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thought the Lay. He said his own opinion was nearly sijuiUr.

In speaking of the others, I told him that I thonght you more
particularly the poet of Prirunt, as tkey never appeared more
fascinating than in Marmion and The Lady of the Lake. Ue
was pleased to coincide, and to dwell on the description of your
Jameses as no less royal than poetical. He spoke alternately

of Homer and yourself, and seemed well acquainted with both

;

so that (with the exception of the Turks ' and your humble
servant) you were in very good company. I defy Murray to
have exaggerated his Royal Highness's opinion of your powers,
nor can I pretend to enumerate all he said on the subject ; but
it may give you pleasure to hear that it was conveyed in hin-

guage which would only suffer by my attempting t • iraiscribe

it ; and with a tone and taste which gave me a very high idea

of his abilities and accomplishments, which 1 had Utherto con-

sidered as confined to manners, certainly superior to those of

any living gentleman.

This interview was accidental. I never went to the levee ;

for having seen the courts of Mussulman and Catholic sovei^

eigns, my curiosity was sufficiently allayed : and my politics

being as perverse as my rhymes, I had, in fact, no business

there. To be thus praised by your Sovereign must be gratify-

ing to you ; and if that gratification is not alloyed by the com-
munication being made through me, the bearer of it will con-

sider himself very fortunately, and sincerely, your obliged and
obedient servant, Btbon.

F. S.— Excuse this scrawl, scratched in a great hurry, and
just after a journey.

Scott immediately replied as follows:—
TO THK BIGHT HON. LORD BTBON, ETC., ETC., ETC.

Abbotsfobd, bcm Melnse, 16th July, 1812.

Mt Lord, — I am much indebted to yonr Lordship
for your kind and friendly letter ; and much gratified by
the Prince Regent's good opinion of my literary attempts.

I know so little of courts or princes, that any success I
may have had in hitting off tiie Stuarts is, I am afraid,

^ A TWkish ambsMsdor and his mite flgtued at the ball.


