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sar and the little boys and
theirtheir united auluggagegage were put downclown at
the george angand new inn you would
have come by the old bolhcoach road from
london to edinburgh and glasgow
on leaving the ancient city of york
you wouldmould have struck into a highway

20002000 years old masses olof roman
legions have swept tide on tide back
and forth over the same stone road
stern agricola the courtly tacitus and
emperor servius himself have ridden
towards the unconquerable north upon
it the latter left of his army
dead among the scotch mists and moumoun-
tains

n
and with his laceface set towards

rome and home only reached york to
die of his wounds avdand chagrin

it is the great roman road of eng-
land wailing or Waith lingn street it
is called away in the nonorthtt of york-
shire a few miles above ca
bridge one sternstem of this highway goes
on through durham and northumber-

landlanglandlanclandand thence to edinburgh the
other swings around to the westward

Artraversingaversing westmoreland and cumber
land through carlisle to the great

wall which once protected
briBriainain from the caledonian hordes
and thence n a more modern coach
road winds through the olden lovers
haven gretna green to glasgow on
this western stem between the riversrivers
tees and greta at the eastern ededgee of
Stan emoor nearly surrounded by lesodeso
late moors and in the northwest corner
of yorkshire lies what is left of bowes

it is difficult not to wander away from
a the old unicorn inn at
bowes among the literary and antiquar-
ian things of interest in its neighbor-
hood the inn its if must not be
confounded even under its old name
of the george with the george inn of
greta bridge six miles nearer york
now used as a corn mill to disguise
thehe exact location of Dothe boys hall

pickensTickens made shaw travel
with young three miles from
ahe george inn at greta

bribri ge to the
supposititious hall follonefo I1 e I1 bybv the
icarcartloadcart load of infant misery what
they really did do was to didismount all
together from the york and carlisle
coach within the of thisthis very
unicorn and then shiver along the
crooked cobbled single street of bowes
until they arrived at the long cold
looking house 11 a little way beyond to
thee west and a tall lean boy poor

with a lantern in his hand issued
forth

the unicorn which seems to have
completely escaped the attention of
english antiquarians and travelers is
not only remarkable from its associa-
tionseions in having been the most important
inn near the border between york and
glasgow and edinburgh in olden times
but in also being the largest of those
ancient english roadside hostelries still
extant which were called into existence
bytheby th necessities of travel in the old
coaching days

at its very door the royal mail began
the ascent over the great north road
of weird dreary and vast StanStane emoor
peopled only by witch and warlock
silent ever save from howling tempests
and with no semblance of humans upon
it save at its desolate top where
william the conqueror and malcolm of
scotland fought dreadfully and long to
decide the boundaries of their respective
kingdoms and then wisely stopped and

feastedJeasted sensibly deciding that on the

very spot should be raised the great roi
now fereere cross or cross avoftkings
on one sideaide of which was graven the
imagemage of william and on the other that
ofat malcolm but years have eaten
these old faces away and none others
will be seen until kirkby stephen
nestling in the valley on the other side
towards ancient penrith and carlisle is
reached all of which gave travelers
cheer at the unicorn a sspecialecial zest not
unmixed with a tinge of greaddread

its form is of a double quadrangle
each fully feet square the one
next the street has its entire front open
to the great inn yard thus formed the
two sides abutting the street comprised
respectively the inn proper a long two
storied and stone structure
with a perfect maze of curious old
rooms approached by outlandish stairs
entries and landings and rendered ad-
ditionally bewildering by countlesscoun iless
niches cupboards alcoves and blind
panels and the other a huge brew house
with dozens of granaries and store
rooms behind the side opposite the
street provided offices and sleeping
accommodations for guards post boys
whips and all those inn helpers con-
cerned in working the coaches or deal-
ing with the tired cattle of the many
travelerstraveler4 on horseback merchandise
packers and passing between
england and scotland a centurycentry ago

in this quadrangle are also many open
stone sheds with tiled roofs stone feed
boxes and neat slanted cobblestone
floors where private vehicles and

could find temporary shelter
inin great numbers and in the center of
this quadrangle set about with stone
drinking troughs is the most tremendous
ancient pump I1 have found in england
still creakingly serving the scanty uses
of the present degenerate days

the quadrangle behind the inn yardvard
is formed bybv what remains of theancient
stone stables where scores of pairs otof
post horses could have found comfor-
table quarters and as many more carters
and packers cattle have good shelter
andrareand care in the hostel proper the huge
old kitchen must have quite equaled the
famous ancient kitchen of old st marys
hall coventry there are still to be
seen a half dozen coffee and breakfast
rooms low with deep window seats
quaint cupboards and odd old oak
paneling where guests were served in
parties and groups instead of in a corn-
mon

com-
monbonhallhall there aretonare tonssandand tons of
lead in the roof gutters I1 about the
window frames and still firmly holding
the ancient tiny panes of glass little
old parlors and sitting rooms with
curious windows and most ancient stucco
work are still recognizable but most
interestinterestinginK of all and illustrating the
customs of that early time is a tiny tap-
room opening into the rear of the

it has low oaken settles built stationary
into wall and floor its huge fireplacefire place
is lullfull of tiny cranes for steaming kettles
in one corner is an oaken bed enclosed
in a closet like frame where landlord or
barman could not only retire at night
completely from sight but also lock
himself in against uproar and distur-
bance and the window to this room is a
low portly bow in the center of which
above a tiny stout shelf isip a single
hinged pane through this theibe stable-
men hangers on the late night travel-
ers who might be honest or otherwise
were served with or a joram

only after thethey had deposited coin of
the realm and yethe latter had reached the
hostel treasury a great buckskin bag
within the darkclark recesses of the barbansbar mans
fortified bed

A wonderful old curio is the unicorn
at bowes all unknown to the people of
england themselves like the village
it is dead in its shell its oaken tim-
bers as those in raleightRa leighs old home at
youghalYoughal seem everlasting burits moan-
ing belfry its empty stables its crumb-
ling dove cotes its forlorn brew house
its empty tap room its grass grown

and even its present occupancy by
a strange creature half ploughman and
half schoolmaster who stares listlessly
up and down the great north road for
occasional victim in wandering bicyclist
less frequent literary tramp or yokel
from the near fields all serve to empha-
size by contrast the cheer and stirring
days that once were here As every-
where in england along its grand old
highways where stand these crumbling
monuments to the mellow coaching
days there remains but mournful silence
where there was an army of helpers and
housekeepershorse keepers where the bowleggedbow legged
post boys in their high chokers high
hats huge buttons and gorgeous waist-
coats led lives of positive renown
where the tinkle of harness brasses anaand
clatter of hoof were endless where

rule britania from shrill keyed bugles
enlivened the constant departure and
arrival of coaches where the smart cry
of first pair ouiou set the inn yard and
stables in high commotion and where
through the livelong day and night a
great roadside inn like the unicorn
was the brightest liveliest cheeriestchee riest
most harum and delicious place
to be found in all the length and breadth
of merrie england
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SOWING THE SEED

BRADFORD yorkshireYorks nire june 14
1893 file leedsi deeds conference embraces
a large tract of country and
of wetue greatest portion orof yorkshire
ILii haabag tonten elders in the fi la10 tourfour
laboring in the bradfordbradburdBrad two
in shipley two in selby antiand two inhull george D merkley is president
olof the coiconferencederence

elderbluer charlescharlts tillotsonfilril lotson and myself
artare laboringburingla in the shicley district
h avion but recrecentlyoutly commenced toin
that neldhold of labor prospects are
avoadorablerable for doing good we find

a very intelligent classclaas of bouet
hearted people but the words of isaiah
have almost been literally fulfilled
which sayssaye darkness coverscoven the
eartanhtanht h and grosagroin darkness the people
abere are so many creeds and beliefs
existing today that it is a difficult mat-
ter to distinguish tuetae difference be- j

tween the true gospel sodand the doctrines
apot men but if searchers after truth
were to take the advice otof the apostle
james itif any of you lack wisdom
let him bak of iougod that to all
oienmen liberally and ucb aideth not and
it shallhall be given him and askaak in
faith they would readily perceivepere elve the
difference

ltit itois said there are about seven hun
dred religious cret dsclis upon the earth
and they not seem to realize thathat

is i ut one lord one faith onedue
baptism they will telltall you in the

manner that they are all aim
jiji1 tig for one pantp int heaven


