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the scene of what is called historical romaiico, that the pre-
liminary letter of Mr. Laurence Ten)plett)ii becjime in some
measure necessary. To tl^s, as to an Introduction, the reader
is referred, as expressing tlie Author's i)urp«)so an<i opinions in
undertaking this species of composition, under the necessary
reservation, that ho is far from thinking he has attained the
point at which he aimed.

It is scarcely necessary to add, that there was no idea or
wish to ^ss off the supposed Mr. Templeton as a real imrson.
But a kind of continuation of the Tttles ofviif Landlord had
been recently attempted by a stranger, and it was supposed
this Dedicatory Epistle might jiass for some imitation of the
same kind, and thus, putting inquirers upon a fidse scent, induce
them to believe they had l)efore them the work of some new
candidate for their favour.

Aft«r a considerable part of the work had been finished and
printed, the publishers, who pretended to discern in it a germ
of p(ti)ularity, remonstrate<l strenuously against its appearing
a.s an absolutely anonymous producti(ji>, and contended that it

should have the advantage of lieing announced as hy the Author
of Waeerlrif. The Author did not make any obstinate opposi-
tion, for he began to be of opinion with Dr. Wlieoler, in Miss
Edgeworth's excellent tale of Manmurimf, that 'trick upon
trick ' juight be too much for the patience of" an indulgent public,
and might be reasonably considered as trifling with their favour.

The book, therefore, appeared as an avowed continuation of
the Waverley Novels ; and it would be ungrateful not to ac-
knowledge that it met with the same fevourable reception as its
predecessors.

Such annotations as may be useful to assist the reader in
comprehending the characters of the Jew, the Templar, the
captain of the mercenaries, or Free Companions, as they were
called, and others proper to the period, are added, but with a
sparing hand, since sufficient information on these subjects is

to be found in general history.

An incident m the tide, which had the good fortune to find
favour ni the eyes of many readers, is more directly bomwed
from the stores of old romance. I mean the nipofin" of the
King with Friar Tuck at the cell of that bu.xoni liprinit. The
general tone of the story belongs to all ranks an<l all countries,
which emulate each other in describing the rambles of a dis-
guised sovereign, who, going in search of information or amuse-
ment into the lower ranks of life, meets with adventures


