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Flora MacDonald in North Carolina.

Fidra MacDonald, whose name is ever 
fresh and revered in the minds of her 
countrymen, was only twenty-four years old 
and almost unknown except among a cir
cle of friends when the wave of fame car
ried her on its bosom high up as a woman 
of sterling character and undaunted cour
age. This was owing to her daring adven
ture, when she stepped forward and under
took to save Prince Charles Edward Stuart 
from falling into the hands of his enemies. 
For this heroic work she has been justly 
considered one of the most patriotic wom
en of her generation. This event took 
place between June 26th and 30th, 1746, 
in South Uist and Skye. But Flora’s noble 
enterprise at the age of twenty-four went 
into history; yet Flora Macbonald as a 
leader and commanding figure at the age 
of fifty-four in North Carolina, shows 
greater power and personality, than when 
she saved the Prince who brought trouble 
and death upon thousands of her country
men.

Her grand-daughter, Mrs. Wild, and 
Alexander MacGregor have written her 
life, and the press also has given many 
biographical sketches of her, but they only 
touched upon her career in America. But 
two years ago, Flora MacDonald’s life in 
the United States was brought to light by 
Prof. John MacLean of Ohio, a distant rel
ative to whom admirers of the heroine owe 
much. A review of it appeared in “The 
Caledonian.’’

In order to understand the character of 
this remarkable woman, we will take a 
bird’s eye view of her life in both Scotland 
and America.

Flora was the daughter of Ranald Mac
Donald of Milton, South Uist, and of Mar
ion MacDonald, a daughter of a Presby
terian minister, Angus MacDonald, and 
was bom at Milton in 1722 ; she was the 
only daughter, but had two brothers. Her 
father died when she was six years old, and 
soon after her mother married Captain 
Hugh MacDonald of Armadle, Skye; Flora 
stayed with her brother at Milton. She 
was known as an intelligent and vivacious 
girl, and was educated at the family seat
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at Ormeclate for three years and after
wards studied at Edinburgh. Owing to her 
mother’s residence in Skye, and her fre
quent visits to that island, she became an 
intimate friend of Sir Alexander MacDon
ald, Lord of the Isles, and his wife, Lady 
Margaret MacDonald.

After the defeat of the Prince and his 
Highland army at Culloden on April 16th. 
1746, he had been chased through the 
Highlands by the government with a re
ward of $150,000 for his apprehension, and 
it is ever to the honor of the poor Highland
ers who knew of his whereabouts that they 
would not betray him nor take the reward. 
His arrival in the Long Island created great 
excitement. The government took every 
precaution to cut off his escape to France ; 
warships were guarding the Minch to pre
vent any strange ship carrying him to the 
continent, while the islands were swarming 
with redcoats. Charles was expecting a 
warship from France to come for him. 
with the hope of raising an army there to 
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try once more for the crown of his ances
tors.

It was at this time that Flora MacDon
ald was visiting the MacDonalds at 
Ormeclate for a few weeks after her re
turn from Edinburgh. Old Clanranald 
sided with the government, but the Mac
Donalds of Ormeclate were in sympathy 
with the Prince. The latter was a few 
miles away, hiding in caves and huts, and 
cared for by shepherds and fishermen. His 
wretched condition, exposed to cold and 
hunger, was rehearsed to Flora and her 
sympathy was aroused. After due consul
tation with others, she formed her plans 
to save him from the redcoats by escort
ing him to Skye, and from thence he could 
escape to the continent. Her training and 
acquaintance fitted her for the task. On 
her return from Milton, after informing her 
brother of her plans, she was arrested and 
kept for a night as a prisoner, but was 
released next morning by her step-father, 
Captain Hugh MacDonald, who gave her 
a passport to Armadale, allowing her to 
take with her her servant, Neil MacDon
ald, a lad of sixteen, her Irish spinning
maid, Betty Burke, and a crew of six men. 
On June 26th, Flora was escorted to the 
cave where the Prince was hiding. She 
told him that she was willing to under
take the task of saving him from his 
enemies by escorting him to Skye, if he 
would be willing to be dressed as her Irish 
spinning maid, Betty Burke; to this he 
consented. On June 27th a boat with six 
oarsmen was waiting on the shore of Loch 
lomerth, a distance of two miles from 
Ormeclate; Flora and Lady MacDonald 
walked along the shore, where, according 
to appointment, the Prince, dressed as 
Betty Burke, and her servant, Neil met 
her, and within an hour Flora and her 
company embarked on their dangerous 
voyage across the Minch to Skye, a dis
tance of thirty miles. The whole channel 
was guarded by warships, but somehow 
the little boat managed to escape their 
notice.

On the way across the boat encountered 
a thunder-storm, which threatened to sink 
the craft. At dawn, on June 28th, they 
reached Vatemish, but were prohibited 
from landing by MacLeod’s men, who rid
dled the sails with bullets, but owing to 
the expert seamen, they were able to pull 

the boat out beyond the reach of the show
ers of bullets, and proceeded around Dun- 
vegan point until they reached, on the 
29th, Kilbride, within a short distance of 
Monkstadt, the seat of Sir Alexander Mac
Donald, the Lord of the Isles. Flora being 
a familiar friend of Lady MacDonald, she 
and the servant, Neil, went to Monkstadt, 
while the prince was conducted to a cave 
near their landing place. Flora informed 
Lady MacDonald of the secret which great
ly alarmed her as there were a number of 
soldiers in the drawing room, among them 
Captain John MacLeod in command of a 
company of Militia. On learning that they 
had come from Uist, his suspicions were 
aroused, but though he examined the boat, 
he failed to find Betty Burke. Notwith
standing his misconduct and questions to 
Flora, her deportment and fascinating 
manner throughout the ordeal, won the es
teem of the officer, and she had the honor 
of being escorted by him to dinner. Lady 
MacDonald advised that the prince should 
at once be removed to the house of Kings- 
burgh, the factor of Lord MacDonald some 
miles away; this was instantly carried out 
at the time Flora was conversing with her 
hostess and the soldiers at the table. With
in an hour. Flora arose from the table and 
intimated that she must hasten to Arma
dale to her mother who was ill. Lady Mac
Donald felt concerned, and reluctantly al
lowed her young guest to leave. Part of 
the way Flora and her servant Neil were 
accompanied by Mrs. MacDonald of Kirki- 
bost and two servants, all five riding on 
horseback. Flora requested the party to 
ride faster in order that they should not 
see the route of the Prince. One of the 
servants said that he looked like a man 
dressed in woman’s clothes. After several 
hours riding through the rain, Kingsburgh, 
Flora and the Prince arrived safely at 
Kingsburgh’s residence late at night. Next 
morning the three, the Prince, Flora and 
Kingsburgh journeyed on foot to Portree, 
a distance of fifteen miles; about the mid
dle of the way, the Prince with Kings
burgh went into a secluded place, where 
the Prince changed his female dress for a 
suit of a Highland gillie, after which 
Kingsburgh returned home. The Prince 
and a herd boy proceeded to Portree, 
Flora taking a different route for the same 
place. At Portree the Prince bade fare-
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well to Flora, saying, “For all that has oc
curred, I hope, madam, we shall meet at 
St. James yet.” He never communicated 
with her afterwards, nor recognized the 
obligation due her, though he lived for for
ty-two years after parting at Portree.

Flora, after leaving die Prince, spent a 
few days with her mother at Armadale, 
and then went back to her brother’s home 
at Milton. On the return of the boat to 
Uist, the crew was arrested, examined and 
the facts became known. Flora was sum
moned to return to Skye to give anaccount 
of her conduct to MacLeod of Talisker. 
Her friends urged her to ignore the sum
mons and hide herself in the mountains, 
but she declined, declaring that she had 
done nothing of which she was ashamed, 
and was ready to appear before any gov
ernment official, and answer any charges 
that might be instituted. Unprotected and 
alone, she responded to the summons of 
Captain MacLeod, who permitted her to 
visit her mother at Armadale, but on the 
way she was arrested by a party of sol
diers, and conveyed a prisoner on board 
the Furnace, where she remained twenty- 
two days. After this she was confined for 
ten days at Dunstaffnage Castle, where 
she was treated with kindness by the Gov
ernor and his family. From the castle 
she was taken on board the Bridgewater, 
which conveyed her to Leith, and from 
Leith she was taken to London. Flora by 
this time had became famous, and was re
garded as a heroine, and treated with the 
utmost courtesy. After a short confine
ment in the London tower, the government 
feeling that the British people sympathized 
with the fair prisoner, knew that it would 
be unwise to commit her to the common 
gaol, and therefore turned her over to the 
custody of friends, who became respons
ible for her appearance when demanded. 
For a year Flora remained a prisoner; on 
the passage of the Indemnity Act in 1747, 
she was set at liberty. On receiving her 
freedom, she became a guest of honor of 
Lady Primrose and was there visited by 
the most respected people. A purse of 
£1500 was presented to her as well as 
dresses and many other gifts of great 
value.

Before leaving London she succeeded 
in gaining the liberty of Alexander Mac
Donald of Kingsburgh, who had been for a 

year a prisoner in Edinburgh for giving 
a night’s lodging to Prince Charlie. Final
ly Flora with Neil MacDonald, in a coach 
and four started for Edinburgh, and from 
“Auld Reekie” she went to Inverness, and 
thence on horseback she journeyed to her 
mother at Armadale. After resting for 
several weeks with her mother, many 
friends were visited, and Sir Alexander 
MacDonald and Lady Margaret rejoiced 
to see her. She visited Kingsburgh and 
many other familiar places, and received 
a royal welcome from all.

Between Flora and Allen MacDonald, 
the son of Alexander MacDonald of Kings
burgh there had been a fond attachment 
from youth; it was arranged by Lady Mar
garet that they should marry, and on No
vember 6th, 1750, the loving couple were 
united at Flodigarry, the festivities lasting 
a week. Flodigarry was known as one of 
the most romantic spots in Skye, and at 
this place they remained until the death 
of Kingsburgh (Alexander MacDonald), 
when they removed to the old homestead. 
But die father had sustained heavy losses 
in consequence of the part he had taken in 
the Prince’s cause; he was imprisoned and 
his property confiscated. Allen as the re
presentative of his father became involved 
in serious financial difficulties. He was 
highly respected and known as one of the 
most handsome and powerful members of 
the MacDonald family. Boswell and Dr. 
Samuel Johnson visited Kingsburgh, being 
attracted by the fame of Flora, and spoke 
in high terms of the host and hostess. 
Dr. Johnson said: “We were entertained 
with the usual hospitality by Mr. Mac
Donald and his lady, Flora MacDonald, a 
name that will be mentioned in history, 
and if courage and fidelity be virtues, men
tioned with honor. She is a woman of 
middle stature, soft features, gentle man
ners and elegant presence.” Boswell states 
of Allen of Kingsburgh that he “was com
pletely the figure of a gallant Highlander, 
exhibiting the graceful mien and manly 
looks, which our popular Scotch song has 
justly attributed to that character.”

Bishop Forbes described Flora as hav
ing “a sweet voice, she sings well, and no 
lady, Edinburgh-bred, can acquit herself 
better at die tea-table than she. Her wise 
conduct in one of the most perplexing 
scenes that can happen in life, her forti
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tude and good sense are memorable in
stances of the strength of a female mind, 
even in those years that are tender and in
experienced.”

The MacDonalds’ financial losses led 
them to think of coming to America, and 
Flora was willing to saci ifice everything for 
her husband’s comfort, and to follow him 
wherever he could better himself. North 
Carolina had been for a long time a tempt
ing field to Scotchmen, and soon after the 
rising of 1715, many shiploads of Highland 
settlers founded their homes at Cape Fear, 
and after the Battle of Culloden in 1746, 
a great immigration was led by MacNeil 
of Jura, the people having been driven 
from their homes by oppression. These 
immigrants were of the best type, strong, 
enterprising and deeply religious. Pre
vious to this in 1739, Neil had brought 
from Argyllshire, three hundred and fifty, 
and settled them near Cape Fear; others 
came to North Carolina, and settled on 
Cross Creek. There was a North Carolina 
mania for emigration which pervaded all 
classes. It is stated that as many as fifty- 
four vessels full of emigrants from the 
Western Highlands sailed for North Caro
lina between April and July in 1770. In 
1771 five hundred from Islay and adjoin
ing isles sailed for America. In 1772 the 
great MacDonald emigration commenced 
and continued until the outbreak of the 
American Revolution. At this time the 
MacDonalds outnumbered any of the other 
clans in North America. A person passing 
through North Carolina inhabited by the 
Scotch Highlanders would meet with many 
a warrior who had fought at Preston, Fal
kirk and Culloden.

The MacDonald emigration swept Allen 
and Flora MacDonald into its current. In 
making their domestic arrangements, a 
son and daughter were left with friends, 
the other children accompanied their par
ents. They sailed on board the ship 
“Baliol” from Campbellton, Kintyre, for 
North Carolina in August, 1774, and after 
a favorable voyage landed at Wilmington. 
Flora’s fame was as great among her kin
dred in this country as in Scotland, and a 
royal welcome was given to her; a large 
ball was held in her honor at Wilmington. 
Soon after landing, the family proceeded 
to Cross Creek, the capital of the Highland 
settlement, and as they approached the

Highlanders came out in great numbers, 
and with the sound of the pibroch, escorted 
the heroine into the town. .The laird of 
Kingsburgh had decided to become a plant
er, and going further into the country, 
bought land, and settled on the estate 
which he called Killiegrey. Here the fam
ily established itself, and Flora felt assur
ed that she and her family could spend 
their remaining days in peace and hap
piness. She and her husband were the 
most commanding figures among all their 
people, and their influence was every
where felt and acknowledged. They wor
shipped in the old kirk with their clans
men, having as their minister Rev. John 
MacLeod, and Flora was an earnest mem- 
bez.
THE RISING OF THE HIGHLANDERS IN 1776.

But Flora was scarcely settled in her 
new home when the storm of the American 
Revolution burst in all its fury, and the 
MacDonald family did not long remain 
neutral.

On the breaking out of hostilities, the 
Scotch Highlanders became an object of 
consideration to the contending parties; 
they were strong in number and their war
like spirit was known to all. British mes
sengers were sent among them to enlist 
their sympathy; though it was known that 
they were strongly inclined to the royal 
cause, yet they did all in their power to 
secure their goodwill, even appealing to 
their religious natures.

On the other side the Highlanders were 
visited by American patriots, among them 
General Lachlan Macintosh of the Georgia 
Highlanders, who was bom at Badenoch. 
Scotland in 1725, but had been in America 
since the age of eleven. He used every 
argument in his power to induce his coun
trymen to remain neutral in the impend
ing conflict, as the wisest course for them. 
While the agents of the British govern
ment appealed to their love of their native 
land, and reminded them of the oath of 
allegiance taken by their fathers and 
brothers after the battle of Culloden, Gen
eral Macintosh reminded them that they 
had no attachment to the reigning House 
of Hanover, that they had come to another 
country to better their condition, and ad
vised them to remain quietly at home, and 
he would guarantee them safety and peace. 
Though his appeal seemed to have won 
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them over, yet some of the young men of 
Clan MacDonald and Clan MacLean, as
sisted by Kingsburgh and others, overturn
ed the good that had been accomplished.

Located at Cape Fear among the High
landers, were wise, patriotic and public- 
spirited men, who were determined to re
sist all encroachments, and they became 
active in impressing upon their neighbors 
the duty of maintaining their liberties and 
resisting the oppression of the British gov
ernment.

The King’s governor went so far as to 
enroll the North Carolina settlers into ac
tive British service; money, positions of 
trust, land, as well as other inducements 
were promised to those who would rally 
to Hie British flag.—Editor.

(To be continued.)

MR. ARCHIBALD MURRAY RICHMOND.
Mr. Archibald Murray Richmond, one of 

the oldest and most respected citizens of 
East Orange, N. J., died on July 2d, in his 
ninetieth year, at the home of his son. Rev. 
Dr. George L. Richmond, Boonton, N. J. 
Conscious that the time of departure was 
near, a few weeks previously, he went to 
Boonton to spend his last days in happiness 
with his children and grandchildren, and 
when the end came, he passed away in peace, 
trusting In the Lord. The day before he 
died, he would not allow his son to assist him 
to his armchair, some eight feet away, saying 
“I can do it myself/* and he did, and when 
he had sat looking out of the window for 
more than half an hour, he walked back all 
by himself, refusing any assistance—which 
was an index to his Scotch Independence 
through life. Mr. Richmond was a represen
tative Scotsman, a lover of what was true 
and noble, and a great admirer of his native 
land. We will miss his genial face and wit 
and humor, for he seldom came into the office 
without a smile, and left leaving us all 
laughing. The world is made better by hav
ing snch men as dear Mr. Richmond.

Mr. Richmond was born in Cumnock, Scot
land, in 1823, and came to this country with 
his parents at the age of nine years. Like 
many of the Scotch boys of that time, he was 
employed by the Hartford Carpet Company, 
then became a clerk in Frederick Ely’s store, 
and soon after became engaged in business 
for himself.

In 1860 he removed to New York and 
founded the business which Is now carried on 
under the name of Richmond Brothers' Com
pany of Newark, N. J. Of sterling integrity
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and Scotch perseverance, he was eminently 
successful, and continued to be actively en
gaged In the business to the very last

In 1844, he was married to Margaret Law, 
who was also born In Scotland, and with 
whom he lived in loving union for sixty-four 
years, and who died only three years ago. 
Four sons and one daughter were born to 
them, the late H. Murray Richmond, of Elast 
Orange; the Rev. George Law Richmond, D. 
D., pastor of the Presbyterian Church in 
Boonton, N. J.; Arthur A. Richmond, of 
Chatham, N. J.; the Rev. Charles Alex. Rich
mond, D. D., LL. D., Crancellor of the Union 
University of Schenectady, N. Y., and Mrs. 
James Turnbull, of East Orange. Sixteen 
grandchildren and two great grandchildren 
unite in doing honor to his memory.

Mr. Richmond was a member of the Central 
Presbyterian Church of Orange, N. J. Of de
cided convictions and confident faith, he lived 
an upright life and died a triumphant death. 
Two sayings which were often on his lips 
were, “It micht be waur” and “Nil Desper- 
andum.” This union of Scottish and Latin 
proverbs is an index to the controlling mo
tives of his life.

GENERAL BOOTH IS DEAD.
All churches throughout Christendom 

mourn the departure of the head of the 
Salvation Army, on August 22. He was 
the greatest organizer of his generation.








