Introduction...

 written after the whole publication was printed out!

In hindsight, the story to follow 'jumps right into it' without much of an explanation, so here is a bit of an introduction or a preface to the story.

Craigiehall, Newhalls, the Royal Stewarts, Bonkyl, Dalmeny, Queensferry, slaves, sugar plantations, East Indies, West Indies, race horses, sailing ships, one-armed engineers, mills, curses and rings...these words crop up frequently in discussion about our Stewart past.  

Legend... or fact...or what proportion of each is the truth?

Unfortunately  a series of fathers died young and neither were able to recount many family stories to the subsequent generations- and a box of papers, supposedly explaining it all, was stolen circa 1922 before Charlo (C.E.Middleton-Stewart) could return from India to be given them.

Charlo spent a reasonable amount of money in the early 1930s getting various professional and amateur genealogists to try and locate his father's birth certificate. His father was David Henry Middleton-Stewart, supposedly born in 1949 at Wallsend, Northumberland. This was one broken link of many in the story, and it was the ground for me/us to try and break through.  I did finally find his birth certificate, and have a copy of it.  He was born in Wallsend in August 1849, (as Charlo thought) just over nine months after his parents' wedding in November 1848- it is just that he wasn't born as David Henry Middleton-Stewart like we thought, nor was he born DH Stewart, but he was registered as David Henry Turnbull. He was named after his two grandfathers- David Turnbull and Henry Middleton.

Part two of the mystery was that 'we all knew' that DH's mother was Frances, nee Middleton.  There were many Middletons in Northumberland, and Frances was a very frequently-used name at the time, so you could have taken your pick of many of them.  That does not help us work out which one was our ancestor.

Charlo had found a marriage certificate between a Frances Middleton and a David White Ridley Turnbull in November 1848.  This seemed weird, since who was this DWRT, and what happened to M-S.

Part three of the mystery was that Charlo had a transcription from a grave at Jesmond, Northumberland, listing a number of children surnamed Stewart, a fellow named David Turnbull Stewart and his mother, Isabella Stewart Turnbull.  This variation in surnames, and the transposing of the Stewart & the Turnbull, and whether or not either were hyphenated added confusion to the mixture.

One is inclined to decide it is all too complicated to resolve, initially.  Thinking from the point of view of modern perspectives hampers any resolution- and that was the key to unravelling the truth- I had to look at it in the sense of the times in which it happened, so I began to create a timeline of the 1800s, writing on it all facts, as I knew them, and bit by bit, facts aligned and pieces began to fall into place.

Part four which added to confusion initially was a reference in an old letter from Effie Whinfield in which she tells Charlo she nursed Ellen, her elderly grandmother- her husband's mother's mother actually- in the early 1920s, and in which she mentions growing up around Craigiehall, knowing 'the story', having a brother, or father, or uncle, named David, surnamed Turnbull, who fitted in with our legends of Craigiehall, ships, inventions, except that we presumed our fellow was David Stewart, since Charlo's recollection from his aunts and mother was that we were Stewarts of Craigiehall, and our line- his father and grandfather- always insisted they were the eldest of the branch and that the elder son was 'always' called David. We just figured Middleton was added to Stewart in recognition of Frances' family. Turnbull kept cropping up like a red herring, or a smelly herring demanding attention- it was difficult to know which.

Part five  were old church records of the christenings or burials of the Stewart children born or died 1859 onwards, in which parents are listed as Frances nee Middleton and David T Stewart, David Stewart, or David Turnbull Stewart, and Godparents were named George and Isabella Turnbull, David & Ellen Turnbull: Turnbull as a surname was definitely woven into our ancestry.  Turnbull was a common border surname of the time, so these  four people could have been anybody at all- there were scores of George, David, Ellen & Isabella Turnbulls in the district, if you start to look into the names.  Also, if you start to look into Turnbull ancestry, all the established branches of Turnbulls had nothing resembing our bunch of names linked the way they were.

It was the finding of the 1861 census with 'our family' listed  in Newcastle which was a big breakthrough- David Stewart, wife Frances, children David Henry, Mary, Frances born in Cuba, John, Frank (or Ben), as well as a servant surnamed Stewart from the West Indies. Now we had a definite link of some kind with the West Indies- the family must have spent time there in the 1850s. Legend has it that David had a yacht which he named Fanny after Frances Middleton, so it fits. 

Some time later I found Henry Middleton & wife Mary in the 1861 census- he was a railway stationmaster in co. Durham, and they had a grand daughter Frances Stewart born in Cuba staying with them- this had to be our lot, and Frances was doubly listed on the census.

The 1851 census shows NO Stewart family of this description- perhaps they were overseas or elsewhere. It was some years before I  found the Henry Middleton line and searched for Henry Middletons who were in charge of railway stations, and I located Henry and Mary again, this time at Wallsend station, and staying with them were Frances, their daughter, David Turnbull, her husband, and their son David Henry Turnbull, born 1849 at Wallsend.  Things were beginning to link up properly now- the one family of David & Frances and children had a definite surname change from Turnbull to Stewart during the 1850s.

I began searching further back, darting all over the place, buying birth, marriage and death certificates for official confirmation of what began as suspicions or hunches. Trying to do research 'on the cheap'  had not helped us progress in the past, and it was only by spending heavily on certificates, old post office and trade directories, census collections, as well as engaging a professional genealogist in Edinburgh to look up some old parish records for me, plus the use of the internet and a few useful websites that more things became concrete and some of the queer, possibly questionable legends actually fitted the facts remarkably accurately.

I traced Henry Middleton's family back a couple of generations, and made contact with a descendant of Janet, sister of Frances Middleton.  Henry was a railway stationmaster all his life, but he had two marriages, both to women named Mary- the first Mary died in childbirth after her third child. Frances was the daughter of the second Mary.  Interestingly, David Henry, their grandson, born Turnbull, later Stewart, later Mddleton-Stewart, was a railway stationmaster in Poona, India- the maternal grandfatherly influence in his childhood must have stuck!

Some luck, some hunches, and intuition led me to locate the family of this David Turnbull who married Frances Middleton. They came from Dundee, Scotland and spent time in Edinburgh in the late 1830s.  A daughter, Helen Turnbull, was born circa 1835 so would have been a child growing up in the vicinity of Craigiehall- things began to look positive. Helen dropped the H and was known as Ellen for most of her life, and she was nursed by her granddaughter Effie Whinfield before dying in 1922.  

More census searches in Northumberland, as well as Scotland, located David (our David who married Frances Middleton), this Ellen, their siblings George, Isabella and John, as well as their parents David Turnbull, a shipwright or ship's carpenter and Isabella nee Stewart.  They did not remain stationary at all, but were in Dundee, Scotland, for George's birth in 1839, they could be found in Northumberland in the 1841 census, in Edinburgh for the 1851 census, back in Edinburgh for Isabella's birth in 1848, the same year as David and Frances married in Newcastle, and the remnants of the unmarried or widowed family were in Jarrow, co Durham, for the 1861 census.  This all suggests they had the ability to travel, so West Indian voyages would not be impossible, but pinning the family in its various branches down to any specific location on any specific date was quite an ordeal- all seeming simple now that the data and proofs have been found.

This little book begins with David Turnbull, the ship builder and Isabella Stewart near Dundee, Scotland, at the turn of the year 1800, and traces their descendants.  I have not succeeded yet in taking David's lineage backwards, nor do I have a concrete reason for the surname change- only a multitude of hunches and intuition, and legends.

I feel David Turnbull's family must have been Stewarts, and temporarily changed their surname to Turnbull circa 1750, perhaps to escape Jacobite persecution, only changing back to Stewart about 100 years later when the coast was clear- except that only the senior line actually changed their surname- the junior lines remained as Turnbulls, but added Stewart as a second name in recognition of the family's origins.

I had hoped to locate relatives from cousin lines who may have had answers- but it seems I have had more answers than they- though I have located photos, artifacts and a birthdates diary belonging to various Whinfield descendants which are of, or mention or include our ancestors.

It has been an exhausting piece of research, and one which could be much better written or displayed than I have done so here, but this beginning is simply meant to be that- a  record of results so far.

I have been able to buy a book on the Stewart family, published in 1920, which includes a chapter on Craigiehall- but that can all wait for a volume two of this saga. We still do not yet have a concrete link- just legend- with Craigiehall.  How and why and when the sugar plantations in the West Indies came to be in the family, I have no idea yet, just some interesting tenacious coincidences.  There was a big company Stewart-Turnbull, trading in the West Indies over the past 150 years- a coincidental name, but unconnected with us- that is known. There was a David Turnbull- a vigorous anti-slave campaigner of the 1840s. who wrote a book of his travels in the west which I have- also not a relative- but an interesting story!

I would be interested in opinions and ideas on how to better present what I have done here, before I reprint it.  Perhaps footnotes rather than inline notes would be better, and certificates printed fullsize, but included in an appendix instead of inline... what do you think?
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