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Since the Field Club was so kind as to
wish me to continue the series of papers
my brother has been giving you for more
than a dozen years past, I felt I must certainly fulfil what we had both come to
look on as an annual obligation as well as
a pleasure.
We had already, many
months ago, begun to talk of what should
form the subject of the paper for 1938,
and we had decided on "the Abercrombys
of Glassaugh," of several members of
which family we possess a number of
letters, among the ever-useful Rose papers.
We had both, independently, begun te
collect data for a history of this branch
of the family, with a view to pooling our
resources, as we always did, later on : but
in order to produce anything like a comprehensive family history such as we did
of the Ogilvies of Boyne, and the Gardens
of Troup, it would have been necessary to
undertake a good deal of research into
printed books, such as Privy Council Records. contemporary histories, etc.—more
than I felt I had adequate time for this
winter, in view of all my other work (unfinished books, begun with him, which I
want to produce as soon as possible).
I
hope, however, to do that for you, one
day, before the whole collection of Rose
papers goes to the final home always designed for it, viz., Aberdeen University
Library.

b

JAC0BITE LETTERS FROM WINDSOR.

Meantime, I have put together what I
hope may prove not uninteresting, even if
somewhat disjointed, viz., a collection of
letters and extracts referring to various
men of the North-east of Scotland (chiefly
Banffshire and Aberdeenshire), which I
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have found in working among the Stuart
papers at Windsor (which all came from
Rome), and I have explicit permission to
communicate these to you. The thread
which, somewhat loosely, binds together
"the persons concerned, consists in the fact
that not only did all come from our own
country, but they most of them (rightly or
wrongly) ventured everything in defence of
the old Stuart line, and most of them lost
i t all. You will now hear their sad tale.
John Abercromby.
Since there was no special way of grouping them, I have done so alphabetically,
and the first is John Abercromby of
Authorsk, second son of Alexander of
Fetternear, and brother of the well-known
Dr Patrick Abercromby, who wrote the
Martial Achievements
of the
Scottish
Nation, and was himself a sufferer in the
Cause.
John was a fervent Jacobite, having
taken part in the very little known Rising in Stirlingshire in 1708—when the
Scots got ready to meet the proposed
French expedition to Scotland, which
never landed at all. Numbers of Scots
were then imprisoned, including (as well
as Abercromby) James Stirling of Keir,
of whom a delightful story is told. At his
trial in London, the only possible witness
as to his Jacobite activities was his own
butler, who to all inquiries replied imperturbably, " I dinna mind," and Keir was
perforce released. As they rode home the
Master congratulated his servant on his
short memory. " O h , " said Sandie, " I ken
fine what your honour means; it was a
lee, and me sworn! But I thought my
immortal soul was safer with my Maker.
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than your Honour's body with that
damned Whigs."
John Abercromby was also released, Sir
Francis Grant, Lord Cullen (who bought
Monymusk), standing surety for him, if
not quite so dramatically. After the '15
he was again imprisoned but escaped and
"lurked" in the Highlands for some time,
after which he got away to France, and became one of the pensioners on the exiled
King. Eight years later he writes from
Paris to James Edgar, the King's Secretary in Rome—Abercromby had apparently
by this time become somewhat of a bore
to his friends in Paris and Rome: —
12 July 1734.
Dear Sir,
I acknowledge to have received the last
of three hundred livres sent me from Rome,
with which money I faithfully promised to
goe off to London in March last but could not
do it till this time, by reason of sickness. But
now that I have received full payment of the
above 300 livres as the King's bounty to carrie
me off to Britaine, once for all. so as never to
truble any body on this side of the seas any
more, I therefore promise faithfully to stand
to my word and that I shall be gone immediately without ever crossing the seas again to
ask more money either in France or Somewitness my hand att Paris this 12 of July
1734 year.
Jo. Abercromby.
A week later (July 18th) he has got as
f a r as St Germains, whence he writes :
I came to Paris, carrying a small bag or
pock with intention to travel for a grave, having got passports, &c. I am again in a very
bad state of health and do not expect ever to
see London, but am resolved God willing to go
forward, att any rate. Tis no great matter
if I dye on the road, either by land or rea.
[And adds, self-righteously] My sufferings are.
I hope, in the world only.
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On the 11th October, Abercromby was
still in Paris, and wrote a brief petition
to the King and an immensely long letter
to Edgar which has been so thoroughly
disinfected with vinegar (or something
similar) that the ink has run and it is in
parts almost illegible. It appears, however, that he had a further supply of
money and had actually got as far as
Rouen and Dieppe, where he met fellowScots who told him of the death, in London, of his second son. on whom he seems
to have depended, and brought him a letter
from "my more pivish elder son," who represented that his father's arrival in London was the way to "ruine him entirely,"
as he was "about to be married to a fortune in London which my poor appearance
would spoil." John seems shortly after
to have died in France.
John Abernethy.
We next have a forlorn Jacobite who
comes from very near to us. John Aber
nethy "of Barry in the County of Banff,"
i.e., Glenbarry, that small estate 10 miles
from here, to which my father and my
brother were so much attached; the hill
which I hope to see covered with young
trees before I die : if not, my nephew must
carry on the good work.
I t is now called Glenbarry—but we all
know there is no Glen. I t is a stretch of
flat country with a hill in the middle.
The word Glen was added (so my father
told me) when there was, once upon a
time, a small but flourishing distillery
there, and Southerners all think whisky
can only come from a "Glen." The only
relic now left of the distillery is the
"Gauger's hoose."
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Our title deeds do not, unfortunately, go
back far enough for us to know how long
the Abernethy family held the estate, nor
what relation John's father was to the
well-known Jacobite family of Abernethy
of Mayen, one of whom held the farm of
Tipperty, and another was a merchant and
magistrate of B a n f f and a prisoner at
Carlisle.
John's mother was sister of
General Alexander Gordon of Auchintoul,
the best General of the unfortunate Rising,
of 1715; who kept the army together after
King James and Mar escaped from Montrose, brought it in good order through
Aberdeen and Banffshire, and finally disbanded it at Ruthven in Badenoch.
In1745, General Gordon was called the Nestor of the Rising, an old man who perforce stayed a t home, but whose advice was
listened to by even such hot-heads as Lord
Lewis Gordon.
This letter on behalf of
John Abernethy is written jointly by
George Innes, nephew of Balnacraig (of
whom we shall hear more presently) and
John Gordon, Abernethy's first cousin,
and for long principal of the Scots College, and useful to so many fellow Scots :
George Innes and John Gordon to Prince
Charles.
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Scots College in Paris,
3 Nov. 1747
(18 months after Culloden)
May it please your Royal Highness,
As Sir Hector Macklean inform'd us ot
your Royal Highness's gracious intentions in
favors of Mr John Abernethie of Barie in the
County of Banff, and that your R.H. desir'd
to know what Family he was of, and in what
station he had the honour to serve your R.H.
when in Scotland; We therefor do certifie
that Mr John Abernethie of Barie is of a verygood, Loyal and ancient Family, descended
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from or allied to most of the best Families of
the Counties of Aberdeen and Bamf; That
severals of his Family lost their lives in the
late attempt: That he is nephew to General
Gordon of Achintowl, whose great age (he
being very near ninty) hinder'd him to join
the R. army, wherin all his Relations were
engaged; and that he is the only of his own
Family, and the only of General Gordon's
near Relations (tho all engaged) who is come
over Seas.
As to what station he held in your R.H.'s
Army, we know nothing but from himself, or
what we had by common report. Lord Lewis
Gordon, or Sir William Gordon of Park can
fully satisfy your R.H. as to that point.
We have the honour to be with the most
profound respect and attachement
May it please your Royal Highness
Your Royal Highness's
most obedient and most devoted humble
servants
Geo. Innes
John Gordon.
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I t is unfortunately not known what the
answer was, but Abernethy seemed eventually to have returned to Scotland (presumably Prince Charles did nothing—indeed
he had little to give). Seven years later,
when again in France, Abernethy takes
up his own sad story—he had then obtained a French commission—
John Abernethy to James Edgar in Rome.
St Omer., Aug. 23rd 1754.
Sir,
Although I have not the Honour of being
known to you yet your universal good Caracter of benevolence and Humanity, but especially your great sympathy with all his
Majesty's subjects in Distress, has encouraged me to give you tho trouble of this Letter,
to beg of you, that you would Represent my
present misfortunate Situations to H.M., that
he would gratiously be pleas'd to take me
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and my poor Family under his Royal Protection.
I have just now come from Scotland, My
Wife and three Daughters, who in my present
circumstances, being only a 2nd Capt. Reformed in Ld. Ogilvy's Regiment, it will be
impossible for me to support, without I can
gett my Children recommended to some ConTent, where they may gett there Education,
which if H.M. wou'd be gratiously pleas'd to
doe, I might then make a shift, with my small
Appointments, to support my Wife in a poor
way.
As I doubt not but my friend Principal Gordon will write you more fully on this subject,
I shall refer any further particulars to him.
And John Gordon does so, a week later—
John Gordon to James Edgar.
Scots College, Paris, 1st Set. 1754.
Honoured Sir
The three inclosed are about the same
subject. The case is—that Mr Abernethie, my
Cousin German, made a Clandestine Marriage
with my Sister. Her relations kept her with
her family till of late that they have sent her
to her husband, who is noways in a situation
to maintain her and her family. She has
three daughters. One of them is not fit for a
Nunery as being, by what I hear, Epileptique.
The two others they would wish settled in a
Nunery. If you think such a thing practicable I believe the English Nuns of Louvain
are the most proper to be apply'd too. I have
the honour to remain with the greatest regard
Honoured Sir
Your most obedient obliged humble Servant
John Gordon.
Again the end of the story is missing,
and we know nothing more of the luckless
Abernethy family.
John and Cosmo Alexander.
Cosmo Alexander, the painter, and his
father John, are both well known to many
of us in the North of Scotland.
They
painted numbers of the lairds and noble-
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men of these parts in the 18th century.
Cosmo, painted, among others, two delightful portraits of James, 2nd Lord Fife,
and his wife, Lady Dorothea Sinclair, and
when these were recently sold in London,
the compiler of the catalogue, who evidently had not had the benefit of a classical education, put them down as the work
of Alexander P i n x t (a curious surname,
one would think). Cosmo Alexander also
painted that delightful James Duff of Corsindae, who introduced wheeled vehicles
into Banff", and lamented that as a man
could only live 60 years, it was a pity he
had to sleep 20 of them ! He himself lived
to be 86.
John and Cosmo Alexander both went
out with Prince Charlie in 1745, and are
described in the list of Rebels published by
Lord Rosebery as "picture drawers, Aberdeen." John was then a man of between
fifty and sixty, but Cosmo was young, just
25 ; and after the disaster of Culloden went
to Italy to carry on his artistic education ;
several portraits by him still exist in
Rome. The following letter was written
to King James's Secretary in Rome by
some relative of his own, not known to us,
but one who was quite certain his recommendations would have weight—
Patrick Davison to James Edgar.
London. Sept. 2. 1746.
Dear Sir,
I long much to see you, heartily repent I
did not go into your parts (Rome) ten years
ago, but there is a wise-overuling Providence
who orders all things. He only knows what is
best for us, may we ever blindly submit to,
and firmly trust in him When a proper occasion offers I shall be extremely glad to hear
from you.
The Bearer hereof, Mr Alexander, is a young
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man of great Diligence, Virtue, and good sense,,
and has a fine genius for painting. I relymuch upon your friendship to him, and daresay, as you are a great Virtuoso yourself,
you will have a particular pleasure in forwarding a Lad of Genius, who I hope will do
honour to his Countrey. I doubt not but he
will have reason to thank me for having recommended him to your protection and friendship; I please my self already with thethoughts of the use this recommendation will
be to him. When I was in Scotland two years
ago I had great pleasure in seeing yoar
family, which is much increased since you
saw that Countrey by a flourishing youth of
both sexes of great hopes. I refer you to theBearer for further particulars as far as he
knows.*
I am ashamed to give you so much trouble
at once, but I know you love to do good, and
the assisting of this gentleman may be doing
good to thousands, and be of honour to our
Countrey. I love vou much, and honour and'
love all you love, being
Dear James
your affectionate Cusin and most obedient
humble Servant,
Pat: Davidson.
* Edgar had seven brothers, and there were
troops of nephews and niecee.
Robert Arbuthnot.
Robert Arbuthnot, banker of Rouen, and
native of Buchan, whose uncle had been;
one of Dundee's officers, to Edgar—
Rouen, March 22, 1733.
Dear Sir,
I have not had a letter from you this long
time, nor have I wrote to you, and I believe
neither of us had anything to say; for as tomyself I have been 6 weeks close confined to
my room first by the cough that everybody
has had they call it here the Coqueluck
(Whooping-cough), and then by the goutt,
which is now almost over and I shall, God
willing, goe abroad to-morrow. I have not
seen anybody who has come from England, so
have nothing worth your reading. . . There
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has been, it seems, every where this winter
a cough—it has not been mortall in this country tho' non escape it; I hope the Royal
family have been free o£ it, and that they
are all in good health. I pray God to continue
them so.—R. A.
On 17 Oct. 1740 he writes from Paris,
about Jacobite prospects—
. . . . What is worst here is the dearth of
bread, candles, powder and wine and everything, which I fear will obstruct vigorous
measures, but the working on Dunkerke and
other preparations on the least promise us
something luckie, God send it. Pray tell my
Lord Dunbar (with my humble service) that
the Lady I wrote to him about in my last is
still verie bad, I have seen her. She is very
responsive upon common subjects, but upon
herself and her amours she is quite madd and
extravagant, so I look upon her as lost and it
is a great pitty, for she was a very sensible
woman. My son gives you his humble service
and I am with all my heart, Dear Sir,
Yrs,
R. A.
I am just now told that Horace Walpole is in
Paris. I don't assure it If true surely you'll
have it from others.
It is interesting to note that Robert
Arbuthnot (like another Scots financier,
Robert Gordon) made great advances to
fellow Jacobites in distress, so much so
that, in 1738, his bank stopped payment
and his business passed into the hands of
Aeneas Macdonald of Kinlochmoidart,
who seems to have made a good thing of it.
Robert Arbuthnot got a knighthood and
baronetcy for his pains, but never made
any use of his title.
The patent is as
follows—
James III. by the Grace of God, &c.
As we know that Robert Arbuthnot, at present living in Rouen in Normandie, is descended from a noble family in our ancient
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Kingdom of Scotland and that he has on
several occasions given proof of his faithfulness, courage and zeal for our cause, we wish
to confer on him the title of Knight Baronet,
and order that the Letters Patent he made
out under the Grand Seal of the said Ancient
Kingdom of Scotland to hold his title for himself and his legitimate heirs. Given at our
Court at Avignon this 17th day of August
1716 in the 15th year of our Reign.
The patent was renewed and given to
Arbuthnot in J a n u a r y 1731.
There are
many like this at "Windsor, patents
granted by King James and never used,
such as those making Lord Lovat, Duke of
Beaufort; Tullibardine, Duke of Rannoch ; Donald Cameron, Lord Lochiel, etc.
Alex. Brodie of Brodie.
We now come to a Northern Scot, not a
Jacobite but so amusing as to be worth
giving, a Morayshire man who had "good
conceit o' himsel'" and of all his family—
Alex Brodie of Brodie the Lord Lyon to Sir
Everard Fawkener (six months after Culloden).
Oct. 1, 1745.
Sir,
The office of King's Wright or Pleasterer in
Scotland being vacant, and as there will he a
good deal of work to be done at Fort Augustus
and elsewhere, I beg you may recommend to
his Royal Highness my Cusin Thomas Brodie,
wright at Edinburgh of whom I can safely say
that he is one of the best if not the very best
workman in Scotland, and as all the Brodies
are. he is entirely well affected to the King
and the Royal Family. So that when I recommend an honest man, a good workman and a
zealous Whig, I hope to be heard. I have
wrote to the Duke of Newcastle on the subject
and shall only add that your favour and assistance will most singularly oblige.
Dr. Sir, yr most faithfull obedt. hum. servt,
Alexr. Brodie.
P.S.—I am certainly informed that one Camp-
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bell who is now att Fort Augustus doing some
work, has been found insufficient.
We know that no other Scot really likes
a Campbell!
Next year Alex. Brodie, Lord Lyon,
writes another letter to Major Caulfield,
showing that he had some sympathy with
the other side when they were countrymen
of his own—
5 July 1746.
Dear Sir,
I wish you would contrive some way of
laying before the Duke the case of James
Fraser, Sherrif clerk of Elgin, now a prisoner
in the Tolbooth there. The man, I believe is a
Jacobite, but if he gave them no offence and
only spoke indiscreetly, 3 months imprisonment ÌB a heavy punishment upon an old gouty
man past 70 and therefore I beg you may
speak to Sir Everard Fawkener in his favours
that he may lay the case of an old gouty
man before the Duke, to prevent his dying in
Jayll. For I have reason to believe that the
information against him. proceeded from a
private grudge and not from Loyalty. The
enclosed is the man's letter from which you
may safely draw a petition. Your complyance
will oblige.
Dr. Sir Yrs. faithfully,
Alexr. Brodie.
We hope the Sheriff Clerk got out but we
don't know.
James Ogilvie of Boyne.
Of James Ogilvie of Boyne my brother
and I some years ago gave you a good deal
of history and of how he was mixed up in
both the Jacobite expedition to Scotland in
1708 and in that of 1715. We gave, in the
paper on the Ogilvies, a brief account of
his sufferings in the cause, as far as we
had been able to trace them in the printed
Stuart papers down to 1719.
Since the
delivery of that lecture we have found
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among the MSS. at Windsor quite a
number of later letters from, to, and about
him, which add greatly to our knowledge
of his daily life i n France. I n the first
of these it is seen how great were his
financial straits f r o m t h e beginning, and
in the others how he did little to remedy
this situation by taking to himself a penniless second wife. She lived for only five
years and left him (as he says), with four
i n f a n t children, of whom apparently only
one son, Louis, lived to grow up. She was
of French extraction of the name of
Busilie, p i t i f u l l y young, but seems to have
made him very h a p p y d u r i n g their brief
married life.
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The first notice of his marriage occurs
i n a letter to Rome announcing t h a t Old
Boyn has married a young wife and that
they are expecting a child. " I s not this
brave of t h e old fellow?" Brave perhaps,
but a trifle foolhardy !
The Duke of M a r to J o h n H a y —
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Paris, Jan. 26, 1722.

Boyn, who is my door-neighbour and often
wt me, askt me the other day it I had ever
acquainted the King of his being married and
I told him I should do it by the first post. It
is about 5 months ago that he did this trick of
youth and a youtihfull trick you'll think it, I
believe when I tel you that the Lady is about
17 and he is 60. She is a verie good gentlewoman, I hear, of Normandie, but I fear she
has not much, not very handsome, tho well
enough and seems very fond of him. We went
to sup with them t'other night, where Ramsay
was and we were very merry. She is big with
child. Boyn is a very good kind of man
himself and if the King would be at the trouble
of writeing him a line upon this occasion it
would do them all a great pleasure.

The K i n g did so.
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Six weeks later James Ogilvie writes to
John Hay, Lord Inverness, in Rome, from
Paris, March 9, 1722—
Sir
His Grace the Duke of Marr was pleased
to read to me yesterday that pairt of your
letter which concerns me, and I am infinitely
obliedged too His Grace and you for having
done me the Honour to mention me to Our
Most Gracious King.
I did once design to give you the trouble of
a letter about My Marriadge, but I judged it
was the same when I did my self the honour
to acquaint His Grace the Duke of Mar and
beged he would mention it to His Majesty
which way he judged proper.
I shall now only Most Humbly entreat ye
will be pleased to Lay me befor His Majesty
and assure Him that noe state of Life shall
ever Hinder me from acting in His service
with that fervent zeall, duty, and sincere attachment that I have most heartily testified
on all occasions and I shall be always most
readie to doe the same whenever it shall pleas
His Majesty to Honour me with His Commands
and that I Long extremely for ane opportunity
to give more evident prooffs of my duty and
willingness than by words or writting.
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And to Mar on March 30, 1722, begging for
help in getting his pension—
May it please your Grace
Ife his Maj: be pleased to write by the
French agent at Rome and that it may be
known here that it is by his recommendation,
either to the Cardinall de Bois or Cardinal!
De Rohan or whom His Maj: judges proper,
I doubt not but they will prove Verry effectuall for the payment of My pension, of which
I have verry great Necessity, since of seven
years past I have only gott four, in Bank
bills when they were of little Value and they
owe me three years at the end of this, and
I make no doubt but Generall Dillon will give
his assistence in this affaire at the Court.
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Three years later he writes again to Lord.
Inverness—
Paris, 24th Dec. 1725.
My Lord,
My Lamentable and unhappie condition
at present will I hope draw compassion from
God Almighty and all good men. I have lost
my dear wife after a cruell sickness of almost
ten weeks. She was brought to bed safely of a
son, but was taken with a feaver some days
after, which continued till God Almighty was
pleased to take her out of this miserable world.
Since she lived most christianly and virtuously
and dyed with entire sentiments of piety and
with patience and a sincere submission to
God Almighty's pleasure, I may with all
human reason hope that she may be now
eternally happy. She has left me a most disconsolate man with four little children, the
eldest not being 4 years old, and nothing almost in prospect to maintain them, and as
great misfortunes seldom come alone, my small
pension was reduced the day after my greatest
loss by taking away the fourth part and deducing the fifth instead of the tenth I payed
formerly.
My Lord, I leave it to your consideration to
judge of my unhappie circumstances, having
contracted a considerable debt for the subsistence of my poor family these two years
that I have gott nothing, and that on the
faith and promises of my credit, so that I
have now no resources left me, under Heaven
but the King's bounty, which his Majesty was
always so gracious as to show me in my necessities. Therefore I must heartily entreat the
honour of your Lordship's friendship and concurrence to represent my miserable condition,
as in this letter to his most gracious Majesty,
who I doubt not will lett me partake of his
bounty as my present lamentable circumstances require.
I can say with truth and the most integrity
that I abandoned my all and ventured my life
frequently for his service and will be readie on
all occasions to doe the same. This makes me
hope, and almost assured, that his Most
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gracious Majesty will not abandon me in my
outmost necessity.
On 20th August, 1726 (nine months later),
poor Boyne writes again to Lord Inverness,
from Paris—
My Lord,
Nothing but the continuation of my unhappie circumstances could oblige me to give
yr Lordship any further trouble about them.
They are still the same, and rather worse than
when you wae pleased to do me the honour to
represent them to the King. Your Lordship
was pleased by yr last of the 25 of Jan. to
putt me in hopes of some relief, which makes
me the bolder to trouble you again and to
entreat you may still do me the honour to
represent my unfortunate situation to his
Majesty. I have a great familie of small
children and noe whereof to give them, nor
credit which is now at an end.
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Further protestations of loyalty follow.
The letter is docketed by Hay "Nothing
possible" and poor Boyne died in 1727, the
state of his finances at his death being
briefly summed up in the notice sent from
Edinburgh to William Duff of Braco, in
1728, saying—"You are decerned executor
qua creditor to Boyne" (shewing that the
poor man had left nothing but debts!)
Alexander Ogilvie, his brother, had a
Certificate of Noblesse eleven years later
in 1737—
We undersubscribers testifie and declare that
Mr Allexr. Ogilvie, living now in Burgundy, is
a Gentleman of Scotch extraction, descended
of the Branche of Boyne, of the ancient
family of Airly, his grandfather having served
till his death in Dumbarton's regiment with
honr, as wee were told by old officers of said
regiment; His father, Patrick Ogilvie, had the
caracter of Lovetenant in the List of officers
sent before La Hogue by the Late King to
Dunkerk, and was payed as such by Mr
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Arbuthnot by the Late King's orders, and
served afterwards in the Duke of Berwick's
troop of horse guards. Alexander Ogilvie went
afterwards to Scotland with Mr Ogilvie of
Boyne about the King's affaires and was sent
back by Mr Ogilvie of Boyne from London
with Mr Arbuthnot, and was always esteemed
a very honest man. Given under our hands at
Paris the 11th July 1727.
Macleane
Rob. Arbuthnot.
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This, unfortunately, did not put any
money in the pocket of Archibald and he
sold his estate of Rothiemay to Lord
Braco, whose son in-law comes next into
our consideration.
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Five years after the '45 one James
Crookshank, Vice Rector of the Scots College in Douai, wrote to James Edgar (that
marvellous correspondent in Rome), detailing the sad case of Lady Janet Duff (eldest
daughter of the Whig Lord Braco) whose
husband Sir William Gordon of Park had
just died, in great poverty. Park had not
been considered a good match for Braco's
daughter and legend to us in our youth,
relates that she eloped with her Jacobite
lovers, jumping out of a window at Rothiemav House, then the home of Lord Braco,
for the purpose. When we were children in
Rothiemay House we always longed to
know which window, and the story was all
the more thrilling to us because Lady
Janet's niece, J a n e (daughter of Alexander, 3rd Lord Fife), is said to have
threatened to do the same if not allowed to
marry the man of her choice, who was only
a Major in a marching Regiment, Alexander Francis Tayler, our grandfather!
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The story of Lady Janet, though not
given in the vast family correspondence, is
probably true, since Lord Braco writing to
his wife later in 1745 about a suitor for
his daughter Anne, says the latter must be
guarded carefully, " i n view of what happened lately"—i.e. her sisters elopement!
Braco (recently enobled and "set u p " and
contemplating the beautiful Duff House
which he had just built) was rather apt to
look on his daughters as princesses and too
good for the surrounding Lairds!
The
suitor for the hand of Anne, to whom
Braco was then objecting, was the Laird of
Hatton, whom she did eventually marry.
The third daughter married the Laird of
Meldrum, the fourth the Laird of Fetteresso, the fifth the Laird of Orton and the
youngest the Laird of Brodie. Only one
died as a spinster ! Terrible fate in those
days !
Poor Lady Janet Gordon, for a short
time a prisoner after Culloden, had a
very harassed life, both before and after
her husband's death. So poor were they
that she wrote from France, whither she
had escaped, and begged her mother to
send her " h a r d , " that is, salt fish from
Banffshire.
She was now left a widow
with three little children, and another
coming. The eldest was a daughter, born
in Scotland, but the boys born in Franco
were "aliens." For the eldest (afterwards
Sir John Gordon), a commission and pay
in the French Army was procured when
he was three; this was not unusual at the
time, for there is a well-known story of the
nursemaid, who said "The Colonel is awfa'
thraun this morning, and winna tak his
porridge."
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J . H. Crookshank to James Edgar—
Doway, June 6th, 1751.
Sir,
Charity and humanity oblige me to give
you the trouble of the present, in favours of
Lady Gordon, the afflicted and unfortunate
widow of Sir William Gordon of Park, who
died here yesterday afternoon universally regretted by both his Countrymen and Strangers.
And indeed never one more deserved the tear?
of every Loyall and of every honest man than
Sir William, in whom, with unspotted fidelity
to his lawfull Sovereign, were united principles of the choicest honour, probity and integrity, qualities he inherited from a long
series of ancestors, of which I'm persuaded
you are sufficiently informed, and perhaps
was personally acquainted with his father Sir
James in the year Fifteen. He, treading in the
unerring footsteps of his predecessors, then
took arms for his Royal cause, and that his
son Sir William did not degenerate appears
from this one instance. In the year '45 he was
scarce three weeks married to the now widow
Lady, then but fifteen years of age, [she was
actually 18, and had been married some
months, but a little pardonable exaggeration
may be allowed to the Rev. Cruikshank] when,
hearing of his Royall Highness landing, he
flew, if I may be allowed the expression, from
the Arms of his young bride and joyned the
Royall Standard with a considerable number
of his friends and followers, for he was chief
of the Carnborough Gordons, one of the best
branches of that name. Sir William's zeal
and ability and rank in his Royal Highness'
Army were too remarkable and conspicuous
not to expose him after the fatal day at Culloden to all the resentment of the Government.
He was attainted and his Estate, which
is about £800 a year, forfeit and
seized on by the Crown.
However
there was hopes of recovering it to the
family by virtue of an Entail Sir James had
made before joyning in the year Fifteen. But
the Estate was declared forfeit, not only dure-
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ing Sir William's life but dureing the life of
all his male posterity. By this severe decree
and by her husband's death the widow Lady
is left with two boys and a girl, and within
some weeks of lying-in of a fourth, quite
abandoned and destitute of all worldly support
and resource or prospect of recovering a joynture or even a plea to sue for it, because there
was no provision or settlement for it by marriage, [which was of the run-away kind]. And
such is the Lady's indigent, afflicted and distressed situation at present, that to my certain
knowledge she is not mistress of 12 French
Livres. It is that object, worthy certainly
of the greatest consideration, that I beg you'd
please recommend to his Majesties protection
for the procureing of her from the French
Court a pension for her and her Infant
familie's subsistanoe, in a manner passable to
their Eank and Character. And if, too, his
Majestie would graciously condescend to write
to Lord Ogilvie in favour of the Sons, I dont
doubt but his Lordship, especially as they are
his own near relations, would immediately provide them of Commissions in his Regiment,
which too would prove a great help to the
Lady with the bringing up and educating, of
her children. Mean time, as the sufferings of
this poor family springs from a source I cant
look upon with indifference, I think my self in
duty and conscience obliged to do all in my
power to prevent their sinking under the load
of their present povorty and misfortunes, for
which reason shall not fail to yield them all
necessary assistance, untill something is done
for them. I had almost forgot to mention
that this distressed Lady is daughter to Mr
Duff of Bracoe, commonly called Lord Bracoe,
and Niece to the Laird of Grant.
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We forsee here great sollicitation and storms
for the Lieut. Collonels place vacant by Sir
William Gordon's death. Lochgarry will no
doubt form pretentions on the priority of his
rank, but I suspect he'll meet with great opposition from the Corps to whom he is extreamly disagreeable on account of many
things, of too black a nature to be mentioned,*
they lay to his charge. I beg leave to present
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my most dutyfull Respects to his Majestie,
and to be on all occasions.
Sir
your most obedient and most obliged
humble Servant,
J. H. Crookshanks, Jr.
*This of course was the matter of the
Loch Arkaig Treasure, the source of so
much trouble to the Jacobite cause.
John Gordon of Glenbucket.
Lewis Innes of Babnacraig (who will
have a section to himself presently) writes
in 1737 an interesting letter about the
famous John Gordon of Glenbucket and
his mission to Rome in that year. He was
perhaps the most famous of all Jacobites.
"The great Glenbogget is coming," as
George I I . is said to have announced with
something like terror. He was a notable
figure both in the Rising of 1715 and in
that of 1745, when he was a very old man,
and seems to have been quite forgiven for
his toying with Government service in
between (as revealed in papers in the Record Office, Chancery Lane).
I n 1737 he
sold his property of Glenbucket to Lord
Braco and set off for Rome with the money
and plans for a new rising.
That great Jacobite scholar, Dr Walter
Blaikie, in his volume on the Origins of
the '45 (first published nearly 30 years
ago and with which I was privileged to
help him), credited Glenbucket with a very
great share in the whole idea for this enterprise, and papers in P a r i s show that his
name certainly carried weight, but study
of the vast mass of Jacobite correspondence at Windsor, not known to Dr Blaikie,
reveals how little Glenbucket was trusted
by the King's other advisers. The whole
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correspondence gives a pitiable picture of
rival plots and cross-purposes which goes
far to explain the failure of Prince
Charles' expedition—as poor King James
in Rome wrote—"I grieve to think of
you all at cross purposes and I can do
nothing to prevent it. A proper submission to me and agreement among yourselves
would make things better"—
Lewis Innes to the King.
2 Dec. 1737. Paris.
There arrived here last week another messenger from Scotland—he goes by the name of
Ogilby, but his true name is Gordon of Glenbucket, known to your Majesty by the figure
he made in 1715 when he commanded the most
part of the Duke of Gordon's men. He came
straight to me at first hut when I found what
his errand was, I sent him to Coll. O'Bryen to
whom he says he has given a full account.*
He brings no Credentiall in writing, no more
than the last Messenger did, but he has this
advantage of Mr Freeborn (the King's printer)
that he is a gentleman of good family who
hath always given publick proofs of his zeal
and fidelity, besides that he is acquainted with
the most considerable of the nobility and
gentry of that kingdom, and knows their sentiments and how far they may be depended
upon. He also knows the country well, highlands and lowlands, having made that his business of late years. What he says they generally demand is, that yr Majesty come in person with, what foreign troops you can get, tho'
never so few, with some good officers and a
good quantity of arms and ammunition. The
great difference, he says, between the present
disposition that kingdom is in from what it
was in 1715 is that the Whigs and Presbyterians
(who make no small party in that country)
were then generally all on the Government
aide. Whereas now they are all universally
displeased upon the severity of the Government
against the Town of Edinburgh and their
obliging all the Ministers to read in their
churches the Act of Parliament relating to
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that matter.† When I asked him what man of
quality and figure there was that could be
relyed on that had credit enough with the
Whigs to be at their head and answer for
them, he gave no satisfactory answer. The
Family of Arguille who hath, since the first
rebellion against King Charles I, been the
Padrons and ringleaders of that party, being
now so invenimously affected with the hereditary spirit of revenge, that no good can be expected of them.
* O'Bryen was King James' political agent in
Paris.
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(Many people feel like t h a t about Campbells to this day, as already noted !)
Another delightful project connected
with Glenbucket is mentioned in the Cumberland MSS. papers, in an anonymous
letter connotated to General Gordon of
Glenbucket or in his absence to George
Forbes of Skellater—
(Undated, but early September 1745).
Sir,
I seed a gentleman from Abd. this day who
had been in company with a great many weel
wishers to the Caus and as its certain yt Cop
is to be at Aberdeen Mundays or Tuesdays's
night and yt he hath stopt all ye ships there,
its sertain yt he designs to ship yr to some
place yts not known; yrfor they propoused yt
Glenbucket and yr Countriemen should take ye
start of him and disanable yr ships and make
ymselves masters of ye arms. Yr's a great
many in Aberdeen yt would assist. If ys were
got accomplished it would put Cop out of his
measures and stop him, till a sufficient force
could attack him to purpose. You'll acquaint
Glenbucket of ys proposall and if ye think it
proper, Glenbucket will no doubt have particular accounts of Cop's rout and will know if ye
proposal be practicable so on haste I remain
dr sir, yrs etc.
Pro rege et patriae.
The project apparently was not carried

Ba

nf
fs

hi
re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

out. If it had been there might have been
no battle of Prestonpans.
Lord Lewis Gordon.
Of Lord Lewis Gordon, third son of the
2nd Duke of Gordon (who was the Marquis of Huntly of Sheriffmuir), there is
a great deal to be found in the Stuart
Papers at Windsor.
He was a young
Naval Lieutenant of 20, and threw up
his career to embrace the case of Prince
Charles, entirely against the wishes of his
family and his protestant mother, Lady
Henrietta Mordaunt, daughter of the Earl
of Peterborough. Burke's Peerage, curiously enough, ignores his very existence,
as well as that of one of his brothers, but
he was quite an important person in the
north and his adhesion to the cause
brought a great many others, as freely
chronicled at the time.
The "Caledonian Mercury," recording
how he came to kiss the Prince's hand at
Holyrood on 16th Oct., 1745, says "The
Court, which was numerous and splendid
seemed in great joy on this occasion, as
several gentlemen not only of the name
of Gordon, but others in the shires of
Aberdeen, Banff, and Moray, who had declined joining the Prince's standard unless
some one or other of the sons of the illustrious House of Gordon was to head them,
will now readily come u p and join."
He was entrusted with raising men in
Banffshire and Aberdeenshire for the
Prince's army, and did so most effectually,
if somewhat drastically, having been made
Lord-Lieutenant of the county of Aberdeen, and also Governor of Aberdeen and
Banff. Lord Lewis Gordon, a dashing
commander, was responsible for the defeat
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of the Government troops at Inverurie on
Dec. 23, 1745, the historic occasion on
which Lowland Jacobites (men of the
Nor'-East) defeated Highland Whigs, viz.,
Munroes and Mackays, under their own
chieftains.
Lewis Gordon escaped to France after
Culloden and lived there miserably for
eight years, being only 29 when he died.
He had quarrelled with the Prince and
had been for some years what was then
politely described as "disordered in his
wits," and had often to be put under
restraint. The first letter given refers to
the beginning of the campaign and is from,
his youngest sister, who was apparently entirely on his side, while his severe mother
thought to cramp his activities by depriving him of his clothes. After Culloden
a box of his "wearing apparel was found'
in the Custom house in Aberdeen,'" perhaps that sent to him by Lady Charlotte.
This letter is from the Cumberland papers
at Windsor, among which many private
missives are to be found
Lady Charlotte Gordon to Lord Lewis.
Preston Hall.
17 Oct.1745.
Dearest Brother,
It was with great pleasure I received your
note. I am very sorry it was not in my power
to send the things you wanted sooner, as my
Lady Dutchess would not allow the drawers to
be opened. I sent this morning with Mr Hamilton's man, one shirt which I hope you have
received by this time. I am sorry we will not
have the pleasure of seeing you before you go
north. Hetie* and I join in our best wishes
to you and believe me to be dear Brother
Your affectionate sister
Charlotte Gordon.
* Her eldest sister, Henrietta.
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A letter in the Cumberland papers from
Lord Lewis Gordon to General O'Sulivan,
from Brodie House, Feb. 25, 1746, shows
him in a kindly spirit—
Sir.
I give you this trouble to beg you will send
a Protection for this house and all the furniture within it. As I am fully convinced that it
gives us all pleasure to do everything in our
power to serve our country I daresay you'll be
so good as to comply witih my request. I have
nothing more to add, only I am Sir with great
esteem
yr most obed. humble servant,
Lewis Gordon.
This letter will be delivered
to you by a servant of my lady Brodie's by
whom you may send ye Protection.
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Four years later, Oxburgh writes,
Paris, 21st February 1749.
Sir,
We have no news here. Poor Lord Lewis
Gordon is mad, and under a guard as before,
and when he comes to himself will, I believe,
be order'd to his Regiment. I dont believe he
will be permitted to go any more to Versailles
[where he was apt to say inconvenient things].
The Scots gentlemen are in the greatest
misery. Chambers and others are of opinion
that you wou'd do well to write to Theobald
[the Intendant], or some other person, praying
him to use his good offices with his Majesty in
their favour. Cluny, I am told is in a very
dangerous situation, pursued more by his
friends than the enemys. I wish he was safe
on this side the water. [This again refers to
the trouble about the Loch Arkaig treasure.!

The French official account of the Scots'
pensioners
describes
Lord
Lewis as
"derangè." Later the poor young man,
probably not much madder than many
others, appealed to the King in Rome—
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(Lord Lewis Gordon to King James).
Sens. September ye 6th 1751.
May it please your Majesty
I had the honour of writing to Your
Majesty some time ago to which I had an
answer, full of goodness. I take this opportunity to beg of you, as I am in a very bad
state of health, to Interceed with the King of
France, for leave for me to come to Italy some
Months. This I chall take as a Particular
favour and Honour and I am, may it please
your Majesty
Tour most Dutiful Subject and Servant.
Lewis Gordon.
A P.S. to a letter from Sir William Hay
to Edgar from Sens a month later, 15 Oct.
1751, says—
"Lord Louis Gordon is returned here, but
I'm afraid he'll never gctt the better of his
disorder. He stoll away from his keeper att
Dijon and was gott within two posts of Challon, which he hade walk'd all that way on
foot when Mr Ogilvie found him. I believe a
Dark Room and a low diet will be the Last.
He told the Major he was going to the nearest
port to embarque for England."
He did not die till five years later, at
Montreuil. There is a legend that he left
a wife and daughter, but mystery
enshrouds them. Even Dr Bulloch knew
nothing of them.
Robert Gordon.
Among those whose Jacobitism was discreet, if none the less genuine, was the
well-known wine merchant, Robert Gordon
of Hallhead, long settled in Bordeaux,
who was the means of saving the lives of
many of his starving countrymen after the
fiasco of the Jacobite Rising of 1715, by
judicious doles of food, wine and money.
Being a man of means, and these means
safely out of the country, he was able to
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show his sympathy in a most practical
manner, and he certainly impoverished
himself considerably by his kindness to
his exiled countrymen.
In January 1717
he wrote to the Duke of Mar, " I am ready
to die an honourable death for my King or
to starve with him," but he was not called
upon to do either, only to contribute
money from his abundance. He bought
Hallhead from his brother Charles in 1726
and became the 13th Laird. His wife was
Isabel Byres of Tonley and their son was
George Gordon of Hallhead, a Jacobite of
1745, whose wife had all her household
goods and plenishings stolen from her
house in Aberdeen by the Whig General
Hawley, and more disgracefully sold in
London. Gordons of Hallhead became as
you know, Gordons of Esslemont, and the
portraits of King James and Queen
Clementina which once hung in the wine
merchant's office at Bordeaux, are now a t
Esslemont House. The following is a
letter from Robert Gordon to the Duke of
Mar, three years after the collapse of the
Rising—
Bordeaux, 7 Feb. 1719.
"It troubles me mutch to be obliged to let
your Grace know that if some relief come rot
tor the gentlemen that have followed the
King, they, or a good many of them, will be
reduced to the last extremity; having no resources under heaven since eight months but
what I have advanc'd them and am now about
£6000 in deburse, so that no boddy hath suffered hitherto. But it cannot be supposed that
I can hold out long, if I am not assisted,
having the charge of about 36 gentlemen, of
which about one half have no resource but
the subsistence the King was pleased to allow
or what I have advanced them, expecting
dayly to be supplyed, and those that expect
relief from their friends have nothing but
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promises hitherto and inclosed I doe send
your grace a list of those that I believe will
soon be very miserable if no fond comes."
A fortnight later he writes again, 'I
shall yett make a further stretch and
tacke cair that none of the gentlemen here
suffer for some tyme untill I see what providence shall provide for them. If I were
as abel as I am willing, I would macke
them all very easy. '
But he certainly did a very great deal,
as was acknowledged both in Paris and
Rome :
(Sir William Hay to James Edgar.)
Sens, Oct. 11th, 1754.
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sooner, but realy hade nothing worth troubling you. Mr Gordon of Cobairdy and Lady
made a trip to Boulogne about 2 months agoe
to send home their sons to Scotland, and a
very good occasion by Ogilvie's ship who came
there to carry home poor Will Hamilton's (of
Bangour's) Corps. [This was the Jacobite
poet.] Mr Gordon and Lady are returned here,
as likewise my Gordon of Hawhead a very
worthy honest man who is excepted from the
act of Indemnity, but enjoys his fortune. He
has fixed his son here, finding Boulogne a very
disagreeable place. I cannot but acquaint
you the time during the father stay here, Cobairdie and he were frequently with me. [He
then adds some Jacobite gossip.] They both
assure me that Glengary, none of the King's
friends will have any thing to doe with him,
or keep him company. He's lookt upon as a
Spy for the Government and payed by them,
and when he comes over for his pension he
has from the Court of France (which is in a
private manner), he goes to a place called
Samez about 2 ports from Boulogne, where
Mackdonald the Banquier Lives "and confers
with him, who has the same good character,
and noe honest man will correspond with him.
[Glengarry, of course, was Pickle the Spy,
whom Andrew Lang thought he had discovered
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but his contemporaries knew all about him!]
One Macgregor, a son of Rob Roy's [known to
us in Stevenson's "Catriona"], died att Paris,
was equall to the former two.
P.S. Gordon of Hawhead is son to Robert
Gordon of Bordeaux, a man of unspotted
Character in his time, weall knowen to Doctor
Irwin.
Andrew Hay of Rannes.
Of Andrew Hay of Rannes, the Jacobite
giant, about whom we recently published
a book, the following letters and papers
exist at Windsor.
They are all of the time of Andrew's
exile, long after the '45. The first is a
commission as Colonel of Horse! which
can have been of very little use to the
penniless exile who could not afford to
ride except on a borrowed steed. I t was
issued while Prince Charles was living at
Liege with Clementina Walkinshaw and
their baby daughter:
31 Dec. 1756.
"Charles Prince of Wales, etc., Regent of the
Kingdoms of England, Scotland and Ireland
and the dominions thereto belonging. To our
trusty and well-beloved Andrew Hay Esq.
greeting. We reposing especialy trust and
confidience in your loyalty courage and good
conduct, do hereby nominate constitute and
appoint you to be a Lieutenant Colonel of the
horse of his Majesty's army and to take yr
rank as such from the date hereof. Requiring
all the officers and soldiers in his Majesty's
army to respect and obey you as Lieut.
Colonel as aforesaid and yourself to perform
and obey all such orders and instructions as
you shall from time to time receive from us,
the commander in chief of his Majesty's forces
for the time being, or your superior officers,
according to the rules and discipline of w a r in pursuance of the trust hereby reposed in
you."

b

193

Anything more ironical as a reward for
good service could hardly be imagined.
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Another letter three months later dealsmore substantial benefits, in the way of
French pensions—it is from John Gordon
to Edgar—
Paris, Scots College,
22 March, 1757.
Sir,
I received your most obliging letter of the
14 Curt in Course. I am in great hopes that
what you desire with regard to Mr Gordon of
Cobairdy and Mr Hay will be granted as soon
as the present amberas of affairs, especially
the execution of Damiens will be over and
this will be in a few days. [He was the man
who attempted to assassinate Louis XV.] I
hope Boon after to give you a satisfactory
answer with respect to the two mentioned, as
for the third, Sir J. Steward I noways doubt
whosomever but his petition will also be
granted when it is made. . . . I shall not
fail to give in a strong memorial for the three
you mention, but I thought best to defer it
till the execution is over.
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As far as we know Andrew Hay never
saw the Prince, but his fame reached the
latter—
Prince Charles to Mr Gordon, Principal of the
Scots College
28 Ap. 1757.
Sir,
This is to desire you to do all that is possible to get Mr Andrew Hay of Ramies be
placed on ye List of gratifications. He is a
gentileman of merit and has suffered as much
as many already put down on ye said list—be
pleased to let me know what hopes you may
have to succeed in this and believe me forever
yr most sincere friend. Charles P.
On 29 April he wants Andrew Hay to
have a passport to go home. John Gordon
writes that "Ranas if here, may succeed,"
but he did not do so for some years yet.
Another hungry Jacobite is one Will
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Fidler, a clerk, who writes from Sens at
the same time and says—
The Scotch colony here has of late much
diminished. Mr Gordon of Cobairdie is gone
to Liege, Mr James Anderson is gone for Scotland, Mr Leslie my best, I mean kindest
friend is gone to a small town to the south of
Sens, Villeneuveleroy and Mrs Stuart of Ardsheil proposed to go down to Boulogne and
live there with her father Mr Haldane of
Lanerk. The removing of these people makes
so many meagre days, of consequence in my
pot-a-feu.
The hardships of many of these exiles
were very real.
Father Lewis Innes.
Lewis Innes is one of the Jacobites
whose letters are very numerous among
the papers preserved in Rome. He was
one of the Inneses of Balnacraig and Ballogie, and many brothers of the family [I
believe ten] were priests. Lewis was for
a very long time almoner to Queen Mary
of Modena in Paris and the principal
agent for all the correspondence between
her and her son King James after the
latter's exile to Avignon and Italy. Innes
was the Principal of the Scots College and
lived to be a very old man, dying in 1738
many years after he had written that he
was "fit for nothing now but to say his
prayers.'' He was buried in the chapel of
the College Ecossais in Paris and the stony
commemorating "Cor Ludovici Innesi"
can still he seen in the floor where generations of French feet have walked over it.
I went there last November. He was a
wonderful old fellow, with all the courage
of his convictions, who did not hesitate to
offer his master good advice when he
thought that too resigned spirit needed
stiffening, both in his political and do-
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mestic concerns, and be was also a most
careful watch-dog over the troubles and
troublers in Paris. I t was really difficult
to choose among his many letters, but the
following three show him in three different
aspects, as the ardent defender of the
King's cause, as the kind uncle, and as
the Scots Catholic panegyrist.
The first, dated Paris, 19 Aug. 1726,
shows Lewis Innes, thanking the King for
sending the portrait of the Prince to the
Scots College in Rome. That picture is no
longer in situ, though a fine portrait of
King James, the Old Chevalier himself,
adorns the staircase of this now derelict
building, part of which is a kind of ragged
school kept by nuns ; in the entrance was
a most disagreeable old caretaker, who
said there was "rien à voir," "Nothing to
see." But we knew better, and eventually
effected an entrance, my sister kindly detaining a flustered nun in conversation
whilst I copied the inscriptions.
Lewis Innes (much troubled by wandering, disgruntled Scots) says to John Hay,
Lord Inverness—
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either of keeping at Rome discontented persons, or getting them sent otherwhere than to
this place, where there is always so great an
affluence of the King's subjects of all ranks,
whom these firebrands, coming directly from
Rome and pretending to speak from their own
knowledge, make it their business to poyson
with their virulent calumnies. We had some
months ago one Charles Forbes [Forbes of
Brux] who I hear railles impudently against
everybody about the King, And now we have
got another of the same kidney—one Gardner
who calls himself a sea-captain. I have not
seen either of them, but am told by several
persons that this Gardener railles as impudently in all companies as the former. Tis a
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sad thing that men who pretend to loyalty or
even good manners, should suffer such scandalous wretches to come into their company."
Charles Forbes had in some way become
obnoxious to King James, and been asked
to leave Rome, so this was his revenge.
Lewis Innes himself appears as a petitioner on 12th Oct. same year—
Sir.
I have put off as long as I was able, before I could bring myself to trouble your
Majesty with my own wants or that of any of
my relations and it is not without paine that
I find myself now oblidged to beg Your Majestie's protection and help for a nephew that
I have had for some time on my hands till I
am now able to keep him no longer. This
nephew's family hath been ruined several
years ago for their religion and loyalty and
he himself forced to leave the country; having
inclination for a sea-service, went to America
where he lived some years, untill the ship in
which he and his affects were, being taken by
the pyrats, he was forced to come to this
country about a year ago, and as to his
fidelity and honesty I could answer for him
as much as for any man alive. He might have
had considerable preferment in England, if he
could have taken the oaths, which he never
would. . . . I have seen occasions in which
a man so qualified was wanted, which may
yet happen—he inclynes most to be employed
in the Spanish sea-service.
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His Christian name is not given, but it
is known that the King did recommend
him to Spain where he obtained some job.
Father Innes ends by—
I hope your Majesty will the more easily
pardon this trouble that it is the first of the
kynd and a proof of my not being very easie
in my own condition, as indeed 'tis no wonder
I am not, since of all the Churchmen that had
the honour to be of your Majesty's family (of
which I am much the oldest servant), I am the
only that never had any pension, neither from
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your Majesty nor from the Court of France
since the date of the late blessed Queen yr
Mother.
This he attributes to the unfriendliness
of the Duke of Berwick, whose conduct in
1715 in not going to Scotland to command
the Army Innes had severely criticised.
Berwick's own feeling was that as a
naturalised Frenchman and a Marshal of
France, he could not so without leave.
Lewis Innes to King James on the
death of the Duke of Gordon, Paris, 27
Dec. 1728—
Your Majesty will be sorry to hear of the
Duke of Gordon's death. I had it by 2 letters
of last post from Edinburgh that he died the
22 of Nov. old stile after only six days sickness, of a rheumatick feavor. Besides the loss
it is to your Majesty, the consequences of it
will I fear prove fatall to the Catholic religion
in that country, his eldest son the present
Duke of about ten years old, left in the hands
of his Mother a violent protestant who in all
probability will breed him and the rest, of the
children in her own religion, especially she
having all the laws made against Catholics to
support her in so doing. By which means that
antient noble family that, under God, has
been the main support of the Catholic faith
in that country ever since the Reformation,
will now be perverted, and these are the effects
of that Duke's marrying a Protestant. Tis
true, there was an odd clause put into their
contract of marriage, which was that the
Duke should breed up the Sons Catholics and
the Duchess breed the daughters Protestants,
but now that he is gone they will I fear have
no regard for that clause. However I hope
you Majesty's loss will be the less that the
Gentlemen of the name of Gordon who are
numerous in that country are far the greater
part all very loyall and will be no less ready
to declare for your Majesty when occasion
offers.
The young Duke referred to above,
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Cosmo, the 3rd holder of the title, became,
as is well known, a Whig and a friend of
Cumberland; and walked out of his own
house of Gordon Castle, and betook himself, secretly on foot to the Hanoverian
camp in Aberdeen just before Culloden.
W. Sharp.
The family of Archbishop Sharp definitely belongs to Banff, being as I expect
most of yon know, connected with the
Leslies of Kininvie, and the monuments
being still in situ in our churchyard.
There is a petition sent to King James
in Rome from William Sharp, youngest
son of Sir William Sharp of Stonyhill,
the Archbishop's son, written
from
London—
13 October 1738.
May it Please Your Majestie.
William Sharp, son of Sir William Sharp,
most humbly Represents your Majestie. that
he with his late Brothers, Sir James and Alexander, had the honour to be amongst the first
that apear'd in Arms for your Majestie's just
Rights, and sett up the standard at Perth in
the year 1715. Your Majestie was pleas'd on
this Consideration to Extend your Royal
Bounty to him, in the yearly pension of 30
Livers p moneth.—which he thought it his
duty to Resign, as soon as providence had put
him into a condition of living without being
burdensome to your Majestie's Generosity.
Yet in the course of many years, he is again
Reduced to great indigence, having four surviving Children to Maintain, and Educate,
without any subsistence but what he humbly
suplicates from your Majestie's known goodness and Compassion. It is not unknown to
Your Majestie how obnoxious our family has
been to the party in power Since the happy
Restoration of Your Majestie's Royall Uncle,
King Charles the Second, for which the part
which my Grandfather the Archbishop of St
Andrews acted, cost him his life, by the de-
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clared Enemies of the Royal family, and Episcopacy. Death, and Criminall complyance
with the present measures for interest, deprives me of the Assistance I might have Expected from the many Noble families to which
my birth has given me relation. I have now
no other hopes of Refuge, but in your Eoyal
Bounty which I implore in behalf of my innocent Babes, and him who remains till death.
Your Majestie's most loyal and devoted Subject and Servant,
W. Sharp.
Thirteen years later, after the Rising of
the '45, another "Willam Sharp, son of the
former, one of the surviving children, sends
his sad tale to Edgar in Rome. He writes
from Dunkirk, July 27, 1751. He had
been a young gentleman of resource who
had actually escaped from Carlisle Castle :
(William Sharp to James Edgar).
Dunkirk, July 27th, 1751.
Sir,
Altho' I have not the honour of being personally known to you, yet I am persuaded
that possibly you may have heard speak of
me, as I am the young man who towards the
end of the year forty seven made my escape
from the prison of Carlile along with Robie
Wright, nephew to Mr Wright, Physician to
the King. As I unfortunately arrived in
France after the levying of the Regiment of
Albany I was obliged, even without ever having the benefit of any gratification, to apply
to Lord Lewis Drummond, who placed me as
a second lieutenant in the Royal Scots in
which wretched situation I as yet remain.
You will easily believe that I must often be
reduced to the utmost difficulties in being obliged to subsist upon my scanty appointments
which do not exceed twenty pounds a year,
especially as by being banished from my
Country I am deprived of the common resource, which others have, of living sometimes
among their relations at home, and as my
Father by his adhering to his principles of
loyalty, and his resolution of never accepting
of any employment in the usurpation, is not
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in a Situation to afford me much relief, but
has enough to do in procuring Subsistence for
his Wife and younger children.
The loyalty of my Relations is I am persuaded no secret to you as I believe you knew
my Uncle, Sir James Sharp, in the year fifteen,
and as I had the honour of having at that
time a Father, a Grandfather and two Uncles
in arms for the Royal Cause. All that I Petition for is that the King would be pleased to
desire you to recommend me, in the way that
shall seem good to his Majesty, to Lord Lewis
Drummond, my Collonel, in order that he may
think of my advancement, while it is yet in
his power. I humbly ask pardon for intruding so long upon your valuable moments, and
am still more ashamed when I acquaint you
that I hope for an answer.
I ever am, Sir,
with the most profound Respect, your most
obedient and most humble Servant,
William Sharp.
William Sutherland.
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The 16th and last is "William Sutherland, and the following letter gives a very
good picture of the troubles of those exiles
who remained in Holland. Some of them
did so because they were strongly urged by
the Duke of Mar and King James' other
advisers and paymasters not to come to
Rome, where the crowd of needy hangerson became almost more than could be dealt
with. I t was indeed hard that so many
men who had sacrificed all their income
and estates for a lost cause should have to
beg for bread, and not always got i t !
The Hon. William Sutherland of Roscommon, belongs of course really to Morayshire, being the brother of Kenneth, Lord
Duffus (and Roscommon being in Morayshire, not in Ireland).
He also owned
Mosstown and Aldroughty. But by his
wife he had Banffshire connections. She
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was Helen, eldest daughter of William
Duff of Dipple, and thus sister of Lord
Braco, who himself a time-serving Whig
and friend of Cumberland was (poor man)
afflicted ! with three Jacobite brothers-inlaw of (his own, Sutherland, Baird, and Sir
James Kinloch, while his wife's brotherin-law, Dunbar of Durn, and a son-in-law,
Sir William Gordon were all of the same
way of thinking.
Will. Sutherland did get back to Scotland in 1729.
His description of his father-in-law, William Duff of Dipple, tallies only too well
with some of our own family records—
From Rotterdam.— Mr Will Sutherland to
Mr Cameron, 6th Nov. 1722.
Sir,
Yours of August the 8th came safe to
hand in due course. I deferr'd till now giving
you the trouble of a return because I had ane
account of old Diple's death. Upon that I
wrote to his son in the most moving terms I
could imagine, sent it to Bailie Catanach, in
Aberdeen, who imployed a gentleman to deliver it, that seconded it wt what arguments
he could. But all in vain, for Bailie Catanach
writes I am not to expect any relief or so
much as ane answer from that quarter, tho
in June 1715 before our affaire began I happen'd to be at Edr. where this Miser then was,
he complain'd to me that his father allow'd
him but three shillings a week for pocket
money, nor would be give him a watch. Upon
which I gave him my watch and ten guineys
to be repay'd when he pleas'd. But ever since
our parting then, I have not had any word
directly or indirectlie from him. I could say
much more of the father's injustice to me, but
he being dead I shall delay that till it please
God to restore the King and then I doubt not
of getting justice at least of the son.
I am very much oblig'd to Brigadier Hay
for informing that the 255 gilders ten stivers
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was pay'd by his Majesties order to Mr Dundass for me. Had it not been for that information I have reason to think I had not as
yet got one farding of it or so much as notice
that the King had given it for me. I cannot
omitt giving the particular acct after what
manner I apply'd to Mr Dundass after receipt
of your letter. I told him I was exceedingly
scarce of money and beg'd he would help me
wt a little. He assur'd me he was as scarce
as any body. I ask'd was there no hopes of
relief from Court. He said there was stilt
hopes but nothing as yet come to his hands.
Then I press'd him for sympathy to lend me
but a very little. He answer'd he could not
give me a shilling. I could bear it no longer.
Then I told him that my wants and necessitys
were such that I was forc'd to represent them
Court and now I had gott a return whereby I understood there had been 255gl. 10st.
payed him for me. I said to him it was unkind, to give it no worse name, that he did
not give me the money or at least tell me
that he had gott it. Upon which he was for
some minutes the most confus'd dash'd crea
ture that ever I beheld. In some short time
he recover'd himself and said it was true that
he had got that sum, but. that it was not due
to me. I then replied that I would be forced
to represent things at Court, where I hoped
there would be some sympathy for me. He
was silent for some time and then said, "Mr
Sutherland, I believe I am something in your
debt, which I had almost forgot." He then
ask'd me if I kept account of what I got from
him. I answered him I did. Then he pulled
out ane account state twixt him and Mr
Jernigan I think. In it there is 500 guilders
to Mr Sutherland, 200 if I mind well to Mr
Hay and 120 to John Oliphant. Thereafter 100
gilders to Mr Sutherland and something to
each of the other two. This he says makes
700 gilders for you. What you want of it I'll
give you but take no notice of what you have
seen concerning your two comrades. I promised to do so, but have very often since repented my rash promise. In fine I got up my
Amsterdam acct. of 200 gilders and the rest
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he payed me in cash. I long much to hear
from you.
Your affect, friend,
Will. Sutherland.
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With "William Sutherland, I must end
my paper, though it by no means exhausts
the letters of Banffshire men to be found
in the King's Repositories in the Round
Tower at Windsor, a number of which will
be published I hope in the course of the
current year.

