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Introduction.

53| HE Jacobite enthusiasm of the eighteenth century, parti-
¥l cularly during the rebellion of 1745, afforded a theme
perhaps the finest that could be selected for fictitious
composition, founded npon real or probable incident. This civil
war, and its remarkable events, were remembered by the existing
generation without any degree of the bitterness of gpirit which
seldom fails to attend internal dissention. The Highlanders, who
formed the principal strength of Charles Edward’s army, were an
ancient and high-spirited race, peculiar in their habits of war and
of peace, brave to romance, and exhibiting a character turning !
upon points more adapted to poetry than to the prose of real life.
Their Prince, young, valiant, patient of fatigue, and despising
danger, heading his army on foot in the most toilsome marches,
and defeating a regular force in three battles, all these were cir-
cumstances fascinating to the imagination, and might well be
supposed to seduce young and enthusiastic minds to the cause in
which they were found united, although wisdom snd reason
frowned upon the enterprise.

The adventurous Prince, as is well known, proved ¢o be one of
those personages who distinguish themselves during some single
and extraordinarily brilliant period of their lives, like the course
of a shooting star, at which men wonder, as well on account of
the briefness, as the brilliancy of its splendour. A long trace of
darkness overshaded the subsequent life of a man, who, in his
youth, shewed himself so capable of great undertakings ; and,
without the painful task of tracing his course farther, we may say
the latter pursuits and habits of this unhappy Prince, are those
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4 INTRODUCTION TO

painfully evincing a broken heart, which seeks refuge from its
own thoughts in sordid enjoyments.

Still, however, it was long ere Charles Edward appeared to be,
perhaps it was long ere he altogether became, so much degraded
from his original self ; as he enjoyed for a time the lustre attend-
ing the progress and termination of his enterprise. Those who
thought they discerned in his subsequent conduct an insensibility
to the distresses of his followers, coupled with that egotistical
attention to his own interests, which has been often attributed to
the Stewart Family, and which is the natural effect of the prin-
ciples of divine right in which they were brought up, were now
generally considered as dissatisfied and splenetic persons, who,
displeased with the issue of their adventnre, and finding them-
selves involved in the ruins of a falling cause, indulged themselves
in undeserved reproaches against their leader. Indeed, such
eensures were by no means frequent among those of his followers,
who, if what was alleged had been just, had the best right to
complain. Far the greater number of those unfortunate gentle-
men suffered with the most dignified patience, and were either
too proud to take notice of ill treatment on the part of their
Prince, or so prudent as to be aware their complaints would meet
with little sympathy from the world. It may be added, that the
greater part of the banished Jacobites, and those of high rank and
consequence, were not much within reach of the influence of the
Prince’s character and conduct, whether well regulated or other-
wise.

In the meantime, that great Jacobite conspiracy, of which the
insurrection of 1745-6 was but a small part, precipitated into
action on the failuve of a far more general scheme, was resumed
and again put into motion by the Jacobites of England, whose
force had never been broken, as they had prudently avoided
bringing it into the field. The surprising effect which had been
produced by small means, in 1745-6, animated their hopes for
more important successes, when the whole nonjuring interest of
Britain, identified as it then was with great part of the landed
gentlemen, should come forward to finish what had been gallantly
attempted by a few Highland chiefs.

It is probable, indeed, that the Jacobites of the day were in-
capable of considering that the very small scale on which the
effort was made, was in one great measure the eause of its unex- y
pected success. The remarkable speed with which the insurgents
marched, the singularly good diseipline which they preserved, the
union and unanimity which for some time animated their councils,



REDGAUNTLET,. 5

were all in a considerable degree produced by the smaliness of
their numbers. Notwithstanding the discomfiture of Charles
Edward, the nonjurors of the period long continued to nurse

Yunlawful schemes, and to drink treasonable toasts, until age stole
upon them. Amnother generation arose, who did not share the
sentiments which they cherished ; and at length the sparkles of
disaffection, which had long smouldered, but had never been heated
enough to burst into actual flame, became entirely extinguished.
But in proportion as the political enthusiasm died gradually away
among men of ordinary temperament, it influenced those of warm
imaginations and weak understandings, and hence wild schemes
were formed, as desperate as they were adventurous.

Thus a young Scottishman of rank is said to have stooped so
low as to plot the surprisal of St James’s palace, and the assassi-
nation of the royal family. While these ill-digested and desperate
conspiracies were agitated among the few Jacobites who still ad-
hered with more obstinaey to their purpose, there is no guestion
but that other plots might have been brought to an open explosion,

. had it not suited the poliey of Sir Robert Walpole, rather to pre-
vent or disable the conspirators in their projects, than to promul-

 gate the tale of danger, which might thus have been believed to
be more widely diffused than was really the case.

In one instance alone this very prudential and humane line of
conduet was departed from, and the event seemed to confirm the
poliey of the general course. Doctor Archibald Cameron, brother
of the celebrated Donald Cameron of Lochiel, attainted for the
rebellion of 1745, was found by a party of soldiers lurking with a
comrade in the wilds of Loch Katrine, five or six years after the
battle of Culloden, and was there seized. There were circum-
stances in his case, so far as was made known to the public, which
attracted much compassion, and gave to the judicial proceedings
against him an appearance of cold-blooded revenge on the part of
goverizment ; and the following argument of a zealous Jacobite 1n
his favour, was received as conclusive by Dr Johnson, and other
persons who might pretend to impartiality. Dr Cameron had
never borne arms, although engaged in the Rebellion, but used
his medieal skill for the service, indifferently, of the wounded of
both parties. His return to Scotland was ascribed exclusively to
family affairs. His behaviour at the bar was decent, firm, and
respectful. His wife threw herself, on three different oecasions,
before George I1. and the members of his family, was rudely re

" pulsed from their presence, and at length placed, it was said, in the
same prison with her husband, and confined with unmanly severity,
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Dr Cameron was finally executed, with all the severities of the
law of treason j; and his death remains in popular estimation a
dark blot upon the memory of George 11., being almost publicly
imputed to a mean and personal hatred of Donald Cameron of
Lochiel, the sufferer’s heroie brother.

Yet the fact was, that whether the execution of Archibald
Cameron was political or otherwise, it might certainly have been
justified, had the King’s ministers so pleased, upon reasons of a
public nature. The unfortunate sufferer had not come %o the
Highlands solely upon his private affairs, as was the general be-
lief ; but it was not judged prudent by the English ministry to
let it be generally known that he came to inquire about a con-
siderable sum of money which had been remitted from France
to the friends of the exiled family. He had also a commission to
hold intercourse with the well known M¢‘Pherson of Cluny, chief
of the clan Vourich, whom the Clievalier had left behind at his
departure from Scotland in 1746, and who remained during ten
years of proscription and danger, skulking from place to place in
the Highlands, and maintaining an uninterrupted eorrespondence
between Charles and his friends. That Dr Cameron should have "
held a commission to assist this chief in raking together the dis-
persed embers of disaffection, is in itself sufficiently natural, and,
considering his political prineiples, in no respeet dishonourable
to his memory. But neither ought it to be imputed to George I1.,
that he suffered the laws to be enforced against a person taken in
the act of breaking them. When he lost his hazardous game, Dx
Cameron only paid the forfeit which he must have caleulated upon.
The ministers, however, thought it proper to leave Dr Cameron’s
new schemes in concealment, lest, by divulging them, they had
indicated the channel of communication which, it is now well
known, they possessed to all the plots of Charles Edward. But
it was equally ill advised and ungenerous to sacrifice the character
of the king to the policy of the administration. Both points might
have been gained by sparing the life of Dr Cameron after con-
viction, and limiting his punishment to perpetual exile.

These repeated and successive Jacobite plots rose and burst
like bubbles on a fountain ; and one of them, at least, the Cheva-
lier judged of importance enough to induce him to risk himself
within the dangerous precincts of the British capital. This ap-
pears from Dr King’s Anecdotes of his Own Times. -

¢ September, 1750. — I received a note from my Lady Prim-
rose, who desired to see me immediately. As soon as I waited
on her, she led me into her dressing-room, and presented me
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to 2 [the Chevalier, doubtless.]” “ If I was surprised to find
him there, I was still more astonished when he acquainted me
with the motives which had induced him to hazard a journey to
England at this juncture. The impatience of his friends who
were in exile, had formed a scheme which was impracticable ,
but although it had been as feasible as they had represented it to
liim, yet no preparation had been made, nor was any thing ready
to carry it into execution. He was soon convinced that he had
been deceived ; and, therefore, after a stay in London of five
days only, he returned to the place from whence he came.” Dr
King was in 1750 a keen Jacobite, as may be inferred from the
visit made by him to the Prince under such circumstances, and
from his being one of that unfortunate person’s chosen corres-
pondents. He, as well as other men of sense and observation,
pegan to despair of making their fortune in the party which they
had chosen. It was indeed sufficiently dangerous ; for, during
the short visit just described, one of Dr King’s servants remarked
the stranger’s likeness to Prince Charles, whom he recognized
from the common busts.

The occasion taken for breaking up the Stewart interest, we
shall tell in Dr King’s own words : — “ When he (Charles Ed-
ward) was in Scotlana, he had a mistress whose name was
Walkinshaw, and whose sister was at that time, and is still,
housekeeper at Leicester House, Some years after he was re-
leased from his prison, and conducted out of France, he sent for
this girl, who soon acquired such a dominion over him, that she
was acquainted with all his schemes, and trusted with his most
secret correspondence. As soon as this was known in England,
all those persons of distinetion who were attached to him were
greatly alarmed : they imagined that this wench had been placed
in his family by the English ministers; and, considering her
sister’s situation, they seemed to have some ground for their
suspicion; wherefore, they despateched a gentleman to Paris,
where the Prince then was, who had instructions to insist that
Mrs Walkinshaw should be removed to a convent for a certain
term ; but her gallant absolutely refused to comply with this de-
mand ; and although Mr M‘Namara, the gentleman who was sent
to him, who has a natural eloquence, and an execellent under-
standing, urged the most cogent reasons, and used all the arts of
persuasion, to induce him to part with his mistress, and even
proceeded so far as to assure him, according to his instructions,
that an immediate interruption of all correspondence with his
most powerful friends in England, and, in short, that the ruin of
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his interest, which was now daily increasing, would be the infal-
lible consequence of his refusal ; yet he eontinued inflexible, and
all M‘Namara’s entreaties and remonstrances were ineffectual.
M¢Namara staid in Paris some days beyond the time preseribed
him, endeavouring to reason the Prince into a better temper;
but finding him obstinately persevere in his first answer, he took
his leave with concern and indignation, saying, as he passed out,
¢ What has your family done, sir, thus to draw down the ven-
geance of Heaven on every branch of it, through so many ages ¥
Itis worthy of remark, that in all the conferences which M*‘Na-
mara had with the Prince on this occasion, the latter declared
that it was not a violent passion, or indeed any particular regard,
which attached him to Mrs Walkinshaw, and that he could see
her removed from him without any concern; but he would not
receive direetions, in respect to his private conduet, from any man
alive. When M‘Namara returned to London, and reported the
Prince’s answer to the gentlemen who had employed him, they
were astonished and confounded. However, they soon resclved
on the measures which they were to pursue for the future, and
determined no longer to serve a man who could not be persuadew
to serve himself, and chose rather to endanger the lives of his
best and 1nost faithful friends, than part with an harlot, whom, as
he often declared, he neither loved nor esteemed.”

From this anecdote, the general truth of which is indubitable,
the principal fault of Charles Edward’s temper is sufficiently
obvious. It was a high sense of his own importance, and an
obstinate adherence to what he had once determined on — quali-
ties which, if he had succeeded in his bold attempt, gave the
nation little room to hope that he would have been found free
from the love of prerogative and desire of arbitrary power, which
characterized his unhappy grandfather. He gave a notable in-
stance how far this was the leading feature of his character,
when, for no reasonable cause that can be assigned, he placed his
own single will in opposition to the necessities of France, which,
in order to purchase a peace become necessary to the kingdom,
was reduced to gratify Britain by prohibiting the residence of
Charles within any part of the French dominions. It was in
vain that France endeavoured to lessen the disgrace of this step
by making the most flattering offers, in hopes to induce the
Prince of himself to anticipate this disagreeable alternative,
which, if seriously enforced, as it was likely to be, he had ne
means whatever of resisting, by leaving the kingdom as of his own
free-will. Tuspired, however, by the spirit of hereditary obstinacy,
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Charles preferred a useless resistance to a dignified submission,
and by a series of idle bravadoes, laid the French Court under
the necessity of arresting their late ally, and sending him to close
confinement in the Bastile, from which he was afterwards sent
out of the French dominions, mueh in the manner in which a
convict is transported to the place of his destination.

In addition to these repeated instances of a rash and inflexible
temper, Dr King also adds faults alleged to belong to the Prince’s
character, of a kind less consonant with his noble birth and high
pretensions. He is said by this author to have been avaricious,
or parsimonious at least, to such a degree of meanness, as to fail,
even when he had ample means, in relieving the sufferers who
had lost their fortune, and sacrificed all in his ill-fated attempt.*
We must receive, however, with some degree of jealousy what is
said by Dr King on this subject, recollecting that he had left at
least, if he did not desert, the standard of the unfortunate Prince,
and was not therefore a person who was likely to form the fairest
estimate of his virtues and faults. We must also remember, that
if the exiled Prince gave little, he had but little to give, especially
considering how late he nourished the scheme of another expe-
dition to Scotland, for which he was long endeavouring to hoard
money.

The case, also, of Charles Edward must be allowed to bave
been & difficult one. He had to satisfy numerous persons, who,
having lost their all in his cause, had, with that all, seen the
extinetion of hopes which they accounted nearly as good as
certainties ; some of these were perhaps clamorous in their appli-
cations, and certainly ill pleased with their want of success. Other
parts of the Chevalier’s conduct may have afforded grounds
for charging him with coldness to the sufferings of his devoted
followers. One of these was a sentiment which has nothing in it
that is generous, but it was certainly a principle in which the

# The reproach i: thus expressed by Dr King. who briugs the charge:—
« But the most odious part of his character is his love of money, a vice which I
do not remember to have been imputed by our historians fo any of his ancestors,
and is the certain index of a base and little mind. 1 know it may be urged in his
vindication, that a Prince in exile ought to be an economist. And so he ought;
but, nevertheless, hia purse should be always apen as long as’there is any,thing in
it, to relieve the necessities of his friends and adherents. King Charles 1L, during
his banishment, would have shared the last pistole in lis pocket with his little
family. But I have known this gentleman with two thousand louis-d'ors in his
strong-box, pretend he was in great distress, and borrow rmoney from a lady in
Paris who was not in affluent circumstances. His most faithful servants, wha
nad closely attended him in all his difficulties, were ill rewarded,”” — KINoG’s
Memoirs.
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young Prinee was trained, and which may ke too probably deno-
minated peculiar to his family, educated in all the high notions of
passive obedience and non-resistance. If the unhappy Prince
gave implicit faith to the professions of statesmen holding such
notions, which is implied by his whole conduet, it must have led
to the natural, though ungracious inference, that the services of
a subject could not, to whatever degree of ruin they might bring
the individual, create a debt against his sovereign. Such a per-
son could only boast that he had done his duty ; nor was he
entitled to be a claimant for a greater reward than it was conve-
nient for the Prince to bestow, or to hold his sovereign his debtor
for losses which he had sustained through his loyalty. To a
certain extent the Jacobite principles inevitably led to this eold
and egotistical mode of reasoning on the part of the sovereign ;
nor, with all our natural pity for the situation of royalty in distress,
do we feel entitled to affirm that Charles did not use this opiate
to his feelings, on viewing the misery of his followers, while he
certainly possessed, though in no great degree, the means of
affording them more relief than he practised.
" His own history, after leaving France, is brief and melancholy.
For a time he seems to have leld the firm belief that Providence,
which had borne him through so many hazards, still reserved him
for some distant oceasion, in which he should be empowered to
vindicate the honours of his birth. But opportunity after oppor-
tunity slipt by unimproved, and the death of his father gave him
the fatal proof that none of the prineipal powers of Europe were,
after that event, likely to interest themselves in his quarrel. They
refused to acknowledge him under the title of the King of Eng-
land, and, on his part, he declined to be then recognized as the
Prinee of Wales.

Family discord came to add its sting to those of disappointed
ambition ; and, though a humiliating circumstance, it is generally
acknowledged, that Charles Edward, the adventurous, the gallant,
and the handsome, the leader of a race of pristine valour, whose
romantic qualities may be said to have died along with him, had,
in his latter days, yielded to those humiliating habits of intoxica-
tion, in which the meanest mortals seek to drown the recollection
of their disappointments and miseries. Under such circumstances,
the unhappy Prince lost the friendship even of those faithful
tfollowers who had most devoted themselves to his misfortunes,
and was surrounded, with some honourable exceptions, by men of
a lower deseription, regardless of the character which he wag
himself no lenger able to proteet.
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T4 is a fact cousistent with the author’s knowledge, that persons
totally unentitled to, and unfitted for, such a distinction, were
presented to the unfortunate Prince in moments unfit for presen-
tation of any kind. Amid these clouds was at length extinguished
the toreh which onee shook itself over Britain with such terrific
glare, and at last sunk in its own ashes, scarce remembered and
scarce noted.

Meantime, while the life of Charles Edward was gradually
wasting in disappointed solitude, the number of those who had
shared his misfortunes and dangers had shrunkiinto a small hand-
ful of veterans, the heroes of a tale which had been told. Most
Scottish readers who can count the number of sixty years, must
recollect many respected acquaintances of their youth, who, as the
established phrase gently worded it, had been out in the Forty-
fve. It may be said, that their political principles and plans no
longer either gained proselytes or attracted terror,— those who
held them had ceased to be the subjects either of fear or oppo-
sition. Jacobites were looked upon in society as men who had
proved their sincerity by sacrificing their interest to their prin-
ciples ; and in well-regulated companies, it was held a piece of ill-
breeding to injure their feelings or ridicule the compromises by
which they endeavoured to keep themselves abreast of the current
of the day. Such, for example, was the evasion of a gentleman
of fortune in Perthshire, who, in having the newspapers read to
him, caused the King and Queen to be designated by the initial
letters of K. and Q., as if, by naming the full word, he might
imply an acquiescence in the usurpation of the family of Hanover.
George III., having heard of this gentleman’s custom in the
above and other particulars, commissioned the member for Perth-
shire to carry his compliments to the steady Jacobite — “ that
is,” said.the excellent old King, “ not the compliments of the King
of England, but those of the Elector of Hanover, and tell him
how much I respect him for the steadiness of his principles.”

Those who remember such old men, will probably agree that
the progress of time, which has withdrawn all of them from the
field, has removed, at the same time, 2..peealiar and striking
feature of ancient manners. Theipd6ve of past times, theirtales
of bloody battles fought agajg_sts"roma.ptiq“odds,:were all dear'to
the imagination, and their idolatry:of locks of hair, pietures, rings,
vibbons, and other memorials'of the time in which they still |
seemed to live, was anl interesting entlrisiasm ; and although
their political princip]eﬁ, had they existed in the relation of |
fathers, might have 1‘er§1&red them .d.gngerous to the existing’

\ p

.




12 INTRODUCTION TO REDGAUNTLET.,

dynasty, yet, as we now recollect them, there could not be on the
earth supposed to exist persons better qualified to sustain the
capacity of innocuous and respectable grandsires,

It was while reflecting on these things that the novel of Red-
gauntlet was undertaken. But various circumstances in the
composition induced the author to alter its purport considerably,
as it passed through his hands, and to carry the action to that
point of time when the Chevalier Charles Edward, though fallen
into the sere and yellow leaf, was yet meditating a second attempt,
which could scarcery have been more hopeless than his first ;
although one, to which, as we have seen, the unfortunate Prince,
at least as late as seventeen hundred and fifty-three, still looked
with hope and expeetation.

1st April, 1832



Cur me exanimas querelis tuis? —In plain English, Why do
you deafen me with your eroaking? The disconsolate tone i1
which you bade me farewell at Noble-House, * and mounted your
miserable hack to return to your law drudgery, still sounds in my
ears. 1tseemed tosay, Happy dog ! you can ramble at pleasure
over hill and dale, pursue every object of curiosity that presents
itself, and relinquish the chase when it loses interest ; while I,
your senior and your better, must, in this brilliant season, return
to my narrow chamber and my musty books.”

Such was the import of the reflections with which you saddened
our parting bottle of claret, and thus 1 must needs interpret the
terms of your melancholy adieu.

And why should this be so, Alan ¢ Why the deuce should you
not be sitting precisely opposite to me at this moment, in the
same comfortable George Inn; thy heels on the fender, and thy
juridical brow expanding its plications as a pun rose in your
fancy ¢ Above all, why, when I fill this very glass of wine, can-
not I push the bottle to you, and say, « Fairford, you are chased !”
Why, I say, should not all this be, except because Alan Fairford
has not the same true sense of friendship as Darsie Latimer,
and will not regard our purses as common, as well as our sen-
timents ?

I am alone in the world ; my only guardian writes to me of a
large fortune, which will be mine when I reach the age of twenty-
five complete ;3 my present income is, thou knowest, more than
sufficient for all my wants ; and yet thou — traitor as thou art to
the cause of friendship — dost deprive me of the pleasure of thy
society, and submittest, besides, to self-denial on thine own part,

* The first stage on the road from Edinburgl: to Duinfries via Moifit
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rather than my wanderings should cost me a few guineas more !
Ts this regard for my purse, or for thine own pride? Is it not
equally absurd and unreasonable, whichever sourceitsprings from ?
For myself, I tell thee, I have, and shall have, more than enough
for both. This same methodical Samuel Griffiths, of Ironmonger-
Lane, Guildhall, London, whose letter arrives as duly as quarter-
day, has sent me, as I told thee, double allowance for this my
twenty-first birth-day, and an assurance, in his brief fashion, that
it will be again doubled for the succeeding years, until I enter into
possession of my own property. Still I am to refrain from
visiting England until my twenty-fifth year expires; and it is
recommended that I shall forbear all inquiries concerning my
family, and so forth, for the present.

Were it not that I recollect my poor mother in her deep widow’s
weeds, with a countenance that never smiled but when she looked
on me —and then, in such wan and woful sort, as the sun when
he glances through an April cloud, — were it not, I say, that her
mild and matron-like form and countenance forbid such a suspi-
eion, I might think myself the son of some Indian director, or
rich eitizen, who had more wealth than grace, and a handful of
hypoerisy to boot, and who was breeding up privately, and ob-
scurely enriching, one of whose existenee he had some reason to
be ashamed. But, as I said before, I think on my mother, and
am convinced as much as of the existence of my own soul, that
no touch of shame could arise from aught in which she was im-
plicated. Meantime, I am wealthy, and I am alone, and why
does my friend seruple to share my wealth ?

Are you not my only friend? and have you not aequired a
right to share my wealth? Answer me that, Alan Fairford,
When I was brought from the solitude of my mother’s dwelling
mto the tumult of the Gaits’ Class at the High School — when 1
was mocked for my English aceent— salted with snow as a
Southern — rolled in the gutter for a Saxon pock-pudding, — who
with stout arguments, and stouter blows, stood forth my defender ?
— why, Alan Fairford. Who beat me soundly when I brought
the arrogance of an only son, and of course a spoiled urchin, to
the forms of the little republic ?— why, Alan. And who taught
me to smoke a cobbler, uin a lozen, head a bicker, and hold the
bannets ? * — Alan, once more. If I became the pride of the
Yards, and the dread of the hucksters in the High-School Wynd,
it was under thy patronage ; and, but for thee, I had been con-
tented with humbly passing through the Cowgate-Port, without
climbing over the top of it, and had never seen the Kittle nine-
steps + nearer than from Bareford’s Parks. You taught me to
keep my fingers off the weak, and to clench my fist against the
strong — to carry no tales out of school —to stand forth like a

* Break a window, head a skirmish with stones. and hald the bounet, or hand-
kerchief, which used to divide higli-sclivol boys when fighting.

+ Bee Note A, The Kiltle nine Steps.
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