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A meeting of the Club was held this evening.
Sheriff J. W. More presiding over a good
attendance of members.
The business was to hear a paper by Dr J.
Malcolm Bulloch, London, on the Turriff Hunt.
In Dr Bulloch's absence it was read by the
President and at the close there were expressions of warm appreciation of the interest that
was associated with it and of the work of research involved in its preparation. A vote of
thanks to Dr Bulloch was passed with acclamation.
The paper was in the following terms:—
THE TURRIFF HUNT AND ITS
GREATEST MASTER.
Very few people, oven in its immediatevicinity,seem to be aware that Turriff once
possessed a fox hunt of such high quality that
it roused the enthusiasm of such a discriminating English sporting authority as the writer
who called himself Nimrod. He visited it in
1834, and wrote a long account of it in his
classic "Northern Tour," which, after being
serialised in the "New Sporting Magazine."
was published in book form in 1838. If Nimrod
had not been invited by its Master, the Earl
of Kintore. we might have had no details of it
whatever.
This is a specially remarkable fact when wo
come to know—entirely through him—that
when Nimrod visited Turriff in December,
1834, the Hunt had been in existence for eighty
years. I think it may even have gone on for
ten years after that, in fact till Kintore sold
his pack in 1844. dying a few months later, as
if his mission in life had ended. The Hunt
with its aristocratic supporters was a social
fact, but you will search in vain for any account of it in northern topographical books.
So far as I know, almost the only reference to
the Turriff Hunt occurs in the chapter on the
parish of Turriff in the new "Statistical Account of Scotland," which appeared in 1813
while Kintore was still alive. Written by tho
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Rev. James Cruickshank, this is one of the
completest surveys of any of the Aberdeenshire parishes in the great series, for some of
the parish ministers had no interest in the
background of their parish, and simply
stamped their job in recording it. But
Cruickshank tried to note everything. In dealing with the "romantic seat" of Gask, near
Turriff, he remarked that it "now (1843) forms
a- delightful retreat for a few of the winter
mouths to the Earl of Kintore, who, while he
pursues with spirit his favourite amusement
of foxhunting, keeps the house and place in
excellent order." Cruickshank's reference to
the Hunt is repeated, in ten words, in Smith's
superfluous "History of Aberdeenshire" (1875)
where it is noted that the "once romantic
house" had "ceased to have any attraction."
The old "crawwood" had been cleared away
and "the foxhunting seat of the late Earl of
Kintore" had become an ordinary farm house.
The Hunt was just touched upon by John
Milne in his account of the early history of
Turriff contributed to this Club in 1890.
Moreover, you would never imagine from the
same topographical literature t h a t Lord Kintore had been a very great sportsman who had
made his mark in the highly critical Shires.
There is no reference to his tastes in the
"'Statistical Account" of his main seat, Keithhall, a miserably poor chapter by the Rev.
John Keith. The Earl's enthusiasm is not
dealt with in Davidson's "Earldom of the
Garioch," although his sporting trophies fill
the mansion, nor is it mentioned by G. E. C.
in his marvellous "Complete Peerage," though
he was very fond of noting facts of this kind.
Most significant of all is the fact t h a t in the
contemporary obituary of him in the "Aberdeen Journal" no reference whatever is made
to his sport. The "Scots Peerage" does get th
length of mentioning that his eldest son, Lord
Inverurie, was killed when foxhunting, but it
does not state that it was when following the
famous Pytchley. So far, the only modern
attempt to deal with the Turriff Hunt was in a
short article by myself in the "Aberdeen Press
and Journal" (April 17, 1934), which, by an extraordinary coincidence, requested it at the
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very moment when I was constructing, with
an immense amount of trouble, the present
fragmentary contribution to its history.
Books on Sport.
You may, of course, say t h a t the foxhunter,
whom Wilde wittily described as the "unspeakable chasing the uneatable." does not matter
two hoots in our part of the world. But he represented a certain aspect of our social history which is well worth studying. Certain it
is, had Turriff been situated in the English
Shires, its Hunt would have been fully described and gossiped about. That alone shows
the immense difference in the status of the
horse in England and in Scotland, where it is
regarded from a purely utilitarian point of
view. Our own type of sport is confined to
deer-stalking—frequently described by Englishmen like St John and the Duke of P o r t l a n d shooting, fishing, golf, mountaineering and'
the like. But even in England sporting books
lend to become very rare, because the type of
people who buy them, unlike "literary" per-sons, do not know, as a rule, how to preserve
them. By the same token, even the biggest
libraries have usually great saps in the
matter of sporting literature. Thus the British Museum itself has lacunae. It is, however,
rather astonishing that no copy of "Nimrod's
Northern Tour" is to be found in Aberdeen
University Library, or in the public libraries
of Aberdeen or Banff, though I suppose oopies
of it might still bo found knocking about the
libraries of some of the lairds' houses.

Quite apart, however, from the subject matter, which is admittedly f a r from easy to
trace, the neglect of the Turriff Hunt by northern topographical writers is only one example
-of the perfectly maddening gaps in the method
of writing local history, which keeps on stating and restating the same sort of data with
painful reiteration, omitting whole ranges of
activity from lack either of interest or of
information. This is particularly true of such
subjects as transport and roads, soldiering and
local contributions to national defence, the
social side of life, and the personal history of
the rank and file inhabitants and the terri-
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torial gentry, especially as regards any distinction they have achieved on migrating from
their calf country. I make this parenthesis by
way of a small protest against the reiteration
of so much old stuff, and the disinclination to
widen the areas of research.
Incidentally, let me note, in an autobiographical aside, how I have recently come to take
an interest in the Turriff Hunt, and some kindred topics. In the summer of 1933 I happened
to meet one of the Gartsherrie Bairds, now a.
planter in Jamaica, in a hotel a t Mallaig. That
led me to a thorough examination of the amazing career of his notorious millionaire kinsman, George Alexander Baird (1861-93), the laird
of Strichen, known on the turf as Mr Abington,
the gentleman jockey. From that I went on to
deal with the history of horse racing in Aberdeenshire, both investigations being published
in "Bon-Accord" (1933-34), and that inquiry led
to an examination of some sporting literature,
including "Nimrod's Northern Tour," which I
had known by name for many years, though,
strangely enough, I had never had the curiosity to look into it. The book is a perfect
mine of information about the Turriff Hunt,
the Earl of Kintore, and a number of neighbouring lairds. I am no expert on sport—the
first Hunt I ever saw was in the New Forest on
Boxing Day, 1933—the history of Turriff, or the
Kintore family. But, once having come on the
quarry, I have hunted up everything about it
as a contribution to Aberdeenshire topography.
Nimrod—Charles Apperley (1779-1843, a Warwickshire man— is of first rate importance because he knew hunting inside out, and his
books are regarded as classics. He knew everybody who was anybody in the field: t h a t was
why he knew Lord Kintore. who invited him
north in 1834; hence his volume—a very ugly
one in point of format—"Nimrod's Northern
Tour, descriptive of the principal hunts in
Scotland and the north of England, with the
table talk of distinguished sporting characters,
and anecdotes of masters of hounds, crack
riders and celebrated amateur dragsmen"
(London, Walter Spiers, New Sporting Magazine Office, 395 Oxford Street, 1838: 8vo. pp. lixl
+ 427 + 8 (index) ).
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An Old Hunt.
The only attempt a t a history of the Hunt
which I can discover is given, very briefly, by
Nimrod, who was mainly interested in the
country as he saw it in December 1834, and
again in February 1835, when he went north
to stay with Kintore, whom he simply adored.
He tells us that the Hunt had been going on
for eighty years, which takes its back to 1754,
when the 4th Duke of Gordon, who, he says,
started it, had been just two years in the
saddle, having succeeded his father in 1752.
The Berwickshire Hunt, which seems to be the
oldest, dates a t least from 1740. The Duke had
many other things to think of besides hunting
in succeeding years. Thus in 1759 he raised the
first of his four regiments, the 89th. and recruiting took up much of his time. It is
not, therefore, surprising to learn that, according to Nimrod, his mastership was succeeded
by a subscription pack. Nimrod's statement
is corroborated by an advertisement in the
""Aberdeen Journal" of August 28, 1769:—
The managers of the Turriff hunt, having
procured a pack of hounds, with a huntsman
and horse, beg the members will pay in their
first year's subscriptions to Mr (James) Duff,
Sheriff Clerk of Banff, their secretary. The
members of the society, having employed Mr
James Burnet, clothier in Aberdeen, to procure them an uniform hunting dress, it is
expected all the members' will apply to him
before the general meeting in October. There
a r e stables and lodgings preparing for the
members who choose to lodge in Turriff.
N.B. The October meeting will be advertised when the corns are cut.
The secretary, James Duff (1729-1804) was the
fourth son of the 1st Alexander Duff of Hatton, and father of George Duff, R.N., killed at
Trafalgar. James Duff, when a boy of sixteen, went out with the Jacobite army in 1745,
but was sent home after the fight at Inverurie.
It is not without its irony that the. 2nd Earl
Fife (1729-1809), the most influential of the Duffs,
was greatly opposed to the Turriff hunt, as we
l e a r n from a letter he wrote to his factor.
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William Rose, in March, 1788. He inherited
in lull measure the business ability of his immediate ancestors, and had no use for the
frivolities of the nobility, in whose ranks he
was rather an interloper. He was intensely
practical, and this conies duly out in the letter
to Rose, which belongs to Mr Alistair Tayler: —
I am really anxious that my neighbour. Mr
Hay [of Rannes?] keep free of the idle expensive Turriff Hunt. Never tell me, my good
friend, that a country gentleman in the present extravagant and high tax'd time can
thrive till you settle two preliminarys, that
the Laird is to be an active, industrious
farmer on his own farm and shewing good
example and giving encouragement to his
tenants. The second is, the wife must keep
home, see that her family is about in good
hours in the morning, and never go near a
milliner's shop, dispensing with all feathers
and high-tops—shewing herself and daughters elegant milliners at home with everything that is neat and clean.
I wish the Turriff Hunt would change its
principles, etc.. to a meeting to encourage
cultivation, high-roads, good breeds of cattle,,
horses and sheep—to dine and meet together,
not in a drunken way, but to keep up affection and good neighbourhood to all. To this,,
I should subscribe.
Another letter by Lord Fife, found among
the Brux papers by Miss Henrietta Tayler,
bears on the Hunt. It is undated, but probably belongs to 1770 or so when. Fife was having a legal dispute with the Duke of Gordon:—
Last week the Turriff hunt broke up! TheDuke of Gordon, Lords Erroll and Aberdeen
at the head of it. I did not go to it as
was not quite well, and no strong inclination'
to partake of the amusement—besides the
Duke's people are giving me other business
with law contention in Moray.
According to Nimrod the subscription pack
was followed by the Hunt's being taken over
by the Marquis of Huntly, afterwards 5th and
last Duke of Gordon. He was followed by Captain Barclay of Ury (1779-1854), the pedestrian,
whose mother was an Allardice of Allardice.
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Barclay was not keen on horse riding, except
as regards hunting. He started fox hunting
as a youth—Nimrod had met him in the field
a t Oxford—but gave it up on getting a commission in the 23rd Foot, now the Royal Welsh
Fusiliers. Then in 1803 he started a subscription pack in Kincardineshire, sometimes taking- the hounds to Turriff. His energy as recorded by Walter Thom, the historian of his
walking feats, is almost incredible. Thom tells
that during the season 1810-11 he frequently
went from Ury to Turriff, a distance or fiftyone miles, arriving in time for breakfast. He
then would attend the pack to cover, often
fifteen miles, from the kennel, and follow the
hounds through all the windings of the chase
for twenty to twenty-five miles. He would return with the hounds to the kennels, and,
lifter taking refreshment, would set off back
to Ury, where he generally arrived before
eleven a t night. He performed these long
journeys generally twice a week, and on the
average the distance was from 130 to 150 miles,
which he accomplished in about twenty-one
hours
Thom goes on to say that his reluctance to
live in a country tavern and his anxiety to
attend to his affairs a t home were the motives
which induced him to undergo these laborious
rides. When a house was fitted up for him a t
Turriff in the season of 1812—the year that the
g r e a t Prince Barclay de Tolly was facing
Napoleon in the march to Moscow—the Captain seldom returned home after a hunt, but
often left Ury In the morning of the day in
which he hunted.
Barclay was succeeded by Lord Kennedy
(1794-1832), son of the 1st Marquis of Ailsa.
Kennedy was an ardent sportsman, a crack
shot—in 1820 he killed 751/2brace of grouse on
Durris Hill in a wager with Archibald Farquharson of Finzean—a fine rider, and. like
Barclay, a tremendous walker: but he was a
gambler, and footled away his own fortune
and that of his wife. Eleanor, the daughter
and heir of Alexander Allardyce (1743-1801) of
Dunottar, M.P. for Aberdeen, who had made a
fortune in the West Indies with which he purchased Dunottar. Lord Kennedy was made
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a member of the Aberdeen County Club in
1817.
Thomas Peel.
Lord Kennedy was succeeded by "Mr Peel."
whom we would not have been able to identify
if Nimrod had not considerately added the
fact that he "emigrated to Swan River, one of
whose speculations we have lately had such
melancholy accounts." This brief statement
save the clue to his identity as Thomas Peel.
He was the second son of Thomas Peel of Peele
Fold, Lancaster, and finally of Penzance and
Trenant Park, Cornwall (1768-1843), who was the
eldest son of the great Sir Robert's uncle,
William Peel, the head of the family. Put the
Peel pedigrees have nothing to say about
Thomas, the Swan River man. He is a man of
mystery, and a s such has puzzled all the historians of the Swan River Colony. A member
of the family tells me he was troublesome as
a youth and was "shipped by his people" to
Australia.
You may wonder how he came to be associated with the Turriff Hunt, which in the days
of slow transport lay far from the habitat of
the Peels, though the famous John Peel gave
us the locus classicus—"d'ye ken John Peel?"—
of the hunting field. He probaby came into
contact with the north owing to the fact t h a t
his father's cousin, General Jonathan Peel.
M.P., a t one time Secretary of War—the
younger brother of the great Sir Robert—married in 1824 Lady Alicia Kennedy, the youngest
sister of Lord Kennedy, who was also master
of the Turriff Hunt, while Jonathan Peel's
youngest brother Lawrence married in 1822
Lady Jane Lennox, granddaughter of the 4th
Duke of Richmond. Besides that, Thomas Peel
was connected with the estate of Carnousie in
the parish of Forglen. four miles west of Turriff, for in his will which he made in London
on July 26, 1829, he is described as Thomas Peel,
"late of Carnousie in Scotland, now of Osnaburgh Street, Regent's Park, London." I do
not know how long he was Master, or was
connected with Carnousie. But in 1829 he had
far bigger game in view t h a n the Turriff
Hunt, for he became interested in a very

b

10

Ba

nf
fs

hi
re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

grandiose scheme to colonise Western Australia.
In May, 1829, Captain Fremantle hoisted the
British flag there, with the usual result that
it fired many imaginations, including the impetuous Peel. His will states that he was
going out to Western Australia on a ten years'
partnership with Solomon Levey, merchant of
Token house Yard, London and Sydney, who
put £50,000 into colonisation in Western Australia, and spent the rest of his life in trying
to gret some of it back. The historians of the
scheme associate Peel with Sir Francis Vincent,a collateral ancestor of Lord D'Abernon,
Colonel Potter Macqueen and a certain E. W.
Schenley, in an application for 4,030,000 acres.
David Blair, the historian of Australasia, says
the capital was put up by Sydney merchants
—apparently Levey-while Peel, had the "Government influence." Sir Robert Peel was
attacked violently in and out of the Commons
on the charge of having favoured the promoters. The "New Monthly Magazine" of 1829
denounced the conditions offered to Thomas
Peel as "one of the most shameful jobs with
which the annals of our jobbing country has
been for some time distinguished."
The
"Morning Herald" called the affair a "nefarious job." Several caricatures appeared directed
against Thomas Peel, one of them represented
him with a black swan under his left arm,
from which he was plucking two tail feathers.
The cartoon bore the legend, "Uncle Tom
plucking feathers." Sir Robert Peel, attacked
in the House, defended himself strenuously
against the suggestion that he had favoured
his "second cousin." and as a matter of fact,
the Government was so cautious that three of
the partners backed out and left the anything
but doubting Thomas to carry the baby, he
was granted 250,000 acres in consideration of
his finding 400 emigrants. The rest of the story
is obscure, and the various historians of the
colony, including the famous Edward Gibbon
Wakefield, vary in their accounts of what happened. I t is certain, however, that Peel sent
out 300 settlers, landing himself in December
1829, from the Gilmore, with, it is said, an
illegitimate son. The conditions on which he
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had got his 250,000 acres had, however, lapsed,,
and within six months his contingent left him
in the lurch, so that he had to lend for himself, losing from first to last no less than
£50,000.
Dr Battye, one of the historians of Western
Australia, who describes Peel as "an utterly
incompetent man." says that beyond taking
the people out, Peel did not fulfil any of the
conditions laid down by the Government, and
in consequence protracted correspondence ensued. At long last, on November 25, 1834, a
few weeks before Nimrod arrived a t Gask, the
Government gave him a big holding in what is
now known as Cockburn Sound Location 16.
Peel was appointed an unofficial member or
the Legislative Council in 1841. but he was regarded as a curious man, and he seems tohave been cut off by his family. He became
bankrupt in March, 1864.
He seems to have made a mess of his domestic as well as of his public life, and is believed
to have quarrelled with his wife—said to have
been an actress—leaving her behind in London
when he went to Australia.
A vivid picture of his hugger-mugger life in
his colony was painted by the Rev. J . K. Wollaston, who went out in 1841 as chaplain to the
settlement, ultimately becoming archdeacon,
of the colony. Writing on February 10, 1841, he
tells how he first came on Peel's house a t Mandurah at the mouth of Peel's Inlet, "a beautiful, fertile spot, close to the sea, yet entirely
hidden from it":—
I feel at a loss how to describe the residence of this notorious man, who possesses
a territory around him of nearly a quarter
million of acres! His wife (once an actress, I
am told) and daughters are in England. His
household consists of himself: his only son,
a youth, his wife's mother [Mrs Ayrton,
died 1845. aged 86], a hearty old lady upwards
or 80. and a black servant of the ordinary
kind. He bears a very indifferent character,
but is hospitable and gentlemanlike. I believe he is cousin to Sir Robert. He lives in
a miserable Hut, or nest of Huts, built of
stone and covered (not thatched) with rushes.
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Everything about him shows the brokendown gentleman—clay floors and handsome
plate—curtains for doors and pianoforte—
windows without glass and costly china—
hardly any utensil put to its proper use—odd
cups and saucers—coffee in a mug—handsome China bowl for washing and as a ewer
—a Toby fillpot beer jug—the only looking
glass the size of the hand, and a whole pig
hanging in the verandah, etc., etc. He has
beautiful summer and winter gardens and
extensive grapery, but in utter neglect. Two
fine bulls, which draw him about, were feeding near. When once put on the road, I was
told, he could go to sleep in perfect safety in
his cart. I got a good bed, however, on a
sofa in the dining hut; and in this respect
was quite as well off as my Host, for he
sleeps on one himself, having no bedroom, exclusively as such. He had plenty of fine dogs
and a miserable looking pony.
In short, it was impossible not to muse
sadly at what I witnessed, and I left him the
next day with melancholy feelings of regret
at such a dreadful waste of God's bountiful
gifts. He talked of going to England to get
up another company to buy his land. Not but
what I think, with Safety Bay as an anchorage—if it deserves its character—a sober
scheme might answer better than that of
Australind; yet, a f t e r all that hits passed,
surely the very name of Peel will act as an
effectual damper upon such an undertaking.
Peel died suddenly on December 22, 1865,
being described on his tombstone as "the first
settler here, who bore with much fortitude the
hardship and disappointments endured by the
early colonists."
It is curious that he, Lord Kennedy and Lord
Kintore, all masters of the Turriff Hunt, ended
their careers sadly, thereby rather justifying
Lord Fife's critical attitude to the chase.
Equally interesting is the fact that Lord Kintore's grandson, the 9th Earl, went out as governor of the adjoining colony of Southern
Australia in 1889, exactly sixty years after
Thomas Peel landed a t Swan River.
When Peel left the Hunt, the mastership was
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taken up by Lord Kintore. who was succeeded
in turn by a Kincardine neighbour, (Robert?)
Taylor of Kirktonhill, Marykirk, one of whose
forebears, according to Andrew Jervise, bought
that estate in 1755, having made a fortune in
Jamaica. Taylor was succeeded by Patrick
Chalmers or Auldbar, Brechin (d. 1826), whose
immediate ancestor had also made a fortune
abroad, and who hunted with the Forfarshire.
He, in turn, was succecded by Lord Kintore
for a second time, i t is noticeable that nearly
all the Masters were non-Aberdeenshire men.
coming from the much more sporty south, for
Lord Kintore's Falconer relations were Kincardineshire people.
I know nothing of the history of the Hunt
under these Masters, though there may be references to it in various family papers stowed
away obscurely in charter chests, if indeed
they were not thrown away as negligible, a
fate which overtook the papers of Ramsay of
Barnton, a great sportsman, who was hand in
glove with Barclay of Ury as a coaching enthusiast. What is clear is that, as the personadities met by Nimrod fully show, the Huntattracted a sporting Quality more like that
of an English shire than a Scots county, and
-quite unlike the territorial gentry of to-d.ay,
who confine themselves mostly to birds, and
either shoot over their own moors, or more
frequently add to their incomes by letting
them. Certain it is we have not anything like
the jolly devil-may-care set of lairds as those
who, as we shall see, made Nimrod welcome.
Even if foxes were not anathema to the man
who owns a grouse moor, and even it farmers
did not, object, the expense of horse and hound
is much too great for the great majority of
lairds of to-day.
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Lord Kintore.
By far the most distinguished sportsman of
the whole group was Lord Kintore, who made
a great name for himself in the English shires,
and was praised to the skies by Nimrod and
other English writers on the chase.
I
think it likely that he inherited h
ing instincts through the Falconers. He was a
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7th Lord Kintore (1794-1844)
I
Lord Inverurie
Killed hunting
with the Pytchley
Dec. 1843.

The Hunt's Greatest Master.
Anthony Adrian Keith Falconer, 7th Earl of
Kintore, certainly inherited his interest in
sport from his father, the 6th Earl, an officer
of the Scots Greys, who once had this compliment paid him by one of the Duke of Cumberland's whippers-in—"What a nation pity it is
t h a t t h a t mon was born a lord: he'd have been
a capital huntsman." The 6th Earl imported
from Saxe-Weimar a jaeger, John H. J . Bucklitsch, who acted in t h a t capacity for the Earl
and his son for forty-five years, and died on
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January 1, 1831, aged 76; he is commemorated
by a headstone in the old burial yard of Keithhall. Nimrod saw a portrait of the jaeger a t
Keithhall.
Lord Kintore, whose mother was a daughter
of Sir Alexander Bannerman, Professor of
Medicine at King's College, Aberdeen, received
his preliminary education a t Mr Barry's
school a t Sparshot, Berks, and that probably
whetted the hunting instinct he had inherited
from his father. In 1792, while still Lord Inverurie, he was elected a member of the
County Club of Aberdeen. In December, 1812.
two months after his father's death, he matriculated at St Mary's Hall, Oxford, a t the age
of eighteen, though he did not take a degree.
He is said to have begun hunting a t Keithhall in 1811. I have no details about his first
years in the field, but he seems to have been
known in Oxfordshire and Berks. Nimrod met
him at Melton in 1822. He also hunted the Forf a r country, which he left about 1821, when
there was a desire that Fifeshire should join
forces with Forfar—"a. most roomy enclosed
country"—for game was very scarce in Fife.
The Fife sportsman decided that the fox
hounds should be permitted to hunt Angus by
joining forces with Kintore for the rest of the
.season. Kintore himself, as quoted in Lieut.Col. Babington's "Records of the Fife Fox
Hounds" (1883), bore testimony to the value of
the hunt:—
Do not fail to give my brotherly affection
to old Rigg [James Home Rigg, who was
master of the hunt from 1809 to 1825, and
laird of Tarvit] and do tell him I've got the
"Laird of Tarvit" here in reserve for him
yet, and some of his Trojan old sort in the
kennel. I've maintained, and I'll ever continue to do so, that he bred 25 or 30 couple
of hounds such as I've never seen their
better. They were a stout sort, not too many
of them, consequently in work and steady—
they cu'd fly. Had no flashers, dashers or
splashers, among them, and had the sine qua
non nose to hunt the lowest scent (with
patientia) on the dryest roads. Floreat
Scientia. None of your bow-wowing, but give
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me those that can "hunt as well as chase,"
and turn with it.
Kintore was admitted to the Fife Hunt by
ballot on September 23, 1825. While there he
learned, according to Nimrod, a good deal
from Tom Crane, who had been huntsman for
the Duke of Wellington in the Peninsula, and
was huntsman for the Fifeshire from 1821 till
his death in 1830. Nimrod tells us that Kintore
sent Crane "some observations in manuscript"
with the remark: "To Thomas Crane, from one
who has seen and learnt a little bit, but who
has yet a. deal to learn from those who have
had a longer experience to himself." What he
seems to have done was to have sent to Crane
a . little book called "The Meynellian Science,
or fox hunting on a system." It referred to
the precepts of Hugo Meynell (1735-1808), of
Hoar Cross, the founder of the well-known
Meynell Hunt, who married a sister of Lady
William Gordon. Meynell did not write "The
Meynellian system." His ideas were really set
forth by his admirer, John Hawkes (1767-1834).
The essay which runs into only some 1,500
words, was apparently privately printed a t
Lichfield about 1802 or thereabouts, and was
presented to hunting men with some blank
pages a t the end for their comments. It was
reprinted in 1846, 1848 and 1851, but none of
these editions is in the British Museum, and
even the famous hunting library of Mr
Schwerdt contains nothing earlier than the
1848 reprint. It was also reprinted a t Leicester
in 1912, with some remarks by Lord Lonsdale,
who is the brother-in-law of the Marquis of
Huntly. Lord Lonsdale, by the way, pointed
o u t that, while the essential counsels of Meynell a r e "golden," the modern hunt is much
faster. Lord Lonsdale doubted whether Meynell's horses "would be able to compete with
the class of hunter now (1912) participating in
the chase," and he also doubted whether Meynell's leading hound "would ever survive the
speed and endurance of the moment." In any
case, Kintore, to whose equipment the same remarks would apply, had managed to get hold
of a copy of the early edition, and he added
some "observations" of his own; and these
were printed verbatim, and fill nearly three
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pages of Colonel Babington's book, prefaced by
the Meynellian credo t h a t "the field is a most
agreeable coffee house, and there is more society to be met there t h a n in any other situation in life. It links all classes from the peer
to the peasant. I t is not to be found in any
other part of the globe, but in Britain's t r u e
land of 'liberty."
Amid a good deal that is obscure, it is clear
that Kintore had got together a good pack by
1824. for Robert Vyner in his "Notitia Venatica" gives a full list of the 271/2couples as
owned by him on November 1. 1824. This pack
had been made up of ten or twelve couples
from the united Fife and Forfar pack, and
partly from the best English kennels. He so'.d
the pack, which was kept at Inglismadie. in
1825, to James Johnston of Straiton and
Champfleurie, and William Downe Gillon of
Wallhouse. It was ultimately acquired by the
Linlithgow and Stirling hunt.
Kintore's Eye for a Hound.
Kintore had an extraordinarily keen eye for
a hound, and Nirnrod, who calls him a "second
Cyrus in a kennel," in his "Hunting Reminiscences" (1843), expatiates on t h e point a t
great and enthusiastic length. "I greatly
admire (he says) the style of hound Lord Kintore breeds, the result partly of his experience
of what t h a t style ought to be to stand work,
and partly the result of his very correct eye
to all the good points of all domestic animals,
which he has now and then exhibited practically to the world. Then he has a sort of intuitive knowledge of the dog, of the foxhound
certainly, which the following fact demonstrates. In the presence of Walker, now huntsman to the Fife (formerly whipper-in to himself), he had the Southwold hounds drawn up
for his inspection, and then drew them to
himself, not making more than two mistakes
ir. their names. Scott, Mr Ramsay's huntsman
a t Barnton told me he never saw his lordship's equal at this difficult task—'a terrible
quick man in a kennel, t h a t Lord Kintore,'
said he to me." When hounds were so like
each other, as to be almost indistinguishable,
Kintore could tell the difference from their
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legs. Nimrod also tells that in the season Kintore never failed to feed his hounds himself.
Complete lists of Kintore's hounds at different times are given [(pp. cclxvi.—cclxxiv.) in
R. T. Vyner's "Notitia Venatica, a treatise on
fox-hunting," of which Kintore subscribed for
ten copies, while "Nimrod's Northern Tour"
inventories (pp. 281-283) the pack in 1835. The
packs were: Nov. 1, 1824, 271/2couples: 1827, 42 1/2
couples: 1828, 481/2couples: 1835. 381/2couples:
Nov. 1, 1838, 421/2couples: and 1840, 271/2couples.
One of his most famous hounds was Nosegay,
and Nimrod tells us that no man hurried his
hounds less in their work, and when on the
scent he scarcely spoke to them a t all.
Kintore also had excellent hunters—" few
men have been better mounted" said Nimrod.
Thus when he gave up hunting in 1825 he got
the record price, with one exception, for three
hunters, Provincial bought for £330, Bolivar
and White Stockings, all from the same mare,
and bred by the Hon. William Kamsay, afterwards Lord Panmure. Nimrod tells us that
he offered a big sum to Lord Lynedoch (Graham of Balgowan, Perth), the distinguished
Peninsular soldier, for White Stockings, which
Lynedoch had purchased for £411 in the sale
of 1825. Lynedoch afterwards refused £800 for
the horse.
Kintore's ideal of a good hunter, according
to a note he sent to Nimrod, was a "thoroughbred with substance and action: fit to carry
fourteen stone through dirt: height 15.2: not
more than seven years old: colour dark brown,
dark grey, dark chestnut or dark bay: small
head: large nostrils: no coaching neck: light
a t the throat lash: good shoulders: deep at
his girth: with strong back and loins: good
gaskins: good sound feet and legs: neither too
short nor too long in the pasterns: warranted
sound and with good temper."

Master of the Old Berks.
A sporting writer of the period expressed his
conviction that after the sale of his kennel in
1825, Kintore's enthusiasm for hunting would
soon send him back, and it did, for in 1826 he
became Master of the Old Berks Hunt in "succession to Harvey Combe of Cobham Park,
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Surrey, one of the brewing family, who had
been Master from 1820 to 1826, and died in
1658. A full account of Kintore's work with
the Hunt is given in a "History of the Old
Berkshire Hunt" (1905) by F. C. Loder-Symonds.
and E. Percy Crowdy, who reproduce an oil
painting of Kintore at Keithhall. Ho brought
hispack from the north, a feat which astonished Nimrod, for in the absence of railways
he probably had to bring them by road, a distance of 500 miles.
But he was not satisfied with this pack, for
in 1828 he bought for 1,000 guineas what Aesop
in his "Sporting Reminiscences" (1864) calls
"the most beautiful bitch pack" of Samuel
Nicoll of the New Forest. Nicoll—a g r e a t
character, who is dealt, with by Surtees—was
master for fourteen years (18.4-28), and then
he sold the pack to Kintore. The New Forest
strain was very popular. Indeed, "there a r e
few countries in which so many packs hove
been formed and disposed of to advantage a in the New Forest." In addition to the pack
Kintore also took over one of Nicol's servants, Joseph Grant, whom he brought north
to Gask. There was another servant, George
Grant, who went to Compton, a t Manor House.
I do not know whether they were Scots, as the
name suggests, or brothers.
In general, Kintore did great things during
his four years in Berkshire, where his exploits
in the field are still legend, for he was "greedv
for fences." As Nimrod says of his "famous
riding," he would be "with 'em." One of his
feats was a wonderful jump he made of the
Sevenhampton Brook (the river Cole), which
Nimrod declared had never been done before
nor since. Indeed, the tributes paid to Kintore's enthusiasm for what he himself called
the "noble a r t of fox hunting" a r e to be
found in many sources. Thus a writer in the
"Sporting Magazine"—was it Nimrod h i m s e l f
—said of Kintore that "a greater genius or a
greater slave to fox hunting either in kennel
or field never hunted hounds." In his "Hunting Tours" (1835) Nimrod says he knew "no
man so rapturously fond of foxhunting" as
Kintore, and in his "Hunting Reminiscences"
(1843) he says, "Had Lord Kintore been born
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without a silver spoon in his mouth, it he
could not have been a huntsman, he would
have been a whipper: if he had not been a
"whipper, a dog feeder: if not a dog feeder, an
earth stopper. By this I mean to imply that
his lordship is the most ardent lover of foxhunting for its own sake alone that has ever
come across my path at the present period of
my life." Again, in the "Northern Tour" he
says Kintore possessed "what the Greeks called
the pan doron—the every g i f t for such a calling—zeal, nerve quickness and talent."
Writing five years later in his "Hunting Reminiscences" (1843) Nimrod saw no reason to
change his opinion. "When (he says) we speak
of enthusiasts, where is the knight, much less
the squire, who could have outdone Lord Kintore on horseback—not 'for God and the ladies'
us in olden times, but to enable him to be close
to his darling hounds in chase? I cannot
think he has ever yet seen the light, for, making allowance for the strongest passions that
actuate the human mind, I cannot conceive th
daring of any man can carry him further in
a favourite pursuit than his lordship's zeal
has carried him in foxhunting."
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Kintore an Artist in Hunting.
Kintore was clearly an artist to his fingertips in hunting. Nimrod tells us that he was
"both theoretical and practical," and remarks
t h a t he was not only "cool and collected in all
his motions with hounds, but almost as fastidious as to the manner in which matters should
bo carried on. I really believe he had rather
sec his hounds find and kill one fox in a truly
foxhunting style than a dozen in a slovenly,
unworkmanlike manner." But hear his own
words—'I like a burst of twenty minutes and
I do admire a real, hunting run of an hour
at
a fair holding pace, when every hound
his share of work, and then to find them increasing their pace by degrees, the fox sinking
before them and running at last from scent to
view. This is a pleasure to be felt, but not to
be conceived.'
"The furor venaticus of this noble sportsman
is visible in every act of his life. See him how
ecstatic he is!—pardon me, reader, I can think
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of no other word. How straight he goes! How
he rides at places, not with the expectation,
b u t with the hope of getting over t h e m ! But
he is hard as flint. A muddy ditch is a bed
of roses to Lord Kintore, provided it be on the
same side of the hedge with his hounds. Then
m a r k him in the evening—how joyously he
speaks of them! How his soul is wrapped u p
in the doings of the day and the anticipation
of the morrow!"
Touching the evenings Nimrod tells u s : "his
social and good humoured c h a r a c t e r , his
warmth of friendship, which knows no bounds,
and his enthusiastic love of foxhunting, cannot well he exceeded." He displayed all these
characteristics in f u l l measure a t Wadley
House in the parish of Faringdon, where he
entertained lavishly, when he was Master of
the Old Berks. Certainly the stories told of
him there justify the Old Berks historians' description of him as being "celebrated a s a
boon table companion." One of the storiesthey tell is to the effect t h a t once when he entertained a lot of hunting f a r m e r s he regaled
them with Scotch ale of such potency t h a t
t h e y were all laid out on the floor. Kintore
then had them carefully wrapt u p in horse
rugs and laid o u t in a row on the lawn to recover by morning.
More extraordinary is the story of how on
another occasion he entertained twelve Berkshire squires. Thep proved tougher men a t
the bottle than their tenants, for they saw
their host under the table, and then coolly
r a n g the bell and told the butler—"You h a d
better help his lordship up to bed and then
bring some more wine, please." The guests
then continued their potations, and prolonged
their convivial evening to such an extent t h a t
Kintore was able to recover, so as to be able
t o rejoin the party. But his guests saw him
floored once more. So they sent him u p to
bed again, rang for their horses and departed,
having greatly enjoyed themselves. Kintore
thought the event worthy of record, for h e
chalked the names of the guests a n d t h e
liquor they d r a n k u p in the cellar, " a n d t h e r e
the record remains, it is said, t o this d a y . "
Whether the story is t r u e or not, it looks as if
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the Hunt was too expensive for him. As he
himself said, "the rack and manger work at
"Wadley was something awful," and Nimrod
tells us the butcher's bill ran into £90 a mouth.
In addition to this expense—I don't know
how, as a northern landlord he could afford
it—Kintore's decision to leave the Old Berks,
which he did in 1830, may have been actuated
by the fact t h a t he got a very nasty spill.
Riding a t what Nimrod calls "a sort of impracticable fence"—a double post and a rail
fence—he got a bad smash, failing on his side
on a post, and was attended by Sir Benjamin
Brodie, The wound continued to trouble him
for years, and Nimrod, writing in 1834,
doubted whether he would ever get over it.
When he left the Old Berks his "quitting," says
Nimrod, was "much lamented by his numerous
friends in that sporting part of England, and
especially so as he brought away with him a
misfortune which he has not been able to rid
himself of—the result of his zeal to show them
sport"
On leaving the Old Berks he bade goodbye to
his huntsman, John Walker, who joined the
Fifeshire hunt in 1830, and hunted it for seventeen seasons. His portrait will be found in
Col. Babington's book.
Keithhall and Turriff.
From 1830 till his death fourteen years later
Kintore seems to have confined his attention
solely to his native north, which must have
been a singularly unsympathetic field for him
from the social point of view after the
enthusiastic shires, with none of the "agreeable coffee house" atmosphere about it. Thus
Nimrod, writing in 1834, tells us of what Kintore calls his "home country" (Keithhall and
Gask, Turriff): "I do not know of one man
who can lie called a sportsman, and they are
few and f a r between in the Turriff country.
How often then in the season must Lord Kintore only participate in the pleasures of the
chase with his two whippers in! Although he
laments this, he still 'hangs on.' to use his
own words, and no Master in Great Britain is
more deserving of success."
Kintore's own
idea of the Turriff Hunt was expressed in these
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lines, which were framed beneath a portrait,
of -Sir Tatton Sykes in the dining room a t
Gask:—
On Irish stew if you can dine,
With humble port and sherry wine:
And for a time can ruralise
The Turriff sport to criticise,
Discard all riding from your mind,
For here no jealous swells you'll find.
Fair science here alone has sway.
Fine horse, fine man are thrown away.
Come then and see t h a t nose and pace
Are the twin sisters of the chase.
Having got Gask. where he seems to have
settled down in 1831, more or less to his mind,
and being in need of a little understanding
company, Kintore sent his invitation to Nimrod in September 1834, and the E n g l i s h m a n ,
who had been living in France to avoid creditors, simply jumped a t the opportunity. Perhaps Kintore was in need of company a t this
time, for he had separated from his wife in
1833, the year, by the way, in which he h a d
been made a peer of the United Kingdom—his
Earldom was purely Scots—as Baron Kintore
of Kintore. He had first married in 1817 J u l i a ,
fourth daughter of Robert Renny of Borrowfield, Forfar, whose eldest son hyphened his
mother's name of Tailyour to his own patronymic. but she died without issue two years
later. Kintore then married a t Dunnichen,.
Forfarshire, in 1821, Louisa, the nineteen-yearold daughter of Francis Hawkins, a judge of
appeal in Bengal. Lady Kintore was partly
Scots, for her mother, Helen Burrington. was
the daughter of Helen Dempster (Mrs George
Burrington) and sister of t h e famous George'
Dempster OF Dunnichen, inheriting t h a t estate
on his death in 1818. When Mrs Burrington
herself died in 1831, the estate went to her
daughter, Mrs Francis Hawkins, the mother of
Lady Kintore. Lord Kintore probably met
Miss Hawkins when h u n t i n g in Forfarshire. Lady Kintore bore the Earl three sons
and a daughter, the youngest child having
been born in J a n u a r y , 1832. A deed of separation was drawn up in 1833. and shortly afterwards in 1834 the Earl took up with a K i n g Edward crofter's daughter, of whom more

b

21

ffs

hi
re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

anon. Suffice it here to say that she lived a t
Gask with him, though naturally Nimrod
does not mention the fact,
Nimrod started his Scots tour a t Dunse on
November 10. 1834, as the guest of Lord Elcho.
While there he met two north country lairds.
One of them was Lord Saltoun (1785-1853), who
had fought with the Grenadier Guards in the
Peninsular War, and a t Waterloo, where he
had two chargers shot under him and a hole
drilled in his cap. Nimrod says Saltoun was
called the "Hero of Hougoumont." Saltoun,
"one of the best fellows in the world," had had
to give up hunting on account of a badly fractured thigh. J u s t as usual, there is nothing
about Saltoun's sporting hobbies in the long
notice of him by, his nephew and successor,
the 17th Lord Saltoun, in his three-volume history of the Frasers of Philorth. The other
northern laird Nimrod met was Saltoun's
brother-in-law. William Macdowall Grant, of
Arndilly (1795-1849), who had kept a "roaring
horse" a t Melton. Grant was a fine horseman
over a country, and also over a race course—
"I should say," said Nimrod, "about as quick
a man over the former as is to be found in
most shires." On the way north Nimrod
visited Edinburgh, looking up Christopher
North a t Blackwood's, and meeting the very
horsey William Ramsay Ramsay of Barnton,
who had his racing stables a t Gullane, in
Haddington, where Matthew Dawson's f a t h e r
was his trainer, and who owned the famous
race horse Lanercost, which won the first Cambridgeshire in 1839.
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Nimrod had a look a t the h u n t in Forfarshire, where Lord Kintore had a hunting box
a t Burnside, near Forfar, and then on Saturday. December 20, he travelled from Forfar to
Aberdeen on the famous Defiance, which had
been started on J u l y 1, 1829, by the dashing
Captain Barclay of Ury. an old hunting friend
of Nimrod. He has some very interesting
tilings to say about the Defiance, which kept
wonderful time, and on the journey north he
shared the ribbons with the driver, David
Roup, a Highlander, who told him t h a t Barclay would not allow the use of a check rein
on the leaders.
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Nimrod put up a t Machray's Royal Hotel,
now Falconer the draper's shop in Union Street,
and on the next day he dined with Provost
J a m e s Blaikie of Craigiebuckler, who died
suddenly in the vestibule of the Townhouse in
October, 1836: t h a t was the first of several
shocks of sudden death which g r e a t l y distressed Kintore. Blaikie, who was a n advocate, is described by Nimrod as "Kintore's
Delphic oracle on all m a t t e r s professional."
The company whom Nimrod met a t his house
included Lord Marcus Hill—who was a son of
the 2nd Marquis of Downshlre, and who succeeded his brother as Baron Sandys in 1860—
besides Ferguson, M.P. for Banffshire, a n d
Major Johnson of the Black Watch. He was
delighted with Aberdeen, and thought Union
Street "by f a r the best [street] I ever saw in
a town of t h a t description." He also h a d a
look a t "the College," though which college
docs not transpire.
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On Monday, December 22, he set out to visit
Lord Kintore a t Turriff, travelling on the E a r l
of Fife Banff drag, which he thought a very
poor affair, describing the horses, which he
helped to drive, as a "set of cripples." Kintore met him a t a point in the road, and the
two rode to Gask. At dinner t h a t night Kintore was sparing of his liquor, but Nimrod
confesses to having "put under his waistcoat"
a pint of champagne and a bottle of s t o u t
claret, besides two or three glasses of s h e r r y .
At Gask.

When Kintore first- rented Gask, which is
seventeen miles from Keithhall as the crow
flies and a t the and of the eighteenth c e n t u r y
belonged to a family with the curious n a m e of
Rires,he put u p a sort of " h u n t i n g s t a l l "
which he called the Peat Stack, and which
Nimrod thought a cheerless-looking h u t . He
then got the house of Gask itself into o r d e r
and spent £1,500 on stables, kennels and outhouses, and farmed a hundred acres. The
mounting stone is still to be seen a t Gask, t h e
only one in the district. The house, which
was looked after by two young men servants
from Keithhall. had a sporty appearance, for
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the walls were covered with sporting prints
and the linen was marked by a fox's head encircled with a wreath inscribed "Floreat
scientia." In the stableyard was an old painted
signboard, which Kintore had bought at a
public-house a t Morpeth, showing hounds running into a fox. Kintore himself looked horsey.
Although he had not the straight-cut coat, the
cap and the belt, yet he had a single-breasted
bit of pink, the striped toilanette waistcoat
with a step collar, and gilt buttons, and
double-knotted neck cloth, and wore dark corduroy breeches
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Kintore, who had some time before been entertaining his old friend Pryse Pryse, M.P. for
Cardigan from 1818 to 1349, and living at Buscot Park, Berks—his paternal name was really
Loveden—was very glad to greet Nimrod, to
whom he confessed that the wound he had received in Berkshire prevented his being any
more a "rattler." He was also recovering from
another fall, for he had tumbled on November
11, 1834, and hurt his chest and ribs, " b u t . ' as
he wrote, "forty ounces of blood and a ball
(i.e. physic) had reduced the inflamation
symptoms."
Nirnrod had a look a t the hounds and declared that "in consequence of Kintore's strict
discipline, no man's kennels I ever was in is so
clean as his, and no old maid over her teatable is more particular with Betty t h a t all
should be light than he is with Joe Grant
[whom he had got from Nicoll in 1828] a t feeding time. I consider him a perfect master
of condition of hounds."
Notwithstanding
that, Vyner, writing in 1841, tells us
in his
" Notitia, Venetica"
that
Kintore's hounds had been martyrs to kennel
lameness lor a long period, and Kintore, after
lighting against it for years, was convinced
t h a t the cause was the situation of the kennels. But he told Nimrod it was due to badly
harvested straw. Vyner goes onl: "I am happy
to say t h a t the kennel has been condemned
and a new one erected at some distance from
the old." Nimrod says the Turriff country
was "particularly favourable to the working
of hounds without the danger of laming
them."
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The Look of the Country.
Nimrod got only two days' hunting—on December 23, the day a f t e r he arrived, a n d on
December 26; but in t h a t time his highly critical eye took in everything. He was mounted
on
a horse called The Profes
memory of his host's professorial g r a n d f a t h e r ,
Sir Alexander Bannerman, while Kintore himself rode a "thoroughbred roarer." There were
twelve or thirteen hunters in the stables.
Nimrod described the country minutely a n d
approvingly, for if the company Kintore could
get was pool-—with no "swells" in it, a s t h e
framed rhyme a t Gask said—the country a n d
covers were good. "The f a r greater p a r t of it
is old turf (says Nimrod), though much of it
is covered by ling or short heath. Its s u r f a c e
is generally smooth and undulating, and,
though not like the soil of Persia, covered with
flowers and fragrance, the green waving gorse
is to be seen in its highest perfection in it.
Neither a r e there many woods of a n overwhelming extent, and such as were, a r e now
made rideable by the kind disposition of the
proprietors towards the present master [Kintore].
"I can answer f o r there being eight or ten
good holding gorse or whin covers in it. well
fenced in, amongst which a i o Kintore's-gorse,
Ardleigh-gorse, Muresk-gorse, The Den-gorse,
Burnt Ha-gorse, Foxtree-gorse a n d Leslie'sgorse, all not to be excelled anywhere. I was
shown some woodlands a t a distance, but in a
fine open country capable of affording s p o r t particularly Forglen, Delgaty a n d F r e n d r i t
IFrendraught] woods, a n d likewise t h e live
covers of Rosieburn, the Log-hill, Rothiesgorse, Hatton-lodge, which I saw drawn, all
good meets and pretty c e i t a i n finds. Nevertheless, it would be better f o r a few more
judiciously placed gorse covers, as here a n d
there they lie wide." One of these coverts,
known to this day as on "Tod-fauld," a broom
and whin covered enclosure of a b o u t eight
acres, is on the f a r m of Kinermit where Sir
Arthur Keith spent his youth and within a.
mile of Gask House.
"To sum up all (continues Nimrod), I consider the Turriff country to be one in which
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more enjoyment may be had than in any
other I saw in Scotland, lor, from the nature
of it, it holds a good scent, and, barring now
and then a brook, a large fence is a rara avis
in it. In every respect it is favourable to
hounds, and were I master of a pack, I should
prefer hunting it to either the New Forest, or
indeed any other part of Hampshire or the farfamed Craven country in Berkshire.
"It is, however, a narrow country, being
bounded by hills on one side and the Atlantic
ocean on the other, and without any assistance from the Keith-hall and Buchan. countries would not stand three days a week on
the average of seasons. As it is, however, Lord
Kintore generally kills his twenty brace of
foxes in the season, which, considering he is
under the necessity of making a short one,
and must frequently be interrupted by weather in that high latitude, is what I call giving a very .good account of them."
Kintore hunted his own hounds, assisted by
two whippers-in, exclusive of the man who
rode his second horse. The first whip was Joe
Grant, a "capital sportsman." Nimrod decided that Joe was an "out-an-outer in his
line." Kintore, who was a Liberal Whig inpolitics, was determined to make his skill
better, for Nimrod says he gave Joe "Beckford" to read, with his own annotations. This
refers, no doubt, to the famous book,
"Thoughts upon Hare and Fox Hunting," one
of the classics of the chase, written in 1786 by
Peter Beckford, who was a cousin once removed of William Beckford, of "Vathek" fame,
the son-in-law of the Earl of Aboyne. On his
second visit to Gask in February, 1835, Nimrod
also had the chance of seeing the oldest huntsman in Scotland—he had been huntsman to
Lord Huntly—a Cumberland man named John
Craick, who was brought up to Gask to see
him. He wore a red coat, a striped waistcoat
and riding breeches, though his hunting days
were really over. "A few glasses of wine made
John young again," and he supplied Nimrod
with some good gossip.
Nimrod notes that Kintore kept him very
close to his hounds' heels, and scarcely
allowed them "what may be considered a
necessary indulgence. Their making so free
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with porridge pots in the cottages renders this
sharp discipline necessary, and Lord Kintore
is the last man in the world to drive a poor
family off the door," Kintore had another
peculiarity. He counted his hounds on his
leaving every cover, which had not held a fox :
unwilling to trust to their following him away
to the horn. This, on unlucky days, was
"rather a consumer of time."
After the run on December 23, Kintore invited Colonel Gordon of Park to dinner, and so
keen was he on his hounds that he took his
guest at nine o'clock at night to see the kennels, by the reflection of patent lamps and
bright reflectors. The hounds lay quietly in
their beds, but the bitches, true to sex, rose
-and greeted the visitors. "I never witnessed
a more interesting sight of a like description."
said Nimrod. The party then visited the
stables, which were under the control of
Willie Mollison, who later on, at Keithhall,
sang Burns' songs for the benefit of Nimrod.
A few weeks before Nimrod arrived, the
"Aberdeen Journal" (November 19, 1834) announced that "as Lord Kintore's hounds were
in full cry after a fox, a short time ago, near
to Colonel Gordon of Park's residence, his
Lordship's groom, William Mollison, made his
horse leap a stone fence, not being aware that
there was a broad ditch on the other side.
The noble animal, however, seemed at the proper moment to perceive the danger; and,
gathering all his energies, he cleared in the
most beautiful style, fence, ditch and all, and
alighted in perfect safety on the other side.
A gentleman who was present measured the
ground and found the distance to be twentytwo feet !"
On December 24 there was no hunting, for
Nimrod confesses "head queer.' In the evening Kintore took him across to dine at Hatton
Castle with the Hon. Mr Duff, who was suffering from a ruptured tendon of Achilles, and
his wife, and on the way home in a Turriff
-coach they were bumped about and ran into a
hole in the road 2 ft. 4 ins. deep.
On Christmas Day Kintore took Nimrod to
dine at Dunlugas with the laird, Leslie, where
their fellow guests included Morison of Mount-
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blairy, which he spells "Mont Blaines"; Abercromby Duff, apparently Thomas Abercromby
Duff, the Edinburgh advocate, son of the laird
of Fetteresso; and a "Mr Nesbitt," really Nisbett of the Mersington family.
Another very interesting guest was a Norwegian naval officer, Captain Leslie, who, according to Nimrod, was connected with
Leslie of Dunlugas by blood and by
marriage,
for
he had
married
Dunlugas's sister. Nimrod's statement increases
onr knowledge of the Dunlugas family. We
know t h a t the estate had been bought, by
William Leslie (d. 1811) of the Birdsbank
family, who had made money as a merchant in
Norway. William Leslie's sister married a
Norwegian merchant named Hans Gron, and
the son, Hans George, assumed the name of
Leslie on succeeding his uncle William in Dunlugas. Hans George Leslie (1796-1856) was the
laird whom Nimrod met. but the exact descent
of the Norwegian captain is not made clear.
The captain, it appears, made a triennial
visit to Dunlugas. "From his intercourse with
Great Britain," adds Nimrod. "he is sufficiently conversant in our language, and, barring a trifling peculiarity of accent, might
readily be mistaken for a native of it. But
what can he say of us Britons, I marvel, when
he returns to Norway, having confessed to me
as he did confess, t h a t he drank more wine
and grog during a six months' visit to Scotland t h a n he drank in his own cold country in
the previous three years? What! Why, that
the Scotch squires a r e a devilish jolly set of
fellows, and his own dead slow. The Captain,
however, has r a r e stowage for a big drink,
being a good specimen of his country's race,
with very much of a John Bull appearance."
I t was a jolly party. Lord Kintore singing the
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'Swell Dragsman' in his best style." Nimrod's closing description of it is quite Tam o'Shanterish. "Topping up the evening with a
good supper, and a glass of old whisky toddy,
the best I ever tasted—we cared not a rush
on
our road home for all the kittle places in
Scotland."
Notwithstanding their heavy night, Nimrod
and his host hunted next day, December 26.

32

Ba

nf
fs

hi
re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

b

Nimrod, riding The Professor, got what he
calls a "floorer at a brook."
On December 27 there was no hunting, but
there was "a sharp burst in the evening: in
short, we went the pace and did honour to the
festivity of the season:" for Kintore gave a
dinner at Gask inviting the laird of Dunlugas
and the guests he had met there on Christmas
night. Besides the wine at dinner Nimrod
says he "carried to bed and slept comfortable
upon three bottles of stout claret."
On December 28 Kintore left for Keithhall
and Nimrod went to stay with Dunlugas, who
took him next day to call on Lord Fife at Duff
House. There was an irony in the visit, for
Fife's granduncle, the 2nd earl, had opposed
the Hunt, but the new head of Duff House had
hunted at Melton, and his attention to Nimrod
"Was "all but distressing."
A Visit to Keithhall.
On December 30 Nimrod was driven back to
Gask. and then he drove to Kintore's home
kennels at Keithhall, near what he calls "Inverary," which he describes minutely. Kintore thought Nimrod might be astonished at
his preferring Keithhall to the south, but hesaid, "I was bred here and that makes me
partial to it." He described the pictures in
the house.
It was probably at Keithhall that Kintore
bred the monster ox which had been the talk
of Aberdeen a few weeks before Nimrod
arrived, for the "Aberdeen Journal" of October 22, 1834, announced that "this extraordinary animal was slaughtered on Tuesday
lOctober 14] by Mr Rogers, butcher, Crown
Street, and on Wednesday and Thursday the
enormous carcase was exhibited to the public,
a shilling each being charged for admittance.
The gross weight of the animal was 28 cwt.
and the following are the details:—Beef, of excellent quality. 21 cwt. 3 qrs. 18 lbs.; tallow,
231 lbs.; entrails, 125 lbs., hide, 115 lbs.; blood.
84 lbs.; head and feet, 64 lbs.; heart and liver.
43 lbs.; tongue, 14 lbs.; kidney collop. 5 lbs.
We have heard that a considerable proportion
of the beef has been sold at from 1s to 2s
per lb."
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On New Year's Day, 1835, Kintore gave a
dinner to which Dunlugas and Captain Barclay came: Provost Blaikie arriving from Aberdeen next day. Nimrod stayed at Keithhall
till J a n u a r y 6, when he went to Aberdeen,
staying apparently with Blaikie.
On J a n u a r y 7 he set off for Stonehaven to
visit his dearly beloved Barclay a t Ury. As
he did not want to get up a t five in the morning, a t which hour the famous Defiance
started, he took the mail a t three in the afternoon, having as a fellow-passenger Mr Ramsay, a great friend of Barclay, "then residing
in Aberdeen, who sold the celebrated Tilbury
horse a few years back to Lord Rodney for
the previously unheard of sum of 700 guineas."
At this time Barclay was full of another
kind of hunt, for in June, 1834, his petition
lor the earldom of Airth which he claimed
through his mother Sarah Ann Allardice,
whom his father had divorced in 1793, was presented to the House of l ords. In 1840 he also
claimed the earldom of Strathearn and Menteith, but took no further steps in the matter.
It is curious, by the way. that Ury is now
owned by Lord Stonehaven, who is married to
the 7th Earl of Kintore's great-grand
daughter.
Nimrod thought Ury the "finest domain he
had seen in Scotland," and praised Barclay's
skill as a farmer. He had 1,200 Leicester sheep
when Nimrod was there, 100 short-horned Durhams, and a number of "native stock," while
there were twenty horses on the farm, of the
Suffolk Punch type.
On J a n u a r y 8 Nimrod and his host set out on
the Defiance for Edinburgh, taking turns at
driving. After staying some time in the
south, Nimrod went back to Ury on February
10, and met an Aberdeen butcher named
Williamson, whom he describes as "one of the
archons of t h a t cultivated city, a man of
large means, of high character, and as intelligent a companion as I ever met on my travels."
Williamson was in a big way, for he paid £1,000
a year to Barclay for pasturage.
Nimrod then went back to Gask on February
12, and stayed nine days, Barclay joining the
p a r t y two days later. Another visitor was
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John Duff Dingwall of Brucklay, "a, very promising sportsman" whom Nimrod looked upon
as the f u t u r e master, and whose Fordyce
relations had owned Gask. Poor Dingwall,
who had brought his horses f r o m the south
by steamer, met a sad end six years later, for
he was found dead at the Bush Inn, Carlisle,
where he had arrived from Edinburgh on
Monday October 26 1840, a t the age of twentyfive. He was found in bed with his t h r o a t cut,
and a coroner's j u r y decided it was a case of
suicide. But many years later his valet, on
his death bed in America, confessed t h a t he
had murdered him for £500. As Dingwall died
without issue Brucklay went to his kinsman,
Arthur Dingwall Fordyce. Kintore felt young
Dingwall's death acutely, for he was a real
sportsman with whom he could hunt.
Nimrod hunted on February 13 and 16:
visited Delgaty on February 17, and on Febr u a r y 18 his horse, the Duchess, fell at a fence,
and a f t e r t h a t hunting was impossible, for
he was laid up, being anxiously looked a f t e r
by Kintore, who had been riding a horse called
Skim: "had I been his brother he could not
have done more." Besides, the snow made
hunting impossible.
After staying in Aberdeen with Kintore's
brother-in-law, Sir Alexander Bannerman, 7th
Bart., he looked up Barclay a t Dry, and then
went to Kintore's Forfarshire hunting box a t
Burnside.
Kintore was entertained on October 2. 1835,
at Cooper's Inn in Turriff, by the proprietorsof the fox covers in the neighbourhood, and
presented with a piece of plate. Among those
present, as recorded in the "Aberdeen J o u r n a l "
(of October 2), and quoted verbatim by Nimrod, were Bisset of Lessendrum, Buchan of
Auchmacoy, Dunbar of Mountcoffer, Gordon
of Park—whom Nimrod could not understand
Kintore's calling Park—Grant of Tillyfour,
Leslie of Dunlugas, as croupier, Leslie of
Rothie, Morison yr. of Auchintoul, in the chair,
and Urquhart of Craigston. In the course of
his reply Kintore referred to himself as an
individual whose soul from the cradle had
revelled in the chase.
From the history of the Old Berks h u n t we-
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know that Kintore was still hunting in 1837,
when he had bought thirty-two couples of old
hounds and eight couples of puppies from
Murray of Broughton, for 200 guineas.
I do not know how much longer Kintore continued to hunt. What is certain is that he
hunted other quarry besides foxes, and events
generally galloped to a swift and somewhat
tragic conclusion.
Soon after his wife, formerly Miss Hawkins,
separated from him in 1833, he became associated with the daughter of a crofter residing
at the farm of Mains of Blacktown in the
parish of King-Edward, which adjoins Turriff:
this farm was in existence when the Poll of
1696 was taken. When the Countess raised her
action for divorce in the Court of Session on
March 3. 1840, she said she did not know the
"female." But the summons shows, and a
statement of facts admit, that the co-respondent was Janet, M'Donald. who, curiously
enough, is sometimes designed as Janet Stevenson, or Isabel or Bella Smith. It was
shown that the adultery began in 1834. just
after the deed of separation. The Earl first
stayed with Janet at the house of Gask, and
then went to Keithhall, where she was in 1839.
at the date of the summons, which alleges
that she bore six children to the earl, of whom
five were alive in 1839. He educated and maintained and acknowledged them.
A month after getting her divorce the
Countess was married on April 2, 1840. at Baxterley. near Cheltenham, to Benjamin North
Arnold, M.D.. of Millo and Langho, Lancashire: but she died in the following year. November 1, 1841, being designed in her will as
"Countess of Kintore."
Sale of the Pack.
The Earl's last years were sad. for he sustained the loss of relations and friends. His
friend Nimrod died in May. 1843, and his eldest
son, William Adrian, Lord Inverurie, was killed
while hunting with the Pytchley in Northamptonshire, on December 17. 1843. Inverurie,
a lad of twenty-one, who was a lieutenant in
the 17th Lancers, had inherited much of his
father's daring in the hunting field. In passing Winwick Warren, near the valley of Brix-
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worth, he rode at a strong flight of rails which
his mare did not clear. She fell heavily on
Inverurie, heels uppermost. He was carried
to the farm of a yeoman near by. and died
shortly afterwards, never having been able to
speak. Strangely enough, a few month before
the boy's death, his father had said of him to
a friend—"Inverurie is a very good fellow:
his only fault is that he is not quite keen on
hunting." The earl did not attend the funeral:
he was probably too ill. The body of Inverurie, which had been taken to the barracks at
Coventry, where his regiment was stationed,
was conveyed to Brixworth, where it was
buried on Tuesday, December 26—literally, in
this case, Boxing Day—in a new vault in the
middle aisle of the church, where a memorial
is still to be seen. "The Times," which reported the ceremony, noted among the
mourners the Hon. Captain Keith, probably
Kintore's son. Charles, who was also in the
cavalry, the Duke of Montrose, Sir George
Houston. Sir Francis Goodricke, and several
fellow officers of Inverurie who "attended the
obsequies out of respect to the memory of the
young nobleman so suddenly removed by the
will of Providence from their society. The
church was crowded by a highly respectable
congregation, most of the gentlemen connected
with the Pytchley Hunt being present on the
mournful occasion. The Rev. C. F. Watkins
discharged the solemn duties of his calling in
a deeply impressive manner."
Inverurie's death made Kintore a sad man;
almost immediately he gave up his pack,
which was advertised in the "New Sporting
Magazine" of January, 1844:—
To be sold by private bargain—A small
"cry" of foxhounds bred with care, from
some of the best blood in England, consisting of 22 couples of old hounds and three
couples of this year's hounds.
Also two or three first rate whipper-ins'
horses.
A kennel huntsman with an excellent, character; likewise 1st and 2nd whipper-ins. good
hands and excellent horsemen, and two kennel packs.
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Besides the 25 couples, there will be nearly
eight, couples of Jews, Gentiles, Turks, InfidelsandHeretics, collected from different
kennels, lately the perquisite of the huntsman—would do well for the "Chasse au cerf"
or for any vulpicide in an unhuntable country.
Further particulars may be learned by
application to William Skene, kennel huntsman, Keith Hall, N.B. [Skene, one of
Walker's disciples, was first whip of the
Fifeshire hunt in 1849, 1851, and 1852.]
The pack was bought by Ramsay of Barnton
for the Linlithgow and Stirling hunt, which
thus got Kintore's hounds for the second time.
I fancy the sale of the pack was the end of
the Turriff hunt, if, indeed, it had not come to
au end before this date.
The earl's troubles were, however, not over,
for within a few weeks of the advertisement
he
ing to "Aberdeen Journal" of January 31, 1814.
which was duly copied into the ''Gentleman's
Magazine"—can you imagine any newspaper
of to-day recording the death of a peer's
illegitimate issue?:—
It is with deep concern we have to state
that the Right Hon. the Earl of Kintore has
met with another painful bereavement in
the death of one of his daughters, a most
interesting child about ten years of age.
who, while amusing herself near the top of
the staircase at Keithhall, fell over the
balustrade, and alighted on the basement
floor, a very great height. She was taken
up
little more than an hour. This distressing
accident, occurring so soon after the sudden
and lamented death of Lord Inverury, renders the affliction doubly severe.
Lord Kintore's Death.
All these troubles preyed on Kintore, who
died at Keithliall at seven o'clock on Thursday evening, July 11, 1844. In its obituary
notice, the "Aberdeen Journal" said not a
word about his sportsmanship, though that
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was what he prided himself on most. It
merely stated:—
His Lordship's health had been perceptibly
declining for some time past, and the late
melancholy occurrences in his family pressed
heavily on his spirits, and sensibly injured
his health. His death is very generally regretted; and to many, his removal will not
easily be made up. As a nobleman he was
distinguished by all those qualities which
add lustre to the highest rank—kind and
unostentatious in his manners—frank and
open in all his intercourse with others, he
commanded universal respect. His word was
always inviolably kept, and in the accuracy
of his business habits he was equalled by few
in any station of life, and surpassed by none.
Kintore was laid to rest in the burial yard
of the old kirk of Monkegie, and is commemorated by a plain granite headstone, inscribed :
In memory of Anthony Adrian, eighth [sic:
the figure is arrived at by considering that
Field Marshal Keith succeeded to the Earldom, which he did not. though he inherited
the Kintore estates] Earl of Kintore, who
was born 20th April, 1794, and died at Keithhall 11th July, 1844, in the 51st year of his
age. And his son, William Adrian, Lord Inverury, who was born 2nd September, 1822,
and died December 17th, 1843, aged 21 years.
It is remarkable — perhaps it was only
natural—that these roystering lords and lairds
were succeeded by a wave of evangelicanism,
led by the last Duchess of Gordon, John Gordon of Parkhill, Hay Macdowall Grant of
Arndilly (1806-70), who succeeded his sporty
brother M'Dowall, and others who put their
hopes in heaven and not in horses and hounds.
Thus, in the words of the Rev. Dr Sinker of
Cambridge, who wrote the life of Kintore's
grandson, the Hon. Ion Keith-Falconer, the
earl's successor, the 8th Earl (1828-80), who
joined the Free Kirk, "had a life spent in the
faith and fear of God, and in the furtherance
of every good work. Many were the schemes
for shedding that light of gospel truth in the
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dark places of the earth and which lost in
him an earnest and eloquent advocate."
His (8th Earl's) successor, the 9th Earl of
Kintore (1852-1930), showed a sportsmanlike
spirit during his governorship (1889-95) of
South Australia by carrying out a great ride
through the northern territory
Lord Kintore's brother, the Hon. Ion (185687), a six foot three, handsome giant, who was
the subject of one of Drummond of Stirling's
famous tracts, an "athletic, scholarly Christian," was a remarkable man, for he took a
first class in the Semitic languages tripos at
Cambridge, became lord almoner's professor of
Arabic at Cambridge, and wrote the article on
shorthand in one of the editions of the Encyclopaedia Britannica. While still at Cambridge he did slumming work, and continued
it in London at Mile End. But he also had a
touch of the sportsman in him, for he was
always a keen cyclist, and was the first man
to cycle on one of the old high cycles from
Land's End to John o' Groats. He did this in
thirteen days less 45 minutes in 1882. His
itinerary is described (pp. 111-9) fully in his
own words in Dr Sinker's memoir, which ran
through several editions.
Later Foxhunting Days.
Though Lord Kintore ceased tally-hoing, it
must not be supposed that there was any cessation of foxhunting in the north of Scotland,
especially among the hills, where the flockmaster has a horror of the fox, which makes
heavy depredations among his lambs. The
hunting, however, before and after the days
of the Turriff Hunt, was undertaken, and is
still carried on, not as a red-coated sport—at
an altitude or two or three thousand feet
among rocks it is impossible to use horses—
but in the spirit of exterminating vermin.
Very little has been written about the subject,
'there were two sketchy articles in "Chambers's
Journal" in 1877 and 1885, while Mr A. I.
M'Connochie came to closer grips with the
facts, and was much more explicit about
where it occurred, in an article on "Fox hunting in the Highlands," notably Glen Feshie,
which he contributed to "Temple Bar" in 1901.
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In response to a letter, of my own, there
also some interesting information given in the
"Scotsman" in April 26., 28. May 1 and 2, 1934.
The lairds, anxious for their game, employed
their own gamekeepers,'but the flockmasters,
equally anxious, used the services of professional foxhunters, who were just like ratcatchers. These men were often called "todhunters"—hence the patronymic Todhunter —
and in the Highlands they were known as
"brochers." A correspondent at Braemar tells
me that when he was a. boy "there was a man
they called the 'fox hunter,' who came on a
round of all the different estates in spring and
early summer. He had a pack of dogs, a few
foxhounds and some terriers, and each estate
he came to the keepers and farmers w
with him on the chance of his hounds running
foxes to earth and then bolting out of the
holes or cairns with his terriers. That was
the only way they hunted foxes in the Highlands, where foxes have always been vermin
and are killed whichever way they can be
got." In some places the hunter was paid at
so much per score of sheep and his keep while
on the job.
Five methods of hunting are employed—
driving, sniping, bolting by terrier, trapping
and digging out. The work is often carried
out at night or in the early hours of the
morning. Sniping is a very uncertain method.
In driving, shepherds and boys act as beaters,
and, assisted by dogs, drive up a valley at
the end of which the guns are posted. This is
the method which I believe was carried out
by Lord Huntly's grandfather, who made a
sport of the business at Aboyne. The fight
between dogs and vixens are often very fierce.
A Tain correspondent 'says he has seen one
last eight hours, before a. sport put the tired
fox to rest.
A writer in "Chambers's Journal" (liv.. 470)
describes one set of terriers he saw worked
somewhere in an unnamed Highland district.
Of Barra stock, they were long-bodied, shortlegged and powerfully built, with rough coats
of the thickest of thick hair, and each of
them was able to bolt or half kill a fox single-
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handed. The vulpicide war, a writer in
"Chambers's" says, began in July, when the
cubs were a few weeks, old, and continued till
the end o[ August, when the young foxes left
the den. In the Braemar district, however,
May is the great month. Mr M'Connochie
mentions a famous hunter, John Clark, in
Glen Feshie, who succeeded his father in the
job. John was credited with the death of 3000
foxes in his lifetime: and one hunter on Deeside was said to have killed 700 in eleven years.
Mr M'Connochie describes a hunt he witnessed
on Carn Dearg, Glen Feshie, when two deerhounds, two fox hounds, and eight Scotch
terriers were employed, besides shooters. Dr
J . O. Wilson, Huntly, recalls a friend of his,
Alexander Brander, a younger brother of the
donor of the Brander Library, enjoying a "fox
h u n t " with the Duke of Richmond's keepers on
the border of the Black Water and Glenfiddich
forests in the Cabrach.
An old lame fox—and nothing, it is said, can
be more destructive—in the region of Lochnagar, cost a farmer over £100. Mr M'Connochie
states t h a t before 1776 the damage caused by
foxes and other vermin in the five (now known
as two) upper parishes of Deeside was estimated a t nearly equal to half the rent paid
to the, laird. In 1776-86 as many as 634 foxes
and other pests were killed in the district at
a cost of £420. The Aberdeen Journal mentions
a "foxhunting" on the Tollo Hill, to the south
of the Bridge of Dee, in October 1764, and July,
1772, and one on the links of Forvie, Slains, in
July, 1787. for destroying "such destructive
vermin wherewith that place abounds."
This kind of extermination still goes on In
1933, as reported by one of its committees to
the Aberdeen County Council, there were destroyed 70 foxes and 91 cubs in the Deeside
district, and 14 foxes and 56 cubs in the Alford district—a total of 231. Formerly the
allowance given fr killing foxes was 5s, and
for cubs 2s 6d. To-day the rate has been
lowered to 2s 6d, and a shilling, and Deeside
has protested t h a t this is not sufficient. In
the same period 84.796 rooks, 6,523 wood pigeons
and 2,301 brown hares were destroyed. And
yet foxes do not seem so common as they were.
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Mr William Tawse tells me that in his hundreds of walks in the hills he has never seen
a live fox. but the late Mr David Kilgour
once shot five in one day at Craibstone. On
May 20, 1934, it was reported that the gamekeeper in Glenavon Forest, near Tomintoul,
had captured two foxes and eighteen cubs, no
fewer than thirteen of whom were found in
one den.
Of recent years gamekeepers have been in
the habit of selling the cubs to English hunts,
getting £1 each and carriage expenses. It is
said that the Highland foxes are much more
swippert than the English ones, because they
have not so much to live on. In any case,
they bring fresh blood, and prevent too much
in-breeding among English foxes. The Scots
fox is sturdier than the English one, though
it seems to be smaller than in Lord Kintore's
time.
Of course, Nimrod and the average Englishman would be horrified at these ways of hunting foxes. To John Bull the fox is great sport,
-so much so that it has been calculated the
annual expenditure on foxhunting in England
is £10,000,000, while the invested capita! would
come to a very much higher figure. The British Field Sports Society issued some figures
for the hunting season of 1930-31, where it was
shown there are 194 fox packs in England.
Scotland and Wales; and that 41,624 horses
were employed, each hunter costing £84 a year.
There were 6869 couples of hounds. The animal
cost of keeping twenty-five couples is £750. In
view of the heavy cost of foxhunting, and the
general attitude to foxes, it may be doubted
whether Turriff will ever see foxhunting again
as carried on by horse and hound.

