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THE FRONT PAGE 

The photograph, taken in 2005, on the front cover shows the old Post Office in 
Talley, situated on the junction of the B4302 and the road that leads to the 
church and the abbey. 

 

 

THE EDITOR WRITES 

Welcome to the March edition of the Talley Newsletter. This will, hopefully, be 
the last issue of Y Llychau that you will have to put up with my ramblings as the 
editor. By the time the next Newsletter is published Rev Delyth Wilson will have 
been formally licensed as the Priest-in-Charge of Talley (as well as Llansawel, 
Caio and Abergorlech) and I have persuaded her to take over the writing of the 
editorial piece. 

When Y Llychau was launched, the editorial was written by the then Vicar, Rev 
Jo Penberthy (who, as you know has moved on to greater things as Bishop of 
St Davids) so there is an historical precedent for the village cleric to contribute 
in this way. I am sure that her contributions will be more interesting and more 
thought-providing than anything I could write. 

Yet again, I am pleased to have been able to include several articles written by 
readers in this issue. I would like to thank those who have contributed this time 
and hope that others will do so for future editions. As someone who has had to 
compose pieces from time to time to help fill the pages of this publication, my 
gratitude to those readers who submit their work for inclusion in our little 
Newsletter is even more keenly felt. 

A very Happy Easter to you all. 

Roger Pike 

Newsletter Editor 

Bryn Heulog, Talley, Llandeilo, SA19 7YH 

Tel:  01558 685741 

e-mail:   rogerbpike@outlook.com 
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WELSH PIRATES          (part 1) 

Following the article about the pirate Bartholomew Roberts in the September 
2017 issue of Y Llychau, I have been asked to write about other pirates born in 
Wales. The stories of two of them are below. 

 

HOWELL DAVIS 

Howell Davis, also known as Hywel Davies, was a Welsh pirate whose piratical 
career lasted just 11 months. During that short time he had four ships under his 
command – Cadogan, Buck, Royal James and Royal Rover – and is said to 
have captured at least 15 more. 

Davis was born in Milford Haven and, after spending his early life on ships, 
decided to become a pirate on 11 July 1718 when the slave ship Cadogan, on 
which he was serving as chief mate, was captured by the Irish pirate Edward 
England. Deciding to join the pirates, Davis was immediately given command of 
the Cadogan because the Irishman was so impressed with his abilities as a 
seaman. 

Davis planned to sail to Brazil to sell Carogan there, but his crew mutinied and 
sailed to Barbados instead, intending to dispose of its cargo of slaves. On 
reaching Barbados, the crew handed Davis over to the authorities. He was 
arrested and imprisoned on a charge of piracy. However, he was released for 
lack of evidence and straightaway conspired with six crew members of the sloop 
Buck to take over the vessel. Davis was elected their captain and conducted 
several raids in the Caribbean before crossing the Atlantic to terrorise shipping 
in the Cape Verde Islands.  

One of the prizes he took there became the new flagship of his pirate fleet, the 
26-gun vessel that he renamed Royal James. He then formed a partnership with 
two other pirate captains which lasted for a few weeks before they fell out in a 
drunken argument. Transferring to the 32-gun Royal Rover, Davis sailed south 
and captured more rich prizes off the Gold Coast. One of his prisoners was 
fellow Welshman Bartholomew Roberts, who was destined to become yet 
another famous pirate. (See the article in last September’s Newsletter). 

Davis once captured a Dutch ship when the Governor of Acra was on board. 
This turned out to be a very rich find, as there was more than 15,000 gold coins 
on board in addition to other goods. It was Davis’ biggest prize and he was so  
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delighted that he let the governor and crew go free. His best-working tactic was 
using disguise. It was a unique ability for his trade. He was a perfect actor with 
the skill to deceive. He usually pretended to be a merchant or a pirate hunter, in 
order to trick careless opponents into surrender. These charismatic abilities 
made him quite popular and much admired by his crew. 

Davis was a clever and charming man. He pretended to be a legitimate privateer 
to deceive the commander of a Royal African Company slaving fort in Gambia. 
After capturing the commander at a welcoming dinner, Davis held him for 
ransom and gained 2,000 gold coins for his release. On another occasion he 
seized two French merchant ships. The Second ship was heavily armed, but it 
was easily captured when they were tricked. Davis decided to make the first one 
he had taken look like a pirate ship. He raised a pirate flag on it and forced the 
prisoners to go on deck and wave their weapons so that they looked like pirates. 
The larger French ship quickly surrendered without a single gunshot, thinking 
she was outgunned. 

However, when he tried pretending to be a Royal Navy pirate hunter in order to 
kidnap the governor of the Portuguese island of Príncipe, the governor saw 
through the ruse. Davis was invited to call on the governor for a glass of wine. 
On the way, the pirates were ambushed and Davis shot dead on 19 June 1719. 
Bartholomew Roberts was elected to succeed him and raided the island in 
retaliation later that night. 

Howell Davis himself has been somewhat forgotten, even in this modern age of 
romanticising pirates. This is a pity, because he showed a side of piracy 
occasionally overlooked: the use of trickery over force. He always avoided fights 
where possible and considered violence only as a last resort. He never burnt 
captured ships and always treated his victims relatively humanely. 

 

HENRY MORGAN 

Henry Morgan was born in 1635 in Llanrumney, a suburb of Cardiff. His had a 
military family (two of his uncles fought in the English Civil Way – one for 
parliament and one for the king). Much of his early life is a mystery, but Henry 
followed the military life because, when Cromwell planned an expedition to the 
New World in 1654 to capture the Spanish-held island of Hispaniola, he went 
with them and became a successful soldier in the expedition’s task force. When 
the enterprise failed, instead of returning empty-handed to England, the force 
went to Jamaica and seized the weakly defended island in May. 
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Henry Morgan was never really a pirate as such. Once the action on Jamaica 
had finished, he purchased some land there and became one of the new 
colony’s principal members of society. He, together with many of the best-
trained soldiers on Jamaica, formed what was effectively Jamaica’s own Navy. 
Based at the island’s Port Royal, it was officially sanctioned by the English 
government to hunt down Spanish ships and take their treasure. In 1662 Morgan 
took part in a raid, which proved so successful that a second was organised that 
same year. This attack, on the pretty Mexican town of Campeche, was also a 
success, which prompted Morgan and some fellow privateers to continued 
pillaging Spanish towns and ships over the next two years.  

During this time Morgan became the leader of a small group of ships responsible 
for many attacks. The most famous was when he landed near the Mexican town 
of Frontera. Morgan marched his army of buccaneers 50 miles inland to assault 
the town of Villahermosa. However, after looting the town, they discovered that 
their own ships had been captured by the Spanish. Morgan quickly captured two 
Spanish ships in which he managed to escape. He then proceeded to sail 500 
miles against the current until he landed in the area that is now Nicaragua. Here 
he again led his men inland against the rich town of Granada. 

In 1664 a new governor arrived on Jamaica, Sir Thomas Modyford, who was a 
friend of the Morgan family and soon became a firm friend of Henry after meeting 
the privateer on his return from one of his raids. In 1667 Henry married his 
uncle’s daughter, Mary Elizabeth, and was appointed the Colonel of the Port 
Royal Militia. His first job in this role was to supervise the expansion of the 
harbour defences, which he did not complete because by late 1667 Modyford 
had appointed Morgan as Admiral and Commander-in-Chief of all Jamaican 
forces. His new commission was to hunt down and destroy or capture all 
Spanish ships in the Caribbean.  

Morgan assembled a force of some 700 men and proceeded to attack the Cuban 
town of Puerto Príncipe. After successfully sacking the small town, Morgan felt 
that the spoils were not sufficient, so decided to assault the much larger town of 
Portobello. At that time it was the third most fortified town in the region, yet 
Morgan was able to capture it whilst losing only 18 of his own men. The haul 
from Portobello was huge, so much so that the Spanish piece-of-eight coin 
actually became additional legal currency in Jamaica. The success of this raid 
firmly cemented Henry’s reputation as a skilled buccaneer. 

In 1670 Morgan assembled an expedition to Panama, but the assault proved 
difficult. Panama sits on the Pacific side of the isthmus, so Morgan and his men  
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had to cross miles of jungle and high mountains before they even reached the 
city. After a hard fought battle the buccaneers eventually left the city burning, 
taking with them a haul estimated to be around 400,000 pieces-of-eight. 
Unfortunately, back in England the political climate had changed with many 
people now wanting peace with Spain. 

Modyford, who had licensed the task force, was recalled to London and 
imprisoned in the Tower. Morgan was also summoned back to answer charges. 
He arrived in England in 1672 but was never arrested. Instead he was free to 
visit his native Wales and see the sights of London. When Modyford was 
released, Morgan used his contacts to make powerful friends and by November 
1673, Charles II was looking favourably upon Morgan. He received a 
Knighthood and was appointed Lieutenant-General of Jamaica’s armed forces, 
while former governor Modyford became the Chief Justice. Morgan returned to 
Jamaica in 1674 to take up his new post. 

Sir Henry settled into life managing his plantation on the island, but he never 
really understood politics. Although he became the Deputy-Governor in addition 
to the roles of a senior member of the Jamaican Council, Lieutenant-General of 
all the armed forces and Judge-Admiral of the Admiralty Court, he constantly 
bounced in and out of political favour and was eventually forced from office in 
1681 by the Governor at the time. 

This started a period of steady decline for Sir Henry Morgan He drank a lot and 
preferred to spend time with his old friends in rum shops; he put on a lot of 
weight and started exhibiting rowdy behaviour. Eventually his friend Christopher 
Monck was appointed Governor in 1684 and petitioned the King to have Sir 
Henry restored to power. The petition was ultimately successful, but the  
53-year-old buccaneer didn’t live long enough to make an impact. His health 
was failing and on 25 July, 1688 he died at his home and was buried at Port 
Royal. He was given a full 22-gun salute from the ships in the harbour. 

Sir Henry Morgan has developed a reputation as one of the most roguish pirates 
in history. He’s probably the pirate who most fits the image of a reputable thief. 
In fact a lot of his fearsome reputation was down to a book published in 1684 by 
one of his crew members. He did, however, become known as the Pirate King 
because of the successful way he ran the buccaneer fleets of Port Royal for so 
many years. 

(To be continued) 
Researched by Roger Pike 
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TALLEY SCHOOL 

Talley CP School ended 2017 with a 
visit to the capital city. The whole 
school visited Techniquest and then 
the Millennium Centre to see  
the production ‘Bear’. Everyone 
thoroughly enjoyed it. Thank you to 
our PTA for making the visit 
possible. The children have also 
visited London, Pendine, 
Llansteffan, Carmarthen and Cardiff 
on different occasions last year! 
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YSGOL TALYLLYCHAU 

Gorffennwyd y flwyddyn 2017 yn 
Ysgol Talyllychau gydag ymweliad 
â’r prif ddinas. Aeth plant yr ysgol i 
gyd i Techniquest ac yna i Ganolfan 
Mileniwm i weld sioe ‘Bear’. Fe 
wnaeth pawb mwynhau mas draw. 
Diolch i’r CRhA am wneud yr 
ymweliad yn bosib. Mae’r plant  
wedi ymweld â Llundain, Pentywyn, 
Llansteffan, Caerfyrddin a 
Chaerdydd ar adegau wahanol yn 
ystod y llynedd! 
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The children of Talley CP School 
have recently been performing their 
Christmas show – Cinderella  

Congratulations to the children for 
performing so well and thank you to 
their parents for contributing to the 
success of the show.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

 

Buodd plant Ysgol Talyllychau wrthi 
eto yn perfformio eu sioe Nadolig yn 
ddiweddar – Sinderela! 

Llongyfarchiadau i’r plant am 
berfformio mor dda a diolch i rieni 
am gyfrannu at lwyddiant y sioe. 
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BANKING IN WALES 

The financial crises of recent years, although leading to the near collapse of 
several banks and building societies, are not new. There have been similar 
calamities in the past and no doubt there will be others in the future. Today when 
we think of banks, most of us just consider the, so called, “big five”, however, 
Britain – and Wales in particular – was once awash with small banks. Almost 
every town or village had its own bank; local enterprises run and backed by  
local investors.  

These small banks, like the Bala Bank of north Wales, the Woods Bank of 
Cardiff or the Aberystwyth and Tregaron Bank, were invariably linked to the 
trade or economy of their area. 

If the bank was in an industrial community it catered for mine owners, shop 
keepers and local businessmen. If it was in a rural area its customers would 
usually be farmers and small landowners. Generally, these arrangements 
worked well, but if there was a bad harvest things really began to go wrong. One 
suggestion to alleviate the problem was that a National Bank of Wales be 
established, but this never materialised.  

Until the mid-1820s Government legislation decreed that these local banks were 
allowed no more than six investors or backers. That meant that many small 
banks were desperately short of capital investment. That was fine when 
everything was going well but when times were hard or when a rumour started 
that the bank was in trouble it often caused people to fear for their deposits and 
there would be a “run” on the bank as depositors withdrew their money. Often 
rumours of a bank experiencing a lack of investment were maliciously started 
by competitors and, without the capital to weather the storm, many of them 
found themselves in serious difficulty. 

As a result, many local Welsh banks collapsed, particularly in the 1820s and 
30s, in the wake of national events like the South Sea Bubble. Others survived, 
limping on for a while before being taken over by larger institutions so that by 
the middle years of the 20th century there were virtually no freestanding Welsh 
banks left. 

No matter where they were situated, each Welsh bank issued its own bank 
notes. However, they could only be redeemed at the premises of the bank that 
issued them, although a few banks had a reciprocal arrangement with another 
local bank enabling them to honour each other’s notes. 
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Welsh banknotes were often beautiful pieces of art. They usually related to the 
area where the bank was situated or to its name. The Bank of the Black Ox, for 
example, had oxen drawn and printed on the front of all its notes. Others had 
views of the town where it was based or other significant local landmarks. The 
National Museum of Wales has a collection of these notes, and many of them 
have endorsements on the back relating to the liquidation meetings called when 
the bank had run into difficulty. 

 

Bank note from the Aberystwyth & Tregaron Bank.  
It was known as ‘Banc y Ddafad Ddu’ or ‘Bank of the Black Sheep’. 

 
The last Welsh bank to issue notes – the North and South Wales Bank – lost its 
identity when it merged with the Midland Bank (now HSBC) in 1908. In more 
recent times, Plaid Cymru has called for the re-issue of Welsh banknotes. Seven 
banks in Scotland and Northern Ireland are authorised to issue banknotes, 
because they were already doing so before the 1844 Bank Charter Act was 
passed preventing any new entrants from following suit. As no independent 
Welsh banks were still issuing banknotes in 1844, it is not likely that Welsh 
banknotes will ever become a reality again. 

Roger Pike 
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EASTER CUSTOMS AND TRADITIONS 

The Christian festival of Easter has always been associated with new life and 
symbols of this are often included in the celebration of the season. Young 
chicks, baby rabbits and eggs are typical examples. In much of the world, many 
Easter traditions are similar with only minor differences. For example, Holy 
Saturday (the day between Good Friday and Easter Sunday) was traditionally 
spent decorating Easter eggs, which were later hidden in the house or garden 
so that children could search for them on Sunday morning after church. Other 
traditions involve parents telling their children that treats, such as chocolate 
eggs, chocolate rabbits or marshmallow chicks, had been delivered by the 
Easter Bunny in an Easter basket, which their children found waiting for them 
when they woke up on Easter morning.  

Many families observe the religious aspects of Easter by attending church 
services in the morning, even if they are not regular worshipers during the rest 
of the year, before participating in a family meal or party in the afternoon. 
Traditionally the Easter meal involves roast lamb and the party includes Simnel 
cake, a fruit cake with eleven marzipan balls representing the eleven faithful 
apostles. Hot cross buns, spiced buns with a cross on top, although originally 
just associated with Good Friday, are today often eaten well before and after 
the Easter period (indeed, they are sold in many supermarkets and bakers’ 
shops all year round). 

In some parts of Britain, particularly in Scotland, the north of England and 
Northern Ireland, the tradition of rolling hard boiled, decorated eggs down steep 
hills is still practiced. Pace Egg Plays were once an Easter custom in rural 
English culture in the tradition of the Medieval Mystery Plays. They were once 
widespread throughout England, but are now only performed in a few areas, 
particularly Lancashire and West Yorkshire. The name ‘pace’ is derived from 
the Latin ‘pascha’ (meaning Easter). Although the origins are uncertain, the 
drama takes the form of mock combat between the hero and a villain, in which 
the hero is killed and brought back to life, often by a quack doctor. In some plays 
the figure of St George represents the hero and the villain is the devil. Many 
Pace Egg plays died out after the Great War, when many of the men who took 
part in them were killed in action, although in the 1970s some were revived and 
are performed in pubs and town squares on the weekend before Easter. 

Roger Pike 
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TOM EVANS 

In the last issue of Y Llychau, Pat Edwards wrote about her conversation with 
Edith Read, in which Edith mentioned Tom Evans, headmaster of Cwmdu 
School. The article prompted Hywel Jones to send an e-mail with further 
information about Mr Evans, part of which is reproduced below. 

With reference to Pat Edwards’ article about her conversation 
with Edith Reed, I enclose a photograph of Tom Evans dated 
24th July 1980, which he presented to myself and my two sons, 
Matrin and Aled. Tom left Cwmdu CP School to take up the 
headship of Llansaint CP School, where he remained until his 
retirement. 

 

Tom Evans was also the best man at my parents’ wedding on 
21st December 1940 held at Esgairdawe Chapel. 

Regards,  
Hywel Jones. 
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TALLEY WOODLAND AND AMENITY AREA 

I hope many of you have seen evidence of the work undertaken by the wonderful 
volunteers who have spent several Saturday mornings in the woodland area 
come rain or shine. We have many ideas of what we would like to develop in 
this area, but first we are trying to clear overgrown paths and clear ditches so 
water flows where it is supposed to. We always welcome new people to join us. 
If you are unable to help with the clearing, you could help with the refreshments 
served to volunteers at the end of the morning.  

 

 

Before – (yes, there is a bench 
under there somewhere!) 

 

 

 

 

 

             2 hours later …. 

 

 

 

 

If you have ideas for development of the area for the use of the residents of 
Talley and encourage the biodiversity please get in touch or come along to a 
TCAA meeting.   

Keep an eye of the Talley Facebook Page and notice boards for dates. 

Linda Tame  
TCAA Chair 
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CHRISTMAS EVANS – 
BAPTIST MINISTER 

In the early 1790s (we cannot be 
certain of the actual year) a great 
congregation gathered near Llanelli 
for a Baptist Association meeting. 
No meeting-house would hold the 
vast numbers. Gatherings took place 
in the fields and a platform was 
erected from which the ministers 
could preach. Outstanding ministers 
were to speak and there was an air 
of expectancy, but alas, when the 
time came for the beginning of the 
meetings the great men had not 
arrived. Some delay had taken 
place. The local pastor, who was 
responsible for the arrangements, 
was in despair. What should he do?  

In his anxiety, he approached Rev. 
Timothy Thomas, a local minister 
and an acceptable preacher, and 
begged him to stand in. Thomas 
refused, but pointed out a young 
man standing on the edge of the 
crowd. This individual was tall, 
haggard, poorly dressed and had 
only one eye. A scar marked the 
place where the other eye had once 
been. The pastor went up to him and 
begged him to take the place on the 
platform and begin to address the 
people.  

Members of the congregation were 
amazed to see the minister 
beseeching a young, unknown man 
in this way. Some started to drift  
 

 
 

CHRISTMAS EVANS – 
GWEINIDOG GYDA’R 
BEDYDDWYR 

Yn gynnar ym 1790 (does dim 
sicrwydd o’r union flwyddyn) 
ymgasglodd cynulleidfa enfawr ger 
Llanelli ar gyfer cyfarfod o Undeb y 
Bedyddwyr. Nid oedd un adeilad yn 
ddigon mawr ar gyfer cynifer o bobl. 
Cynhaliwyd cyfarfodydd yn y caeau 
a chodwyd llwyfan ar gyfer y 
pregethwyr. ’Roedd disgwyl mawr 
ymysg y dorf i glywed y pregethwyr 
mawr ac uchel eu parch ond, yn 
anffodus, pan ddaeth yn bryd 
dechrau’r gwasanaeth nid oedd sôn 
am y pregethwyr mawr. ’Roedd 
rhywbeth wedi eu rhwystro. Ni 
wyddai’r pregethwyr lleol a oedd yn 
gyfrifol am y trefniadau beth i’w 
wneud. Beth a ddylai ei wneud? 

Yn ei ofid, gofynodd i’r Parch 
Timothy Thomas, pregethwr lleol a 
oedd yn bregethwr cymeradwy  
a fyddai’n fodlon cymryd y 
gwasanaeth. Gwrthododd Thomas 
ond pwyntiodd at ddyn ifanc a oedd 
yn sefyll ar ymyl y dyrfa. Dyn tal, 
garw yr olwg ac wedi’i wisgo yn 
anniben oedd hwn a dim ond un 
llygad oedd ganddo. ’Roedd craith 
ar ei wyneb lle arferai ei lygad fod. 
Aeth y gweinidog ato ac ymbiliodd 
arno i gymryd ei le ar y llwyfan ac i 
annerch y bobl. 

Synnodd y gynulleidfa wrth weld y  
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away. Others hoped that if the 
stranger did speak he would have 
the good sense to keep it short! 
Despite the doubts, this unlikely 
character mounted the platform and 
turned to his Bible, at Colossians, 
chapter one, verses twenty-one and 
twenty-two. This he read and began 
to preach, at first awkwardly and 
slowly. As he began to open up his 
text, however, he warmed to the 
theme of reconciliation. There was 
such power in his preaching, the 
Holy Spirit of God being so evidently 
with him, that the congregation was 
broken down in worship and in praise 
to God.  

When he came to the end of his 
sermon the people united in a great 
doxology in which weeping and 
praising blended in worship. The 
preachers who were present 
confessed that God had raised a 
great man among them. Questions 
began to be asked by the crowd. 
Who is he? Where has he come 
from? How is it we have never heard 
of him? As they returned home that 
which was uppermost in all minds 
was the preaching by the one-eyed 
minister, Christmas Evans. 

To answer the questions of the 
congregation we go back to 
Christmas day 1766, when a son 
was born to Samuel and Joanna 
Evans, who lived in Cardiganshire. 
He was named Christmas. Samuel  
 

 

 

gweinidog yn ymbil ar ŵr ifanc 
anadnabyddus yn y dull hwn. 
Dechreuodd rhai gerdded i ffwrdd. 
’Roedd eraill yn gobeithio y byddai 
gan y gŵr ifanc dieithr hwn ddigon o 
synnwyr cyffredin i gadw y bregeth 
yn fyr. Er gwaetha’r amheuon, 
cerddodd y cymeriad gwahanol hwn 
i fyny i’r llwyfan gan agor ei Feibl i 
epistol y Colossiaid, y bennod 
gyntaf, adnodau dauddeg un a 
dauddeg dau. Darllenodd yr 
adnodau hyn gan ddechrau pregethu 
yn araf ac ansicr. Wrth iddo agor ei 
destun, fodd bynnag, pregethodd ar 
thema cymodi. ’Roedd y fath bŵer yn 
ei bregethu, gydag Ysbryd Glân Duw 
mor amlwg yn ei gymeriad nes i’r 
gynulleidfa ymgolli yn yr addoliad i 
foli Duw. 

Wrth iddo orffen ei bregeth ymunodd 
pawb mewn cân gan grio a 
gorfoleddu mewn addoliad. 
Cyffesodd y pregethwyr a oedd yn 
bresennol bod Duw wedi danfon dyn 
gwirioneddol fawr atynt. Dechreuodd 
y dorf holi cwestiynau – Pwy yw e? 
O ble daeth e? Pam nad ydynt wedi 
clywed amdano o’r blaen? Wrth 
iddynt fynd adref pregethu’r dyn 
unllygeidiog, Christmas Evans, oedd 
yr unig beth ar eu meddwl. 

I ateb cwestiynau’r gynulleidfa awn 
yn ôl i ddydd Nadolig 1766 pan 
anwyd mab i Samuel a Joanna 
Evans a oedd yn byw yn Sir Aberteifi. 
Enwyd ef yn Christmas. Crydd tlawd  
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was a poor shoemaker who died 
when Christmas was only eight years 
old. The boy then passed into the 
care of his uncle, James Lewis, who 
was a drunkard, without concern for 
morality, far less for spiritual things. 
Christmas was utterly neglected, 
receiving no education. He had 
worked at various occupations but 
had no understanding of reading.  

Life with his uncle really became 
unbearable, and at seventeen he left 
home to take a job on a farm. It is 
from this point that we begin to see a 
definite work of the Holy Spirit in his 
heart. He told his friends later that he 
had been in constant fear of death 
from his ninth year. Sometime after 
leaving his uncle in 1782 or ’83,  
he began to associate with a 
Presbyterian church, under the 
pastorate of David Davies. David 
Davies, an eminent minister and an 
outstanding bard, seems to have 
been a man of standing in Wales at 
this time, but he was an Arminian 
and an Arian. He denied that Christ 
is co-equal and co-eternal with God 
the Father. Not surprisingly, this 
Presbyterian Church later became a 
Unitarian Church. The process of 
degeneration had already begun.  

Yet, strangely, revival seems to have 
broken out among the people of the 
church. Little is known about the 
source of this awakening, but one of 
the converts was Christmas Evans.  
 

 

 

oedd Samuel a bu farw pan oedd 
Christmas yn wyth mlwydd oed. 
Rhoddwyd gofal y bachgen i’w 
ewythr, James Lewis, a oedd yn 
feddwyn ac nid oedd ganddo ddim 
diddordeb mewn moesoldeb  
nac agweddau chrefydd. Cafodd 
Christmas ei esgeuluso ac ni 
chafodd addysg o gwbl. Bu’n 
gweithio mewn llawer man ond nid 
oedd yn gallu darllen o gwbl. 

’Roedd bywyd gyda’i ewythr yn 
amhosibl a phan oedd yn ddwy ar 
bymtheg oed aeth i weithio ar fferm. 
O hyn ymlaen, dechreuwyd gweld 
dylanwad yr Ysbryd Glân ar ei galon. 
Dyweodd wrth ei ffrindiau yn 
ddiweddarach iddo ofni marwolaeth 
ers ei benblwydd yn naw oed. 
Rywbryd ar ôl gadael ei ewythr yn 
1782 neu ’83 dechreuodd fynychu’r 
eglwys Bresbyteraidd o dan ofal y 
gweinidog David Davies. ’Roedd 
David Davies, gweinidog amlwg, yn 
fardd ardderchog ac yn uchel ei 
barch yng Nghymru ar y pryd, ond 
’roedd yn Armin ac yn Arian. 
Gwrthododd bod Crist yn gyfwerth ac 
yn gyd-anfarwol gyda Duw y Tad. 
Nid yn annisgwyl, datblygodd yr 
eglwys Bresbyteraidd hon i fod yn 
Eglwys Undodaidd. Yr oedd y 
dirywiad hwn eisoes ar waith. Eto i 
gyd, yn annisgwyl, torrodd diwygiad 
allan ymysg pobl yr eglwys. Ychydig 
a wyddom am darddiad y deffroad 
hwn ond un o’r bobl a  
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He later wrote: ‘What became of the 
majority of these converts I have 
never known, but I hope God’s grace 
followed them as it did me, the 
meanest of the whole’. Later, Evans 
began to prove that the preaching  
to which he was listening was 
decidedly defective. He felt that the 
whole tenor of David Davies’ ministry 
was to build up the congregation in 
self-righteousness. At the same 
time, however, he himself was 
experiencing a deepening sense of 
his own wretchedness, corruption 
and guilt in the sight of a holy God. 
This made the preaching he was 
hearing even more unsuitable and 
useless. He was, however, greatly 
helped by the preaching of some 
itinerant Calvinistic Methodists who 
came into the district, and he began 
to hear the gospel preached as he 
had never heard it preached by his 
own pastor.  

One of the immediate results of 
Christmas Evans’s conversion was a 
deep desire to be able to read and 
study for himself. With a group of 
friends, he took steps to this end. He 
wrote: ‘We bought Bibles and 
candles, and were accustomed to 
meet together in the evening in the 
barn of Penyrallttawr and thus in 
about one month I was able to read 
the Bible in my mother tongue’. What 
zeal conversion imparts to a man 
when he wants to read! ‘I was vastly  
 

 

 

drawsnewidiwyd oedd Christmas 
Evans. Ysgrifennodd yn 
ddiweddarach: “Beth ddigwyddodd 
i’r gweddill o’r bobl hyn a gafodd 
droedigaeth ni wn i ond rwy’n 
gobeithio bod gras Duw wedi’u 
canlyn fel y gwnaeth gyda mi,  
y distadlaf o’r cyfan”. Yn 
ddiweddarach, dechreuodd Evans 
brofi bod y math hwn o bregethu yn 
ddiffygiol. Teimlai mai natur 
gweinidogaeth David Davies oedd i 
arwain y gynulleidfa at fod yn hunan 
gyfiawn.  

Yr un pryd, beth bynnag, teimlai ef 
ryw synnwyr dwfn o’i drueni ei hun, 
ei lygredd a’i euogrwydd yng ngolwg 
Duw. Gwnaeth hyn iddo deimlo bod 
y math o bregethu a glywai ef yn 
anaddas a diwerth. Cafodd gymorth, 
fodd bynnag, gan bregethau rhai 
Methodistiaid Calfinaidd teithiol a 
ddaeth i’r ardal a dechreuodd glywed 
yr efengyl yn cael ei phregethu mewn 
modd na chlywsai erioed o’r blaen 
gan ei weinidog ei hun. 

Un o ganlyniadau cynnar troedigaeth 
Christmas Evans oedd yr ysfa gref i 
allu darllen ac astudio ei hun. Gyda 
grŵp o ffrindiau, cymerodd gamau 
pendant i wireddu’r freuddwyd hon. 
Ysgrifennodd “Prynon ni Feiblau a 
chanhwyllau a byddem yn cyfarfod 
mewn ysgubor ym Mhenyrallfawr ac 
ymhen mis gallwn ddarllen y Beibl yn 
fy mamiaith”. Y fath sêl y mae 
troedigaeth yn ei gynnig i ddyn pan  
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delighted with so much learning. 
This, however, did not satisfy me, so 
I borrowed books and learned a little 
English. Mr. Davies, my pastor, 
understood that I thirsted for 
knowledge and took me to his school 
where I stayed for six months. There 
I went through the Latin grammar, 
but so low were my circumstances 
that I could stay there no longer.’  

It was at this time that Christmas 
Evans lost his eye. Because of his 
conversion, he began to part 
company with his old friends. 
Inevitably tensions arose. His 
drinking companions were furious at 
the rebuke to themselves in Evans’ 
changed life. So they decided to 
way-lay him one evening. He was 
returning to his lodgings one night 
when six of them set on him in the 
dark and beat him with sticks. A blow 
across one eye deprived it of its 
sight. Thus when he emerged as a 
minister he was known as the one-
eyed Welsh Baptist minister. 

Hywel Jones 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

yw’n wirioneddol awyddus i ddarllen! 
“Roeddwn wrth fy modd gyda’r holl 
ddysg. Ond nid oedd hyn yn fy nigoni 
ond benthyciais lyfrau a dysgais 
ychydig o Saesneg. Deallai Mr 
Davies fy ngweinidog fy mod yn 
awchu am wybodaeth ac aeth â mi 
i’w ysgol lle arhosais am chwe mis. 
Yno es trwy ramadeg Lladin, ond gan 
nad oedd gennyf gefnogaeth 
ariannol ni allwn aros yno yn hwy”. 

Dyna’r pryd y collodd Christmas 
Evans ei lygad. Oherwydd ei 
droedigaeth dechreuodd golli 
cysylltiad gyda’i hen ffrindiau. Yn 
anorfod, cododd tensiynau. ’Roedd 
ei gyfeillion a oedd yn yfed yn 
anfodlon iawn gan y cerydd a ddeuai 
o fywyd newydd Evans. Felly, 
penderfynon nhw ymosod arno un 
noson. Wrth iddo ddychwelyd i’w lety 
ymosododd chwech ohonynt arno yn 
y tywyllwch gan ei daro gyda ffyn. 
Gydag un ergyd ar draws un llygad 
collodd ei olwg yn y llygad hwnnw. 
Felly, pan ddaeth yn weinidog 
cafodd ei adnabod fel y pregethwr 
unllygeidiog gyda’r Bedyddwyr. 

Hywel Jones  

(kindly translated by Janet James) 
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MARCH 

March is the third month of the year in both the Julian and Gregorian calendars 
and is the second month to have 31 days. In the Northern Hemisphere, the 
meteorological beginning of spring occurs on the first day of March. The March 
equinox around the 20th marks the astronomical beginning of spring in the 
Northern Hemisphere and the beginning of autumn in the Southern Hemisphere, 
where September is the seasonal equivalent of the Northern Hemisphere’s 
March. 

The name of March comes from Martius, the first month of the earliest known 
Roman calendar. It was named after Mars, the Roman god of war, who was also 
regarded as a guardian of agriculture and an ancestor of the Roman people 
through his sons Romulus and Remus. For the Romans the month of Martius 
was the beginning of the season for both farming and warfare and the festivals 
held during the month were mirrored by others in October, when the season for 
these activities came to a close. Martius remained the first month of the Roman 
calendar year as late as 153 BC and several religious observances in the first 
half of the month were originally New Year celebrations. 

Historical names for March include the Saxon Lentmonat, named after the 
March equinox, with the gradual lengthening of days, which led to the eventual 
name of Lent as the period before Easter. 

1st March began the numbered year in Russia until the end of the 15th century, 
while Great Britain and its colonies continued to use 25th March until 1752, 
when they finally adopted the Gregorian calendar (the fiscal year in the UK 
continues to begin on the 6th April, initially identical to 25th March in the former 
Julian calendar). Even today many cultures and religions still celebrate the 
beginning of the New Year in March. 

March’s birthstones are aquamarine and bloodstone. These stones symbolise 
courage. The birth flower of the month is the daffodil, adopted as one of the 
emblems of Wales to mark St David’s day on 1st March. 

1st March is also a day of celebration in Iceland – but for a very different reason. 
In a 1908 referendum, Icelanders voted in favour of a ban on all alcoholic drinks. 
In 1921, the ban was partially lifted after Spain refused to buy Iceland’s main 
export, fish, unless Iceland bought Spanish wines. The ban was again modified 
after a national referendum in 1935 came out in favour of legalising spirits. 
Strong beer (with an alcohol content of more than 2.25%), however, was not  
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included in the 1935 vote in order to please the temperance lobby — which 
argued that beer would lead to more depravity, because it was cheaper than 
spirits. Later, as international travel brought Icelanders back in touch with beer, 
bills to legalise it were regularly moved in the Icelandic parliament, but all were 
defeated on technical grounds. Prohibition lost more support in 1985, when the 
Minister of Justice and Ecclesiastical Affairs (himself a teetotaller) prohibited 
pubs from adding legal spirits to legal non-alcoholic beer (called “pilsner”) to 
make a potent imitation of strong beer. Soon after, the upper house of Iceland’s 
parliament voted 13 to 8 to permit the sale of beers, ending prohibition in the 
country. Following the end of prohibition, many Icelanders now celebrate “Beer 
Day” on 1st March and because so many people take part in a “rúntur” (pub 
crawl), bars are permitted to stay open until 4.00 am the next day. The 
legalisation of beer remains a significant cultural event in Iceland as beer has 
now become their most popular alcoholic beverage. 

In some parts of the United States, 1st March is celebrated as “National Pig 
Day”. The holiday celebration was started in 1972 in Lubbock, Texas, “to accord 
the pig its rightful, though generally unrecognised, place as one of man’s most 
intellectual and domesticated animals.” The day includes events at zoos, 
schools and nursing homes, with sporting events taking place around the USA. 
It is also recognised at “pig parties” where pink pig punch and pork delicacies 
are served. Pink ribbon pigtails are tied around trees in the pigs’ honour. It is 
not certain if the holiday is a time to honour pigs by “giving them a break” or to 
appreciate their offerings (spare ribs, bacon and ham). National Pig Day is on 
the same day as “Share a Smile” day and “Peanut Butter Lover’s” day. 

In the UK there are many traditions associate with the month of March, but 
perhaps the best known is that of the Tichborne Dole. In the twelfth century a 
rich woman, Lady Maybella, married Sir Roger Tichborne of the village of 
Tichborne near Alresford in Hampshire. As was the custom in those days, when 
a woman married all her money and possessions became the property of her 
husband. Since Lady Maybella was a very charitable person she frequently had 
to ask Sir Roger for money to buy bread that she distributed to the poor of the 
parish. Sir Roger did not approve of her generosity and when Lady Maybella fell 
ill of a wasting disease, he felt sure that it would stop. 

However, on her death bed, Maybella pleaded with her miserly husband to 
donate food to the needy regularly every year. Sir Roger was reluctant but made 
a bizarre agreement as to how much he would give. He agreed to give the corn 
from all the land which his dying wife could crawl around whilst holding a blazing  
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torch in her hand, before the torch went out. 

Maybella’s maids carried her outside, but begged her not to undertake the task. 
However, the lady was determined that her death should not be the end of her 
charitable work, so took the flaming torch and dropped to her knees. At that 
moment the strong wind that had been blowing suddenly dropped and the air 
became still, causing the torch to burn more slowly. She set off crawling along 
the edge of the field outside the house and was soon out of sight. Sir Roger sent 
some of his servants to see if she was still alive and to stay with her until she 
either returned to the starting position or died, whichever was the sooner. After 
some time, Lady Maybella was seen slowly crawling back towards the house. 
Just as she arrived at the point where she had started to crawl, the flames of 
the torch went out. The servants that had accompanied her confirmed to Sir 
Roger that she had completed the task unaided and that she had crawled round 
23 acres of land. (This field is still known today as “The Crawls”). 

Although considerably weaken by her exertions, Lady Tichborne charged her 
husband and his heirs to give the produce value of that land to the poor in 
perpetuity. But aware of her husband’s miserly character, Maybella added a 
curse – that should the dole ever be stopped then seven sons would be born to 
the house, followed immediately by a generation of seven daughters, after which 
the Tichborne name would die out and the ancient house would fall into ruin. 

The custom of giving the dole, in the form of bread, on 25th March, Lady Day, 
continued for over 600 years, until 1796, when owing to abuse by vagabonds 
and vagrants, it was temporarily suspended by order of the Magistrates. Local 
folk, however, remembered the final part of the Tichborne legend and Lady 
Tachborne’s curse. The penalty for not giving the dole would be a generation of 
seven daughters, the family name would die out and the ancient house fall 
down. In 1803 part of the house did indeed subside and the curse seemed to 
have been fulfilled when Sir Henry Tichborne (one of seven brothers) who 
succeeded to the baronetcy in 1821, produced seven daughters. 

The tradition was hastily re-established and has continued to this day. Each year 
on 25th March the parish priest carries out the traditional Blessing of the 
Tichborne Dole before the flour is distributed to local families in Tichborne, 
Cheriton and Lane End. They receive one gallon of flour per adult and half a 
gallon per child. 

Research by Roger Pike 
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THE LAKE 

Have you ever wondered why the course of the River Dee runs into a lake and 
out of it on the other side?  

According to legend, there was once a king who lived in a grand palace by the 
side of the River Dee. He had a reputation for cruelty. He took delight in torturing, 
injuring or killing people for no apparent reason. It was said of him “Whom he 
would kill, he killed; whom he would spare, he spared – after torment”.  

One day, while walking in his garden and planning who should be his next victim, 
he heard a voice crying “Vengeance will come. Vengeance will come.” Almost 
immediately he heard a second voice, farther off than the first, ask “When will it 
come? When will it come?” The first voice replied “In the third generation. In 
the third generation.” At this the king laughed out loud and shouted “If not until 
the third generation, why should I care?” and planned to be even wickeder than 
before. 

Sometime later, after his son was born, he again walked in his garden. He heard 
the voices once more. They spoke exactly the same words as before. This made 
the king decide that he should teach his son his cruel ways, so that in years to 
come he would have help in subduing his subjects. This would ensure that, out 
of fear, no one would challenge his authority. 

Years later, his son got married and his daughter-in-law soon presented the king 
with a grand-son. The king retired to his garden to decide how to celebrate the 
birth of the new baby. That was when he heard the familiar first voice insist 
“Vengeance will come.” Before he could respond, the second voice, still far 
away, enquired as before “When will it come?” and straight away the first voice 
repeated “In the third generation”. “I defy vengeance” retorted the king “and, 
anyway, who in my kingdom is strong enough to wreak it?” Not waiting for a 
reply, he returned to his palace to make an announcement. 

He informed all those present that there would be feasting and dancing to mark 
his grand-son’s birth. He sent soldiers out to insist his subjects came to the 
palace to join in the festivities, under pain of death if they refused.  

Now, living high up in the surrounding hills was a young man renowned for his 
playing of the harp, so soldiers were dispatched to fetch him to provide music 
for the dancing. Reluctantly the harpist went to the palace, but his heart was not 
in his playing, so when there was a break between dancing and feasting he 
decided to go and sit in the garden. 
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No sooner had he left the palace and entered the garden, when he heard a voice 
saying “Vengeance will come.” At the same time a small brown bird appeared 
and seemed to invite the young man to follow her.  

Beginning to think that he was hearing things he thought to himself that the voice 
(if in fact he had actually heard anything at all) was a warning that the king might 
seek revenge on him for leaving his instrument without permission. Just as he 
was about to return inside, the little bird tweeted and did her best to indicate that 
she would like the young man to accompany her. 

Stiff and tired as he was, he decided to follow the bird. He followed her to the 
end of the garden, expecting her to fly off and leave him, but she flew through 
the garden gate, so he left the palace grounds with her. On and on they went 
over field and meadow until they reached the foot of a hill. The little bird clearly 
wanted to go further, so the harpist, although now very weary, grudgingly 
followed her until they reached the hill top. His exhaustion was so great that he 
sank to the ground to rest. The moon then slid behind a cloud and it was so dark 
that he felt it unwise to try to move. 

That was when he realised that he had left his harp in the palace. Thinking he 
had been foolish to follow the bird and wondering how violently the king would 
react to his absence, he determined to return to the palace as quickly as 
possible. However, it was too dark for him to see the pathway up which he had 
come, and feeling even more tired, he simply fell asleep and slept soundly until 
the sun’s rays fell on him in the morning.  

He awoke and rubbed his eyes for he could not believe what he could see from 
the top of the hill. Where the king’s palace had once stood there was a beautiful 
lake with the River Dee running through it. Then he heard the voice again. 
“Vengeance has come” was all it said. 

The Welsh called the lake ‘Llyn Tegid’, which means ‘Lake of Beauty’, but the 
English know it as Bala Lake, after the town of Bala that now sits at its north-
eastern end. The waters of the lake are famously deep and clear and it is said 
that on a moon-lit night, the sound of a harp can be heard coming from under 
the water’s surface. It has also been suggested that, when the moon is in the 
right position, the outline of a great palace can be determined in the deep. 

Roger Pike 
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THE HAUNTED HOUSES OF WALES  (Part 1) 

Wales is reported as having many haunted locations. This short series looks at 
just some of them. 

Newton House. 

Newton House is a Grade 
II* listed country house 
situated just to the west  
of Llandeilo. The original 
house was erected during 
the medieval period, but 
the current house was 
built by Edward Rice in 
the Jacobean style in 
1660, although extensive 
changes were made in 
the 1850s. The house 
played a role in the 
Rebecca Riots of 1843, 
when the then owner, 
Colonel George Rice, 
received a death threat with an empty grave that had been dug in the grounds. 
After 1956 the property fell into turbulent times when two owners died within the 
space of a few years. It was sold in 1974, and later fell into disrepair; it was 
occupied by squatters and thieves who removed some beams and furniture. 

The house, along with Dinefwr Castle, have since been restored by the National 
Trust and Cadw respectively. It is a three-storey castellated structure, built from 
grey stone, with tall towers at each corner. Some rooms are open to the public, 
including a tearoom and exhibition in the basement. The ground floor contains 
numerous displays related to the history of the estate and occupants. The deer 
park which surrounds the property was landscaped by Capability Brown in 1775.  

Newton House is cited as one of the most haunted properties in Wales, noted 
in particular for its ghost of Walter the Butler, a former employee whose tobacco 
smoke purportedly wafts through the air. Over the years, many ghost sightings 
and paranormal activities have allegedly been witnessed at the house. The 
servants’ basement is one of the alleged centres of activity, with numerous 
reported sightings of the former butler and lights eerily turning themselves on  
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and off. Visitors have also claimed experiencing a feeling as if they were being 
choked when walking up and down the cantilever staircase; this is believed to 
be related to the strangling of Lady Elinor Cavendish, the cousin of the lady of 
Newton House in the 1720s. After rejecting a marriage proposal, Lady Elinor 
was strangled on her way to bed by her distraught lover. 

The alleged hauntings at the property were investigated by television journalists 
in the 1980s and on one occasion crewmen mysteriously fell ill one after the 
other while shooting there. During one investigation, the spectre of a young, 
beautiful girl was said to have glided across the room and disappeared through 
a cupboard door. Newton House has been the subject of two episodes in Series 
15 of the Most Haunted television programme. 

 

Margam Castle 

Margam Castle is a large 
Victorian era country 
house near Port Talbot It 
was built in the 1830s for 
Christopher Rice Mansel 
Talbot on a site which, 
from the 11th century until 
the dissolution of the 
monasteries, had housed 
an abbey. Although called 
a “castle”, the building is 
really a large comfortable 
country house; one of 
many “mock” castles 
built in the 19th century 
during the Gothic Revival. After making a Grand Tour of Europe as a young 
man, Talbot returned to south Wales and from 1830 he set about redeveloping 
the family estate at Margam. The new castle was designed in a Tudor Gothic 
style, but with many borrowed elements from Lacock Abbey in Wiltshire 
(ancestral home of the Talbots and home to his cousin William Henry Fox 
Talbot, the pioneer photographer) and Melbury House in Dorset (home of his 
mother’s family, the Fox-Strangeways, Earls of Ilchester). 
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Following the death of Emily Charlotte Talbot, the daughter of its first owner, the 
castle passed to her nephew and continued to be used by the Talbot family until 
1941, when it was sold. David Evans-Bevan, who bought it, found it too large to 
live in, but could not find any public organisation interested in taking it on, so it 
fell into disrepair. For many years it belonged to the local authority, but was not 
open to the public. In 1977, a fire caused substantial damage, and it was only 
after this that a restoration project began in earnest. Today Margam Castle is a 
Grade I listed building and is in the care of Neath Port Talbot County Borough 
Council. 

The house has become a very fashionable venue for paranormal investigation 
events. The regularly held Margam Ghost Walks have become the most popular 
attraction in the Neath Port Talbot area. Many staff and visitors have reported 
witnessing a dark figure moving around the corridors, believed to be that of the 
murdered Gamekeeper Robert Scott, who was shot by a poacher in 1898. His 
angry spirit is thought to be responsible for the more sinister activity at the castle, 
which includes heavy doors being slammed, Poltergeist activity and people 
being physically affected in such a manner that they have left the area and been 
too afraid to return. Heavy footsteps have been heard on the flagstone floors, 
extreme changes in temperature have been felt and some people have even 
reported that they had been forcibly pushed, although nobody was near them. 

 

Maes Mawr Hall 

Maes Mawr Hall is an old 
timber-framed house near 
Caersws, in the historic 
county of Montgomeryshire 
(now part of Powys). The 
area around Maes Mawr 
was occupied during 
Roman times and due to its 
location near the banks  
of the River Severn, the 
Romans built a road 
through the area. A 
traditional Welsh Long 
House was once located  
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in the grounds. The Hall itself has the date 1535 painted at the top of the gable 
over the porch, but this date is likely to be a fairly recent overpainting of the date 
which was there previously. While the date of construction of Maes Mawr is 
uncertain, on stylistic grounds it is likely to be late 16th century. 

In the early 19th century it became a notable sporting estate for shooting game. 
In the 1870s it was known to have been owned by John Pryce Davies and was 
occupied for many years by his family, including two sisters in the 1900s. In 
2008 the hall was purchased by Nigel Humphryson and today it is used as a 
hotel with 20 bedrooms, often hired for wedding receptions and social evenings. 
The original rooms from the 1535 building still have the genuine beams and 
uneven floors. In the Victorian period a wing was added to the hall; those rooms 
are larger and much brighter. 

It has been stated that the Hall is haunted. An old Roman road passed through 
the grounds and several people have reported seeing Roman legionnaires. One 
account tells of a businessman, who was a sceptic of ghosts, stayed at the 
manor. One night when he looked out of the window he claimed he could see a 
road disappearing under the building with a Roman legion marching along it. He 
called in the Mid Wales Paranormal Society to investigate. Their report said 
“There were light orbs and anomalies at the Hall, and while investigating in a 
room upstairs, there was movement and the floor actually rocked.” 

An Elizabethan housekeeper has been seen passing through the wall in the 
panelled hallway and the ghost of a local man named Robin Drwg is said to 
haunt the woods in the grounds. He sometimes assumes the form of a bull. A 
man with his dog and a servant are also said to appear in the cellar and the 
Davies sisters, who ran the Hall in the 1900s, have also been reported as having 
being seen. Another recorded sighting is of a ghost of a woman who appears to 
be climbing stairs, although the staircase has long been demolished. Nigel 
Humphryson, the present owner, has not reported having seen anything. 
However, he has confessed to hearing voices and banging for which he could 
not account. 

(To be continued) 

Researched by Roger Pike 
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STOPPING UNWANTED CONTACTS FROM CHARITIES 

There are around 160,000 registered charities in the UK; many of them doing 
good work, but sadly more than a few are very aggressive; phoning, emailing 
and posting materials to your home. 

We already know how to stop most unwanted telephone calls via the Telephone 
Preference Service but now the FUNDRAISING PREFERENCE SERVICE 
(FPS), launched in 2017, will allow you to specify charities which you do not 
want to hear from. 

How this works is that you can telephone 0300 303 3517 to register, or go online 
to fundraisingregulator.org.uk. You can submit 3 names of charities at a time. 
As time goes by more people will register and hopefully the aggressive charities 
will learn and change the way they work. 

Wyn Edwards 

 

 

A MESSAGE FROM TALLEY SCHOOL PTA 

Please support the event below. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Tanya Prichard 
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DINEFWR’S MOTHER OF 
NATURE 

One of the most influential women to 
ever have lived on the Dinefwr  
Estate in Carmarthenshire is being 
celebrated there this year. Lady 
Cecil Rice was the only child of the 
fabulously wealthy William Talbot of 
Hensol in Glamorganshire. She 
married George Rice, MP for 
Carmarthen, in 1756 and together 
they made their mark on the 800-
acre landscape – now a National 
Trust Reserve near Llandeilo. 
Splendidly well connected, Cecil and 
George spent much of their time in 
London where they were influenced 
by new ideas of philosophy and 
culture, especially the view that 
nature could be art. Cecil and 
George, influenced by the famous 
designer ‘Capability’ Brown, made 
some radical changes at Dinefwr. 
Sinuous lakes, rolling lawns and 
clumps of trees were added to the 
lined landscape, while vistas 
directed the viewer beyond the walls 
of the Park. Three hundred years on, 
this splendour is something visitors 
still marvel at.  

Throughout 2018, we will be 
celebrating Lady Cecil and the 
impact she had on nature at Dinefwr. 
Funds are being raised to have her 
portrait, painted by Sir Joshua 
Reynolds in 1762, returned to 
Newton House, above the grand 
fireplace. The portrait is currently 
stored in New York’s Frick Museum. 
 

 

 

MAM NARUR DINEFWR 

Mae un o’r merched mwyaf 
dylanwadol i fod wedi byw erioed ar 
Stad Dinefwr yn Sir Gaerfyrddin yn 
cael ei dathlu yno eleni. Y Fonesig 
Cecil Rice oedd unig blentyn y gŵr 
hynod gyfoethog William Talbot o 
Hensol yr Sir Forgannwg.  

Fe briododd â George Rice, AS 
Caerfyrddi yn 1756 a chyda’i gilydd fe 
roddon nhw eu marc ar y tirlun 800  
erw – sy’n awr yn Warchodra Natur 
Genedlaethol ger Llandeilo. A hwythau 
â chysylltiadau hynod ragorol, byddai 
Cecil a George yn treulio llawo’u 
hamser yn Llundain lle cawsant eu 
dylanwadu gan syniadau newydd o ran 
athroniaeth a diwylliant, yn enwedig y 
farn y gallni natur fod yn gelfyddyd. Ac 
fe wnaeth Cecil a George, dan 
ddylanwad y dylunydd enwog 
‘Capability’ Brown, rai newidiadau 
radical un Ninefwr. Fe ychwanegwyd 
llynnoedd troellog, lawntiau tonnog a 
chlystyrau o goed i’r dirwedd linellog, 
tra bo golygfeydd yn cyfeirio’r gwyliwr 
y tu hwnt i furiau’r Parc. Dri chan 
mlynedd yn ddiweddarach, mae’r 
ysblander yma’n rhywbeth y bydd 
ymwelwyr y dal i ryfeddu ato. 

Drwy gydol 2018, byddwn yn dathlu’r 
Fonesig Cecil a’r effaith a gafodd ar 
natur yn Ninefwr. Rydyn ni’n codi arian 
er mwyn i’w phortread, a deintiwyd gan 
Syr Joshua Reynolds yn 1762, gael ei 
ddychwelyd i Dŷ Newton, uwchben y 
lle tân mawreddog. Ar hyn o bryd 
mae’r portread wedi’i storio ym 
Amgueddfa Frick yn Efog Newydd. 
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IAN AND LINDA GO TO ILININDA, TANZANIA 

…. deportation? Ian meets his portrait and the build continues  

(Part 4) 

If you remember we are sitting like naughty school children waiting for our fate 
to be decided by immigration. Well, after at least an hour of sitting, suddenly 
Jessica (our host) walked over and gave us our passports and the two chaps 
mounted their motorbike and rode off! We were hugely relieved but also baffled.  
It turns out our friend with friends in high places had managed to ward them off 
with a promise that he would visit their office in the morning. We discovered the 
following day that these two men were accused of taking the law unto 
themselves and they lost their jobs (It is far more likely they were scapegoats!)  

There was just enough daylight left to visit the infirmary. This consists of a block 
split into several rooms. The waiting room with a wooden bench and a drug store 
with a gas run refrigerator for the storage of vaccines. The cupboard was half 
full of drugs mostly for malaria and diarrhoea. Drugs have to be bought. This 
village tries to raise money to keep the drug stocks up but we were told they 
only have about half of that required. 
At the far end is the delivery room for 
pregnant mothers. All mothers have to 
lie down on these beds and not get up 
for the duration! There are midwives to 
help with deliveries but if more medical 
help is required then the mother, in 
labour, has to climb on the back of a 
motorbike and travel the 100Km to the 
nearest hospital! 

Whilst walking back ‘home’ we stumbled 
across a ‘pub’. I in Tanzania pubs are for 
drunks; drinking the local maize beer is 
frowned on. I laughed my socks off when I 
saw the painting on the wall of this ‘pub’ – the 
only colour painting on any building we saw. 
Had Ian been here before? No, it was a 
painting of Chuck Norris! (You will understand 
why I found this so funny when I tell you my 

children called Ian ‘Chuck Norris’ when they first met him ). 
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The following morning, we visited the build 
site as usual. The building was going up so 
fast; the builders were soon up on the 
efficient, if rather anti health and safety, 
scaffolding. Bricks were thrown from the 
ground to the guys on the scaffolding. 

The whole village was talking about our 
victory over the immigration officers that 
morning. A story that I think will go down in 
village history! The builders told us that if we had had to go to the immigration 
office they would ALL have followed us – that would have been quite a sight! 

Ian and I did get involved a little, helping to mix cement and break rocks. The 
builders thought my wielding a sledgehammer was quite amusing. But I think 
they would have found Ian peeling potatoes even more amusing as cooking is 
definitely a women’s domain in Tanzania.  

    

All cooking is done in pans over fires or gas burners in smoky kitchens which 
are usually separate from the living quarters. The diet of beans, cabbage, 
potatoes, and rice is very healthy. Spices and cooking methods produce some 
very tasty meals.  Though both Ian and I agree the locals’ main food of Ugarli 
(maize meal) is not to be recommended!  

Hope you are enjoying our adventures and will be back for part 5 next time. 

Linda Tame 
 

 
 



Y Llychau 

- 34 - 

A MESSAGE FROM EBENEZER APOSTOLIC CHURCH 

Have you ever, in life, faced a wall that you looked at which seemed to be 
impossible to break down? In Joshua 6 Vs 1-7 we see a similar dilemma.  

1 Now the gates of Jericho were securely barred because of the 
Israelites. No one went out and no one came in.  

2 Then the LORD said to Joshua, “See, I have delivered Jericho 
into your hands, along with its king and its fighting men.  

3 March around the city once with all the armed men. Do this for 
six days.  

4 Have seven priests carry trumpets of rams’ horns in front of 
the ark. On the seventh day, march around the city seven times, 
with the priests blowing the trumpets.  

5 When you hear them sound a long blast on the trumpets, have 
the whole army give a loud shout; then the wall of the city will 
collapse and the army will go up, everyone straight in.”  

6 So Joshua son of Nun called the priests and said to them, 
“Take up the ark of the covenant of the LORD and have seven 
priests carry trumpets in front of it.”  

7 And he ordered the army, “Advance! March around the city, 
with an armed guard going ahead of the ark of the LORD.” 

In Hebrews 11 Vs 30 we see the evidence that 
By faith the walls of Jericho fell, after the army had marched around 
them for seven days.  

Let us see how we can break down the walls in our lives.  

Firstly, we need that faith to help us believe that the wall can be broken down. 
Mark 11 Vs 22 “Have faith in God” Jesus answered.  

Secondly, we need patience to wait for the right moment. Romans 12 Vs 12  
Be joyful in hope, patient in affliction, faithful in prayer.  

Thirdly, we need to be obedient. 2 John Vs 6 And this is love; that we walk in 
obedience to his commands.  

Fourthly, we need to worship God. Psalm 95 Vs 6 Come, let us bow down in 
worship.  

Let us pray, then, that your particular wall will come tumbling down, and soon. 
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Ebenezer Apostolic Church is situated in the Talley valley and we invite you to 
come along to one of our services and learn more about the Bible. We have 
Morning Praise at 10.30 a.m. and a Gospel Service at 5.00 p.m. each Sunday. 
We have a cup of tea or coffee after our evening service and you will be very 
welcome. We are based near the villages of Cwmdu and Talley! Post code – 
SA19 7YA. Further details of our services are available from Pastor Ian Hughes 
and Mrs Megan Hughes on 01570 481887. Please also visit our website at 
http://rivers.cymru/ 

(With thanks to Pastor Ian Hughes for the basis of these ramblings). 

Angie Davies 
 

 

YOUR DOCTOR 

Showing appreciation of your GP 

There are times when the papers and the TV news are running yet another 
“NHS fails at .....” story that I feel exasperated. I do not see any appreciation of 
all the good that the NHS does do. In particular our GPs and their Practices 
often go “above and beyond” in helping patients, but they seem to get little 
public recognition and appreciation. 

Happily, I discovered that the Royal College of General Practitioners, Wales, 
runs an annual award because “Quality patient care is a priority for RCGP 
Wales, and it is important to recognise general practice at its best”. 

GP and Practice Team of the Year Awards & 2018 Nominations by Patients 

These awards commend GPs and Practice Teams for the difference they make 
to their patients’ lives and are nominated by members of the public who feel that 
their GP and or Practice Team have provided them with an outstanding level of 
care above and beyond the call of duty. 

From the nominations received a list of finalists including the runners up and 
winner are chosen by the RCGP Wales Patient Group. The GP of the Year 
Award will be presented to a GP in Wales who has provided excellence in, or a 
substantial contribution to, patient care as nominated by a patient. The Practice 
Team of the Year Award will be presented to a Practice Team who has provided  
 

http://rivers.cymru/
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excellence in and/or a substantial contribution to patient care as nominated by 
a patient. Nominations for these RCGP Wales Awards for 2018, can be made 
by visiting the website: www.rcgp.org.uk/rcgp-near-you/rcgp-nations/rcgp-
wales.aspx 

You can contact them at 
 RCGP Wales, Regus House, Falcon Drive, Cardiff Bay, Cardiff, CF10 4RU,  
by Email to welshc@rcgp.org.uk or by Telephoning 020 3188 7755. 

All those who make a submission will be contacted regardless of the outcome 
of their nomination. Your nominations can be confidential. Winners and 
nominators will also be informed and invited to attend the RCGP Wales Gala 
Awards Autumn Ball which will be held in November 2018. 

I made a nomination in 2016. The process was very simple, and the RCGP 
Wales staff were very helpful. Just taking a few minutes to be able to say “Thank 
you” seemed the least I could do for outstanding patient care. Perhaps some 
readers feel the same way and will make a nomination in 2018. 

So the next time you see yet another feature condemning the NHS, just ask 
yourself – “who benefits from these stories?” The suspicion has to be the 
American Health corporations, who want to see our UK health system run by 
them. 

Wyn Edwards 

 

 

MARRIAGE AND BETROTHAL IN BIBLICAL TIMES 

While there appears to be some minor disagreement between historians and 
scholars over a few insignificant details of a Hebrew wedding at the time of 
Christ, the following overview is generally accepted. Marriage in ancient Israel 
was very different from marriage today. Although not everything is known about 
early Israelite marriages, the biblical texts make it clear that many Israelite 
marriage customs were unlike those of modern western societies. 

The parents, or a close friend, of the bridegroom-to-be usually choose the bride. 
Her parents’ consent was sought first, then that of the future bride, although this 
was probably a formality just to let her know the situation. In order to secure the 
betrothal (engagement), the man’s father was expected to pay a dowry to the 
bride and/or her parents (known as the “mohar”) and another payment to her  
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relatives (known as the “mattan”). The family of the groom gained, while the 
family of the bride lost, a valuable member who helped with all household tasks. 
It was reasonable, therefore, that the father of the groom should pay the father 
of the bride the equivalent of her value as a useful member of the family. 

In those days a father was more concerned about the marriage of his sons than 
about the marriage of his daughters. No expense was involved in marrying off a 
daughter, in fact the father received a dowry for her, whereas he had to pay the 
prospective bride’s family when marrying off a son, although this was often 
rewarded by keeping the family name alive and gaining someone to care for the 
son and his house. 

Between betrothal (engagement) and marriage the couple were considered to 
be married to a degree, so that being unfaithful was punishable by death – as it 
was for any marital unfaithfulness. However, if the bridegroom did not want to 
go through with the marriage, he could divorce her (“put her away”) by a bill of 
divorcement, but only after the dowry had been paid. There appears to have 
been no way that the woman could withdraw from the betrothal. 

It’s important to note that betrothal was of a much more formal nature than the 
“engagement” is with our culture. Indeed, it was held to be the most binding 
part of the transaction of marriage. The ceremony of betrothal consisted of the 
acceptance, before witnesses, of the terms of the forthcoming marriage. No 
further financial negotiations were allowed after the betrothal came into effect. 
This engagement was considered so binding that if for any reason the marriage 
could not take place, the woman could not marry another unless a proper 
procedure was followed and a paper of divorce (agreed by the man) was written. 
While the marriage may have been intended by the parents from the infancy of 
both parties, the formality of betrothal was not entered into until the marriage 
was considered reasonably certain. A prolonged interval between betrothal and 
marriage was often considered undesirable, though frequently an interval was 
needed for the groom’s father to render the agreed mohar. Even in these 
situations the time interval was usually no more than a year or two.  

Since the man’s family saw his marriage as a method of maintaining the family 
name, it was considered important that the bride-to-be should be young enough 
to produce at least one son. This meant in practice that the groom was usually 
much older than the bride because he had to have worked long enough to save 
sufficient money to help his father with the dowry, especially if he had brothers. 
It was not uncommon for the man to be in his thirty’s and the woman to be in 
her teens. 
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The betrothal ended with the marriage. No formal religious ceremony attended 
the wedding; but a blessing was pronounced, and a “covenant of God” entered 
into. The essential and distinguishing part of the ceremony was the taking of the 
bride from her father’s house to that of the bridegroom or his father – the 
wedding procession.  The bridegroom’s “friends” went out to bring the bride 
and her attendants to the home of the groom. It was a time of great joy. The 
procession was preferably at night so that those busy in the day might attend, 
plus it allowed for a more spectacular display of lights and torches. A marriage 
supper then followed, generally in the home of the groom. This celebrated the 
bringing home of an already accredited bride to her covenanted husband. 

On the Bride’s procession, she was escorted by a group of female attendants 
and by male relatives and friends who brought articles of furniture and 
decorations for the new home. The groom was usually now at the house of a 
relative or friend, where the men congregated for the evening with the purpose 
of escorting him home later. When the groom indicated that it was time to go, all 
got up, and candles and torches were supplied to those who were to form the 
procession. At the sight of the Groom’s procession crowds looked down from 
roof-tops where the women took up a peculiar cry of wedding joy that told those 
farther along the route that the pageant had started. This cry gave warning to 
those who were waiting with the bride that it was time to arise and light up the 
approach to welcome the bridegroom with honour. Beforehand, as the night 
wore on, the duties of robing the bride and decorating the marital house were 
completed and a time of relaxing and drowsy waiting set in. 

Arriving at the house, the bridegroom would enter with invited friends and family 
and the door would be shut. Etiquette said that none could enter after this point. 
To decline an invitation to a marriage was consider a major insult. There was no 
formal religious ceremony connected with the marriage, unlike our officiated 
ceremonies of today. The feast could last for a number of days – usually seven. 
The act that signified the completion of the marriage was the entrance into the 
“chamber,” in which stood the bridal bed with a canopy (chuppah), a reminder 
of what was originally the wife’s tent. This was called “going in” to the bride, 
who awaited her husband while fully veiled. 

In summary, the essence of the ceremony consisted in the removal of the bride 
from her father’s house to that of the bridegroom or his father. It appears that 
there is a literal truth in the Hebrew expression “to take” a wife, for the ceremony 
appears to have mainly consisted of taking. 

Roger Pike 
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ANSWERS TO QUIZ QUESTIONS IN THE LAST ISSUE 

Q1 (a) “Auld Lang Syne,” which means “times gone by,” is an extremely 
old Scottish song that was first written down in the 1700s. 

Q2 (c) The pattern that an aerial firework shell paints in the sky depends 
on the arrangement of star pellets inside the shell. 

Q3 (d) Samoa will be one of the first to celebrate the New Year because 
it lies on the International Date Line. 

Q4 (d) The International Date Line runs slightly to the west of Hawaii. 
Hawaii is, therefore, among the last places to celebrate New Year. 

Q5 (b) Avoid using scissors or knives, or else you may cut off your 
chances of a lucky new year. 

Q6 (a) The Times Square celebration started in 1904 to commemorate the 
opening of the new headquarters of the New York Times. 

Q7 (b) Spaniards traditionally eat 12 grapes at midnight -- one for each 
month of the New Year. The tradition began in 1909 as a way of 
consuming the grape surplus in the Alicante region. 

Q8 (b) Italians believe that wearing red underwear on 1st January will 
avoid bad luck in the coming year. 

Q9 (c) Hungarians burn effigies of Jack Straw, an imaginary man meant 
to symbolise evil. 

Q10 (b) The Babylonians were one of the earliest civilizations to start the 
tradition of creating New Year’s resolutions. 

Q11 (c) Janus was a mythical Roman king, and the first month of the 
calendar, January, was named after him. Janus had two faces, 
which allowed him to look into the past and forgive his enemies 
whilst peering into the future and resolving to be kind in the coming 
year. 

Q12 (a) Because lobsters walk backwards, they symbolise regression to 
some superstitious people. 
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THE NEWSLETTER 

Although sponsored by the Parochial Church Council of St Michael & All Angels, 
Talley, Y Llychau is intended to be of interest to the whole community and not 
just the church congregation. It is available free of charge to any person living 
in the area who would like a copy. We try to include articles of general interest 
as well as those specific to a particular organisation. 

 
Roger Pike 
Newsletter Editor 

Bryn Heulog, Talley, Llandeilo, SA19 7YH 

Tel:  01558 685741 

e-mail:   rogerbpike@outlook.com. 

 
 
 

THE NEXT ISSUE 

Intended Publication Date – Tuesday 1st May 2018 

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

                         as soon as possible & BEFORE the dates below 
 

For contributions written in English or Welsh that require translating  

          Sunday  18th  March  2018 (to allow time for translation) 

 

For contributions written in either language (English and/or Welsh) that  
        do not need to be translated 

              Sunday  25th  March  2018 
 

 

EASTER  BLESSINGS 

BENDITHION Y PASG 
 


