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A Highland Wedding in 1871





This is Alexander MacBain’s description in his diary of the wedding of his uncle, aged about 35, to a farmer’s widow from Drumlochan, Dalnavert, who was a few years older than himself.





The day before the wedding a wedder lamb from Drumlochan was killed and that, with about a dozen hens, was for the wedding feast.





The wedding ceremony was arranged for 6pm on a Thursday at Baldow Free Church. The bridegroom lived at Dunachton Mills near Kincraig and he and his party left from there at 5.20pm for the procession to the church. A piper led the way, followed by the bridegroom with a man on one side and a maid on the other and the rest of his guests following. Alex .  MacBain says, “We had plenty of shots on the way – Gow firing a pistol”, another had a gun and another fired off a rifle and they all shouted “Hurrah” as they went.





They reached the church at 6pm and the bride’s party had already arrived. The minister said a prayer and preached a sermon lasting about 15 minutes and then they had the marriage ceremony and the signing of the register (no mention of singing a hymn). Uncle could hardly sign, his hand was shaking so much!





They all then went back to Dunachton for the supper and dancing because there was more suitable room there than at Drumlochan. The upper mill had been cleared and 70 sat down there to the wedding meal while a further 15 were accommodated in the parlour of the house.





“Hugh Frame (a friend) went round the guests to raise money for the whisky to be consumed during the night to make it easier for the family and to render the people more at ease for having paid for their drink. I paid too – 3/-.” £6 was raised in all.





After supper “the dancing commenced with might and main and as the whisky ascended common sense descended”. At 8.30pm it was realised that the eight gallons of whisky they had already had brought up from Kingussie was not going to be enough and so Alexander and a friend were sent to Kincraig Station to telegraph for three more gallons to be sent up on the 12pm train and at 12pm these two went back down to the station to collect it.





At 2am everyone was served with tea. At 3am the newly married couple were “put to bed by a roomful of people in our bedroom. After an hour of sleep they were knocked up again to join in the conviviality of the rest.” At 5am the ‘peace straw’?? (I couldn’t make out the writing here) was danced and the whole party broke up.





However about twelve people still stayed on and didn’t leave until 3pm the next afternoon, and they included the bridal couple. “We had drinking and carousing all day but I did not get drunk.” Alexander then went to bed because he was very tired!


This is from vol 3 page 884                                                           Thanks to Anne Gardner











