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I—_PEOPLE AND PLACES

A Tax On Brains.

HERE is at least one phase of
this tariff discussion which has
not as yet been touched. So

thinks the Royal Architectural In-
stitute of Canada, lately airing its
views in Winnipeg. This body ex-
pressed itself frankly the other day;
it wants a tax on brains—principally
Uncle Sam’s brains, which the mem-
bers think are allowed to mix too
freely in the Canadian building
trade. The R. A. I. C. claims grave
grievances; that they are losing
money and prestige because of un-
fair American competition. Here is
the situation, and it does look as if the
Canadian designer of buildings was
not getting quite a square deal. Sup-
pose a Montreal architect received a
sudden, bright inspiration and per-
fected plans for a public building un-
der proposed erection—say in Boston.
Now suppose that his plans, of all
those submitted, were considered the
most satisfactory by the building
promoters. Lucky dog! you exclaim.
Bu: wait—the promoters would turn
that clever Montrealer down. Why?
Just because the United States Gov-
ernment has a restrictive clause
which prohibits any other than a
citizen and resident of Uncle Sam’s
country from tendering plans for a
building on the south side of the
line. %‘he United States architects
have prevailed upon their Govern-
ment to adopt this exclusive policy.
Thus they have secured professional
protection for themsplves, and they
have furthered the interests of na-
tive art by striking a blow at polyglot
architecture. So far Canada has not
retaliated—and it's retaliation, which
the Royal Architectural Institute
wants. American architects are giv-
en the freedom of the .Dommlon.
They are taking the big jobs away
from Canadians. If there is a sky-
scraper or a big hotel or station to
be built, who gets the contracts ?
Some “expert” from New York.
What is more, this “expert” employs
the contractors from his own coun-
try whom he knows; often imports
the fine materials with which he is
better acquainted than those of na-
tive production. Are not Ganadlaqs
competent to compete with their
American rivals? Where are the
dozens of chaps who.graduat_e every
year from the big engineering
schools at Toronto or Montreal or
Kingston? .

“It’s not a question _of compe-
tency; it's one of experience,” said
an architect to the writer the other
day. “Chaps trained in Canada can
build just as good skyscrapers as the
fellows across the line. - United
States architects have built more of
them, that is all; they have made
their ‘rep’; the public trusts them,
while they are inclined to doubt us.
There will have to be some educa-
tional work done. Let the Govern-
ment keep out the American archi-
tect like he shuts us out, and \Nf’ll
show our public what we can do.

* k %
Gold Hunters of Nova Scotia.

NTIQUARIAN pursuits are the
A rage in Nova Scotia just now.
Treasure seekers are just as busy in
the province down by the sea as they
have been lately on the coast of
Ireland, where recently there has
peen evinced a revived interest in
trying to dig up the galleons of the
Armada, which went on the rocks
about five hundred years ago. Fort
Lawrence is the scene of the Nova
Scotia activity. Picks and s!love]s
have been rooting up good 5011_ for
money which the expelled Acadians,

at the time of the American Revolu-
tion, are supposed to have put into
the ground. So far, a great many
people have lost a lot of sleep, done
a lot of work, and found no money.

* o, *
Medicine Hat Gas.

NATURAL gas was what Rudyard
Kipling smelled when he got off
at Medicine Hat on his Canadian
tour a few years ago; so he describ-
ed the town as having “all hell for
a_basement.” But the gas at the
Hat had a history long before Kip-
ling made it famous. Part of the
story has just been written in one
of the August magazines by a writ-
er called W. TLacey Amy, and it
makes rather interesting reading. It
was back in '83 that the first gas was
tapped near Medicine Hat at Carl-
stadt, west of the city forty miles. It
was the C.P.R. which did the drill-
ing, and the corporation used the
bit of gas which they unearthed to
light a section house. In 18901, the
town of Medicine Hat borrowed a
drill from Sir William Van Horne.
They put it down into the earth 660
feet, and up came the gas.
The gas was there—but there
wasn’t enough money in the town to
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they got it under control, 100 pounds
pressure in eighteen seconds; 250
pounds in one minute and twelve
seconds. Their eyes began to bulge
as the register ran up to 300, 400,
500, and finally stopped at 600 pounds
to the square inch.”

N e

Goldwin Smith’s Literary
Executor.

R. T. ARNOLD HAULTAIN,
who for eighteen years acted in
the capacity of private secretary to
the late Goldwin Smith, is editing the
memoirs of the deceased scholar.
The reminiscences should prove one
of next year’s big books. For sev-
eral years before his death Goldwin
Smith spent much time and thought
in consultation with Mr. Haultain,
recording his impressions of the
many eminent figures in world poli-
tics of the past two generations with
whom he had come into intimate
contact. Some of the most import-
ant part of this material was dictated
during Professor Smith’s last illness.
This Mr. Haultain considers he will
have to thoroughly revise.

In addition to this work, Mr.
Haultain is seriously considering
writing a book on Coldwin Smith
himself, for which task no one will
deny him eminently qualified. Who
of all the special writers who for the
past few weeks have been summing up
the career of Canada’s grand old
man of letters, should be better fitted

A Scene that might have been Recorded in Scripture
One of the Mennonite converts in the Community near Collingwood being immersed in Georgian Bay

get it out. For fourteen years the
town burned coal oil. That was till
1905, when the aldermen persuaded
the people to risk a few dollars and
take a chance at the gas. The drill
dropped down; the town treasury
was dribbling away; and the gas was
not coming up.

Medicine Hat citizens
complain to the Mayor.
wasting the city resources on a
chimera. The situation was becom-
ing serious—for the Mayor. If he
were to stop drilling and had nothing
to show for the expended dollars—
well, he might be mobbed, and there
was only one train a day out of
Medicine Hat. If he persisted boring
for gas—probably there wouldn’t be
much wasted on him. He was cour-
ageous. He went on boring.

“Next morning the miracle hap-
pened. To this day they tell of it
At nine o'clock the citizens were
electrified at the sight of the Mayor,
coatless and hatless, rushing from
his harness store up the centre of
the road, vainly striving to overtake
a workman in better training a hun-
dred yards ahead. The citizens,
scenting something unusual, joined
in the chase. At the well everything
was going up in the air. At just
1,010 feet a terrific blow had been
struck—a flow that registered when

began to
He was

to reveal his character than Mr.
Haultain, who has studied with him,
travelled with him, and written with
him during the ripest years of the
publicist’s genius?

Mr. Haultain is a man of consider-
able literary achievements, an essay-
ist with a fine old world style, al-
ways entertaining, never a trace of
blatant Americanism. He is one of
the advanced authorities on Cana-
dian literature—though he objects to
the term Canadian literature himself,
on the ground that 4t is premature.
Canada is waiting for the song of
the construction camps, and the rail-
ways, and the prairies, not trans-
planted continentalism, examples of
which we sometimes get labelled
“Great Canadian Novels.” Mr. Haul-
tain is always idealistic in his writ-
ings, pleading for greater refinement
in the young Dominion where grow-
ing pains sometimes tend to make
rawness subversive of fixed polite-
ness. Good-humouredly—Mr., Haul-
tain never rants—he criticises our
eccentricities of speech and manner;
the “graphaphone voice.” In “Two
Country Walks in Canada” he cen-
sures such un-British expressions as
“on time” for “punctual,” “rigs” for
“carriages.” Years ago, he used to
write poetry, graceful finished verse,
which had great vogue.
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Always First

Tone ¢ the most
Important feature of a
plano—because, on the
quality and permanency
of tone, depends the
value of the piano.

The magnificent, singing tone of

New Scale Williams
Piano

unapproachable In sweetness, mellowness
and majesty—is possible because the
New Scale Willlams Plano not only is
more heavily strung on its massive plate
and scale than other Piancs, but also
because of the Harmonic Tone Prolong-
ing Brldfo which prevents the Intro-
duction of faulty and imperfect tones,

If your home needs a plano to complete
its coziness, perhaps our plan of buying
a New Scale Williams on easy payments
will Interest you. Write for full particulars
and coples of our {llustrated booklets.

The Williams Piano Co, Limited, - Oshawa, Out.

BrancH orrices :

Winnipeg, Man., 323 Portage Ave.
Montreal, Que,, 723 St. CatherineSt. W,

(-/ London, Ont.,

261 Dundas St.
116A

BOBCAYGEON, ONTARIO

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL IN THE
COUNTRY FOR YOUNG BOYS.

HILL

Boys prepared for the Senior
Boarding Schools, New and
specially designed building
Hot water heating. Electric
light., Ample grounds,

Apply for information and prospectus to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)

Headmaster

FROM THE

OLD COUNTRY

Everything for everybody
from a tin-tack to an air-ship,
at the world's lowest prices.
Send for our Catalogues and
save money. Departmental
Lists post free anywhere.
Our big and comprehensive
general list sent post free any-
where on receipt of 25¢.

GAMAGES

HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C., ENGLAND

What Flags to Fly and How
to Use Them 1s

fully explained in

History of the

Union Jack
AND

Flags of the Empire

by Barlow C.mberland, M.A., with
69 Illustrations and 9 full page
Colored Plates.

Third edition, Revised and Extended,
with Index,

Cloth, ornamental, $1.50 net Post-
paid.

At all Booksellers or from

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publishers,
TORONTO
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