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James Neilson

Jeannie Cuthill Forrester

James Neilson and Jeannie Cuthill Forrester married 26 June 1902 at Dunbeth United
Free manse, Coatbridge. He was a grocer's salesman aged 23 of 10A Dunbeth Road. She
was a dairymaid, aged 24 of 50 Academy Street.

Jimmy Neilson

circa 1902

Jeannie Forrester

After the wedding they moved in to 48 Academy Street where Nettie was born 09 June
1904, at least that is what the birth certificate says although the family thought it was the
3rd June until Nettie got a copy of the certificate before going to college at age eighteen.
The explanation may be that the other important event that month was the cattle show and
it was on the third and that is what was remembered! Five years later, on 12 November,
Chris was born at 46 Academy Street and was given the name Nelson not Neilson
whether by intention or design is not known.
The explanation for all the addresses in Academy Street is that the houses were all owned
by Jeannie's mother and were let out for income. Relations were more likely to look after
the houses than other people were so they were let to relations if possible. One story from
there, which Nettie remembered, was of the dog yawning one day. As it did so, a mouse
jumped out of the cupboard into the dog's mouth and out again leaving a very surprised
dog.
When Nettie started school she loved it and everything about it so much so that one
teacher visited the family at home to recommend that Nettie follow a career in teaching.

This she eventually did. Chris on the other hand didn't like school. Her mother said later
that she had to take her to school and put her in the gate. Even so Chris was sometimes
out another gate and back home before her mother!
James Nelson was grocer's salesman with Reids. Later he opened his own shop in Lang
Loan. In 1924, when the family moved from Academy Street to "Elton Mar" in Church
Street (which was purchased by Granny Forrester on 26 March partly with the help of
loans from Joe and Jeannie). Jimmy started boarding kennels there that year, work that he
continued for the rest of his life despite his rather severe asthma.
He loved dogs and the dogs
reciprocated - sometimes dogs
returned to him the day after
being taken home by their owners
and had to be chased away in no
uncertain fashion. Some owners
would bring a box of chocolates
so that their pets could continue
their habit of having a chocolate
or two each day!
When Nettie was sixteen, she developed a rash, which the doctor diagnosed as scarlet
fever. She was given the option of staying at home or going to hospital and chose the
latter out of consideration for others. After reaching hospital the rash disappeared - it
hadn't been scarlet fever. By now she had been in contact with the disease and she was
kept in, developing the disease later and spending a long six weeks in hospital. At one
point a mouse came into her bed and she jumped out and wouldn't get back in. Matron
was called and to convince Nettie the mouse was gone she put her dog into the bed to
make sure it was frightened away! This seemed to make everything all right! When she
recovered, Nettie began to help the staff and as a reward they took her round the
diphtheria wards before she went home!!
When Nettie left school she successfully completed teacher training at Jordanhill and
joined in social activities including Charities Day with enthusiasm. Nettie was good at
using the sewing machines at College, something that many of the class found difficult, at
one point the teacher left the room so Nettie helped the others out by "mass producing"
the articles they were making. On another occasion she handed round peppermints. The
teacher went round the whole class except Nettie, who was standing behind her, asking,
"Who has them? Is it you, is it you? No one owned up but Nettie giggled and gave the
game away. In later years Nettie liked to recount a story about a daring dress she had in
the 1920's - she showed friends the back first then turned round shocking them with the
very short front.
Some sixty years later she wrote about some of the experiences she had when she started
teaching and these are included elsewhere although she missed the one about her bus

driving experiences. A boyfriend owned a bus and as Nettie needed to get to school and
there was no suitable transport it was arranged that a service would be run from
Coatbridge to the school and back each day with Nettie as driver most days. This had
some disadvantages, for one thing, splashes of acid from the battery burnt her stockings
and for another, the headmistress wouldn't go on the bus if Nettie drove. Each day she
would get on the bus, walk to the front, open the door to the driver’s compartment, if
Nettie was driving she got off again!
Chris remembers an occasion when she
was on Nettie's pillion and they ran over a
hen. A lady came out shouting "That hen
cost me half-a-crown (12 / p)" Nettie put
her hand in her pocket and gave her two
shillings and sixpence, lifted the hen, put it
on Chris's lap and the two of them drove
off. Their father plucked and cleaned it
and it made two days’ soup.
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Nettie, Jeannie, Chris and Jimmy

Nettie had been a member of the Girls Guildry when younger and later was a Sunday
School teacher and started the 1st Coatbridge Life Boy Team. One year when organising
the Sunday School annual picnic she hired an entire train to carry everyone. Only years
later did she think that if people hadn't turned up for the picnic she would have been

responsible for the whole cost herself. She continued running these organisations until her
marriage to Douglas Soutar on 14 July 1933 at Elton Mar, Church Street, Coatbridge.
When Chris left school she tried several things including nursing but wasn't happy in any
of them. Finally as the family prepared to give up, Nettie paid for a hairdressing course.
This was successful and was followed by employment with McGregors hairdressers and
eventually her own business, run from home. She married William Forrest on 21st
August 1929 at Elton Mar. Granny Forrester died the next year on 28 December. Her will
left all her property in trust for Jeannie and Joe (Jeannie's brother) and the family
remained in Elton Mar until after Jimmy's death in 1946 when the trust was wound up
and Jeannie and Joe went to stay with Chris and Willie in a specially built cabin at their
farm, Muirhouse. In 1948 they moved with them to Raith farm, Jeannie later moved to
stay with Nettie and Douglas in Dundee and Joe remained, helping on the farm until he
went into care after having a leg amputated because of gangrene.
During and after WW2, when everything, including rugs, was in short supply, Jeannie
made a total of more than seventy rag rugs. Many of these were given to family and
friends and many were given to charities to sell or raffle. Jeannie was very proud when
Queen Mary bought one and nobody liked to point out that it might have been for her
dogs. The rugs were made on hessian, a loosely woven jute material, a grain sack being
one source of this material. After rags had been cut into strips about 15 mm wide, a hole
was made in the hessian with a sharp instrument, (In Jeannie’s case, a tiger’s tooth!).
Again using the tiger’s tooth, a loop of the rag was pushed through from the back. The
process was repeated with a little more of the rag strip being pushed through every 10
mm or so until the whole area was covered. The rug was then turned over and the loops
cut. This cutting process was difficult and often caused blistering of the hands. Different
patterns could be made, depending on the colour of rags available at the time.
On one occasion Jeannie was preparing lunch, she was "getting on in years" and to
champ (mash) the tatties put the pot on the floor of the kitchen at Raith. She then walked
across the kitchen to get the tattie champer and as she did so the dog came across and
looked at the pot. Jeannie turned round and started saying "Get your ....". She stopped
looked at the grandchildren, decided to say it anyway, and said, "Get your shitty paws
out of that". They dissolved in laughter. On another occasion when visitors were
expected, Jeannie thought the peas in the soup were not softening, as they should so she
added baking soda to soften them. The result was that the soup boiled up and over. With
guests expected any time, Jeannie scooped it the soup in the ladle as it dripped from the
cooker, returned it to the pot and served it – and was complimented on her soup!
Before it was sold, Elton Mar was decidedly old fashioned. The kitchen was in a glassroofed porch. They had no cooker, only two gas rings. There always seemed to be tripe
cooking on the fire for the dogs. In the kitchen there were also girnels of flour and oats.
Tightly packed, these would keep from one harvest to the next. Next door to the kitchen
porch was the sitting room with its hair-filled chairs and sofa. The hair always seemed to
stick through the covers and prickle the back of your legs. On the wall beside the fire was

the telephone, to use it you had to lift the earpiece and ca' the handle to call the operator,
give her the number you wanted as well as your own before being put through.
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Jeannie had a fund of stories she liked to tell and which children and grandchildren liked
to hear. Although many have been forgotten or only half remembered these are some:
A female relative (Jeannie’s granny, Jane Cuthill?) was visited on the farm when
everyone was out by a character who wouldn't leave. She took a carving knife out of the
kitchen drawer, started sharpening it and asking
"Did anyone see you coming here?"
"No". said he.
"Are you sure no one saw you?" she said continuing her sharpening.
"Yes quite sure". says he
"So no one knows you are here?" and the sharpening went on - he didn't wait any longer
but fled in fear of his life.
There was also the story about the tailor coming on his annual visit to make the family's
clothes. One of the boys in the family saw him coming and went out to meet him and
knowing he would be the worse of drink, take a loan of him. The boy stayed on the other
side of the hedge and as the tailor came up said quack quack and "aimed" a black pudding
through the hedge. This nonsense was repeated several times. When the tailor arrived at
the house he told a great story about being attacked by an armed gang and how he had
beaten them off single handed but his tormentor was able to deflate him to by saying
"there's the gun". and showing him the black pudding.
In another tale some ancestor, one of the Hamiltons, had never been to Glasgow so, when
over ninety years of age, set out and walked from Cumbernauld to Glasgow (some 16
miles). He looked at the dirty Clyde, wasn't impressed, so turned and walked back. The
story ended "But you know he died just a few days later".
Another ancestor was attacked because his assailants wanted his new watch - he stepped
to the side of the road, pulled up a fence stob (post) and set about his assailants, laying
them out. Once again the strain must have been too much for him because he died not
long after.
Then there was the one about the family who were sitting at their evening meal when the
dog seemed agitated and kept going under the bed and coming out again. Finally it
emerged with a man's thrapple. The explanation being that an intruder was hiding,
waiting for the family to go to bed, the dog, having detected him eventually took him by
the throat thus rendering him unable to shout for help before his windpipe was pulled out.
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