




































THE POSTWAR HOBBY HOUSE 
By RICHARD S. ROBBINS 

Richard S. Robbins, one of North America's leading ex
perts on hobbies and handicrafts, offers a suggestion to 
the postwar house designers of Canada. 

The war has given the building trade a chance to sit back 
and study the home of the postwar world . It has given the de
signers of these new homes of the future a chance to get a new 
perspective on what the public would like their new abode to 
be. Manufacturers and designers have been permitted a long 
rest from their specialties, an opportunity, as it were, to sit back 
and gain a new outlook, to get out of the trees in order to see 
the woods. Many a manufacturer, builder, engineer and de
signer has said, "If I could only start all over again, knowing 
what I do now!", now have that opportunity . 

For once, everyone can start all over again, start fresh with 
no strings tied, no handicaps of tradition, a minimum of con
sideration need be given for what has gone before, and what 
is left of old stock and old obligations to old users. 

Many designers will have the courage not only to start fresh, 
but to start with new and radical ideas- ideas that create a new 
ideal in living-an ideal of not only high quality, but of maxi
mum service with a minimum of low price, and embracing a 
life full of new ways and of new interests. 

Perhaps the designers along with the hobby fan will recog
nize hobbies as a YEAR ROUND activity, for young and old, 
for novice and old-timer-a brotherhood of like interests worthy 
of encouragement and opportunity at all times under all cir
cumstances. 

And since we have chosen to dream of the future, of the 
happy things to come, perhaps we will see the day when every 
home not only has a hobby, but provides a place to practise 
the hobby-made possible by the architects of the postwar 
home. Perhaps we will see the day when homes will be built 
around, or at least will include a hobby room, where the hobby 
fan may follow, to his heart's content, the hobby of his (or her) 
heart's choice, without interference with or from the rest of the 
family. 

Postwar homes are being planned right now. The plans of 
the future home are on the drawing board. New ideas are 
cropping up by the dozen. Ideas to take advantage of all the 
new products and schemes adaptable from war-time ingenuity. 
Like many other things, fresh viewpoints, fresh departures from 
tradition and "old-time necessities" are found at every turn of 
the planner's pencil. 

It is to be doubted, however, if the postwar home of the 
future will be a thing of push-buttons, a palace of metal, glass, 
and plastics, or a functional box of sharp angles or tear-drop 
streamlining. Why streamline something which has no place to 
go-and is going nowhere? Hobbies were meant for people 
who like to "stay put". Homes were meant to "stay put". 
For people who like to live in their homes, WITH their families . 
Homes were meant to be shared-and so are hobbies. 

More than likely the home of the future will be a combination 
of the best of the new-and the best of the old . We may have 
less tendency to copy, more tendency to originate, less to be 
tied down to tradition, more inclination to dare to please our
selves, to build what we want, to satisfy our desires and habits 
of living, in other words, to build sincerely and sensibly. 

Which brings this writer right to the point. His postwar home 
will have a HOBBY-ROOM! And we see no reason why many 
homes should not have a HOBBY-ROOM, a room reserved ex
clusively to the family hobby- or, if the family has several 

hobbies-reserved to the pursuit of the several hobbies in har
mony. 

This demand for space will raise many an objection on the 
part of the designer, for it is his problem to make the most of 
the postwar home for the dollars of the hopeful purchasers, who 
will live in these creations "of the architect's mind". But why 
shouldn't we build homes around the hobby? Why shouldn't we 
consider the HOBBY-ROOM as important as the sewing-room, 
the den, the music-room, the basement "play-room", the 
powder-room, the dressing-room - important, even, as the 
"breakfast-room" - or say the dining-room itself-that room used 
but one to three hours of every working day, yet considered so 
important to the training for and enjoyment of "graceful living". 

All normal persons, and that means children, too, have talent 
resources, hidden aptitudes, unsuspected skills, half-forgotten 
or lightly recognized urges, half-thwarted desires for self
expression, unused and perhaps unsuspected energies and 
abilities which can be discovered or brought out by the trial 
and error ground of the hobby activity. Under the guise of 
play, and if one plays at the things one likes to do, one is 
happy. Father can often recognize in his "son" the beginnings 
and interests of an engineer or of an artist. He can play his 
hunch, he can offer his son greater opportunities to try and 
help himself, to attempt, in play, the things which will, perhaps, 
determine his destiny. 

What finer or higher purpose can one find for a room in one's 
house or home than a room which will, perhaps, discover and 
encourage the whole future life, happiness and success of the 
youth of the family? What higher purpose can we have, as 
parents, than the discovery in our children of the things they 
can best do to serve themselves and their future and their 
fellows? And what greater pleasure can we have than the 
companionship, the friendship, the association of these grow
ing youngsters, our future men and women, through their years 
of self-discovery and development? What greater reason could 
we have for building a home, or a room in a home? 

The home builder in our land is going to be faced with 
shorter working hours, which in turn will force upon him the 
problem of filling in these long hours with new pleasures. 
Perhaps, here is the natural outlet for these leisure hours. For 
a man's hobby is something he can do just the way he wants 
to do it- here a man is free-no one can dictate to him just 
how, when and why he must pursue the desires of �~�i�s� creative 
pastime. Freedom is our heritage . Why not build our homes 
to help us live, the heritage for which we fight? 

For the past two decades the natural desire to "have a good 
time" has been to pursue it away from the home. To leave the 
security of the fireside and to seek the pleasures of the outside 
world. Perhaps the wheel of time has completed a cycle, and 
now our natural desire is to create the "pleasures of life" 
within the home. The increased interest being shown, by the 
people, in the valued necessity of a postwar home certainly 
suggest that this is so. 

We commend, therefore, to your consideration, the postwar 
home of OUR dreams, the HOBBY HOME-the HOME of side 
interests and room inside for these interests. The Home, for 
instance, with room for " trains" all the year round, where 
"trains" are not just a Christmas season experience, a part of 
the "decoration", but a part of the life experience of the young
ster, a part of his training for life in the future, through his 
contact with "Life-in-Miniature". 
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THE PROVINCIAL 

AEDIFICAVIT 

MAURICE PAYETTE 

One of the disadvantages 
of living and practising a 
profession in a country as 
large as Canada, is that 
many of our confreres are 
known to us only by their 
work and their names. The 
Editorial Board felt that this 
paragraph might do much 
to convert those names into 
persons. The persons selected 
are, therefore, not presi
dents or vice-presidents 
necessarily, either of the In
stitute or the Provincial 
Associations. They are all 
architects who have served 
their professions well, and 
whom we are delighted to 
honour. In any list of such 
architects, Mr. Maurice 
Payette would rank high. 

Those of us who do not live in Montreal see him only at Annual 
Meetings in Toronto or Montreal, but one invariably looks for
ward to seeing him. You get the impression always that he 
can be relied upon to do a job, and that the smooth running 
of an Annual Convention must somewhere be due to his energy 
or influence. His is a characteristically French face, but one 
that one remembers more in the Boulevard St. Germaine than 
in his own Quebec. In looking over his professional career, 
it is interesting to note that, like any other student of archi
tecture in Ontario, or Manitoba, he has obtained his experience 
on this continent. It is, perhaps, characteristic of him that, 
while his interest in architecture is world wide, he has remained 
on this continent. When one meets Mr. Payette, whose French, 
I am sure, is as good as his English, one is never aware of that 
French Canadian problem that is supposed to loom so large 
in our national life. You feel it in its proper perspective along 
with English Canadian, Scottish Canadian and Indian prob
lems. One is aware, only, of being in the presence of a Cana
dian, a gentleman, and an enthusiastic and able architect. 

ALBERTA 

Our cities owe their growth not primarily to the big businesses 
which are only attracted there by the numbers of people that 
have already become gathered together by other agents. The 
manager of a chain of restaurants examines a city to ascertain 
whether it will pay to open up a branch there. He sends men 
with tickers to count the number of passers-by at likely situa
tions. If the figures do not reach a certain number no action 
is taken. It is, of course, true that such accessions speed the 
growth greatly. It is owing to this process in the development 
of cities that many apparent mis-growths occur. The pioneers 
must work with the tools they have and without leisure to think 
of or, still less, to carry out needful projects in any ideal or 
even orderly manner. Towns grow like Topsy without sufficient 
care for their manners and appearance. Hence, arise many 
problems that occasion headaches for later planners. 

A fairly typical example of these headaches is the problem 
of car parking. At first the sides of the streets will serve well 
enough. Then, vacant lots are turned to some account. To so 
small account that they cannot afford any sort of paving or 
enclosing walls and weeds possess themselves of the corners. 
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As more money comes into circulation, covered garages may be 
able to pay their way. But more money brings also more cars 
to be looked after. The sides of streets are still crowded. Storey 
is added to storey in huge garages. Still the cars multiply and 
the ground is burrowed into for underground storage. The 
problem becomes more difficult and more ingenious makeshifts 
are resorted to, all adding nothing to any fine civic appearance 
and heads begin to ache. Should a city depend upon private 
enterprise for this sort of storage or has it become a necessary 
civic utility? 

Now if this problem could have been foreseen and provided 
for at, or near, the start, could not a better approach and solu
tion have been suggested? At the present day, when recon
struction calls for better ways of doing things, cannot a more 
liberal and more spacious method be adopted and a virtue be 
made of our necessities? Ground is very valuable in cities, 
valuable for use, for utility, but is it not also valuable for 
beauty, for good life? In this as in many other cases it is the 
grudging of space that condemns our populations to sordid
ness of surroundings. A car park, if space were liberally 
allowed, might well be pleasant in appearance and serve our 
citizens in a hospitable and gracious manner. It might be 
planted both around and all about with trees and be paved 
and drained effectually. A city interspersed with a sufficiency 
of such real car "parks" would be quite another story. In pros
perous cities car shelters of fine appearance could be built 
and warmed and made civic improvements rather than hole
in-corner makeshifts. Service stations would then find appropri
ate places in the car park for their purpose, where they ought 
to be found, rather than co-opting, as they too often do, all 
the best business corners of the town. A section of such a car 
park might serve as an organized bus station. Such stations 
are coming into more importance with the greater use of buses 
independent of street car lines. 

Car parks of this nature would definitely become centres of 
a considerable class of businesses. This is observably the case 
in parking places attached to town markets. These become 
surrounded by businesses that supply home goods for those 
who come to sell in the market and these businesses incidentally 
become known and patronised by those · who come to buy in 
the market. Car parks would thus come to be the nuclei of 
shopping business which, at present, having no such nuclei, 
tend to ribbon out in straggling and disorderly ways. 

It is well accepted that residential areas require community 
centres to form nuclei in order to give good service and intro
duce form and order in the otherwise chaotic condition of these 
districts. Similarly, fine car parks could do this service for our 
business areas. 

Cecil S. Burgess. 

ONTARIO 

Whither Housing? The demand for Housing in Ontario 
day by day becomes more vocal. Periodic outbursts from civic 
officials dealing with dispossessed families result in optimistic 
statements from Ottawa as to future plans for some solution to 
the problem next year. 

Summarized, these plans include:-

(a) Immediate construction, by Wartime Housing, of some 600 
houses for War Veterans' families. 

(b) An unduly optimistic hope that the Insurance Companies 
will agree to form limited dividend housing companies to 
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