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WHEN my wife and I walked through the big glass doors of the Broadway Cinema recently, there was a deer-like look of the uncertain in our eyes.

The pram I was pushing offered a clue as to why. But looking back, I'm not sure why I ever worried.

So, hi. New dad here. Sometimes petrified, often baggy-eyed and always on the lookout for a place that welcomes the pram and its inhabitant. On that last count, the Broadway wins.

First, it wins on the technical. The facilities. Somebody at the Broadway has clearly thought about this.

There's a designated changing area near the toilets, but not in either one, so unisex. There's a lift if you feel like taking your luncheon in the first-floor mezz bar. There are film events geared at families, including a monthly baby-and-parent screening for parents with babies a year old and younger - pull the pram into the theatre and don't worry if there's a bit of noise or feeding. (My wife gave a thumbs-up to the recent screening of Never Let Me Go. Thumbs-up to the event anyway - she found the film dull and contrived.) And the design is smart. The main ground-floor cafe has seen several refurbishments in recent years; the most recent one has rendered it a roomy, well-lit place with bright, interesting (and often captivating to babies) images projected on the walls.

And there's room - a track runs between the inner tables and the perimeter bench tables. Even with the wide area near the bar full - which it is often, as you order there - I could manoeuvre the pram. Food comes swiftly, which is nice when you don't know how much time you've got until the small person with the loud voice will require feeding.

But beyond the technical, there's the attitude. We were welcomed. Asked if we needed anything else. Helped. Made to understand that we weren't going to have to worry about any raised eyebrows.

A glance around the room at other families (there always seem to be at least a few present) revealed what friends who are parents of older kids say - that family-friendly ethos extends from babies, on up through toddlers and to the kids coming in with mum or dad at half term.

The Broadway proves that stylish and urbane doesn't have to be done at the expense of family-friendly. It's so good that it makes me trip into cliche and quote the sort of film that I'm happy to say never gets shown at the Broadway: I'll be back.
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