Walter Scott
The Lay of the Last Minstrel
and

The Lady of the Lake.

Bound volume (328pp) containing the two poems and copiously
illustrated with watercolour sketches by "Claribel", many of
apparently Scottish mountain scenes. Inscription on fly sheet reads
"A. S. Barnard, Dec 16th 1883" [50th birthday of Adelaide Sophia
Barnard], with pencil note below reading, "Sketches etc. by 'Claribel’,
Charlotte Allington, 1st wife of Charles Cary Barnard, by whom this
book was given to his sister, my mother. The inscription is in his
writing. PMB" [Percy Mordaunt Barnard]

The original is held by lan Morin. The following images show a small
selection of pages from the book, taken by John Barnard in Sep 2019.













Tar Poem, now offered to the Public, is intended to illustrate the customs au|
manners which anciently prevailed on the Borders of England and Scotland.
The inhabitants, living in a state partly pastoral and partly warlike, and com-
bining habits of constant depredation with the influence of & rude spirit of
chivalry, were often engaged in scenes highly susceptible of poetical ornament.
As the description of scenery and manners was more the object of the Author
than a combined and regular narrative, the plan of the Ancient Metrical
Romance was adopted, which allows greater latitude, in this respect, than
wonld be consistent with the dignity of a regular Poem. The same modcl
?ﬁ'ered other facilities, as it permits an occasional alteration of measure, which,
in some degree, authorises the change of rhythm in the text. The machinery
! adop;ic:.k ﬁf-ong popular belief, would have seemed puerile in a Poem whiél;
\ B+ :Sgﬁ:hihgugeol;isvgi;he ‘:k.{ ?alllal,q, or Metrical Romfmce.

" R - Ge: i s sli;; p;:eg ttoe I:nom;h of an ancient Minstrel,
might have caught somewhat of the reﬁnementa v(?f SUI'Véved Y Revolytmu,
eamg i Si'hlﬁiﬁeity f 1l rig el thodel The e Ny fI‘_I_lo ern po.etry, .w1thm\t
the middle of the sixteenth century. wl!'len-' s .
flowrished. The time occupied by the Botie m%st Of--f.-h & personages actually

: 1s Three Nights and Three Days.













4COTT'S PORTICAL WORKS,

in warbling made,

k his hoary head.

he measure wild,
ce, and smiled ;

And an uncerta
And oft he shoo
But when he caught ©
The old man raised his fa
And lightened up his faded eye,

With all a poet’s ecstacy ! g
In varying cadence, soft or strong,

He swept the sounding chords along:

The present scene, the future lot,

His toils, his wants, were all forgot:

Cold diffidence and age’s frost,

In the full tide of song were lost;

Each blank, in faithless memory void,

The poet’s glowing thought supplied ;

And, whﬂe his h.a,rp I'-GSPOIISiVe rung,
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