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are these ‘new Christian’ schools from other Christian schools in the country? Other than
the five essays dedicated to ‘new Christian’ education, there are essays on the Nelson
system, the Integration Act of 1975 and the churches, and the Education Commission’s
responsibility for State School Religious Education. However, there is no acknowledg-
ment of the work done by Protestant Christian schools and a rather strange essay on
Catholic schools, focused on the 1920s and 1930s, as though the Catholic ethos has not
been modified since. Perspectively it would have been good to see why the ‘new
Christian’ schools felt they had to go it alone, especially as most of their aims and
objectives could well be those of contemporary Catholic and Protestant New Zealand
schools. Hints are given that secular humanism may be taking over these education
systems but no rigorous parallels are drawn. Proportionately we are left at sea. It would
have been good to have been able to compare how many of these schools there are in New
Zealand, how many students they have and their rate of growth compared with state,
integrated and private schools. Surprisingly, we are given numbers for the United States
and Australasia but not for New Zealand. The sole figures given for Christian, as opposed
to ‘new Christian’, students in New Zealand (p.119) is woefully inadequate: 20,000. My
check on Catholic pupils alone for 1993 approximates 54,000. Are we then coping with
a huge new wave within Christianity in New Zealand, which will largely shape the
twenty-first century? Or are we coping with a fundamentalist repeat in history of a wave
of enthusiasm, which waxes and wanes for several decades and then settles down as one
or more of the small mainstream churches? Science and statistics are capable of giving
us a measuring rod, a perspective, and that is what I find lacking in both volumes. And
whereas three of the four volumes in the series seem to have a fundamentalist thrust (the
second is on Judaism), one would have hoped for the critiquing of different forms of
Christianity in New Zealand.

JOHN BROADBENT
Wellington

My History, I think. By Stevan Eldred-Grigg. Penguin, Auckland, 1994. 191 pp. NZ
price: $29.95. ISBN 0-140-24186-8.

1AM SOMEWHAT mystified as to why this book has been sent to the New Zealand Journal
of History for review. It is not a book of history, and the author claims repeatedly that it
isnoteven an autobiography. What he means, presumably, is that while most of the events
described appear to be factually-based, they are selectively chosen and put together in a
way that is more akin to a novel than to a conventional life story. Like most novels the
inner feelings of the main character are the subject-matter.

So why then should this journal be interested in the book? There are two possible
reasons. One is that at the point of entry to the narrative Stevan Eldred-Grigg is sitting
down to write an article on the rich for the New Zealand Journal of History. That article,
so far, has not appeared, which may be explained by the second matter of interest to
historians in this book. Eldred-Grigg uses his autobiographical musings to announce his
alienation from the world of academic history. He does this, not through a critical
assessment of the discipline in question, but as befits his often proclaimed identity as a
‘writer’ and a ‘novelist’, through a detailed account of his emotional response to meeting
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two female historians. In a cruel, indeed offensive way, he dismisses their approach as
small-minded and narrow. Few readers of this journal will find the ploy convincing.

Of course if your interests are those of the reader with several hours to kill, then you
will find some rewards here. There is some strong writing about relationships and some
nice evocations of place (although the fascination with Canterbury, and the unfair
prejudices about other parts of this country, get tiresome and are hardly news to readers
of Eldred-Grigg). There is also some brave self-mocking about the author’s tastes in food,
design and underwear (I assume it is self-mocking, because it simply cannot be serious!).
But in the end the self portrayed is not sufficiently interesting or surprising to hold one’s
attention. The book becomes tedious and self-indulgent.

All of which is to conclude that if indeed Eldred-Grigg is departing the ranks of the
analytical historians, then one hopes he does not leave history behind as a subject-matter.
He does indeed have considerable skills as a writer and novelist, but they are most
successfully used when he projects his feelings onto historical settings outside himself.
I am quite happy for Eldred-Grigg to remain obsessed by Canterbury and by either the
very rich or the very poor, so long as those obsessions are translated into fine works of
historical imagination such as Oracles and Miracles or Gardens of Fire. Historians can
learn much from such books; they will learn little of interest from My History, I think.

JOCK PHILLIPS
Historical Branch,
Department of Internal Affairs

Ties of Blood and Empire: New Zealand’s Involvement in Middle East Defence and the
Suez Crisis 1947-57. By Malcolm Templeton. Auckland University Press in association
with the New Zealand Institute of International Affairs, Auckland, 1994. 278 pp. NZ
price: $34.95. ISBN 1-86940-097-6.

NOT ONLY the New Zealand Maori once were warriors. Pakeha New Zealanders
throughout the country’s brief history have proved to be not adverse to rushing off to war
whenever the trumpet sounded anywhere around the world. Indeed, the late Sir Keith
Sinclair once suggested that New Zealanders could be regarded as the Prussians of the
South Pacific.

One war in which New Zealand did not find itself involved, partly because it lasted only
a few days, was the war between Britain, France and Israel, on the one hand, and Egypt,
onthe other, from 29 October - 6 November 1956. Malcolm Templeton, who during a very
distinguished career of almost 40 years in New Zealand’s Ministry of Foreign Affairs
served on the New Zealand mission to the United Nations at the time of the Suez Crisis,
has written an excellent study of New Zealand’s attitude to and near involvement in the
Suez debacle.

Templeton recounts and analyses the events leading up to the collusion of Britain,
France and Israel to overthrow President Nasser of Egypt by military force and retake
control of the Suez Canal which Nasser had nationalized. Much of this part of the book
is already well known and has been well documented since the archives were opened in
the late 1980s. Less well known until now, and of particular interest to New Zealand



