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A meeting of the Club was held this evening,
ex-Provost Gordon in the chair. The Chairman referred to the death of Mr Lawrence
Watt, Clydebank, a. Vice-President, of the Club,
who although, he left Banff many years ago
had. returned annually for holidays and had
taken a great interest in the Club. It was
agreed that the regret of the members of his
passing should be recorded in the minutes and
that an excerpt thereof should be sent to his
relatives along with an expression of the
members' sympathy. The object of the meeting was to hear a paper by Miss Henrietta
Tayler, who has on several former occasions
contributed towards the Transactions of the
Club. The paper on this occasion was in the
following terms.
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This branch of the Abercromby family were
cadets of Birkenbog, and though, in the history of the Family of Abercromby by Cavendish Abercromby, it is dismissed in a bare
two pages, it was of a good deal of importance in Banffshire, the estate having been in
its hands for nine generations until sold by
the present Laird of Fetteresso, who now represents the Abercrombys of Glassaugh, and
whose father, R. W. Duff, was long the popular member fo Banffshire, and bore in his
youth the nam of Abercromby. His father
had assumed it with the Glassaugh property,
but it had again to give way to Duff when the
owner of Glassaugh's elder brother died without male issue.
The first Abercromby of Glassaugh was John,
3rd son of Sir Alexander Abercromby of Birkenbog (the Grand Falconer of Charles I.) and
his wife, Elizabeth Bethune of Balfour. The
date of John's birth is not known, but he lived
until 1691, at which date his eldest son, Alexander, was dead, and he was succeeded by his
grandson, another Alexander, who was at that
time under 12 years of age, as his cousin, Sir
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James Abercromby of Birkenbog, then 22, was
appointed by the will of Old John of Glassaugh to be "Tutor Testamentor to my grandchild and sole Executor." But as Old John
apparently doubted the ability of Sir James to
carry out his wishes, he appointed three other
persons, his son-in-law, John Reid of Barra,
his brother-in-law, James Basken, and William
Dunbar of Durn to meet twice yearly and see
what Sir James was doing! Or, as more
politely worded, "to take account of his intromissions."
In 1705 the grandson, Alexander, married
Helen Meldrum, one of the heiresses of Crombie—(you know his tomb in Marnoch)—and was
M.P. for Banffshire for 20 years, being reelected six times (between them Duffs and
Abercrombys had almost a monopoly of the
Banffshire seat for a very long time). Alexander Abercromby was the member in the last
Scottish Parliament and the first of that of the
United Kingdom, after the Union, and only
retired from his seat at Westminster in 1727,
dying in 1729.
General James Abercromby.
His eldest son was James, who became a
General and also M.P. for Banffshire from
1734-1754. He was in the army at the time
of his first election, but it is not until he
presented himself for re-election seven years
later, 1741, that he is described as Captain.
Later, he became Colonel of the 44th Foot and
in 1745 was with the Regiment in Flanders, but
returned with it in time to accompany Cumberland to the siege of Carlisle, in January 1746,
though he did not apparently go to Scotland in
the train of "the butcher." He had married
Mary Duff of Dipple, sister of Lord Braco, and
another sister was Janet, wife of Sir James
Kinloch of Nevay, for whom (when a prisoner
after Culloden) Sir James Abercromby was induced to send a very tepid plea for pardon.
Sir James complained that he was in a room
with others with spotted fever! Kinloch found
other and more powerful advocates in the
ministers of his neighbourhood, and was eventually released on condition of remaining for
life in England!
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In 1754 Abercromby resigned hisseat,being
then a General and went to North America in
command of some of the forces against the
French. He was shortly replaced by Lord
Howe. It must be confessed that his military
record is not distinguished. Lord Chesterfield
described him as "the sedentary General,"
from the slowness of his movements and a
Military History of the period calls him "a
vain and obtuse military martinet." Certainly his treatment of his well-meaning, but
not very wise son, William, savours of the
latter characterisic. The French General
Montcalm, who so signally defeated him, alluded to him slightingly as "Mrs Nebbycromby." It seems almòst impossible to believe that Abercromby with a force of 6000
British troops and 9000 Colonials should have
failed to reduce the Port of Ticonderoga, defended by Montcalm with less than a quarter
of his numbers. This was in July 1758. What
actually 'happened was that the General sent
his large army to attack the Fort while
he himself, with the guns, remained on the
shores of Lake George. After the repulse he
remained in camp on the spot until September
18th when he was recalled and replaced by
Lord Amherst. He then returned to Scotland
where he took up his residence at Glassaugh
and died there in 1781, aged 74. From the few
letters of his which remain he seems to have
been a pompous and narrow-minded man.
rather inclined to truckle to his nephew, Lord
Fife, who was of course, the great man of the
neighbourhood, and to bully those over whom
he had some power.
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Memorials in Church of Fordyce.
His eldest son, William, from whom we have
hundreds of letters in the Rose collection, was
perhaps a somewhat prejudiced witness, as it
is obvious his father never liked him and probably preferred the second son, James, who
was a better soldier than William, and even
the third, Thomas St Clair, who must have
been an artist of repute as he was appointed
"His Majesty's limner for Scotland," and being
also a clergyman, subsequently became a
bishop. Of the two daughters of General James

Ba

nf

fs

hi

re

Fi

el

d

C

lu

Abercromby and Mary Duff of Dipple, Keith
Margaret died unmarried, while Jean married
twice, first, George Morison of Haddo, and
secondly, Admiral Robert Duff of Fetteresso,
while her daughter by her first husband, the
beautiful Mary Morison, married her husband's son, by his first wife, and so conveyed
the estate of Glassaugh into the Fetteresso
family, all her three brothers having died
without issue.
The memorial inscriptions in Fordyce Parish
Church to the General and his wife must be
given.
Upon the north wall of the Glassaugh Aisle,
which is 'half covered with ivy, is a bold
carving of the family arms and the words—
"Abercromby of Glassaugh."
There are two marble monuments within the
aisle, one of which, ornamented with war
trophies, bears this inscription—
"Beneath are deposited the remains of James
Abercromby of Glassaugh, Esq., a General of
Foot; Colonel of the 44th regiment, and Deputy-Governor of Stirling Castle; who died
April 23rd 1781, in the 75th year of his age.
In his professional Character, he served bis
country with conduct and resolution; in his
Parliamentary one, his constituents with integrity and attention. Constancy and consistency guide.d all his actions. A strict, yet
genteel economist, he was ever ready the distressed to aid and counsel, the oppressed to
support, the indigent to relieve, and labour
and sustenance to afford the industrious. In
Friendship unshaken; of Manners unspotted;
of an Honour unsullied; in the Discharge of
all Domestic Duties unexcelled; Beloved and
revered he lived, and died most sincerely
lamented. In gratitude and veneration of his
many virtues; in remembrance of the most
perfect union that subsisted almost fifty years,
his once happy wife inscribes this marble as
an unequal testimony of his worth, and of
her affection."
The second stone bears—
"In respectful gratitude of Mrs Mary Duff,
who died 28th March 1786, aged 75, widow of
Gen. James Abercromby, daughter of William
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Duff of Dipple, by Jean, daughter of Sir William Dunbar of Durn. Endowed with all the
virtues which constitute and adorn an estimable female character, a most affectionate
wife, a most dutiful daughter, a most indulgent and attentive mother, most exemplary in
benificence, and unaffected devotion."
William Abercromby.
Of the youth of William, the eldest son, we
have no details. He was born in 1740 while
his father was an undistinguished subaltern
but already an M.P., and his mother was 26.
James Abercromby must have had some amiable qualities for his brother-in-law, Lord
Braco, seems to have been sincerely attached
to him and to have consulted him on many
points, particularly as to the dealing with his
own unsatisfactory eldest son, William, who
was born in 1724 and died in 1753, having to be
buried by night, that his body should not be
seized by creditors.. Perhaps Lord Braco would
have valued the General's advice less had he
known that he was not going to be very successful with own son, William! The latter's
career in the army must have been brief, for
in 1775 at the age of 35, he seems to have been
already settled down in Banff as a half-pay
Captain and giving a fancy dress ball for
Jane, Duchess of Gordon, of whom he was one
of the prime favourites. At that time Banff
was" described as "the gayest little town in
Scotland!" There are' no letters of this year,
the earliest being of 1776. All those which I
have studied for the purposes of the present
paper were written to William Rose, and almost invariably on the subject of money, of
which William Abercromby was perennially in
want.
The first is dated from Banff and begins "I
was happy when I heard you had gone to
Edinburgh. You have ever been my support
and I am certain will never fail me. I would
have liked some conversation with you before
you set out, but soon after your return we
shall have the comfort to meet. For God's
sake my good friend have in view for me some
cash against Sept." William was already married to his cousin, Mary, daughter of Sir
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Robert Abercromby of Birkenbog, and his wife,
Helen Abercromby of Tulliebody. Mary seems
to have been all her life very delicate and to
have suffered from a variety of ills. At this
moment William was wishing to take her to
Bath.
The first few letters were written from Banff,
obviously in the same smart house in which
he had given the ball, said by Imlach to be
"rather small for such a gathering," but it
must have been a fair size; unfortunately, we
don't know which it was.
Very shortly after the date of the ball he
seems to have "outrun the Constable" and had
to give up the house. His father seems to
have, by a deed of 1773, to which William often
refers in after years as being most unfair
(though one cannot see why) made over to him
the estate of Glassaugh, subject as was always
the case, to his own life rent and to some provision for William's brothers and sisters.
Being short of cash William seems to have
appealed to the generosity of his cousin,
James, 2nd Lord Fife, who was always most
kind to the impecunious members of his
family, provided they took his advice, which
his own natural son described as "his lordship's forte"; so he responded to the appeal
by allowing William and his wife, Mary, to
take up their quarters in Balvenie House—not
the Castle, but the square Georgian house built
by his father and now pulled down. William
Abercromby writes from Balvenie, June 28,
1776, "We are here amongst a sett of excellent
neighbours. This day the Miss Cummings
dined with us. (They were cousins of Rose's).
They are really well-behaved girls."

In the following year he laments that his
debts are very bad and he really thinks his
father might pay them! Again, one does not
quite see why. Complains that his father has
only given him £100 to take his wife to London
and he has therefore been obliged to borrow
£1,000 from some one named Taylor Grant—for
this he begs Ross and Duff of Corsindae to
become his securities and thinks he may as
well have a few hundreds more—as it is
"needless to eat the Cow and worry on the
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tail." He can't raise money in his own name
without his father's knowledge and altogether feels very ill-used!
Elegantly Lodged.
On arrival in London, however, in March
1778, he announces himself as "most elegantly
lodged." Meantime, the General writes to
Lord Fife to complain of him. William had
apparently also borrowed money from Lord
Fife on a bond, on which he had failed to pay
interest. He was in Banff again in the summer of 1778 but his father, his father-in-law,
Sir Robert Abercromby and Lord Fife laid
their heads together and were all quite
anxious to get him out. of the country. Sir
Robert seems to have been specially kind and
writes inviting William to a conference
"about that part of your debts your father
knows nothing of," and Lord Fife writes to
Birkenbog to say how he invited William and
his wife to dine at Duff House and talk things
over. They only came to tea- and Lord Fife
describes how he afterwards walked with
Mary in the garden and how she lamented
"my poor unhappy husband's condition" and
begged Lord Fife to go to Glassaugh and represent it to the General, and point out that
her father is willing to settle something on
them, if William's father will do the same.
The General refuses to see either of them.
Lord Fife tells Sir Robert how the worry of
all this kept him awake at night, and that
he does not know how best to tackle the General. Sir Robert had been to see the latter,
they had quarrelled, and Sir Robert had left
the house in a passion, not altogether a good
advooate for his son-in-law! Apparently the
General told him that William on his marriage with Sir Robert's daughter, which was
in 1767, had got all he was going to get by
way of gift from his father. (This heated
interview seems to have taken place on the
2nd October 1779.) What had been settled on
William at the date of marriage was the
estate of Auchinderran (a somewhat cheerless
spot), Hilton, with Craigmiln and parts of
Glassaugh, also £6.000 paid to his then creditors!
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In the following year William describes his
father as "an honest man, strong in his re
sentment still against me. Will not allow my
sisters to see me, which does not in the least
surprise me!" He proposes to sell hie chaise
and his china and having given up his house
in Banff is then writing from Birkenbog.
About this time he begins to write frequently
to Rose about "my natural son Peter," and
his great desire that the boy should bear the
name of Abercromby which he apparently did
—much to the annoyance of General James
who much wanted and never had, a legitimate grandson.
William was very much adverse to being
driven to reside in Edinburgh. "I never could
suffer Auld Reekie." "I have geenteely hinted
to Lord Fife my necessities and my dependence upon his Lordship I expect there will
be black wool in his ears. Any way I shall
learn to be contented." He goes on to explain
to Rose, who seems to have been his greatest
confidant, and the recipient of a good deal of
fulsome flattery, that "We have taken Munro's
lodgings for 6 months. They are not elegant,
but near Sir Robert (that is the Abercromby
town house in Banff), and it's doing a good
office to these good people. We should have
preferred your house had not poverty and the
vicinity of Sir Robert's house drove us to
Munro's lodging for which we pay with all
conveniency 8/- per week. (Surely a good, bar
gain!) We possess Barnhill (a small farm)
for the summer. So you see we are in a genteel small style." He adds, by way of buttering Rose up, that all the Family at Forglen
hold Rose in great esteem and what worthy
people they are! His brother, Thomas, the
artist and parson, here comes in for a little
commendation—he has offered to frank William on a trip to London, presumably this
time without his wife, February 1781.
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After the General's Death.
Shortly after this, the unforgiving. General
died, and William as eldest son, then did
enter the house of Glassaugh, and describes
to Rose how "all this morning have we been
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in
the General's room but have found
material"—he evidently meant a will in his
own favour, for he goes on "Hardly have I
been dealt with, for all my faults." His
mother, he says, offers to give up to him the
house of Glassaugh (which has been left
to
her) in a year and a half, with gardens,
pigeon house, &c., but would ask him a rent of
£25 for the farm. This offer he calls "mean and
dirty and only made to save appearances."
"Never, my dear Rose, could I live in my
birth-right house with the furniture of it
inventered over to me by my brothers and
sisters (whatever he may. mean by that, presumably it was left to them). My proper
pride would never suffer that!" Eventually,
he decides that he will accept the house and
garden, but not the furniture and will go to
London for the year and a half until his
mother and sisters leave the house! His
"proper pride" had a way of disappearing
when it was his interest for it to do so. And
heno doubt eventually accepted it all.
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His next letter is to beg Rose to 'hint to
Lord Fife re the £400," which he owed to bis
lordship and did not find it convenient to pay
He adds that his Mother has now consented to
see him, re the letting of farms, &c. The
estate was now actually his, though much incumbered. From her own letters Mary Duff, his
mother, seems to have, been a most charming
person.
William and his wife then went South, and
though the spate of letters to Rose never
abated, there is not much of interest for some
time. He perpetually flatters Rose as "the one
true friend who will never desert him—the
only person he can depend on in his native
country—the one of whom he can ask anything," and certainly does. He makes humorous allusions to Rose's bucolic employments—
"While you are engaged in ploughing, I do
nothing but plough the paper with my pen,"
and this he. does effectively, obviously writing
with" a quill pen cut by himself, and a superabundance of ink,, which makes his writing
hard to read.
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In the spring of 1783 he writes from Bath.
where he says he and his wife are living very
quietly—at little expense. We see few residents—calls and tea drinking are our only
pleasures—no dinners. We could almost fancy
ourselves in the good town of Banff. "I hope
at Martinmas to be able to get out of your
debt of the £200 you was so kind as to lend
me. Believe me, I have it quite in view! We
have been invited to pay a visit near London;
Mrs Morris most kindly offering to come and
fetch Mrs Abercromby in her carriage. One
likes to mention these little marks of kindness!" He then apologises for the extravagance of having matriculated his arms.
"There was no help for it!"
In 1784 he still hopes to pay his debts. He
is becoming weary of Bath, he says, "tho' it
is a pretty place, but Banff for me!"
At this period also William wrote to Lord
Fife about the Parliamentary seat for Banffshire which Lord Fife had filled for thirty
years. As he was now about to stand for
Morayshire, he wished his vacant seat, for
Banff to be occupied by his natural son, Sir
James Duff, which was accomplished without
difficulty. There were at that time only 77
electors in the county and every vote was of
value. William wrote asking whether his services were required "upon the field of action.
If they are the least necessary to secure your
success and my friend Sir James's, pray command me. Poor in purse as I am, six hundred
miles distant from the field of battle, yet order
ine to engage and I am ready to march." As
Lord Fife said "he hoped it would not be
necessary to bring voters from a distance," he
probably did not disturb this permanently impecunious member of the family, who had indeed ended his letter "To leave England so
soon would not be at all convenient unless it
was to serve you," and had indicated to Rose
that he would expect his expenses to be paid.
Another remark to William Abercromby in
Lord Fife's letter is to the effect that "I know
you have a kind heart and never does any injury to anybody but yourself." A rather
damning kind of faint praise!
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A Financial Request.
In May 1785 he was actually back in residence at Glassaugh, and in February 1786
from Banff, he writes to Rose with the most
barefaced request we have yet met with. "You
will allow me to ask from the strong box at
Duff House and from your friendship and
kindness to me the use of 60 or 70 pounds for
a few weeks for the little journey that I have
the appearance of taking soon." If Rose cannot accommodate him, he will ask Provost
Robinson and adds some rather nauseating
compliments on the charms of all the Robinson family—of whom Mrs Rose was one.
On 36th March 1786 he announces that he has
"keeped his birthday morning at George
Garden Robinson (he was 46), when he had 50
connections and 15 friends and most pleasant
it was." He adds that he had had a letter
from Lord Fife—kind enough and complaining
of indisposition and talking of soon leaving
London, as he needed fresh air and country
exercise after the fatigues and smells of the
House of Commons.
From Fetteresso on March 24th 1786, William
writes to Rose with regard to the £200 which
he has to allow by settlement off Glassaugh—
presumably to his sisters. He wants to know
whether if any increase occurs on the profit
on the farms on which this is secured—will it
be his?
He may soon have to go to Edinburgh, as
his mother is now in a dangerous state of
health. She did in fact die in March of this
year, aged 72. Directly after her demise, William returned to Glassaugh where he invited
Rose to come and bring Mrs Rose and some of
the children. There were at that time seven
sons and two daughters—though Mrs Rose was
only just over 30' She was to have three more.
"Last post brought me a copy of my Mother's
will. Not one 6d left to me. All to my brethren. I hope to be able to bear this total want
of affection properly. I regret the reflection
this last deed will throw upon the memory of
a good woman." He apparently had always
realised that his father didn't like him, but
hoped that his mother had still a soft spot
for her first-born.
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By November he was back-again in Bath for
his wife's health. In March 1787 his wife's
father, Sir .Robert Abercromby of Birkenbog,
died and William says "'Lady Abercromby.
worthy woman, has written to ask our keeping house with her for a year or two. She desires to have us near her, as she thinks she
cannot have many years in the world. We
have returned our most grateful and affectionate answer, but not said yes or no." He
then asks Rose's advice as to whether he
should accept or not, probably with no intention of taking it! and trails off into politics
re the Coalition, &c., and his vote in Moray.
In 1787 he writes yards about a grieve, and
factor he is about to appoint on Glassaugh,
one Irvine, .who is to replace "poor Sanders
MacRobert." The latter had been appointed
as a most efficient person by the General
who had remarked casually that M'Robert's
predecessor could neither read nor write!
A House in Banff.
Abercromby now proposes to return to Banffshire and hopes the retiring MacRobert will
soon bo in a position to "remit me some hundreds. Much need have I of them, yet I am
sure I shall die a rich man and I am seldom
mistaken. Meantime. I am not to deny myself
the comforts of life, even a little of the
luxuries, such as a carriage. Find me a small
house in Banff, but do not let any guess who
it is for." Then he adds a little of the usual
flattery. "Tell your wife I have seen none I
admired so much as her since I left Scotland "
In December 1787 he writes again, as if it
were quite a new idea (it seems he wrote so
often that he forgot what he said!), "What
would you think and how would you approve
of my moving with my family to Banffshire in
summer? Lady Abercromby, worthy good woman, has asked us to her house, so if we go it
must end in boarding with our dear Mother
(his mother-in-law) till Sir George (his brotherin-law) leaves our" house and welcome he is to
it'" Then, eager for gossip, he wants to know
if there is anything wrong betwixt Lords' Fife
and Findlater. "God forbid that ever such a
thing should be twixt you and me."
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In January, writing from Hutton Hall,
Essex, he fears Rose will have a "sad ravelled
wisp" to settle with MacRobert but he himself
"must have a few hundreds to clear me from
England." He says he cannot refuse good
Lady Abercromby's invitation as "she is 76, but
must pay his debts first—has only had £100
since he came to England a year before.
(Money of course went further then.) "God
bless you, send me up cash! Ask Mrs Rose if
there is any resemblance between Lord Fife's
Miss Duff and me." This is Jean Duff, the
illegitimate daughter. He opines it may be
that they both write too many letters! They
certainly both asked constantly for money.
"Did you mark, my good friend, what I said
about finding me a house. I believe worthy
Lady Abercromby will answer, until we have
time to look about us." He then tries to borrow £200 from Rose, to be repaid out of first
rents. ("You know my heart and may depend
on me!") He probably succeeded. In March
1788 he was in London "still crying for cash."
"I have an estate worth £800 a year and can
get. nothing from it. Bestir yourself my fast
good friend in the matter. At least, squeeze
out £100 from my tenants for me. I shall be
home now in 4 or 5 weeks."
In December, of that year he. was again
actually at Glassaugh and going to Gordon
Castle for three days and then to Birkenbog
After that he invites Rose and his wife to come
and stay with him- "'Beds, I can give you
such as they are, and I trust few of the little
black gentlemen your former torment here. I
wish to know when you can come, for airing
sheets, etc. I enclose a letter from her Grace
of Gordon (the famous Jean Maxwell). She is
fortunate in her hopes. Some rich fellow is
smelling round Lady Madelina and Georgina
will not be months from school till she is
married too!" (Madeline married 3rd April
1789, Sir Robert Sinclair, Bt. Georgina married in 1803, John, Duke of Bedford).
Rothiemay Church.
In. May 1789 Abercromby writes to Rose from
Mayen. where Alexander Duff had just been
"naming his son" for Abercromby—William
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Duff, the last laird of Mayen. "May he grow
up to be a credit to the old generation. The
Major, busy soul, is quite employed about
kirks. I think he and Lord Fife are a little
through-other." ("His was the question of
moving the old parish church from the haugh
below Rothiemay House to its present position
near the Milltown.) He also wants to know
what he himself is to do about contributing
to increase the stipend of Marnoch. "My good
friend put sense in my mouth, t h a t I may
know how to talk with the rest of the heritors
on the subject." Still wants money!
In October he writes from Fetteresso—Annoyed that Lord Fife is putting a minister
called Greig into Rothiemay—-Annoyed with
the way Andrew Hay of Rannes has left his
money, etc.! but doesn't want to be quoted.
He is, however, pleased that his niece. Mary
Morrison, now Mrs R. Duff, is about "to increase the Clan Duff." This was her eldest
son, Robert William, who married the French
woman, Marie Mamont, whom we all remember.
In June 1790 he announces that he is setting
out on a tour of visits, beginning with "Castle
Grant, this high land." Wants to know from
Rose all the gossip about peerages, etc. Lord
Fife got his British peerage in this year.
From Seaton he writes t h a t Meldrum is very
ill. This was Keith Urquhart, husband of
Lord Fife's sister, and his own first cousin. "I
hear it is the opinion of the faculty t h a t he
cannot recover," and adds unkindly, "No regrets!"
In 1791, he writes about the Banff Hunt, less
famous than the Turriff one, but a great, occasion for meeting. "All the world will be
there—the Fetteresso Duffs among the rest a n d
they will then come to Glassaugh for a week
or two." In December he is soon to take up
"our winter-quarters in Banff."
He begins to worry about the, entail of Glassaugh—all settled in his father's time—and
thinks his brothers would always try "to do"
against him! (As already stated, the entail
eventually brought the estate to the son of
Mary Morrison, whose birth has just been men-
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tioned.) He wants Lord Fife to suggest to
him
in what terms he may write to his brothers
proposing to break the entail, and repeats to
Rose in "great confidence," what Sir George
Abercromby had said to him, desiring him not
to repeat it. "But you, Rose, will never forsake me," and brings further troubles for
Rose to settle.
He now most foolishly starts a law case
against his brothers, and on his return to Bath
puts this case, being carried on in Edinburgh,
into Rose's hands. Says all his friends in
Bath exclaim "Mr Rose must be a worthy good
man." After this, in March 1793, he wants to
borrow £600. Wants to let Glassaugh to Lord
Fife's friends, the Margraf and Margravine of
Anspach, but they decide against it. He would
like the command of an Invalid Company, if
Lord Fife could get it for him and rejects the
offer of a commission for his son Peter, as he
could not afford it. His wife is very ill—he
himself has not been well and is living on
milk and beginning to relish it, "but I do not
think, dear Rose, I could do long without you
and your whiskey punch!' Says he must have
£300. "I take the liberty to send you a leg of
beef (which must have been salted!). "I shall
make your whiskey pay for it the moment it is
in my power."
A Law Plea.
From Bath, still in January 1794. Abercromby writes that his brother James declines
to write to him and urges Rose and Robinson
to prosecute the case in Edinburgh ardently.
"Mrs A. has gone a considerable way towards
recovery. Perfect health I never expect, but
as matters are now she has no reason to complain, and when it is established, I wish to
visit Scotland again. A Dr Gordon wishes to
take the House and farm of Glassaugh, but
without a top-rent none shall possess them.
Tell me what you think I ought to demand.
I send this to Lord Fife, though our correspondence of late has not been so loving as it
has been. His lordship alone knows the reason."
Lord Fife was no doubt quite bored with his
constant demands for help. (He had too many
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cousins like that, sixty-three first cousins in
all.) "Tell me, Rose, when my case comes on.
This is a letter of eight pases, in which Abercromby complains that the deed of entail
which he is now trying to break, was signed
by him at his father's orders when he was too
young to know what he was doing! He knows
how obstinate his brothers have now become
in the matter—he himself would like "as much
manners and politeness used in the pleadings
as possible" (provided, no doubt, always, that
he gets the result he wants!).
In December 1794, still in Bath, he begins to
have doubts about the soundness and ultimate
success of his law plea, and writes "Are you
never going to write to me? I have asked
your opinion about my plea and indeed, Rose
you may trust me. My heart is as secret and
sacred as your own! still, we know he repeated confidences!) My noble cousin of Fife
still acts and looks as dry as a spelding to me.
Mrs Aber. has a cold."
May 1795. An enthusiastic letter to Rose.
"You are my friend in need, best thanks for
kind enclosure"! which was specially welcome
at that moment as he has great expenses.
"My dearest Mrs Aber.'s complaints are most
dangerous. Angel-like, she supports all her
distresses most patiently. I am afraid from
what I am told she cannot recover. Much will
I suffer if it does not please the Almighty to
restore to nie a good wife, a sensible companion and an amiable woman." Mary Abercromby of Forglen appears to have been
always delicate and probably consumptive.
Her two sisters, Elizabeth and Sophia, who
were sometimes with her, also died young and
unmarried.
"Sickening" of Law Plea.
In September, William writes again. "Mrs
Aber. wears fast on to her great change, particularly these last few days. She has not
been out of bed these 12 days and in it, cannot
find a place to rest her decayed body." She
died very soon after.
In January 1795 William was in London and
"sickening" of his law plea. He now feels
quite inclined to compound with his "breth-
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ren," but he knows if he does so, he must pay
up the arrears of the sum he was fighting
about, left them by his father as a charge on
the estate. To do this Rose must find the
money—some £300, or at least £150 He is sure
Rose will not fail him. He is going back to
Bath to settle matters up there, but
in April says he must have £100 to
settle his debts there.
"Allow me to
say, my good Rose, that you cannot fail to
procure me a hundred. I know you cannot,
and I request you to remit it soon. Do not
refuse me my good friend. I shall not long
be spared and I really expect your kindness.
I also know you will not be talking of this
request to any person. Capt. Duff, Drummuir.
is at Bath and much with me. He is clear I
should be the Banffshire member!"
August 25th 1796 found William again in
Banff, as he says "Going cheerfully forward,
for ever thinking yet content, teasing none
with my concerns," which was hardly true in
the case of Rose. His brother, James, has
gone to the Cape with General Dundas and
William is greatly obliged for Rose's kind
help in connection with Gask and Mayen.
Another matter of a loan!
Rose had by this time begun his long and
hopeless quarrel with his master, Lord Fife,
and William, who had resented Fife's coldness
to him, plunges gaily in on Eose's side. Invites the latter to "brose" at Glassaugh and
begs him to put his "night case in his pocket.
A well-aired bed you shall have, with the
hearty welcome of a heart much yours."
Rose now made out a clear plan of William's
financial position. The income he got from
Glassaugh was £860, burdened with the £100 to
his father's executry—against which he had
unsuccessfully pleaded—and £50 to Margaret
Young, presumably the mother of Peter. William is now 56 years of age. He could borrow
£3.000 at 61/2%and ensure his life, at apparently
another £100, leaving him £175 to live on. His
brother-in-law, Sir George Abercromby, did
not approve of this immense borrowing and
proposed rather setting aside a yearly sum
from the Glassaugh estate rents whereby Wil-
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liam's debts might be extinguished in about 30
years, by careful management (by someone
else). William apparently preferred Rose's
plan which it seems was to be followed. He.
writes about it enthusiastically, and wants to
allow Rose £50 a year for managing his
affairs, and suggests that "£12 a year be
allowed to poor Lumsden for any drudgery he
may do for you I should like it." This was
the factor he was about to discharge. Apparently an incompetent person.
In January 1797 William announces that he
is going south as he does not like facing
people to whom he owes money. Empowers
Rose to act for him and pay his debts! "I
will leave all to you." At the same time he
congratulates Rose on the marriage of his
eldest son, James, with the heiress, Miss
Innes, and says "Probably I may return to
you as fortunate as your son (having also
caught an heiress). I do believe you are
nearly as much interested about me."
In July he writes from Beaufort's Buildings.
Strand, London, where he has arrived "after
a tedious passage of 14 days. Thank God I
was well and escaped the waves and the
enemy." No news—but wants money! He
does not wish Rose to call a public meeting of
his creditors, but to do it all bv private correspondence.
In the Utmost Distress.
In May 1798 Abercromby writes from Vine
Street that he is in the utmost distress, and
he really thought Rose, Robinson and Duff of
Mayen would have honoured a, bill he had
drawn on them for £100 which has been returned to him. He had expected £150 from
Rose, and had flattered himself he would be
allowed at least £200 out of his estate. Some
of the creditors think he ought to have at
least £300 "but that I would not take, if
offered. My wish is that the creditors should
have every farthing that can possibly be
given them. It may be made a handle against
me that I refused just now a company of
militia temporarily called up (owing to threat
of invasion). I hope it will be only temporarily, horrid as are the prospects at present
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with regard to peace. The expense of uniform, &c., would be more than I could afford,
and young men would be field-officers over
me, whereas if I had remained in the army I
might have been a General by now. I hope I
shall not be run down in the district for not
accepting. Don't treat me like a dog barking,
but answer me soon, and with satisfaction."
In spite of the fact that he owes Rose money
and can do nothing without his guidance, he
still speaks to him as to a servant. He does,
however, try to do for his friend any little services that cost him nothing. On August 12th
1799 he announced that he called on the Duke
of York who was graciously pleased to see
him, "as an old officer and my name Abercromby." He spoke earnestly in favour of
young William Rose, hoping to get him
attached to a Regiment, but even the commander-in-chief could do nothing for him at
the moment. Abercromby, however, asks
young Rose to dinner and gives him, as he
says, some delicate advice about port wine!
Peevish at Good Advice.
He himself is rather peevish at the good
advice offered him by Rose—"at my time of
life"—he was then verging on 60—but seems to
have had little more sense than when a boy.
He says, as his debts are to be paid and he
only to have £200 for himself, why should any
one blame him? He reverts to the alternative scheme proposed by his brother-in-law.
Sir George Abercromby, of paying £500 a year
off Glassaugh towards his debts, leaving him
£180 clear for himself. He has heard of
some way of insuring his life, once for all.
without further premiums. Probably some
wild-cat scheme. He is now to part with his
servant, and give up his lodgings, betaking
himself to "a bedroom and boarding." He
again refers to the bill for £100 which was
refused and returned to him through Sir William Forbes's bank. "My credit is now completely hurt and my open-accounts in London
and in Bath not paid"—by this he apparently
means running accounts at shops where he
was known. He is "quite bankrupt" and ends
with a great deal more smarming and grovelling affection for Rose, and wonders that his
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efforts towards young William's advancement
have not been more appreciated.
He had thought his Trustees were paying his
accounts, but even that they have not done
and I am reduced to "ask my own like a
beggar." "Am I to be allowed to starve? God
is my witness. No gentleman can live upon
less than I do. I am moderate to a degree.
I regret the first plan by which, by borrowing money, my creditors would have been
paid the sooner. My creditors in Bath seem
determined to force payment."
In August '98 he says he has given up all
thought of marriage for the present, though
he might have made one "with cash" but is
not sure that he would have been happy and
thinks the possible wife "would have taken
good care to keep all the gear in her own
hands—(She would have been a wise woman to
do so)—and might have inhibited me from any
use of it. Now all is over."
He next asks, "Rose, can you read my writing nowadays? I don't think it is worse than
it was. I ask, because you have not answered
any of my queries in any letter." They were
probably all about money and poor William
Rose had enough troubles of his own at the
time, in his quarrels with Lord Fife.
Rose's Sons.
Abercromby now busies himself in giving
good advice to Rose's sons, of whom three
were in London. He points out to them that
they are members of a large family and that
their father has not Lord Fife's fortune (nor
indeed had he now his employment from Lord
Fife). "Your son Alexander dined with me on
brose and. salt fish and went home to his quarters discreetly at eleven." It does not sound
a very hilarious entertainment for a young
man. John, the third son, had been getting
into scrapes in London and Portsmouth. One
letter came from the "Guard room at Haslar."
He was also like Abercromby, perpetually in
debt and eventually had to change into another Regiment "rather than have anything
said," though he maintains he has done nothing dishonourable.
One feels t hat William Abercromby's advice
cannot have been very helpful to these young
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men, though, he declares to Rose that having
a son (though an illegitimate one) himself, he
understands their difficulties. Peter seems, at
least, to have given him no financial troubles.
It is not known what became of him.
Still poor Abercromby hankers for a little
more money from his estate—can't he have
£200? The idea of insuring his life has been
given up, and the £500 a year goes to his
creditors, that is, the official ones in Scotland
of whom Rose has a list. "What about all the
"small" bills in London, Bath and Edinburgh?
Robinson of Gask, one of the Trustees, was
beginning to get horribly bored with the
whole affair. But in October '98 Abercromby
was granted £200 to pay his debts in England
and £100 for those in Scotland. He begs that
he may be allowed to have the money and pay
them himself, and hopes the creditors will
not be so ungenteel as to insist on this being
done by the Trustees!
The answer to this is not recorded, but on
December 20th he complains that Rose never
answers him at all!
"Quite the Gentlewoman."
For some months there is comparative
silence. Then in September 1799 Abercromby
announces to Rose that he is "to be married
about the middle of October to a very sensible
worthy good woman of established character
and ditto fortune. Quite the gentlewoman."
She was obviously his landlady—he never
gives her name. "From her good disposition
and great attachment and fondness for me I
have every prospect of happyness with her,
and gratitude to her will leade me to make
her happy. She dotes on me, offers most generously to pay my debts and to settle the liferent of her fortune on me, if I survive her."
They were married on 17th October 1799, but
he does not mention the church. She had proposed selling out £5,000 "in the funds" to pay
off her new husband's debts, but as long as
the war lasted this could only have been done
at a great loss, and like a good business woman she decided to wait till things improved,
and there was great delay over this—in fact,
it has been impossible to discover if and
when it was done.
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Abercromby continued to badger Rose for
money and it would seem that at length the
latter turned on him and they quarrelled, for
the letters become very stiff, and "dear sir"
takes the place of "My dearest and most
faithful friend." This did not, however, last
long. Abercromby's position must have improved and he writes coyly to Rose that he is
thinking of bringing his new wife to Banff to
introduce her to all his friends, and is sure
they will like her. However, they never came
—he said he found his wife "couldn't do without London," and then seemingly she died,
for two years later he announces that he has
warned the tenants in Glassaugh to quit at
Martinmas 1802, and is coining north. He
does not "think he will marry for the third
time," though "I might again connect myself
in this holy band richly and respectably"—
perhaps another Cockney widow was setting
her cap at him. He did, however, come north,
and alone, and resided for some time at
Glassaugh. He says he is "the wonder of the
age for youth!"
The last wc know of him is a letter written
to Pat Rose—the most bueiness-like of the
many sons of William Rose—who was by this
time a very old man who had had a stroke
and was to die in the following year. Patrick
Rose was already Sheriff Clerk of Banff in
1804. Abercromby's letter is dated May 1806.
when he was 66 years old, and apparently
feeling himself a little failing.
He asks Pat Rose to arrange for him to be
boarded and lodged by Mrs Riddoch in Banff.
He understands she will do this for £36 a year.
He proposes to bring with him three servants,
but four persons at £36 a year would be £184,
more than he can afford. He thinks she ought
to be able to board his servants at £20 a year,
and offers her £86 a year for the party. Pat
Rose's answer is not extant. Abercromby adds
that while Rose is conducting the negotiations
heis not to reveal who the lodger is to be.
"Don't give my name to anyone for all sayings in Banff grow additional arms and legs"
—a nice description of the way gossip spreads.
The date and place of our hero's death are
not known.
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