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Double-ActionTreatment
RELIEVES COLDS FASTER
WHEN yourchild catches cold,givehim fast, pleasant relief! Always Xuse VicksVapoRub: There'$ noth-ingto swallow.Youjustrub iton
throat,chestandback1~yetVapo-Rub works inside and outsideatthesametimeforquickercomfort:
Outside;VapoRub' spoultice actionon chest and back, easesachy
tightness. INSIDE,itsmedicinal va
pours2released by body warmthandbreathedIntotheair-passagesclearstuffy nose, soothe sorethroatandcalm coughing: TryIb.
VapoRubIs8worldstand-bywhencoldsneedrellef!VicksVAPoRub 30MilliOn JARS USED YEARLY

VICK PRODUCTS INC, 122E 42nd Street, New York:

3

BABY
DAYS
KEEP THEM HAPPY
AND HEALTHY
Such wonderful days Baby Days[
Don'tlettbembespoiltbythoseunneces-
sary little upsets that take the sunshinefrombaby'$smileandoften causemother
80muchanxiety.
For one of the main secretsofhappy
healthyyoungsters is correctandregular
functioning SOeasilyattained bythe useofSteedman$Powdersat thefirstsignof
Constipation.
Steedman S arc the fncstaperient forlittleones from teething timeto 14years.
Safeand gentle;they inducehealthy reg-
ulatitywithout harmful purging:
LookforthedoubleEEon thewrapper
tobesureyougetthegenuineSteedmanSa
Obtainableeverywhere.
Free booklet"Hints to Mothers now
available: Write for your copy Van
Staveren Bros:Ltd,,Lr: Taranaki Street;
Wellington; 3.5

Nervy8
Depressed8

Take 4 courseofIRON JELLOIDS'atleast
twicea yeat, tohelprepair Iron-starvationanditsdebilitatingeffects,suchasheadaches,nervi-
ness;irritability, lackofappetite,tiredness.
Iron is essential to build rich, red blood, on
which yourbeauty,alertness andenergy areSo
largelydependent: BegintakingIron Jelloids'
today. No.2forWomen. Ofallchemistsandstores:

IronJelloids
Theword Jelloids' iSaregistered trademark:
Sales Agents HaroldF RitchieNZ:Ltds,
I04-I08Dixon Street;Wellington.

Proprietors : TheIronJelloidCompanyLtd;,Watford,England: 16

AMIXED CRILL
OFFICIALLY DEAD. Quentin Reynolds. 11/9 posted: Quentin Reynolds new book is an
out-and-out aaventure story of an amazing man, whose exploits would have made
Dumas and Sabatini gasp for breath
THE ROARING NINETIES. Katharine Susannah Prichard. 12/- posted. A novel rich in
human interest pulsating with the robust life of its setting the goldfields of
Western Australia in the eighteen-nineties_
VICTORIA GRANDOLET Henry Bellamann. 10/3 posted. Another best-seller by the
author of Kings Row A story of conflict between an ambitious New England girland a proud, self-contained Louisiana family
THE ARAB HERITAGE, edited by Nabih A Faris. 33/6Posted: The wealth of Arab his-
tory and thought expounded by nine leading scholars in Arabic and Islamic studiesin a superb edition.

WELLINGTON Co-OPERATIVE BOOK SOCIETY LIMITEd

MODERN BOOKS 48A MANNERSSTREETWELLINGTON, C.1,, NZ

"WE MUST HAVEFLATS"
(continued from previous page)
nearer to the centres could cut the cost
down. And that adds up to millions. Be-
cause you've got to add maintenance as
well and all the wear and tear caused
by transport to the suburbs."
"If you're suggesting that we should
have smaller sections and jam _ our

porns
still closer than they alreadyOE 9
"But I’m not. What I’m suggesting
is a way to give us room for bigger
sections in the suburbs and lots of green
lawns and ttees right in the city itself-and still make our towns a third less
sprawling than they are."
"But you can’t have it both ways."
"Oh, yes I can. See George, we can
grow up instead of out. If we put a
third of our present households into
modern flats it would leave 40 acres
vacant in every 100 that we build on
to-day (Don’t believe me; they’re stan-
dard calculations). You could use up ten
of those acres, say, in making sections
bigger for the two-thirds of the people
who still lived in separate houses. And
even then, thirty acres and all the cost
of roading them and paying transportto them would still be saved."
"And have the third of us who'd be
living in flats coped up into tiny rooms
| and laid out side by side, cold as
corpses in winter,
shutting out each
other’s sun — the
buildings, I mean!"
"Again you've got
me wrong. ‘Modern’
flats-you heard the
word — mean stan-
dard-sized rooms,
with standard win-
dow-space (in fact
more than standard),
as well, of course, asbetter ventilation
and heating and kitchen and bathroom
facilities than any but the wealthiest
single houses can afford. And ‘modern’
flats are placed so that every room in
every block gets the maximum sun-
shine-far more than the average house
does. They are varied in position and
appearance so that they beautify and
diversify the landscape. And they have
lawns and gardens in between them so
that they don’t overshadow each other
-there’s ‘more space and more ligat
and more gir available for everybody
than anybody ever had before. And wait-TI’ll beat you to this objection-they
cost less to build than the houses
needed to accommodate the same num-
ber of people. Once a contractor gets
his permanent plant built and his
teams trained."
I paused to watch George capitulate.
"It’s money, money, money all the
time you talk," said he. "Haven’t you
any human feelings? I’ve told you I
don’t like flats."
* * *

I HAD no arguments left. So I shiftedthe onus of proof on to George.
"How would you end the housing
shortage without creating endless new
suburbs?"
"Essentially it’s quite simple," said
George. "Think of all the houses in
cities and‘ suburbs that are under-
occupied. All those I mean where a

childless couple owns’ a full-sized house;
or where young folk are baching with
two bedrooms closed up; or where old
people whose children are all grown
up and away are still living in the
family home. Sometimes the old couple
just live in the kitchen. Sometimes they
let rooms and wear themselves out look-
ing after lodgers. It’s easy. All you have
to do is to shift these folk into the
present flats and let the overcrowded
families take over their houses."
"You mean compel them to shift?"
"I guess so. You don’t see them
shifting voluntarily, do you?"
"By George, I do," I cried. "But not
into the places you people want to
get out of. Who would go from a house
and garden-even if both have grown
too big for you to look after-into a
couple of rooms opening on to the
pavement? But if we had the sort of
real flats I’ve described, every man and
woman who hadn’t kids to consider or
an absolute passion for a garden all
on his own, would dive for them. They’d
combine company with privacy for the
old folk. They’d combine simple house-
keeping with handiness to town for the
young folk. Quite one-third of the com-
munity must be in one or other of these
classes. With modern flats available
you'd have the young and the old-
to both of whom flat life is ideal-
living in flats, and the family people

inhabiting, roomier
but handier sub
urbs!"
"So there’d be no
young folk in the
suburbs? What a
prospect!"
"But who= saidthat the flats must
all be in town? I’d
have a good half of
them scattered
around the inner
suburbs (we’re draw

ing in the outer suburbs quite a bit,
you'll remember). That would distribute
the young people round the suburbs a
good deal more than at present and
they’d do the local organising of com-
munity activities that family people are
too tired and too tied up to do-though
they’ll go to a thing when it is organised.
They’d diversify the landscape, too-
the flats, I mean. You’re quite right
that people as they grow should change
their abodes into ones that suit the
current stage of their life-cycle. But it’s
only by making good flats as well as
good houses available that you'll do
ry ey

"But no children in the town flats."
"Not nearly as many, George, as are
at present in town tenements and
tumbledown houses without backyards,
though I don’t see why some families
shouldn’t stay on the ground floors of
modern flats if Dad’s work makes it
necessary. They’d be healthier than they
are now. What a prospect," I cried.
"Petone, Arch Hill, Newtown, Freeman’s
Bay, Sydenham, and the North End
Flat pulled down-before they fall down
-and replaced with democratic palaces
in people’s parks! But of course you
don’t like. ..."" . . . having words put into my
mouth, I’ve told you,’ George took them
cut of mine. "Who the heck gave you
the idea that I don’t like flats?"


