










But that I never knew it so perdie
It seemeth not a little thing to die
Look you Sir Knight your sword has gone right through
Full many a man who has died by you
In spite of all the blood, and if the Lord
Has made it hard with a bright heavy sword

I who am curious about many things
Considering how that Rumour, though with wings
She f1yeth fast, yet halteth in her speech
And wishing well that true record should reach
Those that come after: have with care & pain
And diligent sifting oer & ocr again
Wrincn this book wherein is nothing set
I do not hold for pure truth, though I let
Some words stay as I heard them; telling men
Myself who said them how and where & when.
And for that Lords and Knights should have no lack
Of this my book in good fair red & black.
Full many clerks have written it & chief
This mighty volume whereof Iefe by leaf
I turn just now by Alexandre le blau
Clerk of S. O[merl that my lord might know
The wonderful deeds of arms done in these lands
Was well-illuminate for my Lords hands.
I say 1 turn it over leaf by leaf:
I am grown old, shall die soon little grief
Or fear this gives me, I could die just now
Most peacefully the wrinkles on my brow
Seem all unfolding and all deeds of mine
Both good and bad grow faint to me or Shine
As deeds of orher men; and this book here
Which line by line was poured into mine ear
And moulded in my brain and hean is grown
Strange stories of an unknown land as shewn
By some old man long dead. ah leaf by leaf
1 told [...1[...] [crowns] upon a [... chief]

[folio 22]

She slipped from out the castle and the sight
Of Lord John Bourdville: rherefore 1 praise God
For I went with her, down upon the sod
He bent his old eyes saying this - Miles came
And met her amid the trumpets and the flames
Of the great torches welcome Lady fair
He said and stood bareheaded bowed to her
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19v: One page of three apparently unpublished pages of verse by Morris.
(Collrtesy of the British Library)

And would have kissed her cheek but suddenly
Meeting her eyes their lips met yea and she
With a long wild sigh threw her arms around him
But never moved her lips all these things swim
Like pictures through my brain I mind too how
He had her off his face flushed to the brow
Red in the cocchlight, and he held her arm
Below the shoulder as he fcared some harm
Mighr rake her from him; rhe days I... )
I was made Miles Squire, often I
Have sccn him wander for mere happiness
Restless and ill at ease, less and less.
He counted Bourdvillc's threats his jewel
Shut so safe up in his strong castle fair
Alas though on a day she rode alone
A little way and her not wither gone
A three days journey off perforce, night came
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The next poem in the album, 'The Long Land', first appeared in volume 24 of
The Collected \'Vorks. 15 That it provided May Morris with her copy-text is
evinced by the fact that she notes 'a page of the manuscript missing" a lacuna
reflected in Murray's note and apparent in the album itself when bound. There are
nevertheless a number of minor variants, which can p'robably be attributed to a
desire, on the part of May Morris to 'improve' the original text. The poem
survives on seven blue lined sheets (with later guards), the last of which has, on its
verso, a version of 'Sir Giles' War Song'. The manuscript indicates but omits the
full text of the chorus as published in The Defence of Guenevere and, later,
volume 1 of The Collected Works. 16 It includes a final two lines (as noted by
Murray) omitted from the published text:

Grinding of swords is good to hear
And the fence of men right fair to see

In addition to the verse contained in the album, it is worth noting the presence of
several doodles and sketches. The least significant (folio12) are marginal doodles
typical of Morris. More interesting are the sketches of furniture (folios 12v, l8v)
and ornamental devices (folios 24, 26), much in keeping with the Arthurian tone
of the poetic fragments and resembling, for example, the nco-gothic chairs
produced by Morris during this early period and the decorative page designs
primed by Bell and Daldy throughout The Defence of Guenevere.

Shortly after the publication of The Defence of Guenevere, Morris set fire to his
manuscripts 'in a general massacre which he made ... of the early poems which
he did choose to include in that volume.'17 We should celebrate the fact that
thanks to a mixture of care, luck and resilience, this album has managed to
preserve some of those poems. It is survival, nevertheless, whose compositional
history and early provenance, togethet with details of binding, mutilation and
partial reconstruction, temains murky. for now, it is hoped that this short article
will suffice to alert scholars to its permanent home and to encourage their closer
scrutiny of its chequered history and noteworthy contents.
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