

















PREFACE

TO THE

SECOND AND THIRD VOLUMES

OF THE

Wlemoirs of the Chebalier de Jolnstone.

TuE favourable reception given by my friends and the public
to the translation of the First Volume of the Memoirs of the
Chevalier de Johnstone,—not less than the flattering notices in
Reviews of the work, and the generous and unsolicited pat-
ronage of my friend, Mr. Lestiz of Powis, the great-grand
nephew of the Chevalier, and the honoured owner of the
original M.S., of which the Translator has had such abundant
use,—have combined to induce me to answer the calls from
many different quarters to give the remaining two volumes
to the public. I hope my doing so will not be thought imper-
tinent or presumptluous in taxing the liberality of my friends
and supporters, for whom I feel the highest regard, and for
whose kindness I am bound to offer my warmest thanks and
gratitude ; and in bidding them farewell, I hope they will be
as much pleased with these two remaining volumes as they
have been pleased to express themselves satisfied with the
first.
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As already stated, the Second Volume contains a narrative
of the adventures and hair-breadth escapes of the Chevalier
after the Battle of Culloden, till his final escape to Holland,
disguised as a domestic in the suite of Lady Jean Douglas;
and subsequently of his entering the military service of
France, and proceeding to Canada, with the rank of Captain.

The Third Volume contains the History of the War in
Canada, in which the Chevalier could not take part against
his native country ; and having made known his peculiar situ-
ation to the French General Montcalm, His Excellency at
once absolved him from his engagement. In this way,
although a non-combatant, he had the best opportunities of
seeing and describing the operations in that celebrated cam-
paign, in which the immortal Wolfe and General Montcalm
both fell on the Heights of Abraham, on the same day.

ABERDEEN, April, 1871.
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MEMOIRS

OoF

THE CHEVALIER DE JOHNSTONE.

Volume Seeond.

GIVING AN ACCOUNT OF IIIS HAIRBREADTH ESCAPES AFTER
THE BATTLE OF CULLODEN, TILL IIIS FINAL ESCAPE TO
HOOLLAND IN TIE SUITE OF LADY JEAN DOUGLAS,
DISGUISED AS A SERVANT, AND ENTERING THE FRENCH
SERVICE, AND PROCEEDING TO CANADA.

AN

our part since that of Falkirk, than by any able
management of the Duke of Cumberland, in
terminating the expedition of Prince Edward,
opened scenes of horror to his partisans. The
ruin of many of the most illustrious houses of Scotland fol-
lowed in 2 moment the loss of that battle. The scaffolds of
England were for a long time innundated every day with the
blood of a great number of the gentlemen and Peers of Scot-
land, the executions of whom furnished a spectacle to amuse
the English populace, naturally of a character cruel and bar-
barous ; and the confiscation of their fortunes immediately re-
duced their families to beggary. Those who had the good
fortune to save themselves in foreign countries were consoled
for all that they had lost by having escaped a tragical death by
the hand of the executioner, and looked upon themselves as once
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more highly fortunate; above all, by the humanity and com-
passion of His Most Christian Majesty, who, in according to
them an asylum in France, provided, at the same time, for
their subsistence by a guaranteed fund of forty thousand
livres per annum, which was distributed in pensions to those
unfortunate Scotch victims of their fidelity to their legitimate
Prince. These pensions had always been paid regularly ; but
in the partition of this fund they had not always followed the
intentions of His Majesty, who had destined it solely to the
Scots in the suite of Prince Edward.

As soon as the Duke of Cumberland was assured by the
total dispersion of the Highlanders at Ruthven that he
had nothing more to fear of seeing them re-appear with
arms in their hands, he divided his army into different de-
tachments, that he might send them to scour the country of
the Highlanders, with a view to sack their habitations and
make prisoners. These detachments, as the executioners of
the Duke of Cumberland, perpetrated the most horrible
cruelties,—burning the mansions of the Chiefs of clans,
violating their wives and daughters, making it an amusement
to themselves to catch the unfortunate Highlanders whenever
they fell into their hands, and in that surpassing in barbarity
the savages of America, the most ferocious.* In the mean-
time, the principal object that the Duke had in view by these
detachments was to seize Prince Edward, who escaped with
much difficulty from their vigilance, although pursued very
hotly; and in his instructions to commandants of detach-
ments, he recommended them always not to make prisoners,

*The Duke of Cumberland-is dead, universally detested among Christian
powers for the unheard of cruelties which he had perpetrated in Scotland.
One may apply to him that which is said by Herodotus,—that the Deity
proportions punishments to crimes; and that for great offences, punish-
ments are always great,—for he had his body consumed with corruption by
the violence of his disease during many years before his entire dissolution—
leaving unto posterity but the remembrance that there could have existed,
under a human shape, a monster so ferocious and unnatural. i
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but to poinard them on the spot. In point of fact, the Court
of London had been greatly embarrassed as to having such a
prisoner—the Parliament of England not seeing their way
to bring him to trial as a subject of Great Britain by his in-
contestable right to the crown. They sent, at the sametime,
orders to all the towns and villages on the borders of the two
arms of the sea, between Inverness and Edinburgh, not to
allow any person to pass without a passport from the Duke of
Cumberland or the Magistrates of Edinburgh; and the same
in all the seaports of Great Britain, prohibiting all captains
of merchant vessels to receive any one on board without a
passport, or to contribute in any manner to the help of a
rebel,—a name which they then gave to us as vanquished, in
place of heroes, if we were taken, under the pain of high
treason, to be prosecuted criminally, and subjected to the
same punishment as those who had taken up arms. The
Duke of Cumberland detached at the same time his cavalry
in the low country, at the entrance of the hills, to arrest all
those who should present themselves without passports to
cross the first arm of the sea, with orders to keep up con-
tinual patrols the whole length of the coast, and to keep a
look out through all the cities and villages in the vicinity of
the sea. Thus, by all these arrangements, it had become diffi-
cult, almost impossible, to save themselves from the fury of
this sanguinary Duke, who, by the excess of his unheard of
cruelties among civilized nations, fell at last into discredit
and into contempt of all honest men of the English nation,—
of those even who never were partisans of the House of
Stuart, and he procured for himself at London the sou-
briquet of ¢ The Butcher.”*

In all the troublesome positions in which I have found
myself involved, having been preserved in foreign lands, Pro-

* The Duke of Cumberland was obliged to have an Act of Parliament to
indemnify him for the cruelties he had committed in Scotland, contrary to
the laws of the Realm, and to shelter him from prosecutions.
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vidence secemed always there to plunge me into unfortunate
encounters impossible to be foreseen, and to cause me to
touch often very closely to the scaffold, holding me in the
end by the hand to draw me from the precipice, as if the
Supreme Being wished to manifest to me all his power and
his infinite goodness. All the course of my life has been the
same—having often found myself ready to perish without the
least appearance or probability of escaping death, but saved
as by a miracle when I was resigned to die. The long train
of pains and excessive miseries which I had experienced
almost without interruption were not without their uses to
me, since they made me approbate tranquillity of spirit
and health as real inestimable riches, and rendered me con-
tent with simple necessaries of life, without ambition, without
desire of abundance of fortune, nor forgetful of their magnifi-
cence, I desired only always to have serenity of soul, and to
pass the rest of my days without chagrin and without
inquictude.* Tt is certain that the cessation of pains and
persecutions produces pleasure and a happy state.

My friendship for the unfortunate Macdonald of Scot-
house, who was killed at my side at the Battle of Culloden,
had engaged me to accompany him to the charge with his
regiment. We were on the left of our army, and at the
distance of about twenty paces from the enemy, when the
rout commenced to become general, before even we had made
our charge on the left. Almost at the same instant that T

* €Tt is certain, says Lady Wortley Montague, ¢ that there are no real
pleasures but of the senses; and the life of man is so short that he ought
not to dream but to make the present agreeable.” ¢ Moderation of con-
duct,” says a Chinese author, “is a virtue which takes its source in tran-
quility of soul. When we repress the violence of the passions, when we
accustom ourselves to face with cool deliberation the accidents of life—when
we always put a guard against every troublesome impression—when we
combat without ceasing the first impulses of a blind choler—when we give
ourselves time to weigh all—we shall enjoy therefrom that tranquility of
soul of which moderation in all things will be the fruit.”—Military Art of the
Chinese.



9

saw poor Scot fall, (the most wortby man that I had ever
known, and with whom I had been allied in friendship the
most pure from the commencement of the expedition,) to the
increase of my horror, I beheld the Highlanders around me
turning their backs to fly. I remained at first immoveable
and stupefied. I fired with fury my blunderbuss and pistols
upon the enemy, and I endeavoured immediately to save
myself like the others; but having charged on foot and in
boots, I felt myself so fatigued by the marshy ground, in
which there was water up to my ankle, that in place of
running, with pain could I march. I had left my servant,
Robertson, upon the eminence with my horses, where
the Prince was during the battle, about three hundred toises
behind us, ordering him always to hold by the servants of the
Prince, in order that T might be able more easily to find my
horses in case I should have need of them. My first atten-
tion on returning was to fix my eyes upon that eminence, to
discover Robertson. It was in vain. I neither saw the
Prince, nor his servants, nor anybody on horseback—all being
already gone and out of sight. I only saw a terrible plat-
form—the field of battle, from the right to the left of our
army, all covered with Highlanders dispersed and running all
that their legs could carry them, to save themselves. Not
being able longer to sustain myself upon my legs, and the
epemy always advancing very slowly, but redoubling their
fire—my mind agitated and ‘fluctuating with indecision, in
doubt whether I should be killed or whether I should sur-
render myself a prisoner, which was a thousand times worse
than death upon the field of battle—all on a sudden I per-
ceived a horse about thirty paces before me, which had not a
horseman upon it. The idea of still having it in my power
to save myself, gave me new strength, and inspired me with
agility. I ran and seized the bridle, which was entangled
about the arms of a man extended upon the ground, whom I
believed to be dead; but I was confounded when the cowardly
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poltroon, who had no other hurt than fright, dared to remain
in the most horrible fire to dispute with me the horse, at
about twenty paces from the enemy, all my menaces not
being able to make him quit the bridle. While we were
disputing together, there came a burst of a cannon charge
with grape shot, which fell at my feet, and which covered us
with mud, but without making any impression upon this
original, who remained constantly determined to retain the
horse. Fortunately for me there passed close to us, Finlay
Cameron, an officer of the regiment of Lochiel, a big, young
man, of about twenty years of age, six feet high, brave, and
heroic. I called him to mine aid—¢ Oh, Finlay,” said I to
him, “this man will not give me up this horse.” Poor
Finlay joined me at the instant as a shock of lightning,
presented a pistol immediately at the head of this man, and
threatened to blow out his brains if he hesitated a moment to
quit the bridle. This man, who had the appearance of a
servant, then took his resolution to take himself off with a
good grace. In possession of the horse, I attempted, with
many ineffectual strides, to mount on horseback, but I made
these ineffectual attempts in vain. Finding myself without
strength, and totally done up, I recalled again poor Finlay,
who was already some paces distant from me, to assist me to
mount. He returned, lifted me up easily in his arms like an
infant, and placed me on the horse, across as a sack full,
giving, at the same time, a stroke to the horse to make him
go off, then offering me his wishes that I might have the good
fortune to escape, he flew off like a hart, and was instantly
out of sight. 'We were not at the time more distant from the
enemy than about twenty-five paces when he left me. "When
I found myself about thirty or forty paces off, I then adjusted
myself upon the horse, placed my feet in the stirrup, running
as fast as the bad jade was capable of. I was under too
much obligation to Finlay Cameron not to have searched
continually to inform myself of his fate, but without ever
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having had the least light thrown upon it. This trait was
far more noble and generous on his part, as I had never
any particular connection with him. How difficult it is
to know men! I had always known from the commence-
ment of our expedition that I was aide-de-camp to Lord
George Murray, a character pleasant, honest, and brave;
but he never made me the smallest demonstration of friend-
ship, notwithstanding I was indebted to him for my life
in exposing generously his own to save me! There was
every appearance that I saved also the life of this pol-
troon by awaking him from his terrific panic, for in less
than two minutes the English army would have passed over
his body. The cowardice of this man has furnished me since
with materials for reflection, and I was very much convinced
that for one brave man who perished in the routs, there were
ten cowards. The greater the danger that flashes upon the
eye of a coward blinds him, and deprives him of reflection,
renders him incapable of reasoning with himself upon
his position. He loses the power of thinking, with the pre-
sence of mind so necessary in great dangers, and seeing
everything troubles, his stupefaction costing him his life as
well as his honour ; in place of which abrave man firmly and
determinedly sees all the peril in which he finds himself
involved, but his coolness makes him remember at the same
time the means of extricating himself out of a bad case, if he
has any resource, and he profits by it.

‘When I was beyond the reach of this horrible fire of mus-
ketry, I made a stop to breathe and deliberate upon the
course I should take, and the route I should follow. During
the ‘stay that our army made at Inverness, I have been
often in a pleasure party at the mansion of Mr. Grant of
Rothiemurchus, which is in the middle of the mountains,
about six leagues from that city. This worthy man, then
aged about sixty years, of pleasing manners, formed an
affection for me, and often repeated to me assurances of his



12

friendship ; also his eldest son, with whom I had been a com-
rade at school, but who was in the service of King George.
Rothiemurchus, the father, was a partisan of the house of
Stuart ; but from prudence did not declare himself openly ;
neither did his vassals, who remained neuters with their chief
during the whole expedition. His castle is in the most beau-
tiful situation, surpassing imagination, and which answers
poetic descriptions the most romantic; situated upou the
banks of a most beautiful river, the Spey, which winds in
serpentine curls in the midst of a verdant plain, extend-
ing to about a quarter of a league in breadth to about two
leagues in length. All around this plain one beholds the
mountains, which rise in an amphitheatre, the one above the
other, the summits of some of which are covered with wood,
and others present the most beautiful verdure. It seems as if
nature had wearied itself in forming so beautiful a retreat, in
lavishing with profusion all that one could imagine of the
beauties of the country, which enchanted me above all that I
had ever seen. During two months that our army reposed
at Inverness, on its return from England, I passed as
much as possible of my time in these delicious scenes, which
I quitted always with regret; and I found myself at the
Castle of Rothiemurchus when they came to announce to us
that the Duke of Cumberland had passed the Spey with his
army on the side of Elgin, and that he approached towards
Inverness. 1 departed at once to rejoin our army, but with
a sensible regret at quitting these beautiful scenes, and the
society of Rothiemurchus, the most amiable man in the
world—mild, polite, upright, of an equable character, natur-
ally jovial, of much spirit, with a great fund of good sense
and judgment. On bidding him adieu, he clasped me in his
arms, embraced me tenderly with tears in his eyes, saying to
me, “ My dear boy, if your affairs should take a bad turn,
opposed to the English army, as that may possibly happen,
come my way to conceal yourself at my dwelling, and I will
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be answerable for your safety, life for life.” The Highland
hills being in effect a sure asylum against all the searches
which the English troops could make, I decided without hesi-
tation to take the road to Rothiemurchus, which was on our
right from the field of battle ; but I had not made a hundred
paces when I perceived a corps of the enemy’s cavalry before
me, which blocked up the road. I then retraced my way,
taking that which led to Inverness, which I followed just
until I saw an eminence on which the bulk of our army had
thrown itself on that side, and I judged consequently that
the principal pursuit of the enemy would be on the road to
Inverness. I quitted likewise the road, and crossed straight
through the fields without any other design than that of dis-
tancing myself from the enemy as much ‘as I possibly could.
Having arrived on the border of the river Ness, a
quarter of a league higher than the town of Inverness, and
about as far from the field of battle, I stopped to deliberate
upon the route which I ought to take, the cavalry of the
enemy upon the road to Rothiemurchus having totally dis-
concerted me,—my mind agitated and tormented to know
where to go in an unknown place, having never been in that
part of the mountains, or west of Inverness. I heard all at
once a very brisk firing at the town, which lasted for some
minutes. As one is inclined in misfortunes to fill the imagin-
ation with vain hopes, I thought at first that it was the
Highlanders that were defending the city against the English,
and I regretted exceedingly having quitted the road to Inver-
ness. I was descending a footpath which led to the town by
the side of the river, where I had passed many times in going
to fish; having found it, I plunged into it, without giving
myself time for reflection that it was by no means susceptible
of defence, not being surrounded but by a wall, proper only
for any enclosure, and I proceeded forward along this foot-
path in order to bring myself with despatch to Inverness;
but I had not gone a hundred paces down when I en-



14

countered a Highlander coming from the town, who assured
me that the English had entered it without any resistance.
He told me, at the same time, that all the road from the field
of battle to Inverness was strewed with the dead, the English
cavalry having made the principal pursuit from that quarter,
and the streets of the town were equally covered with dead
bodies—the bridge at the end of the chief street having been
all at once blocked up by the precipitation of the fugitives.
I was not displeased to find that my first conjectures were
not unfortunately too just, since following the road from the
town I should have made myself among the number of the
carcases. I then retraced my steps with a heart more poig-
nant than ever, and plunged in the deepest sorrow. All my
hopes vanished. I did not dream further than to be at a dis-
tance from these dismal scenes. The Highlander having told
me that he was going to Fort-Augustus, a fortress about
cight leagues from Inverness, which our army had de-
molished some time before, I took again the great road under
his conduct, proposing that we should go together. We
arrived at midnight at Fort-Augustus, without having seen a
single cottage on our way ; and I set my food on the ground
in a small hut which had the name of a public-house, the
hostess of which had no other thing to give me but a morsel
of bread, a cup of elixir vitee, from grain, and a little hay
for my horse, which gave me the most pleasure ; for although
I had taken nothing for twenty-four hours, the terrible
vicissitudes throughout a journey the most cruel and dismal I
had ever experienced, sufficed completely to deprive me of
appetite and all inclination to eat. Being too much overcome,
and equally fatigued in body and mind, I reposed during two
or three hours upon a bench before the fire, for as to beds,
there were none there.

I did not cease in the meantime to look upon Rothiemur-
chus as my only resource for saving me ; but his castle being
situated to the south of Inverness, by the road which I had
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taken to the west, I found myself much more distant from his
castle at Fort Augustus than from the field of battle. T left
the public-house before it was day, having found another High-
lander, who conducted me to Garviemore, twelve miles south
of Fort Augustus. Next day I found myself at Ruthven, in
Badenoch, which is about two leagues from Rothiemurchus.
Till then, I had not again met with anybody who could give
me any news ; but I was agreeably surprised at finding that
this little market town was in fact, by mere haphazard, the
place: of rendezvous, where a great party of our army was
rallied ; for they had not pointed out any place for our rally-
ing in case of defeat. In an instant I saw myself surrounded
by a great many of my comrades, who pressed forward to
announce to me that at Ruthven and its neighbourhood there
was a great part of our army, that the Highlanders were in
the best of dispositions for taking their revenge, and that they
were waiting with impatience the return of an aide-de-camp
which my Lord George had sent to the Prince to receive his
orders, and to be led again to battle. I had never known joy
so vivid as that which I then felt—the tears came to my eyes.
T could not better compare my state than to that of aninvalid,
who, after having languished a long time, finds himself all at
once in perfect health by a sudden revolution. Having ob-
served that there was not accommodation at Ruthven—the
greater part of our army having been obliged to lie on the
field—I did not dismount from horseback ; and after having
made enquiries after Finlay Cameron to offer him the assur-
ances of my gratitude, without being able to learn anything
of his fate, I continued my route to go to Killihuntly, which
is about a quarter of a league from Ruthven.

‘When our army went to the north of Scotland, I stopped
at the house of Mr. Gordon of Killihuntly, where I passed
several days very agreeably. It was full of genteel people.
These amiable persons welcomed my return with all the
friendship possible, and I found my Lord and my Lady Ogil-



16

vie at their house, with many other friends. Not having
partaken of anything for forty hours, save a morsel of old
bread and a cup of usquebagh (water distilled from barley), I
did great honour to the good cheer which my Lady Killi-
huntly set before us; and as I had not enjoyed a bed since
our departure from Inverness to go to face the enemy, as soon
as the supper was finished I went to bed, with my mind much
refreshed and tranquil, and slept eighteen hours in one slum-
ber. The next day after dinner I went to Ruthven; but
the aide-de-camp not having again returned, there was no
news whatever; and I returned to sleep at Killihuntly. I
was charmed to see there the gaiety of the Highlanders, who
appeared to be returned more from a ball than from a defeat.

Having passed the night with impatience and restlessness,
I got up betimes, and proceeded with despatch to Ruthven, to
learn if the aide-de-camp had returned. I was astonished to
find misery and melancholy painted on the countenances of
all those whom I met, and I soon learned that the cause of
this was but too well accounted for. The first officer whom
I met told me that the aide-de-camp had returned, and that he
had reported for all the answer on the part of Prince Edward
that every one could adopt the means of saving himself as he
best could—a reply melancholy and disheartening for the
brave people who had sacrificed themselves for him.

I returned at once to Killihuntly with a heart rent and
overwhelmed with misery, in order to take leave, and render
thanks to my Lord and my Lady Killihuntly for their civili-
ties. My Lady offered me an asylum in their mountains,
which are very isolated and difficult of access, telling me that
she would construct a cabin in the interior the most concealed,
where she would lay in for me a magazine of provisions of
every kind ; that she would not leave me without money ; and
that she would give me a flock to keep of six or eight sheep.
‘She added that the fastness which she proposed for me being
on the border of a lake about a quarter of a league from the
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Castle, where a stream entered it abounding with trout, I
could amuse myself in fishing, and that she would often walk
towards that quarter to see her shepherd. The project at first
pleased me greatly, my misfortunes having metamorphosed
me suddenly into a philosopher, and I would have consented
to pass all my life in this solitude, provided I could have
regained my mind into its natural and tranquil state, and
devoid of agitation. Besides, we were at the approach of
summer, and the natural beauties of the place, the cascades,
the sheets of water, the valleys between the mountains, the
rivers, the lakes, and the woods; nature there displayed a
magnifieence, a majesty that commanded veneration, a thou-
sand savage charms that surpassed infinitely artificial beauties ;
it is there that a painter, a poet would feel their imagination
lifting them up, warming them, and filling them with ideas
which become ineffaceable in the memory of men; above
all, the amiable society of M. and Madlle. Killihuntly, who had
testified to me so much friendship, in this moment I did not
see any better to do; but before my deciding on it I wished
to revisit my good friend, Rothiemurchus, to consult with
him if there was no means of finding an opportunity of em-
barking me for foreign parts, in order that I might not be
continually between life and death. I went, after mid-day,
to Rothiemurchus, which is at the other extremity of this
beautiful valley, about two leagues from Iillihuntly ; but
Rothiemurchus, the father, was not at home, having gone to
Inverness immediately on receiving the news of our defeat,
to make his eourt to the Duke of Cumberland, more for fear
of the evil that this barbarous Duke could do him, than for
any attachment to the House of Hanover. I found his son,
also the Chevalier Gordon of Park, Lieutenant-Colonel Lord
Lewis Gordon, Gordon of Cobairdie, his brother, and Gordon
of Abachie.

Rothiemurchus’s son advised me to deliver myself up a
prisoner to the Duke of Cumberland, in the view of the diffi-

B
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culty, almost impossibility of my being able to escape, alleg-
ing, at the same time, that the first who surrendered them-
selves prisoners would not fail to obtain their pardon; and
he added that he would return immediately to Inverness,
where he had escorted my Lord Balmerino, who had followed
his advice in delivering himself up a prisoner. I did not
relish at all the perfidious counsels of my old comrade, who
~was of a character quite different from that of his father. I

replicd to him that the very thought of seeing myself in a
dungeon in irons made me tremble. As long as I could I
would preserve my liberty, and when I was no longer able to
avoid falling into the hands of the Duke of Cumberland, he
could then make of me all that he could wish. I would then
be resigned to all. The unfortunate Lord Balmerino had his
head cut off at London during the time that I was concealed
there, and he died with an astonishing constancy and bravery,
worthy of the ancient Romans. The servant of Rothiemurchus'
told us that having gone through the field of battle, there
would appear to have been more killed of the English than
the Highlanders, which gave us some consolation in learning
that they had not gained the victory at small cost. He added
that the Duke of Cumberland after having left our wounded
on the field of battle for forty hours quite naked, had sent
detachments to kill all those whose robust constitutions had
been able to stand against a continual outpour of pelting rain,
and that these orders had been executed with the utmost
rigour, without sparing any one.*

M. Chevalier Gordon, his brother, and Abachie having
made up their minds to go to their own estates, in the county
of Banff, about ten or twelve leagues to the south of Rothie-
murchus, they proposed to me to go with them. I consented
at the instant, the more willingly that my brother-in-law,

# The Duke of Cumberland was obliged to have an Act of Parliament to
indemnify him for the cruelties which he had committed in Scotland, con-
trary to the laws of the realm, and to shelter him from prosecutions.
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Rollo, now Lord Rollo, Peer of Scotland, was established in
the town of Banff, capital of that province, and being a sea-
port, where he had the inspection of merchant vessels, by an
appointment which he had obtained lately from Government,
I hoped, by his means, to find an opportunity to pass beyond
sea. So I abandoned without difficulty the project of shep-
herd of my Lady Killihuntly, which had held me too long
time in a state of uncertainty of my fate; besides, being a
stranger in the mountainous districts, without knowing a
single word of their language, determined me entirely to put
myself under the auspices of M. Chevalier Gordon.

After a stay of two or three days at Rothiemurchus, I
departed with the Chevalier Gordon, his brother, Gordon of
Cobairdie, and Gordon of Abachie, and we slept at some
miles from the house of one of their friends, near a mountain
called Cairngorm, where the shepherds often find precious
stones of different kinds without knowing their value. T
made, during some years, a collection of these stones, before
being at the place which produces them, and I have found
them very beautiful; above all a ruby, of great beauty,
which piece did not cost me more than a crown, and when it
was polished, I refused to give it to the Duke of Hamilton
for fifty guineas. This stone had the thickness of a bean or
berry; the colour somewhat dark; brilliancy like the most
beautiful diamond ; and all the jewellers of Edinburgh had
* taken it for an oriental ruby. I made a present of it to my
Lady Jean Douglas, who repaid me amply, some time after,
by saving my life. I had also found a hyacinth of a very
beautiful brilliancy, and a topaz as thick as a pigeon’s egg,
and of a fine colour, upon which I engraved the arms of
Great Britain ; and I made a present of them both to Prince
Edward ; the hyacinth at Perth, on attaching my fortune to
his; and the topaz, with his arms, on our arrival at Edin-
burgh. These gentlemen having agreed, at the entreaties of
their friend, to adjourn the next day to his house, I accom-



20

panied him with great good will, and forgetting for the
moment my disasters. I rose the next day, in the morning,
at an early hour, running immediately to those hills among
the shepherds, where I found some beautiful topazes, two of
which I made a present of to the Duke of York, at Paris,
sufficiently grand to serve his seal. On my return to dinner,
seeing me enter the Lodge with a great sack of pebbles, they
all burst out in a great roar of laughter; and the Chevalier
Gordon exhorted me very severely to think rather of saving
myself from the power of the police, than to collect pebbles.
I had my mind occupied as much as they with our un-
fortunate lot, and the scaffold sufficiently vividly impressed
upon my imagination, but I was satisfied at the same time,
that the possession of a few pebbles would not accelerate my
fate if it was my destiny to be hanged; and the search of
these stones dissipated for a moment the ideas which absorbed
my companions in misfortune.

‘We arrived in the county of Banff the fourth day of our
departure from Rothiemurchus, where it became necessary
for us to separate—the populace being all Calvinists, and
violent against the House of Stuart. Having lodged the next
night at the house of Mr, Stuart, the Presbyterian minister,
but a very good man, and secretly in the interest of Prince
Edward, on rising in the morning I exchanged my clothes
of the Highland garb with his servant for an old peasant
dress, all in rags, offensive to the smell, and in appearance as
if it had not been in use for many years, nor since it had
cleaned bis master’s stables; for it had the smell of dung
to be felt at a distance. I made a complete- exchange
with him even to stockings and shoes, in every one of which,
however, he found his account, and T much more than he
with these tatters, which were calculated to assist in saving
my life. Thus metamorphosed we took leave of one another,
every one separating and taking a different route. M. the
Chevalier Gordon advised me to go and sleep in his house at
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Park. I followed his advice the more willingly that his
house, not being but a leaguc and a half from Banff, I was
approaching towards having an interview with my brother-in-
law Rollo, but not without dread that some of the detachments
they had in that quarter might be sent to search for and ap-
prehend the Chevalier Gordon, who was a near rclative of the
Duke of Gordon, and might be able to make me prisoner at
his place. I found Mrs. Menzies, his cousin-german, in his
house,—a most amiable lady, full of spirit and good sense;
and I had passed some time very agreeably in her company
in the house of Mr. Duff, Provost of Banff, a house the most
respectable and the most amiable that I have ever known in
my life ; and quitted their charming society with the greatest
regret possible to rejoin our army at Inverness. Madame
told me that there were in the town of Banff four hundred
men of the English troops ; and she exhorted me strongly not
to expose myself by going there. But as an interview with
‘my brother-in-law was my only hope of being able to save
myself in a distant land, I determined to go contrary to
her advice, and I departed the next day on foot from the
house of the Chevalier Gordon, towards nine o’clock at night,
leaving my horse there till my return. I met, on entering
the town, many English soldiers, who took not the least
notice of me, which gave me the most favourable augury of
my peasant’s disguise, for my clothes were so bad the poorest
beggar would have blushed to have carried them on his back.
Then my blood boiled in my veins at the sight of these sol-
diers, whom I regarded as the authors of the pains and
misery, which I began to feel ; and I was not able to allow
myself to fix my eyes upon them but with rage and my soul
full of fury. I continued my way, praying fervently to the
Supreme Being to grant us once more only one single oppor-
tunity of avenging ourselves of their cruelties at Culloden, and
that I would thus die tranquil and satisfied,—prayers which
in appearance were never granted. :
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I went straight to the house of Mr. Duff, where I had
been so agreeable so little time before. He was secretly a
partisan of the Prince, but prudent and discreet, he did not
declare his way of thinking but to his friends. He was the
most amiable man in the world, endowed with all the good
qualities possible, and of real merit. He has the most equable
character, pleasant, gay, enjoying great good sense, judgment,
spirit, and discernment. Mrs. Duff, his spouse, resembled in
every respect the character of her husband; and their two
daughters, of whom the youngest sister was a dazzling beauty,
were exact copies of their father and mother. Everybody in
the house of Mr. Duff had but one way of thinking, and it
was the most delicious soeiety, that I regretted leaving as
long as I lived. The maid-servant who opened the door for
me, did not recognize me on account of the oddity of my dis- -
guise. I told her that I was charged with a letter for her
master, to be delivered into his own hands ; and I begged her
to inform him of it. Mr. Duff descended, and at first did
not recognize me more than his maid-servant; but having
fixed his eyes upon me for a moment, a torrent of tears suc-
ceeded his surprise. He exhorted his servant strongly to be
faithful in guarding the secret. DMrs. Duff and their daugh-
ters being gone to bed, he conducted me into a chamber, and
sent, upon the instant, his servant to find out my brother-in-
law, who had not returned to his house; and all the inquiries
that could be made to find him were fruitless. My sister was
still at the house of her father-in-law, Lord Rollo, at Dun-
craib, as it was not long that he had held his charge at
Banff. My intention not being to sleep there if I should be
able to find my brother-in-law immediately, and ascertain if
I could hope for his services in a moment so eritical for me,—
the neighbourhood of soldiers having too greatly disturbed
me to be able to be tranquil, without fear at every instant
of being discovered, I had resolved to leave Banff before day
to return to the Castle of the Chevalier Gordon. Mr. Duff
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returned at one o’clock in the morning, and I then went to
bed, without being able to shut my eyes.

I arose as soon as the day began to appear, and resumed
the taterdemalions. Seated in an arm-chair, with my eyes
fixed on the fire, in a deep reverie, and plunged in an abyss of
reflections which my situation furnished me with in abund-
ance, suddenly the maid-servant entered, and rushed by
into my apartment, announcing to me that I was lost, and
that the court-yard of the house was full of soldiers to
seize me. Less than that sufficed to rouse me from my ab-
stractions. I looked up at the window, and saw actually
the soldiers in the court-yard, as the servant had told me.
Thus convinced ocularly of my misfortune, I returned to the
arm-chair full of resignation, regarding myself as a man who
should shortly end his days. I conjeetured immediately that
it was the servant who had betrayed me, having some soldier
for a lover, as is generally the case. There remained but a
feeble spark of hope of my being able to make my way
through the soldiers, with one of my pistols in each hand;
and I kept my eyes always fixed upon the door of the cham-
ber, in order to rush upon the soldiers as a lion the moment I
saw them appear. Miserable resource! in which I had but
little confidence to rely on; but this was the last resort.
Having passed about a quarter of an hour in these violent
agitations, at last the door of my chamber flew open, and I
rushed with precipitation to attack them. But what a sur-
prise! In place of the soldiers I espied the beautiful and
adorable Miss Duff, the younger sister, out of breath, who
came as a guardian angel to inform me not to be any longer
disturbed ; that it was nothing more than the soldiers who
were fighting among themselves ; that they had entered the
court to conceal themselves from their officers ; and that their
quarrel having exploded itself in a few fisticuffs, they had
left the court-yard together. She was of rare beauty, and was
not more than eighteen years of age. I seized her in my



24

arms, pressed her to my bosom, and gave her a thousand
tender embraces from the bottom of my heart. In an instant
the whole house was assembled in my chamber, to congratu-
late me upon my deliverance—the noise of the soldiers having
made every one rise, and it was scarcely six o’clock in the
morning. Convinced of the sineere friendship and esteem of
all this amiable family, one of my great solicitudes during this
adventure was, that through their too great anxiety for me
some one of them might be apt to betray me innocently, had
it not been for Mr. Duff, by whom I was reassured from his
coolness and presence of mind.

My brother-in-law eame to see me the moment after this
alarm. He made me all the protestations possible of friend-
ship, at the same time that he exeused himself for not being
able to contribute by any means to afford me an opportunity
of embarking for a foreign land; all the vessels at Banff
being strietly inspected before their departure by the different
officers of Government; and he advised me very strongly to
retire into the mountainous districts as the only course to
adopt. I confess that I was indignant at him, the more so
that he was under oblig;'ations to me without number. I an-
swered him that T had no need of his eounsels, but his services.
He took himself off, after having staid a quarter of an hour
with me as upon nettles, and I have never seen him since, or
had any accounts of him. He knew all the captains of mer-
chant vessels at Banff ; so that if he had been willing to serve
me, he could have certainly found some one of the number
who could have taken me into his vessel disguised as a sailor,
which would have saved me from an infinitude of pains, and
sufferings the most cruel, which I endured before being saved ;
but he did not wish to expose himself to the least risk for his
brother-in-law, who on all oceasions ever gave him the most
substantial proofs of his friendship ; and he was of a character
that would not put himself to any inconvenienee, not even for
his own father, or all those who existed on earth ; regarding



25

himself born for himself, without bowels of compassion for
his species in their misfortunes and sufferings. Misfortunes
are the touchstone to prove men ; and I have learned by mine
how little one can count upon friendship in general.* All
those from whom I expected assistance in my misfortunes
threw off the mask, and discovered to me their falsehood and
dissimulation ; and it was only those from whom I did not
expect any service that turned out true friends. Experience
made me know in one day many, in place of having been
deceived all my life. I had even rendered most essential
service to my brother-in-law a little time before.t Lord
Rollo, his father, a violent partisan of the House of Stuart,
had taken up arms in 1715, in an attempt which was
then made to re-establish that House upon the throne ; but
they ‘were put to the rout by the English army, under the
command of the Duke of Argyle; and his Lordship, after
having remained concealed for some years, obtained his par-
don. After having passed a night at his Lordship’s house
when our army made its retreat from Stirling to go to Inver-
ness, he pleaded incessantly that his age and his infirmities
did not permit him to join Prince Edward; and he conjured
me with clasped hands to proceed to Banff express, to order
his son, my brother-in-law, immediately to join himself to our
army, under the pain of never seeing him in his lifetime. I
communicated to my brother-in-law the orders of his father ;
but I made him aware at the same time of the misery to which
he would expose his wife and family in case we should be de-
feated. My counsels were salutary to him; since a short

* “In the midst of disgraces the most frightful,” says M. Bedoyere, ‘I
derived a sweet satisfaction to know men and all their perfidiousness—they
were no longer concealed from my eyes—I saw them such as they are in
effect—advantages reserved to the unfortunate, whose reason, divested of
prejudices, is the lot and the consolation.”

} It appears lately proved by the archives in the Tower of London, that
my nephew, at present Lord Rollo, a peer of Scotland, is descended from
Raoul or Rollon, Duke of Normandy, by lawful wedlock.
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time after he found himself in possession of the lands and
titles of the House of Rollo, instead of dying upon the scaf-
fold, or being a mendicant in a foreign land. It is true, T
had the interest of my nephew and sister more in view than
his.

Having passed the whole day at the house of Mr. Dulff,
with as much agreeableness as it was possible to retain
in the troublesome position in which I found myself placed, I
took a last adieu of that charming society about nine o’clock
at night, in order to return to the Chateau of the Chevalier
Gordon, and our tears were reciprocal and abundant. I
passed the night without going to bed, in order to converse
with Mrs. Menzies, not without fear of a visit from some
detachment sent in pursuit of the Chevalier Gordon, and the
mistake would not have been to my advantage. After a
great many reasonings with this lady upon the part which I
ought to take, I at length finally decided to gain the low
country, to endeavour, as much as I possibly could, to
approach Edinburgh, to obtain succours from my parents
and my friends, not knowing any person in the Highlands
but those who were placed in the same embarrassment as
myself, or to perish in the attempt; to regard myself from
henceforward as a lost man, who had a thousand chances to
one to perish upon the scaffold, but who might have one
chance in my favour; to resign myself entirely to Providence,
and to commit myself to mere hazard, than to any other
resource ; to preserve, always, my sans frotd and presence of
mind, as absolutely necessary to grapple with the troubles
and encounters which I might have to meet with, and to
profit by the favourable opportunities that might present
themselves. Behold what were my resolute and decided
conclusions to put them into execution, and to think of noth-
ing that could in any way divert me from this plan. Mrs.
Menzies did her utmost possible to turn me from it, by repre-
senting to me the insurmountable difficulties at every step;
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the counties to traverse, where the fanatical Calvinistic
peasants assembled in troops, of those even to form patrols,
with their pastors at their heads, in order to make prisoners
of the unfortunate gentlemen who endeavoured to save them-
selves in the mountainous districts of the country from the
pursuit of the troops; the great distance it was from Edin-
burgh, and the impossibility of being able to cross the two
arms of the sea ('see the Plan, Vol. I, page 8), without a
passport from Government, where the lfnglish cavalry made
their continual patrols along the banks and in the villages, to
examine and arrest all whom they suspected without a pass-
port. But nothing could turn me from my resolutions to
advance towards the south.

I took leave of Madame Menzies at five o’clock in the
morning ; she gave me a letter of recommendation to Mr.
Gordon, of Kildrummy, one of her relations, whose house,
which he then inhabited, was at the distance of twelve miles
from that of Mr. Gordon, of Park; and she gave me a
domestic to conduct me thither, whom I sent back immediately
when we were in sight of his house. I asked at a servant of
Mr. Gordon’s if his master was at home? He answered me
that he was gone out, but would be back to dinner; and he
informed me, with a tone of indifference, that if I was cold I
could enter the kitchen to warm myself, while waiting for
his master’s return. I accepted the offer, for he made it very
frankly, and I entered the kitchen, where a great number of
servants assembled around the fire, who believing themselves
of a class much above me, left me for a long time at a side,
before proposing to me to sit down, or to permit me to join
their company, which I approached very respectfully. They
embarrassed me much by their continual questioning; one
lackey demanded of me if it was a long time since I had been
in the service of Madame Menzies ? I replied with a humble
and submissive air that it was not above two months. X
heard, at the same time, a chambermaid, who whispered in
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the ear of a lackey, but loud enough that I could hear her,
that Madame Menzies ought to have been ashamed to have
sent a domestic with her commission for his master so ill
clad. Their jargon, tomfooleries, and impertinences annoyed
me to death, and made me impatient during two hours, when,
for my deliverance, Mr. Gordon arrived. I delivered to him
the letter of Madame Menzies in presence of his servants,
following him' constantly, even to his apartment, and immedia-
* tely when I saw myself alone with him I told him who I was,
and beseeched him to give me a guide to conduct me as far
as the first arm of the sea, not being acquainted with the
country. He seemed penetrated with my situation, and
showed all possible civilities ; and sent, upon the instant, a
servant with an order to one of his gamekeepers to furnish
me with a guide as far as the estate of Kildrummy, which is
six miles from that; and in waiting for the return of his
servant, he found means to cause be brought in to me under
cover a dinner, of which T ate heartily, without feeling an
appetite, but for precaution, not knowing if I should find any
supper at Kildrummy. The guide having arrived, I took
leave of Mr. Gordon, and I arrived at an early hour at Kil-
drummy, a village greatly celebrated for one of the most
memorable episodes in the history of Scotland, where I
stopped to pass the night.

The Scotch had been in alliance with France during
nearly nine hundred years without interruption, since
Charlemagne, till the union of the crowns of Scotland and
England, without having ever varied in their treaties, offen-
sive and defensive, but the Scotch were generally the victims
from their attachment to that kingdom. In all the quarrels
of France with England, the Scotch began hostilities, France
availing itself of the services of Scotland to make a diversion
on the side of England, and to keep the English in check,—
a manucevre which France always played, and of which the
Scotch were continually the dupes; for the moment the
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English made a descent upon France, the French auxiliaries
in Scotland were recalled immediately for the defence of their
own country, and these unfortunate Scotch were left to their
own forces to free themselves from the mischievous adven-
ture in the best way they could ; and England having always
been much more populous than Scotland, the Scotch were
many times reduced to the lowest abyss, their valour not
being always able to supply the want of numbers. The
Scotch after the loss of many battles on end, having lost all
the Lowlands of Scotland, as far as Kildrummy, were shut up
in the Highlands, the difficult access whereof saved them from
being entirely subdued. In that deplorable condition,
Robert the Bruce, having re-assembled six thousand men, the
shattered remains of the Scottish armies, placed himself at
their head, and, at Kildrummy, fell unexpectedly with im-
petuous force upon the English army, who were immediately
put to flight, without one escaping to carry the news of their
defeat, and Scotland saw itself entirely liberated.* I walked
about a great deal at Kildrummy, recalling this trait of history
to my imagination, and filling it therewith so totally that I
believe I could distinguish even the field of battle where this
brilliant victory had been gained over the English. I said to
myself, “ Ah!if this earth could open itself, how would it
discover there the bones of the English which it had preser-
ved in its bosom as precious deposits.” In fine, the sight of
this celebrated place solaced me, elevated my heart a little,
and made me feel for the moment my pains assuaged and sus-
pended, and my torments of mind abated.

As there were but few inns at Kildrummy, I passed the
night in what bore the name of the “Public House,” where
I reposed mysclf upon a bed of straw, much to my discom-
fort with an enormous number of fleas; but in recompense
my landlady gave me for supper an excellent young fowl,

*Tt is reported that the English army then in Scotland amounted to ten
thousand men, but it is more likely that the number is exaggerated.
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and she surprised me next morning in demanding from me
but three halfpence, (six halfpence of France), for my supper
and bed. It is true this was a hotel very extraordinary,
where they had no need of any hard cash. This event gave
me pleasure, seeing, at least, I should not have hunger<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>