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A meeting of the Banffshire Field Club was
held a t Banff this evening, Sheriff More, president, in the chair. Two new members were
admitted and several new members were
nominated, The President said it was satisfactory their ranks were being so well recruited. It showed the Club was beginning to
re-establish itself.
The President said it was unnecessary for
him to introduce Mr Alistair N. Tayler of
Glenbarry to the Club because they had him
there in person last year, and previous to
that he had made valuable contributions to
its proceedings. (Cheers.)
Mr Tayler proceeded to deliver the following
paper entitled
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SOME BANFFSHIRE WIVES.
When delving amongst old family papers,
one comes across many an interesting story,
not matters of history at all but very human
incidents and tales which throw a flood of
light on the way our forebears lived in the
past centuries, and on some of the perils and
inconveniences from which we are now so
glad to be free (though we at times envy them
the cheapness of their living!). Last year you
were kind enough to listen to me whilst I
gave you some short histories of the Jacobite
Lairds from Banffshire. This time it is the
brief accounts of some Wives that I wish to
present. Wives in the good Scots sense, for
not all of them were married!
Agnes Gordon.
First, I should like to mention to you a
strong-minded Banffshire wife of a very early
date. Too early in fact for any of her letters
to have survived even if she knew how to
write! In the House of Montcoffer, as is
known to many of you, there are two fine portraits, erroneously attributed to George Jameson, the Scottish Vandyke, so attributed no
doubt because of the fine workmanship, and
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because the style of costume somewhat resembles that of other portraits painted by
him. But since we know who these p o r t r a i t s
represent, Jameson as the a r t i s t is ruled out
by inexorable dates. They a r e of J o h n Duff
of Muldavit, ninth and last laird, and Agues
Gordon, his wife, known as "the Recusant.."
because she refused to worship in the Church
of Cullen, in which parish the ancient mansion house of Muldavit was situated—just opposite Cullen House, on the other side of the
bridge. The reason for her refusal was family
pride—"Because a man (his name is not
known) was buried in her husband's ile and
burial place in that church upon the night
and without the leave of her and her friends."
The date of her first recusancy is given as
1624. Two years later her husband sold Huldavit, but her protest still continued as in
1633 the Presbytery of Cullen advised that "as
of lait she is induced to hear the word now
and then elsewhere," as in fact her quarrel
was with Cullen church building and not with
ihe Christian religion as a whole, "and as she
is now of great age and a widow," she be
treated with leniency. This showed great
breadth of inind ou the part of the Presby
tery, and probably meant t h a t any fines incurred by her son on her behalf were remitted. Those who are interested in physiognomy should study the gentle, weak features
and nerveless hands of the last Laird of Muldavit, at Montcoffer, and compare them with
those of his obstinate wife who insisted on
upholding the family honour in spite of him!
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Helen Grant.
No account of famous Banffshire wives
would be complete without some mention of
the notable lady who was spouse to Alexander
Duff of Keithmore.
She was daughter of Alexander Grant of
Allachie, brother of Archibald Grant of Ballintomb, and married in 1650, being a t t h a t
time about sixteen years old and her husband ten years older. There is no contemporary account of her in her girlhood, but
she is stated to have been "a sturdy, big-
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boned woman," and in later life became uncomfortably fat, so that "it took an ell of
plaiding to make her a pair of hose." There
is also a tale repeated by William Baird as
to her having "sat upon the household cat,
and pressed poor puss so effectually to death
that it never waggel a foot more." Her portrait, without that of her husband, was sold
out or the Duff House collection, and is now
in London: It represents a lady of very generous proportions, with fair hair and a beautiful skin, dressed in velvet, lace and pearls,
with gold chains at her waist for her house
keeping keys aud, under her hand on the
table, a curious little wallet, lined with fur.
A spaniel is by her side. The style of the
painting has been described as late Venetian,
though how an artist of that school found
himself in Banffshire has never been explained. The portrait bears in the left hand
corner the arms of Duff and of Grant, and on
the right, through a window, appears a landscape with church towers which was certainly
not copied from anything in our countryside,
but may have been the unknown artist's remembrance of his own native land.
The
frame, which was obviously made for the portrait, is elaborately carved in a pattern representing the arms of Duff and Grant entwined and is a great curiosity. The other
portrait of this "goodwife" which has come
down to us is completely different, being the
stone effigy on her tomb in Mortlach Church,
where she and her husband sit solidly, looking (as has been said) "like images of Peace
and Plenty." She is no longer in pearls and
lace, but in a mutch and shawl—perhaps on
the whole more suitable clothing for her
Banffshire home in winter—in those days
when houses were not heated.
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Helen Duff or Grant must have led an eventful life. Her husband's wild youth and days
of active warfare as a Captain under Montrose were of course over before his marriage,
and likewise the imprisonment which followed, as in 1647 he was "absolved from his
delinquences and even granted a commission
to apprehend rebels," but dangers from Crom-
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well's troops continued for the first ten years
of her married life, and before the end of it
occurred the campaign culminating in Killiecrankie.
In 1695 their son Alexander complains t h a t
six years before, that is in 1689, his aged father had been taken out of his own house of
Keithmore "by the rebels" and kept in a
starving condition until ransomed. I t is curious to find him on the Whig side and suffering at the hands of the Royalists, he having
changed his politics since the days of his hot
youth and his campaigns with Montrose.
When the troubles of the country permitted,
Keithmore and his wife did considerable
trade with the produce of their own estates.
She is said to have gone to market herself on
more than one occasion, with a thousand ells
of plaiding, all made from the wool of h e r
own sheep, and brought home a thousand
merks as the price. She was also a great
economist and saved and secreted considerable
sums of money, which were of great use to her
husband.
Baird tells a story of how 'During the
usurpation of Oliver Cromwell she had concealed a great leather bag full of ducatoons
in the ceiling of the hall a t Keithmore, and
the rats had just finished gnawing a chasm in
the bottom of the bag when a large company
was at dinner. A shower of dollars fell on
the floor, everybody rose to give their assistance in gathering, but the Lady entreated
them all in a very peremptory tone of voice to
keep their seats, for she did not want any
body to gather but herself!"
Withal she was, as Baird says, "a most hos
pitable kind housekeeper," and the mother of
seven children and the grandmother of about
sixty!
Dorothy Lawson.
In the same century another curious episode
took place in a Banffshire household. The
Laird of Drummuir, Alexander Duff, having
lost his first wife, Ann Abercromby, in 1671.
appears to have made a journey to England
and to have contracted a marriage with an
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Englishwoman, in those days a most unusual
proceeding for a Banffshire laird. The lady
in question was one Dorothy Lawson, who
seems to have been a native of Newcastle-onTyne. Now-a-days in England the patronymic
Lawson may be thought to carry a suggestion
of possible Jewish blood, and the fact that
Dorothy had a brother named Luke, perhaps
adds colour to the surmise. I hasten to add
t h a t Dorothy left no children, the present
Drummuir family descending from the eldest
daughter of Alexander Duff and Anne Abercromby, the lovable if plain lady whose port r a i t bears the inscription: "Katherine Duff of
Drummuir. Ugly enough to be sure."
When Dorothy married on July 21, 1679, the
three step-daughters, Katherine, Mary and
Helen were all under ten, and at their father's
death, Katherine, then aged thirteen, was contracted to her cousin Alexander Duff, son of
William Duff, Provost of Inverness, though
the marriage did not take place for two years.
Meanwhile the three children went to live with
their grandfather at Glassaugh, and the widowed Dorothy insisted on remaining on in
the old house of Drummuir (then new) to
which, as her husband had died bankrupt, she
had indeed no right, everything belonging to
the creditors. She was not even legally entitled to aliment out of the estate, for papers
on the other side in the legal case which followed, show clearly that the sum of £47 5s
sterling yearly (819 merks) settled on her by
her husband, was to be dependent upon his
receiving her tocher of £200 from her brother,
"which indeed he had never done." The Scot
and the Jew seem to have tried to overreach
each other and between the two, no documents
at all relative to provision for Dorothy were
properly signed or sealed in Adam's lifetime,
so the widow was without any legal rights.
Representations on the part of the creditors
and virtual owners having failed to dislodge
Dorothy, recourse was had to stratagem, and
in Dorothy's own words "upon a Lord's day in
the month of May, a mouth after her husband's decease, she having gone out of the
house of Drummuir in her night dress to visit
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a sick gentlewoman, before she returned to
dress herself to go to church, Alexander Duff
of Braco and his father Baillie Alexander Duff
of Keithmore, with John Abercrombie, having
come to the house when she was forth, as said
is, did command Thomas Duff the grieve and
others to close the gates upon her and in ane
hostel manner debarred her to enter therein
at all so much as to get out her cloaths, her
papers or other furnishings, and only a fortnight thereafter gave her out some of her
wearing cloathes and no more, with her
trunks broken up, all searched, all her papers
taken out which contained her jointure."
The creditors apparently did not deny having adopted a somewhat high-handed procedure. Alex. Duff of Braco writes as follows
"to Mr John Abercromby (who had not been
present when the ejectment took place)":—
"The lady not having anie interest ne
legal title, I see little hazard in the matter
for the suit-in-law, for albeit the relict had
had ane infeftment in the lands and Manor
place, ye may upon 6 days warninge remove
the relict from her possession of the Manor
place and in this land quhere she has neither
infeftment ne title and being also without,
dower, ye may understand all the hazard it
can be. is ane action a t her instance of the
Council, quhere she has no legal title to herself, neither can she libel violence ne oppression, and it will be favourable, considering
her demolishing the house and furniture and
abstracting the same and locking these
within ner trunk and other prejudices committed by her.—And what can she prove if
she was fixed out of the house, whereunto
she had no right ne title?"
It would be interesting to know what part
of the then existing House of Drummuir Dorothy packed in her trunk! Not at anyrate the
precious slab which commemorates the building of the house, the inscription on which
runs—"Adam Duff and Anne Abercromby biggit this house and think no shame," for t h a t
is still "in situ," though unfortunately no
longer visible.
To the complaint of the widow t h a t "she
was summarily thrust out when she went
abroad, and not suffered to return and her
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goods seized to the value of 4000 merks it is
answered that "the complainer is maliciousthat she was used with civility and kindness
and keepit until the term of Whitsunday upon
the estate of Drummuir, where her husband
had no right. . . . Further albeit this woman during the time that she was in the
house had put away ane considerable part of
the plenishing and moveables within and
without the house, yet she had the confidence
and the complaint to libel that she was
robbed, which was not so." The defenders continue—"We will not trouble your Lordships
with an account of the complainer's conduct
both before and after marriage, but she has
caused her husband considerable debts, both
a t Edinburgh and in the country, and also
broke his spirit by profane and riotous spending. Moreover, the persecutor did grossly
abuse the said Adam Duff in causing him to
marry her when he was drunk." And the
account of the proceedings cover a parchment
roll four yards long, still preserved in the
charter chest at Drummuir.
The case dragged on for eight years, and in
1690 the defenders are moved to entreat the
Lords of Session with regard to Dorothy Duff
that they "Will not heed her foolish clamours nor keep them in one continual play."
In November of the year 1690, a decree, nominally in her favour, was given, but all that was
assigned to her was the £200 "resting" to
Adam Duff (i.e., unpaid) from her brother,
which she was left to obtain as best she could
—a sentence not without humour!
Five years later she "assigned" her rights
in this bond to one Mr Robert Fraser. so presumably she never got the money. She thus
passes from Banffshire, history, the time and
place of her death being unknown.
Helen Taylor.
Another most remarkable Banffshire wife
was Helen Taylor, spouse to the William Duff
of Braco who committed suicide at Balvenie
Castle in 1718, after having taken a distinguished part in the campaign of Prince
Eugene of Savoy against the Turks in 1716-17.
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This suicide was of importance because it occasioned the abandonment as a residence of
Balvenie Castle, once a strongly fortified
place and now unfortunately rapidly falling
to pieces.
Helen Taylor was born of poor but respectable parents in the parish of Fintray. Her
paternal ancestors had once owned a small
estate in Aberdeenshire but had fallen on
evil days; her mother was the daughter of a
parson. In her youth she had worked in the
fields. "She keepit sheep and wrought in harvest," and for her labours in one harvest in
the parish of Premnay, where she afterwards
reigned as Lady, it is recorded t h a t she received ' 4 merks and a pair of shoes." She
was born about 1674 and when about t h i r t y
years old became acquainted with young William Duff of Braco, then at College in Aberdeen. He was nearly ten years her junior,
and a remarkable young man, of much culture and learning, as well as heir to great
estates. Very shortly after the death of his
father Alexander, William married Helen Taylor, and the ceremony is said to have taken
place in London, but no record has been
found. The couple lived for some years, presumably, at Balvenie Castle (where four
children were born to them) and were apparently happy, though it is said t h a t remorse for what some of the family called a
"low marriage" preyed upon William Duff's
mind, drove him to seek distraction in a military career in the European wars, and indirectly led to the tragedy at Balvenie Castle.
The truth about it will never now be known,
but the fact remains that for the sixty-two
years of her widowhood, Helen Duff lived an
exemplary life, was much respected by the
family, and was well known for her piety and
charity, in the whole country. The only extant letter from her husband to "Helen Duff
my spouse" begins "Dearest," and shows an
absolute trust in her in money matters. It is
dated January 15, 1718.
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Of the children, both sons and one daughter
died in infancy, only one daughter, Margaret, surviving. At her father's death she
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was eight years old and though all the Braco
estates went to the heir-male, her father's
uncle, William Duff of Dipple, yet the fortune
she inherited as "heiress of line" made her a
sufficient matrimonial prize to tempt the cupidity of "Doer" Patrick Duff of Premnay,
her father's first cousin, and at the age of
eleven she became the bride of the lawyer of
thirty, who must have had rather a bad conscience about it, as he wrote at the time to
several of his cousins asking for "approval"
of his marriage. Very few letters of Margaret Duff's have been preserved, at least of
those written in her youth, so it is not possible to form much idea of her character, but
her female cousins sometimes complain of her
coldness and stiffness. Lady Sophia Duff once
wrote—"I suppose we shall have an invitation
to dinner from her one of these days, she is
such a formal being. I would rather go without one for a week!" and some of her letters
to Lord Fife conclude with "Believe I, my dear
lord." which argues either lack of education
or excessive self-importance. She can of
course have had but little pleasure or brightness in her childhood or girlhood, but judging
from the epitaph she put up to her husband
a t Culter after forty-two years of married
life, she seems to have been contented enough
with him. It is rather humorous to think
t h a t Patrick Duff, advocate, who no doubt
hoped to have his childwife completely under
his thumb, should have had to put up. during
the whole of his married life, with the society of his redoubtable mother-in-law who
made her home with them and survived him
by feventeen years!

Helen Duff died in 1780, having drawn her
jointure from the Braco estate for sixty-two
years, first from her husband's uncle, and
then from the latter's son (the first Lord Fife),
and lastly, from his son, the second Earl. A
portrait of her, at the age of 106, as an applefaced old lady, holding a ball, used to be in
the Duff House collection, and a very dignified
one, done in middle life, is at Rothiemay.
where is also the portrait of her husband.
Her name long survived in Aberdeen as the
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founder of the Duff Bursary there, and Bibles
and other presentations were made by her to
various kirks.
Margaret Udny.
Margaret Duff, daughter of the last-named,
was also a remarkable "wife," Banffshire
horn, though her later life was passed in
Aberdeenshire. Married in her childhood, as
has been seen, if not without inclination, certainly without initiative, she lived apparently
in peace and amity for over forty years with
her lawyer-husband. They had no children.
After Patrick Duff's death, she married, on
Christmas Day 1768, Alexander Udny of Udny,
with whom she had a happy married life of
eleven years. Long after his death, when she
was over eighty years of age, a report was
current that she had married a third t i m e one of her own servants! The second Lord
Fife, who loved gossip and was moreover an
interested party, wrote to William Rope, telling him to find out if "the report concerning
Mrs Udny Duff and her footman were true."
though, to do him justice, he obviously did
not believe it. There was of course nothing
iu it; from what we have already seen of
Margaret, it is quite certain she would have
had far too great a sense of her own dignity
to do anything so foolish, and in the litigation which followed her death between young
Duff of Fetteresso, her first husband's heir,
and her own heir, Lord Fife (which even
dealt with silver plate and personal belongings), no third party was found raising a
claim.
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She had, like her cousin, Lady Margaret
Brodie, and Mary Skene, wife of the third
Lord Fife, a tragic end, caused by fire. When
quite alone in a room she set her head-dress
alight with a candle, and though she lingered
for some weeks, she eventually died from erysipelas in the wounds, in J a n u a r y 1793. She
was in her 84th year
Tradition asserts that she had had a t one
time a love affair with Prince Eupert's grandson, a certain Major Howe (son of the Prince's
illegitimate daughter Ruperta and Brigadier-
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General Howe), but where Margaret Duff could
have met him and whether the affair took
place before she was eleven, whilst she was
the decorous wife of an Aberdeen lawyer, or
when she was a widow of over fifty, is not
stated!
The portraits which remain of her are
singularly colourless in every sense; perhaps
only a woman of not very strong character
could have lived contentedly to an age of
nearly seventy under the joint domination of
a mother and two successive husbands!
Of Alexander Udny not much is known, but
after his death, Mrs Udny Duff seems to have
asserted herself a little and her correspondence with Lord Fife about young Robert Duff
(son of the Admiral), her husband's nephew,
who was to inherit the estate of Culter and
whom she did not like, is amusing reading.
As the estate of Culter had been bought from
the old family of Cumine with her money, it
seems a little hard, but married women in
those days had no more rights than the infanta and lunatics with whom they were
classed according t.o law;
The Udny property went back to the Udnys
in due course.
The estate of Eden, which Margaret Duff .
had inherited from her father, went, at her
death, to William Gordon, grandson of her
aunt, Helen Gordon. He died in 1812, and was
succeeded by his niece, Margaret Miln, Mrs
Grant, who assumed with the estate the additional name of Duff, her paternal grandmother, having been a Duff of Corsindae. The
family thus became Grant-Duff, and still
exists, though, unfortunately, the connection
with Eden and Banffshire has been severed.
Henrietta Duff.
In the 17th and 18th centuries old maids
were, like silver in the days of King Solomon,
"little accounted of," but the devoted aunt of
over fifty nephews and nieces was rather a
useful personage. Such was Henrietta Duff,
sister of the first Lord Fife. She was the
youngest daughter of William Duff of Dipple
and his second wife Jean Dunbar, being the

b

37

38

Ba

nf

fs

hi

re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

b

last of his fourteen children. Her own three
sisters and four of her six half-sisters married and most of them had large families, one
indeed, Isabel Mackintosh, had twenty-two
children. Henrietta's brothers died young, except William, Lord Braco, who himself had
fourteen children. It is not known where
Henrietta got her Christian name, unusual in
Scotland at that date.
Two of her own sisters married Scottish
lairds who went "out" in the '45. Anne, the
eldest, married William Baird of Auchmedden,
who was obliged to live for long in hiding
after Cul'.oden, though, owing to the insignificant part he had taken in the fighting, he was
not pursued with any rancour. Janet, the
other, married Sir James Kinloch of Nevay,
who was imprisoned and condemned to death
but afterwards pardoned. Lady Kinloch herself was also for a short time in custody. To
the children of these two sisters, Henrietta
was especially kind, her fortune being left to
the impoverished Kinlochs.
She apparently also made good use of her
money in her life-time, for a contemporary
account says "She was one of the most accomplished young women of her time being
endowed with every virtue t h a t can adorn the
sex, and the numberless offices of Charity
Generosity and Friendship which she bestowed
to a surprising extent for her fortune, will
long be remembered." It is also noted by the
chronicler, who was indeed her obliged brother-in-law, William Baird. that "she had declined several good offers of marriage " Whether true or not, he no doubt felt t h a t this
must be said, in order to remove what would
have been a reproach in the eyes of the world
at that period.
In a letter written from the house in Edinburgh where she lived with her mother, to
hersister-in-lawatRothiemay,some months
after the battle of Culloden, Henrietta enumerates the doings of what she calls her "sons
and daughters," and says "I am sure your
Ladyship will give me joy of them." At the
time these were probably the children of her
sisters, Anne Baird and Janet Kinloch, for
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she adds that Lady Kinloch has gone to London to be near her imprisoned husband, and
that she (Henrietta) dissuaded her from taking the children with her. She continues, He
(Sir James Kinloch) writes me also to come
up but I thought the monie I behooved to
spend on the journie would do him more service in another way, so I have given over all
thoughts of it and remitted ye sum to London " A wise and really kindly woman, ot
whom one would like to have known more.
She died in 1748, aged about thirty.
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Janet Gordon.
My next heroine is a Jacobite lady, Janet,
the second daughter of William, Lord Braco
and first Lord Fife, and his second wife, Jean
Grant. She was born in 1727. When she was
twelve years old, she already had nine brothers and sisters, and her father took her and
her elder sister, Anne, with him for the winter
to Edinburgh, there to have lessons in writing,
dancing and music. He was himself a great
writer of somewhat illegible letters and gives
a curious account of the conditions under
which his girls carried on their education.
Apparently they had no governess or maid of
their own, for when Anne fell ill of a "fever
of cold which turned to a fever of small pox,"
she was nursed by the landlady "with great
attention." The father, who apparently went
in and out without any thought of infection,
writes to his wife on the 11th day that "Anne
has a good load of the small pox, and they
are blackening very well. I shall be well
pleased if Janet have them too." This pious
hope was realised, and later on the absent
mother is congratulated on "the calmness and
good disposition she has shewn" during her
children's illness. She, herself, was at Rothiemay nursing her eleventh baby. Janet apparently at this time developed a tendency to
consumption, to which the family was prone,
and was dieted with goat's milk and subsequently with the peculiar nostrum dear to
Bishop Berkeley known as tar-water. Her father writes, "It is ane innocent thing and I
see no harm though Jessie try it." Later on.
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a special ass was kept at Rothiemay for the
benefit of the invalids, and requests occur in
letters from various members of the family
for the loan of the "Rothiemay Ass."
Janet seems to have been a girl of spirit,
though delicate, for before she was eighteen
she succeeded, in spite of parental opposition,
in eloping from Rothiemay House with the
so-called "rebel colonel," Sir William Gordon
of Park. This was early in 1745, before Prince
Charles Edward had landed a t Lochnanuagh,
and at the time of Culloden, in the following
spring, she was expecting her first confinement; but (in company with Lady Ogilvie and
Lady Kinloch) had followed the Jacobite army
to Inverness and was there taken prisoner,
after the battle. She was shortly afterwards
released and went to her mother a t Rothiemay, where her daughter, Jean, was born. In
the following year, Janet and her baby daughter managed to join Sir William (who had
meantime escaped from pursuit), in his exile
at Douai, where they lived in great poverty
for some years, and two sons and another
daughter were born to them. A large number
of fugitive Scottish Jacobites herded together,
and made a kind of society at Douai, as they
did in other small towns of Northern France,
where they lodged with the local tradesmen,
as is shown in the list of pensioners still preserved in the French Foreign Office. Sir William Gordon is mentioned as one of the beneficiaries, but not to a very large extent.
The usual petty quarrels and jealousies
sprang up in all these colonies, and many of
the exiles lived in terror of each other, English and Scots not being always the best of
friends. A curious circumstance in this case
is that Janet, in more than one letter, refers
to her husband as "Mr Johnson," and only
after his death says that her mother may
now again address her as "Gordon." He seems
to have been employed in some of the abortive Jacobite plots of those years as she mentions his frequent journeys "on his business."
In one letter to her mother, after detailing
some of the hardships of her lot and t h a t of
her children (whom she describes as being
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"tender," i.e., delicate, "as well they might
be"), she continues, "I assure you, my dear
Madam, I think oftener on my friends as I
ought to do, as it can be of no use to them
and onlie serves to disturb my mind and can
never bring me nearer to them. I'll assure
your ladyship all the other inconvenience I
have is not near so hard upon me as being
banished from you and my dearest friends
and not to think I have parents, but must be
denied the blessing of seeing them. For even
to have the happiness to be in the same country with you, it's impossible that can ever
happen. Everybody has a chance, but we have
none, ever to be so happy." All this time the
poor woman was struggling with ill-health
and actual privations on which a sidelight is
thrown by the following, in another letter to
her Mother, "I return your ladyship many
thanks for the dryed fish. They came very
soft and is very good," and by her appeal for
further help to obtain food and clothing for
her family.
After Sir William's death in 1751, her condition was even more pitiable, as she was near
her fourth confinement, and after it had taken
place, a friend wrote to her father, Lord
Braco, that he "must not delay sending her a
speedy relief. Sir William had some few debts
which he was necessarily obliged to contract
for the support of his family and if these are
not speedily paid, all the little effects he had
and even his and his Lady's Body-cloathes
will be sold for the payment of them, which,
surely, you would be vexed at." In the next
year, Janet writes again, thanking her mother
and sister Anne for pecuniary help, hoping
she is to get a small pension from the Jacobite funds on account of her husband's services, and a Lieutenant's commission for her
three-year-old son John, "which would be
about five and thirty pounds a year. It will
a t least educate him, and if he be spared till
he come of age and nothing better turns out
for him a t home, it will give him a good rank
for a better Commission." John did not however begin his military career thus early, but
was a t a later period successively in the Bri-
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tish, French and East India Company's
armies, and was killed in India in 1781, at the
siege of Bassein.
That Janet was living as economically as
possible is shown by her statement t h a t "my
younger child (the posthumous daughter) I
have out to nurse. She stands me about 18
shillings a month"! The family was obliged
to remain in France as long as there was- any
hope of getting help from the French Government or from Jacobite headquarters, but
later on Janet's father, Lord Braco, who was
on good terms with the Hanoverian Government, arranged for her return to Scotland
with three children, the baby having died.
No details of the journey have been preserved,
but it must have been a trying one when it
is remembered that Prince Charlie himself
took ten days to get from a French port to
Scotland not many years before, and t h a t
Lady Gordon would scarcely have dared to
land in England. The year after her return,
Janet became the wife of another ex-Jacobite,
George Hay, younger of Mountblairy. There
were four children of this marriage, of whom
only one daughter survived, and Mrs Hay
died "of a decline" on March 3, 1758, while
still only thirty. So much had been compressed into so short a life.
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Margaret Brodie.
Janet Duff had a younger sister, born a f t e r
her own marriage, and therefore probably
quite a stranger to her, whose story is equally,
if not even more tragic.
Margaret, youngest of the fourteen children
of Lord and Lady Braco, was born a t Rothiemay in 1745 and was thus Banffshire-born,
though her married life was passed in another county. Unlike her plucky elder sister,
and possibly because she was the spoilt baby
of her mother's middle age, she seems positively to have enjoyed ill-health. Her brothers and sisters constantly complain of her
whims and fancies and of how she is indulged
and petted. James (the second Lord Fife)
writes: "Her temper and health by indulgence
and caprice is brought into a terrible state.
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She eats nothing but a little bread and sallery
and that little at every time requires an
hour's coaxing." He also adds that he prefers
not to go home while she is there! While in
Edinburgh for the season when she was
twenty, she appears to have been courted by
James Brodie of Brodie. about whom she
could not make up her mind.
A long letter from her sister Catherine, who
was four years older, has been preserved, in
which "Meg's" vagaries are alluded to, and
some account given of their life in Edinburgh.
Catherine was consumptive, and a pathetic
interest attaches to this letter from the fact
that it is dated on the very day of her death.
Her portrait is at Montcoffer, but a much
more attractive likeness is a miniature, set
with diamonds, which was recently sold in
London.
Although there was no family opposition to
Lady Margaret's lending a favourable ear to
Brodie's suit, she elected, two years later, in
1767, to make a run-away marriage with him,
and her brother James notes laconically: "I
am informed that Mr Brodie and Lady Margaret have stole a marriage. I wonder neither the one nor the other chose to drop me a
little civil note. However, their want of discretion gives me no pain. I wish they may
have a happy life together." In those days
"I wish" was often used in the sense of "I
hope, but I do not expect," and that seems to
have been the case in this instance, and the
hopes were not realised. James Brodie, himself a hypochondriac and of an unhappy suspicious nature, was not well suited to deal
witn old Lady Fife's spoilt darling. The pair
was also perennially hard up and always uncomfortable. At one time Lady Margaret was
in England and so poor that she had not even
a servant to attend on her and her children,
of whom there were eventually five. In 1772
she wrote the following sad letter to her brother James, whose reply, though friendly and
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sympathetic, is more of the nature of good
advice than of help.
"Brodie, November 2, 1772.
I had the pleasure of receiving your Lordship's kind letter. I heard nothing of your
letter to Mr Brodie. My sprain still confines
me to my room. My life is really a very
dull one. I sit here on my chair from morning till night without having a creature to
speak to me, neither can I ask any person to
come and see me that will be agreeable to
Mr Brodie, and I am sorry to say t h a t I can
do nothing myself t h a t pleases him. When
such has been the case for some years past,
I think nobody can wish me well t h a t would
desire me to stay with him. I don't want to
go into the gay world, nor to put Mr Brodie
to any expense, but would accept any small
sum so that I might pass my life in peace.
I should be very sorry t h a t you had any
words with Mr Brodie, but I cannot hinder
myself from letting you know my intention
as believe me, my Lord, I could not live in
the way I have done for some time past."
Brother James replies:—
"I beg of you, for God's sake, to t r y and
make yourself agreable to Mr Brodie by conforming as much as you can to his temper.
I
quaint me you have succeeded in making
him and yourself happy. Think of your own
poor Dear Children, by any rash step of
yours you may undoe yourself and them
also. Do try to be easie and cheerful with
him. I think you may gain much on him if
you do but exert yourself."
Lady Margaret seems to have made up her
mind to endure her situation and remain at
Brodie Castle, and matters perhaps improved,
for Brodie was apparently heart-broken at
her death, which occurred at Brodie Castle in
February 1786. The manner of it was peculiarly harrowing. After supping with her husband and friends one evening and having
been unusually bright and cheerful, she retired to her room about midnight, her little
daughter of nine being her bed-fellow. The
husband accompanied her to see that her peat
fire was burning well and then retired to his
own room above. The child afterwards reported that her mother sat by the fire reading
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and refused to come to bed. She believed
t h a t a peat fell out on to her mother's gown,
for she suddenly saw her mother all in a
blaze coming towards the bed, the curtains
of which caught fire, and Lady Margaret herself then fell down at the foot, the child
leapt from the bed in terror and fled for
safety to a closet at the head of the bed, but
being unable to shut herself in, rushed to the
room door and by her shrieks at last brought
her father and some servants to the rescue,
and the fire was prevented from spreading
Brodie, at the risk of his own life, brought
his wife's body out of the blazing room, and
rolled her in a carpet, but life was found to
be extinct. He wrote to his brother-in-law,
Lewis Duff, at five o'clock the next morning:
"My Dear Sir, What language shall I use to
tell you that my dear Lady Margaret was
alive and well four hours ago, but is now
upon eternity." He was almost out of his
mind with grief, and conceived a great aversion to the poor child Charlotte.
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In accordance with the custom of the times,
the charred remains were kept for many days
in order that the family and friends might
have an opportunity of viewing them. Her favourite brother, Arthur, wrote that he could
never summon up courage enough to do so,
and continued: "Mr Fraser (who was present
on the fatal night) told me he never saw a
more shocking spectacle, and as I would not
he able to trace a single feature of my sister,
advised me not to view it. The funeral was
genteel and conducted with the greatest decency. There was not a servant with a dry
eye and not many among a large crowd of
country people. She was possest of every
principle of Honour and had an Honest heart.
In every circumstance a Gentlewoman. That
was her brother's tribute.
A very charming portrait of her, holding up
a warning finger, is also at Montcoffer.
Jean Hay.
Jean Hay, the sister of Andrew Hay ot
Rannes. the Giant, was another well-known
figure in Banffshire in the 18th century.
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For the forty years during which Andrew
resided quietly a t Rannes after the Jacobite
rising (and after his short period of "lurking"
as the phrase then was—that is, lying hid in
the neighbourhood among friends), J e a n remained with her brother and took the greatest care of him; when he grew old and infirm
she, who was considerably younger, ministered to all his wants, and after his sight
failed, she wrote all his letters, which he
signed with a quavering signature. When
financial difficulties compelled him to sell the
family estate to his neighbour, Lord Findlater, she shared his sorrows, and though t h e
aged Andrew was enabled by the great kindness and forbearance of the purchaser to remain in the old home until his death, Jean
had then to leave it, and eventually made her
home in Elgin. It must indeed have been sad
for her to have remained in the neighbourhood and to have to see the mansion house of
Rannes uninhabited and falling into gradual
decay.
Three months after her brother's death
(which occurred on the 29th of August 1789),
she writes to William Rose to complain t h a t
Lord Findlater's grieve came with a verbal
message "asking the use of Byres and stables
for accommodating their horses and cattle."
From the owner of the property, it seems a
natural enough request, but Miss Jean says
that in the meantime she requires two stables
for her own horses and "for those of friends
who may be kind enough to visit us" (herself
and her niece), and that she cannot give up
the use of the barn and the kiln either, as she
needs the one for her corn and the other for
her malt.
On the 4th June 1790, nine months after her
brother's death, she writes again to Rose from
Letterfourie, "I left Rannes on Wednesday the
2nd, never to return, which is a heavie affliction to one so much attached." She adds t h a t
she has removed all her furniture, except a
few articles "which it is proper Lord Findlater's house should be freed from as soon
as convenient." But nearly six months later
she laments that "the sopha and chairs in
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the drawing room cannot be disposed of as
Colonel Hay (this was her nephew, Alexander
Leith Hay, formerly Leith) says he has no use
for them." She continues that she would be
glad to buy them herself, "as I need to have
chairs, but the great difficulty would be in
bringing them over Spey (that is, to Elgin),
and till the summer I could not attempt it,"
(which throws a strange light on the state of
the roads and bridges in those days). "It is a
great pittie so good furniture should perish
for want of care in a house where no fire is,
and I hear soon to be razed to the ground."
And in 1791 she says she hears a melancholy
account of the house of Rannes. "the paper
and plaister falling off the walls and every
part of the house going to wreck."
If her wraith should visit the House of
Rannes to-day she would probably hardly recognise it, since it now consists of two separate small houses, the centre wing having entirely disappeared, and curiously enough it
was fire—(the absence of which she laments)—
which caused the destruction.
Towards the end of her life she seems to
have removed to Portsoy, as she died there, in
her own house in 1801. She was chiefly responsible for putting up the excellent memorial to the Hay family of Rannes and Lenplum in the Rannes Aisle of the old church of
Rathven. It is a pity that the last members
of other old families have not more often followed her example!

Jean Duff.
Of another Miss Jean it is curious that we
cannot be certain whether at the time of her
death she was wife or maid. She was the natural daughter of the second Lord Fife and
Margaret Adam of Keith, and sister to Sir
James Duff of Kinstear and Major William
Duff. We first hear of her in the year 1770,
when she was apparently about eighteen, and
the lady with whom she was living at Bath
writes to Lord Fife that "a boarding school
was not a proper place for one of Miss Duff's
age nor size—Miss being quite a woman ana
I daresay will turn out to give your Lordship

lu

great satisfaction. She being a prudent and
sensible young woman, she now likes her situation, and I hope your Lordship will approve
of it, as Miss Duff will always be sure of having good company and likewise have an opportunity of learning House-wifery, Pickling
and preserving, marketing and such things
of that nature that your Lordship wanted
Miss to get knowledge of."
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The writer of this letter is one Mary Ogilvy,.
but nothing is known about her. It was the
Bath of Miss Austen's novels in which Jean
was living and an additional reason for her
having teen sent there would seem to have
been a somewhat precarious state of health.
Mrs Ogilvy continues, "the doctor has been
with Miss, and is of opinion t h a t drinking the
Bath waters and pumping her side will make
a complete cure."
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It must have been in the following year,
1771, that Jean Duff returned to Banffshire and
touched the ever-susceptible heart of William
Rose, who had to submit to bantering on the
subject from Jean's younger brother, Lieut.
William Duff. William Rose did not, however]
marry her; perhaps his master, Lord Fife, did
not wish it, and in the following year became
engaged to Mary Robinson of Banff. Jean,
shortly after the age of twenty, seems to have'
settled down into comfortable spinsterhood,
living first at Berwick and afterwards at
Scarborough, from whence she removed during the summer months to some small village
on the Yorkshire moors. She lived on an
annuity of £50 per annum, allowed her by her
father and paid through the factor, William
Eose, and the half-yearly arrival of this
money forms the subject of most of Jean's innumerable letters to Mr and Mrs Rose, thetheme being occasionally varied by wondering
whether Lord Fife is to give her his annual
New Year's present in addition, or by laments
as to the length of the half year between May
and November in which no such festive occa-
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sion occurs! Her father seems to have kept
only one of her letters to himself dated—
"Scarborough, December 23, 1777.
My Lcrd,—This day's post brought me a
letter from my Brother and accompanied
with one from your lordship, inclosing your
very kind present of £15. Believe me, my
Lord, my heart abounds with every sentiment of gratitude for this fresh instance of
your kindness and generosity towards me.
The only tribute I can offer for every proof
of yr. Lop's affection is gratitude. That I
trust I am not deficient in, and the perfect
sense I have of your goodness will ever influence my conduct that it may be such as
give your Lop no excuse to regrete having
misplaced it. I beg leave to assure your
Lordship that you have my most earnest
prayers to Heaven for many Happy returns
of the approaching New Year, fraught with
every felicity this world can bestow.
I have the honour to be with greatest attachment and respect, My Lord, Your Lordship's most affectionate and much obliged
humble servant, Jean Duff."
There is no doubt that Miss Jean was somewhat of -a bore. When not concerned with
money matters, or very small tittle-tattle
about friends in Banff or the people with
whom she resides in Yorkshire, her letters
are mostly of the nature of the following one
to William Rose:—
"I often deny myself the pleasure of writing to you when my inclination leads me,
because of having nothing of consequence to
communicate. I naturally think my letters
must be trifling to one who has so much
business to attend to. At the same time the
hearing from one's friends is a satisfaction
that we should not neglect."
Only once had she anything really interesting to reiate, and that was the attack of the
notorious Paul Jones on Scarborough, of
which she gives a very good description, adding characteristically that though many
people were apprehensive as to the loss of
their properly she "having nothing to lose remained perfectly calm." No portrait of her
exists, but if she at all resembled her two brothers she must have been very good looking.
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and she certainly had at least one romance in
her life.
In 1775, when we conjecture her to have been
twenty-three years old, both the Gentleman's
Magazine and the Scots Magazine have the
following entry:—"Married a t Berwick, April
5, 1775, Henry Lascelles Ord and Miss Duff,
nearly related to Lord Fife." J e a n was then
living in Berwick, was the only Miss Duff who
could be said to be "nearly related to Lord
f i f e , " and several of William Rose's correspondents at the time comment on the event
and ask if Lord Fife approves. Unfortunately
no answers to any of these letters exist, nor
does Lord Fife in any of his numerous letters
to Rose, take any notice of it.
The history of the Ord family chronicles the
fact that the second son of Francis Ord of
Longridge, County Durham, was Henry Lascelles Ord, born in 1751, and thus one year
older than Jean, but he is stated to have
"died unmarried," so the wedding, if it did
take place, must have been a secret and
stolen one.
The most probable explanation of t h e mystery is that the wedding took place on the
Scottish side of the Border. Lambert on Toll,
near Berwick, answered to Gretna Green on
the western side, and great hopes were entertained of finding some record there, but were
disappointed, as the registers do not go back
so far. The parents probably disapproved of
the match and advantage was taken of some
irregularity in the ceremony to ignore it. so
Jean remained Miss Duff, and continued to
write her dreary letters for another twenty
years. She died before her father, for the
"legacy to my daughter Jean Duff," which
appears in his will of 1801, was omitted from
the final draft made in 1809. The place of her
burial is unknown.
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Helen Bell.
Another curious instance of a runaway
marriage occurred in Banff itself. James
Duff, the Sheriff-Clerk (a younger son of the
Laird of Hatton), and his first wife, Helen
Skene, had three children, Alexander, who
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died young; George, who fell at Trafalgar;
and a daughter, Helen, horn in 1756. Her mother died in giving birth to George, when
Helen was eight years old. When she was
sixteen, her father brought her home a stepmother, Margaret Dunbar of Kincorth, only
two years her senior. Possibly after this
Helen was not very happy at home, and her
stepmother's ten children succeeded each
other rapidly. At any rate, at the age of
twenty-six, Helen horrified all her family and
friends by running away from her home in
Banff with a travelling actor named Thomas
Bell. She herself gives the whole story in a
letter to Lord Fife, in whose eyes she was
anxious to justify herself, other and more
scandalous accounts of the affair having been
industriously spread by the Banff gossips and
retailed by them in letters to their friends.
She writes from Aberdeen, a week after her
marriage :—
May 1780.
"My Lord,—I the more readily address myself to your Lordship in the present situation
as your Lordship was not altogether unacquainted with the attachment I had formed
to Mr Bell, and since I had the pleasure of
seeing you, many causes have concurred to
forward that attachment into marriage. I
shall be plain with your Lordship and relate
a circumstance that pointed out the above
conclusion as the most advisable and indeed
the only step I could take, which though it
may not efface your Lordship's displeasure,
I sincerely hope will in some degree mitigate
it.
I must confess I ventured myself with Mr
Bell (as no clergyman could be found who
would marry us) as far as Montrose, where
we arrived late at night, and were to have
been married next morning had not his supposed friend who travelled with us at Mr
Bell's particular request, most maliciously
and without provocation, plunged a case
knife into his stomach and in so dangerous
a manner that the whole of the physicians
there pronounced his recovery impossible.
The event, however, proved that they were
mistaken, and as Mr Bell concluded the accident could not have happened had I not
been of the party, he imagined that having
suffered so much, entitled him in some degree

Ba

nf
fs

hi
re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

to my hand, which was given to him in the
presence of some of my own relations, it
being now known that he is a Gentleman's
son, his father having been an Officer in the
65th Regt. and now respectably settled in
Ireland, and his stage profession was entirely
owing to a temporary dispute between them,
not a passion for it, well knowing the detestation in which it is held in this country."
A more regular marriage was performed
next day in St Paul's Episcopal Church in Aberdeen, and duly recorded both in the parish
register and in the newspapers of the day
Helen then goes on to beg Lord Fife to find
some employment for the new relation she has
introduced into the family—"Permit me earnestly to entreat a small exertion of your unquestionable Interest and Influence in providing him with some small appointment,
many of which are in your Lordship's power,
which will ensure me happiness, and prevent
necessity from forcing him to his late profession." It is not known whether Lord Fife ever
answered this letter since he has not (in accordance with his frequent custom) made any
notes on the back of it, but Mr Thomas Bell
must have been a difficult man to help, as instead of seeking to propitiate his irate fatherin-law, he at once went to law with him to try
and obtain Helen's portion of her mother's
money. Whether he reverted to his profession
or not, he and his family seem to have lived
in great poverty, and Helen wrote again to
Lord Fife in 1788 begging for a loan (of course
really a gift) of 10 pounds for the support of
herself and her children. "My father, I must
say, is an unjust, hard-hearted, unfeeling man
and consequently nothing could move him to
give me the least assistance, besides at present he is at law with my husband." Eleven
years after marriage, the Sheriff-Clerk tired
of the legal proceedings, consulted William
Rose as to the possibility of coming to some
arrangement with the clamorous Thomas Bell
and persuading him to resign his claim, for
a sum down. This was probably done, very
likely through the mediation of the ever tactful William Rose.
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Helen had four children—two sons who died
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unmarried, and two daughters, the elder of
whom, Helen, married a shoemaker in Banff
named Suttie. and the younger, Elizabeth,
married a seaman ot that port named Weir,
so the parents must have continued to reside
in Banff. It is curious to read in the list of
100 persons enumerated in the entail of the
Fife Estates (only broken by the fifth Earl and
his son Lord Macduff in 1875) the names of
"John Bell Suttie, Jane Graham Suttie and
Catherine Duff Suttie, children of Helen Bell
or Suttie, deceased, who was spouse of George
Suttie, shoemaker, and daughter of Helen Duff
or Bell, also deceased, who was eldest daughter
of the before-mentioned James Duff, SheriffClerk of Banff, and spouse of Thomas Bell,
comedian." Those who knew Banff some forty
or fifty years ago, will remember the picturesque figure of "Jock Suttie" a "natural," who
was well-known in the town and sometimes
boasted of his relationship to the "Earrrl."
He was the above John Bell Suttie, great
grandson of the Sheriff-Clerk of Banff!
The descendants of his sisters, Catherine
Suttie, and of Elizabeth Weir, were, until
lately, residing in Banff and Macduff, and
some may still be there. Mrs Biggar, whose
memorial fountain adorns your Low Street,
was the youngest half-sister of Helen Bell.
Rachel Cumming.
William Rose, the factor (to whose propensity
for hoarding letters, &c„ we owe a good deal
of the intimate knowledge we have of home
life in Banffshire in the 18th century), had
three sisters, of whom Rachel, the youngest,
had a more adventurous life than was usual
at that date. Born in 1743, she was a small
child when her father, John Rose, went out
with Prince Charlie's army and fought at Cu'loden. As has been related elsewhere, after
the defeat, John Rose, as a fugitive, and disguised as an old woman, went back to his own
house in Forres and took leave of his sorrow
ing wife and frightened children, before escap
ing to America, where he died. William Rose
who was nearly six at the time, used to think.
he could remember the sight ofhisfather.
Rachel of course could not do so. She must
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have passed a very straitened childhood, for
there was no money in the family and the
mother had enough to do to bring up her
seven children at all. William, while quite a
young man, found a salaried employment with
the Earls of Fife. Alexander, the youngest
brother, was sent to Antigua by the same
patrons, and Patrick somehow obtained an
education and went into the Episcopal Church.
One sister, Jean, died unmarried. Margaret
married a man so poor t h a t she was constrained to ask for her brother's cast-off
clothes, and Rachel remained for many years
looking after her mother at Auchingoul and
tending William Rose's young wife in her frequent confinements. Mary Rose writes to her
husband of "how happy she is (as happy as
she can be in his absence) with a good mother
and a sister devoted to her t h a t does everything to make my time happy and easie." And
other family letters abound in references to
"Miss Rachel."
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It must have been about 1778 (when she was
over twenty-five) that she became the wife of a
first cousin, William Cumming, at t h a t time a
successful sugar planter in Jamaica, and went
out with him to that distant Island. Others
of the Cumming family were settled in Demerara and did very well with their sugar
plantations in that country. Rachel's husband, unfortunately, became involved in the
lean years of the Jamaican sugar trade, his
estate suffering severely from the great hurricanes. Moreover, the threatened invasion by
the French and Spaniards in 1782, averted by
Hood's victory off Dominica in t h a t year, interfered considerably with commerce. In consequence, he took the heroic resolve of turning
his sugar estate into a "pen," or cattle farm,
and the result quite justified his enterprise,
but Rachel seems to have had fairly hard
times in her early married life. She had
three daughters, but no son. Unlike her
niece, Anna Tinne, who laments t h a t whenever
she gets a letter from Banff her homesickness
becomes so acute that she is "upset for a
week," Rachel Cumming seems to have kept
up a stout heart and made the best of things,
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and in the end her husband was able to build
her a comfortable house on the Island on Harmony Hill. His first house he had called
Craigmiln. after the old Cumming home.
Several letters from and about her have
been preserved. The first, dated October 26,
1786, is from her brother Patrick, the parson
of Arbroath, to William Rose in Banff:—
"I have the pleasure of sending you our
sister's letter, lately received from Jamaica,
for your perusal, which you will please return soon, as I intend writing her directly.
She seems to be anxious concerning the education of her young Cummings. . . . You or
Mrs Rose have no doubt wrote Rachel as to
her former application and given her particular information, so it will be obliging if you
will let us know here what plans you have
adopted for her young ones, as failing that
my friend here says that the town of Dundee
affords exceeding good opportunities of improving young Misses with proper teachers to
embellish them for every polite and fashionable scene, but that the expense will be attended with pretty considerable charge which
perhaps from their misfortunes they may
not presently be able to afford."
It hardly seems as if the question of education for little girls of six or seven could have
been very pressing, and perhaps the Rev. Patrick did not think it so, and may have taken
no steps about it, for two years later Rachel
writes to him :—
"Craigmiln,
Jamaica, October 4, 1788.
My dear Brother,
I suppose that my letters for years past
has not met with return. I shew you I
regreat it by my constant writing. Its a
happiness and the only way (to me who Providence has placed at such a distance) that
absence can be tolerable."
She goes on to lament the losses her husband
has sustained, and says that in consequence
it will be impossible at present to send the
children home. "I regret the change of fortune more on my dear prattlers' account than
on our own, as it denies them a British education. which is favourable for their constitution as well as their improvement. I have a
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governess for them and they come on very
well for their early years. She is 40 pounds a
year and is very well accomplished except in
musick. We have had remarkable fine seasons.
Good hopes Jamaica will soon recover its late
disaster. We are in plenty and peace to enjoy
it. I am very happy in Mr Cumming and my
young family. We live in a gintil respectable
line—keeps a Ginteel table and the best of
company at as small an expense as good
occonomy can make it. This is a dreary subject to entertain you with, but your silence
makes me at a loss. I was disappointed by
not seeing you among the bishops."
In 1793 she writes to her brother William to
announce that "Mr Cumming has sold Craigmiln and 300 Acres, and we are a t present
taken up in moving to the neighbourhood of
Harmony Hill," and incidentally inquires,
"What is my brother Peter doing? His indifference to me I am surprised at, poor soul,
shure I never offended him t h a t I know of.
My Love and best wishes are ever his. Often
have I wrot him, but no return for 7 years
past. Is he disgusted or what?"
In 1809, after William Rose's death, she
writes to her husband's nephew "Captain
David Cumming in Banff" for news of her
own family, "for Patrick does not write his
old aunt." She was then sixty-five and full of
interest in the doings of all her family.
To her nephew Patrick she writes in the
same year and naively repeats to him what
his own dead father had written to herself—
"Happy is the man that calls her wife. Happy
the child that calls her mother. If any things
in the world are worth being proud of it's the
esteem of the worthy and those we respect. I
feel a great loss by the death of my affectionate Brother. I must soon join him, it s a
happy Idea." She was however alive and well
in 1824. when over eighty, but the date of her
death is not known.
Betsy Orrok.
Elizabeth Reid was the daughter of William
Reid of Colleonard, and grand-daughter of
Thomas Reid. gardener to Lord Fife, and was
horn on August 5, 1782, at Colleonard, Banff.
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She was one of a family of twelve, and early
in 1800, her parents being anxious to remove
her from the neighbourhood of a young
cousin, John Orrok, sent her to Edinburgh to
the care of an aunt with the delightful name
of Mrs Scotland. Betsy Reid, however, though
only 171/2.appears to have had wit enough to
evade her aunt's vigilance and eloped with her
John, who had followed her to Edinburgh and
seems to have made all legal preparations, as
they were married on 15th May 1800 by William Paul, minister of St Cuthbert's Manse
"upon producing regular lines of proclamation."
Long afterwards John wrote to his wife's
sister J a n e : "I am anxious to hear how you
came on at Edinburgh, whether 'ony bit officer
body' had popped the question to you, but
from the slippery trick that Bess played to
the Scotlands, I suppose you was weel looked
after. Ye ken a Brunt Bairn dreeds the fire,
and that was the case with Aunty Scotland,
I'm thinking."
John Orrok, who was not much over twenty
a t the period of the marriage, was the sou of
William Reid's sister and Major William
Orrok, of the Madras Army. A commission
had been obtained for John at the very early
age usual in these days, and he had already
been in India, but he left the service in a
thoughtless moment rather than return there,
and so he parted from his youthful lady-love,
and at the time of the marriage had "no
visible means of subsistence." The Reid
parents, therefore, decided to make the best of
a bad job and temporarily to receive the
young couple into their home in Banff.
The history of the Orrok family will appealshortly in book form compiled from old family
letters found at Ardmeallie by the late Lady
Helen Forbes. By the desire of Colonel Ian
Forbes, my sister and I are to prepare this
volume for the press, and are now permitted
to give you a foretaste in some few details
of the life of this Banffshire lass who was
eventually brave enough to go so far from
home. She and her husband remained with
her parents in Banff for over a year before
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he started for London to look lor work. He
was very reluctant to go, as we see from his
letters, and it was long before he was successful in finding anything to do. His father, who
was again in India, was angry at his having
left the Service, and none of his friends having been able or willing to find him the commercial post he sought, he was, somewhat reluctantly, compelled to return to the Army. It
is not quite clear how he obtained the money
to purchase an Ensigncy, but he certainly depended upon the interest of his family and
friends and particularly of his father to advance him rapidly to the rank of Lieutenant
and Captain, at which he aimed.
In a letter written home from London, he
says "My father had only to behold my lovely
Betsy and the sight of her will soften his
heart." At anyrate he now begins to make definite preparations for his journey and says
how much he looks forward to returning to
India, where "you can buy six fowls for halfa-crown, and other provisions to match."
In December 1802, more than two years after
her marriage, Betsy, now of the mature age
of twenty, at length leit home with her husband who had returned to fetch her, leaving
her first-born daughter, Anna, behind her to
be brought up in Banff, and set out for London, where two Aunts busied themselves in
providing her "with two doz. Cotton Shifts,
several muslin dresses, petticoats, &c., as well
as fashionable bonnets and Muff." Betsy went
down to spend Christmas with an aunt a t
Walton where John was unwilling to go, as
he was afraid of arrest for debt in the county
of Surrey—this throws a somewhat ominous
light on how he had spent his years in London. He was obliged, however, to follow her
iu hot haste, as she was there unexpectedly
confined of twin sons—both dead. Her husband
callously remarks t h a t it was "a very fortunate circumstance, when you consider the inconvenience of such a thing happening on
board ship," and the wealthy aunt, Mrs Shardon, in consequence of this mishap, arranged
that the young wife should have a little black
maid-servant to attend on her.

b

58

Ba

nf
fs

hi
re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

The young Orroks had many adventures before eventually getting off to India. They had
hoped to sail in January 1803 but could not
get passages in the ship they wished, the
Hindustan. When she was lost in Margate
Roads, they felt and wrote that a special providence had watched over them. A month
later they were still in barracks in the Isle of
Wight, waiting for a ship, and the young
husband writes to congratulate her mother on
Betsy's economical ways, which, he feels sure,
she has learnt at home in Banff. In March
they were told that the ship in which they
were to sail had changed her course and
would not touch Portsmouth or the Island.
They then dashed back to London and were
told to set out for Deal where they might yet
overtake the ship which had just left the
Thames. They arrived there to find she had
sailed four hours before and pursued her down
Channel in a fast sailing boat, at their own
expense, but without success—they could not
even sight her. Poor John Orrok returned to
London, and by besieging the India House,
got an order to sail in the Lord Castlereagh,
in which, however, he was told there was no
room for his wife. A corner was in the end
found for her in the cabin of another cadet's
wife (John remarking that it would be hard
t h a t neither he nor the cadet would be able to
kiss their wives during the whole voyage!)
John then returned to Deal, whence they
finally embarked on the 7th of April, and went
round to Portsmouth, Betsy suffering a good
deal from sea-sickness and being (as her husband reports) too lazy to write home herself.
The ship actually set sail from Portsmouth
on April 27th (nearly three weeks alter leaving
Deal unlike the former ship which disappeared so rapidly!) and they arrived in
Madras on the 12th September, 1803, after
twenty weeks' voyage, and having touched on
the way at Rio Janeiro, which seems somewhat out of their course, but at that period
the Cape, not being in British hands, was not
used as a port of call. After their arrival,
John's father. Colonel Orrok, wrote very pleasant letters to his son and his unknown
daughter-in-law, and offered them pecuniary
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help, he having been particularly lucky in
the matter of prize-money in the recently terminated Mahratta War.
Betsy seems to have always been a little
home-sick, and was nothing like such a letter
writer as her husband. Moreover, she never
really liked the country of her adoption, and
had continued ill-health there. Hygienic conditions in Indian stations were very bad a t
the time of the Napoleonic wars.
Betsy had a second daughter, born in September 1804, at Vellore, and five months alter
the birth, writes that she h a s been obliged to
give up nursing the infant as the heat is so
great. "You can have no idea what we suffer
during six months of the year. I have often
been obliged to throw cold water over my bed
before I lay down
I am very much
disappointed with India, as it does not a t all
answer my expectations."
She had a third daughter in 1807, named
Eliza, who became the mother of the late
Colonel Forbes of Rothiemay, and shortly
after her birth, Betsy writes the last letter
which has been preserved, dated October 9th,
1807—
"Since I wrote my dearest Sister by the
last fleet, I have the pleasure to tell you
that I have got a very nice little girl. I
grumbled sadly at first at not having a boy,
but before my lassie was a month old I was
perfectly contented as, without vanity, she
is a lovely infant. It is said a t Madras t h a t
we are likely to go home in October next.
I shall be very glad of it, for if we stay
much longer in this country, I shall have so
many Joonies (at least if I go on as I have
done) that I shall not be able to pay for
their passage. You will be quite astonished
when you see me. I am turned a poor old
withered Indian. I expect Mama will pass
me off for her eldest sister."
She was, however, destined never to see
home again. She had a son in 1809, and John
then announced to his father-in-law, "I am
happy to inform you that after eight years'
hard labour I have got a loun." In 1811 she
died in childbirth, in great agonies, apparently from mismanagement, and her brokenhearted husband sent home a little packet to
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be preserved for her daughter, Anna, consisting of the marriage certificate, a copy of
verses, and a piece of ribbon stained with her
blood. He continued to be au active and most
interesting correspondent for another ten
years and the whole collection of his letters
will, as stated above, shortly be published in
book form. The eldest daughter of John and
Betsy Orrok, the Anna who was left behind in
Banff in 1803, was the late Mrs Stronach of
Ardmeallie, so well known to many of us.
Janet Craig.
Although we unfortunately know nothing
whatever about the last of these Banffshire
"wives," I think she deserves to be chronicled.
In the "Aberdeen Journal" we find, "On the
23rd of January 1778, Died at Rothiemay in
110th year, Janet Craig, never four miles from
the place of her nativity." Born while Charles
II. was on the throne, this venerable lady
lived through the reigns of James II., William
and Mary, Anne, George I., George II., and
18 years of the reign of George III. During
her lifetime had occurred the passing of the
Habeas Corpus Act, the Monmouth Rebellion,
the flight of the last Stuart King, the Revolution which placed William and Mary on the
throne, the Act of Union, the Treaty of
Utrecht, the South Sea Bubble, the conquest
of India and the beginning of the American
War, as well as the two Jacobite Risings, and
it is fairly safe to say that with the exception
of the two last events (which were more or
less local) Janet Craig (whose birthplace was
the same as my own, who was more faithiul
to it than I, alas, have been, and who certainly could neither read nor write), had probably
never heard of any of them! She was (possibly) just as happy!
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Proposing a vote of thanks to Mr Tayler,
Dr C S M'Pherson said it was most
interesting that they should have these
old tales brought back and put in permanent
form as they'would be in the Transactions.
They were exceedingly grateful to Mr Tayler
for the very keen interest he took in the wel
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fare of the Club, and for putting himself to
the personal inconvenience of coming all t h e
way from London to address them. But he
was a Banffshire man first and foremost, beginning and end, intensely interested in the
county of Banff, and in the town of Banff,
and in the Field Club. While they had already had two very interesting papers from
him, no doubt when called upon again he
would give them something more. (Cheers.)
The vote of thanks was heartily accorded,
and Mr Tayler, in acknowledging, confessed
he was very keen on Banffshire and the Field
Club, and he would be pleased, if they cared,
to give them something else another time.
(Cheers.)
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