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I' such moments of
doubt and indecision
really great
walking tour.
Be}uw us, we saw the gley, steel
ribbon of g 1 IWay emerging out,
Of a tunnel and reached it in
time to see the London-Glasgow
* Thames-Ciyde " eXpress go
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whieh, if it"ig a village, has fhe

biggest villageigreen in the.

—undress n{ Acre5 of bare moor- |

land-r%i'_ i imqst scattered
population in Britain. '
Ribblehead, to
sists of a
station and
repuied to be *cot
back " but, after a half-mile
up the road, all

them is a Wisp of smoke rising

nlk

{rom some chimnevs in a distant

fcﬂ%l of Whernside.
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this lonely hoste p
Ho bn DAt s i

e 18 supplier of all human
needs in t.h]i:: nﬁrb nttrttie w:??ﬂ;
| 0 the 0 lon,
ffhe Brocet’s shop, b -
or

the sweet shop
shepherds' ¢lib—and,
it is a farm ax well.

Though his wife Was awav on
hnlu:l_&tré he summoned his young
daughter—voung eng to go
out to play with ¢ gdren who
appeared magically from nowhere

landlord of
We applied

you ean see of

§sat with the ahvf

not in vain. {

children, the post office. thel
al course,}

up her sleeves and
cooked us a megnificent. four.
course dinner in the Yorkshire
gtvle without turning s hair

That night, the centuries rollad ;
Englang of the stocy baors ™ e |

d o g Story We

wa%cied the children of the h%u
moors racing like deer in the
evening glow.

When theyv had g:me to bed, we

wWho rolled

ers—ruddy. wea T
—in the lamp-light, and heard
he slow chuckles of the York-
hire dalesmen as thev talked to
ne another about selling hack to
Scotland, at a good profit. the
vYoung sheep they had bought as
lambs the season before.

And, as we carried our candles
to bed. we saw the dark. promis-

Ang shape of the breakfast ham

on its hook. We

lumped heavily
5 count sheep.

id not need to

\TO-MORROW: On o Sedbergh




