you 
were in a class of thirty+ and ten of 
them ranged from slightly bad to 
unmanageable it would affect you. 
The problems at home always affect 
how you perform at school. I remem-
ber standing amongst a group of my 
friends one day. There were perhaps 
five or six of us and I was the only one 
who had a mother and father in the 
same house.
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By the mid-1970s my role models were 
the toughest boys at school and I wanted 
to be like them; unfortunately being the 
shortest in the class and a Pakeha wasn’t 
conducive to me standing on the top 
rung any time soon. My years from 12 
to 16 did not get much better, although 
they were interspersed with many happy 
times and, looking back, I can see that, 
amongst the carnage, I was displaying 
some traits that would stand me in good 
stead later in life.

I was very competitive, to the point 
of obsession. I still am. The following 
is a list of some of my achievements 
‘when I were a lad’. While not earth-
shattering in any sense, in the context 
of what was going on and my diminu-
tive size I am quite proud of them:

•	 I captained the age grade (schoolboy) 
Porirua Representative Rugby side 
for a number of years.

•	 I made and captained the age grade 
(schoolboy) Western Bays Repre-
sentative Rugby squad and still have 
the medal presented by All Black, 
Ken Gray.

•	 As a European at Waitangirua 
Intermediate, a school of about 600 
mostly Polynesian kids, I was the 
fastest sprinter. I was also one of the 
shortest boys, go figure?

•	 I was an obsessive skateboarder in 
the early 1970s and I won a few local 
competitions and also the Onslow 
Skateboarding Championships.

In contrast to the above achievements, 
from the time I entered Porirua Col-
lege the following was also happening:

•	 Amongst adolescents, substance 
abuse was getting steadily worse. My 
friends and my siblings were abusing 
alcohol and other drugs regularly as 
early as age thirteen

•	 Cannabis and heavier drugs were 
being consumed in steadily higher 
quantities.

•	 At 14 a friend and I bought a car 
and so began a string of illegal 
activities, from drink driving to car 
conversion.

•	 I was regularly wagging school, to 
the point when I finally did leave at 15 
my form teacher did not know who I 
was. I left without qualifications.

•	 I was attending parties all around 
Porirua, ranging from drug parties 
to scenes right out of Once We Were 
Warriors.

•	 By 15 my girlfriend was pregnant and 
I became a father at 16. My son was 
born at 29 weeks into a pregnancy 
in 1979. There were complications 
which had him on the edge of life for 
months.

•	 I was drinking at both the Bottom 
Tavern and Top Tavern, witnessing 
and being involved in brawls.

•	 Friends from school were now in the 
Mongrel Mob and were being mur-
dered or in jail.

•	 Members of my family were going 
out with future leaders of the Mon-
grel Mob.

•	 I seriously injured a gang member in 
a brawl at the Top Tavern. 

•	 By 19 I had been in all sorts of 
trouble and was having to deal with 
some pretty hefty consequences. 

•	 In 1982 I was living in a state house in 
Cannons Creek with my girlfriend and 
4 year old son on apprentice wages. 

•	 In the early 1980s I suffered a near 
death motorcycle accident in Wait-
angirua. I still carry disabilities from 
those injuries today. 

Now, when presented like that, it seems 
I had a pretty hard time and every year 
when another of my old friends dies of 
a drug overdose or alcoholism, I think 
maybe I did. BUT, and here is the rather 
unbelievable part of my story so far, if 
you were to ask any of my friends from 
either back then or now they will tell 

you that I am an honest, confident and 
well-adjusted person who has plenty of 
drive. I have managed to have a success-
ful career when a lot of people who were 
unfortunate enough to have this sort 
of upbringing are still a drain on our 
society and living terribly sad lives. 

I was like almost all teenagers, 
desperate to fit in and although 
basically intelligent and honest, I 

wanted to fit in enough to be as bad as 
anyone else. Perhaps my competitive-
ness meant that I wanted to be worse 
than others.

I still know some of these people 
from my youth; some are very close to 
me or part of my family and these peo-
ple, regardless of where their ancestors 
came from, deserve our help. I have in 
the past and still do help some of these 
people, I have put in many hours to try 
to make a difference but my personal 
experience is that for most it is too late. 
Morals and ethics mean nothing to 
these broken people, they know little 
about love, have no self-esteem and 
it is the societies that produced these 
people that need fixing. We constantly 
see policies that put ambulances at the 
bottom of the cliff to work with these 
people but nothing to prevent it hap-
pening in the first place. Hand-outs for 
these people make it worse, as do the 
millions being poured into Maori Cor-
porates. This money could have been 
set aside to fix the problems that our 
lower socio economic suburbs have.

The problems that stem from pov-
erty and ill parenting are by far the 
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biggest drain on our taxes. The Social 
Welfare System, Police, Courts, Prisons 
and Rehabilitation Centres are all put 
there at the bottom of the cliff to deal 
with something we could control if we 
wanted to i.e. to make sure we don’t turn 
out people like this in the first place.

I watched as a member of my fam-
ily was slowly but surely assisted 
into a life of dependency via 

the state, which supported a flawed 
lifestyle. Week after week, year after 
year, a benefit went towards a life of 
complete waste, not working but with 

enough money to buy substances that 
make this kind of life bearable. I now 
have complete contempt for the social 
system that caused this problem and to 
my disgust I am now witnessing this 
system turning its back on the shell of 
a person it created. What’s more, the 
system is likely to be dealing with the 
offspring of people with this lifestyle 
for decades to come. And then their 
offspring.

How can we prevent the children of 
these people ending up in exactly the 
same place? 

There is one place to which all of our 
children go where we have a chance to 
change behaviours. School, and it is at 
school that we have them together, as 
equals, every day. 

We have a choice what we teach them 
while they are there and at present 
it does not include moral or ethical 
behaviour in any great measure. They 
get 10 years of English, Mathemat-
ics, Science, Technology and Social 
Sciences banged into them but little 
on living a meaningful and successful 
life. Who is teaching the skills of being 
a parent, who is teaching children the 
truth that we are equal, that there is 
no such thing as race? Who is teaching 
them how to love, how to respect, the 
rules of life, how to build a future and 
how to raise a family? Yes of course 
teach them how to read and write and 
teach them maths but make these 
things equal to the skills that will make 
them great humans, the skills that will 
result in great societies. 

We do not need to build great schol-
ars, they build themselves. We need to 
build great societies.

Our society has been fooled into 
thinking that for our children to be 
happy they require money and of 

course as a parent you want them 
to be as happy as pos-
sible, so that requires that 
they learn. The more they 
learn, the more money 
they will make and 
consequently the hap-
pier they will be. We then 
demand that the schools 
spend their time on core 
subjects, English, Maths, 
Science, Technology and 
Social Sciences so that our 

kids are filled to the brim with as much 
knowledge as we can stuff in them.

This can work well in a fully func-
tional family that is in tune with 
our curriculum and provides all the 
nurturing, love, morals and ethics and 
then demonstrates the use of these 
openly in a family environment. I say 
“can work” because it does not always 
work. There are many highly educated 
people who live miserable lives. Ask 
yourself this, how many functional 
families in tune with society and our 
schools are in your neighbourhood? 
And now for my main point, how 
many of these families are in the Can-
nons Creeks of our country?

When did money and profits become 
more important than a happy func-
tional society?

It is the bottom 10% of socio-eco-
nomic population that is worst affected 
and it is this 10% that is a massive drain 
on society. The numbers though mean 
nothing. It is the lives of these people 
that are important and the lives of the 
people who are affected by the behav-
iour of these people.

This chapter has been a scene setter 
and puts who I am into context with 
respect to my claim to the Waitangi 
Tribunal. By making a claim to the 
Waitangi Tribunal and claiming to be 
a Maori, or the same as a Maori, I am a 
target of Maori activists; they will call 
me a rich Pakeha who does not under-
stand their plight. They will accuse 
me of being a middle-aged white guy 
whose only connection to New Zealand 
and to Maori is that I am descended 
from the British who came here to steal 
their lands.

Hopefully I have shown the con-
trary to be true, I grew up in a mostly 
Polynesian city struggling with bad 
education and bad parenting which has 
gone on to produce another generation 
who will perpetuate the problems. I 
believe I understand their plight more 
than most of them. I have worked my 
way out of this society and can now 
look back at causes.

Cannons Creek to Waitangi by Andy 

Oakley, RRP$30. Available from  

Tross Publishing, P.O. Box 22143, 

Khandallah, Wellington 6441 or 

trosspub@gmail.com
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With age our circulatory system can slow 
down; red blood cells lose suppleness, 
capillary walls become less flexible and 

blood flow is impeded.
The microcirculation carries blood to the 

extremities including the complex organs 
such as ears, brain, eyes, and even hands and 
feet. Effective blood flow through the very fine 
capillaries of the microcirculation is essential for 
the health of these areas.

Healthy and normal: inner-ear silence, 
balance, cognitive function, mental focus, mental 
performance and skin need a healthy and normal 
blood supply.

Tebonin® EGb 761® has been clinically shown 
to naturally support a healthy and normal 
microcirculation. It supports vein-wall health 
and suppleness as well as pliability of the red 
blood cells; Tebonin® thus helps optimise 
microcirculation blood flow.

Take Tebonin® with confidence knowing that 
over 8,000,000 doses are taken daily worldwide, 
and that over 600 published international studies 
have established its effectiveness along with a 
well-defined safety profile. 

Noticing Your  
Age?

“We both believe this tablet does all 
it says it will do ... and more. We have used 
Tebonin® EGb 761® for over five years to 
support normal balance, mental function and 
inner ear calm and quiet. 

We believe it has helped our mental alertness 
and even the texture of our skin; and it helps us 
keep up with the grand kids. We recommend it 
to all.” 

Jim and Diana Ryan, Tokoroa.

HEALTH REVIEW TEBONIN® EGb 761®

For more information phone 0800 657 876 Mon-Fri 9am-5pm  
or email info@phealth.co.nz

Distributed by Pharma Health NZ Ltd,  
Your Health. Nature’s Power.
www.pharmahealth.co.nz
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doctor first. Supplementary to and not a replacement fora balanced diet. Use  
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V
oluntary euthanasia (VE) is the 
act of intentionally and directly 
causing the death of a patient, at 
the request of the patient, with the 
intention of relieving intractable 
suffering. It is illegal, as is physi-

cian-assisted suicide (PAS). The administration of 
drugs with the intention to relieve pain, but with 
the effect of shortening the life of the patient (the 
“double effect” principle), is lawful. 

Withdrawal of life-preserving medical treat-
ment is also lawful where the ongoing treatment is, 
according to the best medical opinion, futile and 
burdensome. Neither of these situations constitutes 
euthanasia.

One of either VE or PAS has been legalised in 
only a small handful of nations: the Netherlands, 
Belgium, Luxembourg and Switzerland, as well as 
four US states – Oregon, Washington, Montana 
and Vermont. New Zealand has had two unsuc-
cessful attempts to introduce VE and the third 
and most recent one, the End of Life Choice Bill 

 As the euthanasia debate looks set to ramp up next year, New Zealand 
law professor REX AHDAR has compiled a 36 page report for Family 
First on the pros and cons of so-called ‘mercy killing’, and finds himself 
unconvinced at the merits. In countries where euthanasia is legal, patients 
are now being killed without their own consent, as the boundaries get 
pushed further and further into clinical murder

ANGELS 
OF DEATH
EUTHANASIA SUPPORTERS CALL IT MERCY, 
OPPONENTS SAY IT’S REMOVING AN ‘INCONVENIENCE’

sponsored by Labour MP Maryan Street, was 
withdrawn from the private member’s bill ballot in 
2013. It is almost certain to resurface after the 2014 
General Election.

The potential for abuse and flouting of proce-
dural safeguards is a strong argument against 
legalisation. A very small percentage of all deaths 
in the Netherlands and Belgium were cases of 
euthanasia implemented without the patient’s 
request (i.e., involuntary euthanasia). But as a per-
centage of terminated deaths, through euthanasia 
or assisted suicide, the figure is more alarming. A 
recent study found that 32 percent of all physician-
assisted deaths in the Flemish region of Belgium in 
2007 were done without an explicit request from 
the patient (Chambaere: 2010). The requirement to 
report euthanasia has not been fully complied with 
in those nations either.

Is there a “slippery slope” whereby VE gradu-
ally gets extended to other, less acceptable, situa-
tions? There is some empirical evidence from those 
nations that have authorised VE that the availabil-
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The subject of elder abuse has gained greater 
prominence recently. It would be naïve not to believe 
that if VE were legalised the elderly would not be the 
group most at risk of being pressured into making a 

“voluntary” decision to have their lives ended

ity and application of euthanasia does 
expand to situations initially ruled out 
as beyond the pale. So, for example, 
euthanasia has been extended to enable 
minors to avail themselves of it (albeit 
with parental consent) in the Neth-
erlands and, most recently, Belgium. 
Interestingly, Labour MP Maryan 
Street has commented: “Application 
for children with terminal illness was a 
bridge too far in my view at this time. 
That might be something that may 
happen in the future, but not now” 
(Fleming 2013).

Procedural safeguards that 
require the patient’s consent 
look convincing in theory. 

The Street bill has a raft of manda-
tory conditions, vetting processes and 
reporting duties. But in practice such 
safeguards can only go so far. Coercion 
is subtle. The everyday reality is that 
terminally ill people and those afflicted 
with non-terminal but irreversible and 
unbearable physical or mental condi-
tions are vulnerable to self-imposed 
pressure. They will come to feel it 
(euthanasia) would be “the right thing 
to do”, they have “had a good innings”, 
they do not want to be “burden” to 
their nearest and dearest.

Many critics emphasise the unwit-
ting extension of VE over time – the 
so-called “slippery slope” phenom-
enon. Will it eventually become a 
mechanism to terminate the lives of 
those who do not consent to it as well 
those who do, that is, will it degener-
ate into involuntary euthanasia? Will 
it be available to, and thus come to be 
utilised by, minors? Will it be applied 
to new-born infants?

The subject of elder abuse has gained 
greater prominence recently. It would 
be naïve not to believe that if VE were 
legalised the elderly would not be the 

group most at risk of being pressured 
into making a “voluntary” decision 
to have their lives ended. Emeritus 
Professor David Richmond (2013) 
contends:

“The proposal that euthanasia and/or 
physician assisted suicide (PAS) should 
be legalised targets older people. They 
form the bulk of the audience at public 
meetings on the subject. Older people 
are the main supporters of activists 
such as Dr. Philip Nitschke and Leslie 
Martin. It is their membership that 
holds organisations such as the Volun-
tary Euthanasia Society together…. It 
is ironic then to discover that it is older 
people (and those with disabilities, of 
whom older people form a large per-
centage) who actually have the most to 
fear from legalising these practices….

“Older people are, by and large 
very sensitive to being thought to be a 
burden, and more likely than a young 
person to accede to more or less subtle 
suggestions that they have “had a good 
innings.”…

“Experience overseas is that those 
who are less well-off, those who have 
no close family, and those who have 
fraught family relationships in older 
years have the most to fear. In this last 
case, younger members of families of 
long-lived elders, may feel thwarted, 
believing that they could utilise their 
older relatives’ resources better but 
being unable to access them while they 
are still alive. Or it may be that care-
giving has become burdensome.

“Those of us who work in the sector 
know that these things happen and that 
is why every District Health Board in 
the country has an Elder Abuse team. 
What we see is probably only the surface 
of a deeper underlying problem because 
many older people are reluctant to com-
plain about their care-givers’ behaviour, 
especially if the family is involved, for 

fear of repercussions. Hence subtle and 
not so subtle pressure on older people to 
request euthanasia where it is available 
as an option for medical “care” is not 
always because the family has the best 
interests of their ageing relative at heart 
(italics and bold mine).”

Simply offering the possibility of 
VE or PAS shifts the burden of proof, 
so that patients must ask themselves 
why they are not availing themselves 
of it. Society’s offer of an easy death 
communicates the message to certain 
embattled and hurting patients that 
they may continue to live if they wish, 
but the rest of us have no strong inter-
est in their survival. Indeed, once the 
choice of a quick and painless death is 
officially accepted as rational, resis-
tance to this choice may be seen as 
stubborn, eccentric or even selfish.

One might suppose that evaluating 
the empirical slippery slope would be 
straightforward. Carefully collate and 
analyse the studies of the actual prac-
tice of VE and PAS in the Netherlands, 
Belgium and so on. But here, a clear 
picture remains somewhat elusive. 
There are studies that show that abuses 
have occurred despite the safeguards.

A New England Journal of Medicine 
study of Dutch end-of-life practices 
(van der Heide et al 2007: 1960) found 
that in 2005 “0.4% of all deaths [in the 
Netherlands] were the result of the 
use of lethal drugs not at the explicit 
request of the patient.” Furthermore, 
the practice of “continuous deep seda-
tion” was used in conjunction with 
possible hastening of death in 7.1% of 
all deaths in 2005, an increase from 
5.6% in 2001… I noted earlier that 
some 1.0 percent of all deaths that 
took place in Flanders between June 
and November 2007 were without an 
explicit patient request (Chambaere et 
al 2010; Bilsen et al 2009).
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The highest appellate courts in the 
United States, Canada, the United 
Kingdom and Ireland, as well as the 
European Court of Human Rights, 
have upheld the current criminal laws 
in each jurisdiction that declare VE 
and PAS to be unlawful.

Opinion polls in New Zealand have 
been consistent: the majority support 
the legalisation of VE and PAS. But the 
questions asked have sometimes been 
misleading in that they conflate the 
“double effect” principle and with-
drawal of treatment situations (which 
are currently lawful) with euthanasia. 
More importantly, however, while the 
public’s views are always important in 
a liberal democracy, key social policy 
ought not to be determined by such 
polls alone.

Yet, in New Zealand there is one 
study that, disturbingly, found 
the prevalence of euthanasia 

was higher than overseas. A national 
survey by Mitchell and Owens (2003) 
published in the British Medical 
Journal received responses from 1255 
NZ general practitioners of which 
1100 (88%) reported attending a death 
in the past year and 693 (63%) had 
made a medical decision that could 
hasten death in the last 12 months. 
Furthermore:

In 39 (5.6%) cases, death was attrib-
uted to actions consistent with physi-
cian-assisted suicide or euthanasia. In 
17 of these cases there was no discus-
sion with the patient, and in 34 (87%) 
palliative care services were available…

Ninety four respondents (13.6%) 
reported final actions that were taken 
partly with the intent of hastening 
death. Fifty (53%) had not discussed this 
with the patient beforehand. A further 
132 (19%) had withdrawn or withheld 
treatment explicitly to hasten death, 
63 (48%) without discussion with the 
patient. Palliative care was available in 
over 85% of cases. Other actions were 
defensible under the principle of double 
effect – withholding or withdrawing 
treatment (55) or increasing medication 
to alleviate symptoms (373) knowing 
that death could be hastened…

Thirty-nine respondents had pro-
vided some form of physician assisted 
death, and 226 had taken actions partly 

or explicitly with the intention of 
hastening death. These actions would 
be indefensible under the principle of 
double effect (ibid 202-203).

This is but one study, but it is 
certainly concerning that 39 doctors 
admitted to engaging in euthanasia or 
assisted suicide.

The majority of the medical profes-
sion and national medical associations 
around the world have been resolutely 
against the introduction of VE or PAS. 
The role of the doctor would be, at times, 
irrevocably changed from healer to killer, 
from caring professional who saves lives 
to one who takes them. “Therapeutic 
killing” would have arrived. Inevitably, 
patient trust would be eroded.

Legalisation of euthanasia would 
represent an irreversible alteration to 
the way society and the medical profes-
sional view the demise of the elderly 
and the terminally ill. Death would 
become planned, coordinated and 
state sanctioned in a manner hitherto 
unknown.

[The full report is available for 

download from: 

https://www.familyfirst.org.nz/

wp-content/uploads/2014/05/Killing-

Me-Softly-Report.pdf]
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People always love inadvertent contradic-
tions, such as “civil war,” “original copy” and 
“working journalist.” Here’s a new contradic-

tion to the list: “high-yield bond.”
Currently, high-yield bonds – IOUs issued by 

companies with dubious credit ratings – yield 
about 5%, which isn’t high by anyone’s standards, 
including those who manage high-yield bond 
funds. If you’re thinking of reaching for a bit more 
yield through a high-yield bond fund, you might 
want to check again.

“Don’t reach for yield” is one of those time-
honoured Wall Street phrases, like “Don’t catch 
a falling knife” and “Don’t smoke in a fireworks 
factory.” It means that taking the highest-yielding 
option can often be harmful to your wealth.

The reason: No one offers to pay a high yield 
voluntarily. You wouldn’t call your credit card 
company and say, “Frankly, you’re taking on a lot 

Junk bonds reappearing 
in US markets

invest by john waggoner 

of risk lending money to a deadbeat like me. If I 
were you, I’d charge me 30% a year to compensate 
for the risk that I’ll totally stiff you.”

The same is true with corporate borrowers. They 
pay high interest rates on their bonds only when 
they have to, which is why high-yield bonds are 
called junk bonds. And the lower the credit rating, 
the higher the interest rates these companies pay.

But “high” doesn’t mean much in these low-rate 
days. The average high-yield bond yields 5.04%. 
“At 5%, it’s tough to call it high yield,” says Elaine 
Stokes, co-portfolio manager of the Loomis Sayles 
Bond Fund.

To put bond yields in perspective, traders typi-
cally look at the difference in yield between junk 
bonds and comparable Treasury securities. By 
that measure, too, yields are low – 3.46 percent-
age points above Treasuries, says John Lonski, 
team managing director of the economic group at 
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Investors should look for funds 
that hold higher-class trash. 
You’ll get slightly lower yields, 
but you’ll also get somewhat 
better protection if the economy 
hits an air pocket

Moody’s Analytics. The median spread – half higher, half 
lower – is 4.18 percentage points.

The only time the spread was lower: June 2007, which was 
an exceptionally bad time to buy high-yield bonds. There 
was a little thing called the worst financial meltdown since 
the Great Depression shortly afterwards.

Yields on high-yield bonds soared, because bonds with 
shaky credit ratings looked as appetizing as the dollar menu 
at a greasy spoon in the Great Meltdown. Sellers had slash 
prices to get rid of high-yield bonds. The spread between 
high-yield bonds and Treasuries zoomed to more than 20 
percentage points, and high-yield bond funds got clobbered, 
clocking an average 30% loss in the 12 months ended from 
November 2008.

In those days, the brave could have made a fortune scoop-
ing up bonds that yielded 20% or more. But now that yields 
have fallen again, being a high-yield bond manager is like 
being a bargain-hunter at Prada. “It’s challenging,” Stokes 
says, particularly when investors are so desperate for yield. 
Making things worse: “In any market so ripe with cash chas-
ing bonds, the quality of loans is going to go down,” she says.

What that means: The shakier the borrowers, the more 
likely it is that they will default, leaving bondholders to 
stand in line in bankruptcy court. Moody’s expects the 
high-yield default rate to rise to 2.7% by March 2015, up from 
1.7% in March of this year, in part because new bond issues 
have been of lower quality than previously. Combine that 
with the prospect of rising interest rates – poison for bond 
prices – and you have a singularly unappealing outlook for 
high-yield bonds.

Stokes has been adding convertible bonds and even high-
yielding stocks to her portfolio. “We’re finding fewer and 
fewer real interesting opportunities in high yield,” she says. 
“We’ve added some high-dividend equities to the portfolio. 
You can get a 3% to 4% dividend yield in equity you like.” 
And, she said, some convertible bonds offer decent yields 
and exposure to areas the managers like, such as health care.

Investors should look for funds that hold higher-class 
trash. You’ll get slightly lower yields, but you’ll also get 
somewhat better protection if the economy hits an air 
pocket. Todd Rosenbluth, senior director at Standard & 
Poor’s Capital IQ, points to the two largest junk-bond 
exchange-traded funds as a study in contrasts.

1. SPDR Barclay’s High-Yield Bond (ticker: JNK), has 
nearly 700 holdings, according to Morningstar, and about 
61% of its holdings are rated B or below.
2. iShares iBoxx $ High Yield Corporate Bond (HYG), has 
915 holdings and 44% are rated B or below.
For cautious investors, the iShares offering has more hold-

ings, and is therefore more diversified, and fewer low-quality 
bonds. Predictably, it’s the lower-yielding of the two, yield-
ing 4.41% vs. 4.78% for the SPDR offering.

Even more cautious investors might consider SPDR 
BarCap ST High Yield Bond ETF (SJNK), which invests in 
high-yield bonds that mature in three years or so. The fund 
yields 3.82%, but it should suffer less than other funds when 
interest rates rise. Junk bonds are less susceptible to rising 
interest rates than most other bond funds, but they’re still 

bond funds, and when interest rates rise, bond prices fall.
High-yield bonds have served investors well the past five 

years, gaining an average 13.4% a year, according to Morn-
ingstar. And this year, they have gained 3.5%, which is more 
than you would have gotten from the S&P 500 with divi-
dends reinvested. Not surprisingly, investors have poured 
more than $41 billion into the funds the past five years.

But reaching for yield at this point in the interest rate 
and credit cycles is a high-risk activity, and no less a person 
than Janet Yellen, chair of the Federal Reserve, warned on 
Wednesday about taking too much risk to get a bit more 
yield. You should generally sit up and take notice when the 
Fed chair warns about anything. If you’ve made a lot of 
money in high-yield bonds, perhaps it’s time to say thanks 
and take some chips off the table. If you’re thinking about 
investing in high-yield bonds, you should wait until bond 
yields are, in fact, high.
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gadgets

4FujiFilm X-T1
The FujiFilm X-T1 brings 

you back to the very essence 
of photography – the control 
of light – and it comes via the 
manual shutter speed, exposure 
compensation, ISO sensitivity and 
metering dials. Including the drive 
dial, all five dials are intuitively 
arranged on the camera’s top-
plate and the use of double-deck 
dials both simplifies operation and 
streamlines the elegant design. 
The FujiFilm X-T1’s large APS-
C-sized 16M X-Trans CMOS II 
sensor features an original color 
filter array that minimizes moire 
and color aberrations. The result 
is image quality that rivals a 
full-frame sensor. The weather 
resistant structure is sealed in 
approximately 80 places and is 
both dust and water resistant. 
Additionally it is designed to cope 
in temperatures as low as -10°C. 
www.fujifilm.co.nz

1 2
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3Gear Fit
The Gear Fit offers the 

unmatched convenience of 
Samsung Gear technology with 
the most comprehensive fitness 
tools available, empowering 
consumers stay physically active 
without sacrificing personal style 
or mobile connectivity. Whether 
used as a standalone or companion 
device, the Samsung Gear Fit puts 
people in charge of their personal 
and active lives while staying 
connected so they never miss 
a moment. The Samsung Gear 
Fit was designed to comfortably 
contour to consumers’ wrists while 
offering a vivid Super AMOLED 
display. It provides much more 
than an everyday fitness band, 
keeping consumers up to date with 
instant notifications from Galaxy 
smartphones such as incoming 
calls, emails, SMS while consumers 
are on the move
www.samsung.com

1WorkForce DS-510
Scan photos, documents, 

3D objects and oversized artwork 
with incredible clarity and detail – 
the Epson Perfection V33 makes 
it easy with 4800 dpi optical 
resolution and a host of easy-to-
use features. Use the included 
ArcSoft Scan-n-Stitch Deluxe 
software to scan oversized artwork 
and scrapbook pages. Bring those 
faded family photos back to life, 
using the V33 to restore the color 
in a snap. With Advanced Digital 
Dust Correction, you can even 
remove the appearance of dust 
from photos. And, it offers easy 
setup and one-touch scanning. 
Whether you choose to archive 
important documents or copy the 
soccer team photo, you can be up 
and running in no time. And, with 
an innovative LED light source, 
the V33 provides fast scans with 
no warmup time.
www.epson.co.nz

2Monster PowerCard 
Monster’s PowerCard packs 

serious punch. Super thin, it fits 
into your wallet for power on 
the go. A great value and easy 
to transport, it’s perfect for quick 
emergency charges. Monster’s 
“No Waiting Technology” provides 
all the power needed for the most 
demanding smart phones and 
USB devices. Just plug it in, hit the 
charge button, make the call.  
Auto sensing technology detects 
exactly what speed your smart 
phone or USB device requires and 
provides the speed and power in a 
flash – all of this in a sleek package. 
You won’t find a faster charger 
that fits in your wallet. PowerCard 
quickly provides five hours of 
energy to your smartphone. 
Recharge any smartphone with 
the built-in USB port. PowerCard 
delivers instant power in a 
compact, ergonomic design.
www.monsterproducts.com

http://www.fujifilm.co.nz
http://www.samsung.com
http://www.epson.co.nz
http://www.monsterproducts.com
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3Hiplok POP
Sometimes the most elegant 

and beautiful things in life are the 
most simple – Hiplok POP was 
conceived with this in mind. POP’s 
unique, patent pending fastening 
system allows almost infinite 
waist sizing and adjustability, while 
the efficient and quick push-key 
mechanism makes locking up 
your bicycle a breeze. Perfect as a 
primary lock in low risk areas, or as 
an incredibly convenient secondary 
lock for higher risk use, the POP 
couldn’t be easier to use. Simply 
put the wrap around your waist, 
POP the two ends onto the cable 
at the desired size, and you’re 
all set.Hiplok POP’s unique clip 
system allows it to be worn around 
body the by clipping the two end 
pieces together. When it is time to 
lock your bike, simply take off the 
POP, and lock it up by pushing one 
locking end into the other.
www.hiplok.com

4Garmin Fenix 2
Combining the best features 

of our fitness and outdoor 
watches, the Fenix 2 is the ideal 
multisport athlete’s training 
partner. Whether running, 
climbing, riding, hiking, paddling, 
skiing or swimming, the Fenix 2 
lets you easily switch between 
feature sets for easier access to 
the information you need. Switch 
from advanced fitness training 
features like VO2 max, Virtual 
Partner and recovery advisor to 
high-sensitivity GPS tracking 
features like 3-axis compass 
and TracBack. And with Smart 
Notification you can stay in 
touch, even while you’re out 
testing your mettle. The Fenix 
2 isn’t just for outdoor fitness; 
special feature sets help swim 
training and skiing too. The Fenix 
2 tracks your distance, pace, 
stroke count and more.
www.garmin.com

1Brooks Dalston 
Knapsack

Far from another “backcountry 
epic” hydration pack, or red-
light-running messenger bag, 
the Brooks Dalston Knapsack 
combines high-end materials and 
features for the modern urban 
cyclist. Genuine vegetable-tanned 
leather matches the lasting 
appearance and durability linked 
to Brooks, while providing the 
security and resistance to adverse 
weather life by two wheels 
demands. The shoulder straps are 
made from a bluesign-certified 
waterproof textile for softness 
and durability. They’re easy to 
adjust and a chest strap keeps the 
Dalston Knapsack stable when 
pedaling. The main compartment 
contains a padded laptop 
compartment, and additional 
pockets for organization, while a 
bottle pouch keeps fluids at hand. 
www.brooksengland.com

2Jabra Rox Wireless
Unleash your music with 

rich, full-spectrum Dolby sound. 
Built with solid steel and a secure 
fit, Jabra Rox Wireless is for music 
gurus who are ready for action. 
Give up the wires without giving 
up great sound. Rox Wireless lets 
you control your playlists and calls 
straight from in-line controls so 
you can keep your tunes going 
in high-definition Dolby sound 
and your phone in your pocket. 
Rox Wireless’ design is based on 
the same in-ear monitors used by 
professional musicians to bring 
full sound and strong bass. Rox 
Wireless has exclusive power-
saving magnets – when you’re 
not using the earbuds, simply clip 
them together around your neck 
and the magnets will activate the 
power-saving mode. Revel in your 
music and chat for longer in total 
comfort. 
www.jabra.com
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http://www.hiplok.com
http://www.garmin.com
http://www.brooksengland.com
http://www.jabra.com


Rugged Smartphones

$579 WATERPROOF PHONE | Telecom 0
Android 4.2 Rugged Phone, 3G, WiFi, GPS, Bluetooth
IP67 Waterproof, Dustproof and Shockproof
Corning Gorilla Glass
4.3 Inch Display
Dual sim (Telecom in Sim 1, Voda/2Deg in Sim 2) 
1.2GHz Quad Core CPU
1GB RAM
8MP Camera
Click here to view specs or purchase

 $549 WATERPROOF PHONE | Vodafone

Android 4.0 Rugged Phone, WiFi, 3G, GPS, Bluetooth
IP68 Waterproof, Dustproof and Shockproof
4 Inch Display 
Dual sim (Can run Vodafone & 2Degrees) 
1.15GHz Dual Core CPU
512MB RAM
5MP Camera
Click here to view specs or purchase

$299 WATERPROOF PHONE | Vodafone 0
Android 4.2 Rugged Phone, 2G, WiFi, GPS, Bluetooth
IP57 Waterproof, Dustproof and Shockproof
3.5 Inch Display 
Dual sim (Can run Vodafone & 2Degrees) 
1.3GHz Dual Core CPU
512MB RAM
5MP Camera
Click here to view specs or purchase

http://www.hersmagazine.us/contents/en-us/p174.html
http://www.hersmagazine.us/contents/en-us/p155.html
http://www.hersmagazine.us/contents/en-us/p177.html


$569 WATERPROOF PHONE | Telecom 0
Android 4.0 Rugged Phone, 3G, WiFi, GPS, Bluetooth
IP67 Waterproof, Dustproof and Shockproof
3.5 Inch Display
Dual sim (Telecom in Sim 1, Voda/2Deg in Sim 2) 
1GHz Dual Core CPU
512MB RAM
5MP Camera
Click here to view specs or purchase

 $399 WATERPROOF PHONE | Vodafone

Android 4.2 Rugged Phone, 3G, WiFi, GPS, Bluetooth
IP67 Waterproof, Dustproof and Shockproof
4 Inch Display 
Dual sim (Can run Vodafone & 2Degrees) 
1.3GHz Dual Core CPU
512MB RAM
5MP Camera
Click here to view specs or purchase

$219 WATERPROOF PHONE | Vodafone 0
Quad-band GSM 2G Rugged Phone
IP67 Waterproof, Dustproof and Shockproof
Dual sim (runs Vodafone and 2Degrees together)
Click here to view specs or purchase 

 $199 FLOATER | Vodafone

2G only 
This phone actually floats!
Dual sim (Can run Vodafone & 2Degrees) 
Flashlight
Click here to view specs or purchase

http://www.hersmagazine.us/contents/en-us/p179.html
http://www.hersmagazine.us/contents/en-us/p178.html
http://www.hersmagazine.us/contents/en-us/p176.html
http://www.hersmagazine.us/contents/en-us/p181.html
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If you believe the technorati, one of the next big 
things in consumer electronics will be smart 
watches.
After testing a pair of prominent new smart 

watches in recent weeks, my quick take is this: 
Smart watches need a lot more refining before 
they become compelling products for mainstream 
consumers.

Smart watches are wrist-worn devices that not 
only display the time, but also can interact with 
applications, alert you when your phone rings or 
notify you of an upcoming meeting.

Although they have their own processors and 
sometimes include sensors and full operating sys-
tems, smart watches are designed to be accessories 
to smartphones and rely on the phones for their 
connection to the Internet, location information 
and often apps.

Despite these common features, smart watches 
have a lot of variation. There are no standards yet 
for what a smart watch should look like, what kind 
of screen it should have or how it should work.

Pebble’s Steel and Samsung’s Gear Fit show the 
range of smart watches now on the market. Their dif-
ferences are obvious even before you strap them on.

The Steel has a flat, squarish, low-resolution, 
black-and-white display, while the Gear Fit has an 
elongated, high-resolution, full-color screen that’s 
curved to wrap around a user’s wrist. While the 
Steel’s display is always on, the Gear Fit’s is typi-
cally turned off and only lights up when the wearer 
presses a button or raises the watch close to his or 
her face.

The two watches also function differently. The 
Gear Fit has a touch screen like that on most 
smartphones. To access particular features or apps, 
you swipe up or down or tap on-screen buttons. By 
contrast, you interact with the Steel using one of 
four buttons on its sides.

Both watches allow you to interact with apps in 
different ways. In some cases, they display noti-
fications from your smartphone, such as when 
you get a phone call or when one of your friends 
updates their status on Facebook. In other cases, 

tech by troy wolverton

Smart watches show 
promise, but need work
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GEAR FIT 
Troy’s rating: 6.0 (out of 10)
Likes: Beautiful high-resolution full-color display; touch-
screen interface; curved, elongated screen curves around 
the wrist to display more information; built-in heart rate 
monitor can keep track of your vitals while you exercise; 
can configure the screen to display information in portrait 
or landscape orientation; dust and water resistant.
Dislikes: Display is turned off by default and only turns 
on with the press of a button or by executing an awkward 
gesture; only compatible with Samsung smartphones; 
small number and range of compatible apps; short battery 
life; significantly drains battery of paired smartphone.
Price: $200
Web: www.samsung.com

PEBBLE STEEL 
Rating: 6.5 (out of 10)
Likes: Always-on display; wide variety and sizable num-
ber of compatible apps; can be used as a pedometer even 
when disconnected from smartphone; water resistant 
to 120 feet; compatible with iPhone and Android smart-
phones.
Dislikes: Only stores eight native applications at any 
one time; low-resolution, monochromatic display; lacks a 
touch screen, so interaction depends on physical buttons; 
small screen can only display limited information; is in-
compatible with many popular apps; relatively short battery 
life; significantly drains battery of paired smartphone.
Price: $230
Web: www.getpebble.com

they simply display data transmitted by particular smart-
phone apps. When you run a fitness app on your phone, for 
example, your smart watch might display how long and how 
far you’ve walked.

Both smart watches let you control some apps. You can 
pause or play your music app or fast forward to the next 
song using the buttons on Steel or the Gear Fit. And in some 
cases, full or partial versions of apps will run on the smart 
watches themselves. Both devices, for example, have pedom-
eter apps that can run even when the smart watches aren’t 
connected to their companion phones, and the Steel has a 
mini version of Yelp that can help users find nearby restau-
rants without pulling out their smartphone.

But even here there are distinctions. At least right now, 
you’ll find a lot more apps that work with the Steel than with 
the Gear Fit. Pebble’s new device runs the same operating 
system as Pebble’s original smart watch, which debuted last 
year, and is compatible with all of the 2,000 or so apps that 
have been designed to work with that device.

By contrast, you’ll only find about three dozen apps that 
work with the Gear Fit, although Samsung representatives say 
more should be coming soon.

To be sure, even with the Pebble watches, you may find 
that the apps you use regularly aren’t compatible or offer 
only limited features. I couldn’t use the Pebble to ask my 
dog walking app to start or stop tracking my excursion, for 
example. And you can’t use the built-in music controllers on 
either device to search for particular songs or artists.

The Gear Fit offers one feature that the Pebble lacks: a 
built-in heart-rate monitor. You can use this to check your 
heart rate while at rest or have it continuously monitor you 
while you exercise.

Each device has its strong points and weaknesses. I liked 
the much wider array of apps for the Steel, like finding out 
the time by just glancing at it, and that it works with the 
iPhone and a wide array of Android devices. But using its 
non-touch-enabled, monochromatic screen felt like taking a 
step back in time.

By contrast, I loved the beautiful screen on the Gear Fit, 
and its touch-screen control was much more intuitive than 
the Steel’s.

But I didn’t like that it’s only compatible with Samsung 
smartphones and tablets or that its screen was normally 
turned off, and it was frustrating trying to figure out the 
exact gesture required to turn it back on.

But both devices need polish. In my tests, neither lasted 
more than two days without needing a charge – even with 
light use. They both would be more useful if they could inter-
act with more apps. And neither seems to have a killer app, a 
feature so compelling that people would clamor to buy it.

http://www.samsung.com
http://www.getpebble.com
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As companies flock to Twitter, Facebook 
and other social media sites to tout their 
brands, many businesses are still strug-

gling to strike the balance between immediacy 
and the need to exercise enough control to prevent 
ill-advised posts, tweets and other social media 
embarrassments.

A pornographic picture recently sent from US 
Airways’ official Twitter account is a fresh example 
of a social media misstep. In that instance, the 
company says an employee didn’t mean any harm, 
but mistakenly posted a picture of a naked woman 
playing inappropriately with a toy plane.

Examples of embarrassing posts on official com-
pany social media accounts are legion: a reference 
to “hitting the hay” during a horse-meat scandal, 
a glib mention of “not being able to tell the truth” 

and posts making light of airplane crashes, to 
name just a few.

Separately, the actions of individual employees 
using their own social media accounts sometimes 
have brought unwelcome attention to their employ-
ers. Perhaps the most infamous example of 2013: 
the public relations professional who turned to 
Twitter to write, “Going to Africa. Hope I don’t get 
AIDS. Just kidding. I’m white!”

Where being quick on the trigger can be risky, 
there is an upside to a timely post.

Gordon Fowler, president and CEO of 3fold 
Communications in Sacramento, Calif., said a 
quick response to a pop-culture phenomenon can 
bring much more exposure to social media mes-
sages that would otherwise go unnoticed.

“People are trying too hard to be relevant,” said 

To tweet or not to tweet?

online by ed fletcher
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Fowler, who recently invited people to get over the sourness 
of tax day by visiting the company’s “Tax Day Bitter Bar” 
for a lunchtime lemonade. Guests were then invited to take 
pictures and share them via social media.

The three most popular U.S. social media platforms – 
Facebook, Twitter and Instagram – were conceived and 
continue to serve primarily as platforms for millions of 
individuals to connect, but more and more businesses are 
using them to reach customers. Some 93 percent of market-
ers use social media to reach a vast and growing audience, 
according to statistics compiled by social media expert Erik 
Qualman. More than 1 billion people use Facebook, while 
Twitter boasts of 115 million active users monthly.

Local communications professionals agreed that staying 
out of the social media pool is not an option.

“Social media or new media has become a big part of my 
business. If you don’t have a social media presence, then you 
don’t really have a presence,” said Doug Elmets, a veteran 
communications consultant and owner of Elmets Commu-
nications. “It’s the way people communicate these days.”

“Nowadays consumers are talking to each other, so it’s 
important to be in that conversation,” Fowler agreed.

Fowler and Elmets differ somewhat, however, when it comes 
to how much control they think businesses should exercise over 
who should post on their behalf. Fowler suggested brands stay 
most nimble by placing social media tools in trusted hands and 
trusting them. At his company, nearly half of his 16 employees 
have access to the corporate Facebook, Twitter, Instagram, 
LinkedIn and Vimeo accounts. He advises his clients to have 
defined roles and responsibilities, distinct areas of focus for 
social media channels and clear guidelines.

While Elmets agrees that social media relevance requires 
capturing the moment, he says it’s often better to sacrifice 
some timeliness for clarity of message.

“If you don’t have some form of oversight or a catalytic 
converter, there is no telling what is going to spew out of the 
tailpipe,” Elmets said. “Sacrifice nimbleness for a tad bit of 
security. It’s better to be safe than sorry in your communica-
tion, especially for your business.”

One of his biggest clients, Thunder Valley Casino in Placer 
County, Calif., has a handful of people responsible for social 
media on behalf of the business, which employs 2,500 peo-

ple. For some of his smaller clients, Elmets said, he serves as 
the trusted hand on the social media accounts.

Being nimble is often the key to scoring a social media 
win, Fowler said. He cited the advertising response of the 
maker of Oreo cookies to the 2013 Super Bowl blackout.

Advertising experts declared that Nabisco “won the 
marketing Super Bowl” with a timely ad sent out via social 
media during a third-quarter power outage that delayed 
the game. “Power out? No problem,” said the Twitter ad. 
Attached was a picture of an Oreo with the caption: “You 
can still dunk in the dark.”

Within a day, the Oreo tweet had been retweeted 15,000 
times and had 20,000 likes on Facebook, allowing it to reach 
an audience hundreds of times larger than the company’s 
base of followers.

For tweets like that to pop, they have to hit the Twitter-
sphere at the right time, Fowler said.

“The more approvals you have built in (before you post), 
the less relevant you are,” he said. “I just want to make sure I 
have the right people that understand our strategy with their 
hand on the button.”

The three most popular 
U.S. social media 
platforms – Facebook, 
Twitter and Instagram 
– were conceived 
and continue to serve 
primarily as platforms for 
millions of individuals 
to connect, but more and 
more businesses are using 
them to reach customers
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science by monte morin

Can an infusion of young blood reverse the 
loss of physical and mental ability in old age?

In a group of studies published this month 
in the journals Science and Nature Medicine, 
researchers say old mice who were infused with the 
blood of spry younger mice showed clear improve-
ments in memory, sensory function, strength and 
endurance.

Researchers say a specific protein, found in the 
blood of mice and humans, appears to be at the 
root of the rejuvenation. They say they hope to test 
the protein’s effect on humans in clinical trials in 
the next few years.

“We do think that, at least in principle, there will 
be a way to reverse some of the decline of aging 
with a single protein,” said Lee Rubin, a professor 
of stem cell and regenerative biology at Harvard.

More than 10 years ago, researchers began to 
realize that if they surgically conjoined an old 
mouse and a young mouse – so that the pair 
shared the same blood – the old mice experienced 
improved stem cell function.

Scientists surmised that there were factors in 
young mouse blood that were responsible. Sub-
sequent studies showed these factors could also 
reverse age-related enlargement of the heart and 
improve the ability of old mice to generate new 
nerve cells.

Two of the most recent studies focus on a 
protein known as growth differentiation factor 11, 
or GDF11, which is abundant in young mice but 
decreases with age.

In one paper, senior author Rubin and colleagues 

Young blood rejuvenates old mice
argued that mice lose mental ability as they age, 
due to the deterioration of blood vessels. This 
deterioration results in reduced blood flow, which 
inhibits the ability of neural stem cells to create 
new nerve tissue.

This reduction in neurogenesis will, among other 
things, degrade the mouse’s ability to smell. While 
young mice naturally avoid the strong odour of mint, 
old mice don’t, because they can’t detect it as easily.

Study authors hypothesised that if they injected 
old mice with GDF11, the protein would improve 
blood flow within the brains of mice by causing 
new blood vessels to grow. If this were the case, the 
old mice should get their old sense of smell back, 
and avoid the mint odour, like younger mice.

The researchers, who used mice with an equiva-
lent human age of roughly 70 years, said this is 
exactly what happened when they injected them 
with the protein.

In the other GDF11 study, senior author Amy 
Wagers, a professor of stem cell and regenerative 
biology at Harvard, set out with her colleagues to 
determine whether injections of the protein would 
reverse age-related muscle dysfunction.

When skeletal muscles are damaged, they are 
repaired by stem cells called satellite cells, which 
multiply and transform into replacement muscle 
cells. Aged muscle, however, has fewer satellite 
cells and they don’t function as well as they do 
in younger muscle. Wagers and her colleagues 
examined satellite cells from older mice and found 
a marked increase in cell DNA damage compared 
with satellite cells in younger mice.

However, when they surgically conjoined old 
and young mice so that they shared blood, the 
satellite cells in the old mice exhibited “restored 
genomic integrity.” Their satellite cell DNA was 
indistinguishable from the DNA in young mice, 
the authors wrote.

When the researchers injected old mice with 
GDF11, the population of satellite cells increased, 
and the number of satellite cells with severe DNA 
damage fell by a factor of 4.

These findings, along with those of other studies, 
suggest that “GDF11 should be regarded as a new 
molecular regulator of mammalian aging with 
potentially broad-reaching applications,” the study 
authors wrote.
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A flamingo’s final fly-by

GUTTER BLACK:  
A MEMOIR 
By Dave McArtney
HarperCollins, $44.99
Around the late 1970s, if you were 
living in Ponsonby (which I was) you 
could hardly be unaware of Hello 
Sailor who used to play at the Gluepot 
(a well known Ponsonby pub with a 
reputation for cutting edge clientele) 
and other venues. Muscular Graham 
Brazier (muscles hard-earned empty-
ing rubbish tins) had a ton of male cha-
risma and richly delivered on vocals. 
The patrons, presumably well-oiled on 
drinks and possibly other substances, 
rocked with abandon. But though 
Brazier is prominent throughout this 
marvelously written account, this is 
Dave McArtney’s story which he tells 
with great relish including the time 
when he was accidentally electrocuted 
and technically dead for 30 seconds, a 
feat which makes even the famed burn-
ing of a guitar by Jimi Hendrix seem 
tame. McArtney was revived by the 
strong lips and lungs of Brazier.

The extraordinary thing about these 
(now) aging rockers is, despite an 
overindulgence in drugs, sex, rock ’n’ 
roll, brushes with crims and the law, 
that so many survive to middle or even 
old age. True, there were drug overdose 
casualties – and not a few, as has been 
famously observed, snuff out at 27. How-
ever, when you consider how many lads 
are strumming away to the small hours, 
fuelled with risqué substances, most 
do make it even to Gold Card status. 
Alas, McArtney, a cool and amiable 
dude, whom I met briefly, did not make 
it – he succumbed to cancer in 2012 but 
nonetheless managed to complete this 
marvelously written memoir before 
departing the planet.

Music and surfing were early loves 
for McArtney. The drugs and the 
modicum of fame came later. He 
founded Hello Sailor with Harry Lyon 
and Brazier in 1975. Later they were 
joined by Ricky Ball and Lisle Kinney. 
Like so many top Kiwi singers and 
bands, Hello Sailor went to the US of 
A in quest of the Big Time. When you 
come from New Zealand (“Is that near 
Nova Scotia?”) the chances are not 
exactly weighted in your favour. As we 
now know, success can be obtained, 
though the whimsy of chance and good 
luck has a lot to do with it – Lorde 
has undeniably made it, and everyone 
else is in her shadow. As it turned out, 
Hello Sailor did not make it. They 
holed up in 8888 Hollywood Hills Rd 
(great address!) and proceeded to party 
on the usual fluids and substances.

Despite playing at key clubs like 
Whiskey a Go Go, the Starwood and 
the Troubadour, the band never quite 
successfully impacted on the musical 
and recording big shots in the audi-
ence. Though McArtney speculated it 

bookcase by michael morrissey

was either the rawness of the material, 
their un-American quality, liberal 
management style, or rumour of wild 
week-long parties, the indulgence in 
illicit substances like cocaine may 
have played a part. McArtney vividly 
describes in his torrid prose their spin 
out at the Troubadour: “But my legs 
were jellied to their Cuban heels, slid-
ing into quicksand stage left, I was fall-
ing into the valley of coke come-down. 
Out of a hissing pleasure jungle into a 
banging yard of ghostly jangle. Disso-
ciation lift off. An empty hell. The coke 
had worn off.” Yet only a minute before 
they had been playing “as searing and 
chunky-loud as possible – a sound that 
hit the audience face-high.” But alas 
not their chequebooks. 

A highlight (if the Troubadour 
extravaganza wasn’t it) was gathering 
souvenirs from Keith Richards’ nearby 
burnt out home. Their booty included 
cashmere jerseys, sleeping pills, a 
cassette tape of a Stones rehearsal and 
a pair of Keith Richards’ underpants 
(later worn by McArtney).

Despite Hello Sailor disbanding 
in 1980, McArtney went on to found 
the Pink Flamingoes and the band 
reunited several times with vary-
ing personnel to make several more 
albums. The chapter on Hello Sailor 
may not be closed yet. I hope to see and 
hear more of these champion old rock-
ers. In their way, as Beckett famously 
remarked, they have turned failure into 
a howling success. And they have made 
their successes to be sure – not the last 
of which was the adaption of “Gutter 
Black” as the theme song for the out-
rageously successful TV series Outra-
geous Fortune. I wish them well for the 
future which is never far away from the 
next lick of their guitars.Using the question and answer format, 

it lists 182 queries spread over 234 
pages of deliciously fact-studded 
information about New Zealand’s 
quirky flora and fauna plus geography, 
geology, history, oceans and weather
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RADIO PIRATES
By Adrian Blackburn
Shoestring Press, $39.90
The term “pirates” romantically con-
jures up the image of a man with long 
black hair, a patch over one eye wield-
ing a cutlass with a bit more masculine 
authority that the somewhat effete 
Johnny Depp brings to the part. In 
more recent times, a pirate is typically 
a member of an armed Somalian ship 
commandeering a ship for profit. But 
in 1966, New Zealand pirates consisted 
of a group of lads, all in their twenties, 
trying to launch the good ship Tiri into 
the waters of the Hauraki Gulf. 

Radio Hauraki was the brainchild 
of David Gapes, a charismatic though 
feisty fellow who gathered together a 
team of technicians, announcers, disk 
jockeys, cooks and skippers to make 
the dream a reality. It was a long hard 
fight against the stubborn bureaucracy 
of the NZBC (and the New Zealand 
Post Office) who wanted to main-
tain their stranglehold on what was 
broadcast on the airwaves of Aotearoa. 
While it would be nice to think of 
the enterprise as a kiwi original (like 
Pavlova) it was presumably inspired by 
the example of English radio pirates 
operating in the English channel, in 
defiance of “aunty” BBC. There had 
been private commercial radio stations 
in New Zealand before World War 
Two, but after the war the government 
began closing them down. 

The theory for a pirate radio station 
is straightforward – if it’s not legal 
on mainland or local waters, go three 
miles out to sea and broadcast. All you 
need is a ship, the equipment, a tall and 
sturdy mast and a crew tough enough 
to endure seasickness and violent 
storms, not to mention the occasional 
harassment of officials.

The Tiri, a knockabout vessel painted 
yellow (“We all Live in a Yellow Sub-
marine” a jubilant Auckland crowd 
sang) which was eventually wrecked 
in a storm and replaced by the Kapuni, 
a larger sturdier vessel renamed Tiri 
11. The many storms the two vessels 
endured in are vividly described by 
Blackburn in an epic series of heart-in-
your-mouth encounters with 120 mph 
winds and 40-foot waves. At various 
times they had engine troubles, pump 

The Devil’s Workshop
By Alex Grecian
Putnam, $26.95
The 1890s were a heady time for 

Scotland Yard, with its move into big-

ger headquarters to accommodate its 

expanded force. Investigations began 

to look at psychological motives of 

crime and recognized the value of the 

emerging science of forensics.

Victorian times and crimes provide 

an evocative and intriguing backdrop 

for Alex Grecian’s series about Scotland 

Yard’s Murder Squad and its tight-knit 

detectives. The Devil’s Workshop, Gre-

cian’s third novel, works well as a police 

procedural as well as historical fiction 

steeped in fact and myth of the period.

A planned train derailment outside 

a London prison allows several vicious 

murderers to escape during the chaos. 

Inspector Walter Day and the other 

detectives immediately are on the case, 

knowing that one of the first things 

these convicts will do 

is kill again. Walter 

especially is worried 

about his pregnant wife, 

Claire, because one of 

the murderers knows 

where he lives. The 

Scotland Yard detectives 

are joined by several 

retired inspectors, including Adrian 

March, who was Walter’s mentor. While 

the priority is capturing the escaped 

prisoners, the detectives also follow 

a chilling trail to find out who was 

behind the train wreck.

The Devil’s Workshop takes the 

detectives to darkened alleys, subter-

ranean prisons and regular neighbor-

hoods. The shadow of Jack the Ripper, 

whose Whitechapel atrocities are still 

fresh in the detectives’ thoughts, per-

meates the plot without overwhelming 

the gripping story.

Reviewed by Oline H. Cogdill

Lorraine McArthur was a part time 
secretary to Gapes. My only criticisms 
of this well detailed and gripping 
account is there could have been more 
detailed mention of the music played 
and the colour photographs which 
have the look of tinted postcards – 
though it could be argued they give 
the text period charm. All in all, this 
account of New Zealand-style radio 
pirates is warmly recommended. 

problems and lost the anchor, the 
propeller, the mast, and even sadly, 
a member of the crew. The crew – 
including actor and broadcaster Colin 
Broadley, who had a good head for 
heights – he climbed the mast more 
than once – were often fatigued to the 
point of exhaustion, poorly paid, sea-
sick, but thanks to Gapes’ efforts and 
the occasional goodwill of the people 
on Great Barrier Island well fed. They 
needed to be. 

Through the long drawn out legal 
battle and skirmishes with the law, it 
was apparent that popular support of 
the bold lads on the Tiri ran high. Even 
Jack Scott, Minister of Broadcasting, 
was secretly sympathetic. The police, 
often reluctantly rather than enthu-
siastically, obeyed orders. After more 
than one tussle in court, in March 1970, 
Radio Hauraki and radio i were granted 
licences to legally broadcast. When 
Radio Hauraki was eventually taken 
over by the “money men”, Gapes and 
Derek Lowe, the director, left. However, 
Radio Hauraki is still with us today.

Radio Hauraki was largely an all 
male affair but Trudy Rana was their 
first and only woman announcer, her 
career cut short by a fatal car accident. 
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movies by cary darling & colin covert

Godzilla is avoidable

T he Godzilla reboot perfectly 
illustrates the problem that has 
long haunted mediocre mon-

ster movies. When the big, scaly guys 
are on screen, it’s a fun thrill ride. But 
when the humans are at the centre of 
the action, things get scary – and not 
in a good way.

That’s unfortunate, as this revamp 
of the Japanese classic has so much 
going for it. Director Gareth Edwards 
is known on the cinematic under-
ground for the creepily effective 2010 
low-budget chiller Monsters. The cast is 
nothing if not eclectic: Bryan Crans-
ton, Juliette Binoche, Ken Watanabe, 
Sally Hawkins, Elizabeth Olsen and a 
beefed-up Aaron Taylor-Johnson, the 
formerly lanky sorta-superhero in the 
Kick-Ass movies.

Godzilla begins in 1999 Japan, where 
Joe Brody (Cranston), a scientist at a 
nuclear facility, is alarmed by a sudden 
upsurge in seismic activity. It turns 
out he has good reason to be worried: 
Giant prehistoric-like creatures that 
live at the bottom of our world have 
been awakened.

Part of a city is destroyed, and lots 
of people are killed, including Brody’s 
wife, though his young son survives. 
But Japanese officials are able to quaran-
tine the area and put out a cover story, 
meaning the world is none the wiser 
that there are monsters in our midst.

Flash forward to present day and Joe 
is a wild-eyed obsessive trying to prove 
the Japanese are lying while his now-
adult son (Taylor-Johnson), happily 
married in San Francisco to a nurse 
(Olsen) and with a son of his own, 
wants him to just let it go.

But then a new round of seismic 
activity starts, and this time the 
Japanese can’t keep a lid on it because 
a couple of MUTOs (massive unidenti-
fied terrestrial organisms – basically, 
the old Japanese monster Mothra with 
a Hollywood facelift) are on the loose.

How can mankind hope to sur-
vive? Well, according to Dr. Serizawa 
(Watanabe), nature always provides 
a balance. In this case, it’s the third 
creature from the deep: Godzilla, 
MUTOs’ sworn enemy. The U.S. Army, 
of course, just wants to nuke ‘em all, 
but since these things feast on radioac-
tivity, that might not work out so well.

Honolulu, Las Vegas and San 
Francisco are the monsters’ ports of 
call, and seeing these towns digitally 
taken down is where Godzilla hits its 
stride. There are some genuinely tense 
scenes, as when two soldiers struggle 
to stay silent on a bridge trestle while a 
MUTO stalks underneath. The entire 
Golden Gate Bridge and Honolulu 
train sequences are masterfully staged, 
and so are the scenes where planes 
plunge from the sky. And, yes, Godzilla 
looks awesome.

As effective as these moments are, 
they can’t compensate for the fact that 
two of the film’s best assets (Cranston, 
Binoche) don’t have much screen time, 
the acting is generally wooden (Wata-
nabe and a totally underused Hawkins, 
as his assistant, spend the whole time 
just looking pained), and that our hero, 

Taylor-Johnson, is a blank, bringing 
little to the part except an obviously 
successful workout routine.

On top of that, the script by Max 
Borenstein recycles monster-movie 
tropes without adding much new to 
them. The Japanese and American 
monster movies of the ’50s tapped into 
Atomic-Era dread. Borenstein and 
Edwards don’t expand beyond that – 
a surprise, since Edwards’ Monsters 
was inventive in its social/ political 
implications, as it was set along the 
U.S.-Mexico border.

Here, the filmmakers often just seem 
to mistake confusion and cacophony 
for plotting.

Maybe, if there’s a sequel – which 
this one leaves the door open for – 
they could find a way to jettison the 
humans completely. That would be an 
improvement.

GODZILLA
Cast: Bryan Cranston, Juliette 
Binoche, Elizabeth Olsen
Directed by: Gareth Edwards
Running time: 123 min
Rating: PG-13 
GG



June/July 2014 | INVESTIGATEMAGAZINE.COM 47

M illion Dollar Arm is a baseball 
movie that pulls off a smooth 
triple play. It’s a character-

based comedy drama that’s also a 
smart film about the business of sports. 
As if it weren’t difficult enough to work 
that double angle, there’s also an exotic 
international focus. The story focuses 
on immigrant players struggling with 
social disorientation and homesick-
ness, an underreported aspect of the 
game that has caused many a gifted 
recruit to fail. And by the way, it’s all 
based on a true story.

There are a lot of ideas in motion 
here, but the thoughtful script by Tom 
McCarthy (of Pixar’s Up) juggles them 
nimbly. McCarthy writes incisively 
about character and populates the story 
with people we like. He portrays the 
world of high-salary sports manage-
ment as intensively competitive, even 
cutthroat. We meet the film’s sort-of 
hero, playboy sports agent J.B. Bernstein 
(Jon Hamm) at a point when his small 
firm is barely treading water. Bernstein 
is no idealist but neither is he a cynical 
jackal. Hamm makes him a complex 
figure, a man with a conscience but also 
bills to pay. And models to date. He can 
do wonders with the curve of a smile or 
an embarrassed silence.

Unable to offer clients the million-
dollar signing bonuses that big rival 
firms can deliver, he scrambles for a 
new idea. With Alan Arkin on hand 
as a nap-prone retired MLB scout, he 
travels to India on a talent hunt. It’s an 
eye-opener for a man with a careerist’s 
tunnel vision. He can’t fathom the 
game of cricket, marvelling, “It looks 
like an insane asylum opened up and 
all the inmates were allowed to play.”

Eventually he harvests two stellar 
pitchers – one cricket bowler, the other 
a javelin star – and imports them to his 
Los Angeles home. He operates like an 
absentee father, leaving them to their 
own devices at home while pushing 
them on the field. They don’t thrive. 
Gradually he sees that his influence is 
not entirely healthy.

Lake Bell plays the medical student 
who rents Bernstein’s pool house and 
offers touchy-feely advice to the per-
plexed agent. Bill Paxton plays a sports 
psychologist who teaches the self-cen-
tred Bernstein to see his relationship 

with his young players as more than a 
simple business deal. The film unfolds 
as a coming-of-age story for a man who 
never quite grew up.

The film has its flaws. It dawdles to 
its foregone conclusion, leaving viewers 
in need of a seventh-inning stretch. 
And it could devote more attention to 
the young Indian hopefuls. Madhur 
Mittal and Suraj Sharma are engaging 
but play almost interchangeable roles.

Aasif Mandvi, as Bernstein’s confi-
dent, amusing Indian-American busi-

ness partner, gets much more to chew 
on in his comparable screen time. Even 
so, the finished product is clever and 
sweetly entertaining.

MILLION DOLLAR ARM
Cast: Jon Hamm, Aasif Mandvi, 
Alan Arkin, Bill Paxton
Directed by: Craig Gillespie
Running time: 124 min
Rating: PG for mild language 
and some suggestive content
GGG

The story focuses on immigrant players 
struggling with social disorientation 
and homesickness, an underreported 
aspect of the game that has caused 
many a gifted recruit to fail. And by the 
way, it’s all based on a true story
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Amy Brooke

He then tears off the page. Is it to wipe 
his bottom with it? Ho-ho. At this 
stage, catching it in passing, I decided 
that I had better things to do – as with 
another feel-good film with a boy 
sliding down the exit pipe of a slimy, 
faeces-covered field lavatory. Today’s 
centre-staging the crude, the ugly and 
the repulsive is not accidental.

A local highly-regarded primary 
school shows cartoon films, recently 
including Shrek, in its library and 
classrooms on rainy days. A week of 
rain will produce a week of television: 
teachers “can slip away and have a 
cuppa.” So much for valuing a library 
as a quiet time where children can 
retreat into a world of books to develop 
an appetite for self-reliance, and 
reading. More cartoon films feature 
for captive five-year-olds, apparently 
when there are gaps in between lessons 
or with nothing better to do late in 
the day. “Discovery time” on Friday 
involves items like ice-cream cartons, 

cardboard, bits and pieces to draw on 
and glue – the kind of things which 
can make a rewarding playtime for 
preschoolers.

But at school? What about the real 
potential areas of discovery… a begin-
ning world of science, astronomy, 
biology, geography, nature study, a 
history of the heritage of imaginative 
poetry that is immensely appealing 
to children? What of the great stories 
of the past…of myths and legends…
of the battles fought along the way…
the issues and the deeds of courage 
that underpinned these…of individu-
als we should honour? What about fun 
quizzes, with games, proverbs – and 
finding what they mean? What these 
children are fed instead is time-wast-
ing, addictive junk food.

Recently putting together the stories 
I recorded, before my father died, of his 
and my mother’s time as sole teachers 
of what were then called the Native 
Schools of the East Coast and Hawkes 

Bay in the 1930s and 40s, at the isolated 
Pa at Reporua and later, Rangiahua, 
was a good reminder of the quality of 
education offered to both Maori and 
European children. It was thought 
important to give both the best pos-
sible start in life.

An older brother, one of the only two 
European children at the school, wrote 
of home-gardening being encouraged, 
with an annual competition for the 
best child’s vegetable patch. Hens were 
kept, a cow milked and cocoa made for 
the children (until a tapu was put upon 
the cow). The school and the whare-
puni (no reinvented f pronunciation 
then) “were complementary social and 
educational centres. The marae taught 
the traditional customs, the school the 
modern world, but much more. Read-
ing, writing and arithmetic were the 
basics. There was also civics – how gov-
ernments worked, procedure – includ-
ing how to run a meeting – geography 
and history. The latter was broad-based 
and shallow in the world sense, and, 
looking back, reasonably fair. Pre-col-
onisation history was left to the marae, 
but recognised by a simplified table of 
events from Kupe’s landfall to Cook, 
Du Fresne, sealers and whalers and the 
beginning of colonisation. We knew 
about the tribal conflicts, the arrival of 
the musket and what were known then 
as the Maori Wars, the Fire in the Fern 
and the Green Stone Door – and later 
Te Kooti and the Hauhaus. The Brit-

Shrek is a typical Hollywood adult-geared, pop-music saturated film designed to also 
appeal droll to children. It starts with a cutified fat ogre sitting on the toilet wistfully 
reading a comic about a beautiful Princess.

Anyone with half a brain also knows that 
the important time to teach children these 

most important things is while they are 
most receptive, while they are young and 

intellectually curious, with a whole world of 
wonderful things to learn ahead of them

Cheating children
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ish and the settlers were by no means 
the only heroes…Maori culture was 
encouraged at the school… In amongst 
all were the myths and the legends. “ *

Today’s teachers complain that, 
because of the “new” requirements 
that New Zealand’s children should at 
least get taught reading, writing and 
arithmetic, they have no time in their 
day for anything else. That’s hard to 
believe, with a five-hour day available. 
But a bright little five-year-old girl 
I know, who has no problem read-
ing books for 8 to 10-year-olds and 
upwards is getting no more than this 
– apart from the ever-prevalent, comic 
DVDs. Her parents have approached 
the school for her to be excused from 
these in order to have quiet time 
options she happily concurs with. 

In older classes, the brainwashing of 
“sustainability” in the form of eco-fas-
cism and dire warnings about the dan-
gers to the planet are still being loaded 
on to children, together with politi-
cised issues and sex “education”. The 
PC agenda of today’s Maori-prioritised 
and radicalised cultural indoctrination 
takes precedence over all other cultural 
areas – including that of a far deeper-
rooted European past. An over-reliance 
on computer usage pays not even lip 
service to its damaging consequences. 
Nor is recognition given to the web’s 
all-prevalent pornographic content 
and celebrity cult beat-up – there for 
children accessing a computer. Any 
expectation that parents can moni-
tor their children, given that so many 
are more than busy, or indifferent and 
ignorant, is morally culpable.

Anyone with half a brain knows it is 
not fair, nor smart, to withhold from 
our children the most important things 
the wisest men and women of our 
culture taught us. Anyone with half a 
brain also knows that the important 
time to teach children these most 
important things is while they are most 
receptive, while they are young and 
intellectually curious, with a whole 
world of wonderful things to learn 
ahead of them. 

We all know how vulnerable chil-
dren are, and how crucial it is to offer 
them the very best – especially those 
from homes with so little going for 
them. Yet the bulk of well-meaning, 

if not very bright teachers, conscien-
tiously fall in line to rubber-stamp 
the theorising of the Ministry of 
Education, the NZQA, and spin-off 
organisations long infiltrated by those 
who formerly quite openly described 
themselves as neo-Marxist. And neo-
Marxism’s aim, under the cloak of its 
totalitarian reinvention as One World 
Government, underpins organisations 
like the authoritarian EU and the UN. 
Its over-riding aim, to white-ant the 
democratic West, is progressing nicely.

The results in this country are 
not unexpectedly sobering. Many 
thousands of our schoolchildren 
went through Reading Recovery 
programmes because the teaching 
of phonic reading was deliberately 
boycotted. Because of this, many New 
Zealanders never even read a book – a 
whole world of intellectual discovery 
and growth closed off to them. Very 
many are unable to do simple arith-
metical calculations; to string a proper 
sentence together. An obvious majority 
are obviously ignorant of basic gram-
mar and syntax. This includes those 
who would describe themselves as 
professionals – media commentators, 
television frontspersons, teachers…let 
alone politicians, including the present 
Prime Minister. 

Can anyone seriously maintain 
that the slovenly language and, sadly, 

slovenly appearance of so many New 
Zealanders is indicative of a well-edu-
cated country?

Worst of all, is this is largely not their 
fault. So when a current affairs pro-
gramme shows young New Zealanders, 
well-meaning but adrift, desperate for 
“legal highs”, one can only marvel at 
John Key’s typically blithe dismissal of 
what lies behind a now prevalent intel-
lectual, and even amoral wasteland…“I 
think New Zealanders have lots of 
things to go out and do and fill their 
lives. ” 

But what when they’ve been cheated 
of the potential for a far better quality 
of life?

* What Survives is Gold – The East 

Coast of the North Island: Stories of 

Reporua and Rangiahua in the 1930s 

and early 1940s is available through 

www.copypress. co.nz
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