on rutted streets. They have no trees or flowers and the
outlook is sombre. The floors of the houses are laid on
the ground, and the earth works up through the cracks
in the boards, making a continual dust in dry weather
and dampness when it rains.

Great things have happened in this little town since
then, for Father Tompkins, the priest of the parish, had
a vision of better things for his people and he brought
his people together in groups to study the whole ques-
tion of co-operative housing. According to Father
Tompkins' philosophy “ideas have hands and feet”. So
no wonder something happened.

It was our great privilege to see the first of the co-
operatively-built houses. There were eleven of them
built in a long semi-circle, and each had an acre of

ound. Each contained six rooms and was fully modern.

Miss Mary Arnold, who had been for eighteen years
connected with co-operative enterprises in New York,
came to Nova Scotia to spend the holiday, and fortun-
ately for Nova Scotia and the co-operative movement
there, she decided to stay.

On the Sunday afternoon we spent at Reserve Mines,
we met many of the people who will live in these
houses when they were finished and heard from them
how the idea had grown and what it was going to mean
to them to have their own vegetables and flowers and a
decent place to live. All the pride of ownership was
shining in their faces, and with it the joy which comes
to the builder, for these men and women had done
almost all the work on their houses, under the direction
of one experienced carpenter. They told us that in
addition to the initial payment of one hundred dollars
they were paying a rental slightly less than the ten dollars
they had been paying for the dull little company houses,
and best of all, in twenty-five years the house would be
clear. The monthly rental covered insurance too.

285



