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Have you visited our home in Inverness 
yet – the Highland Archive Centre, Bught 
Road, on the outskirts of the city? Since 
so many of our members live overseas, the 
answer in the majority of cases will be no; 
but for those who can get to the Centre, 
and especially if you are indeed coming 
from abroad – making it perhaps a once in 
a lifetime visit – it’s important to know what 
to expect, and how to make your time here 
as productive, and we hope as enjoyable as 
possible.

Though the Highland Family History Society 
[HFHS] owns some of the records used by the 
Highland Council Family History Service, and 
therefore have a stake in the Centre, we are 
nevertheless just guests in a building owned 
and run by Highland Council and/or its agents 
High Life Highland.

“Established in October 2011, High Life 
Highland is a charity developing and promoting 
opportunities in culture, learning, sport, leisure, 
health and wellbeing”: www.highlifehighland.
com. 

The opening times and the rules for entry 
and use of the facilities are set by Highland 
Council/High Life Highland, and the staff you 
meet when you arrive are all employed by 
them; though, at the times given below, the 
HFHS does usually have a volunteer present in 
the Family History Room to assist any visitors, 

and particularly of course our own members.
How to find the Archive Centre: See www.

highlandarchives.org.uk/harc-location.asp.
There is, at the time of writing, a bus service 
from the City Centre; but this is subject to 
periodic cancellation and change of timetable 
at the whim of the operators, so you are strongly 
advised to get the latest information about 
this service from the Inverness Bus Station at 
Farraline Park – opposite the Public Library – 
before trying to visit us. Opening hours of the 
Family History Room in the Archive Centre:
Monday:  10am-5pm
Tuesday:  10am-5pm
Wednesday: 10am-7.30pm
Thursday: 10am-5pm
Friday:  10am-5pm

Please note the late opening on Wednesdays, 
and the fact that though the Family History 
Room is open on a Friday, the Archive Reading 
Room is not. See www.highlandarchives.org.
uk/harc.asp.

Times when HFHS Volunteers are usually 
present (subject to holidays, illness, family 
commitments etc):
Monday:  10am-1pm
Tuesday:  10am-1pm
Wednesday: 10am-1pm
Thursday: 10am-1pm

If you can only get to the Centre in an 
afternoon, or on a Friday, and would like some 
help from a Society member, please contact 
either John Durham or myself in advance of 
your visit by email or phone: 

John Durham: 
info@highlandfamilyhistorysociety.org.uk 
or 01463 790656.
Graeme Mackenzie: 
chairman@highlandfamilyhistorysociety.org.uk 
or 0790 176 4329.

If you arrive at the Centre and there is no 
volunteer present, please ring either John or 
myself – or ask the staff there to do so – and 
if one of us is available we will come to Centre 
to see you. Even if there is a volunteer present, 
feel free to contact us if you’d like some further 

The Chairman’s Column



The Chisholm Exodus 
by Matthew Murray Chisholm

This paraphrase of the well-known pioneering exhortation of 1851 attributed to John 
Soule, an Indiana newsman, might well have been aimed at a clutch of my Chisholm 
ancestors. Over a  period of sixty years, stretching from fifteen years before the start 
of the American Civil War up to the start of the World War 1, my great-great-uncle John 
Chisholm, six of his nephews - five of whom were brothers - and one of his nieces all 
separately left  Scotland to pursue new lives in the ‘Land of the Free’. 

The story begins with this John, born in December 1819 in Fodderty in the county of Ross 
and Cromarty. He was the illegitimate son of Mary Campbell and Roderick Chisholm, my 
great-great-grandfather, who later had five legitimate children by his wife Janet MacLachlan, 
including a son Alexander, my great-grandfather, who was father of the five brothers and 
niece mentioned above. 

John grew up in Fodderty and learned his trade as a stone mason in the neighbouring 
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This story is based largely on research undertaken by Anna Dickinson, a great-
great-grand-daughter of Alexander Chisholm and Margaret Fisher; and Matthew 
Chisholm and John Chisholm, great-grandsons. The helpful contributions of other 

descendants are gratefully acknowledged.

John Chisholm (1819 to ?) 
Roderick Chisholm (1861 to 1945)
Jessie Chisholm (1862-1946) 
John Fisher Chisholm (1865-1957) (Anna’s 
great-grandfather)

Hugh Waters Chisholm (1867-1913)
Alexander Daniel Chisholm (1882-1968)
William Kissock Chisholm (1884-1959)
Albert Wood Chisholm (1885-1959) 

THE IMMIGRANTS/EMIGRANTS (depends on your point of view!):

THE STORY 
“GO WEST YOUNG MEN AND GROW UP WITH THE COUNTRY”

advice or help – or just to meet us – since we 
always like to make the acquaintance of our 
members. 

If you have particular problems that you are 
hoping to resolve during your visit it may help 
to contact us by email or by post in advance of 
your visit so we can advise on what may or may 
not be possible here, elsewhere in the Highlands 
(maybe at one of the Highland Archive Service’s 
out-stations (in Wick, Portree, or Fort William 
(see www.highlandarchives.org.uk/contact-
us.asp), or at the Scotlands People Centre in 
Edinburgh (www.scotlandspeoplehub.gov.uk/). 
Proper advance preparation can ensure the best 
use of your limited time here.

Most of the information given above 
is available on our website (www.
highlandfamilyhistorysociety.org.uk), or on 
that of the Highland Archive Service (www.
highlandarchives.org.uk). If you think there’s any 

further information we can or should provide on 
our site or in the Journal, please do let us know.

Though the Society hasn’t been out and 
about much this summer, we did set up outside 
the “Hall of the Clans” in the Bishops Palace, 
Eden Court, at the Inverness Highland Games 
– along with the Archive Service – as you’ll see 
from the picture preceding this column. Now, as 
the days begin to get a bit shorter and autumn 
approaches in this hemisphere we’re beginning 
to think about the Social Evening that will 
kick off our new season of talks – on the 25th 
of September. As usual it’ll be in the Beaufort 
Hotel, at 7.30pm, with a light buffet included in 
the price of admission (£5 for members, £10 for 
others). If you’re planning to be there, please let 
John Durham know ASAP so we have an idea 
how many to cater for. I look forward to seeing 
you then. 
Graeme Mackenzie



town of Dingwall. Clearly imbued with an 
adventurous spirit, he decided to emigrate 
to the USA, arriving there in 1850.  We don’t 
know which vessel he sailed on, but it is 
very probable that she was similar to the 
one in the photo – a 150’ barque. Hybrid 
ships with steam power were beginning 
to cross the Atlantic in those days but sail 
was still dominant. In the 1840s and 50s 
similar vessels to this barque took Scottish 
emigrants from the Highlands to the 
Antipodes. The voyage to America would 
have taken up to six weeks. Conditions for 
‘steerage’ emigrants were rough to say the 
least, as demonstrated in the sketch.

An extract from the Illustrated London 
News showing family accommodation in 
steerage - narrow bunks to the left and right, 
a central table, and light from an uncovered 
hatch. It was crowded and there was little or 
no privacy. In storm conditions it was wet, 
dark and chaotic.

On arriving in NewYork John first found 
work in the Brooklyn Navy Yard. Later he 
moved to Virginia but eventually settled in 
Carroll County, Illinois, where in 1853 he 
had come into possession of 160 acres of 
potential farm land close to Milledgeville, 
Carroll County. This parcel of land, originally 
called Bounty Land, had been granted by 
the US Government to one John Noble in 
1850, in recognition of his military service 
during the Florida, or 2nd Seminole, War of 
1835 to 1842. It had been returned to the 
General Land Office and in 1853 the land 
was assigned in perpetuity to John Chisholm 
(spelt Chism) and his heirs. The letter of 
assignation was personally signed by the 
then President, Franklin Pierce. 

Quite how John fell on his feet in this way 
is unclear. The carrot of Bounty Land was 
originally designed to attract volunteers to 
the War of 1812 (quite which country the US 
was at war with in 1812 I can’t recall). The 
concept of Bounty Land was self-evidently 
extended to include other conflicts, such as 
the Florida War. My guess is that, during his 
time in Virginia (where many of the Florida 
War Volunteers came from), John Chisholm 
met John Noble. The location of Bounty 
Land was determined by lottery and the 
Virginian probably had no desire to move as 
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THE STORY 
“GO WEST YOUNG MEN AND GROW UP WITH THE COUNTRY”

A typical barque of the period
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far away as Illinois to claim his reward and 
so came to some financial arrangement with 
the other John to assign the land to him. 
Pure speculation of course. But whatever 
the case, John Chisholm certainly made 
the most of his fortunate opportunity and 
became a very successful farmer, as some 
time later the US Government increased his 
land holding from 160 to 620 acres. That’s a 
lot of potatoes!

Thirty years were to pass before John, a 
bachelor, decided to retire and persuaded 
his brother Donald’s son, Roderick Chisholm, 
to emigrate from the Scottish Highlands and 
manage the farm on his behalf. Roderick was 
aged twenty-two at the time and eventually 
inherited the farm. He married a local girl 
called Idella Heinbaugh, who was living with 
her family next door to John in the township 
of Wysox, close to Milledgeville. Roderick 
and Idella had a son, John Donald Chisholm, 
whose descendants now live in Florence, 
Kentucky, and who have kindly provided the 
information about the land grant and John 
Chisholm’s involvement in it. 

The other five nephews who emigrated in 
pursuit of the American Dream were the sons 
of Alexander Chisholm, another of John’s 
half-brothers. The first of them to heed John 
Soule’s advice and head west, in 1891, was 
Hugh Waters Chisholm. Aged twenty-four, 
he sailed from Glasgow to New York on 
board the “Devonia”. His destination was 
also Milledgeville, where he joined his cousin 
Roderick and farmed until his premature 
death in 1913 at the age of forty-five, leaving
behind a widow but no family.

The “Devonia”
Hugh was followed thirteen years later by 

Albert Wood Chisholm, the youngest of the 

five brothers, who was aged only nineteen 
when he came to North America on board 
the “Pomeranian” in July 1904, landing 
at Quebec. Later in that year he joined 
Hugh to continue the farming tradition in 
Milledgeville. Albert returned to Scotland 
in 1908, following the death of his father, 
and came back to the USA on board the 
“Columbia” in 1909.  Albert, a bachelor, 
found it difficult to settle down in any one 
place. He enlisted in the US army during 
World War 1. After demobilisation he went 
to farm in Carter County, Montana, but later 
went to try his luck at ranching in Western 
Canada. He even had a temporary spell as 
an orchard help in Washington State, but 
returned to Montana in the 1950s. Following 
a spell in hospital in the State Capital, 
Albert died in a Veterans’ Nursing Home 
in Columbia Falls, Montana  in 1959, aged 
seventy four. It seems such a sad end to a 
life. One gets the impression that Albert was 
a restless character, perhaps destabilised by 
his experiences whilst serving during WW1.  
I remember my father telling me that he was 
a bit of a loner, although Alexander Daniel 
Chisholm’s grand-daughter, Elaine, who lives 
in Boise, Idaho, has photographs taken in 
1955/56 indicating that Albert at least kept 
in touch with his brother Alexander, so he did 
not lose contact altogether with his family. 

The “Pomeranian”
The next brother to emigrate, one year after 

Albert, was this Alexander. He was the only 
one of the brothers not to take his middle 
name from their mother’s side of the family. 
They had a brother named Daniel, who died 
in infancy. Alexander arrived in New York 
on board the “Numidian” in August 1905. 
Although he stated in his ship registration that 



his destination was Carroll County Illinois, 
where his brothers were farming, Alexander 
had a different agenda. He had qualified as 
a master mechanic in Scotland. Soon after 
landing in New York he heard of a suitable 
railroad job in Livingston, Montana. Lacking 
the funds to get there, however, he took work 
stringing telegraph wires and managed to get 
as far as Glendive, Montana, before returning 
to Scotland with his brother Albert following 
the death of their father in 1908. 

Early in the following year Alexander married 
his sweetheart Helen Maxwell, who lived in 
the small Ayrshire village of Catrine, where 
Alexander had lived before he emigrated. 
Alexander and his new bride returned almost 
immediately to Glendive, sailing on the 
“Campania”. Roderick, the first of their four 
children, was born there in the following year. 
Although he eventually managed to work in 
Livingston (for the Northern Pacific Railroad), 
Alexander later took a job working for the 
Great Northern Railroad in the roundhouse 
in Havre, Montana, where the couple’s other 
three children were born. Helen died in 
1948 and Alexander spent much of his long 
years of retirement sharing his time with his 
children in Montana, California and Nevada. 
He also visited relatives back in Scotland at 
least once, in 1956.

The “Numidian”
Shortly after their father’s death, 

Alexander’s younger brother,William Kissock 
Chisholm also left Scotland, on board the 
“Caledonia”, to seek his fortune in the USA.
Although a tailor to trade, William had the 
unusual distinction of having served in 
both the British and US armies, becoming 
a career soldier in the latter soon after 
obtaining American citizenship. He served as 

a bodyguard to General Pershing during the 
General’s punitive excursion into Mexico to 
capture Pancho Villa in 1915. Although not 
involved in active service overseas, William 
served his country in both world wars. Whilst 
stationed in Kentucky in the 1920s William 
met and married a widow with children, 
but had none of his own. He died in a car 
accident near Louisville, Kentucky, in 1959.

The “Caledonia” 
The last of the brothers to emigrate to the 

USA, in 1912, was John Fisher Chisholm. He 
was a provisions salesman. John was made 
a widower in 1909 when his wife Georgina 
Waddell died from cancer of the liver, leaving 
him to raise their three young children (one 
only two months old). This is where the 
niece of John Chisholm the elder comes 
into the picture. Jessie, the eldest of the 
fourteen children of Alexander Chisholm and 
Margaret Fisher, had first chosen to emigrate 
to South Africa, but returned immediately to 
Scotland  on learning of Georgina’s death, 
in order to look after the three motherless 
children. The youngest of them, Thomas, 
had the additional misfortune of suffering 
from deafness as a result of contracting 
scarlet fever. John was advised to take his 
two-year-old son to Chicago for specialist 
treatment in 1912 (sailing on the “Lusitania” 
only seven weeks before the maiden voyage 
of the ill-fated “Titanic” - a close call. The 
“Lusitania” herself was sunk by submarine 
attack three years later during WW1, 
precipitating US involvement in the war). 
John found work as a provisions salesman 
and decided to remain in the USA. His sister 
Jessie, who never married, brought the older 
two children over to Chicago in the following 
year on board the “Columbia” and remained 
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there as housekeeper for the rest of her life, 
completing the family exodus to the USA.

The “Lusitania” 

The “Columbia” 
Whilst not exactly dynastic in either size 
or nature, this exodus of our branch of 
Chisholms has certainly left its mark on 
the ‘New World’, with lots of descendants 
spread over many States, from Georgia to 
Washington; from California to New York. It 
is a pleasure to be in touch with quite a few 
of them.

With regard to Alexander and Margaret’s 
fourteen children we see that, over a period 
of twenty-two years, six of  the eleven 
who survived into adulthood emigrated 
permanently to the US. That is quite a statistic 
in its own right, but when you consider that a 
further two of them also chose to seek their 
fortunes abroad (one as a lady’s companion 
in Egypt and the other a nurse in Africa), you 
start to wonder about the cohesion within the 
family. Certainly, the children led an unsettled 
life inasmuch as the parents moved to at 
least eight different addresses in Ayrshire 
in a twenty-five-year period, probably due 
to Alexander moving from police house to 
police house as he furthered his career. 

Perhaps this itinerant lifestyle accounted for 
the children’s later wanderlust.  

Apart from the eight emigrants, three 
other of the fourteen children died in infancy, 
leaving only three, all brothers, who remained 
in Britain. One of them, Roderick, also left 
Scotland to pursue his chosen occupation 
as a tailor in London, and so ‘emigrated’ in 
a way as well. Only Francis and his brother 
Matthew remained in Scotland. It must have 
made their mother’s period of widowhood, 
from 1908 until she died in 1915, a very 
sad and lonely time. She would at least 
have had the comfort and consolation of 
having ten of her grandchildren (children of 
John and Francis) nearby for at least a few 
of those years and a further five (those of 
my grandfather Matthew) not too far away 
in Blanefield, Stirlingshire.  A photograph 
reveals that she was not totally separated 
from Roderick’s three children in London. 

Three of my grandfather’s five children (my 
aunts) also emigrated to the USA. Two of 
them married and settled down in New York 
City. The other aunt returned to the UK.

Although not of genetic significance for 
the continuation of this particular blood 
line, another fascinating (and perhaps 
disappointing) scenario emerges when 
considering the descendants of Alexander 
Chisholm and Margaret. It is this. Having 
produced fourteen offspring including eleven 
sons (and also taking into consideration that 
one of the eleven sons himself sired seven 
sons), one might confidently predict that 
the surname ‘Chisholm’ would proliferate 
down the generations. In fact, the opposite 
is the case and, as far as I can tell, and as of 
now, there is a slight risk of it disappearing 
altogether with the passing of my son’s 
generation. I can identify only eight male 
Chisholm descendants of Alexander and 
Margaret, who are theoretically capable of 
contributing to the continuation of the male 
line; and in practice it is highly likely that at 
least half of them will not. Given its strict 
eligibility criteria, this does not auger well for 
the future growth of the membership of the 
Clan Chisholm Society!  
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Elizabeth Mitchell and Jane Harbour, both 
connected to the family of a sister of Aeneas, 
Flora Madeline Dewar, gave me an update 
on more modern members of the family. 
They also drew my attention to a Fraser 
family gravestone at Croy, transcribed by 
the HFHS, giving information on the parents 
of the mother of Aeneas, Madelina Fraser. 
Now, while much is known about the father 
of Aeneas, the Reverend Alexander Dewar of 
Avoch, I had little on the origins of his mother, 
but, armed with the gravestone inscription, 
I could interrogate the Ardersier parish 
register: “1796 22nd. May Magdalen lawful 
daughter to Alexander Fraser and Rose 
Grant in Campbeltown was born 15th Currt. 
and baptized this day”.

Laurel Lahay, one of whose relatives had 
been a gold miner at Cherryville and Lumby, 

British Columbia, e-mailed me some extracts 
of a book “Grassroots of Lumby” regarding 
the incident, and also a map of the Lumby 
area showing “Dure Meadow Rd.” – named 
after Aeneas Dewar. Her ancestors lived 
in a log cabin very close to this road. She 
included a couple of photos, of the gold 
mine near the back of their property and her 
pioneering aunt, armed with rifle!

Laurel also provided the lead for me to 
contact the Cherryville museum and the 
Cherryville and Area Historical Society, who 
have been very helpful. Lawrna Myers of 
the Society even sent me an image of “The 
Daily Colonist” from 1888, where, between 
an advertisement for Hudson’s Bay Co. and 
a report of a Pow-Wow involving Sitting 
Bull and Black Thunder, was a review of the 
murder in Cherry Creek a few years before.
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Aeneas Dewar                                                                
A subject for forensic investigation: postscript

By Jim Mackay

Dingwall High Street
Courtesy of Dingwall Museum Trust

Following feedback on my piece in the HFHS Journal of February 2012 on the 
murder of Aeneas Dewar in Cherry Creek, British Columbia, in 1882 and the 
repeated disturbance of his remains, here is a short postscript - or perhaps 
post mortem might be more appropriate! 



And Wayne Cunneyworth of that Society 
sent me an analysis of the crime which 
throws considerable doubt on the strength 
of the case against the alleged perpetrator 
of the crime, poor “Smart Alec”, the Chinese 
goldminer.

Dingwall historians David and Sandra 
Macdonald pointed me to the photographs 
of George Washington Wilson for an image 
of Dingwall High Street which showed the 
actual shopfront of the brother of Aeneas, 
Peter James Dewar. This picture is held in 
the Dingwall Museum, and is not one of the 

great collection of George 
Washington Wilson 
photography made 
available on the Aberdeen 
University website, so it is 
quite special. This is not 
the shop where he started 
business in 1845 in 
Dingwall, but the one into 
which he moved about 
1879, and it remains a 
chemist shop to this day!

The extensive Ross-
shire Journal obituary of 
P.J. Dewar (chemist and 
dentist) on 10 January 
1902 confirms that he 
was indeed the originator 
of the long-standing 
Dingwall chemist’s firm 
of Dewar & Hay. Roderick 
Hay was his chief

Gold mine in vicinity of the incident
Courtesy of Laurel Lahay

Pay attention at the back of the class!
On thinking back to my schooldays I well remember the teacher having to remind those 
sitting at the back of the classroom to concentrate on what he was saying or doing. 
In similar vein I now have to admonish our readers as only two of you have spotted 
the “deliberate” errors in naming two of the places depicted on the photographs that 
have appeared on the front cover of the journal since it was redesigned two years 
ago. Member Joan Clyne spotted that the War Memorial in Inverness is sited at Cavell 
Gardens and not Waverley Gardens.

Another member correctly commented that the picture on the May journal was not that of 
Brodie Castle, but was not sure which castle it was. I am surprised that our many Mackenzie 
members did not contact me to point out that it was in fact Castle Leod, near Strathpeffer. As 
members should have noticed by now, this anomaly has been corrected and Brodie Castle is 
on the cover of this journal. Perhaps I will slip in other “deliberate” errors in future editions of 
the journal to check to see that you are all reading every page thoroughly.

assistant, and became his partner when the 
aging Patrick wanted to take a less active 
role in the business. The obituary makes it 
clear that Patrick was an important man 
in Dingwall life. He died in his sleep very 
peacefully, was lamented by many, and was 
given a great funeral. Quite a contrast to the 
passing of his unfortunate brother Aeneas!

Many thanks to everyone who provided 
further information. Jim Mackay, Firichean 
House, Cullicudden, Dingwall IV7 8LL  
JimMackay111@hotmail.com
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What happened to 
John and Donald?
by Margaret Fraser

James was the son of Thomas Fraser, the 
Farm Manager from Balnafroig, Scaniport, 
and Margaret Fraser. Mary was the daughter 
of John Fraser, an Army Sergeant, and 
Mary Anderson. Public records suggest that 
Mary Fraser’s date of birth was actually 30 
November 1807, in Gorthleck, Inverness-
shire. Her date of death was 2 May 1892. 

The order of children on the stone is by date 
of death, not birth. The children were all born 
in Dores and baptized in the parish church. In 
birth order, they were:
Thomas Fraser born 15 February 1834; died 
24 April 1921, Inverness.
Catherine Fraser born 3 January 1836; died 
1915.
John C. Fraser born 29 March 1838.
James Fraser born 6 November 1840; died 
1907.
Margaret Fraser born and died 1844.
Robert Fraser (my great grandfather) born 5 
November 1845; died between 1891 and 1901, 
probably in Govan or Whiteinch, Lanarkshire.
Donald Fraser (24) born 17 April 1848; and 
Mary Fraser (25) born 2 July 1850; died 1897.

Thomas and Robert moved away from 
Dores. Catherine and Mary worked in the 
post office. James joined his father in the 
blacksmith business, and Donald also worked 
as a blacksmith for a while.

I have information on the deaths of all 
the children except John C. and Donald. In 

the 1861 census, John was described as a 
student. Since he was 23 years old, he may 
have been at university. A relative believes that 
John studied for the ministry and served as an 
assistant minister in the Church of Scotland in 
Daviot, but I have found no reference to him 
after the 1861 census.

According to a later census, Donald 
remained in Dores, working as a blacksmith. 
However, his name is not on the family 
headstone. Did he move away, or emigrate? 
The Scottish Highlander newspaper of 1 
December 1887 reports a breach of interdict 
case in the Inverness Sheriff Court between a 
Donald Fraser, a blacksmith of Dores and his 
older brother James, also a blacksmith. James 
complained that Donald had taken forcible 
possession of James’s house and continued 
to remain there. Donald “pleaded that he had 
been out of employment for a considerable 
time back, and that he had always considered 
that he had a right to go to the house.” The 
sheriff disagreed and sentenced him to seven 
days’ imprisonment. Was this a dispute 
between “our” James and Donald? Fraser is 
a common name in Dores, but the likelihood 
of another two brothers, both James and 
Donald, and both blacksmiths, seems remote.

Does anyone know what happened to these 
brothers, whose lives seem to have diverged 
so significantly?

 (Fig.1)

There is a pink granite gravestone in the Dores, 
Inverness-shire churchyard that reads:

In memory of JAMES FRASER, late blacksmith, 
Dores, born 1802, died 1881; and his wife MARY 

FRASER, born 1806, died 1892; also of their 
daughters – Margaret, who died in infancy, Mary, 

born 1850, died 1897; James, died 6 January 
1907; Catherine, died 8 Feb 1915, aged 79 years, 

for long Postmistress at Dores. Greatly esteemed.
“Prepare to meet the God” Amos IV: 12”
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On the 14th of July this year members 
of Clan MacKenzie gathered by the 
roadside in Glenmoriston to witness 

the unveiling of an information board about 
an unsung hero of The ‘45. The main text 
on the board tells the story:

This Cairn marks the place where Roderick 
MacKenzie gave his life for Bonnie Prince 
Charlie in July 1746.

Roderick MacKenzie, son of an Edinburgh 
watchmaker, was a well-dressed man of 
similar stature to Prince Charles Edward 
Stuart (Bonnie Prince Charlie) and was often 
said to have been mistaken for him whilst 
serving in the Prince’s Lifeguards (Elcho 
Troop). After the battle of Culloden, in April 
1746, he encountered some of Cumberland’s 
men here in Glenmoriston, and during the 
ensuing fight was slain, crying out “You have 
killed your Prince”. 

The soldiers, hopeful of claiming the 
reward of £30,000 offered by the Hanoverian 

government for the Prince “dead or alive”, 
struck Roderick’s head from his body, 
and took it to nearby Fort Augustus for 
identification. The rest of Roderick’s body is 
said to have been interred by the river. 

None of the Jacobite officers imprisoned 
at Fort Augustus were prepared to identify 
the head without the body. The Duke of 
Cumberland nevertheless, believing the 
Prince dead, returned to England, while 
the head was paraded through Inverness, 
Stirling, and Edinburgh, before being taken 
to London. The Prince’s valet was brought 
down from Carlisle prison to identify the 
decayed head, which he failed to do. It was 
soon realized that a mistake had been made. 
In the meantime, however, the fugitive Prince 
made good his escape, eventually appearing 
alive and well in Paris. 

Little is known about Roderick himself. He 
is on record as a timber merchant in Fisherow, 
Musselburgh, and as such would possibly 

Murchisons, MacKenzies,
. . . and a Jacobite Heroby Graeme Mackenzie
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. . . and a Jacobite Hero

have been well travelled in the Highlands in 
the course of his business. It is not known 
how he came to be in Glenmoriston in July 
1746. Possibly he was on his way to seek 
refuge among kinsmen in Kintail, where 
tradition has it that he was a Murchison (a sept 
of the Mackenzies, whose members would 
often have used the clan surname outwith 
the Highlands). It has also been suggested 
that as a Jacobite he felt unable to return to 
Edinburgh lest he put his widowed mother 
and sisters in danger.

Bonnie Prince Charlie himself arrived in 
this area at the end of July, where he took 
refuge in “The Prince’s Cave” with the famous 
“Seven Men of Glenmoriston”. He evaded 
capture long enough to find a ship to take him 
into exile partly as a result of the sacrifice of 
Roderick Mackenzie … A  BRAVE  ACT  BY  A  
BRAVE  MAN.

There was much discussion amongst 
members of the Clan Mackenzie Society of 
Scotland & the UK – who, along with Highland 
Council and The 1745 Association, paid for 
the board – about whether to mention the 
tradition reported in Kintail that Roderick 
was a Murchison rather than a MacKenzie. 
Some members felt that it might confuse 
people, while others feared it might detract 
from the clan’s claim on a genuine hero from 
a rebellion in which the Mackenzies played a 
somewhat less than distinguished part. The 
chief, Lord Fortrose, refused to come out 
for the Young Pretender; while his cousin 
the Earl of Cromartie – who later claimed he 
was “unhappily seduced” into supporting the 
Jacobites – is said to have been discovered 
sheltering under the voluminous skirts of Lady 
Sutherland after his regiment were defeated 
the day before the Battle of Culloden on 
an expedition to capture Dunrobin Castle. 
However it only takes a little research into the 
history of the clan to appreciate how important 
the name Murchison is to MacKenzies. 

Perhaps the most prominent bearer of 
the name in MacKenzie history was Donald 
Murchison, Tacksman of Bundalach, Kintail, 
who was a great-grandson of the Rev. 
Murchadh Murchison, the Constable of Eilean 
Donan Castle and Wadsetter of Auchtertyre, 
who died in 1618. Donald Murchison is said 

to have been the Earl of Seaforth’s Lieutenant 
Colonel at the battle of Sheriffmuir in 1715, 
and acted as his chief’s factor following 
Cabarfeidh’s attainder and exile. He led the 
MacKenzies’ resistance to government efforts 
to collect the Seaforth estate rents, and made 
sure they went instead to the chief in France. 

Colonel Donald’s second cousin, Alexander 
Murchison of Auchtertyre, married the 
daughter of Alexander MacKenzie of Lentron, 
Tarradale, and Rhindoun. The Tarradale estate 
was bought from his uncle John in 1788 by 
their son Kenneth Murchison, who served 
as a surgeon in India. Dr Kenneth’s son was 
the famous geologist Sir Roderick Impey 
Murchison (1792-1871).

According to the Dornie MS history of the 
MacKenzies, the Murchisons of Auchtertyre 
took their name from Iain mac Murchaidh 
Dubh, a 16th century Episcopalian priest who 
came from Lochaber and built a chapel on a 
hill above Ardelve to serve the parishioners of 
Lochalsh; but all the traditional accounts of 
the MacKenzies have a number of Murchadhs/
Murdochs amongst the earliest generations 
of the clan and their ancestors. The sept of 
Murchison may therefore be amongst the 
oldest in the clan; indeed, since the father of 
the man often credited with being the clan’s 
eponymous – Coinneach na Sroine – was 
called Murchadh, many early “MacKenzies” 
may well have used mac-Murchaidh or 
Murchaidh-son as an alternative surname 
to MacCoinnich (in so far as they used a 
surname at all). 

In fact the first surviving record of the 
earliest documented chief of the clan – 
Alasdair Ionraic (Alexander the Upright) – is as 
“Alexandri Murcherson” (1415), and the man 
who was probably his elder brother appears 
the year before as “Keneath Murchieson”. 
These are almost certainly proper patronymics 
however since, according to the pedigrees, 
their father was called Murchadh na Drochaid 
(Murdoch of the Bridge), and later records of 
Alasdair have him as “Kennethson” (1430) 
and “Mackennych” (1466) – i.e. MacCoinnich/
MacKenzie. 

The Murchisons therefore, whether you 
regard them as a sept of MacKenzie or as a 
clan in their own right, are very probably in 
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During World War 2 two employees of 
the Town Council, John Chisholm and 
Walter Smith were killed on the 20th 

September 1941 when a German conical 
float exploded in the Council Stables. John 
Chisholm, husband of Sarah Ann Chisholm, 
is listed on the Nairn War Memorial under 
ARP Civil Defence and was buried in Cawdor 
Churchyard. Walter Smith was buried in 
Nairn Cemetery. The following newspaper 
articles tell of the tragedy and the aftermath:

Reported in the Nairnshire Telegraph of 
23rd September 1941 of the following:

“Harmless” Mine Explodes Kills Two Burgh 
Workmen – Stables Tragedy Casts Gloom 
Over Town – Six-Year Old Boy has Providential 
Escape – Gloom settled over the town of Nairn 

at the weekend following the accidental death 
of two burgh workmen well-known and widely 
respected. An explosion which killed them was 
caused by a German mine, believed to have 
been rendered harmless, which they got for 
disposal following its exhibition in a High Street 
shop window during Nairnshire War Weapons 
Week.

The victims were Mr Walter Smith, 21 
Merryton Crescent, Nairn, foreman of the 
Cleansing Department, and Mr John Chisholm, 
of 21 Wilson Street, Nairn, and the explosion 
occurred in the Department stables near the 
river shortly after midday on Saturday.

It is surmised that the men, with a view to 
separating the brass and iron portions for 
salvage purposes, had been examining the 
mine in the harness room which is, or rather 

WW2 Deaths in Nairn

origin MacKenzies using a patronymic name 
that remembers a particularly prominent 
member of the clan, rather than the surname 
that recalls the clan’s name father. Many 
clans have such septs (more than enough 
to constitute an article in its own right), 
and it was common for the bearers of such 
septnames to be recorded in the muster rolls 

of clan regiments, and by the authorities in 
other parts of the country, with the surname 
of their parent clan rather than with the name 
they favoured themselves. Thus Roderick the 
Jacobite Hero may well have been a Murchison 
in fact, though he was recorded then, and is 
remembered now, as a MacKenzie.        

Ian Blake, Past President of the Clan Mackenzie Society, Councillor Margaret Davidson, Peter 
Lole of The 1745 Association, Cabarfeidh (The Earl of Cromartie)
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was, a portion of the substantial stone stables, 
separated from the horse stalls by a wooden 
partition.

The wooden partition was shattered, the 
glass and frames of all windows were blown out 
– debris was found more than 100 yards from 
the scene of the explosion – and the stonework 
of the gable end of the building next to the 
harness room was cracked from foundation to 
roof, the latter also being damaged.

Horses Escape – Two burgh horses were in 
the stables at the time but they had a miraculous 
escape, one only being slightly injured.

No one else was in the building at the time 
of the accident but a six-year-old boy – A 
Reid, Simpson Street – had been with the men 
a few minutes before the explosion and had 
just left the premises. A burgh roadman, Mr 
Donald MacPherson, was working only a short 
distance from the building and he and others 
from Messrs Cummings’ Garage ran to render 
assistance but it was at once evident that the 
unfortunate men were past any human aid.

People in houses a considerable distance 
from the stables heard the sound of the 
explosion and many say they also felt the 
vibration. A large crowd gathered at the scene 
and the police, assisted by soldiers who 
happened to be in the vicinity, took charge.

The mine, it is said, was originally found on 
the beach at Nairn some time ago, and experts 
attended here at the time to render it harmless.

Mr Smith was 47 years of age and a native 
of Inverurie, Aberdeen-shire. After a spell 
in Canada as a young man he came to this 
district, first to work as a wood-cutter near 
Brodie. He later came to Nairn and joined the 
Burgh Cleansing Department about 24 years 
ago becoming foreman after about four years. 
He is survived by his wife, one daughter and 
three sons, the eldest of whom was wounded 
in France in 1940 and was taken prisoner by the 
Germans.

Held in High Esteem – Mr Chisholm was 
in his 63rd year and is survived by his wife, 
three daughters and one son, Alick, who is in 
America. Mr Chisholm was a native of Nairn and 
as a young man served with Inverness police 
for a short time but returned to farm service 
at Merryton, where he remained till 1917. He 
was then for a time employed with Messrs 
Wyllie, Ardersier, then at Newton of Cawdor, 
coming back to Nairn about the year 1928, 

and eventually being employed by the Burgh 
Cleansing Department.

Both men were held in high esteem in the 
district and were of a happy disposition, 
obliging, courteous and popular. They were 
active members of the Civil Defence Service, 
and Mr Smith was charge of the Burgh 
Rescue Squad. To their families is extended 
the deep sympathy of the whole community 
in the bereavement which, with such tragic 
suddenness, has befallen them.

Mr Chisholm will be buried at Cawdor to-day, 
while Mr Smith’s funeral, also today at 2pm, will 
be to Nairn Cemetery.

At the forenoon service in the Congregational 
Church on Sunday the Rev A Anderson gave 
expression to the sorrow which filled the hearts 
of the whole community at the thought of 
the tragedy which had occurred on Saturday 
when tow of the town’s servants had lost 
their lives. Both of them, he said, were most 
highly respected by us all. They were men of 
an unusually kind and obliging nature, most 
thorough and faithful in the performance of 
their duties and they will be greatly missed. 
“We as a congregation” he went on to say, 
“feel particularly the loss of Mr Smith. He 
worshipped here at one service or other and 
often twice on most Sundays. We knew of 
his quiet friendliness and the reliability of his 
character. Our sympathy with his widow and 
family is very deep and sincere. We cannot help 
remembering his oldest son, who is a prisoner 
of war in Germany. Our prayer is that God may 
be gracious to them in their sore bereavement”.’

Reported in the Nairnshire Telegraph of 
30th September 1941 of the following:

‘Funerals of Explosion Victims – The funerals 
of the two burgh workmen who were killed 
on September 20 by the explosion of a mine 
at the Town Council stables, took place on 
Tuesday, and were attended by a large and 
representative companies of mourners. The 
late Mr John Chisholm, 21 Wilson Street, was 
laid to rest at Cawdor Churchyard, where the 
Rev J Rose, Cawdor, officiated, while in the 
afternoon the remains of the late Mr Walter 
Smith, 21 Merryton Crescent, Nairn, were 
interred in Nairn Cemetery, the Rev Aeneas, 
Nairn, Congregational Church, officiating.’

Reported in the Nairnshire Telegraph of 
18th November 1941 of the following:

‘Private Enquiry into Death of Burgh Workmen 
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– Crown Coroner’s Request – On instructions 
from the Crown Counsel, Edinburgh the public 
enquiry into the death by an explosion on 
September 20 of tow Nairn Burgh workmen 
was held in camera at Nairn on Tuesday.

This it was stated, was desirable under the 
Emergency Powers Act.

The inquiry was in respect of John Chisholm 
(63), 21 Wilson Street, Nairn and Walter 
Graham Smith (47), 21 Merryton Crescent, 
Nairn, employees of Nairn Burgh Cleansing 
Department.

On Saturday, 20th September last, about 
12.30pm; while the deceased were engaged 
in the harness room of the stables at Nairn 
dismantling a quantity of brass from a piece 
of salvage metal, which had been received in 
the course of collection of burgh refuse, an 
explosion occurred whereby two men were 
instantaneously killed.

Represented Admiralty – Sherriff-Subsitute 
P F Hamilton-Grierson presided, and Mr W K 
McFadyean, Procurator Fiscal, appeared in the 
public interest.

Mr J R Hamilton, solicitor, Elgin appeared for 
the Admiralty; Mr D Michael, solicitor, Nairn, 
for Mrs Chisholm, widow of John Chisholm, 
and Mr W D Laing, Town Clerk, for the Provost, 
Magistrates and Town Council of Nairn.

At the outset the Fiscal said he had been 
instructed by the Crown Counsel in Edinburgh 
that it was desirable that the Inquiry should 
be held in camera in terms of the Emergency 
Powers Act.

The Sherriff agreed, and the Inquiry which 
ended at 4.30pm; was held in private.

At the time of the accident it was understood 
that the explosion was caused by a German 
mine, previously thought to have been rendered 
harmless, which had been on exhibition in a 
Nairn High Street shop window during Nairn’s 
War Weapons Week, and had been collected for 
disposal by the burgh scavengers.

On enquiry at the Sherriff Clerk’s office the 
next day, the Telegraph was informed that no 
instructions had been received to permit even 
the publication of the finding of the Inquiry.’

Reported in the Nairnshire Telegraph of 
9th December 1941 of the following:

‘Naval Ratings Failed to Render “Mine” 
Harmless – Court Finding on Nairn Explosion 
Tragedy – Workmen Met Death While at 

Industrial Employment – That no sufficient 
instructions were given to the Chief Petty 
Officer as to how to carry out the destruction of 
an enemy conical float which caused the death 
of two Nairn burgh workmen on September 
20 was part of the finding at the Public Inquiry 
held at Nairn on November 11. The float had 
been exploded by Naval ratings acting on 
instructions, but the explosion did not succeed 
in rendering the float harmless.

Sherriff-Subsitute Hamilton Grierson 
found that about 12.20pm on Saturday, 20th 
September, 1941, in the harness room of the 
stables at Nairn occupied by the Burgh of Nairn 
Cleansing Department, John Chisholm and 
Walter Graham Smith, while engaged in their 
industrial employment as scavengers with the 
Burgh, were dismantling a quantity of brass 
from a piece of salvaged metal which had been 
received in the course of collection of burgh 
refuse by Walter Graham Smith earlier that 
day, an explosion occurred whereby both men 
where instantaneously killed.

The cause of death in each case was shock 
resulting from severe injuries caused by a 
powerful explosive. The piece of salvaged 
metal consisted of parts of an enemy conical 
float which had been washed ashore on the 
North-East coast. The float had been exploded 
by Naval ratings acting on instructions but the 
explosion did not succeed in rendering the float 
harmless.

Thereafter the float had been exhibited to 
the public in Nairn during the War Weapons 
Week of 23rd to 30th August last. On the 20th 
of September the float was given to Walter 
Graham Smith as scrap metal, and was then 
in a highly dangerous condition if handled or 
touched. The float was being handled by John 
Chisholm and Walter Graham Smith when it 
exploded, thereby causing their deaths.

The Sherriff further found that no sufficient 
full and elaborate instructions had been given 
to the Chief Petty Officer as to how to carry out 
the destruction of the conical float.

It will be remembered that the Inquiry was 
held in camera, and that on enquiry next day the 
Telegraph was informed at the Sherriff Clerk’s 
office that no instructions had been received 
to permit even the publication of the finding. 
Feeling that the suppression of the finding of 
a Court was unusual, the Telegraph caused 
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enquiries to be made from which it now appears 
that there is no objection to publication.’

Reported in the Nairnshire Telegraph of 
20th October 1942 of the following:

‘Admiralty Pay Cost of Repair to Burgh 
Stable – Sequel to Mine Explosion 13 Months 
ago – News that the Admiralty had forwarded 
£174 in payment of the cost of repairing the 
Burgh Stable, which was damaged a year 
last September when a German conical float 
exploded in the premises was given at Nairn 
Town Council meeting last week.

It was stated that this payment was probably 
the outcome of an interview which Council 

representatives had with the Hon James Stuart, 
M.P; when he visited Nairn recently. The council 
expressed the hope that the claims on behalf of 
the widows of the two burgh workmen, who lost 
their lives as a result of the explosion, would 
also be settled soon.

It will be recalled that at a public inquiry into 
the reason for the explosion the Sherriff stated 
that no sufficient instructions had been given 
to the Chief Petty Officer as how to carry out 
the destruction of the conical float. The float 
had been exploded by Naval ratings acting on 
instructions, but the explosion, did not succeed 
in rendering it harmless.’

By Murdo Dingwall

Daily Notes:
from Conon to Townsville, Queensland

Member Sheila Ells wrote in to say “I have recently been given an 1884 diary of my 
grandfather’s brother’s voyage on the Indus to Townsville Australia”.  

See over



June 16th, 1884 – Left home 6.30 a.m. Went 
to Conon to bid good-bye to my acquaintances. 
Arrived in Inverness 9.40 a.m. Saw Willie Maclean, 
who kindly gave us a pint of brandy and some 
biscuits. Also saw Johnny Calder. Left Inverness 
at 10.10. Rain nearly all the way to Perth. Had a 
good sight of the Pass of Killicrankie. Arrived in 
Buchanan Street at 6.5. Was met there by Duncan 
Macdonald. Drove to St. Enoch’s Station, then 
walked to Tillie Street, where they have a very 
nice house. Saw Johnny, Katie and Mina. Had a 
splendid cup of tea, and some music and dancing. 
We were enjoying ourselves so well that we nearly 
lost the train for London. 9.15 – Left St. Enoch’s, 
and arrived at St. Pancras, London, at 8 a.m. on –

17th (Tuesday morning) – Drove in a ‘bus to 
Fenchurch Street Station, train to Blackwall, which 
is close by the Hotel. Was met by Tom Fraser, with 
whom we spent a very pleasant day. We visited 
the Health Exhibition at South Kensington and saw 
all the different trades and manufactures in their 
different branches. We also visited the Royal Albert 
Hall, the largest hall in London, seated, I believe, 
for 50,000 people. Returned to the hotel and went 
to bed at 10 p.m.

18th – Got up at 7 a.m., had breakfast at 8, 
and strolled through the city along with five fellow 
passengers whom I fell in with at the hotel – very 
nice fellows. After dinner we had a five-hours drive 
in a brake through the principal places in the city. 
We saw Westminster Abbey, St. Paul’s, the Houses 
of Parliament, Scotland Yard (the scene of the late 
explosion), and other places too numerous to 
mention.

19th – Went to the Albert Docks. Got all the 
luggage on to a barge to take down to Gravesend. 
Passed the doctor at 10.

20th – Early breakfast to-day. Got on board 
tender about 1 o’clock. We are divided into messes 
of eight each, with a head or captain, whose duty 
is to fetch and serve out the rations. I am captain 
of my own mess.

21st – Left Gravesend at 8.30. Last night at 
11.45, we ran down the Breaklett lighter, and she 
sank in a few minutes. The crew of eight all saved. 
Got up at 6.a.m. Saw the chalk cliffs on the coast. 
Morning very fine; sea calm as a sheet of glass. 
Slept very sound all night. 4 p.m. – Passing Isle 
of Wight

22nd (Sunday) – This morning felt the first 
heaving of the steamer. 11.30 – Sighted Ushant 
Light, off Brest, on the north coast of France. We 

are nearly all day in the famous Bay of Biscay. We 
had a lot of fun watching great big fishes called 
dolphins, running in front of the steamer. I have 
seen no one sea sick as yet. I am to be up at 2 to-
morrow on watch in the berths.

23rd – Up at 2; on watch till 6 in the morning. 
Very hazy; sea a little rougher, but not much. Still in 
the Bay of Biscay. We take the duty of watching in 
turns, 4 hours at a time, just to see that there is no 
smoking in the berths, for fear of fire.

24th – Passed a small yacht labouring heavily, 
also some homeward bound ships and steamers. 
8.30 a.m. – Sighted the Berlin rocks, lying to S. W. 
of us, also the Portuguese coast to the S. E. Saw a 
lighthouse in the vicinity of Lisbon, about 15 miles 
off Lisbon.

25th – Another fine morning. Passed Cape St. 
Vincent at 10.30 a.m. Met a homeward bound 
steamer. We are now in Trafalgar Bay; lots of 
steamers and ships are passing. 11 a.m.- There 
was a steamer bearing up on the same tack, and 
a homeward bound ship has passed in between. 
We were having what appeared to be a race with 
the steamer, whose name is the “Fitz James”. We 
were about equally matched for a short time, but 
afterwards we gained on her, and soon lost sight of 
her completely. About 7 p.m. applied to the Doctor 
for work as baker, and began work about an hour 
afterwards.

26th – Rose at 3 this morning to work in the 
bakehouse. At 6 a.m., passed through the Straits 
of Gibraltar. We had a good view of the Rock on the 
Spanish side, and it really has a bold impregnable-
looking front. After passing the Straits the water 
was as smooth as glass, and continued so all 
down the Mediterranean Sea. There were shoals of 
porpoises seen gamboling by the steamer’s side. 
Kept sight of the Spanish coast for some time.

27th – Another fine day. One could almost fancy 
we sailed down the Mediterranean, on looking over 
the bulwarks, that we were in a small pond, for not 
the least motion is felt on board. In fact, since we 
left Gravesend, I never felt that I left terra firma.

28th – Turning very warm and sultry, but 
otherwise the weather is all that could be wished 
for and far better than we were led to expect, 
especially in the famous Bay of Biscay. 

A French steamer crossed our bows about 6 
p.m. We both hoisted our respective colours.

29th – (Sunday) – Fine clear morning, the sun 
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shining brightly. Passed Cape Bon this morning at 
9 o’Clock. At 1 o’clock p.m. we passed Pantellaria, 
an island off the coast of Tunis. As seen by the 
naked eye it appeared to be a bare uninhabited 
island, but through the aid of a glass we were 
able to see numbers of small white houses with 
beautifully laid out surroundings.

July 1st – Fine warm morning, with a slight 
breeze bowing.

2nd – Saw the dim outline of Alexandria in the 
distance. 

3rd – We entered Port Said about 6 p.m. Started 
coaling about 8 p.m. It was a novel sight to see 
Arabs running up and down as close after one 
another as possible, howling and yelling all the 
while. There were about two hundred of them. 
Some of the passengers and crew were ashore.

4th – We left Port Said about 7 o’clock this 
morning. We are now in the Canal. We were 
moored for some time in the evening, and some 
of the young fellows enjoyed a dip in the water. 
They created some amusement by chasing some 
natives on the banks.

5th – Fine morning but rather warm. We were 
moored all night in the Canal, and got under weigh 
early in the morning. We saw numbers of wild-
looking natives working on the banks who cheered 
us lustily as we passed. All along the Canal one 
sees nothing but sand, with the exception of the 
signal stations, which are very pretty places. At 12 
o’clock the pilot left us and then we passed into 
the Gulf of Suez. A nice breeze in the afternoon, 
and a fine moonlight night.

6th – Another glorious day. We entered the Red 
Sea sometime this morning, a breeze blowing all 
day, but fell away towards evening. All sail taken in.

7th – Another beautiful morning, but turning very 
hot and oppressive. We sleep on deck now, and 
have our meals on deck also. The heat between 
decks is almost suffocating.

8th – The fair weather still continues. We saw 
some homeward bound steamers. The heat below 
is almost stifling.

9th – Fine morning; but heat continues. Nearly 
all the passengers slept last night in every position 
imaginable. Some were slinging hammocks of rugs 
and sheets, and others were lying on the decks. 
Every inch of vacant room was filled with sleeping 
passengers.

10th – We passed out of the Red Sea into the 
Gulf of Aden, at half-past six this morning. On both 
sides of us we could see rocks on the starboard 
side. We also saw a lighthouse. Towards evening 
a stiff breeze set in. Had the first indication of sea 
sickness. The women and children are very ill.

11th – Fine morning, breeze quietened down a 
bit. Passed Aden last night at 12 o’Clock. A heavy 
swell coming on towards evening, causing the 
steamer to pitch and roll a bit. We are now in the 
Indian Ocean.

12th – We slept on deck last night, but were 
rather suddenly aroused at 1 o’clock in the 
morning, and told to go, as heavy seas were 
rolling over us. A very heavy swell, supposed to 
be caused by the Indian monsoons. Men, women, 
and children were sent sprawling along the deck in 
all directions.

13th – Still rolling heavily and continued all day. 
Every thing is turned topsy-turvey.

14th – Not a bit abated since last night. Sea 
running mountains high. In the evening some 
heavy seas washed over the decks, playing some 
sad tricks among the children, and dashing them 
against the bulwarks. A good breeze blowing and 
all sail set. To-day was recorded the highest note 
of speed, being 274 miles in twenty-four hours.

15th – Swell continued all night, the sun shining 
clearly this morning. The sea is running somewhat 
less. Some flying fish were found on the deck in 
the early part of the morning.

16th – More settled this morning, a nice breeze 
blowing. A slight shower of rain fell this evening. 
We had a concert on the poop this afternoon at 
3 o’clock, and again at 7 o’clock we had another, 
given by some of the crew on the forecastle.

17th – Everything is now settled down, with the 
sea running smoothly. After dark to-night the water 
was beautiful to behold, illuminated as it was by a 
phosphorescent glow.

18th – Beautiful morning. Preparing to go 
ashore at Colombo. We came in sight of Colombo 
at 8 p.m. As seen in the dawn it presented a long, 
level, and unbroken stretch of lights. We made a 
circle in front of the town, and then dropped the 
anchor, waiting for a pilot. The pilot came aboard 
about 10 o’clock.

19th – Very few of the young fellows went to 
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bed last night, being so anxious to go ashore; so 
we were sitting above the hatchway waiting for 
daylight. At half-past 2 o’clock one of the native 
boats came alongside, and despite our orders to 
remain on board, we threw a rope over the side, 
slipped quietly down, and made for the town. 
There were eight of us together. We were the first 
to get ashore. We wandered about the town until 
we met a soldier, on guard, who directed us to 
an hotel; so we awoke the landlord and stayed 
there until daylight (Mackie’s Hotel, 40 Chatham 
Street, Fort) – a very decent sort of a place. Here, 
a Highlander from Kingussie met me, with whom I 
had a conversation in Gaelic. We then made tracks 
for the fruit market, where there was a glorious 
display of all kinds of fruit. For very little outlay we 
loaded our bags with oranges, lemons, limes, pine 
apples, bananas, &c, &c. We then hired a buggy 
and drove for some time, visiting the Museum 
and other places of interest. About 10 o’clock we 
remembered that Ferguson, the smith, had two 
brothers here. I made enquiries, and was directed 
to the Ceylon Observer Office, of which paper 
one of the brothers is the editor. John Fraser and I 
called at the office. We spoke to the manager, who 
told us that Mr Ferguson would not be in the office 
for two hours. He gave us his address, and we 
were on the way to his residence, when we were 
told that the “Indus” was preparing to leave, so we 
had to hurry on board. It was a mistake, as will be 
seen afterwards. The town is a straggling kind of 
place, but it is surrounded by a beautiful country. 
The weather was very hot here.

20th – We left Colombo this morning at 6 
o’clock. It was a beautiful morning.

21st – A fine fresh breeze blowing since last 
night, and continued all day. We had our boxes up 
to-day for the second time.

22nd – Another fine day; wind a little less; 
getting rather warm towards mid-day. We had 
some fine fun this evening with a bird hovering 
over our heads, and swooping down almost within 
reach. It was ultimately caught on the forecastle.

23rd – Crossed the Equator to-day at 10 o’clock. 
Sun very hot towards the middle of the day, but is 
tempered by the winds, which keep blowing nearly 
always. 

24th – Lovely morning. The ocean presents a 
most beautiful undulating surface, with a gentle 
swell on. Sighted a ship for the first time since we 
left Colombo. She was a homeward-bound sailing 

ship, and looked very pretty in the distance.
25th – Fine day. A slight shower of rain fell this 

after-noon.

26th – Fine morning, but rather hazy. Cleared up 
towards mid-day. Another shower of rain fell this 
evening.

27th – To-day we had proper tropical showers of 
rain, beginning at 11 a.m., and lasting until 5 p.m. 
The rain came down in streams.

28th – Pleasant breeze blowing all day.

29th – We are now getting the trade winds 
pretty strong, blowing right a-head, retarding our 
progress. We are making only 209 miles in twenty-
four hours.

30th – The head winds are very strong against 
us, bringing down our record to 194 miles.

31st – Our record to-day 193 miles.

August 1st – Sea running less against us now, 
adding a little to our speed. We made 197 miles. 
Sighted a homeward-bound steamer. Sighted a 
small island to the northward, supposed to be one 
of the Benjour group, on the south of the Island 
of Sumba.

2nd – We sighted an island in the morning, and 
another in the afternoon.

3rd – The wind fell away since yesterday. We 
made 210 miles.

4th – Trade winds still continue more or less; the 
distance to-day being 211 miles.

5th – Stiff breeze blowing, reducing our distance 
to 206 miles.

6th – Wind strong to-day; only made 199 miles. 
We had our tickets examined to-day.

7th – At 11a.m. we passed a light-ship placed 
off the Proudfoot shoal of coral reefs, at the 
western entrance to Torres Straits, thirty miles 
from Thursday Island. We anchored off Thursday 
Island at 4 p.m. We took the pilot on board, who 
took charge of the steamer to Brisbane.

8th – We weighed anchor and left the island 
at 6 a.m. We passed through a narrow channel 
about 300 yards wide, steep rocks rising up on 
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QUERIES . . . . .
DO YOU HAVE ANY QUERIES OR CAN YOU HELP ANOTHER MEMBER TO SOLVE ANY 
PROBLEMS THEY HAVE. THENCONTACT US ON info@highlandfamilyhistorysociety.org  

 1   CHISHOLM/VEZZETTI: My Great Aunt 
Annie CHISHOLM (born 09.10.1884 at Wester 
Balloan, daughter of John CHISHOLM and 
Isabella MACDONALD), married Peter (Pierre) 
VEZZETTI in London in 1918. They were both 
on military service during WW1. Annie was 
discharged in 1919 and Peter in 1920. They 
resided in London around this time but I have 
no idea how to track them down after that 
and I’m not aware of any children from this 
marriage.
Catherine CHISHOLM (sister of the above 
Annie) born 13.11.1887 at Wester Balloan 
is also thought to have been on military 
service during WW1, but doing what? She 
possibly married someone with the surname 
PRITCHARD or PRATCHETT or similar but 
I have no proof of this and again I’m not 
aware of any children. I believe Catherine 
had a link to the Manchester area at some 

point in her life. I’m trying to find a date and 
place of death, especially for Annie and 
Catherine – finding burial places would be 
an added bonus. If anyone can help with the 
above query, please get in touch, I’d be most 
grateful. - Ella Cook (1178) 8 Byron Park, 
Northfield, Aberdeen AB16 7JX.

2   JOHNSTONE/McLEAN: I wonder if 
anyone knows about the family of Donald 
JOHNSTONE and Mary McLEAN who married 
in Inverness 22 March 1872. They had 11 of a 
family including Jean, Margaret, Annie, Donald 
& my grandmother Mary, who was born 1882. 
I cannot find the rest of the family. Does 
anyone have any info at all on this family? 
I’m stuck!! – Mrs Morag Walker, 79 Turnberry 
Avenue, Ardler, Dundee  DD2 3TL {e-mail: 
balmossie2003@yahoo.com.

Another two publications as a result of the work of Stuart Farrell 
are now available. The first is the Monumental Inscriptions 
for Advie Churchyard in addition to all those brave men who 
perished in two World Wars who are commemorated on the 
Advie War Memorial.  The second new publication is the latest 
in a series of transcriptions of the Free Church registers. This 
time it is the East Church, Inverness baptisms for the period 
1843-1858. Details of cost etc. for both of these publications 
can be found on page 23. 

New publications

both sides, presenting a fine front -  a long line 
of hills and dells beautifully clad in green. We 
saw thousands of ant hills on the coast. Dropped 
anchor at 12 o’clock.

9th – Weighed at 5 o’clock; the mainland still 
in sight. The coast-line here is more elevated than 
that which we saw yesterday.

10th – We passed Cooktown to-day at 11 p.m. 
The ocean here was very calm. No wonder it was 
called the Pacific.

11th -  At 12 o’clock we dropped anchor in 
Cleveland Bay, off Townsville – being the 53rd day 
from leaving Gravesend, and arriving in Townsville, 
Queensland.
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MEMBERSHIP DETAILS
Additions/amendments:
2294. Mr Angus J. McG. Petrie – London, Middx E2 0SW. [member rejoining]
New Members:
2585. Mrs Sandy Liddle – Thorneside, QLD 4158, New Zealand.
2586. Mrs Pam Mackintosh – Rangiora 7400, New Zealand.
2587. Mr Joseph MacDonald – Stotfold, Herts SG5 4DF.
2588. Mr Douglas S. Maclennan – Sydney, NSW 2096, Australia.
2589. Ms Shirley Van Loo – Sixes, OR 97476, U. S. A.
2590. Mrs Rosemary McIntosh – Deeragun, QLD 4818, Australia.
2591. Mrs Susan Jackson – Birmingham B27 7XW.
2593. Dr F. Jane Cook, Stonehaven, Kincardineshire AB39 2DH.
Changes to address etc
0227. Mr Iain Munro – Peebles EH45 9DT.
1029. Mr Bob McGlashan - Nairn IV12 5DZ.
1327. Miss Lesley C. Russell – Aberdeen, Aberdeenshire AB10 6WE.
1582. Miss Fiona Urquhart – Giffnock, E. Renfrewshire G46 6UF.
Resignations
0817. Mr W. D. A. Tucker.  1111. Ms Kay R. Devonshire.
Deaths
23. Mr Gordon Richardson

Renewing your membership
The new financial year for the Society commences on the 1st September 2012 and this is my annual 
reminder to members that their membership subscriptions are now due. The action you need to take, if 
any, depends on the method you use to pay your annual subscription. Each member will fall into one of 
three categories.

1.  If you pay your subscription by Banker’s Order, you need take no further action.
2.  If you have paid your subscription in advance, a slip is enclosed acknowledging that fact.
3.  If you fall into neither of the above two categories, a pink reminder slip will have been enclosed  
 with this journal. If you have received the reminder, please pay your subscription as soon   
 as possible and preferably by the 31st October 2012. You will not receive any further   
 journals until you have renewed your membership. 

The Society has a ‘stand’ on GENfair, the Online Family History Fair and Genealogy Bookstore. This 
has been very successful from our point of view as many members joined the Society for the first time 
using this method and it is a very easy way of renewing your membership. In addition several members 
and non-members have purchased publications using this very secure system of payment.

If you have a credit or debit card, and have access to the Internet, you can use this facility to 
renew your membership. This will be of particular benefit to overseas members who do not have a 
sterling bank account. At present they incur additional charges either in obtaining a sterling cheque 
or a bank draft. Using GENfair also saves postage and you will receive on-line conformation that your 
subscription has been paid. To use this service: -

1. Go to <www.highlandfamilyhistorysociety.org>
2. On Home page, click on Membership
3. On Membership page, click on GENFair
4. Click on either Membership of Highland FHS - UK only or Membership of Highland FHS – Europe  
 & Overseas 
5. Select the appropriate category (Individual or Senior) and follow the instructions.

If you still prefer to pay your subscription by cheque (Sterling cheques only), the pink reminder slip 
should accompany your payment. This will ensure that it is credited to your membership number.
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