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Blythely they saw the rising sun, 

Where he shone fair on Carlisle Wall; 

But they were sad ere day was done, 

Though love was still the Lord of all. 

Lay of the Last MinstrelðSCOTT. 



 

 

Bonnie Prince Charlie in Cumberland. 

HERE is probably no episode in the history of the Border 

Counties of England and Scotland which still excites so much 

interest as the rebellion which led to the capture of Carlisle by 

Prince Charles Edward Stuart, and its subsequent re-capture by the 

Duke of Cumberland, in the year familiarly known as ñThe ó45.ò 

It is not only that the event was in itself sufficiently startling, as 

the last attempt at the invasion of our country; but it was attended by 

so many romantic incidents arising from the attractive personality of 

its leader and that of his adherents, that it has become the theme of 

some of our greatest poets and novelists, whose genius has shed 

lustre over events which would otherwise have become lost in 

obscurity, and has even extorted a feeling of admiration for the 

gallantry which prompted the effort, and sympathy for the 

misfortunes that followed on its defeat, from many who would have 

regarded its success as a terrible misfortune for their country and 

themselves. 

I propose in this paper to confine myself mainly to local events, 

dwelling only, and very briefly, on such a general outline of the 

rebellion as will suffice to introduce the narrative in a connected 

form and give interest to the story. Those who desire to study the 

subject more in detail I would refer to Mr. Andrew Langôs 

admirable work ñPrince Charles Edward,ò published in 1900 by 

Goupil and Co., mainly from data supplied by the Stuart papers at 

ñWindsor Castle.ò
1
 This gives the general history, illustrated by a 

series of excellent portraits, not only of the Stuart family, but of 

many of the leading actors in the great drama which held so long the 

chief interest on the National Stage. The details of the Siege of 

Carlisle and the events connected with it will also be found in Mr. 

George Gill Mounseyôs ñOccupation of Carlisle in 1745,ò compiled 

from the correspondence of Dr. Waugh, Chancellor of the Diocese 

and Prebendary of Carlisle. 

I hope I may be able to add to these excellent authorities some 

additional matter, not without importance, more especially so those 

interested in Border story. If this should prove to be so, it is evident 

that the sooner the task is undertaken the better, because the passage 

of time, which has obliterated so many landmarks, threatens already 

to sweep away some of the few that still remain to us. 

I may remind you that Prince Charles Edward Stuart, grandson of 

James II of England and VII of Scotland, landed with seven 

followers, afterwards known as ñThe Seven Men of Moidart,ò on 

the 23rd July, 1745, at the little island of Eriskay, on the N.W. of 

Scotland, from whence, after sending notice of his arrival to the 

                                            
1 New Edition. Longmans, 1903. Not illustrated. 
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neighbouring island of South Uist, he again set sail and landed at 

Borrodale, in the country of Clanranald, a chieftain devoted to his 

cause. The Prince was at first coldly received by the highland chiefs, 

who regarded his object a; desperate. One of them advised him to 

return home. ñI AM  come home,ò was the reply, but not one man was 

in favour of the resolve. Some of his supposed friends were actually 

in correspondence with the Government, and were prepared to 

betray him. 

It was at this time, when his fortunes were trembling in the 

balance, that one of those dramatic incidents happened on which 

great events sometimes hang. On the arrival of his messengers from 

Skye, with evasive and discouraging replies from two chiefs whom 

he had summoned to his standard, the Prince turned to Ronald 

Macdonald, the young brother of Kinloch Moidart. Whom he saw 

with kindling eyes, grasping his sword hilt, ñWill YOU not assist 

me?ò he exclaimed. ñI will, though no other man in the Highlands 

will draw his sword,ò cried the lad. The electric spark was emitted, 

which fired the spirit of chivalry hitherto latent in the breasts of the 

assembled chieftains, prudence and hesitation were thrown to the 

winds, and the timid and wavering were swept away in the flood. At 

Glenfinnan his standard was raised by the Marquis of Tullibardine, 

and at the head of 1,200 men the Prince declared war on George II, 

whom he styled ñElector of Hanover.ò His force was now rapidly 

augmented, and Sir John Cope, who commanded the Royal forces in 

Scotland, finding himself without support from the loyal clans, and 

in no condition to risk an engagement, retreated to Inverness, 

leaving the road to Edinburgh open to the Prince. 

The occupation of the capital was followed by the battle of 

Preston Pans, in which the Royal forces sustained a disastrous and 

ignominious defeat. The Prince was now on the crest of the wave. 

He marched back to Edinburgh in triumph, and took up his abode in 

the ancient palace of Holyrood, the historic abode of the kings of 

Scotland. 

When Charles Edward at the head of about 8,000 Highlanders 

marched into England, two armies were ready to oppose him. One, 

under Marshal Wade, lay at Newcastle-on-Tyne; the other, under 

the Duke of Cumberland (a younger son of King George), who had 

been hastily summoned from Flanders with all the troops he could 

muster, was stationed in the Midlands. The Prince was in favour of 

marching to Berwick and attacking Wade, but a more prudent policy 

was finally adopted. This was to avoid the army on the East Coast 

by taking the western side of the island, by which means the 

Highlanders might penetrate a considerable distance into England 

without opposition, gaining time to swell their numbers in their 

advance by the accession of numerous adherents, who had been 

represented as eagerly waiting an opportunity to join their standard. 
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This plan once adopted, no time was lost beyond that necessary to 

complete their preparations. They advanced in three divisions, one 

by Peebles, a second by Hawick, and a third by Kelso. The last, 

under the command of the Prince in person, accompanied by Lord 

George Murray and the Duke of Perth, seemed to threaten Wade, 

but turning westward, pushed past the General and marched on 

Dumfries before the trick was discovered. 

In the meantime great was the alarm along the line of march. In 

Cumberland the rumour of intended invasion had at first been 

treated with ridicule, but after the news of Preston Pans the friends 

of the Government set about anxious preparations for defence. 

Carlisle, as the only walled and fortified City along the western 

route, became at once a place of great importance. The population at 

this time was about 4,000. It had sunk in previous years to half the 

number, and Hutchinson, in his History of Cumberland, published 

in 1716, describes it as being in a deplorable state. Only the main 

streets were paved, and even these were covered with grass in many 

places; with elevated causeways and deeply depressed gutters, 

receptacles for filth, crossed at intervals by short bridges, without 

which the streets would in wet weather have been impassable. The 

houses were, many of them, built of wood and clay, generally one 

storey in height and roofed with thatch. The gable ends mostly 

fronted the streets, and showed long rows of porches at the entrance 

doors, built, as the author quaintly adds, for warmness. The City 

walls are described for the most part as about six feet high and about 

five feet in breadth, access and egress being provided by three gates 

facing north, west, and south, called respectively the Scotch, Irish, 

and English gates. 

In ñThe ó45ò every position of importance within the City seems 

to have been filled by deputy. The Governor was General Elliot, 

who resided in London. Even the Lieut.-Governor was non-resident. 

The Mayor was a Mr. Backhouse, but the person who performed the 

actual duties was Mr. Thomas Pattinson. The charge of the Castle 

had been up to recently in the hands of Captain Gilpin and 80 

veteran soldiers retired from active service. There was also an 

official master gunner, and one or two unskilled men appointed to 

assist him. 

When the threatened invasion rendered the defence of Carlisle a 

matter of vital importance, application was made by the 

Lord-Lieutenant of Cumberland (the Earl of Lonsdale) to the Duke 

of Newcastle, principal Secretary of State, for the services of 500 

men belonging to two line regiments, who were available, being on 

their way home from Ireland. The reply was: ñCarlisle was not a 

place of such importance as to justify the Government in going to 

the expense of sending an express for that purpose.ò So that one of 

the keys of England was sacrificed in order to save the expenditure 
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of £50. The Lord-Lieutenant, with a wider grasp and clearer 

knowledge of the situation, exerted himself to make the best 

arrangements in his power. By persistent representation he at length 

procured the appointment of Col. Durand to take the command of 

the defence of Carlisle, for which purpose he arrived on the 11th of 

October, within a month of the arrival of the rebels before the City. 

Col. Durand was a veteran officer of repute, but of infirm health and 

a victim to gout. He set about his work, however, with energy and 

decision. He found on his arrival that Lord Lonsdale had obtained 

the services of two companies of the local infantry militia and one of 

cavalry. To these he now added five additional companies, which 

were stationed in the villages and open towns in the county. These 

were ordered in, and ten ship guns (2 to 4 pounders) were obtained 

from Whitehaven, and men trained to use them for the defence of 

the City walls. Ammunition and provisions were laid into store, and 

all ladders within 7 miles circuit of the City were brought in to 

prevent their being seized by the enemy and used as sealing ladders. 

The defences, both of the Castle and City, were in a very weak 

and neglected state, as was abundantly proved by the evidence at the 

court martial held on Col. Durand after the surrender. The plan of 

the fortifications was antiquated and obsolete. The walls, even of the 

Castle, were in parts very low, thin, and decayed. There was no 

ditch except on the lower side, and that half filled up and fordable in 

many places. There were absolutely no outworks of any kind, or the 

means of extemporising any; but worse remained. The Colonel was 

not armed with the necessary authority to obtain respect for his 

orders and maintain discipline. The militia, which was necessarily 

his main reliance, were discontented and refractory. The period of 

their service had expired, and they were anxious to be dismissed to 

their homes. The townsmen were even more unreliable. When Col. 

Durand desired to inspect the citizens enrolled for the defence, he 

was informed by Mr. Pattinson that this could not be done. ñThey 

were poor labouring men,ò he said, ñwho would lose a dayôs pay if 

they neglected their work, but would be ready when their services 

were required.ò As the men were entirely under Pattinsonôs control, 

and the officers were appointed by him, the Colonel was obliged to 

submit. The defence became therefore little better than a game of 

bluff. The weakness of the defences was concealed even from the 

defenders in the hope of a resolute appearance of resistance 

intimidating the enemy. Guards were appointed to prevent surprise. 

The Cathedral clergy volunteered on Col. Durandôs staff. Men were 

posted with telescopes on the Cathedral tower, the highest point 

within the City, to give notice of the approach of the rebels, and 

preparations made for walling up the City gates. 

It would be difficult for a visitor standing on the high ground on 

the Stanwix side of the River Eden commanding the northern 
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approach to the City of Carlisle to realize the change which 150 

years has wrought on the old Border City and its environs. In ñThe 

ó45ò the town still presented the appearance of a mediæval 

stronghold, and it would have required very little call on the 
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imagination to conceive a troop of Lord Dacreôs horse and a long 

line of spearmen issuing through the Scottish gate with bugles 

sounding and pennons flying, bound on some Wardenôs raid or 

Border fray. There were no suburbs in those days. The Eden, 

divided into two branches, was crossed by two narrow bridges of the 

old type, with recesses to enable vehicles to pass one another. The 

branch flowing over the course of the present river was a small 

stream called ñThe Priestôs Beck.ò The main branch at that time 

flowed close under the wails, and was spanned by a bridge of 10 

arches, while for the smaller one 4 arches only were necessary. The 

intervening ground formed an island on which fairs were held, bulls 

were baited and witches ducked in ñthe good old days.ò From the 

highest point in the centre of the town rose the combined Cathedral 

and Parish Church of St. Mary, with its square tower, on which 

many a cresset had flamed forth its warning to boot and saddle in 

bye-gone days, as when from the highest summit of the grand range 

of lofty hills behind, in good Queen Bessôs timeð 
ñSkiddaw saw the fire that burned on Grantôs embattled pile, 

And the red glare on Skiddaw roused the burghers of Carlisle.ò 
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On the extreme right of the town, looking from Stanwix, stood 

the Castle with its square donjon keep, stern and grim, as when 

Andrew de Harcla defied the might of Bruce, and hurled his mailed 

warriors beaten from its walls. In ñThe ó45ò the tower was still 

observable in which Mary Queen of Scots once resided, nominally a 

guest, but really a prisoner. This interesting tower, part of the old 

Edwardian palace, was not removed until 1836, when, for want of a 
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Society for the Preservation of Ancient Monuments, it was pulled 

down and carted away as rubbish by a too economical Government.  

In ñThe ó45ò the country round Carlisle consisted largely of 

moorland. There were great tracts at Houghton, Crosby, Brisco, 

Orton, and other places; the greater part of which have long since 

become arable and pasture land, but Kingmoor on the north, the 

property of the Corporation, Warwick on the east, and other patches 

south and west still retain some relics of antiquity to illustrate the 

former state of things, and must in ñThe ó45ò have been little better 

in the winter time than marsh and swamp. Even close up to the walls 

on the west side of the City some such conditions appear to have 

prevailed, for Lord George Murray reports during the siege that the 

ground was so wet and marshy that the Duke of Perthôs attempt to 

construct the Princeôs batteries there had to be abandoned. 

It was on the 8th November that the Prince crossed the River Esk 

and first set foot on English ground. That night he slept in the 

cottage of Mr. David Murray at Riddings, near Longtown. It was 

removed some years ago, but it formerly stood near the site of the 

present dwellings of the workmen of the North British Railway Co. 

at Riddings Station, the junction for Canonbie and Langholm. On 

the 9th, the first intimation of the advance of the rebel army was 

received by the arrival at Stanwix of about 50 or 60 armed 

horsemen. The 9th of November was then, as it still remains, the 

date for holding one of the two great annual fairs. It was Martinmas 

hiring day, and the City and its approaches were thronged with 

country people. 

For this reason the garrison were deterred for some time from 

using their artillery, from fear of injuring the crowd, but as the day 

progressed and the roads cleared, their guns opened fire. The 

accounts published at the time say that the rebels then fled. The fact, 

however, was that their object being accomplished, they retired to 

Rickerby and the adjacent villages to wait the advance of 

reinforcements. It is a local tradition that the Church at, 

Crosby-on-Eden was used by the rebels, for want of other 

accommodation, for stabling their horses. 

In the meantime the main body crossed the Eden at Peatwath, 

Rockcliff, Cargo, and Grinsdale. The Prince passed the night of the 

9th at Moorhouse, a village 4 miles west of Carlisle, in a house of 

some note, which is still standing. It is mentioned in Hutchinsonôs 

History of Cumberland under the title of Stonehouse, and has been 

the residence of the ñStordys,ò a family of Quakers, for nigh 300 

years. In the reign of Charles II the owner passed 10 years in prison 

for refusing to take the oath of allegiance to the King, and 

subsequently frequently suffered for conscience sake. 

The name ñStonehouseò implies that it was superior to its 

surroundings, and must have been regarded as a mansion of 
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considerable importance in those days. The keystone over the front 

entrance bears the date 1706, and this part appears to have been 

added to the original and still older edifice at that period. 

It contains two rooms specially worthy of notice. The ceilings are 

very low. One of them has a curious antique fire-grate, with a stone 

mantel, on which is carved the inscriptionð 

ñHERE WE RESIDE, OUR NEXT REMOVE .SHALL BE 

FROM TOILSOME T IME  TO VAST ETERNITY. ò 

Dividing the inscription into two parts, in the centre is the initial 

letter S, for the family name ñStordy,ò with the letters W.T., the 

initials of the Christian names of the representative at the period. 

In the room on the opposite side of the passage, where the 

original entrance to the house had probably been, there is a curious 

illustration of the state of the country and society at the time. It is a 

secret cupboard, or rather recess within a cupboard, intended for the 

concealment of money or other valuables, a very useful place in a 

house, the situation of which was so exposed to raids across the 

STONEHOUSE.  

From a photo by Mr. C. D. Burnet . 
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Border, or of robbers, at a time when there were no banks available, 

or means of protection on sudden emergencies. 

On leaving the house the Prince left behind him a flint and steel 

pistol and a sporran, or ammunition pouch, which have remained to 

this day as heirlooms in the family. The pistol is a fine example of 

French workmanship, bearing the makerôs name, ñA. Croissant.ò 

The barrel is 13 inches in length, with half-inch calibre. The stock is 

of oak, tastefully carved, and mounted with brass. The pouch is of 

sealskin, and though the fur is moth-eaten, is still sound and 

serviceable. 

On the 10th, under cover of a thick fog, the rebels advanced upon 

the City in three divisions. One under the Duke of Perth occupied 

Stanwix, a second under the Marquis of Tullibardine faced the Irish 

gate, while the third under the Prince in person occupied the 

approach to the Citadel. Thus the City was invested on all sides 

before the garrison realised the presence of the enemy. At noon the 

fog lifted, and Tullibardine found himself in Shaddongate, close 

under the guns of the Castle. Fire was immediately opened from the 

4-gun battery, and the Marquis gave the order to retreat The fire 

from the Citadel on the .south drove back the Prince, while the Duke 

of Perth was opposed by the 10-gun battery facing the north. 

The Prince finding himself so resolutely repelled fell back on the 

village of Blackhall. Here he passed the night in a house now known 

as Blackhall Farm. It has been recently acquired, along with the 

adjacent land, by the Carlisle Race Committee, who intend to adopt 

the ground as the race course for the City. 

FLINT PISTOL AND SPORRAN  

Left by Prince Ch arlie at Moorhouse, and now in possession of the Stordy family.  


