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The Chairman’s Column

For our first meeting of the new session,
we ventured north to Helmsdale, and those
of us who were able to attend enjoyed a very
hospitable day at Timespan, the local heritage
centre. In addition, we were able to take a
guided walk around the village including the
Telford harbour, and learnt a lot about the
history and development of what was at one
time a thriving planned village, supporting a
large fishing community.
The displays in Timespan included a topical
one highlighting the men of the area who served
during the First World War, and we were also
able to make use of their archive room. The
café was also a very welcome feature, so a visit
to Timespan can be heartily recommended.
And this has got me thinking about the
wealth of local history available to us all through
the medium of museums and heritage centres
such as Timespan. Every community has its
history, and it is most encouraging to see so

much effort expended in making available such
records to the present and future generations.
Within a short distance of Inverness – which of
course has its own museum in the concrete box
below the castle – we have museums in Elgin,
Forres, Nairn, Grantown, Dingwall, Cromarty,.
Rosemarkie, Ullapool, Gairloch, Tain and so on.
But it is up to us to make use of these
facilities or, as has recently been flagged up in
the press, some may be closed to save a few
thousand pounds. They are a rich source of
information, and generate interest and income
from tourists. We should cherish what we have
and encourage folk to visit and support them.
And, in writing this, I realise that in some cases
it has been some time since I visited these
museums. So, an early New Year resolution.
Let’s hope this one is harder to break than the
usual ones!
Angus Bethune, Chairman
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The MacLeods of Dalvey
By Ian Campbell Harris

Alexander MacLeod, who became the first
MacLeod of Dalvey in Morayshire, was
born in 1756 as the third son of Alexander
MacLeod, the resident Sheriff-Substitute
for the Isle of Skye, and the tacksman
(lessee) of the Ullinish estate on the west
coast of Skye. These Ullinish MacLeods
were relatives of the MacLeod Chief
at Dunvegan Castle, and like him were
descended from Sir Rory Mor MacLeod,
the 15th Chief.
The young Alexander was also born and brought up on the Ullinish estate, and it was there in
September 1773 that his father received Dr Johnson and James Boswell as his guests during
their tour of Skye and the Western Isles. In his famous Journal, Boswell gives a lengthy account
of their time at Ullinish. [The house is now a hotel where you can stay in Johnson’s room.]
In 1783, the 27 year-old Alexander MacLeod obtained a commission in the Indian Army, and
served as ADC (Aide-de-Camp) to his kinsman, Major-General Norman MacLeod, the 23rd Chief
(of Dunvegan).
It was only two years after Alexander was commissioned in the Indian Army that the unfortunate
Warren Hastings was succeeded as Governor-General of India by another of Alexander’s own
kinsmen, namely John Macpherson (created a baronet in 1786), who also happened to be the
nephew of Alexander’s future wife, Marion née MacLeod. Alexander was thus already related to
his wife, being the great-grandson, and she the great-great-granddaughter, of the same Donald
MacLeod, 1st of Greshornish (another estate in Skye), who was a son of Sir Rory Mor MacLeod.
Marion was furthermore the niece by marriage of Alexander’s sister.
The couple appear to have married in 1796, shortly before Alexander began the acquisition
of the Dalvey estate in Morayshire. This largely agricultural estate was located in the fertile
coastal plain midway between the cities of Inverness and Elgin and just a couple of miles from
the market town of Forres. Shakespeare mentions Forres in his famous Scottish play, when the
eponymous Macbeth meets the prophesying witches on a heath near Forres, which, if the event
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had happened, would have been in the vicinity of Dalvey. Witchcraft was indeed notorious in
the area, and there is an account of a local woman brought to trial as a witch in 1662, who
admitted to feasting with the Devil during Candlemas at Dalvey (then known as Grangehill).
The Dalvey estate which Alexander MacLeod purchased comprised about 1,500 acres of
mostly arable land leased to tenant farmers. Before the Reformation of 1560 this estate (or
manor) had been church land belonging to the Priory of Pluscarden located about 8 miles
away towards Elgin, and is now re-occupied by monks with the status of an Abbey. A cell of
Pluscarden monks also occupied Dalvey (or Grangehill) in order to superintend the running of
the manor. From about 1608 the property passed into the hands of private lairds, and in 1749
it was purchased by Sir Alexander Grant, who changed the name from Grangehill to Dalvey, as
he was to succeed his father as Baronet of Dalvey.
The original manor house that superseded the monks’ dwelling was a substantial towerhouse, but it had become structurally unsound by the time Sir Alexander Grant acquired the
property, so he replaced it with an entirely new mansion in a Neo-classical or Georgian style.
It was duly called Dalvey House and stands to this day as the focus of the Dalvey estate
(although an extension of almost equal size was built at the rear in the late 19th century, but in
a form sympathetic to the original block). The builder/architect of the Georgian Dalvey House
was a local man named Colin Williamson, who later went to America, where he was appointed
chief stonemason for the construction of George Washington’s new residence, and his name
appears on a brass plaque on the cornerstone of the White House.
Alexander MacLeod became a Captain in the Indian Army, but it might be asked how even
an army captain had the means to acquire an estate like Dalvey with an elegant mansion like
Dalvey House. His immediate family were in only moderately comfortable circumstances, and
at best Alexander could probably have obtained only modest loans or legacies from any of
them. However, there was in India at that time the opportunity to acquire considerable wealth,
as well as power, and since some mutual relatives of Alexander and his wife were known to
be good examples of such colonial enterprise, it seems more than likely that Alexander would
have used such connections to do the same.
Although Alexander’s two older brothers were army officers, and one of them in India,
Alexander’s wider family was probably more useful to his career. The immediate family of his
kinswoman and future wife, Marion, for example, included very well-placed and influential
people, some having direct connections with India. Marion’s nephew, Sir John Macpherson,
who was about thirty years her senior, had been no less a figure than the Governor-General.
He was also known to have been very rich, and, significantly, Marion was to be one of his
legatees. Of her brothers, one became a lieutenant-general in the Indian Army and a KCB
(Knight Commander of the Bath), and two others were captains of ships in the East India trade.
The elder of the latter brothers acquired a considerable fortune, enabling him to purchase the
whole of the Harris estate in the Hebrides, including St.Kilda. His son, who was older than
Marion, held a lucrative post with the Nizam of Hyderabad (a native prince). Numbering among
Marion’s younger nephews was also a major-general in the Indian Army, an ADC to a governorgeneral of India (Lord Ellenborough) and a senior surgeon in India who even became Honorary
Surgeon to Queen Victoria.
Albeit Alexander already had blood ties with his future wife’s family, the marriage must have
given him even greater access to the influence of these relatives. However, such a marriage
would not have been entirely one-sided in its advantages. Marion was not then wealthy in her
own right, nor personally influential, but her family connections were nevertheless assets, and
by investing them, as it were, in Alexander through marriage to him, she would as his wife be
able to share in the status and benefits he gained in using them to advance his career and
fortune. More particularly, however, Marion needed a suitable husband and a father for her two
infant children, having been either widowed or in effect deserted.
Being in the Indian Army, Alexander probably also had the opportunity to win prize money
and booty. It is well known, for example, that Chief Norman MacLeod of MacLeod, to whom
Alexander was, of course, both related and served as ADC, had amassed no less than
£100,000 in prize money during his career in India, which was a very considerable sum at that
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time. On the other hand, seeking one’s fortune in India in those days was not without hazard.
Conditions in general were harsh and unhealthy for Europeans, while personal ambitions had
to survive in an equally hostile climate.
As a soldier, the physical risks were only compounded. India’s various native rulers were often
at war with each other, and the British in protecting their interests and their established bases
(chiefly in Bengal, Bombay and Madras) inevitably came into conflict with these potentates.
The British were also involved in colonial rivalry with other European powers, notably the
French. The instability in India thus often led to military action by the British, and an officer
could therefore expect exposure to considerable personal danger. Even Alexander’s brother
had been killed whilst a major in the Bengal Army, and as Alexander could well have been
under the command of Norman MacLeod of MacLeod ever since he was commissioned in
1783, he may also have been involved in some of the very active service seen by the forces of
that valiant Clan Chief. In 1785 Norman MacLeod was appointed Second-in-Command of the
whole Indian Army, and remained in that post until he retired from the Army three years later.
Thus Alexander MacLeod must have been his ADC some time between 1783 and 1788, so
that may well have coincided with at least some of the period Norman MacLeod was the Indian
Army’s Second-in-Command. In that case, Alexander would have enjoyed a correspondingly
prestigious position and access to a wider and more influential social circle.
It was, in fact, not at all unusual for returning “nabobs” who held ranks such as captain to
be in a position to acquire landed estates in Scotland. When Captain MacLeod purchased
the Dalvey estate, he is recorded as being late of the East India Company’s service at Bengal.
Alexander subsequently rose to the rank of Major, though this may have been in a local militia
regiment.
Having also become the father of eleven children, Major Alexander MacLeod, 1st of Dalvey,
died on February 3rd, 1821, aged 64. Only three days before his death, Alexander signed his
last will and testament. He was then in “bad health” and attended by a nurse and a surgeon.
He stated, however, that he was in “perfect possession of my faculties” and evidently realised
that his end was near.
As executors, Alexander MacLeod appointed his wife, Marion, his son-in-law, Colonel
Alexander Hay of Westerton (the laird of a nearby estate), his brother-in-law, Major-General
(later Sir) John MacLeod, and his sister-in-law’s husband, Norman MacLeod of Knock in Skye,
bequeathing to each £100.
To each of his surviving children Alexander bequeathed £1,000, and to his “beloved wife”
he bequeathed an annuity for life of £200, in addition to the usual entitlements of a widow.
Excluding the capital value of the Dalvey estate, Major Alexander MacLeod’s personal funds
and moveable property were assessed at circa £2,400 in Scotland, though it appears he also
had assets in England of a similar amount.
In accordance with his will, Alexander MacLeod’s funeral was to take place without “pomp
or parade or useless expense”.
In having eleven children, these first MacLeods of Dalvey have also had many descendants.
While quite a few have been connected to farming, a good many have been in the military,
usually as army officers. Among the descendants over time, I have so far recorded 6 lairds (4
of Dalvey including the present one, and 2 of Westerton), 3 clan chiefs (MacKintosh), 2 barons
(MacKintosh), 2 baronets (Baring), 1 countess (Temple of Stowe), 1 viscountess (Arbuthnott),
1 Lord Lieutenant (Aberdeenshire), 1 KB (Knight Bachelor), 1 KCB (Knight Commander of
the Order of the Bath), 1 CMG (Companion of the Order of St. Michael & St. George), 1 CBE
(Commander of the Order of the British Empire), 2 OBEs (Officer of the Order of the British
Empire), 2 MBEs (Member of the Order of the British Empire), 1 MC (Military Cross), 8 JPs
(Justices of the Peace), 2 MDs (Doctors of Medicine) and a PhD (Doctor of Philosophy).
The Author is sixth in a line of descent from the first MacLeods of Dalvey and lives in
Denmark. He has compiled a very detailed manuscript about the Dalvey MacLeods and
the Dalvey estate with a view to publishing it in some form. Anyone interested in this
“project” please contact ian.harris@ofir.dk
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The complicated life of Jane Ann Fraser
. . . or Sim or Gray

By Allan C Lannon

After almost 40 years of family research and over 17,000 connected people on my
database, though not all blood relations, I still get excited and, indeed, obsessed
by the extra snippets of information that appear from time to time.
Recently I have been undertaking a massive review of the most closely connected family
lines and trying to fill in more detail or add sources and media which I had previously in my
possession but had not incorporated into the overall picture.
The most recent project has been to revisit my direct line Frasers from Rosehall, Creich Parish
and their earlier time in the family homeland of Assynt. There are many interesting stories in this
family branch including much exploring and Fur Trading in the early years of the development of
Canada. However, in this article I outline the intriguing life story of Jane Ann Fraser, a sister to
my great grandmother or as my computer tells me a 2nd great aunt of mine.
Jane Ann Fraser was born in 1849 in Assynt, Sutherland, Scotland the daughter of Alexander
Fraser, born Clachtoll, Assynt and Ann Black daughter of Adam Black and Jane Turner of
Edrachillis but formerly of Hownam and Yetholm, Roxburghshire respectively. She was the sixth
child of seven having four older brothers, one older sister and one younger sister. Her father
was a shepherd and her mother was the daughter of a shepherd from the family above that
moved from the Borders of Scotland at the time of the Highland Clearance when experienced
shepherds from the south came into the county of Sutherland with the sheep.
Below is a picture of the Fraser family home, Tichuig, Invercassley, Rosehall, which I took in
1967. When I was there just a few years ago there was no longer any clear sign of the house from
the road due to the thick plantation of fir trees and the high deer fence. The house is not far from
Achness Cemetery where the Frasers were interred. Alexander Fraser’s family stone had fallen
many years ago and was re-erected by my uncle Neddie Melville but unfortunately it was again
flat on its back and broken when I last visited.

The Fraser family memorial in Achness Cemetery, lying flat on its back, and a close up of the
inscription is reproduced below.
Jane’s date of baptism or birth does not appear to have been recorded as neither appears in
the local parish record though some researches on Ancestry.com trees have, creatively I think,
assigned a birth date. Her estimated date of birth according the various statutory records varies
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between 1843 and 1851 but I think the best estimate is 1849 calculated from the age given in
the 1851 census. At this census she is the youngest child of Alexander and Ann and her age is
given as 2 years. While this might result in the birth year being out by one year they are unlikely
to have their latest child’s age far wrong in this census. It may also be significant in determining
birth date in that this date of 1849 brings her age much closer to that of her young husband,
Thomas Rennie Sim.

Not a lot is known about Jane in her early years other than that she lived with her parents at
Tichuig/Tychuig, Invercassley, Rosehall, Sutherland until her marriage in 1873. In 1861 she was
in the family home and there too in 1871 being described as a Domestic Servant. She might have
work in any one of the large houses around Rosehall or in the local Inn. Tichuig was the family
home of my mother’s direct line ancestors including my grandmother and great grandmother.
Her marriage to Thomas Rennie Sim took place in Rosehall Parish Church on 7th October 1873
in front of witnesses John Fraser and John Ross. John Fraser was her brother two years her
senior and in later years was known as Old Johnnie the Shoemaker while the John Ross, one of a
number of that name in the area, who fathered an illegitimate daughter to Jane’s sister Christina.
This illegitimate daughter Annabella Fraser or Ross was my grandmother and so Christina was
my great grandmother and Jane, as noted above, a 2nd great aunt.
Thomas Rennie Sim was the sixth child of at least eight to John Sim and Jane Milne. The Sim
family were most likely comfortably off having, according to the census, a farm of 89 acres at
Skogar, Birsay, Orkney between 1861 and 1881. By 1881 John was a retired farmer which also
indicates a degree of comfort in his domestic arrangements. He appears to have seen out his
retirement in Pitsligo, Aberdeenshire. Visits to those areas of Orkney and Aberdeenshire further
indicate a farmer with reasonably good agricultural land.
Thomas was born in Birsay in 1854 and lived there until at least 1871. By 1873 he was in
Rosehall, Sutherland and by 1881 he was a Railway Porter in Inverness. During the intervening
period the family moved around. At the birth of the first child they were still at Rosehall but by
1875 they were at Pitgair, Gamrie, Banff where Thomas was a Farm Servant. They were at Lairg,
Sutherland in 1877 with Thomas now a Ploughman and at not too distant Balnafoichan, Edderton
in Ross and Cromarty in 1879 and still a Ploughman. In 1881 the April census shows the family at
36 Crown Street, Inverness but surprisingly daughter Margaret’s birth in July of that year, after the
April census, is shown as being further north in Urquhart, Conon Bridge, Ross and Cromarty. At
both places Thomas is given as a Railway Porter. The next residence found for Thomas and Jane
is in 1884 when they are at Bellisle Street, Govanhill, Glasgow where Thomas is recorded as a
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County Police Office. Two years later Thomas is giving his address as Police Station Shettleston,
Lanarkshire and his occupation as Police Constable. This occupation is the final one registered
for Thomas in Scotland at the birth of his last child, James, to Jane. The last Scottish address
listed is Fir Street, Shettlestone and as with all of the above addresses the assumption is made,
without any evidence to the contrary, that the family are all residing together at those addresses.
Between 1873 and 1888 Jane and Thomas had eight children with the first born arriving a little
more than two months after their marriage. In 1890 Thomas left Scotland and arrived 13 April
1890 in Halifax, Nova Scotia with 6 of his children (Annie, Christina, John, Thomasina, Alexander
and James) on the “SS Buenos Ayrean”. One can only assume his wife Jane did not want to
go with him or there was a marriage breakdown and he was simply leaving her for a better life
in Canada. It is surprising, even mystifying, to see a mother giving up her young children and
seeing them set off to live in another continent. She must have realised she was unlikely ever to
see them again.

On 29th February 1892 Jane had an illegitimate daughter Mary Jane Fraser Sim and at the
time of the birth she is recorded as a Farm Worker and claiming she was a widow, her husband
Thomas Sim having died Oct 1888! He, in fact, died in Canada in 1906! Daughter Mary Jane,
a Domestic Servant, was married on 3rd December 1915 in Kenmuir Buildings, Mount Vernon,
Glasgow to Farm Servant Joseph Tait Morris. The record for this marriage gives Mary Jane’s
father’s name as Alexander McMillan Gray. She gives her mother’s name as Jane Gray ms Fraser.
I can find no marriage for Jane to Alexander McMillan Gray but there is a marriage for Alexander
to Isabella Melville in 67 Oswald Street, Glasgow in 1903.
Adding another twist to the domestic arrangements for this family is the fact that Jane Ann
Fraser or Sim appears to have worked for Thomas Spittal at Greenfield Farm along with her
daughter, Mary Jane, and her daughter’s father, Alexander McMillan Gray. But that is not the end
of the rather unusual situation with Jane being buried in Toll Cross Cemetery with Alexander, his
wife and four of their children in a lair owned by this father of her daughter.
While in Canada Thomas Rennie Sim would have appeared to have embarked on two
bigamous marriages while his wife in Scotland was still alive though it is always possible there
lies somewhere a record, at home or abroad, of a divorce. He firstly married Maria Oliver in Brant,
Ontario on 28th September 1893 and then Ada Jannie Scott (ms Dean) in Wellington, Ontario
on 7th June 1900. Ada had two children Nellie Scott (1894) and Emerson Scott (1895), prior to
her marriage to Thomas. The couple together had three children Ada (1901), William (1902) and
Margaret (1904).
In 1891, after Thomas and six children landed in Canada, Jane Ann Sim is listed as Jane Ann
Fraser in the census and as a Farm Labourer and Boarder living at 5 Green Street, Shettleston,
Northwest Lanarkshire. I have not found her 1901 or 1911 census records but with variation in
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forename and swapping of surname between Fraser, Sim and Gray those statutory records may
be out there somewhere.
Jane Ann Sim died at Greenfield Farm, Shettleston, Glasgow on 30th October 1922 with
cause of death on the original death certificate as being due to Bruises of hip and thigh, 14
days, and Cardiac Failure. She was recorded as Jeanie Sim and her death was recorded, by
her daughter Jeannie (Mary Jane) Morris, with it being said Jane was married to Thomas Sim,
Sergeant of Police. He was not recorded as deceased though he would, in fact, have been dead
16 years prior to this in Canada. However, there was an inquiry into the death and on December
12th 1922 in Glasgow the Death Record was amended but not in relation to the matter of Jane’s
husband. A jury found that Jane died of ‘Cardiac Arrest following upon injuries caused by
accidental fall’. The fall occurred at work at Greenfield Farm on 16th October 1922. Testimony
at the inquiry was given by Jane’s daughter, Mary Jane, and by Mary Jane’s husband, Joseph
Tait Morris. Evidence was also presented by Dr David Longwill.
It is mysteries, skeletons and black sheep that make family research interesting and even
compulsive. There is no doubt that the mixed up lives of Jane Ann Fraser, Thomas Rennie Sim
and their spouses, partners and families have created a story with all those ingredients and
much more besides.

Member’s outing to Timespan Museum
By Dr John Ramsay
at Helmsdale
Wow! What a great day
we had at Timespan
in Helmsdale. The
company was excellent,
the lectures were superb,
the food was first class,
the activities were
exciting and the weather
was good. What more
could you ask for!
We started with a summary of the events leading to the setting up of Timespan. A former
student of mine at Inverness College, Jacqui Aitken, was our host. She has a Degree in Biology
and a Diploma in Archaeology from Edinburgh University. If you want to know what she said,
why not make the trip yourself. Let the train take the strain, or the bus to avoid the fuss.
We were told about the removal of the inhabitants of the townships of Strath Kildonan. Utterly
inhuman. If you have any connections with Kildonan, their archives will help you sort it out. We
had a spoken account of the clearing out of people to make way for sheep. The actress read
a letter sent from Canada by the father of one family who took 2 of his children with him while
his wife stayed with the remaining children in Scotland because they couldn’t afford the £10
for each to sail to Canada. Many of the passengers died of typhoid en-route while the ones left
behind in Scotland died in penury.
This was followed by a tour of Helmsdale in which we learned of the re-design of the layout
of the streets in the distant past, the demise of the castle to make way for the new bridge in the
present, and the revamping of the harbour at the beginning of the 20th century to cope with the
increase of the fishing boats, which were catching lots of herring.
A fascinating day, all too short. Very many thanks to Timespan.
10 www.highlandfamilyhistorysociety.org

The year of the sheep (1792)
. . . in the Highlands of Scotland
By Donna Fraser

Wikipedia describes the
Highland Clearances
as being the forced
displacement during the
18th and 19th centuries
of a significant number
of people from traditional
land tenancies in the
Scottish Highlands where
they had practised smallscale agriculture. It
resulted from enclosures
of common lands and
a change from farming
to sheep raising, an
agricultural revolution
largely carried out by
hereditary aristocratic
landowners.
The ability to search
old newspapers on the
FindmyPast website
gives us the opportunity
to read the newspaper
accounts of the day.
This article, published in
the Caledonian Mercury
on October 18, 1792
mentions the angry tenant
farmers who drove all the
Cheviot sheep to Boath
in the parish of Alness
where my family lived at
that time.

“To the Printer of the Caledonian Mercury
Sir,
I would have fulfilled the promise I made to the public
in the month of August last, immediately after the Circuit
Court at Inverness rose, but thought it proper to delay the
publication until I had an opportunity of submitting the
fact. I meant to state to a full meeting of the Gentlemen of
this County, to many of whom they must be well known,
sensible that if they met their approbation, they would,
under so respectable a sanction, prove more irresistibly
convincing, and more effectually serve to obliterate from
the public mind the improper and unfounded prejudices
which had been industriously disseminated against the
Highland Proprietors of this County.
In the beginning of June last, this County seemed to
be in a state of perfect quiet; when, from an apparently
trivial cause, its repose and peace was disturbed by a
few desperate men, who having, in a most daring and
unwarrantable manner, without any just provocation,
committed a violent assault on a private gentleman, his
family, and servants, for which they had every reason to
expect they would be brought to a severe punishment,
had the art, in order to skreen themselves to connect their
cause with a [?] of popular clamour and popular prejudice,
to which it had little reference, holding themselves out as
patriots who had stood forth in support of the people,
against the innovation of sheep-farming, because the
gentleman who had been thus wantonly attacked,
maltreated, and nearly murdered, was a considerable
sheep-farmer, and a stranger in this country. A particular
detail of this shocking attack might be given, but it might
prove tedious and uninteresting to the public; let it suffice
to state, that after beating with sticks to the effusion of their
blood, and imminent danger of their lives, this gentleman,
his brother, a young gentleman who was consumptive, and
at that time in very bad health, a poor elderly inoffensive
woman, and three of his servants, they not only threatened
to burn the houses (and would in all probability have
executed that threat, had not the only fire in the place
been extenguished, but if any step was taken to bring
them to justice, that they would return in greater numbers,
and complete what they had left unaccomplished, by
murdering the master, and every person belonging to him
they could find.
This unprecedented outrage was committed by a mob
of betwixt sixty and seventy persons, all armed with
clubs and battons, and, to aggravate its atrocity, was
11
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executed in support of an illegal act of spuilzing, from a poind, cattle that had been regularly
confined for trespassing on this gentleman’s farm. Thus the tumults commenced, and from
the exertions and activity of those concerned in this riot, a general spirit of disorder spread.
Some circumstances which had occurred in the neighbouring county of Sutherland, that
shewed a repugnance amongst the people there to admit of any additional sheepfarms being
established amongst them, were industriously propagated and highly exaggerated; resistance
to civil authority was effectually preached up, and mobs of hundreds of persons did convene
in a species of military array, to prevent the citations of the civil magistrate being obeyed. A
regular plan for a general insurrection was formed, and actually carried in some degree into
execution. The spirit of violence was carried so far, as to set the civil power at defiance; the
laws were trampled upon; there appeared no safety for property; and the gentlemen of the
County seemed to be subjected to the power and control of an unruly and ungovernable mob.
When I, as Sheriff, first attempted to investigate the original riot, I found they were linked
to each other by the most solemn ties and engagements; and that it might be attended with
fresh tumults and disorders, to attempt apprehending those who were supposed ringleaders.
A few of those least guilty were pitched upon to give evidence, and were, by the exertions of
the factor on the estate to which they belonged, prevailed upon to agree to come forward for
that purpose, under promise of personal protection from imprisonment. Although they were
only served with their citations on the day preceding that to which they were cited to appear,
a mob of betwixt three and four hundred persons collected to obstruct them from going to
deliver their evidence. The persons who succeeded in this exploit thought they might with
the same impunity proceed a step further; it served to show their strength; they found the
lower class of the people were ready to embark in any desperate attempt, and there being no
military force nearer than Stirling, they saw that the gentlemen, however much they might be
united together, could make no resistance to the numbers they had the prospect of collecting.
To banish and drive off all the sheep from the hills of Sutherland and Ross was to be the first
object of their united exertions; and for this purpose they caused proclamations be made at
nineteen different preaching places in Ross-shire, and at several in Sutherland on the same
Sunday, for the people to convene as on the following Tuesday, for this desirable purpose, and
added various inducements, without the least regard to truth, to incline the people to embark
in this extraordinary attempt. Many of them talked of other improvements, which they would
bring on as soon as they had succeeded in banishing this noxious animal.
Rents were too high, and tended to be rising; gentlemen laid too much of their land under
grass, which ought to be employed in raising bread for the poor; too much of what had
been common pasturage was inclosed for planting; in short, many grievances were stated,
which were all to be redressed. Previous to the publication of this seditious proclamation,
the gentlemen of the County were awakened to a sense of their danger, and saw the unreality
of making an exertion to subdue the turbulent spirit of anarchy, which seemed to pervade
the greatest number of the lower class; they made exertions individually and collectively,
which did the highest honour to their spirit, their prudence, and moderation, and had the
happiest effects of detaching hundreds, if not thousands, from joining the insurgents, which
had the doubly fortunate effect of weakening their numbers, and lessening their confidence
in each other. At a public and full meeting on the 3rd of July, they [?] print and disperse a
paper which contained a declaration of their sentiments of the disorders which subsisted, and
resolutions to exert themselves at every risk on their lives and fortunes to suppress them. The
interposition of military aid had been for some time before thought respitite, and was applied
for; that opinion was confirmed by the unanimous voice of that meeting, who thought it would
be attended with the most imminent and certain danger to hazard opposing the insurgents
without military force.
Notwithstanding the exertions of the gentlemen of both Counties to prevent the rioters
from assembling in any great numbers, many persons did convene, and did so far succeed
in executing their first purpose as to collect all the sheep belonging to sheep-farmers in that
part of Sutherland nearest to Ross-shire, some belonging to those on the Ross-shire side,
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particularly those belonging to the Gentleman who had been the object of insult and outrage
in the first riot, to the amount of about nine thousand, which they drove by Saturday night the
4th of August as far as the place of Boath, within fifteen measured miles of the confines of
Inverness-shire. It does not appear that the numbers of people collected for this last purpose
ever exceeded 200 at any one time; many were quitting, and others joining them daily.
Fortunately for this country, and for these deluded people, a detachment of three companies
of the 42nd regiment arrived at Dingwall, on the forenoon of the 4th of August; and intelligence
having arrived towards the afternoon, of the approach of the insurgents, they marched by
eight o’clock that night, accompanied by a number of the gentlemen of the County, the Sheriff
and his substitutes, with peace-officers, and about two hundred of the gentlemen’s tenants
and dependants, to meet and oppose them. It since appears, that the insurgents had no idea
that a military force would be opposed to them, and had no intelligence of any having arrived
in the county, and having come so far without the show of resistance, they expected to meet
with none. Being fatigued, many of them went to the houses of the neighbouring villages for
a night’s quarters, and left a very slight guard with the sheep and their shepherds, so that
the business was easily settled. Such as were found were made prisoners, and the rest,
concealing themselves with the utmost care, returned to their respective homes as secretly
and expeditiously as they could.
It is but justice to these poor deluded people to state that after they found the government
of the country had taken up the case, and had shewn a determination of resisting and if
necessary, of subduing them by a military force, that they shewed every symptom of contrition
and regret, that those who had been the original aggressors had succeeded in their insidious
and artful design of making a common cause of their own, and under the specious and
popular pretext of banishing sheep and their proprietors and shepherds from these northern
counties, had involved many hundreds in a common guilt with themselves. By the persuasion
of their landlords, they almost all came in voluntarily, and submitted themselves to the justice
of their country, acknowledged their errors, and stated the delusions which were practised
upon them. Thus ended the riots in Ross-shire, which at one period appeared formidable,
and might, if not critically checked, have had consequences that might be fatal to many, and
destructive to the country at large. That they were not induced by any system of oppression
or plans of depopulation, may appear sufficiently from the preceding account; but that they
were fomented by the artful designs of a few, to shelter themselves from the punishment their
crimes merited, is well ascertained.
It has been a generally received opinion, that depopulation is a necessary consequence of
the introduction of sheep into a country, and this has naturally occasioned a popular prejudice
against that system of improvement of waste grounds; without well considering whether that
effect necessarily flowed from the cause, or whether the improvement might not be carried into
execution without any such effect following as a consequence. I am confident that the opinion
is ill founded, and that sheep may be introduced with great advantage to the lower class of the
inhabitants, as well as to the proprietors of Highland estates. But it is not necessary for me,
in vindication of the gentlemen of this County, to enter into that question.
It is well know that Ross-shire is of very great extent and that a very great proportion of
that extent is composed of highlands, mountainous wastes, fit for the pasturage of no other
domestic animal than these. When it is stated, that sheep were first introduced into that
country fifteen years ago, and that there is at this time only four farms above 100 l. Sterling,
per ann. of rent, and two more under that rent, stocked with these animals within the County,
it cannot be said that the gentlemen proprietors have pushed on this mode of improving their
estates with any extraordinary keenness; and when it is added as a fact within the knowledge
of many of the gentlemen of the county, that there has not as yet one single family been
obliged to emigrate on account of sheep, it may seem strange that commotions which were
repeatedly reported to have derived their origin from that cause, should commence in Rossshire. That some families have been obliged to change their situations, and move from one
farm to another, and from one part of the country to another, is true, and that a Highlander
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considers it the greatest hardship to be obliged to quit the spot where he drew his first breath,
is equally true – but no person will contend that the first is a good reason why a proprietor
should preclude himself from letting his land to a more enterprising and active occupant or
that the second is a reason for the same family ever remaining on the same soil. With respect
to our tumults, it is a certain fact, that the clamour on that subject had its origin in the low part
of the country, where they run no risk of being overbid in their possessions by sheep-farmers,
and that it was by means of persons who had no apparent interest personally in that question,
the Highlanders were incited to take any part in the collecting or driving them off.
Upon the whole, though there appears no good reason why the Highland proprietors of
Ross-shire should not have the same liberty of improving or managing their properties, as
seems to them most conducive to their interest, even should that plan tend to thin the country
of its inhabitants; it is certain they have not taken any steps as yet, further than what may be
barely termed experimental, and they expect to be able to show, that the improvement of their
hills, by the introduction of sheep on an extensive scale, can be carried on with advantage to
themselves, to their tenants, and dependants, without producing the dreaded consequence of
depopulation; but on the contrary, by introducing a force of wealth and a staple of manufacture
hitherto unknown amongst them, increase their numbers and their happiness.
I am, Sir,
Your most humble servant,
DON. McLEOD,
Sheriff-Depute of Ross and Cromarty.”

My great grandparents

. . . and the St Andrews Immigration Society
By Pamela Draper

My great grandparents emigrated to Tasmania by courtesy of
the St Andrews Immigration Society, based in Launceston,
Tasmania, to which there was reference by Elaine Crawford in
the May 2014 issue of The Highland Family History Society.
My great grandparents were Isabella Band and James Millar, who emigrated from Scotland
in 1855 under the St Andrews Immigration Society scheme. They sailed from Liverpool on the
ship MONTMORENCY, which arrived at Launceston on 29 June 1855. Information about them
is given on the ‘Passenger List from the MONTMORENCY 29 June 1855’ held at the Archives
Office of Tasmania, Hobart; from this the following facts emerge:ISABELLA BAND (Bounty no. 376), aged 30, single, housemaid;
her sister, MARGARET ANDERSON (Family Bounty Ticket no.186), aged 24, married, wife;
Margaret’s husband, JAMES ANDERSON, 26, miller;
Margaret & James’ son, James, one year.
Also listed are:JAMES MILLER (Bounty no. 380), 38, miller;
ANDREW MILLER (no. 377), 28, ploughman.
These last two are adjacent entries and we assume they were brothers; James signed himself
Millar so I use that spelling hereafter.
Other entries which apply to all the adults are:‘Religion: Presbyn; Education: R & W [read and write}; Native Place: Scotland; Name of the
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persons by whom introduced: Joseph Bonney; Date of Certificate: June 30; Passage Money
to whom payable: Du Croft Co; Whether from United Kingdom or other part of Europe: UK;
Remarks: Blank Bounty BB; Amt of Passage Money Certified for: £22’ (except for the child
James Anderson, for whom it was £5-10-0). Helen Anderson of Devonport (Tasmania), a local
historian, told us that each immigrant paid £3; this seems to have been an initial payment, the
rest (£22) to be repaid later.
Elaine Crawford’s immigrants, Simon and Mary Stewart, were also sponsored by Mr Bonney
at Torquay, which is near where Isabella and James settled.
Interestingly, Elaine Crawford says that there was a requirement for immigration applicants
to be under 30 – this certainly was not applied to my great grandparents although Isabella
presumably said she was 30, when she was probably actually 32, and James was 38.
My great grandmother was born Isabella Band on 13 Oct 1822 in Kemback in Fife, a hamlet
5 kilometres east of Cupar and a few kilometres west of St Andrews. She was the second of
seven children born to John Band and Margaret née Barclay who were also born at Kemback.
The 1851 Census entry for Isabella is ‘Serv. Un. 28. Houseservant b Kemback’; she was a
servant in a large house in St Catherine Street, the main street, in Cupar, Fife. Her father, John,
is described as ‘labourer’ in the 1841 Census and ‘general labourer’ in the 1851 Census; her
younger sister Margaret was aged 21 and a Mill Worker in Kemback in 1851. We have traced
the Band family back to about 1738, all in the Kemback area.Whilst in Hobart in Dec 1995, we
met Kevin Green at the Registry of Births, Marriages and Deaths, and he searched the Archives
for us; amongst other treasures, he found Isabella’s Record of Death which says that she was
born in 1819 in Fifeshire, Scotland [dates on death documents are notoriously unreliable].
It seems likely that my great grandfather, James Millar, also came from Fife but so far we
have no definite proof of this though there is a probability that he and his brother Andrew were
born in Auchterderran. We don’t know whether they knew each other before they sailed on the
MONTMORENCY to Hobart but Isabella and James would undoubtedly have met on board
during the long sea passage, but although they arrived in Launceston in late June 1855 they
were not married for another four years. Kevin also gave us a copy of his paper ‘A Superior
Class of Immigrant’ which describes the St. Andrews Immigration Society and its aims of
bringing good quality working class country people to work on the land and as household
servants.
Isabella Band and James Millar were married in Launceston on 27 July 1859. The entry of their
marriage is in the Register of St Andrews Church, Launceston, in the District of Launceston,
entry No 235/417. They were married in the house of John Malcolm according to the Rites and
Ceremonies of the Church of Scotland by licence; the officiating minister was probably the
Rev R.K. Ewing, witnesses David and Elizabeth Malcolm. Isabella and James both signed the
register and their names are clearly Isabella Band and James Millar.
Isabella and James lived in Deloraine, just south of Torquay/Devonport; according to my
father, they had the largest apple farm in Tasmania, apples being a major crop there at that
time.
Isabella and James had four children. The third one was Margaret Mary Reid Millar, born 18
April 1864 at Deloraine. On 24 June 1885, Margaret was married to Charles Arthur Jarvis in
Torquay, “in the dwelling house of Mrs Millar”, James having died 15 July 1881. Margaret’s
husband, Charles Arthur, was something of an entrepreneur; he had an ironmongery shop in
Ulverstone where my father, Douglas Gordon, the second of their three children, was born.
We learned from the documents in Hobart that the St Andrews Immigration Society sent
out “recruiting officers” to the towns around Edinburgh where they would hire the local hall
for an evening and make a presentation extolling the virtues and advantages of living in “subtropical” Tasmania. Working conditions by that time (the 1850s) were difficult in Fife and the
lure of employment in a new country was probably irresistible to young workers. My family
seemed to be thriving in Tasmania, so for me the mystery is: why did Dad’s father bring the
family back to England in about 1895?
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An Dealachadh Mu Dheireadh

. . . the last parting

Society member
Donald Macphie
sent in this article
(originally written
in the Gaelic and
translated) by his
Great Grandfather
Donald Macphie F.
E. I. S., who was
for many years the
headmaster of the
Cumbernauld Public
School. He was born
in Roag Isle of Skye
in 1852 and died in
Dulluter in 1922. He
was the editor of An
Deo Graine and on the
executive committee
of An Comunn
Gaidhhelach. Donald
was also the writer of
the Gaelic series of
Blackie’s readers used
by many in schools
for many years as
well as officiating at
the Mods. Although
he left Skye in 1872
he never forgot his
Hebridean and Gaelic
roots. The story
reflects on events at
the start of the First
World War.
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Norman MacAllister (or the son of Alistair) heard the
call which awaked many brave young men throughout the
Highlands to fight for the country, which was now nearing the
brink of danger. The Germans were mad with battle frenzy.
Their swords were already unsheathed in order to destroy
France and Belgium, before they ventured towards Britain.
That year (1914) was not a time to refuse although hearts
were sore. As was wont the young men of the glens went
into uniform as did thousands throughout Scotland. Among
them was Norman; refusing did not enter his thoughts when
the way of duty was open before him.
On a calm Monday evening he took a slow step down
to the edge of Lag-Bhuidhe; his two hands in his trouser
pockets, and walking as if he were measuring the steps.
Down he went on a slant, across the calves’ pen, until he
reached a rock peak opposite Loch A. He sat on the edge
of the rock as he had done many a time a few years before.
But his situation that evening was not the same as the happy
evenings in the past. It was beside that very loch that he
got that secret promise which was to end in the knot which
would remain constant. But alas! Death came far too soon
and now his treasure was lying in the narrow coffin under
the turf in the cemetery over yonder and her one premature
infant beside her. Since that time the world and everything
in it took on a different hue in Norman’s opinion. His treasure
departed before its time and there was, as it were, a lock and
key on that room in his heart which she had possessed as
if he was afraid he would lose her image. No one, who was
not in heavy grief, or who did not go through the fire, can
understand the feelings which were going through Norman’s
mind. Therefore there is no point in saying more about them,
even if I had, which I do not, the inspiration of mind which
would describe these in choicest words. When heart-break
comes, there is very little which can to done to cure it. Often
the mind keeps the wound open, and the pressure will come
when it is not expected.
He sat thus; his elbows on his knees, and his two fists as if
they were supporting his two cheeks. There was a heaviness
in his bosom. His thoughts were so intense on one subject
that he did not heed the sweet singing of the choir playing
their beloved tune on the top of each branch before going
to sleep in the bushes. Before he realised where he was the
evening had fallen — that time when the day hides inside the
night, or as the Gaels themselves would say so effectively,
between two lights. He rose quickly; he looked around; the
whole glen was at rest. All that could be heard was a lowing
from Seumas Bàn’s cows and one of the girls trying to get
the russet cow home with the words, “pruisi, little pruisi” —
words which remind us of the old alliance between France

and Scotland many years before. The word “pruisi” is just a variation of the word “approche”,
meaning come. But what did Norman know of that meaning although Flanders was calling
him in another way, “come”. What was going through his mind was that it was at that very time
in other days — between two lights — and in that very place that he and Janet used to meet
one another and court one another as if the sun of joy would always stay in their sky, without
one cloud going across it.
Looking round him he thought that he saw Janet’s image between him and the light! When
the Gael’s imagination is awakened and the reins slackened the mind will create many things
— things that do not exist at all, especially in the shade of night-fall. False thoughts and
images come running after one another in such a way that a clump of heather or a stump of
a tree will become a spectre, or perhaps something from another world. If you give more rein
to your imagination it will make you believe that the murmuring of the flies and other small
creatures is the noise the fairies are making among the ferns while they are having a party. I’m
not saying that Norman had silly thoughts like that but if he did not see Janet’s bodily form her
picture was as real in his mind as if she were in front of him in the flesh. How marvellous the
attributes of the mind are; how beautiful is the Celtic mind. Who understood yet the beginning
or the end?
But there was another burden on Norman’s mind. This was the last evening he was ever
to be beside the loch; beside the braes and the hills around which he played when he was a
boy. Tomorrow he had to go to the Lowlands because he had become a soldier as other able
boys had done. He was no coward but his heart was being wrenched with all that was going
through his mind. Was he parting forever with his friends on the other side of the river? Was
this the last sight of the place where he and Janet had given their vows to one another? — the
place where the vow was consecrated. Apart from that he was going to leave the home where
he was born and brought up in the glen where he was young. Poor as the croft was his home
was there. He worked diligently, striving to make a decent living out of it. It could not be done.
It would have been a wonder if it could. Things were growing worse and worse. Although the
overlord was kind to him, Norman suspected that he had his eye on something else if it could
be done without causing trouble. Wool was becoming expensive and if Norman’s land could
be amalgamated with Pàirce a’ Chlèirich in a lawful way, there would be room for more sheep.
But time was too short to come to an agreement about it.
The other boys from the glen had left a week before and on the last evening Norman had
only to bid goodbye to his friends and relations. That would be bad enough without knowing
if he would ever return but to lose sight of the green knoll where she was; that was where the
grief was. Is the saying not true that to be remembering and thinking of past joy which will
not return is the sorrow to top all sorrow. On that evening everyone warmly wished Norman
well and each one said, “May you return unharmed.” The sadness that fell on the glen was
hidden from his father and his mother, who had been, for years, decaying in the earth. He was
willing enough to undertake the duty he was obliged to perform; but the parting, and all that
was involved in it, that bothered him. One more night under the old rafters; a few hours yet
lying in the old bed! He threw himself on top of the cover but he could not doze off. How could
he? The wheels of the mind were turning fast! He was up at midnight, ready for the journey
to the port from which the steam-boat would leave early in the morning. Out he went and he
made straight for the loch, as if a mysterious power was attracting him, or guiding him towards
it. There was a power, perhaps — Janet! He stayed round the banks, and the bushes till the
dawn. He could if he wished take a step over to where Janet was lying under the shade of
the alder tree, because the distance was but short. But there was no need, for it would only
increase the sorrow. Distance or time will not separate the bond which these two spirits made
as one, for it is stronger than the grave itself. There was something else he had to do. He was
going to take leave of the loch! — the last farewell, although he did not realise that. And was
not the dedicated place with the sweet fragrance of remembrance floating around?
Was it a wonder that his mind was sad; that he was in a kind of bewilderment? The night
was calm; the loch was as smooth as if it had been ironed. All creation was resting — except
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for Norman himself. He sat looking as if at something far away, waiting for daybreak. At last
the shade of night began to melt away, and light was breaking bit by bit behind the hills. He
felt a breeze of wind shaking the leaves of the bushes. He heard a faint cry from the song of
some bird as if it were uncomfortable in its nest; then everything became quiet again. But it
did not last long. A breeze came which shook the leaves. Nature was half-awake now. In
an instant the face of the loch took on a new hue with the sighing of the new morning. Light
was coming, and the clouds began scattering before sunrise. The songsters of the bushes
awoke and they sang a song of praise with joy to the morning, as if they were praising the
one who prepared food for them. You would think that the heavens were shaking with their
singing. The sun itself rose in her glory and put a rosy hue on the surrounding hills. Norman
got relief of spirit, and he nearly shouted out with pleasure for his spirit was often in company
with Nature. That was no wonder for the glen was particularly beautiful with streams and
high hills and groves with plants which covered it like a beautiful cloak from side to side. He
sucked in, as it were, a good measure of the mystery which Nature does not hide from the one
who shows an interest in it. Apart from that he had a great regard for Highland poetry and his
memory was so sharp that he could recite sections of the poets’ work without the help of a
book, although he could read well.
But Norman was in front of the loch. A beam of sunshine came across the water like a ray.
He looked at it and it seemed to him to resemble a sword which ordered him to get up and
go. He rose at once. If he delayed, the danger of grief would perhaps come. There was no
knowing what would happen for the loch was in front of him. It was time to be going. Down
to the edge of the loch he went; he went down on one knee; he touched the water with his
lips; he washed his face. Up the brae he went without looking behind him until he reached
a bend in the road. If he went farther he would lose sight of the loch and the place where
Janet and the infant were lying. He turned back. The loch was there, silent, beautiful under
the brightness of the sun; the birds were continually singing, jumping and tripping among the
bushes, as if they were trying to show joy to mankind on such a lovely morning. He thought
the scent of the plants and the trees was sweeter under the dew which was hanging from the
branches which now shone like silver or golden bells according as how the rays of the sun
fell on them. There was a peace reigning and covering the glen like a mantle. He was, alas,
leaving the place of peace and friendship to go to the bloody fields of horror.
It was now well past cock-crow and more delaying by the loch would not do. Norman
lifted his hand and shook it as if to say, Farewell, my beloved loch, a thousand blessings on
you.” Then his eye fell on another place — the place where the desire of his heart was buried.
He stood for an instant, he rubbed his hand gently over his eyes; he could “hardly see the
slope for the shedding of tears.” Whether he knew it or not he bade his last farewell to the
loch; to the two in the grave, and to the home where he was brought up where he spent many
happy days. All these were behind him now and he was going to prepare himself for service
to his country in the fields of Flanders.
On a certain morning Lochiel’s regiment were fighting the Germans and many on each side
were wounded. Among the brave heroes who were wounded was Norman. The stretcherbearers were busy taking them to doctors in a place of safety. A rumour was heard that
Norman was badly wounded, and when the doctor shook his head the company was full of
sadness because they had a great respect for him; he was so manly and so noble. When the
doctor stood beside him and shook his head the rest knew that his situation was dangerous.
There was a nurse always attending at his bed-side. She was a Highland woman, and she
showed the traditional warmth that was in her bosom, for any time she turned away from the
bed, bending to lift something up her eyes would fill with tears. She understood that his race
was almost run. Everything which skill could achieve was done for Norman, as was done for
many another soldier but he was slipping away. An instant before he drew his last breath,
he closed his two fists; his two eyes opened wide in his head; he was, as it were, seeing
something. The nurse was standing with her face as white as a sheet. His appearance was
as if transfigured. With the little breath in his body and with a look of happiness on his face he
shouted, “Janet!” There was no more; the thread of life was cut. Did he not see her? Yes!
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Contin burial ground

During the checking of the details carved on the gravestones in both
Contin Churchyard and the modern extension alongside, a number of
interesting inscriptions came to light. Here are a selection of them.
Here lie the remains of William LAIDLAW, born at Blackhouse in Yarrow, November 1780,
died at Contin May 18th 1845; and his wife Janet BALLANTYNE, who died at Contin 15th
Juey 1861. The above William LAIDLAW was amanuensis to Sir Walter Scott of Abbotsford
1811-1832. Stone restored 1956 by direction of Mrs G. W. LAIDLAW, St Louis, U.S.A. and
S. G. LAIDLAW, Rosehall, Keith, Scotland.
For those of you who have not come across the word before, an amanuensis is a person
employed to take dictation or to copy manuscripts. The work that Laidlaw did to assist Sir
Walter is also recognised on the plaque above that was found on a wall inside the church.
Erected by Kenneth DAVIDSON, spirit merchant, Glasgow in memory of his father William
DAVIDSON, elder, Jameston, who departed this life on the 18th day of April 1858, aged 78
years; also of his mother Ann MACKENZIE, who died on the 1st day of Jany 1855, aged 70
years; and of his sisters – Christina, died 26th Septr 1833, aged 19 years; Mary, died 28th
Decr 1833, aged 21 years and his brother Alexander, who died at Quebeec in the year 1832,
aged 21 years.
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You will see that Ann Mackenzie died on 1st January 1855. That was the first day that
the official recording of Births, Marriages and Deaths started in Scotland. Ann’s death was
the first to be recorded in Contin and is number 1 in the register. If any of you have been
lucky enough to find that someone on your family tree was born, married or died during that
year you will have found out how much extra information was collected for that year only.
We learn that she was born at Coulwood, Contin and lived in Contin all her life. As she was
married, all her children, both living and those who pre-deceased her are listed – Donald,
deceased at 3 months; Kenneth, alive at 46 years; Alexander, deceased at 22 years; Mary,
deceased at 21 years; Christina, deceased at 19 years and Jane, living at 36 years. The
burial ground is also listed, Contin, of course. One anomaly on the certificate, registered by
the same Kenneth Davidson, who erected the gravestone, is that she died on 3rd January,
not the 1st.
Sacred to the memory of Catharine and her husband Charles EDWARDS Esqre of Darcey
Hey, near Halifax in the county of York, who died each after three days illness at Strathpeffer.
The former Septr 17th 1842, aged 28, the latter Septr 19th 1842, aged 33.
The inscription above records a tragic story that could have more than one interpretation
as Strathpeffer was well known as a Spa. Were the couple suffering from TB, for example,
and they came to sample the waters at Strathpeffer in the hope that they might be cured?
Another pooibility is that they did sample the waters, but that there was some foreign body
in it which caused their deaths within a couple of days of each other. Was there a newspaper
report at the time, which could shed some light on this mystery? There is a challenge for
our readers.
J. James Rowland JACKSON (C.Eng, I. Mech. E.), born Easington, Co. Durham 6th July
1929, died Contin Mains 9th Jan. 2006. A beloved husband, married 12th Dec. 1959 to
Edith Jean JACKSON (nee OVENSTONE), born Calcutta 25th Sept. 1934, died Contin
Mains 17th July 2004. Devoted parents of John Andrew, James Alastair and .
I have included this gravestone as it contains possibly the most comprehensive
genealogical information that I have seen on a memorial stone for some time. Not only does
it include the dates of birth and death of the husband and wife, it also records the date of
their marriage, a very unusual occurrence. Their places of birth are also recorded and the
fact that the wife was born in India would have been very difficult to discover without it being
recorded on this memorial stone.
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TAKE CARE WITH FAMILY CONNECTIONS
FOUND ON THE INTERNET: One of the
exchange magazines that the Society
receives is The Ancestral Searcher, issued
by The Heraldry & Genealogy Society of
Canberra Inc. In the September edition the
author of an article on the subject of online
family trees had a warning tale for all of us.
She had recently joined Ancestry.com and
found her father listed in a family tree of
several thousand entries. On contacting the
owner of the tree to find out the connection,
she was given the following explanation.
Apparently her father was related to the
husband’s side of the owner of the tree
being: the stepson of the 1st cousin of

husband of niece of wife of 1st great granduncle of wife of brother-in-law of 1st cousin
1* removed of uncle of husband of wife of 1st
cousin 1* removed of husband of 1st cousin
of husband of sister. No comment!
A HIGHLANDER’S DEATH IN AUSTRALIA:
Margaret Brereron, nee Mackay, sent in
two extracts from an Adelaide newspaper
concerning a Highland stray. “I was born in
Scotland and now live in Australia. I am a
genealogist and family historian. Many of
my family came from Ross and Cromarty,
Inverness-shire and the Parishes within. I
came across this information recently that has
no relevance to my own family, but thought
that it might interest your organisation. He
was a Pioneer in Australian history.”
Advertiser: Friday 6 February 1903
The death occurred at the Adelaide Hospital
on Thursday morning of Mr. John Ross, who
years ago was well known as a bushman
of the old school. On Monday afternoon
Mr. Ross tripped and fell on a footpath at
Medindie, and injured his spine. He was born
at Dingwall, Scotland, on May 17, 1817, and
came to Adelaide while in his teens. He was a
member of the exploring party under Messrs.
Edward Eyre and Charles Bonney, and later
on was in the Port Lincoln district with the
late Messrs. Charles and George Hawker.
Mr. Ross had a lot of experience on large
sheep and cattle runs, and managed stations
belonging to Messrs. J. Hope, J. Hughes, C.
B. Fisher J. H. Angas, and Taylor. Mr. Ross
was a great friend of the blacks, who always
treated him with respect. He was the leader of
the party which laid the telegraph line to Port
Darwin, after his return from which work he
was tendered a banquet in the Town Hall, the
chair being occupied by the then Governor
of South Australia (Sir James Fergusson). Mr.
Ross was a prominent figure in Freemasonry,
having been connected with the orders for 50
years.
Advertiser: Saturday 7 February 1903
The funeral of Mr. John Ross, the veteran
bushman, who died on Thursday, took place
at the West-Terrace Cemetery yesterday. It
was not largely attended, but there were
present several old bushmen and others who

had known the deceased for many years.
Among these were Sir Edwin Smith, Messrs.
R. T. Maurice, W. P. Auld, R. Bruce, T. Coward,
T. Knowles, W. Murray and J. McKay. A
number of wreaths were placed on the grave,
but the mourners were deeply touched when
Mr. Coward picked some gum leaves from an
adjacent tree and placed them on the grave
of him who had lived his life in the bush.
DELAYED ARTICLES: We have been blessed
with a number of articles from members
that have been included in this issue. As
a consequence the next instalment of the
Gellion saga and an article on the Pedigree
Database, both promised for the November
journal, will now appear in the February
edition. It is very pleasing to have received
such a variety of articles and I hope that
members will continue to send them in.
NEW PUBLICATIONS BY THE SOCIETY:
As forewarned in the previous journal,
the monumental inscriptions for Alvie
Churchyard, Badenoch & Strathspey have
now been published and are available for sale
through GENFair or by post for £6 plus UK
postage of £1.24. The next publication will
be the monumental inscriptions for Contin
Churchyard. The checking process of the
inscriptions is complete and after indexing
it too will be available for sale. Following
that will be Lybster Free Church – Births &
Baptisms 1843-1875. Check the Society
website as each new publication will appear
on it as soon as it is printed.
NEW BOOKS FROM BILL LAWSON:
We have been informed that Bill Lawson
Publications have produced three new books,
all relating to the Western Isles. They are: Point Families and How to Trace Them - £7.50
Emigrant Register to The Prairies of Canada
(Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta) £15.00
Croft History Isle of Harris Vol 5 (Taransay,
Luskentyre, Seilebost, Horgabost, Borves) £25.00
Bill
Lawson
Publications,
The
Old
Schoolhouse, Northton, Harris, HS3 3JA
01859 520488 www.BillLawson.com
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MEMBERSHIP DETAILS

PUBLICATIONS FOR SALE
FREE CHURCH REGISTERS

New Members:
2669. Ms Susan Chisholm – Brandon, Suffolk IP27 9BY.
2670. Mrs Denise Sproson – Seaford, Victoria 3198, Australia.
2671. Mrs Lynette Johnston – Narrawallee, N. S. W. 2539, Australia.
2672. Dr Barbara Douglas – Edinburgh, Midlothian EH13 0NX.
2673. Mrs Collette Grigor – Perth, Perthshire PH1 1SY.
2674. Mrs Debbie Gunn – Lairg, Sutherland IV27 4TG.
2675. Mrs Mary Morrison – Inverness IV2 3SQ.
2676. Mr Kerry Spencer – Wyoming, N. S. W. 2250 Australia.
2677. Mr Alistair Grant – Crieff, Perthshire PH7 3EQ.
2678. Mr Raymond Burnett – Upper Coomera, QLD. 4209, Australia.

Title
Alness - Baptisms 1843-1929, Marriages 1847-1912
Creich – Births & Baptisms 1843-1897 & Marriages 1843-1896
Dunnet – Births & Baptisms 1843-1867 & 1872-1897 and Marriages
1845-1847 + Canisbay Births & Baptisms 1843-1875
Fearn - Births 1844-1855, Baptisms 1844-1890
Inverness East – Baptisms 1843-1858
Inverness Queen Street + Union Street United Presbyterian Churches
Kirkhill – Births & Baptisms 1843-1854 + Kiltarlity – Births etc, Marriages
Knockbain - Baptisms & Marriages + Killearnan - Baptisms
Nigg & Cromarty – Baptisms, Marriages & Deaths
Nigg Associate Presbyterian Church – Baptisms, Marriages & Deaths
Resolis – Baptisms 1843-1868 + Fortrose – Baptisms 1844 – 1855 etc
Rogart – Births & Marriages + Lairg – Births, Marriages and Deaths
Tain & Edderton – Baptisms + Fearn – Marriages 1843-1880
Tongue – Baptisms + Durness – Baptisms & Marriages

2679. Mr Douglas McNeil – Santa Clara 95030, U. S. A.
2680. Mrs Betty Ramsay – Strathpeffer, Ross-shire IV14 9DD.
2681. Mr David C. MacKenzie – Aberdeen, Aberdeenshire AB21 9SE.

County
Ross-shire

2682. Mr Jamie Douglas – Kiltarlity by Beauly, Inverness-shire IV4 7HW.
2683. Mrs Marian Rowley – Sunderland, Tyne & Wear SR2 9DX.
Changes to address etc:
0876. Mr Colin M. Stewart – Carnforth, Lancs LA5 9XH.
0957. Miss Catherine M. Moore – Edinburgh, Midothian EH10 5QW.

Inverness-shire

1038. Mr Brian Webster – Burnaby, B. C. V5E 4N9, Canada.
1657. Mrs Stroma S. Riungu – Inverness IV2 6AS.
2011. Mrs Robertina Bowman – Meols, Wirral CH47 7AY.
2361. Mrs Janet Patrick – Spalding, Lincolnshire PE11 1RD.
2547. Mr John Munro – Wellington 6146, New Zealand.
Resignations:
0624. Mr Alistair M. Cameron.		

0966. Mrs Barbara Fraser.

1260. J. E. McRae-MacTavish Mitchell.

1485. Mrs Anne J. McInnes.

1597. Dr D. W. Macdonald.		

1868. Mrs Maureen MacDonald.

1882. Mr R. N. MacKenzie.		

1980. Mr David Munro.

2140. Mrs Angela M. Aspinall.		

2214. Mrs Jean McNeill.

2305. Mr John Mackenzie.			

2321. Mrs Jennifer Cox.

2458. Mr Ian MacLeary.			

2634. Ms Shay McPhail.

Deaths:
1840. Mrs Dorothy Harford			
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2377. Mrs Jennifer Massey.

Nairnshire

Weight
370g
400g
300g

Price
£9.00
£9.00
£9.00

480g
275g
325g
300g
325g
325g
480g
370g
310g
340g
440g

£9.00
£9.00
£9.00
£9.00
£9.00
£9.00
£10.00
£9.00
£9.00
£9.00
£9.00

MONUMENTAL INSCRIPTIONS

Burial Ground
Alness
Avoch [A4]
Easter Suddie
Fortrose
Killearnan
Kilmuir (Black Isle)
Rosemarkie [A4]
St Clements, Dingwall [A4]
Urquhart Old Churchyard, Black Isle [A4]
Abernethy Churchyard [A4]
Advie Churchyard & War Memorial [A4]
Alvie Churchyard [A4]
Ardersier Cemetery
Brachlich Cemetery, Gollanfield
Chapel Yard, Inverness [A4]
Cromdale Churchyard [A4]
Croy Churchyard
Dalarossie Churchyard [A4]
Daviot Churchyard
Dores Churchyard
Dunlichity Churchyard
Greyfriars Cemetery, Inverness [A4]
Invermoriston Churchyard [A4]
Old Kilmore Churchyard [A4]
Kirkton of Ardersier Cemetery
Lochend Burial Ground [A4]
Moy Churchyard [A4]
Old High, Inverness [A4]
Old Churchyard, Petty
Geddes
Nairn Cemetery (Victorian Section)

OTHER PUBLICATIONS

Title
Nairn War Memorial 1914-1918
The War Memorials of Nairnshire – Ardclach and Auldearn
Genealogy in the Gaidhealtachd
- Clan and Family History in the Highlands of Scotland
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Memorials Weight
659
80g
452
180g
454
50g
450
90g
286
60g
241
60g
575
220g
689
240g
937
245g
437
260g
213
165g
203
155g
371
85g
200
60g
2,802
550g
368
240g
367
85g
221
140g
246
70g
427
90g
315
85g
132
90g
195
150g
496
190g
393
85g
129
105g
174
105g
572
220g
476
100g
124
40g
516
300g

Price
£3.00
£3.60
£1.80
£3.00
£3.00
£2.70
£4.50
£4.50
£4.50
£7.50
£6.00
£6.00
£3.00
£1.80
£12.00
£6.00
£2.70
£3.00
£3.00
£3.00
£3.00
£2.40
£6.00
£3.60
£2.70
£2.40
£2.40
£4.50
£3.60
£2.40
£9.00

Weight
470g
150g
300g

Price
£14.99
£7.99
£10.00
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