
The Mysterious 
Captain Jenks

By Kathleen Mackie



I sometimes walk from my 
home in Bathgate up the 
Bathgate Hills, on the road 
leading to Bangour.

Half way along there is a car 
park and a path leading 
upwards towards the ruin of a 
croft.

The living quarters and where 
the beasts were also kept can be 
clearly seen.

Nearby there used to be 
information boards which told 
you it was built in the early 
1700s.



The horse chestnut trees 
nearby supplied the chestnuts 
for injured horses as a cure for 
internal bleeding.

I found out that the Arnott 
family lived here for over 20 
years around the mid 1800s.

John Arnott, his wife and five 
children, farmed 5 acres 
around here, rising to 14 by 
the time they left.



Anyway, these information
boards mentioned a Captain
Timothy McMillan Jenks – such
a grand name intrigued me!

He appears to have lived up in
these parts from about 1875 –
1884, then disappeared as
quickly as he came!

In the 1881 Census his address
was Ravenscraig. The
information boards stated that he
build a “two story mansion” on
one of the promontories there –
hard to imagine now.

It has since been destroyed.



That census also stated he was 58
years old, born in Glasgow and
married to a lady (Elen) from
Peru. One wonders what she
thought of snowy winters up in the
Bathgate Hills!

Their son Miguel was 16 years old
at that time and his birthplace was
Bolivia – he was an engineer.

Obviously, Captain Jenks’ ship
took him to lands far from
Glasgow!



Although he was farming about 140
acres, employing two girls and one
man I don’t think that’s what drew
him to these hills. On his travels he
must have heard that there was
silver to be had up in the Bathgate
Hills!

He had reputedly already made a
fortune from running slaves to one
of the South American republics. He
must have hoped to enhance his
fortune.

Unfortunately for him his bid for
silver was largely unsuccessful.



It was reported in the Glasgow
Herald of 1875 that he was
burgled by John Loughman,
joiner of no fixed residence. Jenks
found Loughman in a room where
a quantity of silver was kept. He
was imprisoned for 8 months with
hard labour.

I imagine that in between looking
for silver and farming, Captain
Jenks must have as times climbed
up The Knock Hill with his spy
glass to look at the shipping
activity on the Forth and longed to
go back to sea.



Seemingly around 1882 he sold his
property and may have sailed the
high seas again, perhaps with
another investment in mind!

Footnote: In 1928 the Courier looked
back at this character called Captain
Jenks.

The article described him as a “black
bearded man of swarthy countenance
and commanding presence”

Just what we always imagine a sea
captain to look like!



Another article on the same page,
headed “An Old Story” , illustrated
that the crows had eaten the first
sowing of his seed potatoes.

He sent a message to Mssrs Spiers
– joiners in Bathgate – ordering
him to get some men with lots of
large nails to come to his house in
the hills.

When they arrived, he directed
them to nail down the seed
potatoes into the ground
remarking “That will dam the
trouble from the blackguarded
crows!!”



An interesting character indeed!

Kathleen would love to know if 
anyone has further information 

on this mysterious captain.


