
13)
Drumburn may 24th 1853

Dear brother,
It is now a very long time since  we received a letter from you, I think it will 
be about 9 years since we received any letter from you, we have been all 
speaking about you and thinking it is very careless in not writing us. It is 
now a long time back since we thought that something had come over you, 
but if that had been the case we thought surely your wife or some friend 
would have wrote us. I have wrote you several time and if you have not 
received any of them as Peter Cousin said you had not I have no doubt but 
you will have been thinking it very careless of us, but I will say no more 
about that at present, hoping we will hear more frequently for the future 
from you. The last time I wrote to you and that will be about 2 years since, I 
had both my father and mother and now I have neither the one nor the 
other. My father was long very frail he took a Apoplexy* shock 6 years past 
last Hansel Monday and we all thought he was going at that time but came 
out of it, his one side was all affected, after that his left hand was always in 
a constant movement, however he persevered in doing a little, but it cost us 
and not a little anxiety as he was subject to these turns afterwards and as 
he was often by himself upon the wacks. we thought that very likely we 
would find him lying gone, but by good chance it did not happen to be so, 
but sometimes he  took weak turns going home and I frequently had to 
carry him home upon my back. For 3 years before he died he was 
completely laid aside, quite an object, he got as helpless as an infant not 
able to do neither one thing nor another for himself and yet he was able for 
meals we had just to feed him with the spoon, take off his clothes and put 
them on, lift in and out of bed. My mother had more to do with him than her 
strength was able to allow although were only next door to them we could 
not be always with them and I have no doubt but that partly fatigue 
hastened on her trouble. She was ill for about 4 months with water in her 
legs, they were swelled to an awful size for sometime before she died, was 
as great an object as my father at last she took inflammation in them and 
mortification ensued, which cut her up rapidly. It is now a year past the 6th 
of March since she died, we never expected her to be taken away first. We 
took my father into our own house afterwards. Mothers death was sore 
upon him as he was so very weak, I often thought they could not be a 
helpless creature in the world. Elizabeth and I had a great deal to do with 



them but we can look back with pleasure when we have so far done our 
duty to them. John and Agnes seldom came to see them, he lived about 8 
months after mother, he died on the 19th of November last. He was often 
afraid for want but I am happy to say that neither the one nor the other ever 
saw it. He often spoke about you and said o Jamie is very careless never to 
write us, they were both buried in Fossoway church yard, well attended. 

John is stopping at Lochgelly, he is joiner to an Iron company there, he has 
2 daughters and one son married, the daughters has 2 or 3 children each. 
John is in Dunfermline weaving and is lately married. John is getting an old 
looking man the last time I saw him and that was at my fathers funeral, he 
said he thought you would not be alive.

Agnes is stopping at Benarty Lodge near Blair Adam. William he works in 
the gentleman's garden, they have a son and 2 daughters, likewise all 
married very young and thoughtless. When I wrote you last, I mentioned 
about Helen's death, but in case you never have heard, I may mention it 
again. She died about 6 years since leaving her husband with 4 children 
there is one dead since. They have kept house themselves without any 
house keeper, they are in Lochgelly too. Aunt Helen is still in Dunfermline a 
poor widow, I was seeing her about 2 weeks since, her daughter Helen is 
married. It is now 8 years past in August last since I was married myself 
and to look back it seems far shorter than it really is, in that time we have 
not been without trials, we were not 3 years married when our little 
daughter Janet was taken from us, nearly 2 years old of inflammation in the 
head just at the time when she was beginning to be most enticing, this was 
a shock which Elizabeth felt very deeply as she was the only one, Jeannie 
was born about 2 years afterwards, she is now 4 years old and in February 
last our little son came home we call him John, he is now 11 weeks old, a 
stout healthy child. My father and mother were both very fond of Jeannie 
she used to feed father when she got any little thing particular. I think she 
will always remember them while she lives.

So you see we have now got what folks call a doos clacken son and 
daughter if spared, we have no wish for any more. Elizabeth Murie is my 
wife's name she turns and makes up straw bonnets and she is very busy at 
this time but cannot get on very with the child. I am now beginning to think 
that I am getting an old man, I don't know what you are but I am getting 



very grey headed and as for John he is almost white, although it is the case 
with me it is not the case with many a one at my age, but I am now 35 past 
in February, and as for yourself you will be 48 in June perhaps about the 
time you will receive this letter, you was born in June 28th 1808. Dear 
brother I would like very well to see you all, I do not know whether I may 
ever have that pleasure granted me or not. I am still in Blairhill garden and I 
have been far longer there than I would have wished, but as I had been so 
long beside my father and mother, I did not see how I could rightly leave 
them when getting old and frail. I hope it will not fare any the worse for us 
by attending to them. I have a wish to leave Blairhill soon and if I do not 
happen to fall in with another place and if you could assure me that I would 
make a comfortable living in America, I would think nothing of coming out to 
see you. I might not get a place beside you but I would go further up the 
country and if I did not succeed at my own business I would be very willing 
to take myself to anything else which I could make a living at. I have never 
been accustomed to anything else than hard work. Where ever I go I will 
just lay my account to it. I hear that Peter Cousin is intending to leave this 
for you about the middle of next month. I was quite surprised when he told 
me that he had recieved a letter from you. I could not say how happy I was 
to hear that you were all well. Peter has a good business I understand at 
home. I never would have known him, he is a sturdy looking young man. I 
will not say a great deal more at present. I would have wrote you sooner 
but Peter forgot your direction, I only got it about 2 weeks since and when I 
had waited so long I once thought of sending this letter with him and now I 
have taken another view of it I will send this with the post and perhaps I 
may send another with him so that if you do not happen to get the one you 
may have a chance to get the other. I hope and trust that you will write us 
as soon as you receive this and if you give us good encouragement you 
may not be long in seeing us you will recollect of Betty Miller who was with 
you in the smiths her husband was a baker in the Pool beside us and they 
have rouped off  and going out they are going to pass by Albany, they are 
looking out for a vessel. Betsy wishes me to give you her respects, give our 
kind respects to your wife and daughters. They will now be the length of 
womanhood. William Lindsay is well, the weather is very warm and dry 
here at present. I now say no more at present, but remains your 
affectionate brother,
William Reid
P.S. Direct your letter to me



Pool of Muckhart, by Stirling,

Please send your right direction

*Note:

Apoplexy is an outdated medical term, which can be used to mean 
'bleeding. Historically, the word "apoplexy" was also used to describe any 
sudden death that began with a sudden loss of consciousness, especially 
one in which the victim died within a matter of seconds after losing 
consciousness. The word "apoplexy" may have been used to describe the 
symptom of sudden loss of consciousness immediately preceding death 
and not an actual verified disease process. Sudden cardiac deaths, 
ruptured cerebral aneurysms, certain ruptured aortic aneurysms, and even 
heart attacks may have been described as apoplexy in the past.
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