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This book is for Cameron and Jenny
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Each of our lives traces its own map onto the shared terrain.


BY REBECCA SOLNIT, A FIELD GUIDE TO GETTING LOST.
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GEOGRAPHY


I was taught geography


by a man whose right eye


was a tiny globe of glass.


When he glanced to catch you


unawares, he fixed you


with one fierce blue eye


and stalled while the other


swivelled into place. It was


a first lesson in time zones.
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BARTHOLOMEW MAP TITLE


Map of Scotland to Illustrate


Mr Harvie Brown’s Paper


on the Tufted Duck, 1896




A PAIR OF LOCHS


Loch a’Choire


A skim of ruffled pewter.


A few reeds. Not much more.


Nor on the forestry track


that led to it – three straight


miles, the last with the loch-


keeper’s squat cottage never


lost from sight. Somewhere,


our father’s caught in a snap,


standing side on, pointing


stiffly at nothing much


with his birch walker’s stick.


Even so, he held the pose,


long after the firs shot up


either side of the track –


enfolding him in shadow,


like the crags of Creag Dearg.
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BARTHOLOMEW MAP TITLE


Nobel’s Explosives Company,


The British Empire on


Mercator’s Projection, 1900





Loch Migdale


Much to my wife’s distaste,


I’ve a weakness for short-cuts


that are nothing of the kind.


Like the one my family took


through the glen above Loch


Migdale, its single track at first


shaded by hazel woods, before


the view opened up of loch


and rust-roofed crofts. If fine,


we’d stop at the loch-end


and walk its length, taking in


the birch breath. I remember,


with my mother in old age,


strolling the two miles slowly,


while I waved a fern above her


to keep off clouds of midges.
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BARTHOLOMEW MAP TITLE


Life Insurance Map Showing


Extra Premiums for Residence


in Various Countries, 1900




FLIGHT


‘The truest literature in a stateless nation is that which maps the land.’


GAVIN WALLACE


Gavin, it’s a beautiful winter’s day –


East coast, clear and bright. Let’s leave it there,


rinsed of all metaphors. Instead, let’s take a novel


for a walk – a good long, meandering walk.


Let the novel be contemporary, Scottish,


and let’s love it; let’s love its good writing,


before we even begin to discuss whatever


it is that makes it so. This is buoying us up


and, with each step, we’re joined by others,


sharing in your generosity and insight. And you’re


leaning into your laugh now – that splutter


of delight – as you dance over the pages


filling them with possibility and light. Gavin,


love gives us flight. Let’s all of us


take off, fly over the blue dashing Forth.


Let’s circle Fife – its harbours, its gentle fields,


its friendly, sociable commute. It’s late, Gavin.


We love you, Gavin. But we’re losing height.


One last hug; one final, fulsome kiss, cheek to cheek.


And we head for home, each of us diminished.
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BARTHOLOMEW MAP TITLE


A Map to Illustrate R. L. Stevenson’s


Life in the South Seas, 1901




CONCERNING THE ATLAS OF SCOTLAND


Joan Blaeu to Sir John Scot of Scotstarvit, 1642


When I learned that your Lordship


had shown to his Royal Majesty,


on Charles I’s unhappy visit to Scotland,


the proofs of maps, previously sent


by me to be corrected, I wondered


what he could have made of them.


Much in them was held in suspense,


as is the case in these fresher efforts, which,


though a little tidier, still lack,


for perfection’s sake, ornaments, titles,


distances and other such matters. For


embellishment, I should be greatly


assisted by knowledge of the advantages


of each region. That is to say, what crops


each produces, what metals it has,


what animals it bears or nourishes


and so on. I ask this, for much


presents itself to people living there


which is less obvious to me, who must


rely, in this whole enterprise, on


the tongues and hands of many men


never met in their own domicile


or here in Amsterdam. It is over


twenty years since, for the common


good of your Lordship’s country


and of the commonwealth of literature,


my father began, with you, to pull


from darkness the first atlas of your land.


My father planned this – the fifth volume


of his geographical theatre – as a service


to posterity. Yet we are still wanting


many maps. Among them: Sutherland,


Strathleith, Assynt, Ross, Lochaber and Lorne.


Would that some hope remained


of uncovering these, for the Scotland


we wish to deliver is not one that


shadows envelop, but one lit
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In the beginning was
THE MAP
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