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WAVERLEY

OR "TIS SI XTY YEARS HENCE

By SIR WALTER SCOTT, Bart.

Under which King, Bezonian? speak, or die!
_Henry IV. Part 1I._

TO

MARY MONI CA HOPE SCOTT
OF ABBOTSFORD

THI'S EDI TI ON OF
THE NOVELS OF HER GREAT- GRANDFATHER
WALTER SCOTT

I'S
DEDI CATED
BY THE PUBLI SHERS

ADVERTI SEMENT.

In printing this New Edition of the Waverley Novels, the
Publ i shers have avail ed thensel ves of the opportunity thus
af forded them of carefully collating it with the valuable interl eaved
copy in their possession, containing the Author's | atest
manuscript corrections and notes; and fromthis source they
have obtai ned several annotations of considerable interest, never
bef ore published. As exanpl es of sone of the nore inportant
of these nmay be nmentioned the notes on “~“High Jinks'' in GQuy
Mannering, "~ ~Pr<ae>torium' in the Antiquary, and the " Expul sion
of the Scotch Bishops'' in the Heart of Mdl othian

There have al so been inserted (within brackets) sone ninor
notes expl anatory of references now rendered perhaps sonewhat
obscure by the | apse of tinme. For these, the Publishers have
been chiefly indebted to M. David Laing, Secretary of the
Bannatyne C ub, and one of the few surviving friends of the
Aut hor .

Fortunately there is now little nore required in the way of
annotation to the Waverley Novels; but in order to afford every
facility of reference, a special glossary has been added to such
of the novels as require it, and each volume will contain a
separate index. A General Index will also be appended to the
concl udi ng volunme of the series.

EDI NBURGH, _Decenber _ 1869,



ADVERTI SEMENT TO EDI TI ON 1829

It has been the occasional occupation of the Author of Waverley for
several years past to revise and correct the volum nous series of
Novel s whi ch pass under that nane, in order that, if they should
ever appear as his avowed productions, he might render themin
some degree deserving of a continuance of the public favour with
whi ch they have been honoured ever since their first appearance. For
a long period, however, it seened likely that the inproved and illustrated
edition which he neditated woul d be a post hunmous publication
But the course of the events which occasioned the disclosure of the
Aut hor's nane having in a great neasure restored to hima sort of
parental control over these Wbrks, he is naturally induced to give
themto the press in a corrected, and, he hopes, an inproved form
while life and health permt the task of revising and illustrating
them Such being his purpose, it is necessary to say a few words
on the plan of the proposed Edition

In stating it to be revised and corrected, it is not to be inferred
that any attenpt is nade to alter the tenor of the stories, the character
of the actors, or the spirit of the dialogue. There is no doubt
anpl e room for enendation in all these points---but where the tree
falls it nmust lie. Any attenpt to obviate criticism however just,
by altering a work already in the hands of the public, is generally
unsuccessful. In the nost inprobable fiction the reader still desires
sone air of vraisenblance, and does not relish that the incidents of
atale famliar to himshould be altered to suit the taste of critics,
or the caprice of the author hinself. This process of feeling is so
natural that it nmay be observed even in children, who cannot endure
that a nursery story should be repeated to themdifferently fromthe
manner in which it was first told.

But without altering in the slightest degree either the story or the
nmode of telling it, the Author has taken this opportunity to correct
errors of the press and slips of the pen. That such shoul d exi st
cannot be wondered at, when it is considered that the Publishers
found it their interest to hurry through the press a succession of the
early editions of the various Novels, and that the Author had not
the usual opportunity of revision. It is hoped that the present
edition will be found free fromerrors of that accidental kind.

The Aut hor has al so ventured to nmake sone enendations of a

di fferent character, which, wthout being such apparent deviations
fromthe original stories as to disturb the reader's old associations,
will, he thinks, add sonething to the spirit of the dial ogue, narrative,
or description. These consist in occasional pruning where the |anguage

i s redundant, conpression where the style is |oose, infusion of

vigour where it is languid, the exchange of less forcible for nore
appropriate epithets---slight alterations, in short, |like the |ast touches
of an artist, which contribute to heighten and finish the picture,

t hough an i nexperienced eye can hardly detect in what they consist.

The General Preface to the new Edition, and the Introductory
Notices to each separate work, will contain an account of such circunstances
attending the first publication of the Novels and Tal es
as may appear interesting in thenselves or proper to be comrunicated
to the public. The Author also proposes to publish on this occasion
the various | egends, famly traditions, or obscure historical facts,



whi ch have fornmed the ground-work of these Novels, and to give sone
account of the places where the scenes are |aid, when these are altogether
or in part real; as well as a statenent of particular incidents

founded on fact; together with a nore copious G ossary, and Notes

expl anatory of the ancient custons and popul ar superstitions referred

to in the Romances

Upon the whole, it is hoped that the Waverley Novels, in their
new dress, will not be found to have lost any part of their attractions
i n consequence of receiving illustrations by the Author, and undergoi ng
his careful revision.

Abbot sford, January 1829.

PREFACE

TO

THE THI RD EDI TI ON
OCTOBER 1814.

To this slight attenpt at a sketch of ancient Scottish manners the
public have been nore favourable than the Author durst have hoped
or expected. He has heard, with a m xture of satisfaction and
hum lity, his work ascribed to nore than one respectabl e nane.
Consi derations, which seemweighty in his particular situation, prevent
his rel easing those gentlenmen from suspicion by placing his own
nane in the title-page; so that, for the present at least, it nust remain
uncertai n whet her Waverley be the work of a poet or a
critic, a lawer or a clergyman, or whether the witer, to use Ms
Mal aprop' s phrase, be, ““like Cerberus---three gentlenen at once.'
The Author, as he is unconscious of anything in the work itself
(except, perhaps, its frivolity) which prevents its finding an acknow edged
father, leaves it to the candour of the public to choose anobng
the many circunstances peculiar to different situations in life, such
may induce himto suppress his nane on the present occasion
He may be a witer new to publication, and unwilling to avow a
character to which he is unaccustoned; or he may be a hackneyed
aut hor who is ashanmed of too frequent appearance, and enploys this
mystery, as the heroine of the old comedy used her nmask to attract
the attention of those to whom her face had becone too familiar
He may be a man of a grave profession, to whomthe reputation of
being a novel -witer mght be prejudicial; or he may be a man of
fashion, to whomwiting of any kind m ght appear pedantic. He
may be too young to assune the character of an author, or so old as
to nmake it advisable to lay it aside.

The Aut hor of Waverley has heard it objected to this novel that
in the character of Callum Beg, and in the account given by the
Baron of Bradwardi ne of the petty trespasses of the Highlanders
upon trifling articles of property, he has borne hard, and unjustly
so, upon their national character. Nothing could be farther from
his wish or intention. The character of CallumBeg is that of a
spirit naturally turned to daring evil, and determ ned, by the circunstances
of his situation, to a particular species of mschief.
Those who have perused the curious Letters fromthe Hi ghl ands,
publ i shed about 1726, will find instances of such atrocious characters



which fell under the witer's own observation, though it would be
nost unjust to consider such villains as representatives of the Highl anders
of that period, any nore than the nurderers of Marr and

Wl lianson can be supposed to represent the English of the present
day. As for the plunder supposed to have been picked up by sone

of the insurgents in 1745, it nust be renenbered that, although the
way of that unfortunate little arnmy was neither marked by devastation
nor bl oodshed, but, on the contrary, was orderly and quiet in a

nost wonderful degree, yet no arny marches through a country

in a hostile manner without comrtting sone depredations; and

several to the extent and of the nature jocularly inputed to them by
the Baron, were really laid to the charge of the Highland insurgents;
for which many traditions, and particularly one respecting the

Kni ght of the Mrror, nmay be quoted as good evidence. <*><! p4>

* See note, Author's Address to all in General p. <? p469>

GENERAL PREFACE, 1829.

------ And nmust | ravel out
My weaved-up' follies?
Richard I1. Act |V.

Havi ng undertaken to give an Introductory Account of the conpositions
which are here offered to the public, with Notes and
illustrations, the Author, under whose nane they are now for the
first tine collected, feels that he has the delicate task of speaking
nmore of hinself and his personal concerns, than may perhaps be
either graceful or prudent. In this particular, he runs the risk of
presenting hinmself to the public in the relation that the dunb wife
in the jest-book held to her husband, when, having spent half of his
fortune to obtain the cure of her inperfection, he was willing to
have bestowed the other half to restore her to her former condition
But this is a risk inseparable fromthe task which the Author has
undertaken, and he can only pronise to be as little of an egotist as
the situation will permt. It is perhaps an indifferent sign of a
di sposition to keep his word, that having introduced hinself in the
third person singular, he proceeds in the second paragraph to naeke
use of the first. But it appears to himthat the seening nodesty
connected with the forner node of witing, is overbal anced by the
i nconveni ence of stiffness and affectation which attends it during
a narrative of sone |ength, and which nay be observed | ess or
nmore in every work in which the third person is used, fromthe
Conment ari es of C<ae>sar, to the Autobiography of Al exander the
Corrector. <*>

* (=Al exander the Corrector,= a nanme assuned by Al exander Cruden, best
* known as the author of the Concordance. Anong various other panphlets, he

* published in three parts ~~The Adventures of Al exander the Corrector,'' 1754
and

* 1755---""exhibiting,'' says Al exander Chal ners, "~“a species of insanity which
is

* al most unique.'")



I nust refer to a very early period of ny life, were | to point
out ny first achievenents as a tale-teller---but | believe sone of
my old school fellows can still bear witness that | had a distinguished
character for that talent, at a tinme when the appl ause of
my conpani ons was ny reconpense for the disgraces and puni shnents
which the future ronmance-witer incurred for being idle hinself,
and keeping others idle, during hours that should have been
enpl oyed on our tasks. The chief enjoynent of ny holidays was
to escape with a chosen friend, who had the sanme taste with nyself,
and alternately to recite to each other such wild adventures as we
were able to devise. W told, each in turn, interm nable tales of
knight-errantry and battles and enchantnments, which were continued
fromone day to another as opportunity offered, w thout our ever
thinking of bringing themto a conclusion. As we observed a strict
secrecy on the subject of this intercourse, it acquired all the character
of a conceal ed pl easure; and we used to select, for the scenes of our
i ndul gence, |ong wal ks through the solitary and romantic environs
of Arthur's Seat, Salisbury Crags, Braid Hlls, and simlar places
in the vicinity of Edinburgh; and the recollection of those holidays
still forns an _oasis_ in the pilgrinmage which | have to | ook back
upon. | have only to add, that ny friend<*> still lives a prosperous

* (John Irving, witer to the Signet, Edinburgh, died 1850.)

gentl eman, but too nuch occupied with graver business, to thank ne
for indicating himnore plainly as a confidant of ny childish

mystery.

When boyhood advancing into youth required nore serious studies
and graver cares, a long illness threw ne back on the ki ngdom of
fiction, as if it were by a species of fatality. My indisposition
arose, in part at least, fromny having broken a bl ood-vessel; and
nmoti on and speech were for a long tine pronounced positively
dangerous. For several weeks | was confined strictly to ny bed,
during which time | was not allowed to speak above a whisper, to
eat nore than a spoonful or two of boiled rice, or to have nore
covering than one thin counterpane. Wen the reader is inforned
that | was at this tine a growing youth, with the spirits, appetite
and inpatience of fifteen, and suffered, of course, greatly under this
severe regi men, which the repeated return of ny disorder rendered
i ndi spensable, he will not be surprised that | was abandoned to ny
own discretion, so far as reading (ny al nost sole anusenent) was
concerned, and still less so, that | abused the indul gence which |eft
my time so nuch at ny own di sposal

There was at this time a circulating library in Edi nburgh
founded, | believe, by the celebrated Al an Ranmsay, which, besides
contai ning a nost respectabl e collection of books of every description
was, as m ght have been expected, peculiarly rich in works of fiction
It exhibited specinens of every kind fromthe romances of chivalry,
and the ponderous folios of Cyrus and Cassandra, down to the nost
approved works of later tinmes. | was plunged into this great ocean
of readi ng without conpass or pilot; and unl ess when sonme one had
the charity to play at chess with ne, I was allowed to do nothing
save read, fromnorning to night. |I was, in kindness and pity,
whi ch was perhaps erroneous, however natural, pernmitted to sel ect
my subjects of study at nmy own pleasure, upon the sanme principle
that the hunmours of children are indul ged to keep them out of
m schief. As my taste and appetite were gratified in nothing else,
| indemified nmyself by becoming a glutton of books. Accordingly,
| believe | read alnost all the romances, old plays, and epic poetry,



in that fornidable collection, and no doubt was unconsci ously
amassing materials for the task in which it has been ny lot to be
so much enpl oyed

At the same tinme | did not in all respects abuse the license pernitted
me. Familiar acquaintance with the specious niracles of
fiction brought with it some degree of satiety, and | began, by degrees,
to seek in histories, nmenoirs, voyages and travels, and the like,
events nearly as wonderful as those which were the work of inmagination
with the additional advantage that they were at least in a
great neasure true. The |apse of nearly two years, during which
| was left to the exercise of my owmn free will, was followd by a
tenporary residence in the country, where | was again very |lonely
but for the anmusenment which | derived froma good though ol d-fashi oned
library. The vague and wild use which | made of this
advantage | cannot describe better than by referring ny reader to
the desultory studies of Waverley in a sinmilar situation; the
passages concerni ng whose course of reading were initated from
recol lections of my own.---It nmust be understood that the resenbl ance
extends no farther

Time, as it glided on, brought the blessings of confirmed health
and personal strength, to a degree which had never been expected or
hoped for. The severe studies necessary to render me fit for ny
prof essi on occupied the greater part of ny time; and the society of
my friends and conpani ons who were about to enter life along with
me, filled up the interval with the usual anusements of young nen.
I was in a situation which rendered serious | abour indispensabl e;
for, neither possessing, on the one hand, any of those peculiar advantages
whi ch are supposed to favour a hasty advance in the profession
of the Iaw, nor being, on the other hand, exposed to unusual obstacles
to interrupt ny progress, | mght reasonably expect to succeed according
to the greater or |less degree of trouble which | should take to
qualify nyself as a pl eader

It makes no part of the present story to detail how the success of
a few ballads had the effect of changing all the purpose and tenor of
my life, and of converting a painstaking | awer of sone years
standing into a follower of literature. It is enough to say, that |
had assuned the latter character for several years before | seriously
t hought of attenpting a work of inmagination in prose, although one
or two of ny poetical attenpts did not differ fromronances otherw se
than by being witten in verse. But yet, | nmay observe, that
about this tinme (now, alas! thirty years since) | had nourished the
anbitious desire of conposing a tale of chivalry, which was to be in
the style of the Castle of Oranto, with plenty of Border characters,
and supernatural incident. Having found unexpectedly a chapter
of this intended work anmong sone old papers, | have subjoined it to
this introductory essay, thinking some readers nmay account as curious,
the first attenpts at ronantic conposition by an author who has
since witten so nuch in that departnent.<*> And those who conpl ai n,

* See the Fragnent alluded to, in the Appendix No |I. p. <? p470><! p8>

not unreasonably, of the profusion of the Tal es which have

foll owed Vaverl ey, may bless their stars at the narrow escape they
have made, by the conmencenment of the inundation which had so

nearly taken place in the first year of the century, being postponed
for fifteen years later.

This particul ar subject was never resuned, but | did not abandon



the idea of fictitious conposition in prose, though | deternined to
gi ve another turn to the style of the work.

My early recollections of the Hi ghland scenery and custons nade
so favourable an inpression in the poemcalled the Lady of the Lake,
that | was induced to think of attenpting something of the sane
kind in prose. | had been a good deal in the Hi ghlands at a tine
when they were nuch | ess accessible and nuch less visited than they
have been of late years, and was acquainted with nany of the
old warriors of 1745, who were, |ike nost veterans, easily induced to
fight their battles over again for the benefit of a willing listener I|ike
mysel f. It naturally occurred to ne that the ancient traditions and
high spirit of a people who, living in a civilised age and country,
retained so strong a tincture of nanners belonging to an early period
of society, nust afford a subject favourable for romance, if it should
not prove a curious tale marred in the telling.

It was with some idea of this kind that, about the year 1805, I
threw t oget her about one-third part of the first volune of Vaverley.
It was advertised to be published by the late M. John Ball antyne,
booksel | er in Edi nburgh, under the nanme of "~ Waverley, or 'Tis
Fifty Years Since,'' atitle afterwards altered to ~"'Tis Sixty Years

Since,'' that the actual date of publication mght be made to correspond
with the period in which the scene was |aid. Having proceeded

as far, | think, as the Seventh Chapter, | showed ny work to

a critical friend, whose opinion was unfavourable; and having then

some poetical reputation, | was unwilling to risk the loss of it by
attenpting a new style of conposition. | therefore threw aside the

work | had conmenced, wi thout either reluctance or renonstrance.

| ought to add, that though ny ingenious friend s sentence was afterwards
reversed on an appeal to the public, it cannot be considered as

any inmputation on his good taste, for the specinmen subjected to his
criticismdid not extend beyond the departure of the hero for Scotl and,
and, consequently, had not entered upon the part of the story which

was finally found nost interesting.

Be that as it may, this portion of the nmanuscript was |laid aside
in the drawers of an old witing-desk, which, on ny first conming to
resi de at Abbotsford in 1811, was placed in a |unber garret, and
entirely forgotten. Thus, though | sonetinmes, anong other literary
avocations, turned ny thoughts to the continuation of the ronmance
which | had commenced, yet as | could not find what | had al ready
witten, after searching such repositories as were within ny reach
and was too indolent to attenpt to wite it anew fromnmenory, | as
often laid aside all thoughts of that nature.

Two circunstances in particular recalled my recollection of the
m sl aid manuscript. The first was the extended and well-nerited
fame of M ss Edgeworth, whose Irish characters have gone so far to
make the English familiar with the character of their gay and ki nd-hearted
nei ghbours of Ireland, that she may be truly said to have
done nore towards conpleting the Union than perhaps all the |egislative
enactments by which it has been foll owed up.

Wt hout being so presunptuous as to hope to enulate the rich
hunour, pathetic tenderness, and admirable tact, which pervade the
wor ks of mny acconplished friend, | felt that something m ght be
attenpted for ny own country of the same kind with that which
M ss Edgeworth so fortunately achieved for Irel and---sonething
whi ch might introduce her natives to those of the sister kingdomin a
nmore favourable light than they had been placed hitherto, and tend



to procure synpathy for their virtues and indul gence for their foibles.
I thought also that nmuch of what | wanted in talent mght be nade

up by the intimte acquaintance with the subject which | could |ay
claimto possess, as having travelled through nost parts of Scotl and,
bot h Hi ghl and and Lowl and; having been faniliar with the el der

as well as nore nodern race; and having had fromny infancy

free and unrestrai ned commnication with all ranks of my countrynen,
fromthe Scottish peer to the Scottish ploughman. Such ideas

often occurred to ne, and constituted an anbitious branch of ny

theory however far short | nay have fallen of it in practice.

But it was not only the triunphs of Mss Edgeworth which
worked in nme enul ation, and di sturbed my indol ence. | chanced
actually to engage in a work which forned a sort of essay piece, and
gave nme hope that | might in tinme becone free of the craft of
Romance-writing, and be esteened a tol erabl e worknman.

In the year 1807--8 | undertook, at the request of John Mirray,
Esq., of Albemarle Street, to arrange for publication sonme posthunous
productions of the late M. Joseph Strutt, distinguished as
an artist and an antiquary, anongst which was an unfinished
romance, entitled "~ Queenhoo-Hall.'' The scene of the tale was laid
in the reign of Henry VI., and the work was written to illustrate
the manners, custons, and | anguage of the people of England during
that period. The extensive acquai ntance which M. Strutt had
acquired with such subjects in conpiling his |aborious " Horda
Angel Cynnan,'' his ~"Royal and Ecclesiastical Antiquities,'' and
his "~ “Essay on the Sports and Pastines of the People of England,"'
had rendered himfamliar with all the antiquarian |ore necessary
for the purpose of conposing the projected romance; and alt hough
the manuscript bore the marks of hurry and i ncoherence natural to
the first rough draught of the author, it evinced (in my opinion)
consi der abl e powers of imagination.

As the Work was unfinished | deened it ny duty, as Editor, to
supply such a hasty and inartificial conclusion as could be shaped
out fromthe story, of which M. Strutt had laid the foundation
This concludi ng chapter<*> is al so added to the present Introduction

* see Appendix No. IIl. p. <? p479> <! pl0>

for the reason already nentioned regardi ng the preceding fragnent.

It was a step in ny advance towards romantic conposition; and to
preserve the traces of these is in a great nmeasure the object of this
Essay.

Queenhoo-Hal I was not, however, very successful. | thought |
was aware of the reason, and supposed that, by rendering his | anguage
too ancient, and displaying his antiquarian know edge too
liberally, the ingenious author had raised up an obstacle to his own
success. Every work designed for nere anusenent nust be expressed
i n | anguage easily conprehended; and when, as is sonetines the
case in Queenhoo-Hall, the author addresses hinself exclusively to
the Antiquary, he nust be content to be dism ssed by the genera
reader with the criticismof Mingo, in the Padl ock, on the Muritanian
musi c, ~"What signifies ne hear, if ne no understand?'

| conceived it possible to avoid this error; and by rendering a
simlar work nore |ight and obvi ous to general conprehension
to escape the rock on which ny predecessor was shi pwecked. But |
was, on the other hand, so far discouraged by the indifferent reception
of M. Strutt's ronmance, as to beconme satisfied that the manners



of the mddl e ages did not possess the interest which | had conceived;
and was led to formthe opinion that a romance founded on a

H ghl and story, and nore nodern events, would have a better chance

of popularity than a tale of chivalry. My thoughts, therefore, returned
nmore than once to the tale which I had actually comrenced,

and accident at length threw the | ost sheets in ny way.

| happened to want sone fishing-tackle for the use of a guest,
when it occurred to ne to search the old, witing-desk al ready nentioned,

in which | used to keep articles of that nature. | got access
toit with sone difficulty, and in I ooking for lines and flies the |Iong-Iost
manuscript presented itself. | imediately set to work to conplete

it according to ny original purpose. And here | nust frankly

confess that the node in which | conducted the story scarcely
deserved the success which the romance afterwards attained. The

tale of Waverley was put together with so little care, that | cannot
boast of having sketched any distinct plan of the work. The whol e
adventures of Waverley, in his novenents up and down the country

with the Highland cateran Bean Lean, are nmanaged w t hout nuch

skill. It suited best, however, the road | wanted to travel, and permitted
me to introduce sone descriptions of scenery and nanners to

which the reality gave an interest which the powers of the author

m ght have otherwise failed to attain for them And though |I have
been in other instances a sinner in this sort, | do not recollect any
of these novels in which | have transgressed so widely as in the first
of the series.

Anong ot her unfounded reports, it has been said that the copyright
of Waverley was, during the book's progress through the press,
offered for sale to various booksellers in London at a very inconsiderable
price. This was not the case. Messrs. Constable and Cadel I,
who published the work, were the only persons acquainted with the
contents of the publication, and they offered a large sumfor it while
in the course of printing, which, however, was declined, the author
not choosing to part with the copyright.

The origin of the story of Waverley, and the particular facts
on which it is founded, are given in the separate Introduction prefixed
to that romance in this edition, and require no notice in this
pl ace.

Waver|l ey was published in 1814, and as the title-page was
wi thout the name of the author, the work was left to win its way
in the world without any of the usual recommendations. Its progress
was for some time slow, but after the first two or three nonths,
its popularity had increased in a degree which nust have satisfied
the expectations of the author, had these been far nore sangui ne than
he ever entertained.

Great anxiety was expressed to learn the name of the author, but
on this no authentic information could be attained. My origina
notive for publishing the work anonymously, was the consci ousness that
it was an experinent on the public taste which might very probably
fail, and therefore there was no occasion to take on nyself the
personal risk of disconfiture. For this purpose considerable precautions
were used to preserve secrecy. My old friend and school fell ow,
M. Janmes Ball antyne, who printed these Novels, had the
excl usive task of corresponding with the Author, who thus had not
only the advantage of his professional talents, but also of his critica
abilities. The original manuscript, or, as it is technically called,
copy, was transcribed under M. Ballantyne's eye by confidentia



persons; nor was there an instance of treachery during the nmany

years in which these precautions were resorted to, although various

i ndi vidual s were enpl oyed at different tines. Double proof-sheets

were regularly printed off. One was forwarded to the author by M.

Bal | antyne, and the alterations which it received were, by his own
hand, copi ed upon the ot her proof-sheet for the use of the printers, so
that even the corrected proofs of the author were never seen in the
printing office; and thus the curiosity of such eager inquirers as

made the nobst minute investigation, was entirely at fault.

But al t hough the cause of concealing the author's nane in the
first instance, when the reception of Waverley was doubtful, was
natural enough, it is nmore difficult, it nay be thought, to account
for the same desire for secrecy during the subsequent editions, to
t he anount of betw xt el even and twel ve thousand copi es, which
foll owed each other close, and proved the success of the work. | am
sorry | can give little satisfaction to queries on this subject. | have
al ready stated el sewhere, that | can render little better reason for
choosing to remain anonynous, than by saying with Shyl ock, that
such was ny hunour. It will be observed, that | had not the
usual stinmulus for desiring personal reputation, the desire, nanely,
to float amidst the conversation of nen. O literary fame, whether
merited or undeserved, | had already as rmuch as mi ght have contented
a mnd nore anbitious than nmine; and in entering into this
new contest for reputation, | mght be said rather to endanger what
I had, than to have any consi derabl e chance of acquiring nore. |
was affected, too, by none of those notives which, at an earlier period
of Iife, would doubtless have operated upon me. My friendships
were forned,---ny place in society fixed,----ny life had attained its
nmi ddl e course. My condition in society was higher perhaps than
deserved, certainly as high as | w shed, and there was scarce any
degree of literary success which could have greatly altered or inproved
my personal condition.

I was not, therefore, touched by the spur of anbition, usually
stimul ating on such occasions; and yet | ought to stand excul pated
fromthe charge of ungracious or unbecoming indifference to public
appl ause. | did not the less feel gratitude for the public favour
although I did not proclaimit,---as the | over who wears his
m stress's favour in his bosom is as proud, though not so vain of
possessing it, as another who displays the token of her grace upon

hi s bonnet. Far from such an ungraci ous state of nmind, | have
seldom felt nore satisfaction than when, returning froma pleasure
voyage, | found Waverley in the zenith of popularity, and public

curiosity in full cry after the nanme of the author. The know edge

that | had the public approbation, was |ike having the property of

a hidden treasure, not less gratifying to the owner than if all the
world knew that it was his own. Another advantage was connected

with the secrecy which | observed. | could appear, or retreat from
the stage at pleasure, without attracting any personal notice or
attention, other than what m ght be founded on suspicion only. In

my own person al so, as a successful author in another departnent

of literature, | might have been charged with too frequent intrusions
on the public patience; but the Author of Waverley was in this

respect as inpassable to the critic, as the Ghost of Ham et to the
parti san of Marcellus. Perhaps the curiosity of the public, irritated
by the existence of a secret, and kept afloat by the discussions which
took place on the subject fromtime to time, went a good way to

mai ntain an unabated interest in these frequent publications. There
was a nystery concerning the author, which each new novel was

expected to assist in unravelling, although it mght in other respects



rank | ower than its predecessors.

I may perhaps be thought guilty of affectation, should |I allege
as one reason of ny silence, a secret dislike to enter on persona
di scussi ons concerning my own literary labours. It is in every case
a dangerous intercourse for an author to be dwelling continually
anong those who make his witings a frequent and familiar subject
of conversation, but who nust necessarily be partial judges of works
composed in their own society. The habits of self-inportance, which
are thus acquired by authors, are highly injurious to a well-regul at ed
nmind; for the cup of flattery, if it does not, like that of Crce,
reduce nen to the |l evel of beasts, is sure, if eagerly drained, to bring
the best and the ablest down to that of fools. This risk was in sone
degree prevented by the mask which | wore; and ny own stores of
self-conceit were, left to their natural course, wthout being enhanced
by the partiality of friends, or adulation of flatterers.

If I am asked further reasons for the conduct | have | ong observed,
I can only resort to the explanation supplied by a critic as friendly
as he is intelligent; nanely, that the nental organization of the
Novel i st nmust be characterised, to speak craniologically, by an extraordinary

devel opment of the passion for delitescency! | the rather

suspect some natural disposition of this kind; for, fromthe instant

| perceived the extrene curiosity manifested on the subject, | felt a
secret satisfaction in baffling it, for which, when its uninportance
is considered, | do not well know how to account.

My desire to remain concealed, in the character of the Author of
these Novels, subjected ne occasionally to awkward enbarrassnents,
as it sonetines happened that those who were sufficiently intimate
with me would put the question in direct ternms. In this case, only
one of three courses could be followed. Either | nmust have surrendered
my secret,---or have returned an equi vocati ng answer, ---or,
finally, must have stoutly and boldly denied the fact. The first was
a sacrifice which | conceive no one had a right to force from ne,
since | alone was concerned in the matter. The alternative of
rendering a doubtful answer nust have |eft ne open to the degrading
suspicion that | was not unwilling to assurme the nerit (if there
was any) which | dared not absolutely lay claimto; or those who
m ght think nore justly of me, nust have received such an equivoca
answer as an indirect avowal. | therefore considered nyself entitled,
i ke an accused person put upon trial, to refuse giving ny own
evi dence to ny own conviction, and flatly to deny all that could not
be proved against nme. At the sanme tine | usually qualified ny
denial by stating, that, had | been the author of these works, | would
have felt nyself quite entitled to protect ny secret by refusing ny
own evidence, when it was asked for to acconplish a discovery of
what | desired to conceal

The real truth is, that | never expected or hoped to disguise ny
connection with these Novels fromany one who lived on ternms of
intimacy with me. The nunber of coincidences which necessarily
exi sted between narratives recounted, nodes of expression, and opinions
broached in these Tales, and such as were used by their author in
the intercourse of private life, nmust have been far too great to permt
any of nmy faniliar acquaintances to doubt the identity betw xt their
friend and the Author of Waverley; and | believe they were al
nmoral ly convinced of it. But while | was nyself silent, their belief
could not weigh much nore with the world than that of others; their
opi nions and reasoning were liable to be taxed with partiality, or
confronted with opposing arguments and opi nions; and the question



was not so nuch, whether | should be generally acknow edged to be
the author, in spite of ny owmn denial, as whether even ny own
avowal of the works, if such should be made, would be sufficient to
put ne in undi sputed possession of that character

I have been often asked concerning supposed cases, in which | was
said to have been placed on the verge of discovery; but as | naintained
my point with the conposure of a |awer of thirty years
standing, | never recollect being in pain or confusion on the subject.
In Captain Medwn's Conversations of Lord Byron, the reporter
states hinself to have asked ny noble and highly gifted friend, " "If
he was certain about these Novels being Sir Walter Scott's?' ' To
which Lord Byron replied, " Scott as much as owned hinself the
Aut hor of Waverley to me in Murray's shop. | was talking to him
about that novel, and lanmented that its author had not carried back
the story nearer to the time of the Revolution---Scott, entirely off his

guard, replied, "Ay, | mght have done so; but---' there he stopped.
It was in vain to attenpt to correct hinself; he | ooked confused,
and relieved his enbarrassnment by a precipitate retreat.'' | have no

recol | ecti on whatever of this scene taking place, and | shoul d have
thought that | was nore likely to have | aughed than to appear confused,
for | certainly never hoped to inpose upon Lord Byron in a

case of the kind; and fromthe manner in which he uniformy expressed
himsel f, | knew his opinion was entirely formed, and that

any di sclamations of mine would only have savoured of affectation

I do not nmean to insinuate that the incident did not happen, but

only that it could hardly have occurred exactly under the circunstances
narrated, w thout ny recollecting sonething positive on the

subject. In another part of the sane volunme, Lord Byron is reported

to have expressed a supposition that the cause of nmy not avow ng nyself
the Aut hor of Waverley may have been sone surnise that the

reigning fam ly woul d have been displeased with the work. | can

only say, it is the |last apprehension | should have entertai ned, as

i ndeed the inscription to these volunes sufficiently proves. The
sufferers of that nelancholy period have, during the |ast and present
rei gn, been honoured both with the synpathy and protection of the
reigning famly, whose nmagnanimity can well pardon a sigh from

others, and bestow one thensel ves to the menory of brave opponents,

who did nothing in hate, but all in honour.

Wil e those who were in habitual intercourse with the real author
had little hesitation in resigning the literary property to him others,
and those critics of no nmean rank, enployed thenselves in investigating
with persevering patience any characteristic features which
m ght seemto betray the origin of these Novels. Anongst these, one
gentl eman, equally remarkable for the kind and liberal tone of his
criticism the acuteness of his reasoning, and the very gentlemanlike
manner in which he conducted his inquiries, displayed not only
powers of accurate investigation, but a tenper of mind deserving to
be enpl oyed on a subject of nuch greater inportance; and | have no
doubt made converts to his opinion of alnost all who thought the
poi nt worthy of consideration.<*> O those letters, and other attenpts

* Letters on the Author of Waverley; Rodwell & Martin, London, 1822.

of the sane kind, the author could not conplain, though his incognito
was endangered. He had challenged the public to a gane at
bo-peep, and if he was discovered in his " hiding-hole,"’
to the shanme of detection

he nust submit

Various reports were, of course circulated in various ways; sone



founded on an accurate rehearsal of what nmay have been partly real

some on circunstances having no concern whatever with the subject,

and others on the invention of sone inportunate persons, who m ght

per haps i magi ne, that the readi est node of forcing the author to disclose
hinsel f, was to assign sone di shonourabl e and discreditable

cause for his silence.

It may be easily supposed that this sort of inquisition was treated
with contenpt by the person whomit principally regarded; as anong
all the rumours that were current, there was only one, and that as
unf ounded as the others, which had neverthel ess sonme alliance to probability,
and i ndeed m ght have proved in sone degree true.

I allude to a report which ascribed a great part, or the whole, of
these Novels to the late Thomas Scott, Esqg., of the 70th Regi nent,
then stationed in Canada. Those who remenber that gentleman will
readily grant, that, with general talents at |east equal to those of his
el der brother, he added a power of social hunmour, and a deep insight
i nto human character, which rendered himan universally delightful
menber of society, and that the habit of conposition al one was wanting
to render himequally successful as a witer. The Author of
Waver|l ey was so persuaded of the truth of this, that he warmy
pressed his brother to nmake such an experiment, and wllingly undertook
all the trouble of correcting and superintending the press. M.

Thomas Scott seened at first very well disposed to enbrace the proposal
and had even fixed on a subject and a hero. The latter was

a person well known to both of us in our boyish years, from having

di spl ayed sone strong traits of character. M. T. Scott had determ ned
to represent his youthful acquaintance as emigrating to

Ameri ca, and encountering the dangers and hardshi ps of the New

Wrld, with the same dauntless spirit which he had di spl ayed when

a boy in his native country. M. Scott would probably have been

hi ghly successful, being famliarly acquainted with the manners of

the native Indians, of the old French settlers in Canada, and of the
Brul <e' >s or Whodsnen, and having the power of observing with accuracy
what, | have no doubt, he could have sketched with force and
expression. In short, the Author believes his brother would have nade
hi nsel f di stinguished in that striking field, in which, since that
period, M. Cooper has achieved so many triunphs. But M. T.

Scott was already affected by bad health, which wholly unfitted him
for literary labour, even if he could have reconciled his patience to
the task. He never, | believe, wote a single line of the projected
work; and | only have the nelancholy pl easure of preserving in the
Appendi x, <*> the sinple anecdote on which he proposed to found it.

* See Appendix, No. IIl. p. <? p489>.

To this | may add, | can easily conceive that there may have
been circunstances which gave a colour to the general report of ny
brother being interested in these works; and in particular that it
m ght derive strength fromny having occasion to remit to him in
consequence of certain famly transactions, some consi derabl e suns
of nmoney about that period. To which it is to be added, that if
any person chanced to evince particular curiosity on such a subject,
my brother was |ikely enough to divert hinself with practising on
their credulity.

It may be nentioned, that while the paternity of these Novels was
fromtine to tine warmy disputed in Britain, the foreign booksellers
expressed no hesitation on the matter, but affixed ny nane to



t he whol e of the Novels, and to sone besides to which | had no claim
The vol unes, therefore, to which the present pages forma Preface
are entirely the conposition of the Author by whomthey are now
acknow edged, with the exception, always, of avowed quotations, and
such unpreneditated and involuntary plagiarisns as can scarce be
guarded agai nst by any one who has read and witten a great deal

The original manuscripts are all in existence, and entirely witten
(_horresco referens_) in the Author's own hand, excepting during the
years 1818 and 1819, when, being affected with severe illness, he was

obliged to enploy the assistance of a friendly amanuensis.

The nunber of persons to whomthe secret was necessarily entrusted,
or comuni cated by chance, amounted | should think to
twenty at least, to whom| amgreatly obliged for the fidelity with
whi ch they observed that trust, until the derangenent of the affairs
of ny publishers, Messr. Constable and Co., and the exposure of
t heir acconpt-books, which was the necessary consequence, rendered
secrecy no |longer possible. The particulars' attending the avowal
have been laid before the public in the Introduction to the Chronicles
of the Canongate.

The prelimnary advertisement has given a sketch of the purpose

of this edition. I have sone reason to fear that the notes which
acconpany the tales, as now published, may be thought too m scell aneous
and too egotistical. It may be sone apology for this, that

the publication was intended to be posthunous, and still nore, that

old nen may be permtted to speak | ong, because they cannot in the
course of nature have long tinme to speak. In preparing the present

edition, |I have done all that | can do to explain the nature of ny
materials, and the use | have made of them nor is it probable that
I shall again revise or even read these tales. | was therefore desirous

rather to exceed in the portion of new and expl anatory matter

which is added to this edition, than that the reader should have
reason to conplain that the information communi cated was of a
general and nerely nominal character. It remains to be tried

whet her the public (like a child to whoma watch is shown) wll,
after having been satiated with | ooking at the outside, acquire sone
new interest in the object when it is opened, and the interna

machi nery di splayed to them

That Waverley and its successors have had their day of favour
and popularity nmust be adnmitted with sincere gratitude; and the
Aut hor has studied (with the prudence of a beauty whose reign has
been rather long) to supply, by the assistance of art, the charns
whi ch novelty no | onger affords. The publishers have endeavoured
to gratify the honourable partiality of the public for the encouragenent
of British art, by illustrating this edition (1829) wth designs
by the nbst emnent living artists.

To ny distinguished countryman, David Wlkie, to Edwin
Landseer, who has exercised his talents so nmuch on Scottish subjects
and scenery, to Messrs. Leslie and Newton, ny thanks are due,
froma friend as well as an author. Nor am| |less obliged to
Messrs. Cooper, Kidd, and other artists of distinction to whom| am
| ess personally known, for the ready zeal with which they have
devoted their talents to the same purpose.

Furt her explanation respecting the Edition is the business of the
publi shers, not of the Author; and here, therefore, the latter has
acconpl i shed his task of Introduction and explanation.<*> If, like a



* The publication of Waverley, see Note, p. <? p494>. <! pl9>

spoi l ed child, he has sonetinmes abused or trifled with the indul gence

of the public, he feels hinself entitled to full belief, when he excul pates
hi mself fromthe charge of having been at any tine insensible

of their Kkindness.

Abbot sford, 1st January 1829.

| NTRODUCT! ON.
(1829)

The plan of this Edition leads nme to insert in this place<*> sone account

* [In the present edition the incidents referred to have been transferred to the
* Appendi x, vide page <? p492>. <! p20>]

of the incidents on which the Novel of =Waverley= is founded. They
have been already given to the public by ny late |amented friend

W I 1liam Erskine, Esq. (afterwards Lord Kinneder), when review ng

the Tales of My Landlord for the Quarterly Review, in 1817. The
particul ars were derived by the Critic fromthe Author's infornation.
Afterwards they were published in the Preface to the Chronicles of the
Canongate. They are now inserted in their proper place.

O her illustrations of Waverley will be found in the Notes at the
foot of the pages to which they bel ong. Those whi ch appeared too
long to be so placed are given at the end of the Novel

CHAPTER FI RST.
I NTRODUCTORY

The title of this work has not been chosen wi thout the
grave and solid deliberation which matters of inportance
demand fromthe prudent. Even its first, or
general denomi nation, was the result of no comon
research or selection, although, according to the exanple
of ny predecessors, | had only to seize upon the
nost soundi ng and euphoni ¢ surnanme that English history or
topography affords, and elect it at once as the title of nmy work,
and the nane of ny hero. But alas! what could ny readers have
expected fromthe chivalrous epithets of Howard, Mordaunt,
Mortimer, or Stanley, or fromthe softer and nore sentinental
sounds of Belnour, Belville, Belfield, and Bel grave, but pages
of inanity, simlar to those which have been so christened for
hal f a century past? | nust nodestly adnmit | amtoo diffident
of my own nmerit to place it in unnecessary opposition to preconceived
associ ations; | have, therefore, |like a maiden knight
with his white shield, assuned for ny hero, =Waverley, = an
uncont am nat ed nanme, bearing with its sound little of good or
evil, excepting what the reader shall hereafter be pleased to
affix to it. But ny second or supplenmental title was a matter
of much nore difficult election, since that, short as it is, may
be held as pledging the author to sone special node of |aying



