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These Newsletters have been produced to provide local residents with 
information about the area and to report on recent happenings. They aim to 
provide articles of general interest, such as historical items relevant to our 
community. Local organisations are invited to contribute to the contents to 
ensure widespread involvement in the project. 
 

Y Llychau is produced by the Parochial Church Council of 
St Michael & All Angels, Talley, for distribution locally. 
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THE “EDITOR” WRITES 

As you are all aware, the parish of Talley is currently without a Vicar. Such a 
situation is referred to as a period of “inter-regnum” and during the time before 
a new incumbent is appointed, the responsibility of running the parish falls on 
the Church Wardens and the Area Dean. The Area Dean will do his best to 
ensure that regular services are maintained in all churches in his Deanery that 
do not have a Vicar appointed, although it is not usually possible to preserve 
the pattern of services that existed before the previous Vicar departed, 

This has been the case in Talley. Although the Area Dean has been able to 
arrange for other clergy to take services on most Sundays, he has to rely on the 
help of a Lay Reader on some weeks. We are particularly fortunate in having 
John Walford, a faithful member of the Talley congregation, as a licensed Lay 
Reader and we are very grateful to him for leading our worship on those 
Sundays when it has not been possible to find a cleric. 

Talley, together with the parishes of Llansawel and Caio, form one Benefice 
within the Deanery and had one Vicar responsible for all three churches. The 
new incumbent will have similar responsibilities. The procedure for finding a 
replacement Vicar, therefore, involves close co-operation between all three 
parishes in the benefice. 

The Constitution of the Church in Wales defines the process to be followed to 
appoint a new Vicar when a vacancy occurs. What follows is a simple guide to 
this process and it will be seen that it is not something that can be achieved 
quickly.  

When a Vicar announces that he or she intends to leave, whether by retiring or 
moving to a new position elsewhere, the first question that has to be addressed 
is whether of not another cleric will be appointed to the same job or will the 
parishes be realigned into different groupings. In the case of Caio, Llansawel 
and Talley, the Church Authorities have decided that a new incumbent will be 
appointed to the existing benefice. 

Once this initial decision has been taken, the responsibility of making the 
appointment falls on either (a) the Diocesan Nomination Board, (b) the 
Provincial Nomination Board or (c) the Bishop. [The Nomination Boards were 
known until 2002 as “Patronage Boards”]. In Wales, there are no private 
patrons and so the Bishop and the Provincial and Diocesan Boards of 
Nomination take it in turns to exercise patronage. In the case of our benefice, it 
is the turn of the Bishop of St Davids to make the appointment. 
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However, before any appointment can be made the Parochial Church Councils 
of the three churches concerned must draw up a description of the Benefice, 
called a Parish Profile. This is to give clerics who might be interested in 
accepting the position of the new Vicar the basic information they need to know 
about what happens in the benefice, what the parishioners would like to do in 
the future and what it would be like to live and work there. 

Because only one Parish Profile had to be generated to cover the whole 
benefice, it was necessary for each PCC to appoint representatives to serve on 
a sub-committee to produce the document. This has now been done and our 
own Parish Profile has been written. The Diocese had produced a basic Profile 
form to provide factual information (state of the church buildings, numbers of 
each congregation, type of church services held, current financial position etc.) 
which the sub-committee supplemented with an appendix giving more 
information about each of the three parishes. 

As well as telling the prospective new incumbent about the benefice in which he 
or she is to work, the document also outlines the type of person we would like 
to see as our new Vicar. It also includes our hopes for how the benefice will 
develop in the future. 

When the Bishop searches for our new Vicar, the Parish Profile is intended to 
help candidates for the post to decide if it is the correct location for them and if 
they have the appropriate skills to work here. If the post is advertised it should 
also be of assistance to any applicants. 

Strict confidentiality is required because a cleric’s ministry in one place can be 
upset if it becomes known they have applied for another post. There may be 
good reasons apart from their work (e.g. family needs or health problems) for 
the application, or special needs causing another applicant to be preferred. The 
wider needs of the Deanery and the Diocese are also important. With fewer 
clergy available, it is more important than ever to have them in the right places 
with the right responsibilities. 

This whole process takes time. It is important that the most suitable person is 
found for the job. There are also practical reasons for a delay, such as the need 
to provide a suitable Vicarage. In addition the Benefice needs to come to 
understand that a new person will bring at least a different personality and 
possibly other changes as well. The “inter-regnum” can be a time when people 
grow to meet the needs of each other and, possibly, discover new gifts and 
abilities in each other. 

Roger Pike 
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THANK YOU 

Towards the end of last year, you will recall that articles appeared in this 
Newsletter outlining the financial problems faced by the Newsletter Team. 

When the Parochial Church Council (PCC) of St Michael & All Angels’ church 
decided to produce a newsletter, they set up a small sub-committee (known as 
the Newsletter Team) to be responsible for all aspects of the production and 
distribution of the publication.  

Right from the start, a number of important decisions were taken with regard to 
the Newsletter. These included (but were not limited to) 

• While the overall costs of production would initially be underwritten by 
the PCC, such costs had to be kept as low as possible to conserve the 
church’s dwindling funds. 

• The Newsletter would be published every two months for as long as 
finances permitted. 

• While it was realised that a fully bi-lingual newsletter (although 
desirable) would not be practical, several articles in each edition would 
be translated into Welsh if sufficient translators could be found. 

• There would be no commercial advertisements, although notices of 
church or chapel activities and social events organised by or for the 
community should be included where possible. 

• The Newsletter should be made available locally without charge. 

For more than four years the Newsletter Team have done their best to keep to 
these guidelines, but the recent economic climate has forced the PCC to 
instruct the Team to look at ways of decreasing overall costs. With some 
reluctance, the Team decided that, despite minor changes to the Newsletter 
itself (a reduction in the number of pages and a restriction on the use of colour) 
it would be necessary to ask for a contribution to cover postage from those 
readers who have Y Llychau mailed to them and to request a voluntary 
donation from local residents who have the Newsletter delivered by hand to 
their homes. 

I would like to thank all of those readers who responded to these appeals. 
Although not excessive, sufficient donations have been received to cover just 
over half of our costs. This should secure the publication for at least another 
year or so. 

Thank  you  all  very  much.   Diolch  yn  fawr. 
Roger Pike 

Newsletter Team Chairman 
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REAL EASTER EGGS 

The Right Reverend John Davies, 
Bishop of Swansea & Brecon, has 
welcomed the launch of The Real 
Easter Egg – the UK’s first and only 
Easter egg to mention Jesus on the 
box – and he is urging church 
schools and Parishes to put in an 
order as soon as possible. 

There are more than 80 million 
chocolate Easter eggs sold each 
year in the UK and not one of  
them mentions the Christian 
understanding of Easter on the box. 

The Real Easter Egg, a Fairtrade 
product, mentions Jesus on the 
pack and the price includes a 
donation to charitable projects – 
buying everything from medical 
equipment for mums in the UK to 
chickens for farmers in Africa. 

With millions of churchgoers 
throughout the UK and millions more 
supporting Fairtrade products, 
demand is expected to be high – but 
not all UK supermarkets are 
planning to stock the product. The 
stores who have signed up to sell it 
will be revealed in January. 

For schools that do order, there will 
be educational resources available 
in January with The Real Easter 
Eggs being delivered early in 2011. 
It is hoped that staff will use the 
arrival of the eggs to teach about 
citizenship, the meaning of Easter, 
the role of Fairtrade and the place of 
charitable giving. 
 
 

WY PASG GO IAWN 

Croesawodd y Gwir Barchedig John 
Davies lawnsio’r Wy Pasg Go Iawn 
– yr wy Pasg cyntaf, a’r unig wy 
Pasg yn y DU, y mae ei flwch yn sôn 
am Iesu – ac y mae’n annog 
ysgolion eglwys a phlwyfi i archebu 
cyn gynted ag y bo modd. 

Gwerthir mwy nag 80 miliwn o wyau 
Pasg bob blwyddyn yn y DU ac nid 
yw’r blwch am yr un ohonynt yn 
crybwyll y ddealltwriaeth Gristnogol 
o’r Pasg. 

Mae papur lapio’r Wy Pasg Go 
Iawn, cynnyrch Masnach Deg, yn 
sôn am Iesu, ac y mae ei bris yn 
cynnwys rhodd at elusennau sy’n 
amrywio o brynu cyfarpar meddygol 
i famau yn y DU i brynu cywion ieir i 
amaethwyr yn Affrica. 

Gan fod miliynau o eglwyswyr a 
miliynau o rai eraill ledled y DU yn 
cefnogi cynnyrch Masnach Deg, 
mae’n debyg y bydd y gofyn yn fawr 
– ond nid yw pob archfarchnad yn 
bwriadu gwerthu’r wy. Cyhoeddir ym 
mis Ionawr ym mha siopau y gellir ei 
brynu. 

I ysgolion sy’n archebu fe fydd 
adnoddau addysgol ar gael ym mis 
Ionawr a danfonir yr wyau Pasg yn 
gynnar yn 2011. Gobeithir y bydd y 
staff yn defnyddio dyfodiad yr wyau i 
ddysgu am ddinasyddiaeth, ystyr y 
Pasg, gwaith Masnach Deg a 
swyddogaeth elusennau. 

Dywedodd yr Esgob John: “Mae’r 
Wy Pasg Go Iawn yn rhoi cyfle i  
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Bishop John said: “The Real Easter 
Egg gives people their first ever 
chance to buy an Easter egg that 
not only tastes good but does good. 
I believe there will be widespread 
support for the product from the faith 
community with many others likely 
to be interested. We hope that 
supermarkets will stock the first and 
only Easter egg in the UK that 
explains the significance of Easter 
and, through the charitable 
donation, brings to light the Easter 
themes of hope and new life.” 

The recommended retail price of the 
egg is £4.50. Thirty pence from each 
egg will be donated to Traidcraft 
Exchange and a further 10 per cent 
of the profits will go to Baby Lifeline. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

For more information see 
 

 

bobl am y tro cyntaf i brynu wy Pasg 
sydd nid yn unig yn blasu’n dda ond 
sydd hefyd yn gwneud daioni. Rwy’n 
credu y bydd cefnogaeth fawr iddo 
gan y gymuned Gristnogol ac y bydd 
llawer o rai eraill yn debygol o 
ddangos diddordeb. Gobeithiwn y 
bydd archfarchnadoedd yn barod  
i stocio’r wy Pasg cyntaf, a’r unig  
wy Pasg yn y DU, sy’n esbonio 
arwyddocâd y Pasg a, thrwy’r rhodd 
i elusennau, yn dangos themâu’r 
Pasg o obaith a bywyd.” 

Argymhellir adwerthu’r wy am £4.50. 
Rhoddir 30c am bob wy a werthir i 
Traidcraft Exchange a rhoddir 10% 
o gyfanswm elw’r gwerthiant i Baby 
Lifeline. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
www.realeasteregg.co.uk 
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TALLEY SCHOOL 

A very successful Halloween disco 
was held at Talley School recently. 
Winners of the competition were 
Rory Dougherty Hooper and Rowan 
Shimmin from the Foundation Phase 
Class and Flo Jenkinson and Finn 
Wealleans from the Juniors. Well 
done to all. 

 

 
 

Diana Roberts 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

YSGOL TALYLLYCHAU 

Cawsom noson lwyddiannus yn y 
disgo Calan Gaeaf a gafodd eu 
gynnal yn yr ysgol. Cafodd pawb 
llawer o hwyl a sbri. Enillwyr y 
gystadleuaeth gwisg ffansi oedd 
Rory Dougherty Hooper a Rowan 
Shimmin or cyfnod Sylfaen, Flo 
Jenkinson a Finn Wealleans cyfnod 
allweddol 2. 

 
 

Diana Roberts 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

SOMETHING TO SMILE ABOUT 

A man asked his friend what he had bought his wife for Christmas. 

“Actually, I bought her a belt and a bag,” his friend replied. 

“That was very kind of you,” the first man said, “I hope she appreciated 
the thought.” 

“So do I” came the reply, “and hopefully the vacuum cleaner will work 
better now.” 
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16 AND UNDER OR 60 AND OVER?  THEN IT’S FREE 

The Wales Tourist Board had a memorable poster 
“600 castles and 6 Starbucks” 

and if, like me, you enjoy visiting the many CADW sites then an offer of 
FREE entry is not to be missed. 

CADW are offering a Free Entry Pass for any Welsh resident aged 60 
and over or 16 and under.  

The Pass can be applied for in 3 ways: 

• Completing an application form from any CADW staffed site 

• Completing the form at  www.cadw.wales.gov.uk  (enter “Free 
Entry Pass” in the Search box) 

• By writing for an application form to:  

Heritage in Wales,  
Membership Dept,  
Freepost CF1142/9,  
Cardiff,  
CF24 5GZ 

If you are 60+ the Pass will be a happy companion to your Bus Pass 
and can give you access to some extraordinary sites.  

We recently went to Kidwelly Castle and stood high up on one of the 
towers and reflected on the violence and warfare that would have been 
visible 900 years ago.  

As we mused, Hawk trainers appeared overhead and we watched and 
heard their gunnery practice.  

After 900 years, warfare is still present. . . . 

Wyn Edwards 
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TALLEY GIFT DAY 

A meeting of the Parochial Church Council was held in September and one of 
the main items on the agenda was to receive a report from the Hon. Treasurer. 
The report predicted the likely income and expenditure of St. Michael’s Church 
to the end of the current year (2010). 

When the Treasurer had completed presenting her report my initial reaction 
was to think ‘And George Osborne thinks he has a problem!’ The Church’s 
finances were in a particularly poor and parlous state. In fact, most of the 
people attending the meeting knew that such a report was unlikely to make 
happy reading but perhaps no-one really understood just how serious the 
position was. 

There followed a discussion as to how we might best address the situation and 
balance the books. This resulted in the decision to organise a Gift Day. 

It is not uncommon for churches to hold an annual Gift Day as it provides an 
opportunity for people, both those who attend church and those who don’t, or 
those who attend rather less regularly, to make a contribution towards the 
running costs of their church. Running costs include the item called “Parish 
Share”, which may not be familiar to some people. It is a mandatory payment 
made by every church to the Diocese, which covers the costs of clergy 
stipends, pensions and accommodation. In our case, the total amount for the 
benefice, that is, St. Cynwyl’s Caio, St. Sawyl’s Llansawel, and St. Michael’s 
Talley is very close to £20,000. Taking this into account and then including the 
basic costs of heating, lighting, maintenance and insurance, in round figures it 
costs £1,000 a month to keep St. Michael’s open. 

It was thought that having made such a big effort and spent a great deal of 
money on restoring the church and the church hall, it was essential that we 
made St. Michael’s financially viable. To close the church after 238 years was 
unthinkable. 

We are not a large congregation and we struggle to raise the level of funds 
required to meet our commitments in full. In deciding to hold a Gift Day, 
members of the church felt confident that the wider Talley community would 
wish to support the appeal and in doing so, ensure that St. Michael’s continued 
to offer the appropriate facilities for Christenings, weddings and funerals, as 
well as hosting the Talley School Harvest, the Christingle Carol Service and the 
Deanery Ascension Day Service. 

Our confidence was not misplaced and, sure enough, sufficient money was 
forthcoming to guarantee St. Michael’s could meet its commitments in full to the 
end of the year. 
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The Gift Day was held on 3
rd

 October, one of the Sundays closest to our 
Patronal festival for St. Michael and All Angels and was part of a Flower 
Festival held over that weekend. Visitors from far and wide enjoyed the 
beautiful flower arrangements and many stayed for refreshments and a chat. 

Including gift aid repayment claims, the Gift Day total has now reached £5,100 
and our thanks go to all who have contributed. 

John Walford 

 

 

FROM THE TALLEY HISTORY / HANES TALYLLYCHAU 
ARCHIVES 

The following information has kindly been provided by Pat Edwards, the THHT 
Archivist. 

The New School in Cwmdu 

The new school, a red bricked building set in a large stone walled playground, 
was built for the lower division of Talley parish in 1908. The school’s original tall 
chimneys were removed years ago as were the bell and pump. 

When the proposal for a new school was first made by the Education 
Committee, members of the Parish Council insisted that the current school in 
the vestry would be quite adequate, if it was thoroughly repaired and a 
playground and supply of water were added. However the project went ahead 
and land was donated by Maria Morgan, Capel Hir. The opening was delayed a 
week, though, because of an outbreak of diphtheria, which claimed the life of 
Sally Griffiths of Cwmdu Inn. 

The teacher at the old school, William Davies, continued to teach at the new 
school for another 4 years before retiring on 11 Nov 1912. He had taught in 
Cwmdu for 40 years. There was a grand presentation ceremony at the school 
for him and he was given many gifts. 

One of the subsequent teachers was not so popular and was reported to the 
Education office. The complaints were found to be unjustified and the teacher 
remained at the school.  

Over the years the school population fluctuated due to the stable farming 
community and proposals to close it were fought successfully in the 1960’s. 
However in 1986, when there were only 12 pupils, the school was sold for 
conversion to a private house. 
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The photograph was taken in the 1958/1959 school year and was donated by 
Alan Evans of Pwllycochian.  

 

 
A joint celebration to commemorate the centenary of the opening of the school 
in Cwmdu and to mark the tenth anniversary of Cymdeithas Cwmdu was held in 
the village last September. 

Denys Smith’s report of the day, under the heading “Cwmdu Re-united 2010” 
is given on the next two pages. 

 

 
If any reader has a photograph that they would be prepared to add to the 
History Group Archives, Pat Edwards would be pleased to hear from them. The 
picture can be scanned into the archive and returned to its owner, so that they 
do not loose possession of it but it becomes available for others to see. 

Pat Edwards 
Ty Golen, Talley 
01558 685779 
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CWMDU RE-UNITED, 2010  

But was Cwmdu ever not united? Of course, I know well there wasn’t much 
unity between Tipi Valley and local people in its early days. How illuminating to 
read the text on the wall display in the Chapel Vestry of the path to the present 
situation where all get on together. 

So, the Chapel Vestry, where so much more of interest was displayed, was the 
original village school, replaced a hundred years ago. Was I told this when my 
future wife and I walked through the village in 1948? If so, I’d completely 
forgotten. I really thought the old building where my late father-in-law and his 
siblings went to school was no more.  

The photograph my sister-in-law had sent in of children outside that original 
school was the earliest that they had, she was told – so perhaps the 
commemorative mug that she was given was well-deserved. Discovering that 
the old school building still existed was just one of my surprises that afternoon. 

Perhaps the first, as we drove into the village was to see Elinor and Dr Lyn. I 
wondered what had drawn them there, leading such busy lives as they do, and 
although we chatted for a minute or two, it didn’t become clear until I saw Elinor 
playing her part so charmingly at the official Opening Ceremony together with 
the one-time County Councillor, David Tom Davies, who did so much for 
Cwmdu during his very many years in office and is still so highly regarded. 

Another surprise was that after following the parking arrows we found ourselves 
in the most wonderful cricket field. I thought the grass all mown was so much 
better than my lawns at home. I could see no sign of a pitch though, leave 
alone a pavilion or anything, but I felt any cricket team would be glad to play in 
such wonderful surroundings. Its existence was even a surprise to my sister-in-
law who was with me. We’re now waiting to learn of the Cwmdu Cricket Club 
fixture list. 

Anyway, in half a minute we were over the footbridge into the village, making 
the Chapel our first port of call. I’d never been inside the chapel, although I’d 
read the dates on the wall outside many times. I was most impressed. It was all 
so neatly designed and compact inside, all so well kept and shiny. I sat down in 
one of the pews to see if they were any more comfortable than those in Talley 
Church. They weren’t – but I’m sure that’s not the object of the exercise. 

Then came the official opening. We couldn’t miss that, though my eyes kept 
being drawn to the gorgeous-looking cake just waiting to be cut. It tasted just as 
good as it looked we found out later. 
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Straight away we went to the Vestry and its displays. What hard work and 
dedication had gone into it all. Neither of us has seen the use of those tiny 
yellow stickers before, each numbered so neatly for visitors to identify those 
whom they recognised on the sheets below. Hours and hours of work must 
have gone into it all, of that I’m certain. 

We felt like a cup of tea and a sit-down by that time and it was no surprise to 
find such excellent refreshment and such cheerful service. I was sure it 
wouldn’t be otherwise. I reflected on the fact that everything is now volunteer-
led and thought the Cymdeithas Cwmdu had every reason to celebrate their 
tenth anniversary and be proud of it! 

Into the shop then and no supermarket queue! Just Kath’s friendly face and all 
the great variety of stock so tastefully displayed all around her. Annie may have 
stocked more in her glory days – “from a tin-tack to a tractor” my late wife used 
to say – but to feast my eyes on the immaculate little grey Fergies outside was 
quite enough for me. 

Then, of course, it was on to the school to gaze in wonderment at the lovely 
garden which was once the playground. While Elizabeth chatted with Hywel y 
Gof, I found myself picturing her sister there with children all playing around her 
if she had accepted the headship offered her in January 1945.  

The poor dear may be sleeping peacefully in Talley Churchyard now, but at 
least we had fifty-three happy years together. Those V1’s and V2’s were 
terrible things – though all I ever saw of them was a V1 that had been turned 
and was crossing the Normandy coast back into France. Her concern for the 
children and her colleagues mattered more to her. 

Back then to that beautiful field and the car – but there was one more surprise 
yet to come. “Have you un-wrapped that mug you were given yet?” I asked. 
How splendidly it was designed. How much she’ll cherish it! My mind went back 
to that wonderful day spent touring the gardens in Talley a short while ago. I 
keep seeing some of them almost every day. 

The Parish has every reason to be proud of its splendid people. We had 
dreamed once of living in the parish, in the far corner of which my wife’s home 
had been. I don’t think I could live up to the standards though. 

Llongyfarchiadau I Chi Gyd. 
Denys Smith 
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DOWN WITH SKOOL 

Long ago and comparatively far away, I was involved in one of those 
Christmassy ‘Truth or Dare’ games with two teams composed of librarians and 
teachers. In those days, and in that place, teachers married librarians in much 
the same way as doctors married nurses. Therefore, this was a husbands 
verses wives and males verses females exercise into the bargain. Anyway, for 
reasons I no longer remember, we were each asked to name our favourite 
childhood book and I unhesitatingly volunteered “Jennings’ Little Hut” from the 
prep school saga by Anthony Buckeridge. This choice was greeted with 
amusement since I have never made any secret of my abject horror of the 
school experience. Forty-five years later I would give the same answer and my 
own amusement is heightened by the fact that I have since amassed a whole 
raft of school stories of which I am extremely fond. I do not doubt that this is 
wish fulfilment; the same impulse that led Kipling to create ‘Stalky and Co.’ By 
fictionalising to one’s own advantage a distressing chunk of one’s past life, one 
is indulging in the game of “if it wasn’t at all like this, then it certainly should 
have been”. 

I must state for the record that I was never neither bullied by my peers nor 
victimised by my teachers in the course of what passed for my education. I was 
simply unathletic, dim and bored witless. My mother had felt much the same 
and did not ‘rate’ learning very highly.  

I was always given to 
understand that books would 
supply all possible needs. When 
not actually asleep, I read to the 
virtual exclusion of every other 
activity. I have never managed 
to shake the conviction that the 
necessity of school is the 
imprisonment without trial of the 
young during the most magical 
years of human existence.  

I was eight – three years into my 
sentence – when my mother 
purchased ‘Jenning’s Diary’ as a birthday gift for the small boy living opposite 
our house. As always, I was allowed to read it before it was wrapped up for 
him; my mother being aware that it would be returned as creaseless and 
smudgeless as the moment she took it from the bookshop. Alas, it never was 
returned. I don’t know what was given in its stead, but that particular volume is  
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within reach as I write this and I can only hope that that child’s life wasn’t 
blighted by the loss. 

The next leap into school literature occurred early in my working life when, to fill 
Wednesday afternoons, the library being closed, I was given the task of dusting 
and cataloguing the children’s stack or book-store. This was full of Edwardian 
public school stories and I confess I spent most of my time reading them and 
soon came to appreciate the best examples and to laugh helplessly over the 
less good. I have collected them assiduously ever since.  

I was later gratified to discover that the stone vault in the bowels of the earth 
which houses a similar collection in The London Library is the haunt of a fair 
few elderly gentlemen of military mien rather covertly chasing up their distant 
past and leaping like the proverbial startled fawn when discovered there. 

It has been my good fortune – I am mindful 
that this might be read by people whom I 
know – to enjoy the friendship of a fair few 
members of the teaching profession. If they 
have ever felt that I am a bit awkward in 
their presence they will now know why. I 
fancy I can spot an ex-teacher at a hundred 
paces. As with a cat under the sofa, if one is 
allergic, one knows instinctively when there 
is such an animal in the room. The thing 
undoubtedly is that they never lose the habit 
of making one, this one at any rate, feel as 
if one is five and three-quarters and has 
come into their classroom trailing mud and 
with untied shoe-laces.  

Coming at long last to the actual point, I am 
now beginning the anxious countdown to 
our Christmas Fair which, because it is now held in the village school, reduces 
me to the state of gibbering idiot come the night. By the time you read this it will 
all be over but if you were given the wrong change at my stall, well, you’ll know 
why, won’t you! 

S Shawe 
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THE HISTORY OF TOM SMITH 

It was on a trip to Paris in 1840, that an adventurous and forward thinking Tom 
Smith discovered the ‘bon bon’ sugared almond, wrapped in a twist of tissue 
paper. Seven years later this simple idea evolved into the Christmas Cracker. 

By placing a small love motto inside the tissue paper he created enormous 
interest in this product, especially at Christmas, and it was during a search for 
inspiration to achieve even greater sales that he casually threw a log on the fire. 
The crackle sound, made by the burning log, gave him the idea that would 
eventually lead to the crackers that we know and love today. After a great deal 
of hard work and experimentation 
he came up with a cracking 
mechanism that created a ‘pop’ 
as the “bon bon” wrapping was 
broken. This eventually became 
the snap and the modern cracker 
was born. 

Over the next few years his idea 
evolved and grew. He moved 
from his original premises in 
Clerkenwell, East London, to 
Finsbury Square, in the City. His 
sons, Tom, WaIter and Henry 
took over the business when he 
died. Later a drinking fountain 
was erected in Finsbury Square 
by Walter in memory of his 
mother and to commemorate the 
life of the man who invented the 
Christmas Cracker. 

It was WaIter who introduced the paper hats into the crackers and he toured the 
world to find new and unusual ideas for the small gifts that were to be included. 

The company was very aware of current affairs and special crackers were 
created for the Suffragettes, for War Heroes, for Charlie Chaplin, for The 
Coronation and many other great occasions. Exclusive Christmas Crackers 
were also made for the Royal Family and still are to this day. 

(Information taken from a box of Crackers) 
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IF YOU GO DOWN TO THE LAKES TODAY….. 

For Christmas 2009, Santa brought me a pair of binoculars. (Thanks Santa!). I 
took several trips to Talley lakes over last winter and was surprised by the 
wealth of bird life there. Armed with my RSPB Handbook of British Birds, I 
began a very amateur foray into the world of bird watching. 

There are some resident species, but it is the winter migrants that really bring a 
variety of colour and sound to the scene. Among the water birds regularly on 
view were Pochard, Goldeneye, Goosander, Widgeon, Tufted Ducks and Teal. 
As always, it is the male birds that are the most colourful and easiest to identify 
and I have described some of these below. I have also said where they may 
have migrated from. 

 
 
 
The Goldeneye are easily identified by their 
giveaway bright spot beneath the bright (you 
guessed it) golden eye. There are some 
breeding grounds in Scotland, but most come 
from northern Europe. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
The Widgeon is one of my favourites. They give 
themselves away with a rather musical high-
pitched whistle. They also have a tell-tale yellow 
punkish streak at the top of their heads. They 
visit us from Scandinavia, Iceland or Russia. 
 
 

 
 
The Pochard come in from northern and eastern 
Europe and central Russia. The ruddy-coloured 
head and rather smart black and grey body give 
them a distinctive look. 
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Teal are also easy to spot with their chestnut 
head and dark green (teal) eye patch. They also 
have a yellow triangular patch on their tail. They 
can be from northern Europe, Iceland or Russia. 
This species also breeds in northern Britain. 
 

 
 
Tufted Ducks are quite a small duck, but are 
easy to spot with their bright golden eye, black 
and white body and the curling black feathers 
just sticking out a bit at the back of their heads. 
This quiff makes it look like they are dressed up 
for a wedding! They can arrive from Iceland or 
northern Europe. 
 

 

The Goosander can be resident in Britain with 
others migrating in from northern Europe. They 
are a long-bodied duck, with a thin red beak that 
just curls over at the tip. A dark green head, 
black back and a white body that turns pinkish in 
winter. For this species the female is also quite 
distinctive with a reddish-brown head bearing a 
crest. 

 

And last, but by no means least, a real treat to 
see a Smew on the lakes. The black and white 
markings of the male are truly beautiful – 
looking like a sixties fashion icon. They are 
likely to be from as far away as northern or 
eastern Siberia, though some breed in Norway 
and Sweden. I had never seen one of these 
birds before and it truly was a great surprise to 
me to catch sight of one right on my doorstep. 

                                                                                                Wow! 

I have actually seen all these birds on Talley Lake a year ago during December, 
January and February. Why not take a trip yourselves? You never know what 
you might see…. 

Janice Jones 
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COETIROEDD GWELL I 
GYMRU – (AND FOR 
TALLEY SPECIFICALLY) 

Protracted application procedures, 
masterminded for us by Graham 
Heath – to whom many thanks – 
have led to a substantial grant from 
Coetiroedd Gwell i Gymru (Better 
Woodlands for Wales), soon to 
disappear into Glastyr, to the Talley 
Community Amenity Association. 
The payments will extend over a five 
year period to 2016, and will enable 
us to develop further the community 
woodland.  

Key elements will include the 
planting of some 2500 trees at the 
north-eastern end of the ridge, to 
include oak, birch, alder, cherry, 
blackthorn, hazel, hawthorn and 
rowan; interpretation boards 
overlooking the Cothi Valley and 
Talley/Brecon Beacons; fencing off 
the lower field near the entrance to 
enable it to be grazed effectively 
and at the same time increase 
planting of specimen trees. 

The biggest single element will of 
course be the planting of the new 
trees to complement those planted 
when the woodland was first taken 
over. It is our hope that many 
members of the village community 
will wish to be involved in this 
activity. This planting is likely to take 
place in the Autumn of 2011 and we 
hope that it will be possible to 
source the trees locally.  

The interpretation boards should  
 

GWELL COETIROEDD I 
GVMRU (AC YN ENWEDIG I 
DALYLLYCHAU) 

Ar ol prosess hir ac anodd, o dan 
arweiniad Graham Heath – i pwy fe 
ddylsem fod yn ddiolchgar dros  
ben – yr ydym wedi ennill grant 
sylweddlodd gan “Better Woodlands 
for Wales” i Gymdeithas Cymuned 
Talyllychau. Fe fydd yn taliadau yn 
cael ei talu i’r gymdeithas am  
bump o flynyddoedd i 2016, fel y  
gellir datblygu coedwigoedd y 
gymdeithas. 

Yr elfen mwyaf allweddol, wrth gwrs, 
fydd plannu tua 2500 o goed yn ochr 
orllewin-ddwyran y grib, i gynnwys: 
derwen, bedwen, gwernen, 
ceiriosen, colleen, draunen wen a 
cerddinen; byrddau dehongli yn 
edrych dros Dyffryn Cothi a Bannau 
Brycheiniog; codi clawdd i wahanu y 
cae gwaelod fydd wrth y mynediad i 
wneud yn sicr y bydd hi yn bosibl i 
ddefnyddio fel porfa ac, ar yr un 
amser, cynnyddu plannu mwy o 
goed newydd. 

Yr elfen mwyaf pwysig fydd plannu y 
coed newydd i gyflenwi y coed a 
gafodd eu plannu pan gymerodd y 
gymdeithas y tir drosodd. Yr ydym 
yn gobeithio bydd aelodau’r 
gymuned eisiau cymryd rhan yn y 
fenter hon. Gobeithiwn y bydd y 
plannu nesaf yn cymryd lle yn 
Hydref 2011. Gobeithiwn, y byddem 
yn medru plannu coed o’r ardal hon. 

Mae’r Gymdeithas yn gobeithio fydd 
y byrddau dehongli yn medru egluro  
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enable visitors (and perhaps even 
some locals) to identify more fully 
the views from the high points of the 
woodland as well as the tree 
species in the wooded area.  

We hope that the net effect will be  
to make the woodland even more 
special, if that is possible! 

John Rees 
Secretary TCAA 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
i’r ymwelwyr (a rhai o’r brodorion) 
beth yw yr olygfa o’r uchel lefydd ac 
hefyd enwau y coed yn y goedwig. 

Gobeithiem y bydd yr effaith o’r 
gwaith yn y goedwig yn rhywbeth 
mwy arbennig, os yw hun yn bosibl. 

John Rees 
TCAA 

(kindly translated by Wyn Bowen) 
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INVASION – BUT TALLEY 
WOODLANDS SURVIVE 

Rumours of uniformed men in 
camouflage chased through the 
woods by other men in uniform, with 
tracker dogs and supported by 
helicopters may or may not be true. 
Certainly the military had asked for 
permission to use the Talley woods 
as part of a large exercise over the 
weekend of October 16

th
. Despite 

the best efforts of assorted 
observers, no reports have been 
made of any sightings, suggesting 
that either the soldiery were 
supremely incognito or, more likely, 
that they simply didn’t invade our 
tranquil corner. 

However the previous weekend did 
see an invasion. By agreement, a 
large number of vintage tractors 
made their way through the woods, 
driven by drivers of many vintages. 
As the crowds waited in the 
woodland for the first signs of the 
mighty cavalcade, little disturbed the 
early morning tranquillity of Talley. 
Then, almost imperceptibly, a dull 
roar developed in the distance and 
the first delicate signs of blue smoke 
rose above the trees.  

In the woodland, gates had been 
opened and sheep moved to the 
highest quietest reaches to avoid 
the frightening threat of the mighty 
monsters. And then round the 
corner they came, in many hues of 
the rainbow. Past the log stacks 
area and then with many a mean  
 

GORESGYNIAD – OND MAE 
COEDWIGOEDD 
TALYLLYCHAU ’N DDIOGEL 

Mae’n bosibl bod storïau am 
ddynion mewn gwisg unffurf cuddliw 
yn eael eu herlid drwy’r goedwig 
gan ddynion eraill mewn dillad 
unffurf gyda chŵn trywydd a 
hofrenyddion uwehben, yn wir neu’n 
gau. Mae’n wir bod y fyddin wedi 
gofyn am ganiatâd i ddefnyddio 
coedwigoedd Talyllychau fel rhan o 
ymarfer mawr dros benwythnos 
Hydref 16. Er bod nifer o bobl wedi 
cadw lIygad barcud ni welwyd dim 
byd anarferol gan awgrymu bod y 
fyddin yn anhysbys, neu, yn fwy na 
thebyg na ddaethant i mewn i’n 
cornel tawel. 

Fodd bynnag, fe fuodd yna 
oresgyniad y penwythnos flaenorol. 
Trwy drefniant, ymlwybrodd nifer 
fawr o draetorau o dras trwy’r coed, 
yn cael eu gyrru gan yrwyr o bob 
oed. Wrth i’r torfeydd aros yn y 
goedwig ar gyfer arwyddion cyntaf 
yr orymdaith enfawr, ni tharfwyd ar 
dawelwch y bore yn Nhalyllychau. 
Yna, bron yn ddiarwybod, 
datblygodd rhuo isel yn y pellter ae 
ymddangosodd arwyddion ysgafn 
mwg glas yn codi uwchlaw’r coed. 

Yn y goedwig, yr oedd y gatiau wedi 
cael eu hagor a’r defaid wedi’u 
symud i’r ardaloedd uchaf er mwyn 
osgoi bygythiad brawychus yr 
anghenfilod enfawr. Yna, daethant 
i’r golwg rownd y gornel ymhob lliwa 
lIun. Aethant heibio i’r plociau ac  
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hand brake turn and cheery, modest 
wave they stormed off into the 
Forestry Commission woods.  

They say that Formula One has 
become boring. The Tractor Run 
should take its place, for here were 
fine vehicles lovingly cared for by 
enthusiastic, happy owners and 
drivers, led by David Ralls on his 
white David Brown. Static their  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
yna gan droi ar y brêc lIaw, bant  
â nhw gan godi lIaw yn wylaidd  
gyda gwên, rhuon nhw i mewn  
i goedwigoedd y Comisiwn 
Coedwigaeth. 

Maen nhw’n dweud bod Formula 
One wedi mynd yn ddiflas. Dylai 
taith y tractorau gymryd ei le gan fod 
nifer o dractorau hyfryd sydd wedi 
cael y gofal gorau gan berchnogion  
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but here they were in all their 
dynamic glory. Fergies, Allis 
Chalmers, Nuffield, Ford, 
McCormick, International, John 
Deere – great names from the past. 

Sadly few spectators were there to 
see them proudly gathered on the 
upper flanks of Mynydd Cynros and, 
sadly too, the cloud and mist had 
come down to spoil one of the best 
views in Wales. Many admitted that 
they had never been there before. 
Plainly the members of Y Clwb 
Clasurol were enjoying the early 
stages of their Run even if David 
Ralls refused to confide, even to this 
reporter, the mystery route they 
were yet to follow. A further halt on 
the return leg to the exit enabled a 
full review of the entire fleet – 32 in 
all – a record number for this 
gathering.  

The military invasion may have 
proved to be something of an 
anticlimax; but the tractor run could 
not have been bettered – another 
splendid way to enjoy the delights of 
the Community Woodland and it is 
to be hoped that they will wish to 
return. It is rumoured that an equally 
distinguished group of vintage motor 
bicycles will wish to do something 
similar in the New Year. The 
woodlands are about tranquillity and 
peace but somehow this event was 
entirely appropriate and in keeping. 

John Rees 
 
 

 
 

a gyrwyr hapus a brwdfrydig o dan 
arweiniad David Ralls ar ei David 
Brown gwyn. Er mai lIonydd ydynt 
yn Ffair Haf Cwmdu yma roedden 
nhw yn eu gogoniant egnuil. 
Fergies, Alis Chalmers, Nuffield, 
Ford, McCormick, International, 
John Deere – enwau mawr o’r 
gorffennol. 

Yn anffodus, dim ond ychydig a 
ddaeth i edrych arnynt ar gopa 
mynydd Cynros, ac, yn anffodus 
hefyd, disgynnodd y cymylau a’r 
niwl i amharu ar un o olygfeydd 
gorau _ Cymru. Cyfaddefodd lIawer 
na fuont yno erioed o’r blaen. Roedd 
yn amlwg bod aelodau’r Clwb 
Clasurol yn mwynhau rhan gyntaf y 
daith er bod David Ralls yn gyndyn i 
ddatgelu hyd yn oed wrth y 
gohebydd hwn y daith ddirgel oedd 
o’u blaen. Wrth iddynt sefyll ar y 
ffordd nôl gwelwyd yr holl dractorau, 
32 i gyd – y rhif mwyaf erioed. 

Efallai i’r goresgyniad milwrol fod yn 
siom ond ni fu’n bosib gwella ar y 
daith dractorau – dull arall o 
werthfawrogi coedwig y gymuned a 
gobeithio y bydd awydd arnynt 
ddychwelyd. Mae’n debyg bod grŵp 
anrhydeddus o feicwyr o dras yn 
dymuno gwneud taith debyg yn y 
flwyddyn newydd. Pwrpas y 
goedwig yw cynnig tawelwch a 
thangnefedd a rywsut yr oedd y 
digwyddiadhwn yn addas. 

John Rees 
(Kindly translated by Janet James) 
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TALLEY PRIMARY SCHOOL 

It was with great pleasure that I 
began my duties as headteacher 
at Talley C.P. School on April 23rd 
1990. 

The school was established in 
1874. One is immediately aware of 
continuing one hundred and 
sixteen years of history. It is 
difficult to comprehend all of the 
events and changes that have 
taken place during that period. It is 
possible, however, to comment on 
the continuing symbol of the 
school as an integral part of village 
life. Not only do we aim to educate 
our pupils, we strive to show them  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

YSGOL GYNRADD 
TALYLLYCHAU 

Gyda phleser mawr dechreuais fy 
nyletswyddau Fel Prifathro yn Ysgol 
Gynradd Talyllychau ar Ebrill 23 ain 
1990. 

Sefydlwyd yr ysgol ym 1874. Teimlir 
ar unwaith yr angen a chwant i 
barhau cant ac un ar bymtheg o 
flynyddoedd hanesyddol. Mae’n 
anodd iawn i ddychmygu’r holl 
weithgareddau a newidiadau sydd 
wedi cymryd lle yn ystod y cyfnod 
hwnnw. Serch hynny, y mae’n bosib 
i ni ganolbwyntio ar ddelwedd yr 
ysgol fel rhan hanfodol y pentreI a 
chymined. Anelwn nid dim ond at 
addysgu ein plant yn academaidd.  
 

A BLAST FROM THE PAST   (part 1) 

Those readers who were living in the Talley area twenty years ago and 
have a long memory might recall a publication entitled “Talley News”. Its 
first and only edition was published at Christmas 1990 jointly by the village 
‘Entertainment and Social Committee’ and Talley School. 

The practicalities of typing the copy without a word processor or PC and 
using a photocopying machine to produce sufficient copies for distribution 
made the exercise impractical. 

The chairman of the Entertainment and Social Committee at the time was 
Steve Upson and he and the then treasurer of the Committee, Simon 
Mostyn (who was also the “Talley News” editor), have kindly given their 
permission for Y Llychau to reproduce some of the articles from their 1990 
publication. 

Below are three such articles. They throw an interesting light on the life of 
the Talley area twenty year ago. More will be reproduced in future copies 
of this Newsletter. 

Roger Pike 
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that their school is an extension of 
themselves, their homes and their 
environment. 

Today the school is home to thirty-
four children – Elizabeth Nakielny, 
Joshua Parsons, Thomas 
Corcoran, Arianwen Hayward, 
Gareth Corcoran, Rhian Corcoran, 
Ben Morgan, Alex Bond, Catherine 
Miles, Natalie Roberts, Darren 
Hoather and James Arblaster from 
the Infants Class. They are taught 
by Mrs Pauline Roberts-Jones. 

My class, the Junior Class, is 
home to Richard Miles, Nico 
Sclater, Sian Elin Thomas, Emyr 
Wyn Thomas, Rebecca Heath, 
Rhiannon Heath, Hazel Steele, 
Claire Arblaster, Douglas White, 
Gethin Williams, Richard Giles, 
Claire Giles, Daniel Jacobs, Marc 
Bond, Tracy Hughes, Kevin 
Hughes, Meryl Roberts, Vicky 
Whistance, Vicky Long, Richard 
Wood, Matthew Corcoran and 
James Curtis. 

(I promised I would have 
everyone’s name in print!) 

The school day is a very busy one. 
We are in the process of 
embracing the National 
Curriculum. Obviously academic 
matters are paramount. Here I 
must mention the tremendous 
support we receive from 
peripatetic members of staff, Mr 
Iori Thomas, Mrs Ann Harries,  
 

Ymdrechwn hefyd i ddangos iddynt 
mai estyniad o’u hunain, eu cartrefi 
a’u hamgylchfyd ydyw’r ysgol. 

Heddiw mae’r ysgol yn gartref i dri 
deg pedwar o blant – Elizabeth 
Nakielny, Joshua Parsons, Thomas 
Corcoran, Arianwen Hayward, 
Gareth Corcoran, Rhian Corcoran, 
Ben Morgan, Alex Bond, Catherine 
Miles, Natalie Roberts, Darren 
Hoather a James Arblaster sydd yn 
ffurfio Dosbarth y Babanod. Eu 
hathrawes ydyw Mrs Pauline 
Roberts-Jones, Llanwennog. 

Mae Dosbarth Yr Iau yn gartref i 
Richard Miles, Nico Sclater, Sian 
Elin Thomas, Emyr Wyn Thomas, 
Rebeeea Heath, Rhiannon Heath, 
Hazel Steele, Claire Arblaster, 
Douglas White, , Gethin Williams, 
Richard Giles, Claire Giles, Daniel 
Jacobs, Marc Bond, Tracy Hughes, 
Kevin Hughes, Meryl Roberts, Vicky 
Whistance, Vicky Long, Richard 
Wood, Matthew Corcoran a James 
Curtis. 

(Rhoiais fy ngair y byddai enw pob 
plentyn yn y cylchgrawn!) 

Mae bywyd - ysgol yn,fywiog a 
phrysur. Ar hyn o bryd yr ydym yn 
mabwysiadu’r Cwricwlwm 
Cenedlaethol. Yn amlwg mae 
materion academaidd yn dal lle 
pwysig iawn yn yr ysgol. Hoffwn 
canmol yn uchel cyfraniad yr 
athrawon peripatetig sydd yn galw 
yma - Mr lori Thomas, Miss Haine, 
Mrs Ann Harries ac athrawes heol, 
Mrs Gillian Thomas. Mae gan yr  
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Miss Haine and our local Mrs 
Gillian Thomas. These, teachers 
make an invaluable contribution to 
the curriculum at Talley School. 

I also believe that the school has 
to develop socially. It is no secret 
that the majority of school social 
functions contain a most 
necessary element of ‘fund-
raising’. However, within these 
activities there is plenty of room for 
‘give and take’. 

Our school is served by a most 
supportive Parents’ and Teachers’ 
Association. Their efforts and 
commitment were clearly seen on 
the evening of the ‘Fun Run and 
Barbecue’. There, to me, was an 
excellent example of the school 
and community as a whole, 
creating and gaining. We look 
forward to developing this as an 
annual village event. We also 
hope for some better weather!  

The small, rural primary school 
has often come under attack. 
However, what needs to be 
emphasised is the family 
atmosphere that bubbles through 
our school day. Everyone that 
comes into contact with the school 
can contribute to that. In return we, 
as a ‘school family’, look forward 
to growing with you. 

Andi Morgan 
1990 

 

 

athrawon yma cyfraniad amrisiadwy 
i wneud i’r ysgol ac maent yn ei 
wneud yn wythnosol. 

Credaf hefyd bod rhaid i’r ysgol 
ddatblygu yn gymdeithasol. Gwelir 
led - led y wlad gweithgareddau ac 
ymdrechion rhieni ac athrawon i 
godi arian dros en hysgolion. Erbyn 
hyn maent yn weithgareddau 
anghenrheidiol. Ond credaf bod 
ffordd i’r ysgol a’r gymuried elwa o’r 
proses. Mae’n bosib i ni gymryd a 
rhai hefyd.  

Gwasanaethir Ysgol Talyllychau yn 
dda iawn gan Gymdeithas Rieni ac 
Athrawon. Mae’n gymdeithas gryf 
iawn gydag aelodau brwdfrydig. 

Gwelwyd yn glir esiampl o’u 
hymdrechion yn ystod ‘Ras Y 
Llychau’, y ras - hwyl a barbeciw. 
Hefyd yr oedd yn achlysur i weld yr 
ysgoI a’r gymuned yn cydweithio’n 
ddelfrydol. Edrychwn ymlaen at 
ddatblygu’r achlysur yn flynyddol. 
Gobeithiwn hefyd i dderbyn gwell 
dywydd! 

Yn anffodus weithiau y gwelwn 
ymosodiadau ar ysgolion bach 
gwledig. Beth bynnag, beth sydd 
eisiau pwysleisio ydy’r awyrgyleh 
teuluol sydd yn byrlymu trwy’r dydd 
yn ein hysgol. Mae gan bawb sydd 
yn cysylltu a’r ysgol y cyfle i 
fwynhau a chryrhau’r awyrgylch yna. 
Fel canlyniad yr ydyn fel ‘teulu-
ysgol’ yn edrych ymlaen at dyfu 
gyda chi. 

Andi Morgan 
1990 
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To mark the launch of “Talley News”, the school had organised a competition. 
The winner of the ‘Short Story’ category had her piece printed in 1990. I have 
reproduced it again because I feel it to be an excellent effort for a 9 year old, 
even if it is all in one paragraph. 

SUPER ROYAL 

Royal was the sort of pony that would not stay in the field. No matter how good 
the grass was Royal always thought the grass on the other side as greener. 
Dad and my brothers Kim and Oscar were always saying how awful Royal was. 
He could open gates, push through walls and jump hedges. This time he was 
really in trouble. He had been put in with the sheep and had got out onto the 
main road. The sheep had followed and the traffic had been stopped until dad 
and our dog Rad had rounded them up. Dad was still fuming. He could have 
caused an accident. I nodded in agreement. “We are selling Royal and that’s 
final and remember NO MORE PONIES!” Dad gave me a glare which made 
my bones turn to jelly! Royal had been given to me by Aunt Carol. Royal and I 
got on well together and I loved him. Dad told me we would sell Royal at the 
weekend so I had three days to ride him. That night I slept soundly. I got up 
early in the morning to saddle Royal. I galloped across the common. Royal was 
glad to be out. He cantered with his head up high as we reached the top of the 
valley. We trotted along the top of the rocky hillside and as we came to the 
woods, I gave him his head and sat tight He tugged with excitement. At last we 
reached the village lane and I walked him back to the farmhouse. As I got into 
the yard Mum ran across from the house with a rucksack of lunch. “Take this to 
your dad and brothers please love”, said Mum. “They’re at the slope in the 
ruins of the old fort.” We walked up the side of the slope, trying to avoid the 
rocks that had fallen off the fort. Suddenly a storm broke. Royal began to walk 
slower as the snow got deeper. We reached the old lane and so I gave Royal a 
kick and we galloped slowly towards the old fort. The snow was falling as fast 
as the rain. The lightning hit a clump of trees and they fell down into a heap. I 
reached the fort and as Oscar pulled Royal in, I hopped off. I took Royal’s 
saddle off and rubbed him dry with some straw. We ate the lunch and sat down. 
“I’ll fetch my tools. I left them by the slope” dad said. I was just mounting Royal 
as I heard a scream. “That’s Dad” said Kim. So I galloped along the old lane 
and let Royal pick his own way down the slope. Kim and Oscar were over 
where dad was lying. His legs were broken. As I reached the bottom of the 
slope I shortened up my reins and did a full pelt gallop back to the house. I 
leapt off Royal and ran to tell Mum what had happened. She said the road was 
blocked so we could not drive to the doctor and the ‘phone was not working. I 
had to mount up and trot seven miles to the doctor’s house. When I got there I 
told him what had happened. Then he sent an ambulance up to the fort. Dad  
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went to the doctor’s house and had his leg put in plaster. The weekend came 
but Dad did not take Royal to the monthly horse market where people take their 
horses to be taken for horse meat. This morning we had posts, rails and two 
solid gates in the post. “Kim!” Dad shouted. Kim appeared at the door. “Start 
fencing the field for that pony. Two paddocks should be enough for Royal. 
Make it three rails high so he can’t jump it”. I gave Royal a huge hug as I found 
out that I was allowed to keep him. For a treat I tacked him up and went for a 
gallop round the village. 

Hazel Steele 
9 years old 

Ysgol Talyllychau 1990 
 

A final selection from “Talley News” this month concerns the Edwinsford Arms. 

CHANGES AT THE EDWINSFORD ARMS 

Most people will have heard about the exciting plans for the Edwinsford which 
is set to take on a staring role as the first four star country house hotel in 
Dinefwr. 

This 18th century Inn is to be refurbished and extended to provide a 20 
bedroom luxury hotel all with en-suite facilities. Included in the scheme will be a 
Recreation and Leisure Club open to locals and guests and will include a 
swimming pool, gymnasium, sauna and solarium. 

Mr & Mrs Williams and General Manager Stuart Williams, who took over the 
Edwinsford in 1988, aim to provide a quality of service and accommodation to 
the very highest standard which will encourage people to discover the region 
and also to continually return and enjoy its all the year round attraction. 

I understand it, is planned to start work during January and the building work 
should take some 5 to 6 months to complete. The pub will remain open during 
this time. If anyone wishes to look at the plans showing the alterations, they are 
available at the Post Office. 

The Edwinsford runs a Darts Team in the 2nd division of the Cothi Valley 
League and anyone interested in joining should contact the team Captain, 
Pauline George. If anyone would like to start a Pool Team, please contact The 
Edwinsford. 

Talley News 1990 

 
There will be another Blast from the Past in the next issue. 
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LINES FROM LIMOUSIN 

Having missed the deadline for the last issue – my apologies to the Ed – I will 
start with a few notes about a glorious Limousin summer. 

The summer months saw us enjoying the visits of friends and family and taking 
days out to visit some of the beautiful and historic places around here. A 
favourite spot is the viewpoint at the top of Mont Gargan, on the edge of ‘Le 
Plateau de les Milles Vaches’, about 3 km from here – translated this means 
the plateau of the thousand springs in 
old French but the thousand cows in 
modern French. There are certainly 
many of the large brown Limousin 
cattle here, so I am sure either 
translation will do!  

You park the car at the foot of Mont 
Gargan and walk up a wide track 
originally used by horse and carriage. 
The track is uneven, as the bedrock 
peeps through the surface of the soil 
and the rock is full of Mica which 
sparkles underfoot in the shafts of 
sunlight as they filter through the 
canopy of an avenue of ancient Beech 
trees. These are the most fascinating 
Arthur Rackham type trees (a famous 
illustrator of children’s stories c1900). 
We think these trees must have been 
pollarded many years ago but have 
been let go and have now grown into these extraordinary hydra-like shapes. 

At the top of Mont Gargan (731m) is a ruined 19
th
 century chapel and a 360 

degree view over the Limousin countryside – there are information maps 
showing the villages and towns in each direction. There is also a WWII 
memorial to the Battle of Mont Gargan, at which the French lost 97 men against 
342 killed and wounded on the German side. It was one of the rare occasions 
when the French resistance fought against the Wehrmacht in open battle. Not 
far from here, at Les Clos, is another memorial which marks the spot where 
Violette Szabo landed by parachute in June 1944 to bring vital information to 
the resistance. A member of the ‘British Secret Operations Executive’, her story 
was immortalised in the 1958 film ‘Carve her Name with Pride’ starring Virginia 
McKenna as Violette. 
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The Chapel & View point: 

        

For those keen on the Vegetable 
Garden, I have to report that the 
Chilli Peppers and Aubergines 
cropped very well outside and a row 
of French beans, sown in late July, 
cropped from mid September until  
the end of October! The Purple 
Sprouting that I grew from UK seed 
(you cannot get it here) has grown so 
well that it is nearly as tall as me!  
We are looking forward to tasting  
the purple spears in the Spring.  
Another bonus has been the peaches from the garden – juicy and perfect. 

Fast forward now, to the time of writing – November, the start of our second 
winter here. I am sitting looking out over a beautiful, thick blanket of snow, 
totally unspoilt except for the footprints of many tiny birds and, of course, our 
cats and chickens. It is our two young cats’ first sight of snow and they went out 
very cautiously, all fur up like bottle brushes and were patting it to see if it was 
alive! We are snowed in again as, although the commune snow plough comes 
down to us, our lane up from the house is quite steep and bendy and is 
impassable except by tractor or with snow chains. We have got the latter but 
they are kept for emergencies as we are happy to potter about here. We did 
return to Talley in the Autumn to catch up with friends and hope to be back 
there again in the Spring.  

Meanwhile we wish everyone all the best for the New Year. 

Jacqueline & Dennis Boyes 
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EDITOR NEARLY HAS HEART ATTACK 

With monotonous regularity every other month, the “Editor” of this Newsletter 
settles down at his computer keyboard to try to put together the articles he has 
available for inclusion in the next issue. Generally, the main problem is the 
small number of contributions received by the deadline published in the 
previous issue. This means he has either to approach readers and beg them to 
write something in just a couple of days or consider producing an edition with 
fewer pages. If the number of pieces is excessively low, he may have to resort 
to writing something himself to help fill the pages, although he is aware that a 
couple of days after the deadline a contribution might arrive from Mynydd Du. 

On this occasion, however, his routine was severely disrupted. A full ten days 
BEFORE the deadline an e-mail containing the latest ‘View from the Hill’ 
arrived. This, of course, threw the entire process into confusion. Was it later 
than he thought? Had he left it too late to contact people and ask for 
contributions? What was to be done to restore the status quo? 

Despite this wholly unsettling event, he prepared MD’s article for inclusion – 
only to find that it contained yet another scurrilous attack on the hair style of the 
“Editorial Staff” of Y Llychau. Had there been an excess of contributions for 
publication, guess which one would have been omitted! 

 

 

A VIEW FROM THE HILL 

Which came first – the tonsure* or the monk? 

* Tonsure: shaved crown of the head seen on priests or members of a 
monastic order. 

In an uncharacteristic lapse from a customary temporal 
rectitude (he was late again, Ed.) MD found himself 
surveying the assembled congregation from the rear of 
the church. From this vantage point he was vouchsafed 
a revelation. All the most holy, the most respectable, 
indeed the most venerable of the congregation – and he 
includes in this description both our Lay-Reader and the 
Editor of an August Journal – were displaying a tonsure!  

This led to a meditation upon the nature of sanctity. 
Whereas it might have been assumed that those drawn  
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to the devotional life shaved their heads in conformity to a prescription might it 
be (to turn causality upon its head, so to speak) that those who were naturally-
tonsured were also naturally holy?  

One hypothesis entertained by your correspondent (during the lay-reader’s 
homily upon “what I did on my holidays” or “musical comedy – is it the purest 
form of art?” or some such maundering) was that the rays of divine wisdom 
penetrated the cranium more effectively without the insulating effect of a full 
head of hair. Does this explain the prejudice against female clerics? 

In Corinthians 1, chapter 11, St Paul sought to diminish even further any 
possibility of divine revelation to the distaff side when he insisted that women 
cover their heads in church. It’s a dead cert that he was as bald as a coot. MD 
finds himself upon the horns of a dilemma. He delights in the ever-changing 
hues displayed by the ladies of St Michael’s whose hair varies with the season, 
(or may it be with the latest offer at Snip-Its?). The autumnal woods and forests 
of our lovely valley struggle to compete with the variety and subtlety of colour 
achieved by these artistes of the coiffeur. On the other hand MD laments the 
passing of the hat. Whither the cloches, the bonnets, the fedoras even the 
humble berets of yesteryear? (“Don’t forget the pillbox”.  The Man from 
Llansawel.) (“Yes, and Audrey Hepburn in that floppy number in ‘Breakfast at 
Tiffany’s’.”   Ed.)   

Mrs Ddu’s hair, however, remains the same shade of burnished gold which so 
captivated your correspondent the first time he saw her across a crowded bar. 
(Well, to be precise, it was the first time he saw them because the Stingo had 
been flowing particularly freely that night and the future Mrs Ddu appeared to 
him in double measure, a pair of heavenly twins, a sort of professional 
footballer’s fantasy.) 

That’s a yellow card. You’re off for ten. Ed.  

 

An Errand of Mercy 

Word came that Our Vicar was feeling homesick so the Ddu family set off 
across the bridge to comfort her with news and supplies from home. It’s well 
known that the West Country is a particularly fine piece of God’s handiwork. A 
noble Cotswold escarpment riven by the cosy limestone combes of 
Gloucestershire, cradle of bards and composers, gives way to the rolling chalk 
downs of Wiltshire. The quaint villages, sequestered glades and remote heaths 
of Dorset are followed by glorious Devon with its golden sands and deep 
sunken lanes. Finally, the jagged coastline, dramatic crags and pretty fishing 
settlements of Cornwall complete this idyll. 
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However it was thus: 

A region of heaven, sometime during the creation 

Mrs G:  “So here you are, G. I thought that I might find you in your 
shed”. 

G:  “Hallo dear, I’m busy working on Earth. I thought that I better 
make a start because we need somewhere to put Adam and 
Eve when they transgress. I’m really pleased with it so far – it’s 
called Wessex.” 

Mrs G:  “It’s all very well playing with your models but you still haven’t 
finished heaven. The angels are complaining that the Realms 
of Glory are like a building site, I’ve cherubim and seraphim 
under my feet all day and Gabriel is driving me deaf practising 
that horn in the house because you haven’t roofed his practice 
room. What’s more, as someone who’s meant to be 
omniscient, you seem to be missing the glaringly obvious point 
that if this Wessex is as good as you say it is then Adam and 
Eve won’t know that they’re being punished.” 

Reluctantly, G licks his thumb and smudges a blot upon the landscape.  

G:  “Chwarae teg, cariad**. I’ll spoil a little bit and drop them right 
in the middle of it. It will take them generations to wade out of 
the marshes” 

** See, it is the language of heaven… 

This region we know today as Somerset and Our Vicar has nobly devoted 
herself to the task of enlightening the natives of this desolate county. So, laden 
with laver bread, cockles and Brains SA, the Ddu family arrived to offer her 
solace…. 

 

(Unfortunately MD finds himself forced to truncate this piece in order to leave 
room for Rulebook’s Ruminations. He will report on the state of Our Vicar in the 
next issue. Meanwhile he wishes “Blwyddyn Newydd Da” i chi gyd!) 

Mynydd Du 
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EASYFUNDRAISING and EASYSEARCH 

In the last two issues of Y Llychau I asked readers to consider using two 
websites when they use the internet. In case you have been too busy to use 
them yet or perhaps you have mislaid the information, I will take this opportunity 
to remind you what they were. 

If you buy things on the internet, please consider doing so by using the wide 
range of traders that support the EasyFundraising website. Simply visit 
http://www.easyfundraising.org.uk/causes/talleychurch before entering the 
site of your selected supplier. By doing so, you can shop on-line in the usual 
way. You will pay the same as if you had gone directly to the supplier’s website 
(you can even use any discount voucher codes you may have) but a 
percentage of all that you spend will be donated to Talley Church. The first time 
you use the EasyFundraising site you will be asked to register – the process is 
quick and easy, but best of all it’s FREE and you need only do it once. 

If you do not wish to purchase anything, but simply want to search the web, 
please use http://talleychurch.easysearch.org.uk in place of your usual 
search engine. Every search that you make will result in ½p being donated to 
the church. Again, you will need to register on your first use. 

So far only ten readers have signed up for this simple process, but their efforts 
have resulted in our receiving a cheque for £54 for church funds. Cheques are 
sent quarterly and there is no upper limit to the number of people allowed to 
sign up and no maximum amount that can be raised.  

If you are one of those who are using this method of supporting the church, 
please accept our grateful thanks. If you have yet to join, please give it a try. It 
costs you no more and raises funds for us effortlessly.  

If you belong to a charitable organisation and would like them to benefit in the 
same way, please let me know. If we introduce another “good cause” to the 
site, not only do they benefit in the same way, but we receive a commission 
payment as well. 

For more information, please contact Roger Pike using one of the methods 
below. 

E-mail  rbpike@btinternet.com 

Telephone 01558 685741 

Post (or visit) Bryn Heulog, Talley, Llandeilo, Carms, SA19 7YH. 
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THE NEWSLETTER 

Y Llychau is published by the Newsletter Team appointed by the Parochial 
Church Council of St Michael & All Angels, Talley, for the benefit of all local 
residents. Although sponsored by the PCC, the newsletter is intended to 
address the needs of the whole community and not just those of the church 
congregation.  

Roger Pike 
Newsletter Team Chairman 

Bryn Heulog, Talley, Llandeilo, SA19 7YH 

Tel:  01558 685741 

e-mail:   rbpike@btinternet.com. 
 
 

 

 

THE NEXT ISSUE 

Intended Publication Date – Tuesday 1st March 2011 

Copy Dates  –  Please submit all items for inclusion in the next issue 

                         as soon as possible & BEFORE the dates below 
 

For contributions written in one language (either English or Welsh)  
  Monday 24th January 2011 (to allow time for translation) 

 

For contributions written in both languages (English and Welsh) 
  Monday  31st  January  2011. 

 

 

 

HAPPY  NEW  YEAR 
 

BLWYDDYN  NEWYDD  DDA 
 

 


