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11. Friend! Mother! Father! Sister! 
'Brother!

Whether you ate.dt'S# Ad*toei)busy or not take two 
■■ , minutes of yonr vridafiSe rinfr, réiS; apd digest this little 

note. It is just a few nnes tint mean eo much to you and I. 
The Old home, or “The Old Nest” we aB love sowell. 
those fond memories of Mother. Yes it is about a picture 
called “The Old Nest".

“The Old Nest”, which may be characterized as a 
slice of Üfe, so genuine and simple Snd human are its figures, 
incident and detail. Unstinted praiee will be Rupert Hughes* 
reward for giving the screen something which is not only 
vital and impressive, truthful and entertaining, but which 
serves in teaching a lesson to heedless youth. It is a plea 
to write often or visit the folks back home—to give them 
thought as we pass out of their lives to make our mark 
in the world. Invites us to look in on a typical American 
family and watch the divine mother love in its eternal song.

We peer in the windows or peek behind’the door cau- 
tiously so as not to interrupt mother in her task of bringing ~ 
up her children. It is an arduous task but one entered into 
with spirit and self-sacrifice. It is your home—my home— 
everyone’s home. Certainly it will bring poignant memories 
and heart-throbs. Yet tor every tug at the heart there ‘ 
balancing note of humor, for tears and laughter are closely 
related. It is this happy balance which emphasizes the hu
manities.

The children are first shown as little tots, unmindful of 
anything but the pursuit of childish whim and fancy. They 

• are still unmindful of the duty they owe'their parents when 
they leave the old nest. It is when they fail to write or visit 
the home that the poignant touches are realized. They invent 
little white lies which are easily punctured by mother, but 
she accepts it all philosophically. It is not her place to sit 
in judgment, but to condone and forgive, love and sacrifice. 
The episodes are as quiet as the rustic sit ting, itself and as 
quaint. The two girls grow up and mârry; the boys scatter 
over two continents. The children are reallyl esser figures 
since the framework of the plotless story revolved around 
mother’s place in the -home—her grief, her happiness, her 
work and play. There are admirable contrasts too. Fatqer 
is a little stem, a trifle inclined to reprimand the children. And 
mother jumps to the rescue with the fury of a she-wolf. She 
turns to the window when they have grown up and departed and 
addressing a mother bird feeding its young, says: “Feed them 

shove the food down their throats, mother bird, they 
will soon leave you and fly away!”

We are all forgetful at times so were these children but 
mother never gave up hopes of seeing them all again and then
when the clouds were blackest---------but then I would only
spoil it to tell you more. See “The Old Nest” its worth a 
thousand sermons—it will make the home a little more snug 
and secure. Owing to the extra cost of bringing this Super 
Motion picture to Wolfville we will be forced to ask 50c. 
admission but friend its worth twenty times fifty.

Don’t forget the date, Monday and 
Tuesday, January 9-10
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Old Grist Mill ùmi Vmaaea, Pnrb£rot($oib£

-a&
«■dieted Interest on recount of 
tMr connection with the past, end 
hero use u » rule they ere inch as 

nowhere else this side the

Verennes road I Ont at It our irsa 
ant-day architects might eery well 
find many a suggestion fer produe. 
log a distinct and all-Canadian type 
at architecture. We have grown too 
much in the habit of thinking these 

Atlantic. old mills belong only to the past
brines, large and small, elaborate and that their day is entirely over 

and simple, erected by communities, except as histone wayside land
er by some Société or by private marks. Our landscape gardeners in 
persons. Large “Crosses” marking particular might very well take 
off the miles and cross-roads ; and In “effect” from their 
along these roads, et somewhat in- ^Irrigation worka" might even find 
frequent intervale, one happens on suggestions, from these old Norman- 
old mills driven by water-power, or French mille and granaries, for 
possessed of wind-driven seils, or “pumping stations.” A stronger 
standing like storm-swept ship»-at- appeal to the public would be made 
eea when galea have licked away Were real beauty added to useful. 
their canvas. The “gales of time” ness. One sometimes hears com- 
have In many instances made mere 'plaints that artesian well “pumps" 
“playthings’* out of these old mills take from the beauty of the land- 
erected In olden day» of the grand scape, and so, directly, from the 
•eegsoors. value of property, otherwise In the

An especially well-preserved old happy possession of charming views, 
mill of the towered wind-mill type” - *The Round Tower" of the olden 
U to be seen en the Varennes road, days, such as this one at Vareanes, 
It arise» on the level meadow-lands appears full of suggestion for all 
ef the south shore of the St. Lawr. sorts of uses, but of coarse the 

as naturally aa its forbears original use as “mill," where the 
eriee on the landscape back In old 1 eeuntryside brought Its groin to be 
Normandy. There la an air about I ground into flour, has m most In- 
this old tower built so solidly of rude stances passed sway, even In Que- 
field-stones as to make you think it bee; while the old mill* driven by 
at ana time a tower at defence, aa 
It might easily have been against 
the plundering savages who no doubt 

came this way when the 
built1 Sometimes I think 

we do not realise the vaine which 
each aid buildings and bits of archi
tecture from another age mean to oa 
as an Illuminated page ef the com 
try’s history. This mill Is more 

than aa “a landmark," of in 
only, te voyageur» en the
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A Happy New Year

THE ELECTIONS h
ARE

OVERnow.

Water-power are. In many instance», 
still in constant use after 
at faithful service.

Certainly none of theee old towers 
should be allowed to tall Into de
cay or be torn down for any pur
pose whatsoever. These first guide 
Met, in the history of the country’s 
waling, even now. are as priceless 
eld manuscripts, in out library ef aiicompliahmentv—V, H.
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A Happy New Year
to you all
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n nn n- We wish our Friends and 

x Customers the very best in store 
for the coming year, and may it 
be one full of Happiness and 

; Prosperity to ope and all.
1 Thanking them for their gen

erous patronage, we will strive 
to make the year 1922, the best 
ever, far everyone.

nW. O. PLILSIFER nBy courtedy of the C.P.B. □ □A ^Quebec Roadside Oven. 
No housewife in America 1» bo —a frosted cak 

independent of the price of coal and roof ie attei 
oil aa the habitant woman of Quebec, board, and/t 
with an out-of-door brick oven at -some queer 
her beck and call. doll’a^kbuse

These roadaide-ovena, — and no- in^ydr a lar 
body knows exactly what whim or draws 
fanev possessed the Quebecquois 
wind for carrying his baking appara
tus so far from home, unless it was 
fear ef the roaring fire which 
he set up in order to bake the la 
quantity of bread necessary to 
the many mouths of the grande 

ill*»—are not only landmarks in 
Quebec but indications of the habi
tant* housewife’s hospitality. They 
seem to say to the passer-by, “N<*v 
you know you are in Quebec, and 
Quebec is the land of home-made 
bread.” Mais oui. “Entrez vous.
For a mere song Madame will cut 
you some thick slices and bring out 
a pitcher of milk.” Oui. the grand

PH(Wt 42 □Or else an extra 
ed with bits of old 

hen the oven resembles 
little maison ... a 
for the children to play 
ge kennel for le chien 
the little cart. Seeing 

these ovens for the first time you 
fancy yourself somewhere in the 
Old-World. But then a similar fancy 
seizes you about everything in Que
bec, which in atmosphere, is all for
eign and different. On all occasions, 
even in the matter of these ovens, 
Quebec is just herself. It is a Que
bec loaf baked here and not the 
“little bread” of France, nor yet its 
“yardstick” just a four or five 
pound loaf that will cut the gener
ous slice that the child at play, or 

helping with the hay, finds

n□ nnFOR YOUR 
NEW YEAR’S DINNER □ □□ nmust □fiS We can supply ÿou with nn’ CHOICE BEEF 

VEAL 
PORK
PORK SAUSAGES

TURKEY
GEESE
FOWLS
CHICKENS

fa □n □sn nHAMS & BACON □gajron 
satisfaction in.

These ovens along the Quebec 
roadside stand for two important 
factors in our national life. They 
stand for rural life,' for farm life 
and the development of the country 
pan*. And they stand for family- 
ife without which attempts at rural 

development have proved vain. The 
tvomen**of Quebec are among the 
most hard working women in Can
ada and among the most contented. 
Given a little house with a curved 
roof, a tiny balcony and an out-of- 
door oven by the roadside, your habi- 

more of 
to eat

n□MOIRS CHOCOLATES 
WILLARDS C lOCOLATES 
TABLE RAISINS 
FIGS

□ORANGES 
GRAPE FRUIT 
MIXED NUTS 
GRAPES | Waterbury Co., Ltd. |

13 v Wolfville p
fl Men’e & Boys’ Clotijing and Furnishings, Shoes, fc
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BUY IT IN YOUR OWN HOME TO1

oven is undoubtedly the symbol of 
Quebec! There is a friendly look 

Sëpl about these old wayside ovens which 
arises out of the fact that they are 
made by hand ar.d fit in perfectly 
With the landscape and the scheme 
01 life In general obtaining in this 
province, so pre-eminently the land 
of the bome-mude

In many months of tramping in 
ec we have encountered score* 
lese ovens. But because they 

made, each one is differ- 
arehitect builds to suit 

ncy or else to come in to 
ities as to shape and siza

in the material at hand 
oven-on^ '561th <m -xfgeB 

ttef and added ifmftv .»f white 
U 'htr jveh roerohhfct- ioaf.

MSB

BREAD. Moira’ Dan Dee, Mother»,
Loaf Fresh every morning 12i. per loaf.

Brown and Plum
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•R. E. HARRIS & SONStant woman a»k» nething it 
children

nn
tor b«3f

ing day’’ for all «to caree With grain 
growing in tor own fields, for flour, 
and an oven of character that can 
alwnye be stretched to hold another

a heat ef 
Every day may be “bsk-
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our friends who 
have extended courtesies to 
us in the past, as well as to 
those we look forward to serv
ing in the future, we extend 
our cordial wishes for a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy and 
Bountiful New Year.

To all

>'
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C. H. PORTER
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