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PREFACE.

I¥ any apology is needed for this unpretentious volume,
it will be found in the recent completion of the
West Highland Railway, and the further opening up
of the country by the new line to Mallaig, great
engineering undertakings which are destined to effect
material changes in the beautiful and romantic district
of Lochaber.

Until recently, the only practical means of communi-
cation between Lochaber and the outer world has been
by steamer from Glasgow, or by coach from Kingussie,
both routes involving a considerable expenditure of time
and money, which, in these days of rapid and econom-
ical travelling, are important considerations, especially
to those who can only afford a brief absence from their
duties.

Much as I dislike the intrusion of the “personally
conducted ” into the sublime solitudes of Lochaber, and
to hear the deafening screech of the railway whistle
echoing from the granite sides of Ben Nevis, I cannot
but admit that out of evil good may come.

The student of Nature will have a new field for
meditation among the hills and glens, the lochs and
rivers of this most beautiful spot on God’s earth; the
poet new themes of inspiration in a land teeming with
the legends and traditions of a past age; the artist
will, among the picturesque scenery of Loch Linnhe
or Loch Eil, find fresh' subjects for his brush; and
the historian and antiquarian will here discover food
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for reflection and research among the ancient dwellings
and strongholds of departed chieftains, or amid the
dolmens, brochs, and cairns of a prehistoric race.

Apart from these somewhat sentlmental reasons, I
believe that the new railway enterprises will prove
important factors in promoting the future welfare of
the Highland crofters and fishermen, who will now
have the opportunity, so long denied them, of disposing
of the produce of land and sea in the great markets of
Edinburgh and Glasgow, which will be brought within
a few hours’ journey.

The great alterations that must necessarily ensue
when these undertakings are completed, will, I fear,
obliterate many historic landmarks, and introduce a
foreign element among the Highlanders of the district,
who up till now have retained all the sterling good
qualities of their Celtic ancestors, pure and unadulter-
ated. Proud, reserved, but hospitable to a fault; of
splendid physique and appearance, they fully deserve
the title of “nature’s gentlemen”; and I take this
opportunity of offering my tribute of thanks for the
many acts of kindness and hospitality I have received
at their hands.

It is no small part of my reward in connection with
the task of compiling this volume, to have found so
many willing hands ready to assist me in my under-
taking. I have first to tender my respectful thanks to
Her Majesty the Queen, by whose gracious permission
I have been enabled to insert several extracts of local
interest from her “Highland Journal”; and I cannot pass
over without grateful acknowledgment the very great
help I have received from Mrs MacDonell of Keppoch
and her two talented daughters. Much valuable informa-
tion has been placed in my hands by these ladies, which
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cannot but prove of interest to my readers, and [ am
sure that all Highlanders will appreciate the charming
verses, written specially for this work by Miss Alice
MacDonell (Bardess to the Clan Donald Society), not
only on account of their intrinsic merit, but still more
from the fact that they are composed by a direct
descendant of the famous Alasdair MacDonell of
Keppoch, whose heroic death at Culloden will never
be forgotten by his fellow-countrymen. To Mr Tom
MacKay, of Inverness and Glen Nevis, I am indebted
for many curious traditions and stories of by-gone days
which find a place in these pages; and to Mr Andrew
Scott and Mr Patrick Honeyman, of Glasgow, for several
of the most beautiful photographs with which they are
illustrated. :

It has been my endeavour to collect, in the compass
of this volume, all that is of most interest in the
authentic history and traditionary lore of Lochaber,
and to rescue from possible oblivion its many old-world
stories and quaint legends, which another generation
will probably have forgotten amid the inrush of the
questionable civilising influences of Sassenach tourists.

This work does not pretend to any high standard
of literary merit, nor does it by any means exhaust
all that could be written respecting the history and
traditions of the district. = Many subjects have been
practically untouched, such, for instance, as the Bards
of Lochaber and their poetry; the detailed history and
genealogy of the various smaller clans and septs of
the district; and a full account of the progress of the
Christian Church in Lochaber, from the time of St
Columba and the Culdees to the present day, each of
which would fill a volume of no small dimensions.
Much has already been done in this direction by such
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able and scholarly writers as Alexander MacKenzie, the
well-known clan historian, Dr Fraser-Mackintosh, and
Dr Alexander Stewart (“Nether Lochaber”),' whose
works are monuments of patient research, well worthy
of careful study by all who are interested in the
Highlands and the Highland people.

My own task has been less ambitious, being merely

an attempt to awaken the interest of the general reader

in the history of a typical Highland district; and with
that object in view I have approached the subject in
a lighter vein, and have woven into the local narrative
brief descriptions of those great historical events which,
although occurring far beyond the limits of Lochaber,
were yet fated to have a marked effect upon the
destinies of its inhabitants. For my Jacobite sym-
pathies I make no apology. To all honest seekers after
the beautiful in Nature, I say in all sincerity, come to
Lochaber with a reverent spirit and admire the glorious
scenery, and recruit your health with the life-giving
breezes that are wafted over many a league of ocean
and purple moorland, laden with the scent of the
heather and the pungent odour of the seaweed. It is
for you I write; and if my poor words can lend
additional charm, or add a further interest to this
land of poetry and romance, or help to throw any
light upon its past history, my object will have been
accomplished and my labour will not have been in
vain.
W. DRUMMOND-NORIE.
GLASGOW, 1898.

! Dr Cameron Lees’ book on Inverness-shire has been published since
this work was written.
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LOCHABAIR GU BRATH.

(LocHABER FOR EVER.)

Ix all thy moods I love thee,
In sunshine and in storm ;

Lochaber of the towering bens,
Outlined in rugged form.

Here proud Ben Nevis, snowy crowned,
Rests throned amidst the clouds;

There Lochy’s deep and silvery wave,
A royal city shrouds ;

Whose waters witnessed the escape

Of coward Campbell’s dastard shape,

Disgrace eternal reap :
Whilst fair glen Nevis’ rocks resound,
With ¢ Pibroch Donald Dubh ” renowned,
From Inverlochy’s keep.

Grey ruined walls, in latter years,
That saw the great Montrose,

MacDonell’s, Cameron’s men led forth,
To victory ’gainst their foes.

Oh! Lochaber, dear Lochaber,
The rich red afterglow

Of fame that rests upon thy shield,
Unbroken records show.

“ O, Lochabair, mo Lockabair fhein gu brath.”!

Lochaber, on thy heather hills,
The fame of heroes rest;
Each name in Scotia’s annals famed,
Found echo in thy breast :
Historic Keppoch, desert now,
Speak from thy ruined mound,
The days when Claverhouse, noblest chief,
Thine aid and shelter found. i

! Oh, Lochaber, my own Lochaber for ever.
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Tell how the hot MacDonell blood,
Impetuous as the mountain flood,
The first for Charlie bled.
'Tis writ where high o’er Spean spans
The bridge where triumphed first the clans,
Scott’s white horse captive led :
Whilst stately Spean, tumbling Roy,
Eternal requiems sing,
For those around whose honoured names,
Both faith and honour cling.
Oh, Lochaber, dear Lochaber,
You played a losing stroke ;
But your failure, oh how greater !
It was lost for honour’s sake,
“ 0, Lockabair, mo Lockabair fhein gu brath.”

In all thy moods I love thee,
Thy far off classic days,
When Ossian mused by dark Loch Treig,
The home of prisoned fays.
How green Strath-h-Ossian’s fairy saw,
The dark-eyed lad from Skye ;
His stately limbs, his hunter’s bow,
In wild confusion fly.
Around her grouped her timid fawns,
Dilated fear upon them dawns,
They feel the snare:
As graceful poised with honeyed speech,
The hunter strove the fay to reach,
Sweet fay beware !
The antlered herd around her grouped,
With quiet and trustful eye,
They knew their queen would ne'er condemn
Her loving friends to die,
For all the dark-eyed lads from Skye.
Oh, Lochaber, dear Lochaber,
Thy wooded glens and braes,
Teem with the tales of chivalry,
That speak of other days.
“ O, Lochabair, mo Lochabair fhein gu brath.”
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In all thy moods I love thee,
But I think I love thee best,
When the moon is rising slowly
Behind Beinn Chlinaig’s crest ;
To list the plaintive owlet calling,
When the woods are very still,
The gentle plash of waters falling,
Ringing, rhyming, down the hill ;
So rich with flowers the river braes,
Whose honeyed perfume scents the ways,
Sweet lingering on the air.
Wild purple bloom the heather shows,
O’er hanging rocks the rowan grows,
Where scarce a foot may dare :
Enough it is among thy braes,
To dream, to breathe, to live ;
With the soul’s repose of trustfulness,
Whate’er the future give ;
Across the hazy distance,
Thy children look and long,
For thy spell is found resistless,
And their hearts beat true and strong.
“ O, Lockabair, mo Lockabair fhein gu brath.”

Avice C. MacDoNELL
- of Keppoch.






INTRODUCTION.

‘“ For Lochaber no more, Lochaber no more ;
We'll maybe return to Lochaber no more.”
—ALLAN RAMSAY.

OCHABER! Unsympathetic indeed is the man, be he
Highlander or Lowlander, Gael or Sassenach, who does
not experience a thrill of pleasurable emotion, tinged perhaps
with sadness, when this name falls upon his ears; what visions
of lofty mountains lifting their mighty summits to the clouds
does it not conjure up before the imagination; we see as in a
dream, stretches of purple moorland, dotted here and there with
snow-white sheep; blue sparkling lochs embosomed among the
hills, reflecting in their mirrored surface the brown sails of the
fishing boats; turbulent rivers rushing merrily along over rocks
and pebbles, making sweet music as they go to join the sea;
foaming cataracts tumbling noisily from deep corries in the
mountain sides, sending up clouds of smoke-like spray, in which
all the colours of the rainbow gleam; wee murmuring burns,
where the brown trout love to dwell, flowing between banks all
thick with ferns and foxgloves, their tuneful voices helping to
swell the great harmonious Lobgesang to the Almighty.

If this is the vision, how much more beautiful is the reality.
Let us take our stand upon the great green hill of “Meall-an-z-
suidhe,” that forms as it were the first step in the toilsome
ascent of giént Ben Nevis, and is appropriately named “the hill
of sitting or resting”; here let us pause for a few moments and
survey the magnificent prospect that lies before us. The air
around is fragrant with the scent of wild thyme and bog myrtle,

with which the ground at our feet is covered; great clumps of
A
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purple heather, growing here in wild luxuriance, give the one
touch of local colour that is wanted to harmonise with the tints
of the surrounding vegetation. Among the heather the bees go
humming merrily as they extract the honey from its tiny bells.
The sheep are grazing lazily in the shade of the great lichen-
covered boulders, or, perched upon some inaccessible crag,
nibble the short sweet grass they have discovered in the clefts
of the rocks, regardless of the precipice yawning at their feet.
A great silence, like the silence of some immense cathedral, is
all about us, broken only at rare intervals by the shrill scream
of an eagle, as it swoops down from its rocky eyry upon its
unsuspecting prey in the glen beneath ; this and the occasional
harsh crow of the grouse cock among the heather, are the only
sounds that fall upon our ears. 4

The very air is still on this calm September day, and as we
rest in the shadow of the everlasting hills, far above the turmoil
and strife of the world below, our whole being thrills with the
pleasure of mere existence, and we realise, perhaps for the first
time in our lives, what a great gift is life, and how much we
have to thank our Creator for its possession. Gaze out upon
the splendid panorama that is unfolded before our astonished
eyes, and as we glance from one prospect to another, each one
more beautiful than the last, let us try to learn something of the
history and associations of “the land where Ossian dwelt, and
Coila’s minstrel sang,” a veritable #i7 nam beann nan gleann’s
nan gatsgeach} full of the romantic myths of a past and nearly
forgotten age, when the world was younger and less prosaic
than in this enlightened nineteenth century. What care the
money-grubbers in our great cities for shadowy legends of the
brave chieftains who lived and died among these mountains ;

or the heroic stanzas of the warrior bard’s description of the

mighty battles where Fingalian heroes met in all the glorious
panoply of war, making the hills and glens resound with the
clash of their weapons? This is indeed an age devoid of poetry
and sentiment, when gold, gold, gold, is the chief aim and

! Land of mountains, glens, and heroes.
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object of existence; the great god Mammon is set up in our
midst like the golden calf of old, and we jostle and struggle
among the ever-surging crowd of humanity to catch some of the
golden pieces thrown among us by those that minister in the
temple of the false god; crushing and treading under our feet
the weak and the maimed, the widow and the orphan, lest
perchance one coin may slip from our grasp; feverish and
excited, we pass onward to the goal of our ambitions, to find at
last that the fruit of years of scheming and toil, like Dead Sea
apples, turns to ashes in our mouth.

Here above the struggling multitude, and alone with Gods
beautiful creation, we can forget for a few brief moments our
poor mundane affairs, in the contemplation of all that is grand
and soul-stirring in nature; and while, gentle reader, you are
thus engaged, let me act as your guide, philosopher, and friend,
and with story and verse, while away an hour or so of what [
trust will not be time ill spent.












PART IL—INVERLOCHY.

‘¢ Piobaireachd Dkombknuill Duibk, piobaireachd Dhomhnuill,
Piob agus bratack air faick’ Inbkerlockaidh.”

(Pibroch of Donald Dhu, pibroch of Donald,
The war-pipe and banner are at Inverlochy.)

CHAPTER I

HE early. history of Lochaber is chiefly centred in and
around the venerable ivy-covered ruin that may be
seen from our point of vantage, almost hidden among the
thick foliage of the trees that surround it. Strange are the
memories and traditions that cluster like the ivy around its
ancient walls, which can just be discerned amid the green
leaves of the sycamores. The erection of this great stronghold
of Inverlochy carries us back to almost prehistoric times,
when the Pictish kings ruled in Albyn (A/éainn), and frequently
visited Lochaber to enjoy the pleasures of the chase, and
doubtless also to subjugate the wild tribes who had their
dwellings among the rocky fastnesses of that district.
In those days the great forest of Mamore extended almost
to the shores of the river Lochy, and was the haunt of wolves

! The celebrated ‘‘ Pibroch of Donald Dhu ” is commonly supposed to have been
composed in honour of the famous Chieftain of Clan Cameron, who fought at Harlaw
in 1411. This supposition is, however, erroneous, as I have the authority of Mrs
MacDonell of Keppoch in stating that this stirring Psodaireackd undoubtedly belonged
to the clan MacDonald, and was written to celebrate the victory of Donald Balloch at
the first battle of Inverlochy. The fact that this Pivbaireackd was adopted by the
79th Cameron Highlanders, when first raised in Lochaber by Cameron of Errachd, as
their march tune, no doubt gave rise to the error. Vzde Appendix I,

Dr Fraser Mackintosh of Drummond, a great authority on Highland subjects, I
am told, supports the claim of the MacDonalds to this pibroch.



6 LOYAL LOCHABER

of a ferocious breed, of which some were known to exist as
late as the sixteenth century. Probably the first building
erected on the site of the present ruin was simply a rude hut
or hunting-lodge, where the king and his nobles might find
shelter when they came here deer-stalking; a primitive shooting-
box, in fact. This theory is borne out by the local traditions,
which without this interpretation could only be considered
mythical—that the original castle was built by the Picts in a
single night. When, however, we consider that it was the
constant practice of that ancient people to build their houses
of turf and wattles, there is nothing improbable in the story,
as doubtless one of the long summer nights of these latitudes
would amply suffice for the purpose.

The old chroniclers, Fordun and Hector Boetius, have much
to say respecting the early history of Inverlochy, and although
a great deal that they have written on the subject must be
rejected as pure fable, there is doubtless some probability of
~ truth underlying the various graphic descriptions they give. of
the building of this ancient stronghold. Boetius tells us that
King Ewin, the second of that name, not only built a castle, but
a city at Inverlochy, some years before the commencement of the
Christian era. Hollinshed thus translates from the original
Latin: “After this he (King Ewin) visited the west parts of
his realme, and at the mouth of the Lochtey (Lochy) he builded
a citie, which he named Ennerlochtey, infranchising the same
with a sanctuarie for the refuge of offenders. This citie afterwards
was much frequented with merchants of France and Spain, by
reason of the great abundance of samons, herrings, and other fish
which was taken there. The old ruins of this citie in parte
remaine to be seen to this day.”

We hear no more of Inverlochy until the year 180 A.D., when
the same chronicler describes how word was brought to King
Ethodius, who was then living there, that the Romans had
broken down the wall of Adrian, and had made a great raid into
Scotland under their commander Victorine, and were carrying
death and destruction in their wake. Later, in the year 273 A.D.,
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Donald of the Isles landed in Ross with a large following of
islandmen, and having overthrown the army of King Donald,
the third son of Athires, in a pitched battle, proclaimed himself
king. For a while he held his own by force of arms, but
eventually fell a victim to the conspiracies of his enemies, who,
taking him by surprise, murdered him one night at Inverlochy.

About two centuries and a half after this event, we are told
by Fordun (a more reliable chronicler than Boetius), that King
Gonranus, having completed his thirty-fourth year on the throne,
was ensnared into an ambuscade at Inverlochy by his nephew
Eugenius and put to death! Another catastrophe occurred in
close proximity to the ancient castle in the year 647 A.D., when,
if Boetius may be believed, King Donwald, then in the fifteenth
year of his reign, “being got into a bote to fish in the water
called Lochtaie (Lochy), for his recreation, his chance was to be
drowned, by reason the bote sank under him.”

The old stronghold of Inverlochy is brought into special
prominence in connection with the traditionary visit of the
illustrious Carlovingian emperor, Charlemagne, to the Pictish
king Eoghan mac Aodh (Eocha IV., Latinised as Achaius), in
the ninth century, and it is still believed by many that a treaty
was signed here by the two monarchs, and was witnessed by no
less than sixteen members of the great family of Comyn. This
story is now proved to have been a fable; but there is little doubt
that although Invetlochy was not honoured by the presence of
the mighty Charlemagne in person, his ambassadors visited the
place when they came over from France on a mission to King
Eocha, with the purpose of persuading that monarch to enter into
a treaty for the mutual protection of the two nations against the
depredations of the English.

Hollinshed, quoting from Hector Boetius, who flourished in
Dundee in the fourteenth century, writes: “ There were sent there-
fore from Charles unto Achaius certaine ambassadors to bring
this matter to pass; who arriving in Scotland and coming into the
king’s presence declared effectualie the sum of their message,

1 Fordun’s *¢Scotichronicon,” lib. iii. cap. xxiv.
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showing that the conclusion of such a league should be no less
to the wealthe of the Frenchmen, than of the Scots.”

The Frankish ambassadors were received with the greatest
honours by Eocha, and after a lengthy discussion, and many
long speeches on the part of the Pictish counsellors, the treaty
was agreed upon and signed with due ceremony. The pro-
ceedings terminated by a great banquet, and the guests were
afterwards invited to take part in a royal deer hunt, during
which they probably visited Lochaber, where game of all kinds
was plentiful.

The contrast between the Frankish nobles and their Pictish
allies must have been striking and picturesque. The former,
clad in all the bravery of rich armour and splendid apparel,
bejewelled and emblazoned with the heraldic devices of their
respective families, and armed with magnificent weapons from
the famous forges of Spain. Fresh from the great conquests
they had helped their sovereign to achieve in Europe, where he
had just founded the kingdom of the Franks, they must have
excited the curiosity and admiration of the warlike tribes among
whom they were now going to enjoy the pleasures of the chase.

Although the Picts? could not compare with the Franks in
the splendour of their habiliments, they could yet attract
attention by the quaint picturesqueness of their national garb,
and the muscular development of their limbs. They were clad
for the most part in a parti-coloured garment folded round the
upper part of the body, and fastened at the shoulder by an
ornamental brass pin or brooch of large dimensions. The ends
of this ancient form of éreacan an fheilidh were gathered in at
the waist by a leathern belt, and fell in folds as far as the knee,
leaving the lower part of the legs bare; but as some protection
against the thorns and thick undergrowth of the forests, many

1T may state here, that I consider the name * Picts ” a misleading appellation
as applied to the ancient inhabitants of Caledonia. It is clearly of Latin origin, and
was never adopted by the people themselves, who were then, as they are now,
‘‘Albannach,” speaking a language practically identical with modern Gaelic. The
so-called “ Pictish ”” language is, in my humble opinion, a myth.



INVERLOCHY 9

of the Picts wore cwaran, i.e., sandals of cow or deer hide with
the hair inside, and drawn neatly round the foot with thongs of
the same material. Their heads, of shaggy uncombed hair, were
mostly uncovered, but some wore caps or bonnets (bozneid) of
woollen cloth, sometimes conical, but more often flat. Those
parts of the body that remained naked were covered with
designs pricked into the skin and stained with some vegetable
dye—a national custom which some centuries before had caused
the Romans to give them the name of Pictus or painted, by
which they have always been known to history. Among them-
selves they were simply A/bannack, inhabitants of Albyn, a name
still retained by their descendants, the modern Highlanders.

For weapons they carried bows and arrows and the long
double-handed sword (claidkeant/ mor), in the use of which they
were thoroughly proficient. Some bore spears (Janz) for use in
hunting the wolf and wild boar, and nearly all had daggers or
dirks (biodag) thrust in the waist-belt. Slung over their backs
were small circular shields or targes of brass, bronze, or leather,
ornamented with metal bosses of a more or less elaborate work-
manship, according to the rank of their owners.!

The Pictish chieftains could only be distinguished from their
more. humble followers by the superior quality of their clothing
and weapons, and by the costly brooch or fibula with which
their mantles or plaids were fastened. Many of these brooches
were very beautifully chased with quaint designs of Celtic
ornament, and were set with crystals and precious stones of
great value. A few of the more important chiefs wore chain
mail of exquisite workmanship, over leather jerkins, and had
flowing mantles of several colours reaching to their feet ; while
for head-gear they wore helmets (clogaid) of brass or bronze
adorned with an eagle’s wing.

! Ossian, describing the shield of the chief of Atha, says, ‘‘ Seven bosses rose on
the shield; the seven voices of the king, which his warriors received from the wind
and marked over all their tribes. . On each boss is placed a star of night”
(¢ Temora,” book vii.). The stars which were represented by the seven bosses,
were, Cean-mathon, Col-derna, Ul-oicho, Cathlin, Reul-durath, Berthin, and
Tonthena, and were doubtless connected with some ancient astrological superstition,

B
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After spending some weeks in feasting and other amusements,
the ambassadors returned to France ; and King Eocha, to show
his sense of the importance of the treaty. he had just signed,
sent his brother William and four of his nobles, with a con-
siderable retinue, to acquaint Charlemagne of his assent, and, as
the story goes, he “did augment his armes, being a red lion in
a field of gold, with a double trace seamed with foure delices
(“fleur de lis”), signifying thereby that the lion should thereby
be defended by the aid of the Frenchmen.” Boetius also states
that it was during the reign of this monarch that the
St Andrew’s Cross was adopted as the badge of Scotland.

There appears to have been a general belief among the older
Scottish historians that a city of some considerable importance
had existed in remote times by the shores of the river Lochy
in Lochaber, where a considerable trade was carried on with
foreign 'countries. Lesly, Bishop of Ross,- who lived in the
sixteenth century, referring more particularly to the ancient
inhabitants of Lochaber, says that their women “were clothed
with purple and embroidery of most exquisite workmanship,
with bracelets and necklaces on their arms and necks, so as to
make a most graceful appearance.” ! .

“Ad Louche ostia sita olim erat opulentissima civitas Inver-
lothe appellata, ad quam Galli, Hispanique comercii causa
Jrequentius trajecerant.’ ‘

Camden in his “ Britannia” also refers to this -ancient. castle
or city, and compares it to Carthage, it having been, like that
place, reduced to ruins. He also quotes some verses by a
contemporary poet, Johnston, as follows :—

“Two stately forts the realm’s old guardians stood,
The first great walls of royal builders prov'd ;
Their lofty turrets, on the shores were shown,
One to the rising, one the setting sun,

All round, well stock’d with fish, fair rivers lay ;
And one presents a safe, and easy bay.”

! Translation from the Latin by Donald M ‘Nicol, A.M., Minister of Lismore, in
his ‘“Remarks on Dr Samuel Johnson’s Journey to the Hebrides,” 1779.
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The two strongholds here described were the castle of
Inverness on the east and Inverlochy on the west coast, the
“safe and easy bay ” having reference to Loch Eil.

A further and more complete account of Lochaber is given
by Hector Boetius, and is thus translated by Hollinshed in
1585 A.D..—“Beyond Lorne is Lochquhaber, heretofore a portion
of Murray land (Morayshire), verie riche in mines of iron and
lead, and no less beneficiall to the countrie in all kinds of
cattell. There are likewise manie woods, manie lakes, and
manie rivers; but two of them are most notable for the plentie
of samons, and other delicate fish, as well of the salt, as the fresh
water, which be there taken and almost without anie travaill ;
neither is there anie where else in all the Ile such store. The
one of them is named Lochtie (Lochy), and the other Spanze
(Spean), but upon what occasion these names were given to
them, I find as yet no certaintie. . . . In the mouth of
Lochtie likewise was sometime a riche toune named Inver-
lochtie, whither the merchants of France and Spain did make
theire dailie resort, till at last it was so defaced by the warres of
the Danes, that it never was able since the said time to recouver
her prestine renoune. But whether the negligence of the due
repaire of the towne, proceedeth of the slouth of our people,
or hatred that some envious persones doe beare to cities and
walled townes in our countrie, as yet is uncertaine.”

Boetius’s explanation of the meaning of the name Lochaber,
affords conclusive proof that he did not understand the Gaelic
language. He says, according to his translation, “ Lochquhaber
_took the name of a great meare of water, into which the river of
the Quhaber falleth and passeth through the same.” To those
of my readers who, like Hector Boetius, “have no Gaelic,” I
will pause to explain, that the name of the beautiful and
historical district of Lochaber is derived from LocZz (“lake”)
and Aber® (“confluence”), 7.e., the loch at the confluence of two

! Some authorities say the word should be Zaéar (‘‘ a muddy place ”’), and certainly
this has some probability of truth, as the place where the loch existed is of that

character. Alexander MacBain, M.A., of Inverness, is of opinion that Lochaber is
derived from Loc%, ‘‘lake,” and 4por, an old Gaelic word meaning *‘ marsh.”
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rivers, The rivers in this case being either the Lochy and the
Nevis, or the Lochy and the Spean. The loch itself no longer
exists, but its waters are said to have covered the whole of the
tract of boggy land that extends from the west side of the
Lochy beyond the suspension bridge to Corpach and Banavie,
and which is now known as the Corpach Moss. Some of the
oldest inhabitants say they can recollect the last remnant of
this once large sheet of water disappearing after an abnormally
hot summer. In John Speeds map of Scotland, dated 1630,
Loch Linnhe is not shown, but the arm of the sea which
stretches from the island of Mull to Inverlochy (“ Everlotha”
he calls it) appears as Loch-Aber; and as further bearing
upon the subject, there is a place marked on this map on
the Ardgour or Morven side, called “Quhabyr,” which may
perhaps be identified with the small Loch-nan-Gabhar, near
Salachan. _

After the reign of Eocha IV, who died in 833 A.D.! the
historical references to Lochaber, or Inverlochy, are few and far
between, and it is not until the eleventh century that any
important event worthy of being recorded occurred there. The
unfortunate King Duncan I. ascended the throne of Scotland
1034 A.D., upon the death of his grandfather Malcolm II. At
this time his kinsman Macbeth (or Macbeda) was Maormor of
Moray, and ruled in almost independent state a large portion
of the northern and western Highlands. The Maormordom of
Moray at that period appears to have extended to the borders of
Lochaber, and probably comprised some portion of that district.
There is a tradition still extant, that Macbeth had a stronghold
on an island in the centre of Loch Lundavra2a small lake which
lies between Fort William and Callart on Loch Leven, and that
it was at this place that he was murdered in 1057.

Mrs MacKellar, late bardess to the Gaelic Society of Inverness,
in proof of this story, quotes the Chronicle of St Berchan?3

! These dates are of course approximate.

2 This loch gives its name to a family of Camerons, called the Camerons of
Lundavra.

3 See Appendix II.
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(Trans. Gaelic Society, vol. xvi. p. 267), which states that Macbeth
was killed at his habitation of Deabhra; and Skene says this
was a lake in the forest of Mamore, on an island of which there
was a castle of Mamore, and refers in support of this theory to
the names of the places in the immediate neighbourhood, viz.,
Gleann Righ (“ The King’s Glen”), Abhainn Rigk (“The King’s
River”). Following up this line of reasoning, Mrs MacKellar
makes the name of the loch Lock-da-rat/, and the castle Dun-
da-rath, and mentions there being two apparently artificial
islands still remaining. From personal investigation I must
admit there is every probability of truth in this statement.
Further evidence as to the identity of Dun-da-rath with
Lundavra will be found in the “ Scots Acts of Parliament,” vol.
ii. pp. 241-249, when James IV. grants a life-rent of Mamore
and castle on the island of Dundavray to one of the Stewarts
of Appin. The whole of this district teems with interest to the
antiquarian, and much may be learnt from the local place-names,
many of which are' clearly of Druidical, or at least clerical,
origin.

Blarmachfhuildaich, as it appears on the maps, but pronounced
Blar-mac-Cuilteach, means “the field of the son of the Culdee”;
Blar-nan-Cléirack and Meall-nan-Cléivack, respectively “the
field of the Clerks” and “the hill of the Clerks”; Blar-mac-
Druidheachd, “ the field of the son of the Druid.” There is no
more conclusive evidence of the antiquity of the Gaelic language
than is afforded by such names as these.

While Macbeth was Maormor of Moray, the government
of Lochaber was in the hands of his kinsman Banquo, and,
if the old chroniclers are to be believed, he found his vassals
somewhat unruly. We are told that having aroused their ire
by the severe punishments he had inflicted, they broke out
into open rebellion against his authority, under the leadership of
one MacDonald (“the merciless MacDonwald”! of Shakespeare).
A severe fight ensued, in which Banquo was wounded, and,
finding himself completely overpowered, he fléd from Lochaber

1 ¢““Macbeth,” Act i. Scene 2.
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to lay his grievances before King Duncan, and implore his
assistance. The king, having heard the story, despatched one
of his officials to the disaffected district to summon the
insurgent chief to appear before him, and answer for his crime.
Instead of obeying the royal command, MacDonald treated it
with scorn, and slew the messenger. The king, enraged at
this insult to his authority, ordered Macbeth and Banquo to
proceed at once into Lochaber at the head of a strong body
of men-at-arms, and enforce obedience among his rebellious
Highland subjects. The two nobles therefore departed on
their errand, and, arriving in Lochaber, gave battle to the
insurgents. MacDonald, seeing that he was likely to be
overcome, sought shelter with his family within the walls of
a castle, and when he found that the day was lost, he slew
his wife and children, and lastly himself. Upon Macbeth
entering, he found the heap of slain, and so cruel was his
nature that he ordered the dead man’s head to be cut off
and sent to the king, and put a great number of the rebels
to the sword without mercy.

It has been claimed for Banquo, Thane of Lochaber, that
he was the progenitor of the great Stuart dynasty; and
although grave doubts have been cast upon the authenticity
of the tradition by many of the leading Scottish historians,
it is worthy of a place in any work that professes to give a
full account of the historic district over which he ruled, and
its appearance in these pages, therefore, needs no apology.

After the murder of Duncan, Macbeth’s guilty conscience
made him afraid lest the prophecy of the weird sisters should
come true, and that Banquo might supersede him.

- “Our fears in Banquo
Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature
Reigns that which would be fear’d : ’tis much he dares ;
And, to that dauntless temper of his mind,
He hath a wisdom that doth guide his valour
To act in safety. There is none but he
Whose being I do fear ; and, under him,
My genius is rebuked.”
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These are the words that Shakespeare puts into the mouth of
the regicide, and in the end Macbeth determined to put his rival
to death, and with that object invited him, together with his son
Fleance, to a supper. The unsuspecting Banquo accepted the
invitation, and was slain by the hired assassins of the un-
scrupulous king; but Fleance escaped into Wales, where he made
his abode, and being a youth of noble bearing, and gifted with
many knightly accomplishments, he soon attracted the attention
of the prince of that country. Becoming enamoured of the
prince’s daughter, he got her with child, and thus brought
down upon himself the wrath of her father, who slew him and
cast off his erring daughter, who “had loved not wisely, but
too well.”

The fruit of this fatal amour proved to be a boy, who received
the name of Walter, and grew up of great strength and courage,
and developed many qualities worthy of his noble lineage. The
circumstances of his birth were unfortunately known to his
companions, who took a cowardly delight in taunting the
unprotected lad with his illegitimate origin. So keenly did he
feel these insults that he fled to Scotland, where, having attained
to man’s estate, he performed great deeds of valour, and was
afterwards appointed Steward of Scotland, and became the
progenitor of that remarkable family who for centuries ruled
the destinies of Britain. For other and more authentic accounts
of the origin of the royal House of Stuart, I must refer my
readers to one of the many histories of that brave but
unfortunate race.

The probable period of the erection of the castle we now see
in ruins before us, was the latter end of the thirteenth century,
during the stormy times of the wars between Bruce and Baliol,
the latter, as all readers of history know, being supported by the
powerful assistance of King Edward I. of England. At this
time the great family of Comyns were Lords of Lochaber and
the neighbouring district of Badenoch. Originally an English
family of Norman descent from Northumberland, they ac-
quired great power in Scotland, and flourished in strength from
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1080 A.D. to 1330 A.D. Sir John Comyn, who was appointed
ambassador from Alexander II. to Louis IX. of France, was the
first of his name known as the Lord of Badenoch ; his son John
was one of the nobles who swore to support Queen Margaret,
daughter of Alexander III., on her succession to the throne, and
was one of the six regents who arranged her marriage with the
eldest son of the English king, Edward I, and upon her death,
in 1200 A.D., became one of the competitors for the Scottish
Crown by right of his descent from Donald III. He was known
and feared as the Black Lord of Badenoch, and lived in regal
state among the mountains of Lochaber. To this chieftain
may be ascribed the building of Inverlochy Castle ;! and he was
doubtless assisted in the task by the English king, who had
erected many similar fortresses in Wales to keep in awe his .
troublesome Welsh subjects. As we survey the scene, a
brilliant shaft of sunlight rests for a moment upon the crumbling
masonry of the two remaining towers, the more prominent of
them still bearing the name of the Comyns Tower, and thus
handing down to the present time the name of the once powerful
rulers of this beautiful district. It was the son of the Black Lord
of Badenoch, by his wife the sister of Baliol, who became famous,
or infamous, under the name of the Red Comyn, and it was he
who incurred the wrath and animosity of Robert Bruce, which
ended in his violent death in the Greyfriars Church in Dumfries.
History relates that they met before the high altar of the church,
and high words were given on both sides, until the fiery temper
of Bruce could stand the insults no longer, and in a sudden burst
of passion he drew his dagger and stabbed the Comyn, and
without waiting to see if the wound was mortal, rushed to
the door of the sacred building; here he met Kirkpatrick
of Closeburn, and James de Lindsay, two powerful barons,
who, astonished at seeing their leader with a bloody weapon
in his hand, asked Bruce what had occurred. Scarcely

1 It is stated that he had two galleys, larger than any to be seen in the Isles,
anchored near his castle: gwod juxta castrum Johannes Cumin in Lockhaber duz
magne galee fuerunt etc. (Stevenson’s ‘‘Hist. Doc.,” vol, ii. p. 190), quoted by
Lady Middleton.
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able to speak, owing to the excitement he was labouring
under, Bruce answered, “Bad tidings, I doubt I have slain
Comyn.”

“Doubtest thou?” said Kirkpatrick, “ I'll mak siccar” (e,
sure), and with these words the two barons hastily disappeared
through the door and dispatched the dying Comyn, as he lay
drenched in his blood at the foot of the great altar. From this
act the Kirkpatricks assumed as a crest a hand holding a
dagger, and as motto the words “I mak siccar.,” It is to
this incident that Sir Walter Scott makes reference in the song,
“ The Brooch of Lorn,” viz. :—

“Vain was then the Douglas brand,
Vain the Campbell’s vaunted band,
Vain Kirkpatrick’s bloody dirk,
Making sure of murder’s work.”

After the slaughter of their chieftain, the Comyns of
Lochaber took up arms to avenge his death, and after a
desperate battle at Barra in 1308, they were defeated by
Bruce, their estates forfeited, and their chief outlawed.
Tradition states that the last of the Comyns of Lochaber
fled from Inverlochy along the shores of Loch Lochy and
Loch Oich to where Fort Augustus now stands, and the place
where he was buried is still known as “Cile- Cluimein.”
Thus a great name faded away from Lochaber, the place
knows it no more, and, with the solitary exception of the
tower before mentioned, there is nothing to call to mind the
days when the name of Comyn made the land tremble.

Among the more important Celtic tribes or clans that
dwelt in Lochaber at this period were the Camerons and the
Mackintoshes, the latter clan forming part of the great
Highland confederacy known as the Clan Chattan. According
to their own written tradition, the Camerons traced their
descent from one of the Danish kings who had visited Scotland
in the time of Fergus, and who, from a malformation of the

nasal organ, had been nicknamed “Camshron,” or “crooked
€
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nose.” This story is purely mythical, and cannot be supported
by any trustworthy evidence. It is more probable that the
Camerons were directly descended from the ancient Picts,
and had dwelt in Lochaber from prehistoric times. In the
eleventh century Angus Cameron, one of the chiefs of the
clan, had married Marion, the daughter of Kenneth, Thane of
Lochaber, and sister of Banquo, and this event may be taken
as the first authentic record we have of the early ancestors of
this distinguished family, whose deeds will occupy considerable
space in these pages.

The Mackintoshes were not originally a Lochaber clan, if
their own MS. history is to be taken as correct, as they are
there stated to have been descended from Shaw or Seach, one
of the sons of MacDuff, Earl of Fife, and held lands in
Strathearn. It was by the marriage of Angus MacFerquhard,
sixth chief of Mackintosh, with Eva, only child of Dougal Dall
MacGillechattan, in 1291, that the Mackintoshes acquired with
the chieftainship of Clan Chattan their Lochaber estates, among
which were the lands of Glenlui and Loch Arkaig; and it was in
connection with these lands that the sanguinary feud arose in
1370 between the Camerons and the Clan Chattan, which con-
tinued with more or less vigour until the seventeenth century.
Many traditions exist respecting the origin of the quarrel, but
the one most generally accepted as correct by the best :
authorities is as follows.

Sometime during the reign of Robert II., probably between
the years 1380-9o, William, chief of Mackintosh, after many
fruitless attempts to collect his rents from the Camerons, who
had possessed themselves of a large portion of his territory in
Lochaber during the absence of his father Angus in Badenoch,
became exasperated at their utter disregard of his rights, and
determined to levy them by force. He therefore mustered a
strong body of his clansmen, and placing himself at their head,
made a sudden descent upon the ‘Camerons,! and carried off a

! The chief of Clan Cameron at this period was Allan IX. of Lochiel, known as
MacOchtery (Mac ockdamh triatk, son of the eighth chief),
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large number of their cattle in lieu of payment. This method
of rent collection did not at all suit the warlike Camerons, and
they very shortly took steps to wipe out the indignity they
had suffered. Headed by one of their chieftains, Charles
MacGillonie (of the Strone or Invermailie branch), the clan, to -
the number of about four hundred, marched into Badenoch,
hoping to take the Mackintoshes by surprise. The foray was,
however, of too important a nature to be kept a secret, and
Mackintosh got wind of the approach of the attacking party
sometime before they reached Badenoch. On receiving this
intelligence, he called upon the other septs of the Clan Chattan
to assist him in defending his property against the invading
Camerons, and fixed a place named Invernahavon (/nbker na-
k-abhainn), at the junction of the rivers Spey and Truim, for
the rendezvous. On the appointed day, the powerful clan
MacPherson, and the smaller sept of Davidsons (Clan Dkaibkidk),
arrived with a numeroys following, and proceeded to take up
their position in battle array, and hold themselves in readiness
for the expected attack.

And here one of those foolish and injudicious quarrels for
precedence took place, which so often have to be recorded by
the chronicler of Highland history. These disputes (of which
the fatal one on Culloden field furnished a striking example)
arose in the first instance from an inordinate pride of birth,
and intolerance of any superior authority on the part of the.
Highland chieftains. Their independent spirits could not brook
the least restraint, and any interference with their prerogatives
or hereditary privileges, however much the force of circum-
stances demanded it, was considered in the light of a serious
insult, which only blood could avenge. In this instance the
quarrel arose between the chiefs of MacPherson and Davidson
on a question of precedency. Mackintosh, as captain of Clan
Chattan, assumed, as a matter of course, the command of the
centre of the line, but upon Davidson of Invernahavon forming
up his clan on the right wing of the army, Cluny MacPherson
uttered an indignant protest, asserting that the position



20 LOYAL LOCHABER

belonged to him by prescriptive right, and appealed to
Mackintosh to support his claim. Mackintosh refused to do
so, and decided in favour of Invernahavon,! much to the
annoyance of Cluny, who was so offended at the slight, that
he withdrew his clan from the field just as the Camerons were
seen approaching. The defection of the MacPhersons at this
critical moment was most unfortunate, as the Camerons now
outnumbered their opponents by nearly two to one; but it
was too late to patch up the quarrel now, and the Mackintoshes
and Davidsons had to withstand the onset of MacGillonie and
his bold warriors as well as they could.

The battle now began, and the consequences were most
disastrous for the Davidsons, as we are told that they were
nearly all slain by the Camerons. Mackintosh and his clan
were hard pressed, and would probably have met the same fate
as their comrades, had not Cluny, forgetting in the excitement
of the moment all that had taken place, joined in the conflict.
This considerable accession of numbers completely turned the
scale, and in a few moments the Camerons were utterly routed,
and few escaped the swords of the MacPhersons. MacGillonie
fled towards Ruthven, and was killed on a hill a few miles
from that place, which still bears his name.

Many writers assert that the remarkable combat which
took place at the North Inch of Perth, before King Robert I11.
and his Court, in 1396, so quaintly described by Andrew
Wyntoun, was the outcome of the dispute at Invernahavon;
but whether this be so or not, there is very little doubt that
some of the contending clans in 1370 were also among the
combatants in 1396.

! This historical fact appears to me to afford very strong evidence in support of
the claim of Mackintosh to the chieftainship of Clan Chattan. Although Cluny
objected to Mackintosh’s decision at Invernahavon, why was that chieftain called
upon to settle the dispute if he was not acknowledged to be the head of the clan?
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CHAPTER IL

AMONG the staunchest supporters of Bruce during his struggle
for the Crown was the powerful Lord of the Isles, Angus
Og, who, with his MacDonald clansmen, had helped in no
small degree to win the day at ‘Bannockburn! In return
for such valuable assistance, Bruce bestowed upon him the
Lordship of Lochaber, and from this period down to the
present day, the great Celtic family of Clan Donald have
been closely associated with the beautiful district which forms
the subject of this history. Angus Og was succeeded by his
son John, who was fourth in succession from Somerled. By
a special papal dispensation in the year 1342, John was
permitted to marry his cousin Amy (Ami nic Ruari) of the
Siol Cuinn, the wealthy heiress of the North Isles. This lady
bore him four children. (1) John, who predeceased his father;
(2) Godfrey of Uist and Garmoran; (3) Ronald, from whom
are descended the families of Clanranald and Glengarry ; and
(4) a daughter Mary, who first married one of the MacLeans
of Duart, and afterwards MacLean of Coll. About the year
1357, John of the Isles divorced his wife Amy, and married
Lady Margaret Stewart, daughter of Robert, High Steward
of Scotland, who, after the death of David II. in 1370,
ascended the throne as Robert- II. The children of this
marriage were (1) Donald, who succeeded his father in the
Lordship of the Isles; (2) John, usually known as John
Mor Tanastair, ancestor of the Earls of Antrim; and (3)
Alexander, commonly called Alasdair Carrach (or Crafty), to
whom was granted the Lordship of Lochaber. This famous
chieftain became the progenitor of the family of Keppoch in
the Braes of lochaber, of whom much will have to be written
in the course of this work.

* Bannockburn, as all Scotsmen know, was fought on 24th June 1314, and here, as
elsewhere, the Highlanders of Lochaber distinguished themselves by their courage.
In addition to the MacDonalds mentioned above, large contingents of the clans

Cameron, Mackintosh, and MacPherson, under their respective chiefs, were present,
and materially assisted the cause of Bruce on that memorable day.
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Donald of the Isles had united himself in marriage with
Margaret, daughter of Sir John Lesley, by his wife Euphemia
Ross, sole heiress to the Earldom of Ross, owing to the
failure of the male line. At her decease, Margaret’s brother
Alexander succeeded to the title. He married a daughter of
‘the Duke of Albany, and had issue one daughter, Euphemia,
who, upon her father’s death, became a nun, and renounced
all claims to the earldom and estates in favour of her uncle
John Stewart, Earl of Buchan. When this became known to
the Lord of the Isles, he immediately laid claim both to the
title and estates in right of Margaret his wife. The Duke of
Albany, who was Governor of Scotland, naturally objected to
the pretensions of the Highland potentate, and supported the
Earl of Buchan. Donald, whose wrath was now aroused,
determined to assert his rights by the sword, and ordered his
brother, Alasdair Carrach, to lay waste the valley of the
Ness ; these instructions were faithfully carried out, and miles
of country were devastated by the Lochaber men. So serious
was the outbreak, that the Earl of Moray, who governed the
district, found it necessary to make terms with Alasdair Carrach,
and on 5th September 1304, a treaty was signed between them,
in which they “bind themselves to support each other”; and
all the Church lands and possessions of the Regality of Moray
were put under the Lochaber chief’s protection for seven years.

Long before that period had expired, Alasdair had claimed
rights of ownership, and had even gifted some of the Church
lands to his friends, and the keeping of the Castle of Urquhart,
with the possession of certain lands in the parish, to his
faithful follower, Charles MacLean, a son of Lochbuie. The
bishop of Moray complained to the Crown, and Parliament
made a feeble show of authority by imprisoning Alasdair
Carrach, and appointing Donald of the Isles his warder. This
punishment was of course a mere farce, and it was not long
before we hear of Alasdair committing fresh depredations in
the north. He robbed the canonry of Elgin, and destroyed the
town by fire, and shortly after was fighting by the side of his



INVERLOCHY 23

brother Donald, at Dingwall, against Angus Dubh MacKay and
the Sutherlandshire clans. He was again successful, Angus
Dubh being taken prisoner! and hi¥ brother Roderic slain.
After this victorious progress, the Lord of the Isles, flushed
with success, resolved to carry war into the eastern counties,
and after halting at Inverness to muster his army, marched
through Moray, accompanied by his brother, Alasdair Carrach.
No opposition was met with here, and they proceeded through
Strathbogie and Garioch, which were laid waste with fire
and sword. Donald had often threatened to burn the town
of Aberdeen, and he would undoubtedly have done so’ on
this occasion, had it not been protected by a powerful army
under the Earl of Mar, officered by some of the bravest
noblemen and gentlemen from Angus and the Mearns.
Finding, therefore, the town too strong to assail, Donald, with
his Highlanders and Islesmen, halted at the village of Harlaw,
on the water of Ury, and waited the arrival of Mar. On the
eve of St James, 25th July 1411, the two forces arrived
within fighting distance, and with a terrific shout the
Highlanders, who had eagerly watched the approach of their
enemies, rushed forward with tremendous impetuosity, and
for a time carried everything before them; but they had to
face a magnificently equipped force, well armed and disciplined,
and led by such stout warriors as Sir James Scrymgeour, Sir
Alexander Ogilvy, Sir Alexander Irving of Drum, and hosts of
steel-clad knights, The fight went on until nightfall, when,
after fearful slaughter, both forces withdrew, leaving over four-
teen hundred dead on the field, among whom were the chiefs
of Mackintosh and MacLean, who fought under the standard
of the Lord of the Isles; whilst on the side of the Earl of
Mar, Sir James Scrymgeour, Sir Alexander Ogilvy, Sir Thomas
Murray, Sir' Alexander Irving of Drum, Sir William Abernethy
of Salton, and many other gentlemen of rank met a similar
fatee. The battle was 4 drawn one, but the result was, if

1 Angus Dubh MacKay afterwards married a sister of the Lord of the Isles. Iain
Abrach MacKay was a natural son of this chief.
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anything, in favour of Donald; he, however, did not follow
up his advantage, and it is idle to speculate on what might
have been had he done so. The actual outcome was, that
Donald of the Isles had to swear fealty to the Scottish Crown,
and give up his claim to the Earldom of Ross. Alasdair
Carrach returned to his stronghold of Tor Castle in Lochaber,
where we hear of him from time to time as a staunch supporter
of his brother in his various difficulties, political and otherwise.
Donald died in 1425, and was succeeded by his son Alexander,
who was but a lad at the time of his father’s death.

James I, the third Stewart, son of Robert III. and Annabella
Drummond, is now on the throne. Taken prisoner at an early
age by the English in 1405, he had, when confined in Windsor
Castle, received all the advantages of the: society of princes
and nobles of his own age, and doubtless vied with them in
all their knightly sports and occupations. Naturally of a
pensive and studious disposition, he had every opportunity
while at Windsor of gratifying his craving for literature, and
it is greatly to the credit of the English monarchs, Henry IV,
and V., that no trouble or expense was grudged to provide
the education befitting one who was to rule the Scottish people,
To beguile the weary hours of his captivity, he read and
re-read the poems of the first of English poets, Chaucer, and
soon, with boyish ambition, began to write verse himself, and
this of no mean order; inspired by the charms of the noble
damsel who was afterwards to share his throne in the rude
north, and to take her part as an unwilling witness in that
last tragic scene at the Abbey of Blackfriars at Perth. All
this is matter of history and outside the scope of my present
purpose, which is to deal with Scottish history so far only as
it touches Lochaber.

It is now the'year of our Lord 1429; James I. has sat on
the throne of Scotland for twenty-three years, ruling justly
and wisely, and finding a few hours to spare, when not occupied
by the affairs of state, to follow his favourite pursuit of verse
making. His rest is rudely disturbed by the news that the
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Highland caterans under Alexander, Lord of the Isles, and
Earl of Ross, are laying waste Lochaber with fire and sword,
and he must perforce leave his poetry and gird on his armour
and go forth to chastise these troublesome Highlanders who
set his kingly authority at defiance. A parliament is hastily
summoned at Inverness, which the king attends in person,
and Alexander is summoned before him. The wily chieftain
promises to reform, and, after a nominal punishment of a few
days, is set free; but as an example to others, several of the
lesser chiefs are summarily executed. Justice having been
done, the king returns to Perth, and before the last struggling
remnants of his retinue are out of the town, Alexander,
forgetful of his promises of amendment, returns with a large
body of MacDonalds, and destroys the town by fire. We may
imagine the wrath of James at this proceeding, and vowing
vengeance against the clan and its chieftain in particular,
he plans an expedition for his destruction. Alexander,
feeling now assured that he has aroused the lion, and seeing
no chance of escape, has recourse to that mother wit with
which every Highlander, ancient or modern, is well provided.

It is now Easter, the king and queen are at Holyrood
engrossed in those devotions which the Catholic Church
imposes upon her followers at this holy festival. While the
ceremony of the mass is in progress, a noise is heard without,
and, like an apparition, the figure of a Highland chieftain
appears, clad in the picturesque garb of his race, and pushing
aside the kneeling courtiers, throws himself at the king’s feet,
and implores pardon in the name of Him who died upon the
Cross ; and such is the superstition of the age, and the glamour
of the sacred surroundings, that, in the presence of the Host
held aloft by the hands of the officiating priest, James grants
the life of his inveterate enemy. A few days later the great
gates of the castle of Tantallon close upon Alexander, and
he troubles the king no more.

© “Le 7ot est mort, vive le roi” - Alexander is secure in

Tantallon, but his young cousin, Donald Balloch, son of
D
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John Mor Tanastair, with a brave determination to protect
the hereditary rights of his clan and family, immediately raised
the standard of his chief at Carnich, a small island in Loch
Sunart, and called upon the neighbouring clans to join him in
attacking the forces sent by the king under the command of
the Earls of Mar and Caithness, which were encamped around
the castle of Inverlochy. Maclain of Ardnamurchan, Allan,
son of Allan of Moidart, and his brother, Ranald Bin, promptly
answered the summons, and brought in over six hundred
followers, mostly daoine-uaisle or gentlemen, many coming in
their own galleys and biorlinns. With this force, Donald Balloch
set sail for Inverskippinish, two miles south of Inverlochy,
where he awaited a favourable moment for a descent upon -
the king’s army, meanwhile sending word to his uncle, Alasdair
Carrach, to hold himself in readiness for a combined attack
upon a preconcerted signal.

On the king’s side Mar had not been idle, having
strengthened his force by a large accession of Highland chiefs
and Lowland noblemen, among the former being Huntly,
Fraser of Lovat, Malcolm Mackintosh (Calum Beag), captain
of Clan Chattan, Donald Cameron (Dom/inuil Dubk MacAilein),
chief of Clan Cameron, Grant, and MacKay of Strathnaver ;
but at the time of the battle, Lovat was away collecting men
and provisions in Sunart and Ardnamurchan. Upon the
approach of Donald Balloch and his Islesmen, Alasdair Carrach,
with two hundred archers and the remainder of his clan, took
up a position upon the steep hill overlooking the castle of
Inverlochy, and awaited the moment when the king’s army
being engaged with his nephew, he could swoop down upon
the unprotected flank. So little did Mar comprehend the
dangerous position in which he was placed, that he was actually
playing a game of cards in his tent with Mackintosh whilst
Donald Balloch was disembarking his men but a short distance
away. Huntly, however, with keener military instinct, fully
realised the necessity of immediate action, and expostulated with
the players at their folly in wasting time at such an important
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juncture. Mackintosh is said to have exclaimed : “ We will play
this game out, and do with the enemy what we please afterwards,
for I know very well the doings of the big-bellied carles of the
Isles,” and even went out of his way to insult Huntly, by saying
that though he (Huntly) should assist the enemy, he would
defeat them both; an insult which caused Huntly to withdraw
his clansmen and become a mere spectator of the fight.

Whilst these foolish boasters were sowing discord in the
ranks of the Royalists, Donald Balloch and his followers had
landed from their galleys, and taken up a strong position in
front of the king’s forces, which had now been put into some
sort of order. The front of the Islesmen was commanded by
Maclain of Ardnamurchan, John MacLean of Coll, and his
kinsman, Lachlan Bronneach; the main battle by Ranald Ban
and Allan, son of Allan of Moidart; whilst other important
posts were assigned to MacDuffie of Colonsay, MacQuarrie of
Ulva, and MacGee (MacKay) of the Rhinns of Isla.

At a given signal, Alasdair Carrach and his gallant
MacDonalds poured down the hill like an impetuous torrent,
driving everything before them with irresistible fury, hacking
and slashing with claidheam’ mor and Lochaber axe, whilst
showers of arrows from his archers carried death and devasta-
tion into the massed body of the enemy farther afield. Donald
Balloch and his Islesmen had meanwhile attacked the Royalists
in front with such tremendous ferocity, that resistance was
unavailing, and in spite of all the efforts of the old chief of
Clan Cameron, who had fought at Harlaw, and the vigorous
protests of Mar, the king’s army was completely routed, leaving
nearly a thousand dead upon the field, amongst them being
the Earl of Caithness, with sixteen of his personal retinue,
and many knights and barons from the Lowlands.

Donald Balloch followed up his victory by a descent upon
the lands of the Camerons and Clan Chattan, which he ravaged
with fire and sword, but news reaching him that king James
was advancing in person to Lochaber at the head of a powerful
army, he fled to Ireland, where he married the daughter of
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Conn O’Neill (son of Hugh Bhuidhe O’Neill). The king, after
a triumphal progress through Lochaber, proceeded to Dun-
staffnage, on Loch Etive, and held a trial of as many of the
insurgent leaders as he had been able to secure; several were
executed, and the lands of others forfeited. Alasdair Carrach,
for the share he had taken in the rebellion, was dispossessed
of his estates in Glen Roy and Glen Spean, which were
bestowed upon Malcolm Mackintosh, captain of Clan Chattan,
as some compensation for the loss he had sustained. It was
this circumstance that led to the great feud between the
Keppoch MacDonalds and Mackintoshes, which continued until
the end of the seventeenth century.

There is still extant in Lochaber an interesting story in
connection with the flight of the Earl of Mar from Inverlochy
after the death of his colleague, the Earl of Caithness. Weary
and footsore, almost dead from want of food, he got as far as
Glen Roy, where he met a poor Highland woman, who, taking
pity on his destitute condition, and of course quite ignorant
of his identity, charitably shared with him the small portion
of meal she had; the earl, having no utensil to mix it in, took
off his shoe, and going to a small burn known as A//t-acha-na-
bertke, he filled his shoe with water, and having stirred the meal
into it, ate the mixture with a degree of pleasure that astonished
the poor woman, saying at the same time in Gaelic,—

‘ Is math an cocaire an-t-acras,
’S mairg ni tailleas air biadh?

Fuarag eorn a sail mo bhroige
Biadh is fhearr a fhuair mi riamh.”

Which may be expressed in English as “ Hunger is the best
of cooks; who would despise the most frugal meal. I never
had anything so good as barley crowdie in my shoe.”

After partaking of this simple food, which temporarily
assuaged the pangs of hunger, he reached a place some
distance up the glen named Beggich, where resided an Irish-
man by the name of O’Birrin (possibly O’Brian), who, with
the hospitality for which his race is celebrated, welcomed the



INVERLOCHY 29

wounded stranger, and, having no food to offer him, killed
his solitary cow, and having cooked a portion of the flesh,
gave it to the earl. After eating heartily of the good fare
provided for him, the earl, overcome with fatigue, fell into a
sound sleep, and his kind host covered him as he slept with
the warm hide of the recently slaughtered animal. Whether
from the virtue in the hide, or the effects of the nourishing
food of which he had partaken, the ear] arose from his slumbers
refreshed and strong, and shortly after took his departure,
previously informing his host of his name and rank, and
promising that in the event of danger or difficulty he would
come to his assistance.

O’Birrin soon had an opportunity of proving the earl’s good
faith, as, shortly after his noble guest had departed, some of
the neighbouring MacDonalds having heard of the occurrence,
and enraged that their foe should have escaped their clutches
at Inverlochy, threatened him with violence. Fearing they
would take his life, O’Birrin bethought him of his friend the
earl, and decided to flee to him for succour. He reached the
earl’s residence at Kildrummie at an inopportune time, as that
nobleman was entertaining his friends at a banquet. For a long
time the servants resisted O’Birrin’s entreaties to be allowed to
see their master, but at length he prevailed upon one of them
to take his message to the earl, who immediately left the table,
excusing his absence to his friends in Gaelic verse, thus—

“ S’ ionmhuinm leam na bheil a muigh,
O’Birrin’s a Bhaggach;
Thug mi oidche na thigh,
Air mhoran bidh’s air bheagan aodach.”
Which being interpreted, is—

“ Dear unto me is O’Birrin of Beggich,
Who stands at my threshold;
I stayed a night at his dwelling,
With plenteous food and scanty clothing.”

Taking him by the hand, he led him into the castle, where he
was amply provided for during the remainder of his lifetime.
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Notwithstanding the flight of Donald Balloch, the Camerons
had yet to discover that their misfortunes had only just begun,
for upon the restoration to liberty of Alexander, Lord of the
Isles, from the dungeons of Tantallon, who, having sworn
fealty to king James, had been appointed Justiciar of the
kingdom north of the Forth, they found themselves deprived
of their lands by their feudal superior as a punishment for
their desertion from his standard at Inverlochy.

His first step on regaining his freedom was to bestow the
lands of the Camerons upon his staunch adherent, MacLean
of Coll. This chieftain was the son of Lachlan MacLean of
Duart in Mull, and had obtained the Island of Coll and the
lands of Quinish from the Lord of the Isles, as a reward for
his services. Upon proceeding to take possession of his newly
acquired property in Lochaber, he experienced considerable
opposition from the Camerons, who offered every resistance
in their power to the intruder, but without success, and for
some years MacLean usurped the place of the exiled
Donald Dubh.

At length the day of reckoning came, for Alan (Mac-
Dhombnuill Duibk), the Cameron chief (better known as Ailein
nan Creack), having sworn to support the cause of Celestine of
the Isles, Lord of Lochalsh, received from that chief a charter
of the lands of Loch Arkaig and Loch Eil, with remainder to
the heirs male procreated between him and his wife Mariot,
daughter of Angus (Aongas na Feairte), second chief of
Keppoch! He at once commenced hostilities against the
MacLeans with such energy that he soon regamed the
possession of most of his patrimony.

A decisive battle was fought between the Camerons and
MacLeans at Corpach on Loch Eil, in ‘which the latter clan
were utterly routed, and their chief (John, the son of John
Garbh) slain.?

1 Appendix III.

% The spot where he fell is pointed out on the Ardgour shore of Loch Eil, near 2
large boulder known locally as ‘¢ Clack Mhic Jain.”
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The exact date of this conflict is not known, but there is
little doubt that it took place during the reign of James IIL.
(1460-1488 A.D.), and from that period until the “Forty-Five,”
the Camerons of Lochiel remained in secure possession of
their ancestral territory, and furnished a long line of redoubtable
chieftains to the whole clan. In a later chapter I shall have
occasion to refer to the different branches of Clan Cameron,
and the origin of the assumption of the chieftainship by the
Lochiel family.

Although the MacLeans had suffered defeat and been driven
from the Cameron lands by the rightful owners of the property,
they still retained considerable influence in the immediate
neighbourhood, owing to the territory they had recently
appropriated in Ardgour (4rd-gobhar, “ Height of the Goats”),
on the opposite side of Loch Eil. This beautiful and extensive
district, which stretches from Drumsallie, near the head of
Loch Eil, to a short distance beyond Corran on Loch Linnhe,
had for generations belonged to the MacMasters, a small clan
or sept of obscure origin, who had held it from the Lords of
the Isles. Tradition states that the chief of the MacMasters
at this period (anterior to 1480 A.D.) had given offence to his
feudal lord by the use of an insulting epithet on the occasion
of an interview that had taken place between them, and that
the Lord of the Isles had threatened to punish MacMaster for
his temerity by expelling him from the lands of Ardgour.
For some reason or another, no immediate steps were taken,
and MacMaster returned to his dwelling at Clovullin (Clad’k a
Mhuillin), in the fond belief that his crime had been overlooked
or forgotten. This, however, was not the case, as we shall see.

At the great battle of Harlaw in 1411, Hector MacLean
(Eachann Ruadh nan Cath, “Red Hector of the Battles™) had
commanded the right wing of the Highlanders and Islesmen
under Donald, Lord of the Isles, and was slain by Sir Alexander
Irving of Drum. He had married a daughter of the Earl of
Douglas, who bore him several sons, among whom was one
named Ewen. At the time of his father’s death, Ewen was an
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infant, and the Earl of Douglas constituted himself the guardian
and protector of his fatherless grandchild, and brought him up
with his own family. As soon as he could handle weapons,
young Ewen was trained in the art of war and other manly
exercises, in which he soon became proficient. His first
military exploit occurred at Dunbarton, where he greatly
distinguished himself under the leadership of the Duke of
Albany, and young as he was he challenged the leader of the
royal forces to single combat, and after a desperate struggle
overcame and slew him. Owing to the fact that Ewen MacLean,
after having killed his opponent, appropriated the head-covering
of the dead warrior, which was ornamented by three feathers,
he was dubbed by his Highland comrades Eobhan nan iteag
(“Ewen of the Feathers”). After this event, Ewen sought his
fortune in Ireland, but returned later to Ardtornish when he
heard that the Lord of the Isles was engaged in making grants
of lands to those chiefs who had supported his cause during
the late troubles. Young MacLean is said to have crossed from
Ireland in a galley with sixteen followers, among whom were
some bearing the names of Boyd and Livingstone. Upon his
arrival at Ardtornish, Ewen sought an interview with Lord
MacDonald, which, having been granted, he boldly asserted
his claim to a share in the division of property. The great
chieftain, pleased though he was at the bold spirit displayed
by MacLean, was somewhat embarrassed, as all the available
land had already been divided among the earlier claimants,
“and he reluctantly had to admit his inability to grant the
request, but added that if Ewen wanted land, he had a good
sword and a stout arm, and could take it, and, moreover, offered
to lend him the assistance of a body of men to aid him in the
enterprise. The idea seemed to please the dauntless Ewen, but
he refused the proffered help of the chiefs warriors, stating
that the men he had with him were quite sufficient for the
purpose, provided the Lord of the Isles would tell him where
to go,and grant him permission to retain the lands when he
had won them.
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Suddenly calling to mind the insult he had received from
MacMaster of Ardgour, and glad of the opportunity of
inflicting condign punishment upon a rebellious vassal, Mac-
Donald turned graciously to Ewen and said, “the spirit of
your brave father is in you, and you deserve a reward; go
therefore and take the lands of ‘Fruck!’ ‘Fiuck!’” (Anglice,
“pshaw!”)1—this being the objectionable interjection used
by MacMaster which had aroused the wrath of the proud
Hebridean potentate. A little further explanation followed,
and Ewen and his bold followers set sail for Loch Linnhe,
filled with the most sanguine expectations of success in their
somewhat questionable expedition.

Late at night they arrived at Clovullin, and having landed,
proceeded to the dwelling of MacMaster, where Ewen knocked
loudly, and demanded food and lodging for himself and men.
The Chief of Ardgour, having been probably awakened from
his slumbers, was in anything but a conciliatory mood, and
he refused the request in most insulting terms. These words
were the last he was to utter, for they had scarcely left his
lips when Ewen, drawing his sword, decapitated him on the
spot. Thus Eobhan nan iteag became possessed of the lands
of Ardgour, and his descendants from that time have taken
the patronymic of Mac ic Eobkainn. The son and heir of the
slain chief was known as “the Fox,” and after the murder of
his father, he sought the shelter of a wood in the neighbourhood,
where he remained all night, but was afterwards captured by
MacLean and slain. The spot where he was buried is still
known as Carn an t-sionnaick (“the Cairn of the Fox”). The
rest of the MacMasters fled across Corran Ferry to Inverlochy,
where many of the name may still be found, while their places
were filled in Ardgour by the Boyds and Livingstones, who
bhad come from Ireland with MacLean, and to this day several
families of their descendants flourish in that district.

1 Another version is ““#albk! nack leum thu'n garradk far is iosaile” (*Off!
canst thou not leap the fence where it is lowest”’), and the hero, instead of Ewen,
is said to have been Donald, son of Lachlan Bronneach.

E
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CHAPTER IIL

AFTER the events just chronicled we hear little of Lochaber
and its turbulent inhabitants for some time. The campaign
of Alexander of the Isles, in which he was assisted by his
Keppoch kinsmen, resulted most disastrously, and in the
year 1493 the historic Lordship of the Isles was forfeited
to the Crown, and Donald (III. of Keppoch) was thus
deprived of all legal claim to his Lochaber lands! During
the next twelve years the country was the scene of local
feuds and clan dissensions, in which MacDonalds, Camerons,
and Mackintoshes were all involved ; but the most serious event
that disturbed the peace of the district was the insurrection
of Donald Dubh of the Isles, in order to recover his lost
inheritance. Donald Glas (VI. of Keppoch) supported his
kinsman, and carried fire and sword into the lands of Clan
Chattan; Badenoch was laid waste, and the town of Inverness
destroyed by fire. The king (James IV.), now thoroughly
alarmed, raised a powerful army, and called upon the Earls
of Argyll, Huntly, Crawford, and Marshall, with Lord Lovat
and many other noblemen of note, to lead it against the
rebellious islanders. For two years the war went on, and
for part of the time the king led his army in person. At
length Donald Dubh was made prisoner, and confined in
Edinburgh Castle, where he remained for a’ period of nearly
forty years. These energetic measures broke the back of the
rebellion, and for a time at least peace reigned in Lochaber.

In the year 15052 Alexander Gordon, third Earl of Huntly,
was invested with full power in the disaffected district; and
as from thenceforward the family of Gordon were closely
associated with Lochaber, a brief account of their origin may
not be out of place.

The family is undoubtedly of very considerable antiquity, -

1 Appendix IV.
* The deed of grant is dated Edinburgh, 22nd March 1505, #idz Appendix V.
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for as far back as the reign of Malcolm III. (1058-1093 A.D.)
we hear of one Richard Gordon, who was said to have slain
an enormous wild boar near the forest of Huntly, for which
deed he was rewarded with a grant of lands by the king,
and was empowered. to carry arms, viz., three boar’s heads,
or, on a field azure; and later, in 1199 A.D,, tradition states
that Bertram de Gordon, at Chalons, shot the fatal arrow
that mortally wounded the English king, Richard Ceceur
de Lion.

In the reign of Alexander III., Adam Gordon married his
cousin Alicia, who was heiress to an immense fortune which
she brought to her husband, who, however, did not live long
to enjoy it, as shortly afterwards he went to the Crusades
with Louis of France, where he was slain. It is from his
grandson Sir Adam, that all the Gordons were descended.
In 1402 AD, another Sir Adam Gordon fought, and was
slain at Homildon, and the male line became extinct: his
only daughter married a Seton, and their son Alexander
assumed the name of Gordon, and became a favourite of
James I. and James II, and was created Earl of Huntly
by the latter monarch in 1449 A.D. The Gordons were now
as powerful in Lochaber as their predecessors the Comyns
had been in earlier times, and about 1511 A.D. the then Earl
of Huntly, by the king’s instructions, set to work to restore
Inverlochy Castle, which had at this period fallen into decay.
A moat 40 feet broad was dug around it, the massive towers
were strengthened, and a strong force of armed Gordons with
their chief took up their abode within the fortress, ready for
any service that the unsettled state of the district might
demand of them. Treaties offensive ‘and defensive were
entered into with the neighbouring clans; and among other
chiefs of ILochaber who signed documents of this character
we find Ewen M‘Alan Cameron (Zobkan MacAilein), XIII.
of Lochiel, binding himself to the Earl of Huntly to be
“his leill, trew, ane fald man and servand,” and with his kith
and kin to take part’with the earl in all his just actions and
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quarrels with all men! This was in May 1543, and it is
evident that Lochiel did not consider the bond as binding
on his conscience, as one year later, in 1544, he was in arms
against Huntly at the battle of Bldr nan leine. Here he fought
on the side of the MacDonalds of Clan Ranald against the
Frasers, headed by their chief, Hugh, fifth Lord Lovat, whose
cause Huntly supported. The origin of the dispute which
led to this sanguinary battle was as follows:—Alexander
Alanson (Alasdair MacAilein), second son of Alan MacRuari
(IV. of Clan Ranald), dying in 1530, left a natural son,
commonly known as Iain Moidartach (John of Moidart),
who having arrived at man’s estate, obtained by false represent-
ations a charter of his father’s estates from the Crown to
the exclusion of the legitimate heir, Ranald, son of Alan
MacRuari by his wife Isabella, daughter of Fraser of Lovat.
Ranald had been brought up by his grandfather among the
Frasers, and was hence called Galda (“stranger”) by his
own clan.

When Ranald came of age, he went with a few of his friends
to take possession of Castle Tioram and assert his rights to
the chieftainship. Great preparations were made for his
reception, and many bullocks were slaughtered to provide a
feast worthy of the occasion. Observing the unwonted excite-
ment, and being told its cause, he remarked, “There is no
necessity for so much extravagance; a few fowls might serve
us.” These harmless words were at once taken up by his
clansmen, instigated by Iain Moidartach, and misconstrued into
a reflection upon the hospitality of the clan. So indignant
were they, that all sorts of insulting epithets were hurled at
the unfortunate lad, among which was Raonuill nan cearc
(“Ranald of the Hens”), a name which stuck to him as long as
he lived. Deeming it useless to remain, Ranald departed with
his friends to report the insult to his grandfather and take
steps for punishing his rebellious vassals. Immediately upon

1 Several charters of land were granted to Eobkainn MacAilein and his son
Donald about this period, zide Appendices VI. and VII.
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his departure, Iain Moidartach was unanimously elected chief,
and preparations were made to protect the clan from the
vengeance of the Frasers.

Maclain of Ardnamurchan and his son, Raonuill Mort
(VIL. chief of Keppoch), and Eobkan MacAilein of Lochiel,
who were friendly to Iain, were asked for their support,
which was willingly given. Hearing that the Frasers were
on the move, Iain and his allies spl:ead themselves through
Stratherrick and Abertarff, wasting and destroying every-
thing that came in their way: they raided Glenmoriston and
took possession of Urquhart Castle on Loch Ness. News
of the disturbance soon reached Huntly, and he at once
proceeded against the insurgents, accompanied by nearly the
whole of the Frasers; the Grants of Strathspey and Glen-
moriston, and a strong contingent of the Clan Chattan. The
MacDonalds of Keppoch and Glengarry made a show of
submission, and Urquhart Castle was given up to Huntly.
Ranald Galda was put in possession of his patrimony, and
everything being apparently happily settled, Huntly departed
with the Clan Chattan, whilst the Frasers and Grants marched
northwards. They had to pass up the Great Glen, through
which the Caledonian Canal now runs, and when near the
Church of Kilfinnan, at the southern end of Loch Lochy, they
found themselves face to face with the whole forces of the
enemy. The month was July, and the heat was so intense
that the combatants stripped to their shirts before commencing
the action, from which circumstance the battle is known as
Blar nan leine, or “Battle of the Shirts” The fight was a
desperate one, and continued all through the long summer day
until nightfall, when sheer exhaustion on the part of the
victorious MacDonalds and Camerons brought it to an end.
The Frasers were nearly exterminated by their relentless foes.
and we are told that Lord Lovat, with his eldest son and over
eighty gentlemen of the clan were slain. Utter recklessness

11t is from this chief the MacDonalds (or MacDonells) of Keppoch derive their
patronymic of *‘ Mac Mhic Raonuill,”
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of life was shown on both sides, and many prodigies of valour
were performed. Two gigantic Highlanders challenged each
other to single combat with their huge double-handed swords ;
both fought magnificently for a long time, and neither gained
any advantage. At length one cried out, “Am bkeil thu an
gobha?” (“Art thou the smith?”) “7ha mi! Am bheil thu
an gobha?” (“I am! Art thou the smith?”), queried the man
addressed, to which the other replied, “7%a mz” (“1 am”).
Instantly throwing away their weapons, they grasped each
other in a grip of iron, with brawny limbs intertwined, the
muscles standing out like cords; for a few moments they stood
thus, gradually drawing near to the edge of the loch, until at
last, locked in a deadly embrace, they fell over into the deep
water and perished.

The young heir, Ranald Galda, greatly distinguished himself
by his conspicuous bravery during the battle, he having engaged
in a hand to hand fight with a famous old swordsman called Zaén
Ruadh Beag (“little Red John”). As they were fighting, Iain’s
son passed by, and the old man finding himself hard pressed
by Ranald, he called out, “/s coma leam suaicheantas duine og’s
¢ teicheadh” (“1 hate to see the badge of the young fugitive”).
“ Ceum aiv aghaidh d an t-sean duine, mac an air aite an athar”
(“Step forward, old man”), replied the lad (“let the son take
the place of the father”), at the same time placing himself in
front of Ranald Galda, who soon had him at his mercy. Seeing
this, the father, thinking to alarm his son’s antagonist, cried
out, “Cha bhi mu'y brath foille dhuit, sin iad air do chul
thaobk” (“Take warning, young man, behind you”). The ruse
succeeded, for Ranald turned his head for a moment and
was cut down by his assailant, who left him for dead on the
field. The wound was not mortal, but owing to weakness,
due to loss of blood, he was unable to escape, and fell into
the hands of his enemies, who carried him to a small inn at
Laggan, where he was laid upon a rough bed, and his wounds
tended by one of the MacDonalds, who professed a knowledge
of surgery. While he lay here suffering intense pain from
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his wounds, he could hear the MacDonalds and Camerons in
their cups, boasting of their exploits on the field of battle, and -
making mocking allusions to the vanquished Frasers. Ranald
could stand these taunts no longer, and in spite of the pain
the movement caused him, he sat up in his bed, his head all
swathed in a bloody bandage, and addressing his foes, who,
at the sound of his voice became sobered, he scornfully
remarked that if he were only as well and strong as he had
been in the morning, he would rather encounter the whole of
those in the room in mortal combat than the one brave man
he had fought with that day. At this remark the MacDonalds
were exceedingly irritated, and vowed speedy vengeance against
the wounded lad. On the pretence of bringing about his
recovery, they called in one of their clansmen who had some
knowledge of medicine, and, having given him secret instructions,
sent him to the young chief’s bedside. ~Ranald appears to
have been suspicious of the man’s intentions, and at first
forbade his proffered assistance, but the pain, which was now
becoming unbearable, caused him to yield himself to the
doctor, who at once proceeded to dress his wounds. Whilst
apparently engaged in this merciful occupation, the treacherous
MacDonald thrust a needle into Ranald Galda’s brain, but,
quick as the action was, Ranald had time to snatch his dirk
from his belt and stab the villain to the heart before he died.

There is a totally different version of this story current in
the Highlands, which is to the effect that Ranald Galda was
killed in fair fight by young Ranald MacDonell of Strontian,
who, seeing his father in danger of being worsted by that
hero, and being called upon for his assistance, shouted out,
“So mar bu choir a bki, am mac a dol ’an ionad an athar”
(“This is as it ought to be, the son in the place of the father”),
rushed into the fray and attacked Ranald Galda, and soon
overcame him. .

Huntly, upon hearing the news of the defeat, was greatly
enraged, and having called in the assistance of the powerful
Earl of Argyll, they obtained a decree of outlawry against
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lain Moidartach, and then proceeded to attack him by sea
and land. By a ruse he was captured and imprisoned, but.
soon after made his escape and retired to his mountain fastness,
from whence he laughed at all attempts to secure him. Lochiel
and Keppoch were less fortunate, for, owing to the treachery
of Mackintosh, both were taken prisoners and executed at Elgin,
in the year 1547, by order of the Earl of Huntly, and their
heads stuck over the gate of the town.

For some years after the battle of Bld» nan leine, comparative
peace reigned in Lochaber, save for an occasional skirmish
between the rival clans of that unsettled district, who were
continually raiding each other’s territory on some slight
pretext or other, and affording Huntly plenty of employment
in settling their disputes and inflicting punishment upon the
more unruly members of his troublesome neighbours.

Sometimes he came into direct collision with them, as in
1501 or 1592, when Angus Mackintosh, the chief of that unique
confederation the Clan Chattan, at the head of a great
number of his followers, attempted to surprise the garrison
of Ruthven Castle in Badenoch, belonging to Huntly, but
without success: and we read in an old MS. history of the
Gordons, still preserved in the Advocates’ Library, how Angus,
“finding this attempt could neither by force nor fraud have
successe, he retires.a little to consult how to compass his
intent. In the meantime one creeps out under the shelter
of some old ruins, and levels with his piece at one of the
Clanchattan cloathed in a yellow war coate (which amongst
them, is the badge of the Cheiftaines or heads of Clans), and
piercing his body with the bullet, stricks him to the ground and_
retires with gladness into the castle, The man killed was Angus
himself, whom his people carry away, and conceille his death
for manie yeirs, pretending he was gone beyond the seas.”

Upon the execution of Ewen Cameron of Lochiel (Eobkan
MacAzilein), the chieftainship of the clan passed to his
grandson Ewen Beg (EZobkan Beag), owing to the death
of his eldest son Donald. Ewen died or was assassinated
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about 1554, and was succeeded by his uncle Donald (Domiznuil
Dubly MacDhomknutll ), who only lived to command the clan
for ten years, and died about the year 1564. John (Zain Dubk),
Donald’s brother, married a daughter of the Chief of Mac-
kintosh, with issue two sons, the eldest of whom, Alan (Alein
Maclatn Duibk), became the sixteenth chief of Lochiel!

It was during the early years of Alan’s chiefship that we
first hear of the famous Zaillear Dubk na Tuaige (“the Black
Tailor of the Battle Axe”), whose doughty deeds are renowned
throughout Lochaber. He was a natural son of ZEobkan
Beag the fourteenth chief, by a daughter of MacDougall of
Lorne; and the tradition still extant is, that MacDougall,
enraged at the seduction of his daughter, surprised and
captured the father of her child, and after confining him for
some time in the castle of Inch Connel, Loch Awe, put him
to death with the assistance of one MacArthur. The child,
then known as Donald MacEwen (Dominull MacEobhainn
Bhig), was sent to Blar na Cleireach, near Loch Lundavra,
where he was nursed by a tailor’s wife, from which circum-
stance he was called An 7Tasllear Dubk. He grew up a
powerful man, with limbs and sinews of iron, and during
the many battles and skirmishes with the Mackintoshes proved
himself a splendid warrior.

Many stories are told of his prowess, of which the following
. is one. Mackintosh, who was still hard at work trying to bring
the Camerons under his subjection, had invaded Lochiel’s
territory with a force of two hundred chosen men of Clan
Chattan, and had reached the head of Loch Eil without meeting
any opposition. Here he rested for the night, and on the
following morning crossed the side of Beinn an” t-Sneachda,
and proceeded in the direction of Loch Arkaig. He had
not gone far on the road when Lochiel, with a hundred and
twenty Camerons, was seen occupying a strong position on
the brae side, prepared to defend‘ his property at alls costs.

1 Appendices VIIIL., IX., and X. throw some interesting light on Lochaber

history at this period.
F
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There was a few moments hesitation, and then the Camerons
swept down upon their foes like an avalanche of destruction,
shouting their war cry, and dealing such terrible blows with
their huge swords, that in a few moments the beautiful green
sward was red with blood, and strewn with the bodies of
dead and dying Mackintoshes. The Black Tailor stood on a
small knoll and swung a gigantic axe, which clove skulls
and sheared off heads as though they had been thistles, until
he could no longer move for the heaps of slain that were
piled around him; then, leaping from the hillock, he rushed
among the Chattan men and mowed a path clean through
their ranks until he regained his clansmen. The Mackintoshes,
brave as they were, turned and fled from the ferocious
Camerons and their invincible champion, who now pursued
them round the head of Loch Eil to the Ardgour shore,
where Mackintosh halted, and, standing upon a great boulder
by the water’s edge, formed his men around him in a position
of defence. The Camerons, headed by Lochiel and the Black
Tailor, soon came up with them, and once more the slaughter
began. With dauntless courage Mackintosh, who was armed
with an immense double-handed sword, stood his ground,
cutting down every man who came within the reach of his
weapon, and hurling derisive taunts at his enemies. At
length the Black Tailor cut his way to where the Mackintosh
was defending himself so bravely, and faced him.’ In an
instant the Clan Chattan chief aimed a mighty blow at his
adversary, but it was deftly avoided by the Cameron warrior,
who, raising his great axe, struck Mackintosh to the ground.

The wound, however, was not mortal, and with fearful
execrations against the Camerons, the Chattan men raised
their injured chief on their shoulders, and, still - pursued by

their relentless foes, retreated with him to Bun Garbhain,

where, overcome with fatigue, they had to halt. Again the
deadly strife was renewed, until few of the Mackintoshes were
1eft alive, and these few fled across the hills to Cona Glen.
The chief and his son were taken prisoners and left in
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charge of some women, whilst the Camerons still pressed on
after the fugitives, determined that if possible not one should
escape their vengeance. Night was now coming on, and the
wretched remnant of Mackintosh’s men, thinking they had
outstripped their enemies, lay down in a small hollow called
Cuil nan Cuileag, where they fondly hoped to sleep. It was
a vain hope, for they had scarcely time to throw themselves
on the ground when the Black Tailor with his terrible
weapon leapt into their midst, followed by a party of
Camerons. The Mackintoshes sprang to their feet and made
a last desperate stand, but it was of no avail, and they were
cut down one by one until not a man remained alive.

The Camerons, satisfied with their bloody work, returned
to Bun Garbhain, where they had left their wounded prisoners.
There they spent the night, and early the next morning
started for their homes, carrying their wounded with them.
Lochiel was now in a dilemma, for his mother was a
Mackintosh, and had a character for being a woman of
ungovernable temper, who hated her son’s clan with a
deadly hatred; it was therefore no pleasant task to face her
with the story of the Mackintosh defeat. The Black Tailor,
however, cared nought, and Lochiel dispatched him to
Achnacarry with the tidings. Upon arrival he presented
himself to the lady, who welcomed him heartily and asked
his news. He replied, “ Gun r0bk bian cait an diugh air plang,
agus rogha's taghadh aiv peighinn” (“A cat’s skin might be
had that day for a plack, and the choicest for a penny”).
Understanding his meaning, but dissembling her anger, she
bade him enter and take some refreshment, but first requested
him to leave his axe outside. “Far am bi mi fhein bidh mo
thuagh” (“Where I am muyself, there will be my axe”), replied
the Tailor. This remark so irritated her, that taking her
young child from the cradle she threw it into the fire,
showing by this action her hatred even of her own Cameron
offspring. Horrified by this fearful deed, the Black Tailor
raised his axe and shouted, “A bkean a rug an leanabh, tog’
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an leanabk” (“Woman who bore the child, take up the
child”). So terrible was his aspect that she caught up her
child, who was but slightly burned, and made her peace with
the Tailor. When Lochiel returned he found his mother in
a reasonable frame of mind, and handed over his wounded
prisoners to her care. When they had fully recovered they
were allowed to depart, after giving Lochiel a written promise
not to invade his territory again.!

A more serious outbreak of feudal hostilities disturbed
the peace of Lochaber in 1613 A.D,? and was productive of
far - reaching consequences to Clan Cameron. The trouble
arose, in the first instance, from the arbitrary attempt made
by the Earl of Argyll to possess himself of the lands of
Ailein Maclain Duibk, sixteenth chief of Lochiel, with a view
to weakening the power and influence of his rival the Earl
of Huntly. He based his claim to this property upon the
fact that one of his ancestors, who lived in the reign of
James V., had received from that monarch a grant of the
territory in question. The dispute was not in this instance
settled by the argumentum baculinum, but rather by the
argumentum ad ignorantiam,; for the crafty Argyll, being
assured that an armed invasion of the Cameron district
would probably end in disaster, adopted the less heroic but
safer course, of instituting legal proceedings in Edinburgh
for the recovery of his alleged rights, trusting to the ignorance
of Lochiel—whose acquaintance with the tortuous course of
an action at law would necessarily be limited —to enable
him to bring his action to a successful issue. The result
showed that he was right in his surmise; for upon Lochiel’s
arrival in Edinburgh to defend his property from the clutches
of Mac Cailean Mor, he very unwisely allowed himself to
accept the suggestion of his opponent, and agreéd to submit

! Between this period and 1613 there are many entries in the Register of the
Privy Council of Scotland relating to the efforts of the Government to extirpate the
Clan Gregor by the assistance of the Lochaber chiefs. That the task was not a
congenial one may be judged from Appendices XI. and XII.

2 Appendix XIII.
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the dispute to arbitration. In the.end, the arbiters decided
in favour of Argyll, and Lochiel, making the best of a bad
bargain, consented to hold his ancestral estates as a vassal
of the earl. This arrangement was resented by Huntly, who
clearly saw that unless he could break up this new and
unexpected alliance, his power in Lochaber would be merely
an empty name. He therefore endeavoured by every possible
means at his disposal to induce the chieftains of the other
branches of Clan Cameron to refuse allegiance to Lochiel,
now that he had allied himself with the enemy of their race.
By dint of insidious arguments and other more question-
able methods of persuasion, Huntly was so far successful
that he won over the Camerons of Glen Nevis, Errachd, and
Kinlocheil to his side, and they agreed to support him in
any hostilities that might ensue between the Gordons and
the Campbells. -

When Lochiel heard of the disloyal behaviour of his clans-
men, his annoyance was extreme, and after a vain attempt
to enforce their submission, he returned to Edinburgh to take
counsel with his lawyers, and learn from them the extent
of his legal authority over his mutinous kinsmen and tenants.
Before he had been many days in that city, news reached
him that a plot was in course of formation against him, and that
his life was in danger. This intelligence caused him to set out
. at once for Lochaber, with the stern determination of punishing
the conspirators, and rooting out the germs of sedition from
among his clan.

The Camerons of Strone, Letterfinlay, and Callart were
as yet loyal to their chief, and to these faithful adherents
Lochiel now appealed, to aid him in breaking up the conspiracy.
The would - be assassins, the better to carry out their fell
purpose, had appointed a rendezvous in a remote spot, where
they had invited Lochiel to meet them, and discuss terms
of reconciliation. They had, however, reckoned- without their
host, for Lochiel, getting wind of their murderous plans, had
proceeded early to the place of meeting, attended by a large
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body of well-armed Camerons, and after having concealed
them behind rocks and clumps of heather, awaited alone the
approach of the traitors. They were not long in coming,
and as the leader of the party came up, Lochiel suggested
that the conference should be held farther up the -glen.
Ignorant of the fate that was in store for them, the whole
body of rebellious Camerons followed Lochiel into the deep
recesses of the ravine, their coward hearts rejoicing as they
saw in this movement only a better opportunity of effecting
their bloody purpose. But as they drew near the spot where
the loyal Camerons lay in ambush, Lochiel gave the signal
whistle, and

“ Instant, through copse and heath, arose
Bonnets and spears and bended bows;
On right, on left, above, below,

Sprung up at once the lurking foe.” !

Caught in the snare they had laid for their chief, the con-
spirators received a well - merited punishment; twenty of
their number being slain in the first few minutes, and eight
taken prisoners. Justice having been satisfied, Lochiel did
not follow up his advantage, but allowed the fugitives to
escape to their homes without further molestation. For his
share in this affair,? and also for the part he took in conjunction
with Alexander, chief of Keppoch (4/asdair nan Cleas), in the
rebellion of Sir James MacDonald of Islay in 1615, he, together
with his son Allan, were outlawed by the Privy Council at
the instigation of Huntly, who was authorised to pursue and
arrest him; and a few years later Mackintosh obtained a com-
mission for himself and several other chiefs against Lochiel?
but before it could be put in execution, Mackintosh died.
Eventually the earl of Argyll came to the rescue, and, owing
to his powerful influence, the sentence of outlawry was recalled
and the Cameron chiefs pardoned. Keppoch, having previously
submitted, escaped without punishment.

1 Scott’s ** Lady of the Lake,” Canto V. ix.
2 Appendix XIV. 3 Appendix XV.
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CHAPTER IV.

WHILE these petty hostilities are disturbing the peace of the
remote West Highlands, stirring events are occurring in the
great world without, destined to leave their marks on the
pages of the history of Scotland for all time. The romantic
tragedy of the life of Mary Stuart has been played out to its
bitter end at Fotheringay Castle; one continual succession of
heart-stirring incidents, from that first scene at the old palace
of Linlithgow, to the last scene of all at Westminster Abbey,
when, with all the pomp and circumstances that became her
royal position, she is laid to rest beside her implacable cousin,
Elizabeth of England. The years roll by, the son of Mary
Stuart, James VI, has in his person united the kingdoms of
Scotland and England, and after a reign of fifty-eight years,
sleeps by his mother’s side at Westminster, and his son,
Charles I, reigns in his place. And now once again the dogs
of war are let loose in Lochaber, and the old castle is, as of
yore, the centre of the conflict.

To understand the circumstances that again brought the tide
of battle surging around the grim old fortress, we must take a
hasty glance at the history of the period, and learn something of
the great personages who took an active share in this memorable
engagement. When in 1625 A.D. Charles 1. succeeded to the dual
throne of Scotland and England, he had not forgotten his father’s
favourite project of effecting the same reforms in the Church
of Scotland that had already been brought about in the Church
of England, viz., the restoration of the Episcopacy, with all
the dignity and honour that belonged to it in times past. The-
mass of the Scottish people had no objection to bishops as
their spiritual rulers, and even the Presbyterian clergy could
give no logical reasons for refusing to serve under them, as, by
another name, they formed part of John Knox’s original scheme
of church government. But with the proud Scottish nobles it
was quite another matter; they certainly had no wish to see
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the establishment of a powerful ecclesiastical hierachy in
the realm, that might eventually despoil them of the estates
that many of their number had acquired by questionable
means at the time of the Reformation. Since that period the
principal noblemen had received the tithes formerly given to
the Church, on the understanding that they were to support
the Reformed clergy. This privilege was of course grossly
abused, even during John Knox’s lifetime, and he is said to
have observed, “I see two parts given to the devil, and the
third must be divided betwixt God and the devil.” Charles
now determined by one vigorous measure to sweep away
these abuses, and an Act of Revocation was passed before he
had been a year on the throne, which practically gave the
entire control of the tithes to the Crown, and, with the funds
thus placed at his disposal, Charles decided to endow the
new bishoprics. We may imagine the nobles would not stand
quietly by and see their ill-gotten gains slipping from their
grasp without a struggle, and a deputation was immediately
sent to the king, who, now becoming aware of the powerful
opposition he had aroused, must needs dissemble, and agreed
to modify the obnoxious Act, and in its stead issued a
commission known as the Commission of Surrender of
Superiorities and Tithes, which for a time quieted the
slumbering discontent of the aristocracy, and gave satisfaction
to a large number of the small landowners, who had for years
past suffered severe exactions at the hands of their temporal
rulers. Had Charles stopped here all might have gone well,
as he was affectionately regarded by the majority of his
Scottish subjects; but the ill-advised action of his favourite
prelate, Archbishop Laud, in endeavouring to force the
Liturgy of the English Church upon the Presbyterian clergy,
served to arouse the slumbering discontent of the extreme
section of the Reformed Church, which was soon fanned into
action by the intrigues of the nobility, who were only too glad
of the opportunity afforded them to foment a quarrel which
could only lead to their further aggrandisement. The storm
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soon broke, and within a year of the abortive attempt to read
the new form of service at St Giles, Edinburgh, 23rd July 1637,
the Presbyterians had bound themselves by a solemn oath to
eradicate Prelacy and to defend their Church, with their lives
if need be, against all her enemies. This bond was known
as the National Covenant, and was signed by rich and poor
alike throughout the realm of Scotland.

It is outside the scope of this work, interesting though
the subject may be, to describe all the great events which
followed on the signing of the Covenant; suffice it to say,
that the whole kingdom was soon in arms against its rightful
king, who, by his obstinacy and procrastination, had brought
matters to this pass. And now, like a meteor flashing brilliantly
across the sky on a winter’s night, leaving a train of shining
sparks in its wake, so across the dim pages of history we see,
as it were, written in characters of fire, the name of Montrose,
a name feared by king and Covenanters alike; for true to his
convictions, both parties in the State had felt the strength of
his iron hand, and had used his military skill and intrepid
courage to good purpose.

It may here be worth while to digress from our narrative
for a few moments to glance rapidly at the part that Montrose
played in Scottish history, and, as after events will show,
Lochaber has every reason to be interested in all that pertains
to the Great Marquis, who left his mark upon the traditions of
that district for ages. ‘

Born in the year 1612 at Montrose, James Graham inherited
all the traditional qualities of his heroic ancestry. His father,
the fourth earl, was not greatly distinguished in the service of
the State, and appears to have preferred a quiet country life,
and the peaceful pursuits of golfing, reading, and archery,
devoting much of his time to the care of his children. As is
often the case, Montrose more nearly resembled his celebrated
grandfather, who had held, under James VI., the important
offices of treasurer, chancellor, and viceroy, and whose fiery

spirit had frequently led him into serious brawls and feuds with
G

’
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his neighbours. Montrose’s mother was Lady Margaret Ruthven,
daughter of the earl of Gowrie, and granddaughter of that old
Lord Ruthven who was a grim actor in the terrible scene at
Holyrood, when Rizzio fell at his mistress’ feet, wounded unto
death by the daggers of the jealous nobles. The early days
of Montrose were passed at Glasgow, where he acquired his
knowledge of the classics under the supervision of his tutor,
William Forrett, and it is interesting to notice, as bearing upon
his after life, that his favourite books were Xenophon’s
“ Hellenics,” “ Seneca,” and Raleigh’s “ History of the World.”
His father died in 1626, and the young earl, then in his
fifteenth year, became a student at St Andrews, and, after the
usual course of studies, in which he showed great proficiency,
left the university, and shortly afterwards, 1oth November 1629,
married Magdalene, daughter of Lord Carnegie of Kinnaird.
A description of his personal appearance at this period of his
life, portrayed by the hand of Patrick Gordon of Ruthven,
cannot but prove of interest. We learn that he was possessed
of “a bodie not tall, but comely and well compossed in
all his lineamentes; his complexion meerly whitee, with flaxin
haire; of a stayed, graue, and solide looke, and yet his eyes
sparkling and full of lyfe; of speache slowe, but wittie and
full of sence; a presence graitfull, courtly, and so winneing
upon the beholders, as it seemed to claime reuerence without
seweing for it. . . . He did not seeme to affect state nor
to claime reuerence, nor to keep a distance with gentlemen
that ware not his domesticks . . . for his winneing behauior
and courteous caryage got him more respect than those to
whom they ware bound both by the law of nature, and by
goode reason to haive gieun to it” Such was James Graham,
Earl of Montrose, when he takes his place in the forefront of
the history of these troublous times as the champion of the
Covenanting body, at whose hands he was eventually to suffer
an ignominious death.

It would be quite impossible, in the small compass of this
work, to give anything approaching a detailed account of the
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romantic and adventurous life of the Great Marquis, whose
brilliant achievements would fill a volume; the subject has
already been most ably and exhaustively treated by
Mr Mowbray Morris in his recent book, to which I am
indebted for several of the facts given here.

Although Montrose had thrown in his lot with the
Covenanters, and had been placed by them in supreme
command of all the military forces at their disposal, his fiery
and independent spirit could not long brook the noticeable
preference shown by the heads of his party to his feudal
enemy, the Earl of Argyll, who was at this time probably
the most powerful noble in Scotland, and had only recently, at
the age of forty, succeeded to the immense estates of his father
in Argyllshire. Up to the present Argyll had been careful
not to identify himself with either party, but now, seeing the
opportunities the approaching hostilities would afford him of
taking summary vengeance upon his enemies under the guise
of patriotism, he determined to join the Covenanters, who, of
course, received such a puissant ally with open arms. Of a
cool and crafty disposition, he took every opportunity of
forwarding his own ends, while apparently devoted to the
interests of his party.

Montrose, on the other hand, was frank and open, and
although he had a somewhat arrogant bearing when in the
society of his equals in rank, he was most courteous and
affectionate to his inferiors. Skilled in the art of war and
all the latest improvements in military science, and possessed
of an unyielding purpose when once his mind was made up,
he maintained the honour of his party at every engagement
with the enemy. Notwithstanding these brilliant victories
over the Royalist forces, the Estates, influenced by Argyll,
were only lukewarm in their praise, and Montrose, fretful
under the supposed insult, and indignant at his treatment by
Argyll, who had now assumed almost dictatorial powers,
placed himself in communication with the king, who, with
little effort, induced him to prornise his support in the future.
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Shortly afterwards a document was signed by Montrose and
several other noblemen, among whom were Mar, Almond, and
Erskine, pledging themselves to unite in the royal cause.
The knowledge of this having reached the ears of Argyll,
Montrose was arrested and imprisoned in Edinburgh Castle,
where he remained during King Charles’s visit to that city, in
August 1641. It was doubtless a source of bitter mortification
to the king to have to admit his powerlessness to liberate
Montrose from the clutches of Argyl], but such was the power
of that crafty noble, that it would have been madness to
attempt it; he, however, found means to communicate with
the imprisoned earl, who informed the king that a plot had
been formed against the royal person, in which both Argyll
and Hamilton were implicated. Charles at once resolved to
arrest the two noblemen mentioned, but having heard of his
purpose they both fled. Eventually they were recalled to court,
and, as an’act of policy, the king advanced the Earl of Argyll
to the dignity of marquis. Meanwhile, Montrose obtained his
freedom, and now went boldly over to the king and joined
his army in England, accompanied by several loyal Scottish
noblemen, among whom were Crawford, Nithsdale, Reay,
Ogilvie, and Aboyne. Montrose was hastily commissioned as
Lieutenant-General of the Royal forces in Scotland, and a
few months later, in May 1644, received his patent of
marquis.

Events followed rapidly ; the Marquis of Argyll had taken
full advantage of the powers conferred upon him by the
Committee of Estates, and after raiding the West Highlands
as far as Lochaber, where he found ample opportunities of
inflicting severe punishment upon his ancient enemies, the
MacDonalds of Keppoch, he returned to Forfarshire, and
learning that Lord Ogilvie was still absent in England,
destroyed the “bonnie hoose o’ Airlie” under circumstances
of almost fiendish brutality.
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CHAPTER V.

MONTROSE having returned to Scotland by circuitous paths,
and carefully disguised, arrived at Blair in Athole, where he
was soon joined by Alasdair MacDonell, son of Coll Mac
Gillespie MacDonell (Colla Ciotack), chief of Clann Iain
Mhotr, or MacDonalds of Isla, Kintyre, and Antrim, who was
at the head of a body of fifteen hundred Irish, sent by the
Earl of Antrim to support the royal cause. The men of
Athole did not at first take kindly to their Irish allies, and
but for the presence of Montrose, would probably have come
into collision with them. Such, however, was the influence and
tact of their great leader, and such the enthusiasm with which
they regarded him, that all differences were soon forgotten in
the excitement of the preparations for the march into the
enemy’s country. The royal army in Scotland now consisted
of a body of untrained Highlanders and half-savage Irishmen,
and accompanied with all the impedimenta of women and
children. Badly armed, without cavalry or ammunition,
success would have seemed impossible to anyone but
Montrose, whose sanguine temperament and inflexible purpose
nothing could daunt. As time went on, and victory after
victory was assured to him, his little army grew in strength
and efficiency, and, after the fall of Perth, he found himself at
the head of a substantial force, well armed and equipped, with
plenty of ammunition, and a welcome addition in the shape
of fifty well-mounted troopers under the command of. their
leader, Nathaniel Gordon. Aberdeen was the next city to
feel the power of the Great Marquis, and terrible were the
scenes enacted on that awful 13th September 1644, when,
owing to a promise made by Montrose in the earlier part of
the day, on seeing a drummer boy wantonly slain by the
Covenanters in cold blood, the city was given over to the
tender mercies of the wild Irishmen, who slew and plundered
all they could lay hands upon, regardless of age or sex.
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And now Argyll was to learn by bitter experience what
it was to have made an enemy of the relentless Montrose, who
was now in a position to pay back with interest all the
indignities that had been heaped upon him during the last
few years. The race of Diarmid had few friends in the
Highlands, and their chief, Mac Cailean Mor (the Gaelic
name for the Marquis of Argyll), had incurred the enmity of
the most powerful of the clans by his double dealing and
treachery, and now his territory was at their mercy, and they
were not slow to wreak their vengeance upon their hereditary
foe. From all sides the clans hastened to the banner of
Montrose, thirsting for the blood of the hated Campbell.
The MacDonalds of Clanranald, Keppoch, Glengarry, and
Glencoe; the Stewarts of Appin; Camerons from Loch Eil and
Glen Nevis, in Lochaber; Farquharsons, Macl.eans, and many
others who had suffered from the rapacity of Argyll, now
eagerly joined the royal forces, determined to carry fire and
sword into the very heart of their enemy’s country, and, if
possible, surprise Mac Cailean Moér in his stronghold of
Inveraray, by the shores of Loch Fyne. Argyll, who was in
Edinburgh when he heard of Montrose’s meditated descent
upon the Campbell country, hastened to Inveraray, and feeling
assured that at this inclement season of the year, it being then
the month of December, the mountain passes would be
inaccessible, took no active steps to place himself in a state of
defence, relying upon the great natural bulwarks with which
his territory was surrounded to afford him all the protection
that was necessary. He reckoned without his host: Montrose’s
hardy Highlanders, inured from their birth to all the rigours

of the climate in which they had been reared, thought nothing

of facing the biting blasts that howled through the desolate
passes of Argyllshire. Like a mountain torrent in spate, they
poured down from the hills, and with resistless force carried
everything before them, burning and destroying all that came
in their way; so that within the space of six weeks, from
. 13th December 1644 till the end of January 1643, the whole
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male population of Argyll and Lorn were either driven out or
slain, and the country entirely devastated. On the first news of
the near approach of Montrose, Argyll had, with a degree of
cowardice which it is difficult to realise, incontinently fled to
Dunbarton, leaving his country to the mercy of his foes.
And now having, as he believed, thoroughly shattered the power
of his old enemy, and taken his fill of vengeance upon the
detested Campbell race, Montrose collects his straggling army,
—who, flushed with victory, and laden with the spoils they
have accumulated, are reluctant to leave the land they have
conquered,—and anxious that the grass should not grow under
his feet, marches rapidly through the wild pass of Glencoe
and the braes of Lochaber with the intention of seizing the
town of Inverness, which was at that time protected with only
two regiments. Arriving at Kilcumin (or Cille-Chuimein), at
the head of Loch Ness, he hears that the Earl of Seaforth
is advancing to meet him at the head of a considerable
force of men and horse. Montrose immediately determines
to attack the earl, when other and more surprising intelli-
gence is brought him, which entirely alters his plans. He
now learns that his implacable foe, Argyll, has collected an
army of three thousand men, and having reached Inverlochy,
has taken up his headquarters at the old castle, from whence
he is harrying Lochaber with fire and sword, and slaughtering
its defenceless inhabitants in retaliation for the late raid on
his own country.

The position of Montrose would now appear hopeless,
hemmed in as he is on all sides by the enemies of the king.
From the north, Seaforth is approaching with his army of five
thousand men; from the east, a considerable body of
Covenanting troops, under Major-General Baillie, are advancing
across the Grampians, with instructions to fall upon Montrose
as soon as he is engaged with Argyll, who now, having
entrenched himself in the old fortress of Inverlochy, bars the
road to the south with three thousand armed Campbells, sworn
to revenge their slain kinsmen, and the great galley of Mac



56 LOYAL LOCHABER

Cailean Mor (“An Dubk Luidneach”)' lies on the bosom of
Loch Eil, under the shadow of the Ardgour hills, affording a
safe retreat in case of disaster. It was under such circumstances
as these that we are to see the stuff James Graham is made of.
The news that Argyll has occupied Lochaber reaches him
sometime on the eve of Friday, 3ist January, and with that
promptitude of action with which his name is associated, he
immediately decides upon a bold plan to surprise his enemy, of
such a nature that it appears almost incredible, and reads more
like some fabulous event of ancient legend than a prosaic
historical fact. The place where Montrose was resting when he
determined to attack Argyll was about thirty miles from Inver-
lochy by the road he had lately traversed along the shores of
Loch Oich and Loch Lochy; but it was not part of his scheme
to return by this route, and so let Argyll know of his approach.
Such an idea might have entered the puny brains of some of
the Covenanting leaders, but Montrose was nothing if not
original, and he had conceived the daring idea of leading his
army by almost untrodden paths across the gigantic range of
mountains that lay between Kilcumin and Inverlochy, and
which terminate with the mighty Ben Nevis, at whose base his
adversaries lay in fancied security. With Montrose to think
was to act; and after communicating his bold plan to the chief-
tains who served under his banner, he started for Inverlochy,
determined once and for all to root out the Clan Campbell or
perish in the attempt. He marched his army by the most
devious route across the river Tarff, through Glen Roy, and
after traversing the precipitous mountains over which Ben
Nevis reigns supreme (at this time of the year covered deeply
with snow), he found himself late at night in Glen Nevis, within
touch of the advanced outposts of Argyll, who had not the
faintest idea of his proximity, deeming him still at Kilcumin.
Weary and exhausted with their forced march through the
trackless snows of the mountain passes, the army of Montrose,
by command of their leader, lay under arms all night in the

! This was the name of Argyll’s galley, meaning the ¢ Black Drenched One.”
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glen, husbanding their strength for the coming conflict, which
all knew would be a desperate one. The night is magnificent,
the moon being nearly full, and illuminating the whole scene
with picturesque grandeur. Above the sleeping Highlanders,
who lie in groups all around wrapped in their plaids, towers the
massive bulk of Ben Nevis, snow-crowned and majestic in the
clear moonbeams; now and again upon the frosty air rings out
the challenge of the Campbell sentries, as they stop some way-
farer or camp follower who tries to pass through their lines;
the river Nevis, now almost frost-bound, runs babbling along
chanting a lullaby to the slumbering warriors who line its
banks; here and there the ghost-like figure of an officer clad in
Highland garb moves noiselessly among the sleepers, as he goés
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