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The Spell of Quebec’s Roadside Oven |

No responsibiljty is assumed b‘the

- Friend! Mother! Father! Sister!
ther!

or not take two
i - digest thxs httle %
note. It is just a few: hnes but 7 meinao much to v
The Old home, or “The Old Nest” we'all 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 life, so genuine and simple and human are its figures,
incident and detail. Unstinted praise 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 isa %
to write often or visit the folks back’ home—to give tl
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 for every tug at the heart there is a
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, unmindf
anything but the pursuit »f childish whim and fancy. T
are still unmindful of the duty they owe’their parents w hen
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 sitting.itself and as
quaint. The two girls grow up and marry; 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 heme—her grief, her happiness, her
work and play. are admirable contrasts too. Fatyer
is a little stern, a trifle inclined to reprimand the children. And
mother jumps to the rescue with the fury of a she-wolf. She
turnsto the window when they have grownupand depar(ed and
addressing a mother bu'd feeding its young, says: ‘‘Feed them
now, 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 ot 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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No houséwife in America is so
independent of the price of coal and
oil as the habitant woman of Quebec,
with an out-of-door brick oven at|s
her beck and call.
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: TURKEY
GEESE
FOWLS
CHICKENS
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ORANGES
GRAPE FRUIT
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A Happy New Year. %
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ARE
OVER

XMAS HAS PASSED

NO
ONE
HURT
A Happy New Year
to you all

Acadia Pharmacy.
Hugh E. Calkin

PHONE 41 WOLFVILLE, N, S.
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We wish our Friends and
. Customers the very best in store
for the'coming year, and may it
be one full' of Happiness and
“Prosperity to one and all. '
.! . Thanking them for their gen- . -
erous patronage, we will strive £y
‘to make the year 1922, the best
ever, for 4ev8ryone.




